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LIONEL  AND  CLARISSA: 


OR, 


A  SCHOOL  FOR  FATHERS 

A  OOWXO  OPBaA, 


IN  THREE  ACTS. 


BY    ISAAC   BICKERSTAFF,  Esq. 


REMARKa 

Ttes  opera  wbs  lint  perfbnned  at  Covcnt  Garden,  in  1768 ;  and  afterwards  altered  and  revised  at  Dniry  Lane, 
I  tbe  new  title  of  the  SeAotdfor  Fatken^  which  ii  now  uiually  added  to  ita  original  name.  The  Author  ae* 
,  t||»entire  originality  of  his  production,  having  borrowed  neither  character,  language,  nor  incident,  from 
aay  other  writer.  Be  this  a«  it  may,  tbe  piece  hafl  oonaiderable  claims,  not  merely  as  a  medium  for  vocal  ability, 
hat  from  ita  good  senae. 

lioael  and  his  Clariaaa,  whoee  delicacy  of  love  is  well  portrayed,  are  sure  to  gain  the  sympathy  of  their  younger 
aaditora  and  readers.— Colonel  Oldboy  supports  the  old  Engli  h  strength  of  character,  in  admirable  contrast  with 
the  efieminate  Mr.  Jeasamy,  who  is  a  good  caricature  of  the  modern  breed  of  useless  triflers,  neither  male  nor 
ftoiale  in  their  ideas  or  pursuits,  but  a  nauseous  compound  of  the  wont  parts  of  both.— Diana,  Sir  John  Flower*, 
Aale,  Ln4y  Blary  Oldboy,  and  the  other  characters,  are  in  good  keeping  with  thtf  general  tone  of  this  agreeahle 


DRAMATIS  PERSOrTiE. 


OOVX^  OASDIV,  1768.  DRUEY  LANE,  1814. 

LioifKL, Mr.  Vernon. Mr.  PkiUhe. 
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ACTL 

SCBNE  L — A  Chamber  in  COLOSLL  Oldbot's 

Btmte. 

Colonel  Oldbot  m  discovtred  at  hreaJtfaat^readr 
tag  a  newejMmer  i  at  a  little  distance  from  the 
Ua-taJble  eiis  Jenkins  ;  and  on  the  apposite  side 
Diana,  who  appears  playing  on  a  harpsichord  ; 
•  €HH  attending.  » 

Diana.  Ah,  how  delightful  the  morning, 
Bow  sweet  ate  tbe  proNspects  it  yields  I 

Summer  hxxnriant  adorning 
The  gaidens,  the  nro^ee,  and  the  fields. 


Be  grateful  to  the  season, 

Its  pleasures  let's  employ ; 
Elind  nature  gives,  and  reason 

Permits  us  to  enjoy. 

Col.  O.  Well  said.  Dy,  thank  you,  Dy.— This, 
Master  Jenkins,  is  the  way  I  make  my  daughter 
entertain  me  every  morning  at  breakfast  Come 
here  and  kiss  me,  you  slut ;  come  here  and  kiss 
me,  youbaffgace. 
Diana.  Lord,  papa,  you  caD  one  such  names — 
CU.  O.  A  fine  girl,  Master  Jenkins,  a  devilish 
fine  ^rl !  she  has  jgot  my  eye  to  a  twinkle.  There 's 
fire  for  you-Hipirit ! — ^I  desiga  to  many  her  to  a 
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£aot 


(hike :  how  much  money  do  you  think  a  dnke 
would  expect  with  such  a  wench  1 

Jenk.  Why,  colonel,  with  submiflinon,  I  think 
there  is  no  occasion  to  go  out  of  our  own  country 
here :  we  have  never  a  duke  in  it,  I  believe,  but 
we  have  many  an  honest  gentleman,  who,  in  my 
opinion,  might  deserve  the  young  lady. 

Col.  O.  &  you  w^ould  have  me  many  Dy  to  a 
country  squire,'^  eh  t  How  iay  you  to  this,  Dy  ? 
would  not  you  rather  be  mamed  to  a  duke  1 

Diana.  So  my  husband 's  a  rake,  papa,  I  don't 
care  what  he  ia 

CoL  O.  A  rake !  yon  damned,  confounded,  little 
^hi^age  \  why  yon  would  not  wish  to  marry  a 
'  rake,  would  you  ?    So  her  husband  u  a  rake,  she 
does  not  care  what  he  is !    Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Diana.  Well,  but  listen  to  me,  papa — ^When 
you  go  out  with  your  gun,  do  yon  take  an^^  plea- 
sure m  shooting  tne  poor  tame  ducks  and  cmckens 
in  your  yard  1  No,  the  partridge,  the  pheasant, 
the  woodcock,  are  the  game;  there  is  some  sport 
in  bringing  them  down,  because  thev  are  wild ; 
and  it  is  just  the  same  with  a  husband,  or  a  lover. 
I  would  not  waste  powder  and  shot,  to  wound  one 
of  your  sober,  pretty-behaved  gentlemen ;  but  to 
hit  a  libertine,  extravagant,  madcap  fellow,  to  take 
him  upon  the  wing — 

Cot.  O.  Do  you  hear  her,  Master  Jenkins  7 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Jenk,  Well  iiut,  food  colonel,  what  do  yoti  sa^ 
to  my  worthy  and  nonourable  patron  here,  Sir 
John  Flowcraale  1  He  has  an  estate  of  eight 
thousand  pounds  a  year  as  well  paid  rents  as  any 
in  the  kingdom,  and  but  one  only  daughter  to  en- 
loy  it ;  and  yet  he  is  willing,  you  see,  to  give  this 
aaughter  to  your  son. 

Diana.  Pray,  Mr.  Jenkins,  how  does  Miss  Cla- 
rissa and  our  university  friend,  Mr.  Lionel  %  That 
is  the  only  grave  young  man  I  ever  liked,  and  the 
only  handsome  one  I  ever  was  acquainted  with 
that  did  not  make  love  to  me. 

Cci.  O.  Ay,  Master  JenkjqM,  who  is  this  Lionell 
they  say  he  is  a  damned,  witfy,  khowing  fellow ; 
and,  egad,I  think  him  well  enough  for  one  brought 
up  in  a  college. 

Jenk.^  £Qs  father  was  a  general  officer,  a  parti- 
cular fHend  of  Sir  John's,  who,  like  many  more 
brave  men,  that  live  and  die  in  defending  their 
counti^,  left  little  more  than  honour  behind  htm. 
Sir  John  sent  this  young  man,  at  his  own  expense, 
to  Oxford.  During  the  vacation  he  is  come  to  pay 
us  a  visit,  and  Sir  John  intends  that  he  snail 
shortly  take  orders  for  a  very  coQsiderable  bene- 
fice in  tLe  gift  of  the  family,  the  present  incum- 
bent of  which  is  an  ajg^  man. 

Diana.  The  last  time  I  was  at  your  house,  he 
was  teaching  Miss  Clarissa  mathematics  imd  phi- 
losophy. Lord,  what  a  strange  brain  I  have !  If 
I  was  to  sit  down  to  distract  myself  with  such 
studies — 

CU.  O.  Go,  hussy,  let  some  of  your  brother's 
rascals  inform  their  master  he  has  been  long 
enough  at  his  toilet j  here  is  a  message  from  Sir 
John  Flowerdale— -You  a  brain  for  mathematics 
indeed !  We  shall  have  women  wanting  to  head 
our  regiments  to-morrow  or  next  day. 
^  Diana.  Well,  papa,  and  suppose  we  did.  I  be- 
lieve, in  a  I^Bttle  of  the*  sexes,  you  men  would 
hardly  get  the  better  of  us. 

To  rob  them  of  strength,  when  wise  nature 
thought  fit. 
By  women  to  8101  do  her  doty, 


Instead  of  a  swozd  sheendu'd  them  with  wit. 
And  gave  them  a  shield  in  their  beauty.. 

Sound,  sound  then  the  trumpet,  both  sexes  to  aiiii% 

Our  tyrants  at  once  and  protectors ! 
We  quickly  shall  see,  whetoer  courage  or  chamsi 

Decide  for  the  Helens  or  Hectora  [Bjcit, 

Col.  O.  Well.  Master  Jenkins !  don't  you  think 
now  that  a  nobleman,  a  duke,  an  earl,  or  a  mar- 
quii,  might  be  content  to  share  his  title— I  say, 
you  understand  me — with  a  sweetener  of  thirty 
or  forty  thousand  pounds,  to  pay  off  mortgages  1 
Besides,  there 's  a  prospect  ot  my  whole  estate  ; 
for  I  dare  swear  her  brother  will  never  have  any 
children. 

Jerdc.  I  should  be  concerned  at  that,  colonel, 
when  there  are  two  such  fortunes  to  descend  to 
his  heirs,  as  yours  and  Sir  John  Flowcrdale'e. 

Cd.  O.  Why  look  you.  Master  Jenkins,  Sir 
John  Flowerdale  is  an  honest  gentleman ;  our  fi^ 
milies  are  nearly  related;  we  nave  been  neigh- 
bours time  out  of  mind ;  and  if  he  and  I  have  an 
odd  dispute  now  and  then,  it  is  not  fer  want  of  a 
cordial  esteem  at  bottom.  He  is  going  to  marry 
his  daughter  to  my  son ;  she  is  a  beautiful  girl,  an 
elegant  girl,  a  sensible  girl,  a  worthy  girl,  and — a 
word  in  your  ear— -<lamn  me  if  I  an't  very  oony 
for  her.  ^ 

Jenk.  Sorry,  colonel  1 

Col.  O.  Ay— between  ourselves,  Master  Jen* 
kins,  my  son  wont  do.  ^ 

jenk.  How  do  you  mean? 

Col  O.  I  tell  you.  Master  Jenkins,  he  wont  do 
— he  is  not  the  tiling,  a  prig — At  sixteen  years 
old,  or  thereabouts,  he  was  a  bold,  sprightly  boy, 
as  you  should  see  in  a  thousand ;  couludrink  his 
pint  of  port,  or  his  bottle  of  claret — ^now  he  mixes 
all  his  mne  with  water. 

Jenk.  Oh!  ifthat  be  his  only  feult,  colonel,  he 
will  ne'er  make  the  worse  husband,  I'll  answer 
for  it 

Col.  O.  You  know  my  wife  is  a  woman  of  qua- 
lity— I  was  prevailed  upon  to  send  him  to  be 
brought  up  by  her  brother.  Lord  Jessamy,  who 
had  no  children  of  his  own,  and  promised  to  ksave 
him  an  estate-— he  has  got  the  estate  indeed,  but 
the  fcUow  has  taken  his  lordship's  name  for  it. 
Now,  Master  Jenkins,  I  would  oe  glad  to  know 
how  the  name  of  Jessamy  is  better  than  that  of 
Oldboy. 

Jenk.  Well  but,  colonel,  it  is  allowed  on  all 
hands  that  his  lordship  has  given  your  son  an  ex- 
cellent education. 

Col.  O.  Pshaw !  he  sent  him  to  the  univeimty, 
and  to  travel  forsooth ;  but  what  of  that  1  I  was 
abroad,  and  at  the  university  myself,  and  never  a 
rush  the  better  for  either,  i  quarrelled  with  his 
lordship  about  six  years  before  his  death,  and  so 
had  not  an  opportunity  of  seeing  how  the  youth 
went  on;  if  I  bad.  Master  Jenkins,  I  would  no 
more  have  suffered  him  to  be  jmade  such  a  moii>* 
key  of— He  has  been  in  my  house  but  three  days, 
and  it  is  all  turned  topsy  turvy  by  him  and  hn 
rascally  servants — then  his  chamber  is  like  a  peiw 
fumer's  shop,  with  wash-balls,  paste,  and  poma- 
tum— and  do  you  know  he  had  the  impudence  to 
tell  me  yesterday,  at  my  own  table,  that  I  did  not 
know  how  to  benave  myself? 

Jenk.  Pray,  colonel,  now  does  my  lady  Mary? 

CoL  q.  What,  my  wife  1  In  the  old  way,  Mas- 
ter Jenkins ;  always  complaininff ;  ever  something 
the  matter  with  her  he«d,  or  her  ^sidc,  or  her 
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JQp— but  we  hftTe  liad  the  deWl  to  pay  lately— 
IK  ind  I  did  not  speak  to  one  another  for  three 


Jtnk.  How  eo.  Sir? 

C«L  O.  A  little  affair  of  iealocsy— yoa  miut 

low  my  gamiBkeeper's  dangnter  has  had  a  child, 
and  the  plaguy  ba^age  takes  it  into  her  head  to 
by  it  to  me — ^tJpoii  my  eool,  it  is  a  fine,  &t,  chub- 
by tnfimt  as  ever  I  set  my  eyes  on;  I  have  sent  it 
to  Bune ;  and,  between  you  and  me,  I  belieye  I 
riaO  leave  it  a  $>rtane. 

Jenk.  Ah,  colonel,  yon  will  never  give  over. 

OiL  0.  You  know  my  lady  has  a  pretty  vein 
efpoetiT ;  she  writ  me  an  heroic  epistle  upon  it. 
VMS  ahe  caJls  ma  her  dear,  false  Damon;  so  1 
let  bar  cry  a  little,  promised  to  do  so  no  more,  and 
now  we  are  as  good  friends  as  ever. 

Jtnk.  Well,  colonel,  I  must  take  mv  leave;  I 
kwe  delivered  my  message,  and  Sir  John  may 
opecC  the  pleasure  of  your  company  to  dinner. 

CtL  O.^  At,  ay,  well  come— pox  o*  ceremony 
BBov  friends,  not  wont  vou  stay  and  see  my 
SM ;  1  have  sent  to  him,  and.  suppose  he  will  be 
«  as  soon  as  his  valet-de-chaniDre  will  give  him 
have. 

Jenk.  Then  is  no  occasion,  good  Sir :  present 
ay  humble  respects,  that's  all. 

CoL  O.  WeQ  bat,  zounds,  Jenkins,  you  must 
pot  go  tin  you  drink  sometoing — ^let  you  and  I 
havBabotfleofhock— 

Jenk.  Not  (Hr  the  world,  colonel :  I  never  touch 
ny  thing  strong  in  the  morning. 

OL  O.  Never  touch  any  thing  strong !  Why 
ne  battle  wont  hurt  you,  man;  this  is  old,  and 
Bniasmitk. 

Jenk,  Well  but,  cokmel,  pray  excuse  me. 

To  tdlTou  the  truth, 
In  the  days  of  my  ycmth. 

As  mirth  and  nature  trid, 
Ifik'dagla«. 
And  I  lov'd  a  lass, 

And  I  did  as  younkers  did. 

fiut  now  I  am  old. 
With  grief  be  it  told, 

I  most  those  fieaks  fbrbear; 
At  alx^-thiee, 
Twixt  yoQ  and  me, 
A  man  grows  wmse  for  wear.     [Exit. 
Sato"  Ms.  jBesAMT,  Ladt  Mart  Oldbot.oiu^ 

Afaid, 

l^  M.  Sbut'the  door,  why  don't  yon  shut 

w  door  therel  Have  you  a  mind  I  should  catch 

B^deathl    Thb  house  is  absolutely  the  cave  of 

JBw\  one  had  as  good  live  in  the  Eddystone, 

nmawindmilL 

iJfr-  ^- 1  thought  ihew  told  your  hdysbipthat 

une  was  a  messenger  here  firom  Sir  John  Plow- 
sraaie. 

Cd.  o.  Wen,  Sir,  and  so  there  was;  but  he 
*}<>  ^  patienoe  to  wait  upon  your  curHng-irons. 
«r.  Jenkins  was  here.  Sir  John  Floweidale's 
■««ud,  who  has  lived  in  the  fiunily  these  forty 

klr.  J.  ijul  praj^  sir,  might  not  Sir  John 
fjoweidale  have  come  himself  if  he  had  been  ao- 
^^  with  the  rules  of  good  breofing,  he 
j^  have  known  that  I  ought  to  have  been  vi- 

ij^^  Upon  my  word,  colonel,  this  is  a  so- 
^0. 'SUood,  my  lady,  U's  none.  Sir  John 


Flowerdale  came  but  last  night  from  his  sister's 
seat  in- the  west,  and  is  a  nttle  out  of  order.  But 
I  suppose  he  thinks  h^  ought  to  appear  before 
him  with  his  daughter  in  one  hand,  and  his  rent- 
roU  in  Uie  other,  and  cry,  Sir,  pray  do  me  the  fa- 
vour to  accept  them. 

Lady  M.  r^ay  but,  Mr.  Oldboy,  permit  me  to 
say — 

CoL  O.  He  need  not  give  himself  so  many  af- 
fected airs ;  I  think  it 's  very  weU  if  be  get|  such 
a  girl  for  going  for ;  she 's  one  of  the  handsomest 
and  ridiest  in  this  countxy,  and  more  than  he  de- 
serves. 

Mr.  J.  That 's  an  exceeding  fine  china  jar 
your  ladyship  has  got  in  the  next  room ;  I  saw 
the  fellow  of  it  the  other  day  at  Williams's,  and 
viriU  send  to  mv  agent  to  purehase  it :  it  is  the  true 
matchless  old  blue  and  white.  Lady  Betty  Bare- 
bones  has  a  couple  that  she  gave  aiiundred  gui- 
neas for,  on  board  an  Indiaman ;  but  she  reckons 
them  at  a  hundred  and  twenty-five,  on  account 
of  half  a  dozen  plates,  four  nankeen  beakers,  and 
a  couple  of  shaking  mandarins,  that  the  custom- 
house officers  took  from  under  her  petticoats. 

Cci.  O.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  of  this  % 
He 's  chattering  about  old  china,  while  I  am  talk- 
ing to  him  of  a  fine  girl.  I  tell  you  what,  Mr. 
Jessamy,  since  that's  the  name  you  choose  to  be 
called  by,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  knock  you 
down. 

Mr.  J.  Knock  me  down,  colonel!^  What  do 
you  mean  ?  I  must  tell  you,  Sir,  this  is  a  lan- 
guage to  which  I  have  not  been  accustomed; 
and,  if  you  think  proper  to  continue  to  repeat  it, 
I  shall  be  under  the  necessity  of  quitting  your 
house. 

C6L  O.  Quitting  my  house  1 

Mr.  J.  Yes.  Sir,  incontinently. 

Col.  O.  Why,  Sir,  am  not  1  your  father.  Sir, 
and  have  I  not  a  right  to  talk  to  you  as  I  like  1  I 
will,  sirrah.  But,  perhaps,  I  mayn't  be  your  fa- 
ther, and  I  hope  not. 

Lady  M.  Heavens  and  earth,  Mr.  Oldboy ! 

CoL  O.  What's  the  matter.  Madam  1  I  mean, 
Madam,  that  he  might  have  been  changed  at 
nurse.  Madam;  and  I  Iwlieve  he  was. 

Mr.  J.  Huh,  huh,  huh! 

CoL  O.  Do  you  laugh  at  me,  you  saucy  jacka- 
napes 1 

LadvM.  Who 's  there  1  somebody  bring  me  a 
chair.  Keally,  Mr.  Oldboy,  you  throw  my  weakly 
fhune  into  such  repeated  convulsions— but  I  see 
your  aim ;  you  want  to  lay  me  in  my  grave,  and 
you  wiU  very  soon  have  that  satisfootion. 

Col.  O.  I  can't  bear  the  sight  of  him. 

Lady  M.  Open  that  window,  giye  me  air,  or  I 
shaU  fiunt. 

Mr.  J.  Hold,  hold,  let  me  tie  a  handkcrebief 
about  my  neck  first.  This  cursed,  sharp,  north 
vnnd — Antoine,  bring  down  my  mufi[ 

Col.  O.  Ay,  do,  aim  his  great  coat. 

Enter  Antoine,  with  Great  Coat  imdMuf. 

Lady  M.  Marg'ret,  some  hartshorn.  My  dear 
Mr.  OldboT,  why  will  you  fly  out  in  this  way. 
when  you  know  how  it  shocks  my  tender  nerves  1 

Col.  O.  'SUood,  Madam,  it 's  enough  to  make 
a  man  mad.  ^ 

LadyM.  Haitshom!  havtshom! 

Enter  Maid, 

Mr.  J.  Colonel! 

CoL  O,  Do  you  hear  the  puppy  1 
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Mr.J.  Win  joa  give  me  leave  to  ask  joa  one 
question  1 

Col.  O.  I  don't  know  whether  I  will  or  not 

Mr.  J.  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  that 's  all, 
what  single  drcunietanoe  in  my  conduct,  carriage, 
or  figure,  you  can  possibly  find  fault  with — Per- 
haps I  may  be  brought  to  reform — Pr'ythee  let 
me  hear  from  your  own  mouth,  then,  seriously, 
what  it  is  you  do  like,  and  what  it  is  you  do  not 
like. 

CcL  O.  Hum  1 

3#r.  J.  Be  ingenuous,  speak  and  spare  not. 

Col.  O.  You  would  know  1 

Zounds,  Sir!  then  m  tell  j[ou  without  any  jest. 
The  thing  of  all  things,  which  I  hate  and  detest; 

A  coxcomb,  a  fop, 

A  dainty  nulk-sop ; 
Who,  eesenc'd  and  dizen'd  from  bottom  to  top, 
Looks  just  like  a  doll  for  a  milliner's  shopi 

A  thing  full  of  prate, 

And  pnde  and  conceit; 

All  fashion,  no  weight ; 

Who  shrugs  and  UuLes  snuff; 

And  carries  a  muff; 
A  minikin, 
Finicking, 

French  powdei^puff ! 
And  now,  Sir,  I  fimcy,  I've  told  you  enouffh. 

\ExU. 

Mr.  J.  What's  the  matter  with  the  colonel. 
Madam ;  does  ^rour  ladyship  know] 

Lady  M.  Heiffho !  don't  be  surprised,  my  dear ; 
it  was  the  same  uing  with  my  late  dear  brother, 
Lord  Jessamy ;  they  never  could  s^ree :  that 
good-natured  friendly  soul,  knowing[  the  dolicacy 
of  my  constitution,  nas  oflen  said,  sister  Maiy,  I 
pity  you. — ^Not  but  your  father  has  good  qualities ; 
and  1  assure  you  I  remember  him  a  very  fine  gen- 
tleman himself.  When  he  first  paid  his  addresses 
to  me,  he  was  called  agreeable  Jack  Oldboy, 
though  I  married  him  without  the  consent  of  your 
noble  grandfather. 

Mr,  J.  'I  think  he  ought  to  be  proud  of  me ;  I 
beUeve  there 's  many  a  duke,  nay,  prince,  who 
would  esteem  themselves  happy  in  having  such  a 
son — 

Lady  M.  Yes,  my  dear ;  but  your  sister  was 
always  your  Other's  favourite :  he  intends  to  give 
her  a  prodigious  fortune,  and  sete  his  heart  upon 
seeing  her  a  woman  of  quality. 

Mt.  J.  He  should  wish  to  see  her  look  a  little 
like  a  gentlewoman  first  When  she  was  in  Lon- 
don last  winter,  I  am  told  she  was  taken  notice 
of  by  a  few  men.    But  she  wants  air,  manner— 

Lady  M.  And  has  not  a  bit  of  the  genius  of 
our  family,  and  I  never  knew  a  woman  of  it  but 
herself  without.  I  have  tried  her:  about  three 
years  ago,  I  set  her  to  translate  a  little  French 
song :  1  found  she  had  not  even  an  idea  of  versifi- 
cation ;  and  she  put  down  love  and  joy  for  rhyme 
—eo  1  gave  her  over. 

Mr.  J.  Why,  indeed,  she  appears  to  have  more 
of  the  Thalestris  than  the  Simpho  about  her. 

Lady  M.  Well,  my  dear,  1  must  go  and  dress 
myself,  though  I  protest  I  am  fitter  for  my  bed 
than  my  coach.  And  condescend  to  the  colonel 
a  little — Do,  my  dear,  if  it  be  only  to  oblige  your 
mamma.  {Eixit. 

Mr.  J.  Let  me  oonflider :  I  am  jroing  to  visit  a 
country  buonet  here,  who  would  fain  prevail 
apon  me  to  many  his  daughter:  the  okl  gentle- 


man has  heard  of  my  parts  and  tmdeiHtandBiig'r 
Miss,  of  my  figure  ana  address.  But  sapnoee  1 
should  not  like  her  vi^heki  I  see  her  1  WhyTlPo**' 
tively,  then  I  vrill  not  have  her  1  the  treaty  %  at 
an  end,  and,  sans  compliment,  we  break  up  the 
congress.  But  wont  tnat  be  cruel,  after  havinf 
sufilered  her  to  flatter  herself  with  hopes,  and 
showing  myself  to  herl  She 's  a  stran^  davrdj^ 
I  dare  Iwlieve :  however,  she  brings  provision  'with 
her  for  a  separate  maintenance. — ATitome,  appre^ 
tez  la  toilet  I  am  going  to  spend  a  cursed  aay ; 
that  I  jperccive  already ;  I  wish  it  was  over ;  I 
dread  it  as  much  as  a  general  election.        [Exit, 

SCENE  JL—A  Study  in  Sir  John  Flower- 
dale's  Htuae. 

T\do  Chain,  a  TaUe,  Globes,  arid  MaihemaHe^ 
hutrument*. 

Enter  Clarissa,  foUoioed  by  Jeknt. 

CZar.    Immortal  powers^  protect  me^ 
Assist,  support,  direct  me : 

Relieve  a  heart  oppress  d : 
Ah!  why  this  palpitation  1 
Cease,  busy  perturbation, 
And  let  me,  let  me  rest 

Jenny.  My  dear  lady,  what  ails  yon  1 

Oar.  Notning,  Jenny,  nothing. 

Jenny.  Pardon  me.  Madam,  there  is  eomeCliiii^ 
ails  you  indeed.  Lord!  what  signifies  all  the 
grandeur  and  riches  in  this  world,  if  thej  can't 
procure  one  content.  I  am  sure  it  vexes  me  to 
the  heart,  so  it  does,  to  see  such  a  dear,  sweet, 
worthy,  young  lady,  as  you  are,  pining  yoonelf 
to  death. 

Clar.  Jenny,  you  are  a  good  girl,  and  I  am  very 
much  obliged  to  you  for  feeli^  so  much  on  my 
account ;  but  in  a  little  tune  I  hope  I  shall  be 
easier. 

Jenny.  Why  now,  here  to-day.  Madam,  fiyr  aap- 
tain  you  ought  to  be  merry  to-day,  when  tnere '»  a 
fine  gentleman  coming  to  court  you;  but,  if  yoQ 
like  any  one  else  better,  I  am  sure  I  wish  yon  had 
him,  with  all  my  soul. 

dUsr.  Suppose,  Jenny,  I  was  so  unfortunate  aa 
to  like  a  man  without  my  father's  approbation; 
would  you  wish  me  married  to  him  1 

Jenny.  I  wish  you  married  to  any  one,  Madain, 
that  could  make  you  happy. 

Clar.  Heigho! 

Jenny.  Madam !  Madam !  yonder 's  Sir  John 
and  Mr.  Lionel  on  the  terrace :  I  believe  they  are 
coming  up  here.  Poor  dear  Mr.  Lionel,  he  doe* 
not  seem  to  be  in  over  great  spirits  either.  To  be 
sure,  Madam,  it 's  no  business  of  mine ;  but  I  be- 
lieve if  the  truth  was  known,  there  are  those  in 
the  house  who  would  give  more  than  ever  I  shall 
be  worth,  or  any  the  luLes  of  me,  to  prevent  the 
marriage  of  a  sartain  person  that  sluul  be  name- 
less. 

Clar.  What  do  ytm  mean  t  I  don't  understand 
you. 

Jenny.  I  hope  you  are  not  angry,  Madam  1 

Clar.  Ah !  Jenny — 

Jenny.  Lauk !  Madam,  do  you  think,  when 
Mr.  Lionel's  a  clergyman,  he'll  be  obliged  to  cut 
off  his  hair  1  I'm  sure  it  will  be  a  thousand  pities, 
for  it  is  the  sweetest  colour !  and  your  ffreat  pud- 
dinff-sleeves.  Lord !  th^'ll  quite  spoil  nis  shape, 
anathe  fall  of  his  shoulders.  Weu,  Madam,  if 
I  was  a  lady  of  large  fortune,  I'll  be  hangjMl  if 
Mr.  Xionel  should  be  a  parBon,if  I  oouldhelpit 
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Chr.  I  am  going  into  my  dresing-room — Tt 
■eni  thteii  N&.  Loonei  is  a  great  favourite  of 
«Mn ;  but  pray,  Jenny,  have  a  care  how  you  talk 
B  tloi  manner  to  any  one  ebe. 
JcMMf.  Me  talk,  Madam !  I  thought  you  knew 
better ;  and,  my  dear  lady,  keep  up  your  api- 
.  I'm  sure  I  have  dietoea  you  to-day  as  nice 
u  hands  and  pina  can  make  you. 

Fm  hot  a  poor  servant,  'tia  true,  Ma'am; 
Bnt  was  I  a  lady  like  you,  Ma'am ; 

In  grief  would  I  ait !    The  dickens  a  bit ; 
Ko,  faith,  I  would  search  the  world  through, 
Ma'am, 

To  find  what  my  liking  could  hit 

Set  in  case  a  young  man, 

In  my  fimcy  there  ran ; 
It  might  anger  my  friends  and  relations ; 

But  if  I  had  regard, 

It  should  go  very  hard, 
Or  rd  follow  my  own  inclinations.     [Exeunt. 

EtUer  Sir  John  Flowsrdale  and  Lionel. 

Sir  J.  Indeed,  Lionel.  I  will  not  hear  of  it. 
What!  to  run  from  ns  all  of  a  sudden  this  way, 
■aJ  at  soch  a  time  too :  the  eve  of  my  daughter's 
wsAfing,  as  1  may  call  it;  when  your  company 
nnrt  be  doubly  agreeable,  as  well  as  necessary 
tsnsl 

Laofi.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  I  have  been  so  Ion? 
flam  the  university,  that  it  is  time  for  me  to  think 
cf  returning.  It  is  true.  I  have  no  absolute  stu- 
An ;  bat  radly,  Sir,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  you,  if 
joa  will  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Bit  J.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Lionel,  I  have  for 
BBOK  time  observed  a  more  than  ordinary  gravity 
growing  upon  you,  and  I  am  not  to  learn  tne  rea* 
son  of  it :  I  know,  to  minds  serious,  and  well  in- 
cfined,  like  yours,  the  sacred  functions  you  are 
abpot  to  embrao»— 

LtoA.  Dear  Sir,  your  goodness  to  me,  of  every 
kiftd,  is  so  groat,  so  unmerited !  Your  conde- 
soeinon,  your  fHendly  attentions — in  short,  Sir, 
1  want  wwds'  to  express  my  sense  of  oUiga- 


&T  J.  Fy,  fy,  no  more  of  them.  By  my  last 
letters,  I  find  that  my  old  friend,  the  rector,  still 
eootinues  in  good  heuth,  considering  his  advanced 
yean.  You  may  imagine  I  am  fiir  from  desirine 
tbe  death  of  so  worthy  and  pious  a  man ;  yet  I 
Biaat  own,  at  this  time,  I  could  wish  you  were  in 
Ofden,  as  you  might  then  perform  the  ceremony 
of  my  daughter'<i  marriage ;  which  would  give  me 
a  secret  satisfaction. 

UUm.  No  doubt,  Sir,  any  office  in  my  power, 
that  could  be  instrumental  to  the  hapless  of 
any  in  your  family,  I  should  perform  with  j^- 


Sir  J.  Why  really,  Lionel,  from  the  character 
•f  her  intended  husMnd,  I  have  no  room  to  doubt 
but  this  match  will  make  Clarissa  perfectly  hap- 

E:  to  be  sure,  the  alliance  is  the  moot  eligible 
both  families. 

Uon.  If  the  gentleman  is  sensible  of  his  hap- 
piness in  the  alliance,'  Sir. 

SxT  J.  The  fimdneas  of  a  father  is  always  sus- 
pected of  partiality :  yet  I  believe  I  may  venture 
lo  say,  that  few  young  women  will  be  found  more 
unexceptionable  than  my  daughter :  her  person  is 
agreeable,  her  temper  sweet,  her  understanding 
^Dod ;  and  with  the  obligations  she  has  to  your 
mslnictioD — 

V0L.IL...B 


hion.  You  do  my  endeavours  too  much  hononr, 
Sir ;  I  have  bf«n  able  to  add  nothing  to  Miss  . 
Floweidale's  accomplishments,  but  ahttle  know- 
ledge in  matters  or  small  importance  to  a  mind 
already  so  well  improved. 

Sir  J.  I  don't  think  so ;  a  little  knowledge, 
even  in  those  matters,  is  necessary  for  a  woman, 
in  wh<Mn  I  am  far  from  considering  ignorance  as 
a  desirable  characteristic :  when  mtelli^nce  is 
not  attended  with  impertinent  affectation,  it  teach- 
es them  to  judge  witn  precision,  and  gives  them  a 
degree  of  solidity  necessary  for  the  companion  o( 
a  sensible  man. 

£#ton.  Yonder 's  Mr.  Jenkins :  I  fency  he 's  look- 
ing for  you,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  I  see  him ;  he 's  come  back  from  Colonel 
Oldboy's;  I  have  a  few  words  to  say  to  him;  and 
will  return  to  you  again  in  a  minute.         \ExiX, 

Lion.  To  be  a  burden  to  one's  self,  to  wage 
continual  war  with  one's  own  passions,  forced  to 
combat,  unable' to  overcome!  But  see,  nhe  ap- 
pears, whose  presence  turns  all  my  sufferings  into 
transport,  ana  makes  even  misery  itself  delightful. 

'EnUr  Clarissa. 

Perhaps,  Madam,  you  are  not  at  leisure  now; 
otherwise,  if  you  thought  proper,  we  would  resume 
the  subject  we  were  upon  yesterday. 

Qar.  I  am  sure.  Sir,  I  give  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble. 

Lion.  Madam,  you  give  me  no  trouble;  I 
should  think  every  hour  of  my  life  happily  em- 
ployed in  your  service ;  and  as  this  is  probably  the 
last  time  1  shall  have  the  honour  of  attending  yoa 
upon  the  same  occasion — 

Clar.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lionel,  I  think  my- 
self extremely  obliged  to  you ;  and  shall  ever  con- 
sider tne  enjoyment  of  your  friendship — 

Lion.  My  friendship,  Madam,  can  be  of  little 
moment  to  you;  but  if  the  most  perfect  adoration, 
if  the  warmest  wishes  for  your  felicity,  though  I 
should  never  be  witness  of*^  it — if  these.  Madam, 
can  have  any  merit  to  continue,  in  your  remem- 
brance, a  man  once  honoured  with  a  share  of  your 
esteem — 

Oar.  Hold,  Sir — ^I  think  I  hear  somebody. 

Lion.  If  you  please.  Madam,  we  will  resume 
our  studies — Have  you  looked  at  the  book  I  left 
you  yesterday  1 

dar.  Really,  Sir,  I  have  been  so  much  dis- 
turbed in  my  thougbte  for  these  two  or  three  days 
past,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to  look  at  any 
thinff. 

Lion.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  that.  Madam ;  I  hope 
there  was  nothing  particular  to  disturb  you.  The 
care  Sir  John  takes  to  dispose  of  your  hand  in  a 
manner  suitable  to  your  birth  and  fortune — 

CLar.  I  don't  know.  Sir; — I  own  I  am  disturbed ; 
I  own  I  am  uneasy ;  there  is  something  weighs 
upon  my  heart,  which  I  would  fain  disclose. 

iiton.  Upon  your  heart,  Madam !  did  you  say 
your  heart  ^ 

Oar,  I  did,  Sir,-.I— 

Enter  Jennt. 

Jenittf.  Madam!  Madam!  here's  a  coach  and 
six  driving  un  the  avenue:  it 's  Colonel  Oldboy's 
family ;  and  1  believe  the  gentleman  is  in  it,  that 's 
coming  to  court  you. — Lord,  I  most  run  and  have 
a  peep  at  him  out  of  the  window.  [Exit, 

Lion.  Madam,  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Oar.  Why  so.  Sir  1 — Bless  me,  Mr.  Lionel, 
what 's  the  matter  7 — You  turn  pale. 
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LiofL  MadamI 

Oar.  Pray  speak  to  me,  Sr.— Yon  txemble. — 
Tdl  me  the  cause  of  this  sodden  change. — How 
an  joa  ? — Where 's  your  disorder  1 

(don.  Oh  fortune !  fortune ! 

You  ask  me  in  vain. 

Of  what  ills  I  complain, 
Where  harbours  the  torment  I  find ; 

In  my  head,  in  my  heart, 

It  invades  ev'ry  part, 
And  subdues  botn  my  body  and  mind. 

Each  effort  I  try, 

Ev'ry  med'cine  apply. 
The  pangs  of  my  soul  to  appease: 

But  doom'd  to  endure, 

What  I  mean  for  a  cure, 
Tunis  poison,  and  feeds  the  disease.  [E:nL 

Enter  DuNi. 

Diana.  My  dear  Clarissa — I'm  glad  I  have 
found  you  alone. — For  Heaven's  sake,  don't  let 
any  one  break  in  upon  us ; — and  give  me  leave  to 
■it  down  with  ;^ou  a  little : — I  am  in  such  a  tre- 
mor, such  a  panic*- 

Oar.  Mercy  on  us,  what  has  happened  1 

Diana.  You  may  remember  I  told  you.  that 
when  I  was  last  winter  in  London,  I  was  followed 
by  an  odious  fellow,  one  Harman  1 1  can  t  say  but 
the  wretch  pleased  me,  though  he  is  but  a  jounger 
brother,  and  not  worth  sixpence :  and — m  short, 
when  I  was  Imving  town,  I  promised  to  correspona 
with  him. 

Oar.  Do  you  think  that  was  prudtot  1 

Diana.  Madness !  But  this  is  not  the  worst ; 
for  what  do  you  think,  the  creature  had  the  as- 
surance to  write  to  me  about  three  weeks  ago,  de- 
siring permission  to  come  down  and  spend  the 
summer  at  my  father's. 

Oar.  At  your  father's ! 

Diana.  Ay,  who  never  saw  him,  knows  nothing 
of  him,  and  would  as  soon  consent  to  my  marrying 
a  horse  jockey.  He  told  me  a  long  story  of  some 
tale  he  mtenaed  to  invent  to  make  my  father  re- 
ceive him  as  an  indifferent  person ;  and  some  gen- 
tleman in  London,  he  said,  would  procure  him  a 
letter  that  should  give  it  a  foce ;  and  he  longed  to 
see  me  so,  he  said,  he  could  not  live  without  it ; 
and  if  he  could  be  permitted  but  to  spend  a  week 
with  me — 

Clar.  Well,  and  what  answer  did  you  make  1 

Diana.  Oh !  abused  him,  and  refUsied  to  listen 
to  any  such  thing — But — I  vow  I  tremble  while  I 
(ell  it  to  you— -just  before  we  left  our  house,  the 
impudent  monster  arrived  thero,  attended  b^  a 
couple  of  servants,  and  is  now  actually  coming 
here  with  my  fiither. 

Oar.  Upon  my  word  this  is  a  dreadful  thing. 

Diana.  Dreadful,  my  dear ! — I  happened  to  be 
at  the  window  as  he  came  into  the  court,  and  I 
declare  I  had  like  to  have  fainted  away. 

Oar.  Well,  Diana,  with  regard  to  your  afialr 
— I  (iitak  you  must  find  some  method  of  imme^ 
diatefy  informing  this  gentleman  that  you  consider 
the  outrage  he  has  committed  against  you  in  the 
most  heinous  light,  and  insist  upon  his  going 
away  directly. 

Diana.  Why,  I  believe  that  will  be  the  best 
wa^r— but  then  he'll  be  begging  my  pardon,  and 
asking  to  stay. 

Oar.  Why  then  you  must  tell  him  iMsitively 
you  wont  consent  to  it;  and  if  he  peniit  in  so  ex- 


travagant a  design,  tell  him  yoall  never 
again  as  I0112  as  you  live. 
Diana.  Must  i  tell  him  so  1 

Ah !  pr'ythee  spare  me  dearest  creature ! 

How  can  you  prompt  me  to  so  much  ill  natoiet 

Kneelins  before  me. 

Should  r hear  him  impkne  me ; 

Could  I  accuse  him, 

Could  I  refuse  him 

The  boon  he  should  ask  1 

Let  not  a  lover  the  cruel  task! 

No,  believe  me,  my  dear, 

Was  he  now  standing  here. 

In  spite  of  my  frights  and  alarms, 

I  might  rate  him,  might  scold  him — 

But  should  still  strive  to  hold  him— 

And  sink  at  last  into  his  arms.  [JEjni, 

Oar.  How  easy  to  direct  the  conduct  of  others^ 
how  hard  to  regulate  our  own !  I  can  give  my 
friend  advice^  while  I  am  conscious  of  the  same 
indiscretions  in  myself  Yet  is  it  criminal  to  know 
the  most  worthj,  most  amiable  man  in  the  worldy 
and  not  to  be  insensiUe  to  his  merit  1  But  my 
father,  the  kindest,  best  of  fathers,  vnll  he  appiov0 
the  choice  I  have  made  ?  Nay,  has  he  not  made 
another  choice  fer  me  1  And,  after  all,  how  can 
I  be  sure  that  the  man  I  love,  loves  me  af^ain  % 
He  never  told  me  so ;  but  his  looks,  his  actums, 
his  present  anxiety,  sufficiently  declare  what  hie 
delicacy,  his  generosity,  will  not  suffer  him  to  ot- 
ter.— 

Ye  gloomy  thoughts,  ye  fcan  perverse, 
Like  sullen  va])ours  all  disperse, 
And  scatter  in  the  wind ; 

Delusive  phantoms,  brood  of  night, 
No  more  my  sickly  fancy  fright, 
No  more  my  reason  bund ; 


'Tis  done ;  I  (eel  my  soul  released ; 
The  visbns  fly,  the  mists  are  chas'd, 
Nor  leave  a  cloud  behind. 


[BxU. 


SCENE  in.— A  side  view  qf  Sn  John 
Flowerdale's  Hotue. 

Enter  Harman  with  Colonel  Oldbot. 

Q)L  O.  Well,  and  how  does  my  old  fKend  Dick 
Rantum  do?  I  have  not  seen  mm  these  twelve 
years :  he  was  an  honest  wcffthy  fellow  as  ever 
breathed ;  I  remember  he  kept  a  girl  in  London, 
and  was  cursedly  plagued  by  ms  wife's  relatione. 

Har.  Sir  Rwbard  was  always  a  man  of  spirit, 
colonel. 

Q>1.  O.  But  as  to  this  business  of  yours,  which 
he  tells  me  of  in  his  letter— I  don't  see  much  in  it 
— An  afiair  with  a  citizen's  daughter — ^pinked  hef 
brother  in  a  duel — Is  the  fellow  likely  to  die  1 

Har.  Why,  Sir,  we  hope  not ;  but  as  the  mat- 
ter is  dubious,  and  will  probably  make  s^e  noise, 
I  thought  it  was  better  to  be  fer  a  little  time  out 
of  the  way ;  when  hearing  my  case.  Sir  Richard 
Rantum  mentioned  you;  he  said  he  was  sure  you 
would  permit  me  to  remain  at  your  house  for  a 
few  days,  and  oflered  me  a  recommendation. 

Q)L  O.  And  there 's  likely  to  be  a  brat  in  the 
case — And  the  girl's  friends  are  in  business — 111 
tell  you  what  wiu  be  the  consequence  then — ^They 
will  be  for  gmng  to  law  with  you  for  a  tnainte- 
nance— but  no  matter,  I'D  take  the  affair  in  hand 
for  jou — ^make  me  your  solicitor ;  and,  if  you  are 
obhged  to  pay  for  a  single  spoonfU  of  pap,  111  ba 


LIONEL  AND  CLARISSA. 


U 


to  ftiher  iH  thechUdven  in  the  Fodndlixi^ 


Too  ue  Teiy  kind,  Sir. 
CoL  O.  But  hold — hark  you— you  lay  there  'b 
to  he  had — rappoae  yea  were  to  marry  the 

Bar.  DoT(ratfaink,Str,thatwoaIdbeBoncht 
after  what  liaa  happened  1  Besides,  there  •«  a 
itroDS  objeetjon — To  tell  yon  the  truth,  I  am  ho- 
BooFuily  in  love  in  another  place. 

Cb2.  O.  Oh!  yoa  are. 

Bar.  Yes,  Sr,  but  there  are  obstacles — A  Ei- 
ther— ^In  short.  Sir,  the  mistress  o{  my  heart  lives 
in  this  very  county,  which  makes  even  my  present 
sknafion  a  httle  irksome. 

CWL  O.  f  n  this  coun^ !  Zounds !  then  I  am 
SDPB I  am  aff^naintfld  with  her,  and  the  first  letter 
oTlier  oame  is — 

Bar.  Excuse  me,  Sir,  I  have  some  particular 


CU.  O.  But  look  who  comes  yonder — Ha,  ha, 
ha!  My  son,  picking  his  steps  like  a  dandng- 
BiasCer.  Pi'3rthee,  £farman,  so  into  the  house, 
and  kt  my  wife  and  daughter  Know  we  are  come, 
white  I  go  and  have  some  sport  with  him :  they 
«i9  introduce  you  to  Sir  John  Plowerdale. 
Bar.  Then,  Sir,  111  take  the  liberty— 
CaL  O.  But,  d'ye  hear,  I  must  have  a  little  more 
dhotfUBie  with  yoTi  about  this  girl :  perhaps  she 's 
a  neighbour  or  mine,  and  I  may  be  of  service  to 


Bar.  Wen,  remember,  Colonel,  I  shall  tzy  your 
fiksdahip. 

Indnlgsot  powen,  if  ever 
Yoa  marked  a  tender  vow, 

0  bend  in  kind  compeasion. 
And  hear  a  kiver  now! 

For  titles,  wealth,  and  honours,- 
While  othera  crowd  your  shrine, 

1  ask  this  only  blessing. 

Let  her  I  love  be  mme.  [ExU. 

Enter  Mr.  Jsssamt  and  several  Serranta. 

CaL  O.  Why,  zounds!  one  would  think  you 
had  never  put  your  feet  to  the  ground  before ;  you 
■like  as  much  work  about  wafting  a  quarter  of  a 
mik,  as  if  yon  had  gone  a  pilgrimaffe  to  Jerusalem. 

Mr,  J.  Colonel,  you  have  umq  me  extremely 
in,  to  drag  me  through  the  dirty  roads  in  this 
Bsaner;  yon  told  me  ^  way  was  all  over  a 
bowfog-green ;  only  aee  what  a  condition  I  am  in ! 

C6L  O.  Why,  how  did  I  know  the  roads  were 
fifty  1  is  that  my  fault  ?  Besides,  we  mistook  the 
way.  Zounds,  man,  tout  less  will  be  never  the 
worse  D^ben  the^  are  brushed  a  little. 

Mr.  J.  Antome  I  have  you  sent  La  Roque  for 
the  shoes  and  stockings  1  Give  me  the  glass  out 
of  your  pocket — not  a  dust  of  powder  lefl  in  my 
hair,  and  the  fVissure  as  fiat  as  the  ferctop  of  an 
attorney's  clerk — get  your  comb  and  pomatum ; 
yoa  must  borrow  some  powder :  I  suppose  there 
IS  such  a  thing  as  a  dressing-room  in  toe  house. 

CoL  O.  Ay,  and  a  cellar  too.  I  hope,  for  I  want 
ariassof  wine  cursedly — but  hold,  hold,  Frank, 
when  are  yoa  going  t  Stay,  and  pay  your  devoirs 
liere,ifyoupleuie;  I  see  there's  somebody  coming 
toweleomeoL 

Enter  Lionel,  Diani,  and  Clarissi. 

Lion.  Colonel,  yoor  most  obedient ;  Sir  John  is 
walking  with  my  lady  in  the  garden,  and  has 
eommistBoned  me  to  leodve  you. 


Cd.  O.  Mr.  Lionel,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  see 
you— <»me  here,  Frank — this  is  my  son.  Sir. 
lAon.  Sir,  I  am  exceeding  proud  to— 
jifr.  J.  Can't  you  get  the  powder  then  1 
Cd.  O.  Miss  Clary,  my  little  Miss  Clary— give 
me  a  kiss,  my  dear- as  handsome  as  an  angel,  b^ 
Heavens — Frank,  why  don't  you  cwne  here  1  this 
is  Miss  Flowerdalc. 

Diana.  O  Heavens,  Churissa !    Just  as  I  said, 
that  impudent  devil  is  come  here  with  my  father. 
Mr,  J.  Hadn't  we  better  go  into  the  house  1 

Finale. 

Mr.  J.  To  be  made  in  such  a  pickle ! 

Will  you  please  to  lead  the  way,  Sir  1 
Col.  O.  No,  but  if  you  please  you  may.  Sir. 

For  precedence  none  will  stickle.     > 
Diana,  Brother,  no  politeness  1    Bless  me ! 

Will  you  not  your  hand  bestow  1 

Lead  the  lady. 
Ctar.  Don't  distress  me ; 

Dear  Diana,  let  him  go. 
Mr.  J.  Ma'am,  permit  me. 
Col.  O.  Smoke  the  beas. 

Oar.    Cruel,  must  T,  can  I,  bear  1 

Oh,  adverse  stars ! 
JUon,  Oh,  fete  severe  I 

Beset,  tormented, 

Each  hope  prevented : 
Col,'0.  None  but  the  brave  deserve  the  fair. 

Come,  Ma'am,  let  me  lead  you: 

Now,  Sir,  I  precede  you. 
All,      Lovers  must  ill  usage  bear. 

Ob,  adverse  stars !  oh,  fete  severe  I 

None  but  the  brave  deserve  the  feir. 

[Escuni, 
ACT  IL 

a 

SCENE  I— A  Ball  at  SiA  John  Flowcrdalk's. 

Chxind  Staircaae;  ttoo  doort^  from  different 
Apartments, 

Enter  hionELj/oUoieed  by  Jenkt. 

Jenny.  Well  but,  Mr.  Lionel,  consider,  pray 
consider  now ;  how  can  you  be  so  prodigious  un- 
discreet  as  you  are,  walking  about  the  hall  here, 
while  the  gentlefolks  are  vrithin  in  the  parlour  1 
Don't  you  think  they'D  wonder  at  your  setting  up 
so  soon  after  dinner,  and  before  any  of  we  rest  of 
the  company  1  ' 

Z^ton.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Jenny,  don*t  speak 
to  me :  I  neither  know  where  I  am,  nor  what  I 
am  doing;  I  am  the  most  wretehed  and  mis^rabls 
ofmankmd. 

Jenny.  Poor,  dear  soul,  I  pity  ycm.  Yes,  yes, 
I  believe  you  are  miserable  enough  indeed ;  and  I 
assure  you  I  have  pitied  you  a  great  while,  and 
spoke  many  a  wora  in  your  favour,  when  you  lit- 
w  thought  you  had  such  a  friend  in  a  comer. 

Lion.  But,  good  Jenny,  rince,  by  some  accident 
or  other,  you  have  been  able  to  discover  what  I 
woukl  willingly  hide  from  all  the  world;  I  conjure 

Jrou,  as  you  regard  my  interest,  as  you  value  your 
ady's  peace  and  honour,  never  let  the  most  dirtant 
hint  of  it  escape  you;  for  it  is  a  secret  of  that  un- 
portance — 

Jenny.  And  perhaps  you  think  I  can't  keep  a 
secret ;  Ah !  Mr.  Lionel,  it  must  be  hear,  seo^  and 
say  nothing  in  this  world,  or  one  has  no  business 
to  live  in  it;  besides  who  would  not  be  in  love 
with  my  kidy  1  There 's  never  a  man  this  day 
alive  but  might  be  proud  of  it ;  for  i^e  is  the  hand- 


Id 
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fomeft,  sweetest  temper'dest,  and  I  am  sure  one 
of  the  best  mistresses  ever  poor  girl  had. 

tdon.  Oh,  Jenny !  she 's  an  ansd. 

Jenny.  And  so  she  is  indeed.  Do  yon  know 
that  she  gave  me  her  blue  silk  gown  to-day,  and 
it  is  everjr  crum  as  good  as  new ;  and,  ^o  things 
as  they  will,  don't  you  be  fretting  and  vexmf^our- 
self^  for  I  am  mortally  sartain  she  would  liverer 
see  a  toad  than  this  Jessamy.  Though  I  must 
say,  to  m;^  thinking,  he 's  a  very  likely  man ;  and 
a  finer  pair  of  eyebrows  and  a  more  delicate  nose, 
I  never  saw  on  a  fitce. 

Lion.  By  Heavens,  I  shall  run  mad. 

Jenny.  And  why  so  1  It  is  not  beauty  that  al- 
ways takes  the  &ncy :  moreover,  to  let  you  know, 
if  it  was,  I  don't  think  him  any  more  to  compare 
to  you,  than  a  thistle  is  to  a  carnation :  and  so 's 
a  sign ;  for,  matk  m]^  words,  my  lady  loves  you  as 
mucn  as  she  hates  mm. 

lAan.  What  you  tell  me,  Jenny,  is  a  thing  I 
neither  merit  nor  expect :  no,  I  am  unhappy,  uid 
let  me  continue  so ;  my  most  presumptuous 
thoughts  shall  never  carnr  me  to  a  wish  that  may 
affect  her  Quiet,  or  give  her  cause  to  repent 

Jenny.  That  *8  very  honourable  of  you,  I  must 
need's  say !  but  for  all  that,  liking  's  liking,  and 
one  can't  help  it ;  ar^d  if  it  should  be  my  lady's 
case  it  is  no  fault  of  yours.  I  am  sure,  when  she 
called  me  into  her  dressing-room,  before  she  went 
down  to  dinner,  there  she  stooa  with  her  eyes 
brim  full  of  tears,  and  so  I  fell  a  crying  for  com- 
pany— and  then  she  said  she  could  not  abide  the 
chap  in  the  parlour ;  and  at  the  same  time  she  bid 
me  take  an  opportunity  to  speak  to  you,  and  de- 
sire you  to  meet  her  in  the  garden  this  evening 
after  tea ;  for  she  has  something  to  say  to  you. 

Lion.  Jenny,  I  see  you  are  my  friend*,  for 
which  I  thank  you,  though  I  know  it  is  impossible 
to  do  me  uy  lerviee ;  bSce  thi.  ring,  and  weu  it 
for  my  sake. 

Jenny.  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  your  honour ; 
I  am  your  friend  indeed — ^but,  I  w.y^  you  wont 
forget  to  be  in  the  garden  now ;  and  in  the  mean 
time  keep  as  little  in  the  house  as  you  can,  for 
walls  have  ejres  and  ears ;  and  I  can  tell  you  the 
servants  take  notice  of  your  uneasiness,  though 
I'm  always  desiring  thiem  to  mind  their  own 
business. 

Lion.  Pray  have  a  care,  Jenny,  have  a  care, 
my  dear  girl :  a  word  may  breed  suspicion. 

Jenny.  Pshaw !  have  a  care  yourself;  it  is  you 
that  breeds  suspicion,  sighing  and  pining  about ; 
you  look  for  all  the  world  uke  a  ghost ;  and  if 
you  don't  pluck  up  your  spirits,  you  will  be  a 
ghost  soon ;  letting  things  set  the  better  of  you. 
Though  to  be  sure  when  i  thinks  with  myself, 
being  crossed  in  love  is  a  terrible  thing — There 
was  a  young  man  in  the  town  where  1  was  bom 
made  away  with  himself  upon  the. account  of  it. 

Lion.  Things  sha'n't  get  the  better  of  me, 
Jenny. 

Jenny.  No  more  they  don  t  ought.  And  once 
again,  I  say,  fortune  is  thrown  in  your  dish,  and 
yon  are  not  to  fling  it  out ;  my  la^'s  estate  will 
be  better  than  three  livings,  if  Sir  John  could  ffive 
them  to  you.  'Think  of  that,  Mr.  Lionel,  think 
of  that. 

Lion.  Think  of  what  1 

Oh  talk  not  to  me  of  the  vrealth  she  possesses, 
My  hopes  and  my  views  to  herself  I  confine; 
The  splendour  of  riches  but  slightly  impresses 
A  heart  that  is  fraught  vnth  a  paseidn  like  mme. 


By  love,  only  love,  should  onr  souls  be  oemented ; 
No  int'rest,  no  motive,  but  that  would  I  own ; 


With  her  in  a  cotUfe  be  bless'd  and  contented. 

And  wretched  without  her,  though  plac'd  on  a 

throne.  [BxU. 

Enter  Colokcl  Oldbot. 

Col.  O.  Yery  well,  my  lady,  111  come  again  to 
you  presently,  I  am  only  going  into  the  garden  for 
a  mouthful  of  air.  Aha !  my  little  Abigul !  Here, 
Molly,  Jenny,  Betty!  What's  your  name  1  "Why 
don't  you  answer  me,  hussy,  when  I  call  yon. 

Jenny.  If  you  want  any  thing,  Sir,  I'll  call  one 
of  the  footmen. 

Col.  O.  The  fi)otmen !  the  footmen  I  Damn 
me,  I  never  knew  one  of  them,  in  my  life,  that 
wouldn't  prefer  a  rascal  to  a  gentleman — Comft 
here,  you  slut,  put  your  hancu  about  my  neck, 
and  kiss  me. 

Jenny,  Who.  I,  Sir  1 

Col.  O.  Ay,  nere  's  money  for  you ;  what  tlia 
devil  are  you  afraid  of  1  I'll  take  you  into  keep- 
ing ;  you  shall  go  and  live  at  one  of  my  tenant  s 
houses. 

Jenny.  I  wonder  you  aren't  ashamed,  Sir.  to 
make  an  honest  girl  any  such  proposal ;  you  that 
have  a  worthy  gentlewoman,  nay,  a  lady  of  your 
own — To  be  sure  she 's  a  little  stricken  in  years; 
but  why  shouldn't  she  grow  elderly  as  wcJl  as 
yourself"! 

Col.  O.  Bum  a  lady,  I  love  a  pretty  girl — 

Jenny.  Well,  then,  you  may  go  look  for  one, 
Sir ;  I  have  no  pretensions  to  the  title. 

Col.  O.  Why,  yon  pert  baggage,  yoa  dant 
know  me. 

Jenny.  What  do  you  pinch  my  fingers  fixr? 
Yes,  yes,  I  know  you  well  enough,  and  your  char 
rekter  's  well  known  all  over  the  countzy,  ruiming 
after  poor  young  creatures  as  you  do,  to  ruinate 
them. 

Col.  O.  What,  then,  people  say — 

Jenny.  Indeed  they  talk  very  Dad  of  you ;  and 
whatever  you  may  think.  Sir,  though  I'm  in  a 
menial  station,  I'm  come  of  people  that  wonldnt 
see  me  put  upon ;  there  are  tnose  that  would  taka 
my  part  against  the  proudest  he  in  the  land,  that 
diould  oflfer  any  thing  uncivil. 

Col.  O.  Well,  come,  let  me  know  now,  how  does 
your  young  lady  like  my  son  % 

Jenny.  You  want  to  pump  me,  do  yoa  1  I 
suppose  you  would  know  vdiether  I  can  keep  my 
ton^e  within  my  teeth. 

CoL  O.  She  doesn't  like  him  then  1 

Jenny.  I  don't  say  so,  Sir — Isn't  this  a  shame 
now — I  suppose  to-morrow  or  next  day  it  will  be 
reported  that  Jenny  has  been  talking ;  Jenny  said 
this,  and  Jenny  said  that,  and  Jenny  said  toother 
— But  here.  Sir,  I  ax  you,  did  I  tell  you  any  such 
thing  1 

(Si.  O.  Why,  yes,  you  did. 

Jenny.  I ! — Lord  bless  me,  how  can  yon — 

Col.  O.  Ad,  I'll  mouzle  you. 

Jenny.  Ah,  ah ! 

Col.  O.  What  do  you  bawl  fori 

Jenny.  Ah,  ah,  an ! 

Indeed,  forsooth,  a  pretty  youth, 

To  play  the  am'rous  fool ; 
At  such  an  age,  methinks  your  rage 

Might  be  a  little  cool. 

Fy,  let  me  ffo,  Sir, 
Kiss  me !— rio,  no,  Sir. 
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Toa  pull  me  and  shake  me, 
Fear  what  do  you  take  me, 
Thk  figure  to  make  me  1 

Vd  haTe  you  to  know 
Fm  not  for  your  gamcj  Sir ; 
Nor  will  I  be  tame,  Sir. 
Lofd,  have  you  no  shame,  Sir, 

To  tumble  one  eo  7 


[Exit. 


LiAT  B1artX)ldbot,  Duna,  and 
Harm  AN. 

Zjmdy  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  wont  you  ffive  me  your 
band  to  lead  me  up  stairs,  tny  dearl — Sir,  I  am 
■Kod^gioosly  obtiged  to  you;  1  protest  I  have  not 
Been  so  weu,  I  don't  know  when :  I  have  had  no 
Mtnm  of  my  bilious  complaint  after  dinner  to- 
dacy ;  and  eat  so  ▼oraciously !  Did  you  observe. 
Ml—  1  Doctor  Arsenic  wiU  be  quite  astonishea 
when  he  hears  it;  surely  his  new-invent^  medi- 
ae has  done  me  a  prodigious  deal  of  service. 

CW.  O.  Ah !  youMl  always  be  taking  one  slop 
•r  odier  till  you  pcnson  yourael£  Give  me  a  pincn 
cf  jonr  ladyship's  snuff. 

Xiocfy  M.  This  is  a  mighty  pretty  sort  of  man, 
Cofaoel,  whoiflhe? 

CfL  O.  A  young  fellow,  my  lady,  recommended 
tome. 

LadyM.  I  nroCest  he  has  the  sweetest  taste  for 
poetiy !' — ^He  nas  repeated  to  me  two  or  three  of 
am  own  things,  and  i  have  been  telling  him  of  the 
poem  my  late  brother,  Lord  Jessamy,  made  on  the 
noyse  that  was  droWDed, 

CoL  O.  Ay,  a  fine  subject  forapoem;  amouse 
tiiat  was  drowned  in  a — 

Latfy  At  Hush,  my  dear  colonel,  don't  mention 
il;  to  be  sure  the  circumstance  was  vastly  inde- 
fiate ;  bat  for  the  number  of  lines,  the  poem  was 
is  charming  a  morsel — Pray,  Sir,  was  there  any 
Bern  wben  yofi  left.  London  1  any  thing  about 
the  Ease  Inmee,  the  ministry,  or  politics  of  any 
kind  1  I  am  strangely  fond  of  pohtics,  but  I  hear 
Bodiing  since  m  Cord  Jessamy's  death ;  he  used 
to  write  to  me  aU  the  afiairs  of  the  nation,  for  he 
was  a  veiy  great  politician  himself.  I  have  a  ma- 
BQBcript  speech  or  his  in  my  cabinet — He  never 
tfokB  it,  bat  it  is  as  fine  a  thing  as  ever  came 
fiom  man! 

CoL  O.  What  is  that  crawling  upon  your  lar 
dyriiip's  petticoat  1 

LakyM.  Where!  where! 

CoL  O.  Zounds !  a  qpider  with  legs  as  long  as 


Lady  H.  Oh,  Heavens !  Ah  don't  let  me  look 
it  it  1  I  shall  foint,  I  shall  fiunt !  A  spider !  a  spi- 
der! amider!  [RamoW. 

CoL  O.  Hold;  lounds,  let  her  go;  I  Knew  the 
nider  woaU  set  her  gafl^iing,  with  her  damned 
Idb  about  her  brother,  my  Lm  Jemamj. — Har- 
wma,  eome  here. — How  do  you  like  my  ^ughter  1 
lithe  gill  yoa are  in  love  with  as  handsome  as 
tUsI 

Af.  hi  my  opimon,  Sir* 

CoL  O.  What,  as  handsome  as  Dy  !~I11  by 
yon  twenty  pounds  she  has  not  suiuiapurof 
MBS.— He  tells  me  be 's  in  love,  Dy;  raging  mad 
for  love,  ancL  by  his  talk,  I  begin  to  believe  mm. 

iNsNo.  Now,  for  my  part  papa,  I  doubt  it  very 
SMich !  thoogh,  Irjr  what  I  neaxd  the  gentleman 
tty  just  now  vritlunj  I  find  he  imagines  the  lady 
hM  a  violent  partiafaty  for  him;  anidyethemay 
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CoL  O.  For  shame,  Dy,  what  mischief  do  yon 
mean*?  How  can  you  talk  bo  tartly  to  a  poor 
young  fellow  under  misfortunes  1  Give  him  your 
hand,  and  ask  his  pardon. — Don't  mind  her,  Har- 
man. — For  all  this,  she  is  as  good-natured  a  little 
devil  as  ever  was  bom. 

Bar.  You  may  remember,  Sir,  I  told  you  before 
dinner,  that  I  had  for  some  time  carried  on  a  private 
correspondence  with  my  lovely  girl ;  and  that  her 
father,  whose  consent  we  despair  of  obtaining,  is 
the  great  obstacle  to  our  happiness. 

Cm.  O.  Why  don't  you  carry  her  off  in  spite 
of  him  then  1 — I  ran  away  with  my  wife — ^ask  my 
lady  Mary,  she'll  tell  you  the  thing  herself. — Her 
old  conceited  lord  of  a  father  thought  I  was  not 
good  enough ;  but  I  mounted  a  garden-wall,  not^ 
vrithstanding  their  ehevaux-de^rize  of  broken 
glass  bottles,  took  her  out  of  a  tmnee-pair  of  stairs 
window,  and  brought  her  down  a  ladder  in  my 
arms. — By  the  way,  she  would  have  squeezed 
through  a  cat-hole  to  get  at  me. — And  1  would 
have  taken  her  out  of  the  tower  of  London, 
damme,  if  it  had  been  surrounded  with  the  three 
regiments  of  guards. 

Diana.  But  surely,  papa,  you  would  not  per- 
suade the  gentleman  to  such  a  proceeding  as  this 
is ;  consider  the  noise  it  will  make  in  the  countiy ; 
and  if  you  are  known  to  be  the  adviser  and  abet- 
tor— 

CoL  O.  Why,  what  do  I  care  1  I  say,  if  he 
takes  my  advice  he'll  run  away  with  her,  and  I'll 
give  him  all  the  assistance  I  can. 

Har.  I  am  sure,  Sir.  you  are  very  kind:  and, 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  nave  more  than  onoe  had 
the  very  scheme  in  my  head,  if  I  thought  it  was 
feasible,  and  knew  how  to  go  about  it. 

Col.  O.  Feasible,  and  knew  how  to  go  about 
it !  The  thing 's  feasible  enough,  if  the  girl 's 
willing  to  go  off  with  you,  and  you  have  spirit 
sufficient  to  undertake  it. 

Har.  O,  as  for  that.  Sir,  I  can  answer. 

Diana.  What,  Sir,  that  the  lady  will  be  willing 
to  go  off  with  you  1 

Uar.  No,  Ma'am,  that  I  have  spirit  enough  to 
take  her,  if  she  is  willing  to  go;  and  thus  far  I 
dare  venture  to  promise,  that  between  this  and 
to-morrow  morning  I  vrill  find  out  whether  she  is 
or  not. 

CoL  O.  So  he  may ;  she  lives  but  in  this  county : 
and  tell  her,  Harman,  you  have  met  with  a  fiiena 
who  is  inclined  to  serve  you.  You  shall  have  my 
poet-chaise  at  a  minute's  warning ;  and  if  a  hun- 
dred pieces  will  be  of  any  use  to  you,  you  may 
command  'em. 

Bar,  And  are  you  really  serious,  Sir  ? 

CoL  O.  Serious ;  damme,  if  I  an't.  I  have  put 
twenty  jroung  fellows  in  the  way  of  getting  girls 
that  they  never  would  have  thought  of: — and 
bring  her  to  my  house ;  whenever  you  come  you 
shall  have  a  supper  and  a  bed ;  but  you  must 
many  her  first,  because  my  lady  will  be  squeam- 
ish. 

Diana.  Well  but,  my  dear  papa,  upon  my  word 
you  have  a  great  deal  to  answer  for :  suppose  it 
was  your  own  case  to  have  a  daughter  m  such 
circumstances,  would  you  be  obliged  to  any  one- 
Co/.  O.  Hold  your  tongue,  hussy,  who  oid  you 
put  in  your  oarl  However,  Haiman,  I  don't 
want  to  set  you  upon  any  tmng ;  'tis  no  affair 
of  mine  to  oe  sure;  I  only  give  yoa  advice,  and 
tellyou  how  I  would  act  if  1  was  in  your  place. 

Har,  I  assoie  you,  Sir,  I  am  quite  caanned 
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^th  the  advice ;  and  nnoe  yoa  are  ready  to  stand 
my  friend,  I  am  determined  to  follow  it 

Col.  O.  You  are— 

Bar.  Positively — 

Col.  O.  Say  no  more  then :  here 's  my  hand. — 
You  understand  me — ^No  occasion  to  talk  any 
further  of  it  at  present. 

Diana.  You  had  better  not  give  this  advice,  papa. 

Col.  O.  Hold  vour  tongue,  huasv — HarmaUj  if 
you  don*t  earry  ner  off,  you  dog,  ill  never  forgive 
you.       lExewU  Colonel  Oldboy  and  Diana. 

Har.  Say'st  thou  so !  then  love  renounce  me, 
if  I  drive  not  old  Truepenny's  humour  to  the  ut- 
termost— Let  me  consider ; — what  ill  consequence 
can  possibly^  attend  it  1 — The  design  is  his  own, 
as  in  part  will  be  the  execution. — He  may  per- 
haps oe  angiy  when  he  finds  out  the  deceit — 
Well,  he  deceives  himself;  and  faults  we  commit 
ourselves  we  seldom  find  much  difficulty  in  par- 
doning. 

Hence  with  caution,  hence  with  fear, 
Beauty  prompts,  and  nought  shall  stay  me ; 

Boldly  for  that  prize  I  steer ; 
Rocks,  nor  wmds  nor  waves,  dinnay  me. 

Yet  rash  lover,  look  behind. 
Think  what  evils  may  betide  you; 

Love  and  fortune  both  are  blind, 
And  you  have  none  else  to  guide  you. 

SCENE  11. — Clarissa's  Drtuing-Toom. 

Enter  Diana  amf  Mb.  JfessAMT. 

IHtma.  Come,  brother,  I  undertake  to  be  mis- 
tress of  the  ceremony  upon  this  occasion,  and  in- 
troduce you  to  your  first  audience. — Miss  Flow- 
erdole  is  not  here,  I  perceive;  ^ut  no  matter — 

Mr.  J.  Upon  my  word,  a  pretty  elegant  dress- 
ing-room this ;  but  confound  our  builders,  or  ar- 
chitects, as  they  call  themselves,  they  are  all  errant 
stone-masomi ;  not  one  of  them  knows  the  situation 
of  doors,  windows,  or  chimneys ;  which  are  as  es- 
sential to  a  room,  as  ejes,  nose,  and  mouth  to  a 
countenance.  Now  if  the  eyes  are  where  the 
mouth  should  be,  and  the  nose  out  of  proportion 
and  its  place,  ^ue/Z^  horrible  phytiogpiomie! 

Diana.  My  dear  brother,  you  are  not  come 
here  as  a  virtuoso  to  admire  the  temple ;  but  as  a 
votary  to  address  the  deitv  to  whom  it  belongs. 
Show,  T  beseech  you,  a  litUe  more  devotion,  and 
tell  mc  how  you  uke  Miss  Flowerdale  1  dont  you 
think  her  very  handsome  1 

Afr.  J.  Pale  ;~but  that  I  am  determined  she 
shall  remedy ;  for,  as  soon  as  we  are  married,  I 
will  make  her  put  on  rou^e. — Let  me  see;  has 
she  got  any  in  ner  boxes  here  1  veritable  toUet  a 
VAngloiae.  Nothing  but  a  bottle  of  Hungaiy- 
Water,  two  or  three  rows  of  pins,  a  paper  of  patches, 
and  a  little  bole-armoniac  bjr  way  of  tooth-powder. 

Diana.  Brother,  I  would  fain  give  you  some 
advice  upon  this  occasion,  which  may  be  of  ser- 
vice to  vou.  You  are  now  going  to  entertain  a 
young  lady — Let  me  prevail  upon  you  to  lay  aside 
those  airs,  on  account  of  whi<m  some  people  are 
impertinent  enough  to  call  you  a  coxcomb;  fer  I 
ain  afraid  she  may  be  apt  to  think  you  a  coxcomb 
too,  as  I  assure  you  she  is  very  capable  of  distin- 


Diana.  I  don't  believe  she  will,  indeed. 

Mr.  J.  Go  on,  sister, — ^lia^  ha,  ha ! 

Diana.  I  protest  I  am  senbus — Though  I  per- 
ceive vou  have  more  faith  in  the  counsellor  beibre 
you  there,  the  looking-glass.  But  give  me  leave 
to  tell  you  it  is  not  a  powdered  heac^a  laced  coat, 
a  grimace,  a  shrug,  a  bow,  or  a  few  pert  phrases, 
learned  by  rote,  that  constitute  the  power  of 
pleasinff  all  women. 

Mr.^  J.  You  had  better  return  to  the  genllctfiaii, 
and  give  him  his  tea,  my  dear. 

Diana.  These  qualifications  we  find  in  our 
parrots  and  monkeys.  I  would  undertake  to  teach 
roll,  in  three  weeks,  the  fashionable  jargon  of 
half  the  fine  men  about  town ;  and  I  am  sure  it 
must  be  allowed,  that  pu£,  in  a  scarlet  coat,  is  a 

Sintleman  as  degagc  and  alluring  as  m. 
em. 

Ladies,  pray  admire  a  figure, 
Fait  9elon  fe  dernier  gout. 
First,  his  hat,  in  size  no  bigger 
Than  a  Chinese  woman's  shoe ; 
Six  yards  of  riband  bind 
His  hair  en  baton  bdiind ; 
While  his  foretop  's  so  high. 
That  in  the  crown  he  may  vie 
With  the  tuiVed  cockatoo. 
Then  his  waist  so  lonz  and  taper, 
'Tis  an  absolute  threaa-paper : 
Maids,  resist  him,  you  that  can ! 
Odd's  life,  if  this  is  all  th'  affair, 
111  clap  a  hat  on,  club  my  hair, 
And  call  myself  a  man. 


[BxU. 


Enter  Clahibsa. 


Mr.  J.  So  much  the  worse  for  me.— If  she  is 
capable  of  distinguishing.  I  shall  meet  with  a  ter^ 
rime  repulse.    I  don't  beueve  she'll  have  me. 

[JroniQaBy. 


OEar.  Sir,  I  took  the  liberty  to  desire  a  few  mo- 
ments' private  conversation  with  you— I  hope  yoa 
will  excuse  it — I  am  really  greatly  embarrassed. 
But  in  an  afiSur  of  such  immediate  consequence 
to  us  both — 

[Mr.  Jeesamy  plaeee  cJtairt,  and  teats  himaeJf. 

Mr.  J.  My  dear  creature,  dont  be  embarrassed 
before  me ;  f  should  be  extremely  sorry  to  strike 
you  with  any  awe ;  but  this  is  a  spcctps  of  ruau" 
vaite  honte,  which  the  company  I  shall  introduce 
you  to,  will  soon  cure  you  of 

Clar.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  I  don't  understand 
you. 

Mr.  J.  Purhaps  you  may  be  under  some  un« 
easiness  lest  I  should  not  be  quite  so  warm  in  the' 
prosecution  of  this  aifeir  as  you  could  wish :  it  is 
tru^,  with  regard  to  quality,  I  might  do  better; 
and,  with  regard  to  fortune,  full  as  well— ^But  yoa 
please  me--Upon  my  soul,  I  have  not  met  with 
any  thing  more  agreeable  to  me  a  great  while. 

Oar.  Pray,  Sir,  keep  your  seat. 

Mr.  J.  Mauvaise  Aonfo,  again.  My  dear,  there 
is  nothing  in  these  little  femiliaiities  between  you 
and  me — ^When  we  are  married,  I  shall  do  every 
thing  to  render  your  life  happy. 

Cwr.  Ah !  Sir,  paidon  me.  The  happittesi  of 
my  life  depends  upon  a  circumstance — 

Mr.  J.  Oh !  I  understand  you — ^You  have  been 
told  I  suppose  of  the  Italian  opera  girl — ^rat  peo- 
ple's tonguee^Howe^rer,  'tis  true,  1  had  an  aflaif 
with  her  at  Naples,  and  she  is  now  here.  But 
be  satisfied :  I'll  give  her  a  thousand  pomidS)  aM 
tend  her  about  her  business. 

Oar.  Me,  Sir!   I  protest  nobody  told 
Lord !  I  never  heard  any  sucih  thing,  or 
about  it  ' 

jllr.  J.  Nor  have  they  not  been  cluMiriqg  to 
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Tw  of  my  afiair  at  Pisa,  with  the  Prmcipessa 
«— 

Oar.  ^ol  iadeed.  Sir. 

Jfr.y.  Well,  I  was  afraid  they  might,  becauw 
A  Hm  rude  conntiy — But,  why  lilent  on  a  aud- 
ien  T— don't  be  afraid  to  apeak. 

Car.  No,  Sir,  I  will  •come  to  the  subject  on 
vUch  I  took  the  liberty  to  trouble  you.— Indeed, 
I  haw  great  rdianoe  on  your  generosity. 

Jfr.  J.  Yonll  find  me  generous  as  a  prince,  de- 
pend on^. 

Oar.  I  am  blessed.  Sir.  with  one  of  the  best  of 
bthen:  I  never  yet  disoocryed  him;  in  which  I 
Wire  had  fittle  merit ;  for  his  oomman^  hitherto 
Wtv  only  becai  to  secure  my  own  felicity. 

Mr.  J.  AftreSj  ma  chere. 

Oar.  But  now,  Sir,  I  am  under  the  shocking 
■eeepoty  of  disobeying  him,  or  being  wxetched  for 


Jfr.  J,  Hem! 

CZsr.  Oar  union  is  impossible— there^,  since 
leuinot  be  your  wife,  let  me  entraat  pemusnon 
l»  make  yoQ  my  fnend.  [ESxit, 

Afr.y.  Who's  there? 

Enter  JzsKnn, 

Ank.  Do  you  call.  Sir  1 

Jfr.  J,  uizk  yon,  old  gentleman;  who  are 
yral 

Jenk.  Sr,  my  name  is  Jenkins^ 

ifr.  J.  Oh  I  you  are  Sir  ^ohn  Floweidale's 
itewaid;  a  seirant  he  puts  confidence  in. 

Jmk.  Sit,  I  have  served  Sir  John  Floweidale 


Jn*.  V.  Then,  Mr.  Jenkins,  I  shall  condescend 
to  speak  to  3roa.  Doee  jam  master  know  who 
laml  Does  he  know,  oir^Jhat  laq^likelytobe 
apeer  of  Great  Britain  1  That  I  have  ten  thou- 
flMM  poonds  a  year ;  that  I  have  passed  through 
all  Europe  with  distinguisbed  eclat :  that  I  refiiaed 
Ibe  dBi4;hter  pf  Mynheer  Van  Slokeniblk.  the 
pnt  Dntcfa  buigoaiaster  j  and  that,  if  I  had  not 
had  the  ndsibrtune  of  bemg.bred  a  proCestant,  I 
nght  have  married  the  niece  of  his  present  hoti- 
the  Pope,  with  a  fortune  of  two  hundred 
~  piastres,  Mr.  Jenkins  1 
am  sure,  Sb,  my  master  has  ell  the  re- 
spect imamable^ 

Mr.  y.  Then,  hfr.  Tomkins,  how  comes  be, 
after  my  showing  an  inclination  to  be  allied  to 
ku  fiumly ;  bow  comes  he,  I  say,  to  bring  me  to 
this  house  to  be  affiontedl  I  have  let  his  daugh- 
ter go;  but  I  think  I  was  in  the  wronc;  Ibr  a 
wunaa  thai  insults  me  is  no  more  sa£  than  a 
teua.  I  hafe  brought  a  lady  to  reason  before  now 
for  giving  me  saucy  language :  and  left  her  male 
ftiends  lo  revenge  It,  Mr.  Wilkins. 
Jenk.  Pray,  good  Sir,  what 's  the  matterT 
JIfr.  J.  Whv,  Sir,  this  is  the  matter,  Sir— your 
water's  daughter.  Sir,  has  behaved  to  me  with 
damned  insolaiee and  impertinence;  and  you  may 
leB  Sir  John  Flowerdale,  first,  with  regaxd  toher, 
tkai  I  think  she  is  a  silly,  ignorant,  awkwaid,  ill- 
bred,  eoontiy  puss,  Mr.  Hopkins. 
Jmk,  Oh  (  Sir,  Ibr  Heaven's  sake— 
Mr.J.  And  that,  with  regard  to  hiuMMlC  he  is, 
in  ny  opinion,  an  okL  doting,  ridiculous,  eoontiy 
•qmn;  without  the  niowleage  of  either  men  or 
mgs;  and  that  he  is  befewmy  notice,  if  it  vrere 
set  to  deeasehna^  Mr.  Jenkins, 
•wna.  Qood  kvfd !  good  lord  I 


keep  out  of  my  way ;  for,  by  'ffad,  I  will  afiront 
them  in  the  first  place  I  meet  them— And,  if  your 
master  is  for  carrying  things  further,  teU  bun  I 
fence  b^ter  than  any  man  m  Europe,  Mr.  Sim* 
kins.  [Exit. 

Jenk.  Tomkins  I  Wilkmsl  Hopkins!  and 
Simkins  f  what  does  he  mean? — I  muM  go  and 
inftrm  Sir  John  of  what  has  happened,  but  I  will 
not  teU  him  of  the  outrageous  oehaviour  of  this 
young  spark ;  for  he  is  a  man  of  spirit,  and  would 
resent  it  'Egad,  my  own  fingers  itched  to  be  at 
him,  onoe  or  twice ;  and,  as  stout  as  he  is,  I  fimcy 
these  old  fists  would  ^ve  him  a  beUjrfliL  He 
complains  of  Miss  Clanssa ;  but  she  is  incapable 
oftreating  him  in  the  manner  he  says.  Perhaps 
she  mav  have  behaved  with  some  coldness  to- 
wards aim;  and  yet  that  is  a  mysteiy  to  me  too. 

We  all  say  the  man  was  exceedindy  knowing, 

And  knowing  most  surely  was  ne. 
Who  fimnd  out  the  cause  of  the  ebbing  and  flow- 
The  flux  and  reflux  of  the  sea.  [ing, 

Nor  vna  he  in  knowledge  fkr  from  it, 
Who  first  mark'd-tbe  course  of  a  comet ; 

To  what  it  was  owing. 

Its  coming  and  ffoing, 
Its  wanderings  hitner  and  thither ; 

But  the  man  that  divines 

A  lady's  designs. 

Their  cause  or  effect, 

In  any  respect. 
Is  wiser  than  both  pot  together.  [BxU, 

SCENE  ///.—Sir  John  Floweroau's 
Cfarden, 

View  ^eanalf  hy  moonHgkt ;  9talueB,Jlower^f 

thrubSf  4*. 

Enter  Lionel,  leading  Glibissi. 

Ijion.  Hist — ^methonght  I  heard  a  noise — should 
we  be  surorised  together,  at  a  juncture  so  critical, 
what  might  be  the  consequence — I  know  not  how 
It  is :  but,  at  this  the  happiest  moment  of  my  lift, 
I  fi^el  a  damp,  a  tremor  at  my  heart — 

Qar.  Then,  what  should  I  do?  If  you  trem- 
ble, I  ought  to  be  terrified  indeed,  who  have  dis- 
covered sentiments,  which  perhaps  I  should  have 
hid,  with  a  frankness,  that,  by  a  man  less  gene- 
rous, less  noble-minded  than  yourself)  might  be 
construed  to  my  disadvantage. 

LUm.  Oh!  wound  me  not  vrith  so  cruel  an  ex* 
pression — ^You  love  me,  and  have  condescended 
to  confess  it — ^You  have  seen  my  torments,  and 
been  kind  enough  to  pity  them — the  world  indeed, 
may  blame  you — 

ttar.  And  yet,  was  it  jiroclaimed  to  the  world, 
what  could  the  most  malicious  suggest  1  They 
could  but  say,  that  truth  and  sincerity  got  the  bet- 
ter of  forms ;  that  the  tongue  dared  to  apeak  the 
honest  sensations  'of  the  mind ;  that,  woile  yoa 
corned  at  improving  my  understanding,  you  en- 
gaged ani  conquered  my  heart 

Lion.  And  u  it,  is  it  possible  1 

Oar.  Be  calm,  and  listen  to  me :  what  I  have 
done  has  not  been  lightly  imagined,  nor  rashly 
undertaken :  it  is  the  work  of  reflection,  of  con- 
viction ;  my  kive  is  not  asacrifice  to  my  own  &n- 
cy,  but  a  tribute  to  your  worth :  did  I  Uiink  then 
was  a  more  deserving  man  in  toe  world — 

Lion.  If  to  dote  on  you  more  than  Ufb,  be  to 
I  deserve  you,  so  &r  I  have  mcnit;  if  to  have  no 
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me  to  the  eniied  diedDCtion  of  a  moment's  rogaid, 
eo  far  I  dare  pretend. 

Gar.  That  I  have  this  day  reflised  a  man,  with 
whom  I  could  not  be  happy,  I  make  no  merit: 
bom  for  qniet  and  simplicity,  the  crowds  of  the 
world,  the  noise  attenduiiff  P^n^P  &nd  distinction, 
have  no  charms  for  me ;  I  wish  to  pass  niy  life  in 
rational  tranquillity,  with  a  friend  whose  vi|iue8 
\  can  respect,  whose  tajents  I  can  admire ;  who 
will  make  my  esteem  the  basis  of  my  affection. 

lAjon,  O  charming  creature!  yes,  let  me  in- 
dulge the  flattering  idea ;  formed  with  the  same 
sentiments,  the  same  feelings,  the  same  tender 
passion  for  each  other,  nature  uesigned  ns  to  com- 
pose that  sacred  union,  which  nothing  but  death 
can  annul. 

Ojar.  One  only  thing  remember.  Secure  in 
each  other's  affections,  here  we  must  rest ;  I  would 
,not  give  my  lather  a  moment's  pain,  to  pnrchase 
the  empire  of  the  worid. 

lAan.  Command,  dispose  of  me  as  you  please ; 
•nsels  take  cognizance  of  the  vows  oif  innocence 
and  virtue ;  and  I  will  believe  that  ours  are  al- 
leady  registered  in  heaven.- 
lAT,  1  will  believe  so  too. 

Gro,  and,  on  my  truth  relying, 
Comfort  to  your  cares  applying, 
Bid  each  doubt  and  sorrow  flyinf , 

Leave  to  peace  and  love  your  breast 
Go.  and  may  the  powers  tiiat  hear  us. 
Still,  as  kind  protectors  near  us. 
Through  our  troubles  safely  steer  us 

To  a  port  of  joy  and  rest  \Exii, 

EnUr  Sir  John  Flowerdile. 

Sir.  J.  Who's  there*?  Lionel! 

lAon.  Heavens !  'tis  Sir  John  Flowerdak. 

Sir  J.  Who'sthcrel 

Lion.  'Tis  I,  Sir ;  I  am  here,  Lionel. 

Sir  J.  Mt  oear  lad,  I  have  been  searching  for 
jDU  this  hair  hour,  and  was  at  last  told  you  had 
come  into  the  garden :  I  have  a  piece  of  news, 
which  I  dare  swear  will  shock  ana  surprise  you ; 
my  daughter  has  refused  Colonel  Oldooy's  son, 
who  is  ttiis  minute  departed  the  house  in  violent 
lesentment  of  her  ill  treatment. 

lAon.  Perhaps,  Sir,  the  sentleman  may  have 
been  too  impetuous,  and  ofrcnded  AGss  Flower- 
dale's  delicacy — certainly  nothing  else  could  oo- 
cafflon — 

Sir  J.  Heaven  only  know»— I  think,  indeed, 
there  can  be  no  settled  aversion,  and  surely  her 
affections  are  not  engaged  elsewhere. 

lAon.  Engaged,  Si — ^No,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  I  fidtik  not,  Lionel. 

Lion.  You  may  be  positive,  Sir. — I'm  sure — 

Sir.  J.  O  worthy  young  man,  whose  integrity, 
opeimess,  and  every  good  quality  have  renoerea 
thee  dear  to  me  as  my  own  child;  I  see  this  afiair 
troubles  you  as  much  as  it  does  me. 

Lion.  It  troubles  me  indeed.  Sir. 

Sir  J.  However,  my  particidar  disappointment 
ought  not  to  be  detrimental  to  you,  nol  shall  it :  I 
wol  know  how  irksome  it  is  to  a  generous  mind 
to  live  in  a  state  of  dependanoe,  and  have  long 
had  it  in  my  thoughts  to  make  you  easy  for  life. 

lAon.  Sir  John,^  the  situation  of  my  mind  at 
present  is  a  little  disturbed — spare  me — I  beseech 
yon,  spare  me ;  why  will  you  persist  in  a  goodness 
that  makes  me  ashamed  of  myself  1 

Sir  J,  There  is  an  estate  in  this  county  which 
I  pozchased  some  yeui  ago;  by  me  it  wul  never  | 


be  missed,  and  whoever  marries  my  daughter  will 
have  little  reason  to  complain  of  my  disposing  of 
such  a  trifle  for  my  own  gratification.  On  the 
present  marriage,  f  intended  to  perfect  a  deed  of 
gift  in  your  favour,  which  has  been  for  some  time 
prepared ;  my  lawyer  has  this  dny  completed  it, 
ana  it  is  yours,  my  dear  Lionel,  with  every  good 
wish  that  the  warmest  friend  can  bestow. 

Lum.  Sir,  if  you  presented*a  pistol  with  design 
to  shoot  me,  I  would  submit  to  it ;  but  you  must 
excuse  me,  I  cannot  lay  myself  under  more  obli- 
gations. 

Sir  J.  Your  delicacy  carries  you  too  far ;  in 
this  I  confer  a  favour  on  myself:  however,  we'll 
talk  no  more  on  this  subject  at  present,  let  us  walk 
towards  the  house,  our  friends  vrill  depart  else 
without  my  bidding  them  adieu.  [ExeunL 

Enter  Diana  and  Clarissa. 

^  Diana,  So  then,  my  dear  Clarissa,  you  really 
give  credit  to  the  raving  of  that  French  wretch, 
with  regard  to  a  plurality  of  worlds  1 

Oar.  I  don't  make  it  an  absolute  article  of  be- 
lief, but  J  think  it  an  ingenious  conjecture,  with 
great  probability  on  its  side. 

Diana.  And  we  are  a  moon  to  the  moon !  Nay, 
child,  I  know  something  of  astronomy,  but  that — 
that  little  shining  thing  there,  which  seems  not 
much  larger  than  a  siber  plate,  should  perhaps 
contain  ^eai  cities  like  London;  and  who  can 
tell  but  tney  may  have  kings  there  and  parlia- 
ments, and  plays  and  operas,  and  people  of  fa- 
shion !  Lord,  the  people  of  fashion  in  the  moon 
must  be  strange  creatures. 

Qar.  Methinks,  Venus  shines  very  bright  in 
3ronder  comer. 

Diana.  Venus !  O  pray  let  me  look  at  Venus  I 
I  suppose,  if  there  an  any  inhabitants  there,  they 
must  OS  aJl  lovers. 

Enter  Lionel. 

Lion.  Was  ever  such  a  wretch — I  can't  stay  a 
moment  in  a  place:  where  is  my  repose  ? — fled 
with  my  virtue.  Was  I  then  born  for  falsehood 
and  dissimulation  1  1  was,  I  was,  and  I  live  to  be 
eonsebos  of  it ;  to  impose  upon  my  friend ;  to  be- 
tray my  benefactor,  and  lie  to  hide  my  ingratitude 
— a  monster  in  a  moment — No,  I  may  be  the  most 
unfortunate  of  men,  but  I  will  not  be  the  most  { 
odious ;  while  my  heart  is  jret  capable  of  Hy^^ting 
what  is  honest,  I  will  obey  its  voice. 

Enter  Colonbl  Oldbot  and  Harman.  i 

Col.  O.  Dy,  where  are  you  1    What  the  miiH 
chief,  is  this  a  time  to  be  walking  in  the  garden  7 
The  coach  has  been  ready  this  half  hour,  and    ' 
your  mamma  is  waiting  for  you. 

Diana.  I  am  learning  astronomy,  Sir;  do  yoa 
know,  papa,  that  the  moon  is  inhabited  1  ' 

Col.  O.  Hussy,  you  are  half  a  lunatic  yourself: 
come  here;  things  have  gone  just  as  I  imaginaa 
they  woukl,  the  prl  has  refused  your  brother;  I    ' 
knew  he  must  disgust  her. 

Diana.  Women  will  want  taste  now  and  then, 
Sir. 

Col.  O.  But  I  must  talk  to  the  young  lady  a 
littie.  /  -*       J 

Har.  Well,  I  have  had  a  long  conference  with 
your  father  about  the  elopement,  and  he  oontimies 
firm  in  his  opinion  that  1  ought  to  attempt  it:  in 
short,  all  the  necessary  operations  are  settled  be- 
tween us,  and  I  am  to  leave  his  house  to-morrow  ' 
morning,  if  I  can  but  perraade  the  youi^^  lady— 
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IKsao.  Ay,  but  I  lM»e  the  young  lady  will 
bit  more  tense— Lord,  oow  can  you  teaxe  me 
«iifa  your  noneeime.  Come,  Sir,  isn't  it  time  for 
•tofloini    Her  Udyihip  will  be  impatient 

CU.  O.  Friend  Lione^  good  nigbt  to  you; 
Ilia  CbxisM,  my  dear,  though  I  am  other  to  the 
psppy  who  has  dkpleased  you,  jgive  me  a  kias ; 
jWKrved  him  light,  and  I  thank  you  for  it 

Finale. 

CU.O.  OwhAt  a  night  ia  here  ihrlofve! 

Cynthia  brightly  diining  above  \ 

Among  the  treea, 

To  the  tighiiig  bieeae, 

FooDtains  tinkling; 

Stan  a  twinkling: 
IKflM.  O  what  a  night  u  here  for  bve ! 

Bo  may  the  mom  ^pitious  prore ; 
Bar,     And  so  it  will,  if  right  I  gueH ; 

Fo^  sometimes  Ugh^ 

Ae  well  as  night, 

A  lover's  hopes  may  ble«. 

iXsjM.  Farewell,  my  friend, 
May  gentle  rest 

Caun  each  tumult  in  your  breast, 
Eveij  pain  and  fear  Teowve. 

Um,    What  have  I  done  7 

Where  shall  I  run, 

With  grief  and  shame  at  once  op- 
pvess'd; 

How  my  own  upbraidings  shun, 

Or  meet  my  friend  distress'd  1 
Oat.     Haifc,  to  Philomel,  how  swo^ 

From  yonder  elm. 
(ML  O.  Tweet,  tweet  tweet,  tweet 
aSL      O  what  anight  is  here  for  love  t 

But  vainly  nature  Mrives  to  move. 

Nor  nightmgale  among  the  trees, 

Nor  twinkling  stan,  nor  sighing  breeze, 

Nor  muimunng  streams. 

Nor  Phcsbus'  beams, 

Can  charm  unless  the  heart 's  at  ease. 

ACT  m. 

SC£NJB  iU-A  Room  ta  Colonex.  Oldbot'b 

Houae. 
Snter  Habmak,  bootedy/bO&wed  by  Duka. 

IKsRo.  PiMhee,  hear  me. 
Btr.  My  dear,  what  wouM  you  say  1 
DitttiA.  1  am  afiwd  of  the  step  we  are  going  to 
tAe;  indeed  I  am:  'tis  true,  my  fhiheof  is  toe  con- 
tnvnrof  it;  but  really,  on  consideration,  i  think  I 
■ImiU  appear  less  oolpable  if  he  was  not  so  ^  I 
an  il  onoe  criminal  myself  and  rendering  hun 

Bar.  DoTM  love  me  1 
_^*wa.  wippoae  1  do,  you  give  me  a  very  ill 
'  ||?^|[^y<'vlove  fof  me,  when  you  would  take 
Jimilege  of  my  tenderness,  to  M^ 
Mw  eia  3foQ  have  so  little  reeaid  for  my  honocor 
MtoiMiifiee  it  to  a  vain  tnumphi  for  it  is  in 
^■■t  light  I  see  the  rash  action  you  are  forcing 
>"*^^eDaBnt;  nay^  methfnks  my  consenting  to 
>^^(Mld  injure  me  ip  your  own  esteem.  When  a 
*«Miu  imts  what  she  owes  herself;  a  fover 
^^  Mt  mtle  value  upon  any  thing  she  gives  to 

^^^-  GMijettsmose,th«n,  can  you  imagine, 
"»  ay  pssnou  will  ever  make  me  fcigct  the  w- 
mmwi^Ab^sii  elopemsnt  is  nothiiig,  when  it 
M  on  the  load  lb  oistnniony. 


Diana.  At  best  I  shall  incur  the  censure  of 
disobedience  and  indiscretion ;  and  is  it  nothinff 
to  a  young  woman  what  the  world  says  of  her  » 
Ah !  my  good  fxiend,  be  assured  such  a  disregard 
of  the  worid  is  the  first  step  towards  deserving  its 
reproaches. 

Har.  But  the  necessity  we  are  under — Man- 
kind has  too  much  good  sense,  too  much  good 
nature — 

Diana.  Every  one  has  good  sense  enough  to 
see  other  people's  faults,  and  good  nature  enough 
to  overlook  their  own.  Besides,  the  most  sacred 
things  may  be  made  an  ill  use  of,  and  ^ven  mar- 
riage itself,  if  indecently  and  improperly — 

Ear.  Come,  get  yourself  ready :  where  is  your 
band-box,  hat  and  cloak  1  Slip  into  the  garden ; 
be  there  at  the  iron  gate,  which  you  showed  me 
just  now ;  and  as  the  post-chaise  comes  round,  I 
will  step  and  takeyou  in. 

Diana.  Dear  Herman,  let  me  beg  of  you  to 
desist 

Har.  Dear  Diana,  let  me  beg  of  vou  to  go  on. 

Diana.  I  shall  never  have  resolution  to  carry 
me  through  it 

Har.  We  shall  have  four  horses  my  dear,  and 
they  wiU  assist  us. 

Diana.  In  short— I— cannot  go  with  you. 

Har.  But  before  me— Into  the  garden — Wont 
you  1  [ExU  Diana  on  one  tide. 

Enter  Colonel  Oldboy  an  the  other. 

CoL  O.  Hey-day !  what 's  the  meaning  of  this  1 
Who  is  it  went  out  of  the  room  there  1  Haveyon 
and  my  daughter  been  in  conforence,  Mr.  Uar- 
manl, 

Har.  Yes,  iaith,  %,  she  has  been  taking  me 
to  task  here  very  severely  with  regard  to  this  af- 
fair; and  she  has  said  so  much  agamst  it,  and  put 
it  into  such  a  Strang  light-^  * 

Col.  O.  A  busy,  impertinent  baggaffe;  'egad,  I 
wish  I  had  catched  her  meddling,  and  after  I  or- 
dered her  not:  but  vou  have  sent  to  the  girl,  and 
you  say  she  »  ready  to  go  with  you;  you  must 
not  disappoint  her  now. 

Har.  No.  no,  colonel ;  I  always  have  politeness 
enough  to  near  a  lady's  reasons,  but  constancy 
enough  to  keep  a  will  of  my  own. 

Cw.  O.  Veiy  well — now  let  me  a8k^o--dont 
you  think  it  wouM  be  proper,  upon  this  occasion, 
to  have  a  letter  ready  writ  for  the  father,  to  let 
him  know  who  has  got  his  dauditer,  and  so  forth  1 

Har.  Certainly,  Sir ;  and  Pll  write  it  directly. 

Cd.  O.  You  wrife  it !  you  be  damned !  I  wont 
trust  yon  with  it ;  I  tell  you,  Herman,  you'll  com- 
mit some  cursed  blunder  if  you  dont  leave  the 
manaeement  of  this  whole  affidr  to  me:  I  ha^ 
writ  toe  letter  for  you  myself. 

Har.  Have  you,  Sbt  ? 

Col.  O.  Ay— here,  read  it;  I  thfaik  it's  the 
thing ;  however,  you  are  welcome  to  make  any  al- 
teration. 

Hv.  [Reads.]  Sir,  Iham  Umed  your  daughter  a 
great  wkHetecrtlly;  aheateuretmethereiinohopte 
of  your  oonaenting  to  our  marriage}  I  therefore  take 
ierwithoutit  lamagenUemanwowiUiueMrweQ: 
and  when  you  oontiier  like  matter ,  1  dare  smear  yoa 
unUbewUbngtogioeherafortune,  J/ net,  you  will 
fad  I  dare  iSutee  myedtUke  a  smim— A  word  to  Ike 
wiee-^you  may  expect  to  kear  from  me  in  another  elyle» 

CoLO.  Now,  Sir,  I  will  tell  you  what  you  must 
do  with  this  letter :  as  soon  as  you  have  got  00" 
with  the  gill,  Sir,  send  your  servant  back  to  leave 
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it  at  the  house,  with  oiden  to  have  it  delirered  to 
the  old  gentleman. 

Bar.  u  pon  ray  honour,  I  will,  colonel. 

OA.  O.  But,  upon  my  honour,  I  don't  believe 
Tou'U  get  the  girl :  come,  Harman,  111  het  you  a 
bujik  and  six  crozen  of  Burgundy,  that  you  wont 
have  spirit  enough  to  bring  this  affair  to  a  crisis. 

Hot.  And  I  say  done  first,  colonel. 

Col,  O.  Then  k>ok  into  the  court  there,  Sir ;  a 
chaise  with  four  of  the  prettiest  bay  geldf  np  in 
England,  with  two  boys  in  scarlet  and  silver  jack- 
ets, that  will  whisk  you  along. 

Bar.  Boys !  Colonel  7  Little  Cupids,  to  trans- 
port me  to  the  summit  of  my  desires. 

Col.  O.  Ay,  but  for  all  that,  it  mayn't  be  amiss 
for  me  to  talk  to  them  a  little  out  of  the  window 
for  yon.  Dick,  come  hither ;  you  arc  to  go  with 
this  gentleman,  and  do  whatever  he  bids  you,  and 
take  into  the  cnaise  whoever  he  pleases,  and  drive 
like  devils,  do  you  hear;  but  be  kind  to  the  dumb 
beasts. 

Bar.  Leave  that  to  mr^  Sir-:- And  bO|  ^7  ^^^ 
colonel,  bon  voyage!  {Exit. 

Enter  Ladt  Mart  Oldboy,  and  Jeknt. 

Lac^  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  here  is  a  note  from  Sir 
John  Flowerdale ;  it  is  addressed  to  me,  entreatiog 
my  son  to  come  over  there  agsdn  this  morning.  A 
maid  brought  it :  she  is  in  the  anti-chamber — "We 
had  better  speak  to  her— Child,  chikl,  why  don't 
you  come  in  1 

Jenny.  I  choose  to  stay  where  I  am,  if  your  la- 
dyship pleases. 

Lady  M.  Stay  where  you  are  1  why  so  1 

Jenny.  I  am  afraid  of  the  old  gentlonan  there. 

Gd/.  O.  Aftaid  of  me,  hussy  1 

Lady  M.  Pray,  colonol,  have  patience — ^Afraid 
—Here  is  something  at  the  bottom  of  this — ^What 
do  you  mean  by  that  expression,  child  1 

Jenny.  Why  the  colonel  knows  very  well.  Ma- 
dam ;  he  wanted  to  be  rude  with  me  yesterday. 

Lady  A§.  Oh,  Mr.  Oldboy ! 

Col.  O.  Lady  Mary  don't  provoke  me,  but  let 
me  talk  to  the  g[irl  about  her  business.  How  came 
you  to  biinji  thn  note  here  1 

Jenny.  W  hy,  Sir  John  gave  it  to  me,  to  deliver 
to  my  unde  Jenkins,  andl  took  it  down  to  his 
bouse ;  but  while  we  were  talking  together,  he 
remembered  that  he  had  some  business  with  Sir 
John,  so  he  desired  me  to  bring  it,  because  he  said 
it  was  not  proper  to  be  sent  by  any  of  the  common 
servants. 

Lady  M.  Colonel,  look  in  my  face,  and  belp 
blushing  if  vou  can. 

CeL  O.  What  the  plague  's  the  matter,  nqy  la- 
dy 1  I  have  not  been  wronging  you  now,asyoa 
call  it. 

Jenny.  Indeed,  Madam,  he  offered  to  make  me 
his  kept  Madam ;  I  am  sure  his  usage  of  me  put 
me  into  such  a  twitter,  thift  I  did  not  know  what 
I  was  doing  all  the  day  after. 

Lady  M.  I  don't  doubt  it,  though  I  so  lately 
ibigave  him ;  but, ais  thepoet  aays,  hi* sex  is  all 
deeeit.  Read  Pamela,  child,  and  resist  temptation. 

Jenny.  Yes,  Madam,  I  will 

Col.  O.  Why  I  tell  you,  my  lady,  it  was  all  a 
joke. 

Jenny.  No,  Sir,  it  was  no  joke :  von  made  me 
a  proffer  of  mon^,  so  you  did,  whereby  I  told 
you,  you  had  a  lady  of  your  own,  and  that  though 
shcrwas  old  yon  had  no  right  todesplse  her. 

MMdy  Jf.  Aad  how  dan  yoo,  mistrcM,  make 


use  of  my  name  1  Is  it  fbr  such  troUopa  as  joa 
to  talk  of  persons  of  distinction  behind  their 
backs? 

Jenny.  Wliy,  Madam,  I  only  said  yoa  was  in 
years  1 

Lady  M.  Sir  John  Flowerdale  shall  be  informed 
of  your  impertinence,  and  you  shall  be  turned  out 
of  the  family ;  I  see  you  are  a  confident  creature, 
and  I  believe  you  are  no  better  than  yoa  should  be. 

Jenny.  I  scorn  your  words,  Maoam. 

Lady  JUL  Get  out  of  the  room;  how  dare  yen 
stay  in  this  room  to  talk  impudently  to  mel 

Jenny.  Very  well.  Madam,  I  shall  let  my  lady 
know  how  you  have  used  me ;  but  I  sha'n't  m 
turned  out  of  my  place,  Madam,  nor  at  a  loss  if  I 
am ;  and  if  you  are  angiy  with  every  one  that 
wont  say  you  are  young,  I  believe  thsie  is  vaQr 
few  you  will  keep  fiienas  with; 

I  wonder,  I'm  sure,  why  this  fiiss  should  be  made ; 
For  my  part  I  am  neitner  asham'd  nor  afiraid 
Of  wfaiat  I  have  done,  nor  of  what  I  have  said. 
A  servant  I  hope  is  no  slave ; 
And  though,  to  their  shames^ 
Some  ladies  call  names, 
I  know  better  how  to  behaw. 
Times  are  not  so  bad, 
If  occasion  I  had, 
Nor  my  character  such  I  need  starve  on^ 
And  for  gcnng  away, 
I  don't  want  to  stay ; 
And  so  I'm  your  buiysmp's  servant.       [ExiL 

Enter  Mr.  Jessamt. 

Mr.  J.  What  is  the  matter  here  1 

Lady  M.  I  will  have  a  separate  maintenanee, 
I  will  mdeed.  Only  a  new  iwrtanoe  of  your  la- 
ther's infidelity,  my  dear.  Then  with  such  low 
wretches,  farmers'  daughters  and  servant  wenches; 
but  any  thing  with  a  cap  on,  'tis  all  the  same  to 
him. 

9fr.  J.  Upon  my  wad,  Sir:  I  am  sorry  to  tell 
you,  that  those  practices  very  ill  suit  the  character 
which  you  ought  to  endeavour  to  support  in  tho 
world. 

Lady  M.  Is  this  a  recompense  for  my  love  and 
regard  1  I,  who  have  been  tender  and  iddifU  as 
a  turtle  dove  1 

AB%  J.  A  man  of  your  biith  and  disrinrtisn 
shouM,  methinks,  have  views  of  a  higher  nature^ 
than  such  low,  such  vulgar  libertinism. 

Ladu  M.  Consider  my  birth  and  ftmily  too ; 
Lady  Maxy  Jessamy  might  have  had  the  best 
matches  in  England. 

3fr.  Jl  Then.  Sir.  your  gray  hairs. 

Lady  M.  I  tnat  nave  brought  yon  m  msiiy 
lovely  sweet  babes. 

Jn".  J.  Nay^  Sir,  it  is  a  refieetion  on  me. 

Lady  M.  The  heinous  sin  too— 

Mr.  J.  Indeed.  Sir,  I' blush  for  von. 

Cd.  O.  'Sdeath  and  fire,  you  httle  efieminits 
puppy,  do  you  know  who  you  talk  to  1-»And  yoOt 
Maaam,  do  you  know  who  I  ami— :Get  up  lo 
your  chamber,  or  zounds !  I'll  make  such  a—  ^ 

Lady  M,  Ahl  my  dear,  come  awi^  from  him* 

|Aru. 

Col,  O.  Am  I  to  be,  tntored  and  called  te  ac- 
count 1 

Enter  Sertjuit. 

Hewnow.  you  scoundrel,  what  do  yoa  wintl 
jSfers.  AlMter,Sir. 
CM.  O.  A  letter  from  whom,  ainahl 
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Ssrv.  The^ntloaian*Sfl8rvaiit,an't  pleMeyour 
Innour,  that  feil  this  just  now  in  the  post-chaiM 
— 4he  gentleman  my  younff  lady  went  away  with. 

CU.  O.  Your  young  la^,  sirrah — Your  young 
ladr  went  away  with  no  gentleman,  you  dog — 
WW  gentleman  1  What  young  lady,  sirrah  1 

Mr.  J.  With  your  leave,  Sir,  I'll  open  the  let- 
ter. 

CoL  O.  What  are  you  going  to  do,  you  Jack- 
anapes \  you  aha'n't  open  a  letter  of  mine^-l)y-^ 
Dian* — Somebody  call  my  daughter  to  mc  there 
— {i?ead#.]  To  John  Oldboy,  Esq.— Sir, ^l  have 
leied  your  daughter  a  great  while  seeretiy — CSon- 
trnting"  to  our  marriage — 

Mr.  J.  So,  80. 

0»2.  O.  You  villain — ^you  dog,  what  is  it  you 
fatve  fatouffht  me  here  1 

Serv._^Jne9L3e  your  honour,  if  you'll  have  pa- 

no- 


111  tell  your  honour — As  1  told  your  ho- 
Doar  beiore,  the  gentleman's  servant  that  went  off 
fast  BOW  in  the  post  chaise,  came  to  the  gate,  and 
(eft  it  after  his  master  was  gone.  I  saw  my  young 
bdr  go  into  the  chaice  with  the  gentleman. 

ifr.  J.  Why,  colonel,  this  is  jfour  own  hand. 

CbC  O.  Calf  all  the  servants  in  the  house,  let 
bones  be  saddled  directly— every  one  take  a  dif- 
ferent road. 

Serv.  Why,  your  honour,  Dick  said  it  was  by 
jQvr  ovm  orders. 

CA,  O.  My  orders,  rascal  1  I  thought  he  was 
going  to  run  away  with  another  gentleman's 
dao^itcr--Dy — DniUk  Oldboy.  [ExU  SBRyA.NT. 

Mr.  J.  Don't  waste  vour  lungs  to  no  purpose, 
Sa;  joai  daughter  is  half  adoSen  miles  on*  by 
this  tune. 

CoL  O.  Srrah,  you  have  been  bribed  to  ftuther 
tiie  scheme  of  a  pickpocket  here. 

Mr.  J.  Bcndei,  the  matter  is  entirely  of  ^our 
own  contriving,  as  well  as  the  letter  and  spirit  of 
this  elegant  epistle. 

CaL  O.  You  are  a  ooizoorob,  and  111  disinherit 
Ton ;  the  letter  is  none  of  my  writing;  it  was  writ 
by  the  deril,  and  the  devil  contrivM  it  Diana, 
Mai^pict^  my  Lisdy  Mary,  William,  John— 

•    [Exit, 

Mr.  J.  I  am  very  glad  of  this,  prodigiousl  v  glad 
of  it,  upoA  ny  honour — he,  he,  he  l-^it  will  be  a 
isst  this  hunared  years.  [BelU  ring  vudenJ&jf  on 
Solkeidea.]  What's  the  matter  nowl  O!  her 
bdyship  has  heard  of  it,  and  is  at  her  boll ;  and 
the  colonel  answem  her.  A  pretty  duet,  but  a 
fittle  Um  much  upon  tha/orte,  methinks :  it  woukl 
be  m  Averting  thing  now,  to  stand  unseen  at  the 
sld  fBDtfeman's  elbow.  [Bmt. 

IZs-ealer  Coi«onsl  Oldbot,  vithone  boot,  agreat 
eoatonhtB  anpi,  4^  /moved  bjf  several  Ssa^ 
TAjrrs. 

CtLO.  Sbe'sgone^bytheLoid;  fairly  stolen 
•waj,  with  thai  poaching,  oeney-catebing  rascal ! 
However  J  wont  follow  her;  no,  damme:  take 
my  wfaip^  and  my  cap,  and  my  coat,  and  eroer  the 
ffRMMB  to  nnsaddle  the  horses;  I  wont  fbUcw  her 
aslengtbofaspiir4ealher*  Come  bete,  you  &r, 
ud  ndl  eff  ray  boot.. [IF%Mei.]  She  has  made 
a  M  if  me  oiice,sheaha'ntdo  it  a  seeead  time; 
not  bat  m  be  revenged  t»0|  fiir  111  nav«r  giva  bar 
six  pence;  the  disappointment  will  put  the  soovn- 
dnl  oat  Of  temper,  and  he'll  thrasn  heradosen 
s  a  day ;  the  tlionf  ht  nleaset  me ;  I  bops  hell 
i>-«ngt  d».yf«iland  gMang  and  staang  at, 


you  immidcnt  dogsl  are  you  laughing  at  met 
I'll  teacn  you  to  be  merry  at  my  expense. 

[Beats  the  Servants  ojf. 

A  rascal,  a  hossy ;  zounds !  she  that  I  counted 
In  temper  so  mild,  so  unpractis'd  in  evil : 
I  set  her  on  horsc-bnck,  and  no  sooner  mounted, 
Than,  crack,  whip,  and  spur,  she  rides  post  to 

the  devil 
But  there  let  her  run, 
Be  ruin'd,  undone; 
If  I  go  to  catch  her, 
Or  rack  again  fetch  her, 
I'm  worse  than  the  sun  of  a  gun. 
A  mischief  possess'd  me  to  many ; 
And  farther  mv  folly  to  carry, 
Sons  and  daughters  I  got. 
And  pretty  ones,  by  the  Lord  HarQr.         [ExU. 

SCENE  //.-— Claeissi's  Dreeoitig^vom, 

Enter  Clarissa,  a  Book  in  her  hand,  meeting 

JfiNIfY. 

Oar,  Where  have  you  been,  Jenny  ?  J  was 
inquiring  for  yoUr~why  will  ybu  go  out  without 
letting  me  know '? 

Jenny.  Dear  Ma'am,  never  any  thing  happened 
80  unlucky;  I  am  sorry  you  vrantod  mo— but  I 
was  sent  to  Colonel  OkJboy's  with  a  letter ;  wh^re 
I  have  been  so  used-*Lerd  have  mercy  upon  me 
— quality  indeed«-I  say  quality— pray,  Madam, 
do  you  think  that  1  Iooks  any  ways  like  an  im- 
modest parson — to  be  sure  I  nave  a  gay  air,  and 
1  can't  help  it,  and  I  loves  to  appear  a  uttle  gen- 
teelish,  that 's  what  I  do. 

Clar.  Jenny,  take  away  this  book. 

Jenny.  Heaven  preserve  me.  Madam,  you  are 
crying. 

Oar.  O  my  dear  Jenny ! 

Jenny.  My  dear  mistress,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Oar.  I  am  undone. 

Jenny.  No,  Madam:  no,  Lord  forbid ! 

Oar.  I  am  indeed-^— i  have  been  rash  enough 
to  discover  my  weakness  for  a  man  who  treats 
me  with  contempt. 

Jenny.  Is  Mr.  Uonel  ungratefVil  then  1 

Oar.  I  have  lost  his  esteem  for  ever,  Jenny. 
Since  last  night,  that  I  fatally  confessed  what  I 
shoold  have  kept  a  secret  from  all  the  world,  he 
has  scarce  condescended  to  cast  a  look  at  me,  nor 
given  me  an  answer  when  I  spoke  to  Mm,  but 
with  coldness  and  reserve. 

Jenny.  Then  he  is  a  nasty,  barbarous,  inhuman 
brute. 

Oar.  Hold,  Jonny,  hold ;  it  is  all  my  fault 

Jenny.  Your  fault,  Madam !  I  wish  I  vras  to 
hear  such  a  word  come  out  of  his  mouth :  if  he 
was  a  minister  to^moiTow,  and  to  say  such  a 
thing  ftan  his  pulpit,  and  I  by,  I'd  tell  mm  it  was 
fidse  upon  the  spot.  [Knocke. 

Clar.  Somebody 'sat  the  door;  seewnoitis. 

Jenny.  You  in  fknlt  indeed — ^that  I  know  to 
be  the  most  viituoaaest,  mcest,  most^elio^est — 

Oar.  How  now  1 

Jenny.  'Madam,  it 's  a  mesMge  flom  Mr.  Lio- 
nel. If  ycv  are  akme  and  at  leirore,  he  vrould  be 
glad  to  wait  upon  you :  I'll  tell  him,  Madam,  thai 
yon  are  busy. 

Oar.  Where  is  be,  Jenny  1 

Jenny.  In  the  stody.  the  man  says. 

Oar.  Then  go  to  muL  and  tell  hhn  I  should 
ba  glad  to  see  bun;  bm  oo  not  bring  Idnvpun- 
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mediately,  beeaiM  I  wi]}  itand  in  Uie  bdoony  a 
ft  w  minuieB  for  a  little  air. 

Jenny.  Do  so,  dear  Madam,  for  your  eyes  are 
as  led  as  ferrets':  yoa  are  ready  to  &int  too; 
mercy  on  us,  for  what  do  you  grieve  and  vex  your- 
self?— ^if  ^  was  as  you — mercy  on  me,  it 's  very 
well  I  wasn't  bom  a  lady.  [ExU. 

Clar.  Oh! 

Why  W!th  sighs  my  heart  is  swelUng, 

Why  with  tears  my  eyes  o'erflow, 

Ask  me  not,  'tis  past  the  telling, 

Mute,  involuntaxy  wo. 

Who  to  winds  and  waves  a  stranger, 

Vent'ious  tempts  th'  inconstant  seas, 

In  each  hillow  fancies  danger, 

Shrinks  at  every  rising  brMze.  [Exit, 

Enter  Sir  Johk  Flowerdale  and  Jenkins. 

Sir  J.  So  then  the  mystery  is  discovered :  but 
is  it  possible  that  my  daughter  s  refoiai  of  Colonel 
Oldboy's  son  should  proceed  from  a  clandestine 
engagement,  and  that  engagement  with  Lionel  1 

Jenk.  Yes,  Sir,  and  it  is  my  dutr  to  tell  you ; 
else  I  would  rather  die  than  be  the  means  of 
wounding  the  heart  of  my  dear  young  lady ;  for 
if  there  is  one  upon  earth  of  truly  noble  and  deli- 
cate sentiments — 

Sir  J.  I  tbouffht  so  once,  Jenkins. 

Jenk,  And  think  so  still :  O,  good  Sir  John, 
now  is  the  time  for  you  to  exert  that  character  of 
worth  and  ^ntleiRss  which  the  world  so  deserv- 
edly has  given  you.  You  have  indeed  cause  to 
be  offended ;  but  consider.  Sir,  your  daughter  is 
young,  beautiful,  and  amiable;  the  poor  youth 
unexperienced,  sensible,  and,  at  a  tmae  of  life 
when  such  temptatbns  are  hard  lo  be  resisted : 
their  opportunities  were  many,  their  cast  of  think- 
ing the  same. — 

Sir  J.  Jenkins,  I  can  allow  for  all  these  things ; 
but  the  young  hy^rites,  there 's  the  thing.  Jen- 
kins ;  their  hy{xx;nsy,  their  hypocrisy  wounds  me. 

Jenk.  Call  it  by  a  gentler  name,  Sir ;  modesty 
on  her  part,  apprehension  on  his. 

Sir  J.  Then  what  opportunity  have  the^  had  ? 
They  never  were  together  but  when  my  sister  or 
myself  made  one  of  the  company;  besides,  1  had 
so  firm  a  reliance  on  Lionel^s  honour  and  grati- 
tude.— 

Jenk.  Sir,  I  can  never  thmk  that  nature 
stamped  that  gracious  countenance  of  his,  to  mask 
a  corrupt  heart. 

Sir  J.  How!  at  the  very  time  that  he  was  con- 
scious of  being  himself  the  cause  of  it,  did  he  not 
show  more  concern  at  this  affair  than  I  did  1  Nay, 
^n't  I  tell  you  that  last  nigrht,  of  his  own  accord, 
he  offered  to  be  a  mediator  m  this  affair,  and  de- 
aired  my  leave  to  speftk  to  my  daughter  1  I  thought 
myself  oblis^  to  him,  consented ;  and,  in  conse- 
quence of  his  assurance  of  success,  wrote  that  let- 
ter to  Colonel  Oldbor,  to  desire  the  femily  would 
come  here  again  to-day. 

Jenk.  Sir,  as  we  were  standing  in  the  next 
room,  I  heard!  a  message  delivered  from  Mr.  Lio- 
nel, denring  leave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter ;  I 
dare  swear  they  will  be  here  presently ;  suppose 
we  were  to  step  into  that,  closet,  and  overhear 
their  conversation  1 

Sir  J.  What,  Jenkins,  after  having  lived  to 
many  years  in  confidence  with  my  chud,  shall  I 
become  an  eaves-dropper  to  detect  her  1 

Jjfnk,  It  is  necessary  at  present. — Come  in,  my 
Jear  mifter,  let  us  only  consider  that  we  were 


once  young  like  them ;  subject  to  the  same  psuv- 
s'lons,  the  same  indiscretions  j  and  it  is  the  outv' 
of  every  man  to  pardon  erron  mddent  to  his  kino. 

[  77^  ffo  into  the  eiosd. 

Enter  Clirissa  and  Lionel. 

CXar.  Sir,  you  desired  to  speak  to  me :  I  need 
not  tell  you  the  present  situation  of  my  heart ;  it 
is  fliU.  Whatever  you  have  to  say,  I  lieg  you  will 
explain  yourself:  and  if  possible,  rid  me  of  the 
anxiety  ynder  which  I  have  laboured  fer  some 
hours. 

Lion.  Madam^  your  anxiety  cannot  be  greater 
than  mine :  I  come,  indeed,  to  speak  to  you ;  and 

fet,  I  know  not  how ;  I  come  to  advise  yoa,  shaK 
say  as  a  friend  1  yes,  as  a  fViend  to  ^our  gloiy, 
your  felicity ;  dearer  to  me  than  my  hfe. 
Qar.  Goon, Sir. 

lAon.  Sir  John  Floweidale,  Madam,  is  such  a 
father  as  few  are  blessed  with;  his  care,  his  pru- 
dence, has  provided  for  you  a  mateh— Your  ref\^ 
sal  renders  him  inconsolable.    Listen  to  no  sug- 

gestions  that  would  pervert  you  fVom  your  duty, 
ut  make  the  worthiest  of  men  happy  by  submic- 
ting  to  his  will. 

Clar.  How,  Sir,  after  what  passed  between  us 
yesterday  evening,  can  you  advise  me  to  many 
Mr.  Jeasamyl 

Lion.  I  would  advise  yoa  to  marry  any  one. 
Madam,  rather  than  a  villain. 

Oar.  A  villain,  Sir  1 

Lion.  I  should  be  the  worst  of  villains.  Madam, 
viras  I  to  talk  to  you  in  any  other  strain :  nay,  am 
I  not  a  villain,  at  once  treacherous  and  ungrat&- 
ffal  1  Received  into  Ids  house  as  an  asylum;  what 
hayo  I  done !  Betrayed  the  confidence  of  the 
friend  that  trusted  me ;  endeavomvd  to  sacrifice 
lus  peace,  and  the  honour  of  his  family,  to  my 
own  unwarrantable  derires. 

Clar.  Say  no  more,  Sir;  say  no  more;  I  see 
my  error  too  late;  I  have  parted  from  the  rules 
prescribed  to  my^  sex  j  I  haye  mistaken  indecorum 
for  a  laudable  sincerity ;  and  it  is  just  I  should 
meet  with  the  treatoient  my  imprudence  deserves. 

Lion,  'fis  I,  and  only  I,  am  to  blame ;  while  I 
took  advantage  of  the  father's  security,  I  practised 
upon  the  tenoemess  and  ingenuity  of  the  daugh- 
ter ;  my  own  imagination  gone  astray,  I  art^y 
laboured  to  lead  yours  after  it :  but  here,  Madam, 
I  give  you  back  those  vows  which  I  insidiously 
extorted  ftom  yoa ;  keep  them  for  some  happier 
man,  who  may  reoeivd  them  without  wounmng 
his  hcaiour  or  his  peace.  \ 

Oar.  For  Heaven's  sake  I 

Lion.  Oh !  my  Clarissa,  my  heart  is  broke;  I 
am  hatefhl  to  myself  for  loving  you ;  yet,  befere  I 
leave  you  for  ever,  I  will  once  more  touch  that 
lovely  hand — indulge  my  fondness  with  a  last 
look — ^pray  for  your  nealth  and  prosperity. 

Qar.  Can  you  forsake  me  I—Have  I  then  given 
my  afleotions  to  a  man  whoiejecto  and  disregards 
Uiem  ? — Let  me  throw  myself  at  my  fiither's  feet ; 
he  is  generous  and  oompasnonate : — ^he  knows 
your  worth — 

Lion.  Mention  it  not;  were  yoo  stripped  of 
fortune,  reduced  to  the  meanest  station,  and  I  the 
monaroh  of  the  globe,  I  should  glory  in  raiaog 
you  to  univeraal  empire ;  bat  as  it  is — Farewei^ 
ferewellt 

O  dry  those  tears!  like  melted  ore. 
Fast  dropping  on  my  heart  they  fidi:      * 


LIONEL  AND  CLARISSA. 


SI 


Think,  thmk  no  more  of  me;  no  mere 
The  memory  of  pait  flcenes  lecaU. 

On  a  wild  sea  of  peeeion  tom'd, 

I  split  upon  the  fiOal  eheif;   • 
Frimdship  and  love  at  once  are  lost, 

And  new  I  wish  to  lose  myself.        [Exit 

Enter  Jennt. 

JauKg.  Oh.  Madam  I  I  have  betraTed  yov.  I 
liave  gone  and  said  something  I  should  not  have 
said  to  my  nnde  Jenkins;  and  assure  ae  day,  he 
has  gone  and  told  it  all  to  Sir  John. 

Ciir.  My  father ! 

Enter  Sir  John  Flowesoale  end  Jbmkihs. 

Sr  J.  Go,  Jenkins,  and  deshe  that  young  sen- 
fdemuk  to  come  \mA—\ExU  Jenkins.]— Stay 
where  yoo  m^To  Clarissa.]  But  what  have 
Idone  to  yon,  my  child  1  How  have  I  deserved 
that  yon  should  treat  me  like  an  enemy !  Has 
there  been  any  undesigned  rigour  in  my  conduct, 
or  tenor  in  my  looksl 

Oar.  Oh,8irl 

Re-enter  JsNXiNe,  vUk  LioneLi. 

Jenk.  Here  is  Mr.  Lionel. 

Sir  J.  Come  in— When  I  tell  you  that  I  am 
iMUucted  in  all  yoor  proceedings,  and  that  I  have 
bsen  ear  witaeas  to  jpm  convefeation  in  this 
iboe,  yon  will  perhaps  imagine  what  my  thoughts 
are  aijcn,  and  the  meamiee  which  justioe  pre- 
«ribea  rae  to  Ibllow. 

Lkm.  Sir,  I  have  nodiing  to  say  in  my  own  de- 
fence; I  stand  befiire  you  self-convicted,  self-oon- 
^emncd,  and  shall  sumnit  without  munnming  to 
the  sentence  of  my  judge. 

~    J.  As  ler  you,  Clarissa,  slnee  your  eazlies^ 


von  have  distinguished.  It  Is  I  should  tak  pardon 
for  this  little  trial  of  you ;  for  I  am  happier  in  the 
son-in-law  you  have  given  me,  than  if  you  had 
married  a  prince— 

Lion^  My  patron— my  friend— my  father— I 
would  &in  say  something;  but,  as  your  goodness 
exceeds  all  bounds — 

So'J,  I  think  I  hear  a  coach  drive  mto  the 
court ;  it  is  Colonel  Oldboy's  family ;  I  will  gn 
and  receive  them.  Dont  make  }rourself  uneasr 
at  tUs ;  we  must  endeavour  to  pacify  them  as  well 
as  we  can.  My  dear  Lionel,  if  I  nave  made  yon 
happy,  you  have  made  me  so ;  Heaven  bless  you, 
my  cnudren,  and  make  you  deserving  of  one  an- 
other. 
[Exeunt  Sir  John  Flowerdale  and  Jenkins. 

Jenny.  O  dear,  Madam,  upon  my  knees,  I  hum- 
bly beg  your  forgiveness— Dear  Mr.  Lionel,  for- 
give me — I  did  not  design  to  discover  it,  indeed^— 
and  yott  wont  turn  me  SS,  Madam,  will  you  1  Til 
serve  you  for  nothing. 

Oar.  Get  up,  my  ^ood  Jenny ;  I  freely  forgive 
you  if  there  is  any  thmg  to  be  fornven.  I  know 
you  love  me ;  and,  I  am  sure  hiere  is  one  who 
vrill  join  with  me  in  rewarding  your  servkes. 

Jenw/.  Well,  if  I  did  not  khow,  as  sure  as 
could  be,  that  some  good  would  happen,  by  my 
left  eye  itching  this  morning.  [Exit. 

Lion.  O  bliss  unexpected ;  my  joys  overpower 
me! 
My  love,  my  Clarissa,  whai  words  shall  I 
find! 
Remorse,  desperation,  no  kmger  devour 


infiiDcy,  you  have  known  no  parent  but  me;  I 
have  bwn  to  you  at  once  both  father  and  mother ; 
and,  that  I  naght  the  better  fhlfil  those  united  du- 
ties, though  left  a  widower  in  the  prime  of  my 
days,  I  would  never  enter  into  a  second  marria^ps 
— ]  loved  yon  £w  yaur  likeness  to  your  dear  mo- 
ther, but  that  mother  never  deceived  me — and 
therethe  Mkeness  foils— you  have  repaid  my  affec- 
tion vrith  dBsrimnlation— Clarissa,  youshonid  have 
IniBted  me.    As  for  you,  Mr.  Lianel,what  terms 
cafi  I  find  strong  enough  to  paint  the  excess  of 
my  friendsldp ! — ^I  loved,  I  esteemed,  I  honoured 
fow  foiher:  he  was  a  bmve,  a  generous,  and  a 
sincere  man :  I  thought  you  inherited  Ins  good 
qmBrif    yew  irere  left  an  orphan,  I  adopted 
yoii,  put  yon  upon  the  ftwting  of  my  own  son ; 
edncated  you  Uke  a  gentleman ;  and  designed  you 
for  a  pfowssion,  to  which  I  thought  your  virtues 
wooki  have  been  an  ornament  What  return  ^ou 
have  made  me,  you  seem  to  be  acquainted  with 
yoQiself ;  and  therefore  I  shall  not  repeat  it.— Yet, 
wmeuiher,  as  an  aggravation  of  your  guilt,  that 
ths  last  mark  of  my  hoanty  was  confened  upon 
you  in  the  very  instant  when  you  were  under- 
mining my  designs.    Now,  Sir,  I  have  but  one 
thing  more  to  say  to  yoo— Take  my  daughter: 
was  she  worth  a  million,  she  is  at  your  service. 

jUon.  To  noe,  Sftr  f— your  daughter— do  you 
five  her  to  me  ^—Without  fortune,  without 
mends  1 — without— 

Bir  J.  You  have  them  all  in  your-  heart ;  him 
whom  virtue  raises,  fortune  cannot  abase. 

Qor.  O  Sir,  let  me  on  my  knees  kiss  that  dear 
hand— acknowied^  my  error,  and  entreat  for- 
giveness and  Uessmg. 

BtrJ.  Yon  have  not  eiBfid,  my  dear  danghter; 


He  bless'd  us,  and  peace  is  restor'd  to  my 
mind. 
Oar.  He  bless'd  usl  O'rapturel  Like  one  I 
recover 

Whom  death  bad  appall'd,  without  hope, 
vrithout  aid ; 
A  moment  depriv'd  me  of  father  and  lo- 
ver; 

A  moment  restores,  and  my  pangs  are  re- 
paid. 

lAon.  ForsaJ^n,  abandoned, 
Ctar.  What  folly  1  what  blindness ! 

IJjofn.  We  fortune  accus'd ; 
dar.  And  the  fates  that  decreed : 

Both.  But  pidn  was  injSicted  by  Heaven  out 
of  kindness, 
To  heighten  the  joys  that  were  doom'd 
to  succeed. 
.  Out  day  was  o'ercast : 
But  brighter  the  scene  is, 
The  sky  more  serene  is. 
And  softer  the  cahn  for  the  hurricane  pest. 

[Exeuid. 

Enter  Lady  Oldboy,  Mr.  Jessamy  leading 
her;  Sir  J.  Flowerdale,  and  Col.  Oldboy. 

Lady  M.  'Tis  all  in  vain,  my  dear ;  set  me 
down  any  where;  I  can't  go  a  step  fiirther — I 
knew,  when  Mr.  Oldboy  insisted  upon  my  com- 
ing, that  I  shoukl  be  seized  vrith  a  megrim  by  the 
way ;  and  it 's  well  I  did  not  die  in  the  coach. 

Mr.  J.  But,  pr'ythee,  why  will  you  let  yourself 
be  afiicted  vrith  such  trifles— Nothing  more  oom- 
mon  than  for  young  women  of  foshiion  to  go  <^ 
with  low  fellows. 

Lady  M.  Only  feel,  my  dear,  how  I  tremble : 


ZARA: 

A  TRAOBDT, 

IN  FIVE  AOT& 

BY  AARON  HILL,  Esci, 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 

Obman,  Saltan  of  Jenunlein. 

LcnoNAN,  lait  ofthe  blood  ofthe  Chrisliaii  Kingi  of  Jeranlem. 

Orasmin,  Minuter  to  the  Saltan. 
MxLiooa,  an  Officer  ofthe  Seraglio. 


PROLOGUE. 

The  French,  howe*er  nmcorial  they  may  wetXB^ 
Extinguish  half  their  fire,  by  critic  phlegm : 
While  English  writen  Nature's  freedom  daim, 
And  warm  their  scenes  with  an  ungovem'd  flaooe: 
'Tis  stranse  that  Nature  nevrr  should  inspire 
A  Racine^  judgment  with  a  Shakspeare's  fire  1 

Howe'er  to-mght— (to  promise   much  we're 
loath) 
Bat— you've  a  chalice,  to  have  a  taste  of  both. 
From  English  plays,  Zan's  French  author  fir'd, 
Confessed  nis  Muse  beyond  herself  inspir'd: 
From  rsck'd  Othello's  rase  he  raia'd  his  st^^Ie, 
And  snatch'd  the  l»and  that  lights  this  traps  pile ; 
Zare's  success  his  utmost  hopes  outflew, 
And  a  twice  twentieth  weeping  audience  drew. 

As  for  our  English  friend,  he  leaves  to  you, 
Wh&te'er  may  seem  to  hb  performance  due; 
No  views  of  gain  his  hopes  of  fean  engage, 
He  gives  a  child  of  leisure  to  the  stage ; 
Wimng  to  try^  if  yet,  forsaken  Nature, 
Can  chann,  with  any  one  remember'd  feature. 

Thus  fiir,  the  author  speaks — ^but  now  the 
player, 
With  tremblmg  heart,  prefen  his  humble  prayer. 
To-night,  the  greatest  venture  of  my  life, 
Is  lost  or  sav'd,  as  yoa  receive— a  wife: 
If  time,  yoa  think,  may  ripen  her  to  merit. 
With  gentle  smiles  support  her  wav'ring  spirit. 
Zara,  in  France^  at  once  an  actress  rais  d, 
Warm'd  into  skill,  by  being  kindly  pnds'd : 
O !  could  such  wonden  here  from  fevour  flow. 
How  would  our  Zara's  heart  with  transport  glow  I 
But  she,  alas !  by  joster  fean  oppress'd. 
Begs  but  your  bare  endurance,  at  the  best, 
Her  unskill'd  tongue  would  shnple  Nature  speak, 
Nor  dares  her  bomids,  for  felse  applauses,  break, 


Amidst  a  thousand  fenlts,  her  best  pretence 

To  please — is  unpiesumtng  innooenoe. 

When  a  chaste  heart's  distress  your  grief  demtads. 

One  silent  tear  outweighs  a  thousand  hands. 

If  she  conveys  the  pleasing  passions  li^t, 

Guard  and  support  bar,  this  dedsive  mght; 

If  she  mistakes — or,  finds  her  strength  too  small^ 

Let  interposing  pity — break  her  fell. 

In  yoa  it  rests,  to  save  her,  or  destroy, 

If  she  draws  tean  from  yoa,  I  weq>--4or  joy. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  /.— Zara  and  Selibca. 

Sd.  It  moves  my  wonder,  yoong  and  beanteoos 
Zara, 
Whence  these  new  sentiments  inspire  yoor  heart  t 
Your  peace  of  nund  increases  vrith  yoor  charms; 
Tean  now  no  bnger  shade  yoor  eyes'  soft  Ivstre  : 
You  meditate  no  more  those  happy  dimes 
To  which  Nerestan  will  return  to  guide  yoa. 
You  talk  no  more  of  that  ^y  nation  now, 
Where  men  adore  their  wives,  and  woman'spower 
Dravre  reverence  from  a  polish'd  people's  softnass : 
Their  husbands'  eouals,  and  thenr  loven'  q|neeii8 1 
FVee  vrithoat  scandal ;  wise  without  lertnunt ; 
Their  virtue  due  to  natare^  not  to  fear. 
Why  have  you  oeas'd  to  wish  this  happy  change  f 
A  barr'd  seraglio !— sad,  unsocial  life  I 
Scom'd,  and  a  slave !    All  this  has  kist  its  terror; 
And  Sjrria  rivals,  now,  the  banks  of  Seine !  . 

Zar.  Jo^  which  we  do  not  know,  we  do  not 
wish. 
My  fete 's  bound  in  by  Skm's  ascred  wall: 
Clos'd  from  my  infency  within  this  palace, 
Custom  has  learc'd,  from  time,  theoower  to  pfeant. 


I  dum  no  then  in  tile  ranotor  irarid, 
The  ■ultan'i  propeitjr,  hit  will  my  law ; 
UBknowing  all  out  mm,  hk  power,  hie  fiune; 
To  five  hie  eobject  ie  my  oo^  hope: 
ill  elee  an  empty  draam.— 

SeL  Have  you  foi]gDt  [ship 

Ahaent  Nereetan,  tbeni  whoee  generooe  frieno- 
So  DoUy  Tow'd  redemption  firtim  yoar  chaine ! 
How  oft  hate  yon  admir'd  hie  danntleeB  lonl  1 
Onnan,  hie  eonqneror,  by  his  courage  charm'd, 
TVosted  Ine  6iln,  and  on  hie  wofd relees'd  him: 
Tllioagh  not  ictnm'd  in  time— we  yet  expect  him. 
Nor  had  hie  noble  joarney  other  motive, 
Than  to  prooora  oar  laneom. — And  is  this, 
Tluedear,  wann  hope,  become  an  idle  dreaml 

Zar.  Since  after  two  lonff  ?ear8  he  not  retome, 
Tu  pbin  hie  pRNnise  atrelca  d  beyond  hie  power. 
A  atianger  and  a  slaTe,  miknown,  like  him, 
Pnposinc  mnch,  means  little ;— talks  and  vows, 
Del%litea  with  a  pmspect  of  eeca]^: 
Hie  pnMBie'd  to  redeem  tep  Christians  mote, 
And  free  na  all  from  alaveiy ! — I  own 
I  onoe  admir'd  th'  onprofitahle  xeal, 
Bot  now  it  charme  no  k>ngerv — 

SeL  What,  if  yet, 
He,  iuthfiil,  should  rntnin,  and  hold  hie  vow; 
Woold  yon  not  then 

Zar.  No  matter— Time  is  past, 
And  eiery  thing  ie  cliang'd-— 

SeL  Bat  whence  comes  this  1 

Zar,  Gk>— twers  too  mnch  to  tell  thee  Zaia's 
fiite: 
The  eidtan's  eeciets,  all.  are  eacred  here : 
Bil  mf  find  heart  dehgnta  to  mix  with  thine. 
Some  three  months  past,  when  thoo,  and  other 

ekiTea, 
Were  fine'd  to  quit  fiur  Jordan*s  flowery  benk ; 
Heaven,  to  cut  short  the  anguish  of  my  days, 
Rais'd  me  to  comfort  by  a  powerful  hand: 
Thk  migfaty  Osman ! 

Sel,  WiMtofhimI 

Zar,  This  saltan. 
This  amqpenir  of  the  Christians,  loves— 

SeL  Whoml      i  • 

Zar.  Zam! [me; 

Tbon  fahtthest,  and  I  goees  thy  thoughts  accuse 
Bat,  know  me  better 'twas  ui^ust  suspicion. 


AH  emperor  as  he  is,  I  cannot  stoop 

To  hoaooie  that  bring  shame  and  baaeness 


with 


Reserm  and  pride,  those  prope  of  modesty, 
Sostatn  my  guarded  heart,  and  strengthen  virtue ; 
Rather  than  sink  to  infiuny,  let  chaine 
Emfanoe  me  with  a  jo]|r»  euch  love  deniee : 
No— I  shall  now  astomah  thee ; — his  greatnees 
Submits  to  own  a  pure  and  honest  flame. 
Among  the  shinii^  crowds,  which  live  to  please 
Hie  whole  regard  m  fiz'd  on  me  alone:        [him, 
He  oflns  marriage;  and  its  rites  now  wait 
To  crown  me  emprees  of  this  eastern  woirid. 

Sei.  Your  virtue  and  your  charms  deeerve  it  all: 
My  heart  is  not  snrpris  d,  but  struck  to  hear  it 
If  to  be  empress  can  complete  your  happineai^ 
I  rank  myanlC,  vrith  joy,  among  your  slaves. 

Zar.  fie  still  my  equal uid  ei^<^  my  bl 

ings; 
For,  thou  partaking,  they  will  bless  me  more. 

&/.'Alas!  but  Heavenl  will  it  permit  thie 

marriage? 

Wmnot  thk  grandeur,  fidsely  call'd  a  bliss, 
Plant  btttemess,  and  root  it  in  your  heart? 
Have  yoo  Ibrgot  yon  an  of  Christian  blood  1 
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Uese- 


Zar.  Ah  me  I  Whit  Iwrt  tfaoa  said,  why 

wonkiat  thou  thus 
Recall  my  waverixiff  thought?  How  know  I  what, 
Orwhencelam?  Heaven  kept  it  hid  in  darkness, 
Conesal'd  me  from  myseUj  and  from  my  blood. 

SeL  Nevestan,  who  waa  born  a  Christian  hen, 
Aaseits,  that  Tou,  like  him.  had  Christian  parents ; 
Besides       that  cross,  which  from  your  infimt 

yean 
Haa.been  preeerv'd.  was  found  upon  your  bosom, 
As  if  design'd  by  Heaven,  a  pledge  of  fidth 
Due  to  the  God  yon  porpoee  to  foreaket 

2iir.  Can  my  fond  neart,  on  such  a  feeble  proo^ 
£mbrMe  a  foith,  abhorr'd  by  him  I  love  ? 
I  see  too  plainly  custom  forms  ue  all : 
Our  thoughta,  our  morals,  our  most  fiz'd  belief 
An  coneeqoenoee  of  our  place  of  birth : 
Bom  beyond  Qangee  I  had  been  a  pagan, 
In  Fnnee  a  Chriman.  I  am  hen  a  Saracen : 
'Tis  but  instruction,  all  1  Our  pannts'  hand 
Writee  on  our  heart  the  fint  £unt  characters. 
Which  time,  re-tracing,  deepena  into  strength, 
That  nothing  can  eflSice^  but  death  or  Heaven  I— - 
Thou  wert  not  made  a  prisoner  in  this  place, 
'Till  after  reason,  borrowiiig  force  from  years, 
Had.  lent  its  lostn  to  enlighten  faith: — 
For  me,  who  in  my  cradle  was  their  slave^ 
Thy  Christian  doctrines  wen  too  lately  taught  me : 
Yet,  fiir  fiom  having  lost  the  nvennce  due. 
This  cross,  as  often  as  it  meets  my  eye. 
Strikes  through  my  heart  a  kind  of  awlul  fear ! 
I  honour,  from  mv  aoul,  the  Christian  lavrs, 
Those  laws,  whicL  softening  natun  fay  humanity, 
MeH  nai'ions  into  orotherhood — ^no  doubt, 
Christians  an  happy ;  and  'tis  just  to  love  them. 
Sel.  Why  have  you,  then,  dedar'd  yourself 

their  foe? 
Why  win  you  join  your  hand  with  this  proud 

Osnian's, 
Who  owes  his  triumph  to  the  Christians'  ruin  ? 
2Sar.  Ah  1 — who  could  slight  the  oflbr  of  hie 

heart? 
Nay ; — ^for  I  mean  to  teU  thee  all  my  weakness ; 
Peniaps  I  had,  en  now,  profess'd  thy  feith. 
But  Osman  lov*d  me — and  Fve  kist  it  all : — 
I  think  on  none  but  Osman — my  pleas'd  heart, 
Fill'd  with  the  blessing,  to  be  lov'd  by  him. 
Wants  room  for  other  happiness.    Place  thou 
Befon  thy  eyes,  his  merit  and  his  fame, 
His  yout£,  yet  blooming  but  in  manhood's  dawn; 
How  many  conquer'd  kings  have  swell'd  his 

power! 
Think  too,  how  lovely  1  how  his  brow  becomes 
This  wnath  of  early  glories ! — Oh,  my  friend  1 
I  talk  not  of  a  sceptro,  which  tie  gives  me : 
No— to  be  charm'd  with  that  wen  thanks  too 

humble ! 
Offensive  tribute,  and  too  poor  for  love ! 
'Twaa  Osman  won  mv  heart,  not  Osman's  crown : 
I  love  not  in  him  aught  benoes  himself. 
Thou  think'st  perhaps,  that  these  an  starts  of 

passion; 
But  had  too  will  of  Heaven  less  bent  to  bless  him, 
Doom'd  Osman  to  my  chains,  and  me  to  fill 
The  throne  that  Osman  sits  on — ^ruin  and  wntch- 

edness 
Catch  and  consume  my  wishes,  but  I  vrould— 
To  raise  me  to  myself,  descend  to  him. 
Sel.  ELark !  the  wish'd  music  sounds — 'Tia  he 

—he  comes—  [ExU  Selima. 

2Sdr.  My  heart  pnvented  him,  and  found  him 


ZASA. 


[iotlt. 


Absent  hn>  vAsA^  loii^  dtys,  the  dow-pae'd  hour 
At  last  if  come,  and  grrea  hun  to  my  wiabea. 

Bnier  Osmak,  reading  a  paper^  tohtdi  he  re-d&- 
liters  to  Ori«Mik;  wUh  AitendanU, 

Otm.  Wait  my  retttm— or,  ahould  Uiera  be  a 
cause 
That  may  require  my  presence,  do  hot  fear 
To  enter ;  ever  mindftil,  that  my  ovrn 

[Exit  Oras,  4^. 
Follows  my  people's  hamnnen. — At  length. 
Cares  have  releas'd  my  heart— to  love  and  Zara. 

Zar.  'Twas  not  in  cruel  absence  to  deprive  me 
Of  your  imperial  image — every  ^here 
You  reign  triumphant:  memoir  supplies 
Reflection  with  your  power;  ana  you,  like  Heaven, 
Are  always  present—and  are  always  gracious. 

(km.  The  sultans,  my  great  anoeston,  be- 
queath'd 
Their  empire  to  me,  but  their  taste  they  gave  not ; 
Their  laws,  their  fives,  their  loves,  delight  not  me : 
f  know,  our  prophet  smiles  on  am'roos  wishes, 
And  opens  a  wide  field  to  vast  desire ; 
I  know,  that  at  my  will  I  might  possess; 
That,  wasting  tenderness  in  wild  profusion, 
J  might  look  down  to  my  surrounded  ^t, 
Anabless  contending  beauties.    I  might  speak, 
Serenely  slothful,  from  within  my  palace, 
And  bid  my  pleasure  be  my  peopkrs  law. 
But  sweet  as  softness  b,  its  end  is  crud ; 
I  can  look  round,  and  count  a  hundred  kings, 
Uneonquer'd  by  themselves,  and  slaves  to  others: 
Hence  was  Jerusalem  to  Cnristians  lost; 
But  Heaven,  to  blast  that  unbelieving  race, 
Taught  me  to  be  a  kingj)y  thinkinglike  one. 
Hence  from  the  distant  £uxine  to  the  Nile, 

?he  trumpet's- voice  has  wak'd  the  world  to -war: 
et,  amidst  arms  and  death,  thy  power  has  reach'a 
me: 
FV)r  thou  disdain'dst,  Eke  me,  a  languid  k>ve; 
Gbiy  and  Zara  join — and  charm  together. 

2Sar.  I  hear  at  once,  with  blushes  and  with  joy, 
This  passion,  so  unlike  your  country's  customs. 

Osm,  Passion,  like  mine,  disdains  my  oounay's 
customs; 
The  jealousy,  the  fttntness,  the  distrust, 
The  proud  superior  coldness  of  the  east. 
I  know  to  love  you,  Zara,  vrith  esteem ; 
To  trust  your  virtue,  and  to  court  your  sod. 
Nobly  confiding,  I  unveil  my  heart, 
And  dare  inform  von,  that  'tis  all  your  own : 
My  joys  must  aU  be  yours ;  only  my  cares 
Bhui  lie  conoeal'd  within,  and  reach  not  Zara. 

Zar.  Oblig'd  by  this  excess  of  tenderness. 
How  low,  how  wretched  vroa  the  lot  of  Zara ! 
Too  poor  with  aoght,  but  thanks,  to  pay  such 
blessings! 

fkm.  Not  so— I  love — and  would  be  lov'd  again ! 
X/Ct  me  confess  it.  I  possess  a  soul, 
That  what  it  wishes,  wishes  ardendy. 
I  should  believe  you  hated,  had  you  power 
To  love  with  moderation :  Su  my  aim, 
In  every  thing,  to  reach  supreme  perfection. 
If  with  an  equal  flame,  I  (ouch  your  heart, 
Alairiage  attends  your  smile— But  know,  twill 

make 
Me  wretched,  if  it  makes  not  Zara  happy. 

Zar.  Ah,  sb !  if  such  a  heart  as  gen'rous  Os- 
man's 
Can,  fipommr  will,  submit  to  take  its  bliss. 
What  mortal  ever  was  decreed  so  happy ! 


Pardon  the  pride,  ^th  which  I  own  my  joy ; 
Thus  whoUy  to  possess  the  man  I  love! 
Ttf  know,  and  to  confess  his  will  my  fate  t 
To  be  the  happy  work  of  his  dmr  bands ! 
Tobfr- 

Enter  Orasuik. 

Otm.  Already  interrupted !    What? 
Who  t— Whence! 

Oras.  This  moment,  Sir,  there  is  arriv'd 
That  ChristiBn  slave,  who,  licens'd  on  his  &ith. 
Went  hence  to  Fiance— and,  now  retom'd,  prays 
aadience. 
Zar.  [Aside.]  Oh,  Heaven! 
Osm.  Admit  hiioh— What  1 — Why  comes  he 

not? 
Oras,  He  waits  without    No  Christian  dans 
approach 
This  place,  long  sacred  to  the  Sultan's  privacies. 
Osm.  Qo — bring  him  with   thee— aionait:liB^ 
like  the  sun, 
Shine  but  in  vain,  unwarming,  if  unseen ;      [us ; 
With  forms  and  rev'rence,  let  the  ffreat  appioselx 
Not  the  unhappy;— every  place  alike. 
Gives  the  distiess'd  a  privilege  to  enter. — 

lExU  Orab. 
I  think  with  horror  on  these  dreadful  ntariTw^ 
Which  harden  kings  insensibly  to  tyrants. 

Rc'^nier  Orasmin  irtti^NERESTiN. 

Ner,  Imperial  Sultan !  honour'd,  even  by  foes  I 
See  me  retum'd,  regardful  of  my  vow. 
And  punctual  to  discharge  a  Cnristian's  doty. 
I  bring  the  ransom  of  the  captive  Zara, 
Fair  Selima,  the  partner  of  her  fortune, 
And  often  Christian  caotives,  pris*ners  ben. 
You  promiB^d,  Sultan,  tr  I  should  return, 
To  grant  their  rated  liberty  .—Behold, 
I  am  retum'd,  and  they  are  youn  no  more. 
I  would  have  stretch'd  my  purpose  to  myself, 
But  fortune  has  deny'd  it ; — ^my  poor  all 
Sufficed  no  further,  and  a  noble  poverty 
Is  now  my  whole  possession. — I  redeem 
The  promb'd  Christians ;  for  1  taught  'em  hope ; 
But,  for  myself  I  come  again  your  uave, 
To  wait  the  fuller  hand  of  future  charity. 

Osm.  Christian  f  I  must  confisas  thy  coungs 
charms  me: 
But  let  thy  pride  be  tauffht,  it  treads  too  high, 
When  it  presumes  to  dunb  above  my  mercy. 
Qo  ransomless  thyself,  and  cany  bade 
Their  unaccepted  ransoms,  join^  with  gifts. 
Fit  to  reward  thy  purpose  ^  instead  often. 
Demand  a  hundrea  Cnristuns ;  they  are  thine : 
Take  'em,  and  bid  'em  teach  their  haughty  oooa- 

They  left  sonM  virtue  among  Saracens. — 

Be  Luognan  alone  exceptef— He, 

Who  bMsts  the  bkx>d  of  kings,  and  dares  lay 

claim 
To  my  Jerusalem — ^that  claim  his  guilt! 
Suck  IS  the  law  of  states ;  had  I  been  vanqu]ldi'<^ 
Thus  had  he  said  cimB,    I  mourn  his  lot. 
Who  must  in  fetters,  lost  today-light,  pine, 
And  sigh  away  old  age  in  grief  and  pain. 
For  Zara— but  to  name  her  as  a  captive. 
Were  to  dishonour  language ; — she 's  a  prist 
Above  thy  purchase  ;-Ali  the  Christian  realmi^ 
With  all  thdr  kings  to  guide  'em,  would  unite 
In  vain,  to  force  her  from  me — Gk>,  retire — 
Act.  For  Zaia'snmsom,  with  her  own  oonsent, 


'ZARA. 


«r 


IbidTQiirivplivoid.    ForLoMgaUH- 
UnhHipj^Mor,  oM  maw- 

Bm  I  noftloU  tiiM^  Chiifllian.  an  my  wiHI ' 
Wbit  if  1  pnjs'd  thee! — Tnis  presumptoous 

GdttpdliBg  my  tttatmy  proves  my  prida ; 
fitfooa— aod  wlien  to-morrow's  aon  shall  risa 
Ob  my  <kwiiniofM^  be  not  foand  too  near  me. 

[ExU  NSIEBTAN. 

Zar.  lAsidc]  AxAX  him,  Heatenl 

(kwL  Zam,  ratire  a  moment — 
AaemBfthniq^lioQt  my  palace,  sorenign  empixe, 
While  1  ^ive  ocders  to  piejnire  the  pomp 
Thst  wails  t0  cniwn  the  mistrees  <tf  my  throne. 

[LsadBhtr  otU,  and  return*. 
Otmnin !  didst  thoii  maik  th'  imperioosslaTe  1 
What  eoold  he  meanl-^ie  ligh'd— and,  as  he 

went, 
Tom'd  and  look'd  back  at  Zaia !— didst  thoQ  mark 
ill 

Ont.  Alas !  my  soverdga  masterl  let  not  jea- 
kmsy 
Strike  high  enough  to  reach  your  noble  heart 

OHk  Jealousy,  aaidstthoo  1 1  diadainit:— Not 
DiitnifC  is  poor ;  and  a  miaphc'd  suspicion 
Ib««m  and  justifies  the  ialsehood  fear'd.— 
Yd,  19 1  k>ve  with  warmth^-so,  I  cooU  hate  1 
Bol  ZsTi  is  above  disguise  and  art — 
My  loie  is  stranger,  nobler  than  my  power. 
Jcdoul— I  was  not  jeakras ! — If  I  was 
I VD  not— no — ^my  heart— but,  let  ua  droWn 
Ktoaafannee  of  the  word,  and  of  the  image ; 
Mj  heirt  is  filTd  with  a  diviner  flame.*- 
O9,  nd  prepare  for  the  approaching  nuptials. 
Zua  to  a  careful  empire  joins  delight. 
I  moit  allot  one  hour  to  tnoughts  of  state, 
Then,  all  tt»  smiling  day  is  love  and  Zam's. 

[Exit  Orismin. 
ItflosrchSjby  fiirnis  of  pompons  misery  preas'd, 
h  prood,  unsocial  misery,  unblessed. 
Would,  but  for  love's  soft  influence,  cune  their 

throne. 
And,  tmong  crowded  minioofl,  five  alone.   \ExU, 

ACT  IL 

SCBHE  L 

Nbrestan  and  Chitillok. 

Chat.  MatchleasNerestan !  eenerous  and  great ! 
Too,  who  have  broke  the  oiains  of  hopeless 

aiavcs! 
Too  Chrirtian  aavfour !  by  a  Saviour  scut  I  1 
Appear,  be  known,  enjoy  your  due  delight'; 
Toe  gnieftil  weepers  wait  to  clasp  your  knees,^ 
They  thmng  to  kiss  the  happy  hand  that  sav'd 

Vm: 
Uolge  the  kind  impatienoe  of  their  eyes, 
Afld,  at  their  bead,  command  their  hearts  forever. 

i^.  iUustrious  Chatillon!   this  praise  o'er- 
^^    whelmsbie: 

Wbit  have  I  done  beyond  a  Christian's  duty ; 
Myood  what  yoa  vrould,  in  my  place,  have  done  1 

Chat,  True—it  is  every  honest  Christian's 

2^,  ^thebiesring  of  such  minds  as  ours, 

Jorothefs'  good  to  sacriflce  our  own — 

x«t,  happy  tfiey,  to  whom  Heaven  grants  the 

power, 
To  execute,  fike  yoa.  that  duty's  call. 
For  UK^the  relics  cc  abandon^  war, 


Forgot'in  Fiiinee,  ted,  fai  Jeramlsm, 
Left  to  flrow  old  in  fttters,— Osman's  father 
Consign'd'ns  to  the  gloom  of  a  damp  dungeon, 
Where,  but  for  you,  we  must  have  groan'd  out 

lifo. 
And  liative  France  have  bleas'd  our  eyes  no  more. 
Ner.  Thewill6fgnciousHeaven,thatBaften'd 

Oaman, 
Inspired  me  for  yeur  sakes: — But,  with  our  joy. 
Flows,  mix'd,  a  bitter  sadness  ■  1  had  hop'd 
To  save  firom  their  perversion,  a  young  beauty, 
Whq,  in  her  in&nt  innocence^  with  me, 
Was  made  a  slave  by  cruel  Norauin ; 
When,  sprinkling  Syria  with  the  bkwd  of  Chiia- 

liaxuL 
Cesaiea's  walls  saw  Lusi^an  surpris'd, 
And  the  proud  cresoent  rise  in  bloody  triumplL 
From  this  sersglio  having  young  escaped. 
Fate,  three  years  since,  testor'd  me-tomri 
Then,  sent  to  Paris  on  m^  plighted  fiith, 
I  flatter'd  my  fond  hope  witn  vain  resolva^ 
To  guide  the  fovely  Zara  to  that  court 
W£re  Lewis  has  establish'd  virtue's  throne ; 
But  Osman  will  detain  her— yet,  not  Oaman ; 
Zara  herself  forgets  she  is  a  Chnstian, 
And  loves  the  tyrant  Sultan !— Let  that  pass : 
I  mourn  a  disappointment  slill  more  cruet ; 
The  prop  ofall  our  Chnstian  hope  iskiitl 
o!ai.  Dispose  me  at  your  wilt—IamTour  own. 
Ntr,  Oh,  Sir,  great  Lusignan,  so  kmg  their 

captive, 
That  last  or  An  henic  raoeof  Unga; 
That  warrior  whose  past  fome  has  fill'd  the  werid; 
Osman  refuses  to  my  sighs  for  ever  I 
CluU,  Nay,  then  ?re  have  been  all  redeem'd  in 

vain; 
Perish  that  soldier  who  would  quit  his  chains^ 
And  leave  hie  noble  chief  behind  in  fottera. 
Alas !  yon  know  him  not  as  I  have  known  him; 
Thank  Heaven  that  phic'd  your  birth  so  for  re- 

mov'd 
From  those  detested  days  of  blood  and  wo: 
But  I,  less  happy,  was  coddemn'd  to  see 
Thy  walls,  Jerusalem,  beat  down — and  all 
Our  pious  fothen'  hboun  lost  in  ruins  I 
Heaven  I  had  you  seen  the  very  temple  rifled, 
The  sacred  sepnkhre  itself  pro&n'd. 
Fathers  vnlh  children  minmed,  flame  together, 
And  our  last  king  oppress'd  with  age  and  anii% 
Murder'd,  and  bleeding  o'er  his  murder'd  sons! 
Then  Lusignan,  sole  remnant  of  his  race, 
Rallying  our  fated  fow  amidst  the  flames, 
Feaness,  beneath  the  crush  of  foiling  towers, 
The  oonquerorB  and  the  conqoer'cl,  groans  and 

death! 
Dreadful — and,  waving  in  his  hand  a  sword, 
Red  with  the  blood  of  infidels,  cried  out. 
This  way^  ye  faithful  Christians !  follow  me.— - 
Ner.  How  full  of  glory  was  that  breve  retreat! 
Chat,  'TwBs  Heaven,  no  doubt,  that  lav'd  and 

led  him  on; 
Pointed  his   path,  and  mazch'd  our  guardian 

ffuide: 
We  readTd  CsBsarea — there  the  £[enerel  voice 
Chose  Lusignan,  thenceforth  to  give  us  laws;    •. 
Alas !  'twas  vain — Ccsarea  could  not  stand 
When  Sion's  self  was  fallen !  we  were  betray'd; 
And  Lusi|rnan  condemn'd,  to  length  of  lifo. 
In  chains,  in  damps,  and  darknen,  and  despair: 
Yet  gveat,  amidst  his  miseries,  helook'd, 
As  if  he  could  not  feel  his  ftte  himself) 
But  as  it  reach'd  his  foUowers.    And  shall  wu^ 


ZARA. 


[ 


'  For  ^Hum  onr  gensmit  Iommt  ■snfef'd  tfaiiL 
Be  YiU^  Mfe,  anddarebebiev'd  without  himl 

Abr.  Ohl  1  ihoiild  iMte  the  Kba^ Iw  thai'd 
not. 
I  knew  too  well  the  mieeries  yon  depcribe, 
For  I  was  bom  amidit  them.    Chains  and  death, 
Gsaaiea  lost,  and  Sanoens  triumphant, 
Were  the  first  objects  which  my  ejnes  e'er  look'd  on. 
Honied,  an  infant,  among  otner  in&nts 
Snatch'a  from  the  bosoms  of  their  bleeding  mo- 
then. 
A  temple  nVo  ns,  till  the  slauffhter  oeas'd; 
Then  were  we  sent  to  this  ill-nted  city, 
Here,  in  the  palace  of  our  former  kings, 
To  learn,  from  Saracens,  their  hated  wth, 
And  be  completely  wretched.— ^—S^oa,  too, 
Shar'd  this  captivity;  we  both  grew  up 
So  near  each  other,  that  a  tender  friendship 
Endeared  her  to  my  wishes:  My  fond  heart— 
Pardon  its  weakness— hieeds  to  see  her  lost, 
And,  for  a  barbarous  tjiant,  quit  her  Godl 

C^at.  Such  is  the  Slaracens'  too  fotal  policy ! 
Watchfhl  seducers,  itill,  of'in&nt  weakness : 
Happy  that  ]rou  so  young  eicap'd  their  hands. 
But  let  us  tmnk— Mav  not  tnis  Zara's  interest, 
Loving  the  Sultan,  and  by  him  belov'd, 
For  Lusignan  procure  some  softer  sentence  1 
The  wife  and  just,  with  innocence  may  draw 
Their  own,  advantage  from  the  ^uilt  of  otkieri. 

Ner,  How  shall  I  gain  admission  to  her  pre- 
sence! 
Osman  has  banished  me— but  that 's  a  trifle ; 
Will  the  seraglio's  portals  open  to  mel 
Or,  could  I  find  that  easy  to  my  hopes, 
WW  prospect  of  success  from  an  apostatel 
On  whom  I  cannot  look  without  disaain : 
And  who  will  read  her  shune  upon  my  brow. 
The  hardest  trial  of  a  generous  mind 
Is  to  court  fovoure  fbom  a  hand  it  sooms. 

Choi.  Think  it  is  Lusignan  we  seek  to  serve. 

No-.  Well>-it  shall  be  attempted— Haik!  who 's 
thisi 
Are  my  eyes  false;  or,  is  it  really  shel 

Enter  Zara. 

Zar.  Start  not,  my  worthy  friend :  I  come  to 
seek  you; 

The  Sultan  has  permitted  it ;  fan  nothing : 

But  to  confirm  my  heart  which  trombles  near  you, 
Soften  that  angry  air,  nor  look  reproach ; 
Why  should  we  fear  each  other,  both  mistaking  *{ 
Associates  from  our  birth,  one  prison  held  us, 
One  friendship  taught  affliction  to  be  calm. 
Till  Heaven  thought  fit  to  favour  your  escape, 
And  call  you  to  the  fields  of  happier  France ; 
Thence,  once  again,  it  was  my  lot  to  find  you 
A  pris'ner  here,  where,  hid  amongst  a  crowd 
Of  undistinguish'd  slaves,  with  less  restraint, 

I  shar'd  your  frequent  converse ; 

It  pleas'a  your  pity,  shall  I  say  your  friendship  I 
Or  nther,  shall  I  call  it  generous  charity  1 
To  form  that  noble  purpose  to  redeem 
Distressful  Zara — ^you  procured  my  ransom, 
And  with  a  greatness  that  out-soaird  a  crown, 
Returned  younclfa  slave  to  give  me  freedom ; 
But  Heaven  has  cast  our  fiite  for  different  dimes : 
Hero,  in  Jerusalem,  I  fix  for  ever ; 
Yet,  among  all  the  shine  that  marks  my  fortune, 
I  shall  with  Dnequent  tears  remember  yours ; 
Your  goodness  will  for  ever  sooth  my  heart, 
And  keep  your  image  stiU  a  dweller  there ; 


Warned  by  your  gnat  eximpla  to  praCect 
That  foith,  that  lilts  humanity  so  higli, 
ril  be  a  mother  to  distiessfU  C  hristuns, 

Ner.  Howl — ^Yon  protect  the  ChristiaiM  I  yoof 
who  can 
Abjure  their  saving  truth^  and  coldly  see 
Great  Lusignan,  their  chief,  die  sbw  in  chains ! 

Zar,  To  bring  him  freedom  yon  behold  me 
here; 
You  win  this  moment  meet  his  eyes  in  joy. 

Ckat,  Shall  I  then  live  to  bfeas  that  happy 
hour! 

Ner,  CanChristiansowBsodearagifttoZaia? 

Zar.  Hopeless.  I  gathered  courage  to  entieat 
The  Sultan  for  his  liheity— amai'd. 
So  soon  to  sain  the  happiness  I  vrish'd  t 
See  where  &ey  bring  the  good  old  chief  ffroiWB  dim 
With  age,  by  fiain  and  sorrows  hasten'd  on. 

Oiat,  How  is  my  heart  dissolv'd  with  scalden 
joy! 

Zar.  I  long  to  view  his  venenbfe  ftoe : 
But  tears,  I  know  not  why,  echpse  my  aigfat. 
I  feel,  methinks,  redoubled  pity  for  him ; 
But  1,  alas  I  myself  have  been  a  slave ; 
And  when  we  pity  woes  whkh  we  have  felt, 
'Tis  but  a  partial  virtue. 

Ner,  Amaxement! — Whence  this  greatneae  in 
aninfidell 

Enter  Lusionin,  led  in  by  two  Cfuarde. 

Lue.  Where  am  II  From  the  dungeon's  depth 
what  voice 
Has  caird  me  to  revisit  long-lost  dayl 
Am  1  with  Christians  1~I  am  weak — forgive  m#, 
And  guide  my  trembling  steps.    Fm  full  of  years ; 
My  miseries  have  worn  me  more  than  age, 
Am  I  in  truth  at  liberty  1  [Seating  htmedf. 

Chat.  You  are  j 
And  every  Christian's  grief  takes  end  with  yoms. 
Lus.  O  light  I  O,  dearer  for  than  light,  that 
voice ! 
Chatillon.  is  it  you 7  my  fellow  martyr! 
And  shall  our  wretchedness,  indeed  have  end. 
In  what  place  are  we  now  ?-— my  feeUe  eyes, 
Disus'd  to  day-light,  lone  in  vain  to  &ad  you. 

OuU.  This  was  thepauu»  of  your  ror^  fothen : 
'Tis  now  the  son  of  Noradin's  seraglio. 
Zar.  The  master  of  this  place,  the  mighty  0»- 
man, 
Distinguishes,  and  loves  to  cherish  virtue. 
This  generous  Frenchman,  yet  a  stranger  to  you, 
Drawn  from  his  native  soil,  nrom  peace  and  r«st, 
Brought  the  vow'd  ransoms  or  ten  Chriatian 

slaves. 
Himself  contented  to  remain  a  captive : 
But  Osman,  charm 'd  by  sreatness  like  his  own. 
To  equal  what  he  lov^iT  hss  given  him  you. 
Lu9.  So  generous  France  inspires  her  social 
sons! 
They  have  been  ever  dear  and  useful  to  me — 

Would  I  were  nearer  to  him^ Noble  Sir, 

[NERESTikN  approiaehee. 
How  have  I  merited,  that  you  for  me 
Should  pass  such  distant  seas  to  bring  me  bless- 
ings. 
And  hazara  your  own  safety  for  my  sake  ^ 

Ner.  My  name,  Sir,  is  Nerestan ;  bom  in  Syri^, 
I  wore  the  chains  of  alavexy  from  my  birth ; 
Till  quitting  the  proud  crescent  for  the  court 
Where  vranike  Lewis  reigns,  beneath  his  eye 
I  leam'd  the  trade  of  arms:— the  rank  I  held 
Was  but  the  kind  distinction  which  he  gave  nu^ 
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my  ooon^  to  dMene  resafd. 


leffai 
ddia 


Ttani^it,  nabuppf  piiiioe,  would  chum  hk  eye; 
IWt  ken  and  matnt  mooaich  will  behold 
Wltfi  g^riflf  akl  joy  tlioee  venerable  wounds, 
lad  iraftaBilineei  where  yioar  fetton  boand  70a. 
II  niii  will  xiewere  Cbe  eraaf'a  martyr; 
Ml,  the  Kfn^  atin  of  min'd  kings ! 
Iju.  Alas!  m  tunes  long  past,  Fto  teen  its 


pSp  tbe  TietoriooB  fiVd.  I  fought 
St  with  BAontmofeDcy  ana  Melon, 
JTsiMUfc  Do  Ndk,  and  the  &r-&msiis  Cour- 


wiich  woe  tben  tbe  piaise  and  dread  of 


Bi*  wbaf  hate  1  todoat  Puis  nowl 
I  Stand  open  tbe  brink  of  the  eold  graTe; 
Tkat  nay  asr  jaamey  Bee — to  fin{  1  hope, 
The  Kjng4t  kinga,  and  ask  the  recompense 
Fsr  sO  ay  woo,  hmg-safier'd  for  his  sak»-— ^ 
TtngHMfvaa  wjlnrssf  of  my  last  hour, 
Whs  I  yet  fime  aarist  my  homUe  pmyen, 
AndjaiB  tlie  reaignatioo  of  my  sow. 
KssBrtui!  Chatfltwi ! — and  yon,  lair  monraer, 
VhiBStesn  do  hoooor  to  an  ok!  man's  soirows ! 
n^  a  filfaer,  the  onhappiest  sore  - 
That  ever  felt  the  hand  of  angry  Heaven  I 
My  eyes,  thoogh  dying,  still  can  ftimish  tean; 
Half  mf  lsB«Ife  tbey  flow'd,  and  stiU  wiU  flow ! 
A  dbighlei  and  thne  eons,  my  heart's  piood 


Were  aff  torn  from  me  in  thefar  tenderest  years — 
1^  taaad  ChatiBon  knows,  and  canremembei^- 

Ok§L  Wonld  I  were  able  to  Ibrget  yoor  wo. 

Lea.  Than  wetta  pria'ner  with  mem Cmeawa, 
lad  there  beheUfat  my  wi&  and  two  dear  sons 
Pevhiaiamee. 

Oaf.  A  captive  and  in  fetteiB, 
IsnidBothelp'em. 

Lm».  I  know  thon  eoold*st  not^ 
Oh!  twaaadnadfol  aoene!  there  eyes  beheld  it— 
TlrtiBiiil  and  fcther,  helplBBB  I  beheM  i^~ 
Donsd  the  moamfiu  pmilege  to  die  I 
Oil  mj  paor  cfaihiren !  whom  1  now  deplore ; 
If  ye  are  asims  in  Hearen,  as  sore  ye  are, 
LmIl  with  an  eye  of  pity  on  that  brother, 
TWtsiiier  whom  yvm  left  t— If  1  hare  yet, 
Ckssn,  er  duller : — lor  in  eariy  chains, 
Arfna  their  lost  and  onsasiating  fether^ 
Ihreid  that  they  were.rent  with  nomben more, 
TatftiB  aesagfio ;  hence  to  be  dispeta'd 
k  BSBMleM  renmants  o'er  the  east,  and  spread 
Onr  Cfariatiaa  miaeiiaa  roond  a  faithless  world. 

ChflC  Twaa  tme— For  in  the  honors  of  that 

ImsfeshM  yoar  iiifimt  daivhter  from  her  cradle ; 
^ every  hope oimglit  waa  ▼am, 
I  apnnkledj  from  a  pabUc  fountafai, 
___  jd  dropa  which  waah  the  sool  fiom  an, 
fiom  my  bleeding  armi,  fierce  Saraoens 
PlaB^d  the  kMt  innooeot,  who  amiiing  lay, 
Ani  paiB*Bd,  phyfiil,  at  the  swaitby  spoilsnil 
WiA  her,  four  youngest,  then  yoor  only  eon, 

ife  had  reaeh'd  the  iborth  sad  year, 
core  to  feel  his  own  miafoitonea^ 
'd  Id  this  aty. 
I,  leeik  hither, 
J«t  alllHi^ftlal  age,  Irem  loat  Casuea. 
p —  s-  niBi  ^1,0^  of  Qndistnigaish'd  Chria- 


I  who 


Might  heretofore  hare  seen  my  two  poor  chil- 
dren [Looking  up. 
Hah,  Madam!  that  small  ornament  yoo  wear. 
Its  form  a  stnnger  to  this  ooontry's  fashion, 
How  lone  has  it  been  yours  1 

Zar.  From  my  first  birth.  Sir— 
Ah,  what  I  you  seem  sorpris'd  !-»why  should  this 
more  you  1 

LuB.  Woukl  yoo  confide  it  to  my  trembling 
handsl 

Zar.  To  what  new  wonden  am  I  now  leserv'd  1 
Oh,  Sir,  what  mean  yoo  1 

Iau.  Providence  and  Hearen ! 
Oh,  foiling  eyes,  deceive  ye  not  my  hope  ? 
Can  this  m  possible  %- ^Vee,  ves — ^"tis  she : 
This  little  cross— I  know  it,  by  sore  marks  I 
Oh!  take  me,  Hearen!  while  I  can  die  with  joy— 

2Sar,   Oh,  do  not.  Sir,  distract  me!— rising 
thoughts, 
And  hopre,  aiKl  fears,  o'erwhelm  me ! 

Lu9.  Tell  me,  yet, 
Has  it  remained  for  ever  in  yoor  hands  1 
What — both  brooght  captives   firom  Gnasraa 
hither? 

Zar.  Both,  both— 
Oh,  Heaven !  hare  I  then  foond  a  fiither  1 

I^ttf.  Their  voice !  their  looks! 
Tbe  living  images  of  their  dear  mother ! 

0  God !  who  reest  my  tean,  and  know'st  aay 

thooghts, . 
Do  not  forsake  me  at  this  dawn  ofhopo 
Strengthen  my  heart,  too  feeble  for  this  joy. 
Madam !  Nerestan.i— Help  me,  Ohatinon  I 

[RUing. 
Nerestan,  hast  thoo  on  thy  breast  a  sear, 
Which^  ere  Cssarea  fell,  firom  a  fierce  hand, 
Sorprising  us  by  night,  my  child  received  1 
Ner.  Blesi'd  hand !— I  bear  it.— Sir,  the  maik 

is  there! 
LuB.  Mercifol  Heaven ! 
Ner.  [Kneeling.lOh,  Sir !— Oh,  Zara,  kneel- 

Zar.  tKh^Kn^.j  My  fotber !— Oh! 

Iau.  Oh,  my  lost  chddren! 
Both,  Oh! 

Iau.  My son!my danghterllostinembrKing 
yoo,   ' 

1  would  now  die,  lest  this  should  prove  a  dream. 

QuU.  How  toach*d  is  my  glad  heart  to  see 

their  joy! 
Iau.  They  siutll  not  tear  yoo  firom  my  arms 
— my  children ! 
Again,  I  find  you— dear  in  wretcbedneas : 
On,  my  biare  son — and  thoo,  my  nameless  daugh- 
ter! 
Now  dissipate  all  doubt,  remore  all  dread : 
Has  Heaven,  that  gives  me  back  my  cluldren — 

siren  'em. 
Such  as  I  lost  'em  1 — Come  they  Christians  to  me  1 
One  weeps,  and  one  declines  a  oonsdooseye! 
Yoor  sUence  speaks— too  vrell  I  onderstand  it 

Zar.  I  cannot,  Sir,  deceire  yoo — Osman'alawa 
Were  mtne^-and  Osman  is  not  Christian.^^- 
Iau.  Her  wards  are  thonder  barstrng  on  my 
head;  ^ 

Were't  not  for  thee,  my  eon,  I  now  shoold  die. 
Full  sixty  yean  I  fought  the  Chnstians'  caoae, 
Saw  their  doom'd  temple  foil,  their  power  de* 

stny'd: 
Tvrenty,  a  captive  In  a  dnngeon'a  depth, 
Yet  never  for  mvself  my  tean  sooght  Heavan; 
An  finr  my  chikuen  row  my  froitleaB  pnyen: 
Yet,  what  availB  a  fotfaer's  wntehed  joy  1 
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I  hftve  a  daughter  gain'd,  and  Heaten  an  enetny. 
Oh,  my  miiguided  daughter — ^loae  not  fcby  ikith, 
Reclaim  thy  biith-right — think  ujpon  the  Mood 
Of  twenty  Chrintian  kiagSf  that  nils  thy  veina; 
'Tis  heroes'  blood— the  biCNKi  of  saints  and  mar- 
tyrs! 
What  woold  thy  rocyther  feel  to  see  thee  thnsi 
She,  and  thy  murder'd  brothers ! — think^  they  call 

thee: 
Think  that  thou  seest  'em  stretch  their  bloody 
arms,  [bosom. 

And  weep  to  win  thee  from  their  murderer's 
Even  in  the  place  where  thou  betray'st  thy  God^ 
He  died,  my  child  to  save  thee. — Turn  thy  ejres, 
And  see ;  for  thou  art  near  his  sacred  sepulcfaire ; 
Thou  ca7j<.t  not  move  a  step,  but  where  he  trod  I 
Thou  treixiblest — Oh  1  admit  me  to  thy  soul; 
Kill  not  th?  aged,  thy  afflicted  lather; 
Take  not  thus  soon  again  the  life  thou  gaVst  him ; 
Shame  not  thy  mother — ^nor  renounce  uiy  Grod — 
'Tis  past—Repentance  dawns  in  thy  sweet  eyes ; 
I  see  bright  truth  descending  to  thy  heart,  • 
And  now  my  long  lost  child  is  fimnd  for  ever. 
Nsr.  Oh,  doubly  blesa'd !  a  sister,  and  a  soul, 
To  be  redeem'd  together! 

Zar.  Oh,  my  &ther  1 
0ear  author  of  my  life  I  inform  me,  teach  me, 
What  should  my  duty  do  ? 
Lm9.  By  one  short  word, 
To  dry  up  all  niy  tears,  and  make  lib  welcome, 
Say  thou  ait  a  C;hristtan<— • 
Zar,  Sir— I  am  a  Christian-^ 
Im»,  Receive  her,  gndous  Heaven  I  and  bless 
her  for  it. 

Enter  OsjkSMiN. 

Oras.  Madam,  the  Sultan  ordered  me  to  teQ 
you. 
That  be  expects  you  instant  unit  this  place, 
And  bid  your  Uist  farewell  to  these  vile  Christians. 
You  captive  Frenchmen,  follow  me  j  for  you, 
It  is  my  task  to  answer. 

CheU.  Still  new  miseries! 
How  cautious  man  should  be,  to  say^  I'm  happy! 

Lm8.  These  are  the  times,  my  mends,  to  try 
our  firmness, 
Our  Christian  firmness— 

Zar.  Alas,  Sir  1    Oh ! 

Lus.  Ok  you!— I  dare  not  name  you  I 
Farewell — ^but  come  what  may,  be  sure  remember 
You  keep  the  fatal  secret:  for  the  rest. 

Leave  all  to  Heaven ^be  fiuthful,  and  be  bless'd. 

[ExewU. 

ACT  HI. 

SCENE   I 

OsMAN  and  OaASMiK. 

OtnL    Omsmin,  this  alarm  was  fiJas:  and 
mandless; 
Lewis  no  longer  turns  his  arms  on  me; 
Ths  French,  grown  wnry  by  a  length  of  voei, 
Wish  not  at  once  to  ^uit  their  fruitml  plains, 
And  fiunish  on  Arsbia's  desert  sands. 
Their  shi^,  'tis  true,  have  spread  the  By  nan  aeas : 
And  Lewis,  hovering  o^er  tne  coast  of  Cypras, 
Alarms  the  fears  of  Asia— But  I've  leam'o, 
That  steering  wide  fnm  oar  onmenac'd  norta, 
He  pointa  hia  thnndsr  at  the  Egyptian  sbon. 
Thope  let  hio^  war  and  waste  my  enemies ; 

motoal  coniikila.wUI  tmt  sx  ny  thiWM^*- 


Relcase  those  Christian*— I  restore  their  fiecdotn  ; 
'Twill  please  their  master,  nor  can  weaken  me : 
Transport  'em  at  mv  cost,  to  find  their  king ; 
I  v.*i^  to  have  him  know  me :  carry  thither 
This  Lusignan,  whom,  tell  him,  I  restore, 
Because  I  cannot  fear  his  fame  in  arms; 
But  love  him  for  hai  virtue  and  bis  blood. 
Tell  him,  mv  father,  having  oon^Qer'd  twice, 
Condemn'd  him  to  perpetual  chains;  bat  I 
Have  set  him  free  that  I  might  triumph  moie. 
Onu.  The  Christians  gain  an  army  in  his 

name. 
Osm,  I  cannot  fear  a  sound. — 

Orof.  But,  Sir should  Levris— 

Osm.  Tell  Lewis  and  the  world — ^it  shall  be  •» : 
Zara  propos*d  It,  and  my^  heart  approves : 
Thy  statesman's  reaaon  is  too  dull  fbr  love! 
Why  wilt  thou  force  me  to  confess  it  all  1 
Though  I  to  Lewis  send  back  Lusignan, 
I  give  aim  but  to  Zara-— I  have  griev'd  her; 
And  ow'd  her  the  atonement  of  thw  joy. 
Thy  false  advices,  which  but  now  misled 
My  anger  to  confine  those  helpless  Chri^tianaj, 
Grave.her  a  pain ;  I  feel  for  her  and  me: 
But  I  talk  on,  and  waste  the  smiiiog  mooNDta. 
For  one  long  hour  I  yet  defer  my  nuptiala; 
But,  'tis  not  lost  that  hour!  'twill  be  all  hen! 
She  woold  empby  it  in  a  confemnce 
With  that  Nerestan,  whom  thou  know'sl->-^hal 
Christian  1 
OrM.  And  have  you,  Sir,  indulged  that  strange 

desire? 
Osm.  What  mean'st  thou  1   They  were  infiint 
slaves  together; 
Friends  should  part  kind,  who  are  to  meet  no  moro. 
When^  Zara  asks,  I  will  refuse  her  nothing : 
Restraint  vras  never  made  for  those  we  love. 
Down  with  those  rigours  of  the  prond 
I  hate  its  laws — wlwre  blind  austerity 
Sinks  virtue  to  necessity.— My  Mood 
Disclaims  your  Asian  jealousy;  1  hold 
The  fierce,  free  plainness  of  my  Scythian 

tors, 
Their  open  confidence,  their  honest  bate, 
Their  love  unfearing,  and  their  anmr  tokL 
Go;  thegood  Christisn  waits— conduct  himtohar; 
24axa  expects  thee— What  ahe  wills,  obey. 

[Esa  OSMAK. 

Orat.  Ho!  CbiirtiBn  enls^! wait  n  nao- 

nent  here. 

Enter  Nerbbtan. 

Zara  will  soon  appnaeb><'I  go  to  find  bar. 

[EsU  OsAeKiN« 
Ner.  In  what  a  state,  m  what  a  place,  I  leavo 
her! 
Oh,  faith !  Oh,  fiuher !  Oh,  my  poor  loot  daler! 
She's  heya 

Enter  Zara. 

Thank  Heaven,  it  is  not,  then,  nnlawfol 
To  see  you,  yet  onoe  aore,  my  lovely  aiatar ! 
Not  all  so  happy !-»— We,  who  mot  W  now, . 
Shan  never  meet  again-»*fbr  Lusignan  ■  ■    ■■  • 
We  ahaM  be  oqihaaa  still,  and  want  a  Mior. 

Zar.  Forbid  it,  Heaven ! 

Ner,  His  Isst  sad  hour 's  at 
That  flow  of  jfl^,  whieh  fnllim'd  oar 
Too  strong  ana  andden  hr  his  age's 
Wasting  his  spirits,  dried  the  souroe  of  lift, 
And  naton  ytelds  him  up  to  tima's  demand. 
SbaUhenoidieinpeuseV- Oh!  leiMdoobt 


0iitiirb  his  parting  moments  with  distrust ; 
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Zur.  Oh  1   may  his  soal  enjoy,  in  earth  and 
heaven, 
Etenia]  raat ;  nor  let  one  thought,  one  sigb, 
Oae  bold  comj^laint  of  mine  recall  his  cares  I 
fist  yoa  have  mjor^d  me,  who  still  can  doabt. — 
What !  am  I  not  yoor  sister  1  and  sliall  you 
Refuse  me  credit  1  Yoa  suppose  me  light; 
Too,  who  shoald  judge  my  nonour  by  your  own. 
Shall  you  distrust  a  truth  I  dar'd  avow, 
Ami  stamp  apostate  on  a  sister's  heart ! 

Ner.  Ah !  do  not  misconceive  me — If  I  eir'd, 
Afectiim,  not  distrust,  misled  my  fear ; 
Your  will  may  be  a  Ghristbn,  yet  not  you; 
There  is  a  sacred  mark— a  sign  of  laitn, 
Apk^ge  of  promise,  that  must  finn  your  claim ; 
Wash  you  from  guilt,  and  open  Heayen  b^ore 

you. 
Swear,  swear  by  all  the  woes  we  all  have  borne, 
%  all  the  martyr'd  saints,  who  call  you  daughter, 
Tost  yoa  consent,  this  day,  to  seal  our  faith. 
By  that  mysterious  rite  which  waits  your  calL 

Zar.  I  swear  by  I«aiven,  and  aU  its  holy  host, 
hi  sunls^  its  martyrs,  its  attesting  angels, 
Aad  the  dread  presence  of  its  living  author. 
To  have  no  &ith  but  ^ours ! — to  die  a  Christian ! 
Kow,  ten  me  what  this  mystic  faith  requires. 

Ntr.  To  hate  the  happiness  of  Osman*s  throne, 
Aad  love  that  god,  who^  through  his  maze  of 


Has  bnmEbt  us  all,  unhopipg,  thus  together, 
fe  me— I  am  a  soldier,  uninstructed, 
^sr  darinff  to  instruct,  thoii^h  strong  in  faith: 
But  1  win  orin^  tV  ambassador  of  Heaven, 
To  dear  ycNir  views,  and  iiH  jron  to  your  God. 
Be  it  your  task  to  gain  admission  for  Mm.— — 
Bat  where  1  from  whom  t — Oh  I  thou  immortal 

Power! 
Whence  can  we  hope  it,  in  this  curs'd  seraglio  1 
Who  a  this  slave  or  Qsman  1    Yes,  this  slave  1 
Does  she  not  boast  the  bUwd  of  twenty  kinfls  1 
Is  not  her  race  the  same  with  that  of  Lewis^ 
Is  she  not  Losignan's  unhappy  daughter  1 
A  ChiistiAa,  and  my  sister  i  yet  a  shive, 
A  wiBiiur  slave ! — I  dare  not  speak  more  plainly. 

Zar.  Cruel!  go  on — ^Alas  you  do  not  know  ma 
At  enee  a  stranger  to  my  secret  fate. 
My  pains,  my  irars,  m^  wishes,  and  mj  power : 
I  SIB— I  will  be  Christian— ^-will  receive 
This  holy  priest  with  his  mysterious  blessing; 
I  «il  not  oo  nor  sufier  aught  unworthy 
Bliidt  my  fiober,  or  myltWs  race.— 
Bol,  teu  me— ^nor  be  tender  on  this  point, — 
Wkit  punishment  your  Chtistjan  laws  decree. 
For  an  unhappy  wretch,  who.  to  herself 
uidbio#n,  and  dl  abahdonM  oy  the  world, 
I^  snd  enslav'd,  has,  in  her  sovereign  master, 
Fmfkt  a  protector,  generous  as  great, 
Ba  tOQUi'd  lui  heart,  and  given  him  all  her 
ownl 

iUtr.  Theponisfanientofsae^aslavephoDldbe, 
Desth  itt  this  world— and  ytun  in  that  to  oome. 

Zar.  lam  that  slaye— strike  here— and  save 
my  ahanfel 

Mr.  Dttsfcro^ioatomyhqees!— Can  itbeyoql 

Zar,  It  Is— Adored  Inr  Ommb^  I  adore  him: 
TUshom*  (he  Dup^  ntes  wBI  stake  us  one. 

Afeg^m^'  1^  OijDttil-LiBt  the.  world 


That  the  extinguish'd  sen  may  hide  thy  shame  I 
Could  it  be  thus,  it  were  no  cnme  to  kill  thee. 
Zar.  Strike,  strike— I  love  him— yes,  by  Hea- 
ven. 1  love  him. 
Ner.  Death  is  thy  due— but  not  thy  due  from 

me: 
Yet,  were  the  honour  of  our  house  no  bar — — 
My  father's  fame,  and  the  too  gentle  laws 
Of  that  religion  which  thou  hast  disgrac'd-^ — 
Did  not  the  God  thou  quitt'st  hold  back  my  arm- 
Not  there — I  could  not  there— but,  by  my  soul, 
I  would  rush,  desperate,  to  the  Sultan's  breast, 
And  plunge  wy  sword  in  his  proud  heart  who 

damns  thee. 
Oh,  shame !  shame !  shsmie  I  at  such  a   time 

as  this, 
When  Lewis,  that  awak'ner  of  the  world, 
Beneath  the  lifted  cross.makes  Egypt  pale, 
And  draws  the  sword  of  Heaven  to  spread  our 

feith ; 
Now  to  submit  to  see  my  sister  doom'd 
A  bosooHslave  to  him  whose  tyrant  heart 
But  measures  glory  by  the  Christians'  wo. 
Yes — I  will  dare  acquaint  our  father  with  it; 
De[>arting  Lusignan  may  live  so  long, 
Ajjust  to  hear  thy  shame,  and  die  to  'scape  it. 
Zar.  Stay — ^my  too  angry  brother— etay — ^pei^ 

haps, 
Zsra  has  resolution  great  as  thine : 
'Tis  cruel — and  unkind. Thy  words  ai» 

crimes; 
My  weakness  but  misfortune.  Dost  thou  sufler  t 
I  suffer  more; — Oh!  would  to  Heaven  this  blood 
Of  twenty  boiEwted  kings  would  stop  at  once, 
And  stagnate  in  my  heart! — It  then  no  more 
Would  rush  in  boilins  fevers  thro'  my.  veins, 
And  ev'ry  trembling  drop  be  fill'd  with  Osman. 
How  has  he  Wd  me  I  how  has  he  oblig'd  me ! 
I  owe  thee  to  him.    What  has  ho  not  done. 
To  justify  his  boundless  power  of  charming  i 
Forme,  he  soilens  the  severe  decrees 
Of  his  own  fiiith ;  and  is  it  just  that  mine 
Should  bid  me  hate  him,  but  because  he  loves  mo? 

No       I  will  be  a  Christian but  preserve 

My  gratitude  as  sacred  as  my  feith ; 
If  I  have  death  to  fear  for  Oilman's  sake, 
It  must  be  from  his  coldness,  not  his  love. 

Ner.  l.must  at  once  condemn  and  pity  thee; 
I  csQUot  point  thee  out  which  way  to  go, 
But  Providence  will  lend  its  light  to  guide  thee. 
That  sacred  rite,  which  thou  wialt  now  receive, 
Will  strengthen  and  support  thy  feeble  heart, 
To  live  an  innocent,  or  die  a  martyr. 
Here,  then,  begin  performance  of  thy  vow ; 
Here,  in  the  trembling  horrors  of  thy  souL 
Promise  thy  king,  thy  &ther,  and  thy  God, 
Not  to  accomplish  these  detested  nuptials, 
Till  tot  the  reverend  priest  has  dear'd  your  ejres^ 
Taught  you  to'  know,  and  given  you  chum  to 

Heaven.. 
Promise  me  this— — 

Zar.  So.bleas  me.  Heaven!  I  do. 

Gk>— hasten  the  .good  priest,  I  will  expect  him; 
But  first  return— cheor  my  expiring  father. 
Tell  hun  I  in^  and  wiQ  lie  all  he  wishes  me: 
Tell  hfOL  to  give  him  life,  'twerejqy  to  die. 
Ner^  Igo— Fare  well-^areweC  unhappy  sister. 

^ [Exit  Nrreoitas^ 

Zar.  I  am  alone— and  now  he  juat,  my  hei^, 
And  teO  me.  wilt  thou  dare  betray  thy  Glod  7 
What  am  II    What  am  I  about  to  bel 
Daugl^wofLuaigiiaft-HvirifotoOsi^     ..    . 


ZARA. 


[act 


Am  I  a  lover  most,  or  moit  a  Chiktianl 
Would  Selima  wfere  come :  and  yet  'tis  just, 
All  friendi  •hook!  fly  her  who  fonakes  neraelf. 
What  shall  I  do  1~ What  heart  has  strength  to 

bear 
These  doable  weights  of  duty  1— Help  me,  Hea- 

'    Tenl 
To  thy  hard  laws  I  render  op  my  soul : 
But,  oQ  1  demand  it  back— for  now  'tis  Osman's. 

Enter  Osman. 

'    Otm.  Shine  out,  appear,  be  found,  my  lovely 

Zara! 
Impatient  eyes  attend— the  rites  expect  thee ; 
And  my  devoted  heart  no  longer  brooks 
This  distance  from  its  softener : — all  the  lampa 
Of  nuptial  love  are  lighted,  and  bum  pure, 
Aa  if  they  drew  their  briffhtnewfrom  thy  blushes. 
The  holy  mosque  is  fill'd  with  fragrant  fumes. 
Which  emukte  the  sweetness  of  uy  breathing : 
My  prostfate  people  all  confirm  m}r  choice, 
And  send  dietr  souls  to  Heaven  in  prayen  for 

blessingB. 
Thy  envious  rivals,  conscious  of  thy  right, 
Approve  superior  cnarms,  and  join  to  praise  thee ; 
The  throne  that  vraits  thee,  seema  to  slune  more 

richly,  ' 

As  all  its  gems,  with  animated  lustre. 
Feared  to  look  dim  beneath  the  eyes  of  Zara. 
Come,  my  slow  love :  the  ceremonies  wait  thee;  ^ 
Come,  and  begin  from  this  dear  hour  my  tri- 
umph. 
Zar.  Oh.  what  a  wretch  am  I !    Oh,  grief! 
Oh,  love! 

gar.  Where  shall  I  hide  my  blushes  1 

Otm.  Blushes — here,  in  my  bosom,  hide 'em. 

Zdr.  My  Lord ! 

Qrm,   Nay,   Zara— give  me  thy  hand,  and 
come  ■ 

Zar.  Instruct  me.  Heaven ! 
What  I  should  say— Alas !  I  cannot  speak. 

Otm,   Away— this  modest,  sweet,  reluctant 
trifling 
But  doubles  my  desires,  and  thy  own  beauties. 

Zar.  Ah,  me! 

Otm.  Nay— but  thou  shouldst  not  be  too  crael. 

Zar.  Icannolongerbearitr— Oh,  my  lord — 

Otm.  Ha!— What t— whence  1— howl 

Zdr.  My  lord,  my  sovereign ! 
ELeaven  knows  this  marriage  would  have  been  a 

bliss 
Above  my  humble  hopes : — yet,  vritness  love ! 
Not  from  the  grandeur  of  your  throne,  that  blias, 
But  from  the  pride  of  calling  Osman  mine. 
Would  you  had  been  no  emperor,  and  I 
Pbssess^  of  power  and  charms  deserving  you ; 
That  slighting  Asia's  thrones  I  might  done 
Have  left  a  profTer'd  worid,  to  follow  you 
Through  deserts,  uninhabited  by  men, 
And  bkss'd  vrith  ample  room  wt  peace  and  tove: 
But,  as  it  is— these  Christians 

Otm.  Christians!  What! 
How  start  two  images  into  thy  thoughts. 
So  distant — ^-as  the  Christians  and  my  love ! 

Zar.  That  good  old  Christian,  reverend  Lu- 
signan. 
Now  dying,  ends  his  lifo  and  woes  u^gether. 

Otm.  Wen,  let  hiin  die— What  has  thy  heart 
to  feel, 
Thus  pninng  and  thus  tender,  from  the  death 


Of  an  old  wretched  Christian  T— Thank  our  pco> 

phet. 
Thou  art  no  Christian.— Educated  here. 
Thy  happy  youth  vras  taught  our  better  feith : 
Sv^eet  as  thy  pity  shines,  'tis  now  mi^imed. 
What  1  though  an  aged  snflTerer  dies  unhappy. 
Why  should  his  foreign  fete  disturi)  our  joys  1 

2kn:  Sir,  if  you  kyve  me,  and  would  hKW  mo 
tlunk 
That  I  am  truly  dear— 

Otm.  Heaven!iflk»ve! 

Zar.  Permit  me— 

Otm.  Whati 

Zar.  To  desire— 

Otm.  Speak  out. 

Zar.  Tne  nuptial  rites 
May  be  deferr'd  tlU 

Otm.  What!— b  that  the  voice 
OfZan? 

Zar.  Oh.  I  cannot  bear  his  frown. 

0*m.  Of  Zara  I 

Zar.  It  is  dreadftd  to  my  heart. 
To  nve  you  but  a  seeming  cause  for  anger ; 

ParSni  my  grief Aksl  I  cannot  bear  it; 

There  is  a  painful  terror  in  your  eye 

That  pierces  to  my  soul ^hid  from  your  oght 

1  go  to  make  a  moment's  truce  with  tears, 
And  gather  force  to  speak  of  my  despair. 

[Bsitf  ditoratnttm 

Otm,  I  stand  immoveable,  nke  senseleas  maow 
ble: 
Horror  had  rroien  my  suspended  tongue ; 
And  an  astonish'd  silence  robb'd  my  will 
Of  Dower  to  tell  her  that  she  shocked  my  soul. 
Spoke  she  to  mel — Sure  I  misunderstood  her. 
Cottki  it  be  me  she  left?— What  have  I  seen? 

Enter  Orabmin. 

Orasmin,  what  a  change  is  here ! — She 's  gone. 
And  I  permitted  it,  I  know  not  how. 

Orat.  Perhapa  you  but  accuse  the  chanmi^ 
fruit 
Of  innocence,  too  nxxlest  oft  in  love. 

Otm.  But  why,  and  whence  thoae  tears  T — 
those  k>oks1  that  flight  1 
That  grief  80  strongly  stamp'd  on  eveiy  featmel 
If  it  has  been  that  Frenchman—— Wliat  n 

thought ! 
How  low,  how  horrid  a  suspicion  thst  t 
The  dreadful  flaah  at  once  gives  light,  and  kilb 

me; 
My  too  bold  confidence  repell'd  my  cauUoii>— 
An  infidll !  a  slave !— a  heart  like  mine 
Redoc'd  to  sufiFbr  from  so  vile  a  rival ! 
But  tell  me,  didst  thou  mark  'em  at  their  parting? 
Didst  thou  observe  the  language  of  their  eyes  1 
Hide  nothing  from  me — ^s  my  love  betny'dl 
Tell  me  my  whole  disgrace :  nay,  if  tiiou  trem» 

.     blest, 
I  hear  thy  pity  speak,  though  thou  art  silent 

Orat.  1  tremble  at  the  pan  jrs  I  see  you  auflte. 
Let  not  your  angry  apprehension  urge 
Your  feithful  slave  to  irritate  your  anguish; 
I  did,  'tis  true,  (Ameivt  some  parting  tean; 
But  they  were  tears  of  charity  and  grief; 
I  cannot  think  thiro  was  a  cause  deserving 
This  agony  of  passion 

Otm.  Why  no— I  thank  thee 
Orasmin,  thou  art  wise.    It  oould  not  be 
That  I  shouU  stand  expos'd  to  such  an  insult 
Thou  know'st,  had  Zaia  meant  me  the  ofisote^ 
She  wants  not  wisdom  to  have  hid  it  bMtt : 


!•] 


ZARA. 


How  rigitdy  didst  tboo  JQdge '{— Zara  shall  know 
And  thank  thy  honest  Berrice— After  all,  [it, 
Mi^ht  she  not  have  some  cause  for  lean,  whicn  I 
Ckim  no  ooooern  in— but  the  grief  it  gives  her  1 
What  an  anlikely  fear— firom  a  poor  slave, 
Who  goes  to-morrow,  and,  no  doubt,  who  ^^hes, 
Nay,  who  resolves  to  see  these  climes  no  more. 

Ofoa,  Why  did  yon,  Sir,  against  our  countxy 's 
custom, 
lodnl^  him  with  a  second  leave  to  come  1 
He  said  he  should  return  once  more  to  see  her. 

Osnt.  Return !  the  traitor !  he  return  1 — Dares 
Prcnune  to  press  a  second  interview  1  [he 

Would  he  be  seen  again  1 — ^He  shall  be  seen; 

But  dead. ^1*11  punMi  the  audacious  slave, 

To  teach  the  fidthless  fidr  to  feel  my  anger. 
Be  still,  my  transports ;  violence  is  blind : 
I  know  my  heart  at  once  is  fierce  and  weak ; 
f  foA  that  I  descend  below  myself; 
Zaia  can  never  justly  be  suspected ; 
Her  sweetness  was  not  formed  to  cover  treason ; 
Yet,  Osman  must  not  stoop  to  woman's  follies ; 
Their  tears,  complaints,  regrets,  and  reconcile- 
ments, 
With  an  their  light,  capricioua  roll  of  changes 
Aie  arts  too  vulgar  to  be  tried  on  me. 
hwookl  become  me  better  to  resume 
The  empire  of  my  will    Rather  than  fall 
Bcoeath  myself,  1  must,  how  dear  soever 
It  easts  me,  rise — ^tiU  I  look  down  on  Zara ! — 

Away but  mark  me— these  seragMo  doors, 

Aninit  all  Christians  he  they  henceforth  shut, 
Cbse  as  the  daork  retnats  of  silent  death. 

[Exit  Orasmin. 
What  have  I  done,  just  Heaven !  thy  rage  to  move, 
That  thou  shouldst  sink  me  down,  so  low  to  lovel 

[Exit 

ACT  IV, 
SCENE  /.— ZiRA  and  Selima. 

SA.  Ah,  Madam  t  how  at  once  I  giiove  your 
fete, 
And  bow  aidmire  yoor  virtue ! — Heaven  permits, 
And  Heaven  will  give  you  strength,  to  bear  mis- 

feftnne: 
Tobnak  these  diains,  so  strong  and  yet  so  dear. 
2ar.  Oh,  that  I  could  support  the  fetal  strug- 


gle! 
•h'El 


9A.  Th'  Eternal  aids  your  weakness,  seesyour 
will, 
BSvEds  your  purpose,  and  rewards  your  sorrows^ 
Zor.  Never  had  wretch  more  caq^^to  hope  he 

does. 
fiUL  What  though  yoa  here  no  more  behdd 
yoor  fether  1 
There  is  a  Father  to  be  found  above, 
Who  can  restore  that  fether  to  his  daughter. 
Zar.  But  I  have  planted  pain  in\Ounan's  bo- 


Hs  totes  me  even  to  death :  and  I  reward  him 
With  angoidi  and  despair, — ^How  base!  how 

cruel! 
Bntl  deserved  htm  not ;  I  should  have  been 
Too  kapoT,  and  the  hand  of  Heaven  ropeU'd  me. 
9d.  What,  win  you  then  legret  the  gknious 

And  haznd  dun  a  victoty  bravely  won. 

2iisr,  Inhuman  victory ! thou  dost  not  know 

This  kne  so  powerful,  this  sole  joy  of  life, 
This  fiiit  best  hope  of  earthly  happiness, 

VtL.n....B 


Is  yet  less  powerfbl  in  my  heart  than  Heaven. 
To  him  woo  made  ttiat  heart  1  offer  it ; 
There,  there,  I  sacrifice  m]r  bleeding  passkm ; 
I  pour  before  him  every  guil^  tear; 
I  beg  him  to  efiiice  the  faoA  nnpression, 
And  fill  with  his  own  imafe  all  my  soul : 
But,  while  1  weep  and  sign,  repent  and  pray, 
Remembrance  bnngs  the  object  of  my  love, 
And  every  liffht  illusion  fioets  before  him. 
I  see,  I  hear  him,  and  again  he  charms ; 
Fills  my  glad  soul,  and  shines  'twizt  me  and 

Heaven  I 
Oh,  all  TO  royal  ancestors  I  Oh,  fether  1 
Moth^T  You  .Christians,   and  the  Chriatiam^ 

God! 
You  who  deprive  me  of  this  ffeneronk  lover  1 
If  yon  permit  me  not  to  live  for  him, 
Let  me  not  live  at  all,  and  I  am  bless'd: 
Let  roe  die  innocent :  let  his  dear  hand 
Close  the  sad  eyes  of  her  he  stoop'd  to  hnre, 
And  I  acquit  my  fete,  and  ask  no  more. 

But  he  forgives  me  not ^regardless  now, 

Whether,  or  how  I  live,  or  when  I  die : 

He  quits  me,  scorns  me       and  I  yet  live  on, 

And  talk  of  death  as  distant-*^ 

Sd.  Ah  I  despair  not; 
Truft  your  eternal  helper,  and  be  happy. 

jSair.  Why 'what  has  Osman  done  that  he 

too  should  not  %  * 

Has  Heaven  so  nobly  form*d  his  heart  to  hate  it  1 
Generous  and  just,  benefnent  and  brave, 

Were  he  but  Christian What  can  man  be 

morel 
I  wish,  methtnks,  this  reverend  priest  was  come 
To  free  me  from  these  doubts,  which  shake  my 

soul: 
Yet  know  not  why  I  should  not  dare  to  hope, 
That  Heaven,  wliose  merov  all  confess  snd  feel, 
Will  partlon  and  approve  th*  alliance  wish'd : 
Perhaps  it  seats  me  on  the  throne  of  Syria, 
To  tax  my  power  for  these  good  Christians'  com- 
fort. • 
Thou  know'sl  the  mighty  Saladine.  who  fimt 
Conquer'd  this  empire  from  my  fether's  race, 
Who,  like  my  Osman,  charm'd  th'  admizing 

world, 
Drew  breath,  though  Syrian,  firom  a  Christian 
mother. 
Sd,  What  mean  you,  BAadaml    Ah  I  you  do 

not  see — 
2^r.  Yes,  yes — ^I  see  it  all ;  I  am  not  blind : 
f  see  my  country  and  my  race  condemn  me: 
1  see  that,  spite  of  all,  I  still  love  Osman. 
What  if  I  now  go  tnrow  roe  at  his  feet, 
And  tell  him  there  sincerely  what  I  am  1 
Ssh  Consider— that  might  cost  your  brother^s 
life. 
Expose  the  Christians,  and  betray  yon  all. 
Zar.  You  do  not  know  the  noble  heart  of  Os- 
man. 
Sd.  I  know  him  the  protector  of  a  feith    ' 

Sworn  enemy  to  ours : The  more  he  loves, 

The  less  will  he  permit  you  to  profess 
Opinions  which  he  hates :  to-night  the  priest. 
In  private  introduc'd,  attends  you  here; 
You  promis*d  him  admission— 

Zar.  Woukllhadnot! 
I  promisM.  too,  to  keep  tbu  fetal  secret ; 
My  fethers  uiv'd  command  requir'd  it  of  me; 
I  must  obey,  all  dangerous  as  it  is; 
Compell'd  to  silence,  Osman  is  enmg'd. 
Suspicion  follows,  and  I  lose  his  tove. 


M 


ZARA. 


[actit. 


Enter  Oshak. 


Otm.  Madam!  there  was  a  tima  when  Vfj 
^     charm'd  heart 
Made  it  a  virtae  to  be  loat  in  love ; 
When,  withoat  blushing,  I  indulg'd  my  flame^ 
And  every  day  atill  maue  you  dearer  to  me. 
You  taught  me,  ]\ladani,  to  believe  my  love 
Reward^  and  retum'd — nor  v^aa  that  hope, 
Methinka,  too  bold  for  reason.    Emperors, 
Who  choose  to  sigh  devoted  at  the  ieet 
Of  beauties,  whom  the  world  conceive   their 

slaves, 
Have  fortune's  claim,  at  least,  t'  cDisure  success: 
But  'twere  profane  to  tlunk  ox  power  in  Jove. 
Dear  as  my  passion  makea  you,  J  decline 
Possession  of  her  charma  whose  heart 's  another's. 
You  will  not  find  me  a  weak,  jealous  lover, 
By  coarse  reproaches  giving  pain  to  you, 
And    shaming   my  own    greatness — ^wounded 

deeply. 
Yet  shunning  and  disdaining  low  complaint, 
I  come to  tcU  you— 

Zar.  GHve  my  trembling  heart  - 
A  moment's  respite 

Oral.  That  unwilling  coldness 
Is  the  just  prize  of  your  capricious  lightness; 
Your  ready  arts  may  spare  the  fruitless  pains 
Of  colouring  deceit  with  fair  inetences ; 
I  would  not  wish  to  hear  your  slight  ezcuMS ; 
I  cherish  ignorance,  to  save  my  blushes. 
Osman  in  eveiy  trial  ahall  remember 

That  he  is  emperor. Whatever  I  sufier, 

'Tis  due  to  honour  that  I  give  up  you, 
And  to  my  injux'd  bosom  take  despair, 
Rather  than  shamefully  possess  you  sighii^, 
Convinc*d  those  sighs  were  never  meant  for  me — 
Go,  Madam — ^you   are  free — finm   Oaman's 

power — 
Expect  no  wrongs,  but  see  his  face  no  more. 

iar.  At  last,  lis  come— the  iear'd,  the  murder^ 
ingmQment 
Is  come— and  I  am  cursM  by  earth  and  Heaven  I 
[TkratM  hendf  on  the  grmsnd. 
If  it  is  true  that  I  am  tov'd  no  more— 
If  you 

Otm.  It  is  too  true,  m^  fame  requires  it ; 
It  is  too  true,  that  I  unwiQing  leave  you : 
That  I  at  once  renoonoe  you  and  ama— »• 
Zara ! ^you  weep  I 

SSdr.  If  1  am  doom'd  to  lose  you. 
If  I  must  wander  o'er  an  empty  world. 

Unloving  and  unbv'd Oh  I  yet,  do  jostioa 

To  th'  aifflicted~--^o  not  wrung  ne  doubly: 
Punish  me,  if 'tis  needful  to  your  peace, 
But  say  not,  I  deserv'd  it—'This,  at  least, 
Believe— >-for  not  the  greatness  of  your  soul 
is  truth  mote  pure  and  sacred— "— no  ngrel 
Can  touch  my  bleeding  heart,  for  I  have  k)st 
The  rank  of  ner  you  raise  to  share  your  thrane> 
I  know  I  never  ought  to  have  been  then ; 
My  fate  and  my  defiKts  require  I  lose  you. 
But  ah !  my  heart  was  never  known  to  Osman. 
May  Heaven  that  punishes,  for  ever  hate  ma, 
If  I  regret  the  Vm  of  aught  but  you. 

0$m.  Rise-— riaa^  this  means  not  love  I 

Zar.  Strike Strike^me,  Heaven  I 

Otm.  Whatl  is  it  tove  to  fivoe  younalf  to 
wound 
The  heart  you  wish  to  gladden  1   Butlfind 
Loven  least  know  tbsmselves ;  fat  I  believ'd. 
That  1  had  taken  back  tha  powar  I  gave  you; 


Yet  see  !-*yoa  did  bat  weep,  and  have  resnm'd 

mel 

Proud  as  I  am 1  must  confess,  one  wish 

Evades  my  power the  blessing  to  forget  you. 

Zsra,  thy  tears  were  form'd  to  teach  disoain, 

That  softness  can  disarm  it. rTis  decreed. 

I  must  for  ever  love — but  from  what  cause. 
If  thy  consenting  heart  partakes  my  fires, 
Art  thou  reluctant  to  a  blessing  meant  me? 
Speak !  k  it  levity — ^-or,  is  it  fear  1 
Fear  of  a  power  that,  but  for  blessing  theiL 
Had,  without  joy,  been  painful. — Is  it  artifice  1 
Oh !  spare  the  needless  pains — art  was  not  made 

For  Zara ^Art,  however  innocent. 

Looks  like  deceiving 1  abhorr'd  it  ever. 

Zar.  Alas !  I  have  no  art ;  not  even  enough 
To  hide  this  love,  and  this  distress  you  ^ve  mo. 

Chm.  liew  riddles!    Speak  with  plainneasto 
my  soul : 
What  canst  thpu  mean? 

Zar.  1  have  no  power  to  speak  it 

0»m.  Is  it  some  secret  dangerous  to  my  state? 
la  it  some  Christian  plot  grown  ripe  against  me  f 

Zar.  Lives  there  a  wr^ch  so  vile  as  to  betra/ 
you! 
Osman  is  bless'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fear : 
Fears  and  misfortunes  threaten  only  Zara. 

Ofm.  Why  threaten  Zara? 

Zar.  Permit  me,  at  your  feet, 
Thus  trembling,  to  beseech  a  fitvourfrom  you. 

Ckm.  A  favour  I  Oh,  yon  guide  the  will  of  Oo- 
man. 

Zar.  Ah  I  would  to  Heaven  our  dntiea  wpvo 
united. 
Firm  as  our  thoughts  and  wishes  I  But  this  day; 
But  this  one  sad^  unhappy  day,  permit  me. 
Alone,  and  far  divided  trom'yoiir  eye, 
To  cover  my  distress,  lest  you,  too  tender, 
Should  see  and  share  it  with  me— firom  to  mor- 
row, 
I  will  not  have  a  thought  conoeai'd  frem  you. 

Om.  What  strange  disquiet,  firon  what  atraa- 

fsr  cause! 
I  sm  really  bless'd  with  Osman's  lovo. 
He  will  not  then  refuse  this  humble  prayer. 
Otm.  If  it  must  be,  it  must. — Be  pteaa'd— sbt 
will 
Takea  murpoae  from  your  wiahes;  and  consent 
Depenwnot  on  my  cnoice,  but  your  decree : 
Qo       but  remenmer  how  he  loves,  who  thus 
Finds  a  delight  in  paiuy  because  ^ou  give  it. 
2^r.  It  gives  me  more  than  pain  to  make  yoQ 
fed  it  . 

Otm.  And can  you,  Zara,  Isave  me  1 

Zar.  Alas !  my  k>fd !  [ExU  Zara. 

OmxL  [Alone.]  It  shqnU  be  yal^  methinks,  too 
soon  to  fly  me  I 
Too  soon  as  yet  to  wrong  toy  easy  fidth. 
The  more  I  toink,  tha  1ms  I  can  conceive, 
What  hidden  causa  ahould  niaa  such  stnoigo 

deipairl 
Now,  when  her  hopes  have  wings,  and  ev«i;f 

wish 
Is  courted  to  be  lively !— When  I  bve, 
And  joy  and  empire  press  her  to  their  boaom; 
When  not  alone  belov'd,  but  even  a  lover :  ^ 
ProfiBSBing  and  accepting;  bless'd  and  Uesaing; 
To  aee  her  eyes,  through  teare,  shine  fiystk!  lova  I 
'Tis  madneas  I  and  I  were  unworthy  wwer, 
To  sofler  kinger  the  cagridous  insukf 
Yet,  was  I  blameleas?— No— I  was  too  nsh; 
I  have  Alt  jsakmqr,  and  spoko  it  to  hflff  $ 
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I  bave  &tn»t«d  her— «nd  stfl]  she  kyves : 
GcneroQs  atonement  that !  and  'tis  mj  duty 
To  ocpiate,  by  a  length  of  soft  indalgence, 
The  transports  of  a  ra^e,  which  still  was  love. 
Henoefbith,  I  never  will  suspect  her  false; 
Xatoze'a  plain  power  of  charming  dwells  about 

ber. 
And  innocence  gives  force  to  every  word. 
I  owe  full  confiifence  to  all  she  looks, 
For  in  her  eye  shines  truth,  and  every  beam 
Shoots  confirmation  roand  her. — I  remark'd, 
Even  while  she  wept,  her  soul  a  thousand  times 
Sprane  to  her  Kps,  and  long'd  to  leap  to  mine, 
With  honest,  anient  utterance  of  her  love. — 
Who  can  possess  a  heart  so  low,  so  base, 
To  look  such  tenderness,  and  yet  have  nonel . 

Enter  Mxlidor  with  Orismin. 

MeL  This  letter,  great  disposer  of  the  world! 
Addiess'd  to  Zara,  and  in  ^nvate  brought, 
Toor  faithful  guards  this  moment  intercepted, 
And  bambly  ofier  to  your  sovereign  eye. 
Qrnu  Come  nearer,  give  it  me. — To  Zara ! — 
Rise. 

Briz^  it  with  speed Shame  on  your  flattering 

distance 

[AdvaTvcing^  and  snatching  the  Utter. 
Be  hoaest — «Dd  approach  me  like  a  subject 
Who  serves  the  pnna>,  vet  not  forgets  the  man. 
Md.  One  of  the  Chnstian  slaves,  whom  late 
vour  bounty 
Refess'd  from  bondage,  sought  with  heedful  guile, 

TJosotic'd  to  deliver  it. Discovered 

He  waits,  in  chains,  his  doom  from  ^our  decree. 
Onii.  Leave  me !    I  tremble,  as  if  somcthinff 
fetal  ' 

Were  meant  me  ftom  this   letter should  I 

Tcad  it? 
Onu.  Who  knows  but  it  contains  some  happy 
truth 
That  may  remove  all  doubts,  and  calm  your  heart. 
Otm.  Be  it  as  'twill — it  shall   be   read— my 
hands 
Bave  apprehension  that  outreaches  mine ! 
Why  sboald  they  tremble  thus  1 — 'lis  done — and 
now,                            [Opens  the  letter. 
IW,  be  thy  csll  obey*d Orasmin,  mark 

There  is  a  secret  passage  toward  the  mosque ; 
T%at  vojr  you  might  escape ;  avd^  vnpereeiv*d^ 
Fly  your  observers^  andfidfit  our  hope  ; 
DispUe  the  danger^  and  depend  on  hk, 
Who  waU  you,  but  to  die  if  you  deceive. 

Hdl!  toittties!   death!   and   woman! — What, 

Orasmin! 
An  we  awake!    Heaidst  thoul    Can  this  be 
Zaial 

OroM.  Would  I  had  lost  all  sense— fi>r  what  1 
heard 
Has  eoiver'd  my  afflicted  heart  with  horror. 

Osm.  Thou  seest  how  I  am  treated ! 

Oras.  Monstrous  treason ! 

To  an  afiifont  like  ttus  you  cannot nnist  not 

Remain  insensible 'Vou,  who  but  now, 

Fiom  the  most  slight  suspicion,  felt  such  pain, 
Mot  in  the  bofior  of  so  ntaek  a  guilt, 
Find  an  cflectiial  cQre|,  and  banish  love. 

Osm.  Seek  her  this  instant — go,  Omsmui,  fly — 
Show  her  this  letter— bid  her  md  and  tremble : 
Then  in  the  rising  horrors  of  her  guilt, 
Aab  her  noftitfaf ni  hMMt,  and  1st  her  die. 


Say,  whilethoa'strik'st'— — Stay,  stay,  return  and 

pity  me ; 
I  prill  think  first  a  moment — Let  that  Christian 
Be  straight  confronted  with  her — Stay — I  will, 
I  will — iknow  not  what  !-^— Would  1  were  dead  <, 
Would  I  had  died,  unsconscious  of  this  shame ! 

Oras.  Never  did  prince  receive  so  bold  a  wrong. 

Osm.  See  here  detected  this  infernal  secret ! 
This  fountain  of  her  tears,  which  my  weak  heart 
Mistook  for  marks  of  tenderness  and  pain  ! 
Why !  what  a  reach  has  woman  to  deceive ! 
Under  how  fine  a  veil  of  grief  and  fear 
Did  she  purpose  retirement  Ull  to-morrow ! 
And  I,  blina  dotard!  gaye  the  fool's  consent, 
Sooth'd  her,   and  sufiSsr'd  her  to   go!  '      She 

parted, 
Dissolv'd  m  tears ;  and  parted  to  betray  me ! 

Oras.    Reflection  serves  bat  to  confirm  her 
guilt. 
At  length  resume  yourself ;  awaken  thought ; 
Assert  your  greatness ;  and  resolve  like  Osman. 

Osm.  Nerestan,  too— Was  this  the  boasted 
honour 
Of  that  proud  Christian,  whom  Jerusalem 
Grew  loud  in  praising !  whoM  half  envied  virtue 
I  wonder'd  at  myself;  and  felt  disdain 
To  be  but  equal  to  a  Christian's  greatness  I 
And  does  he  thank  me  thus ;  base  infidel ! 
Hone8t,'pretending,  pious,  piaying  villain? 
Yet  Zara  is  a  thousand  times  more  base. 
More  hypocrite,  than  he  I    A  slave !  a  wretch  I 
So  low,' so  lost,  that  even  the  vilrat  labours. 
In  which  he  faiy'condemn'd,  could  never  sink  him 

Beneath  his  native  infamy Did  she  not  know 

What  I  have  done,  what  sufler'd— for  her  sake  ? 

Oras.  Could  you,  my  gracious  lord !  forgive  my 
zeal. 
You  would 

Osm.  I  know  it — then  art  rieht — FU  see  her — 
I'!]  tax  her  in  thy  presence ; — FU  upbraid  her — 
V\\  let  her  learn — Go— find,  and  bring  her  to  me. 

Oras.  Alas,  my  lord !  disorder'd  as  you  are, 
What  can  you  wish  to  say  1 

Osm.  I  know  not,  now — 
Rut  I  resolve  to  see  her — ^lest  she  think 
Her  falsehood  has,  perhaps,  the  power  to  grieve 
me. 

Oras.  Believe  me,  Sir,  your  threatenings,  your 
complaints, 
What  will  they  produce,  but  Zara's  tears 
To  quench  this  fancied  anger !    Your  lost  heart, 
Seduc'd  against  itself,  will  search  but  reasons 
To  iustify  the  guih,  which  gives  it  pain ; 
Rather  conceal  from  Zara  this  discovery ; 
And  let  some  trusty  cjave  convey  the  letter, 
Re-clos*d  to  her  own  hand--^hen  shall  yon  leain, 
Spite  of  her  frauds,  disguise,  and  artifice, 
The  firmness  or  abasement  of  her  soul. 

Osm.  Thy  counsel  charms  me !     Well  about 
it  now. 
'Twill  be  some  recompense,  at  least,  to  see 
Her  blushes,  when  detected. 

Oras.  Oh,  my  lord ! 
'I  doubt  you  in  the  trial ^for  your  heart — 

Osm.  Distrust  me  not— my  love,  indeed,  is 
weak, 
But  honour  and  disdain  more  strong  than  Zaxa. 
Here,  take  this  fatal  letter — choose  a  slave 
Whom  yet  she  never  saw,  and  who  retains 
His  tried  fidelity — Despatch — ^begone — 

[ExU  Orasmiw. 
Now,  whither  shall  I  turn  my  eyes  and  steps, 


ZARA. 


[4Cr  T. 


The  •orest  way  to  ihnn  her:  and jrire  time 

For  this  discovering  trial  1 ^Heaven !  she  *8 

here! 

EiiUr  Zara. 

So,  Madam !  fortane  will  befriend  my  caoae, 
And  free  me  from  your  fettere. — You  are  met 
Most  nptly,  to  dispel  a  new-risen  doubt, 
That  claimR  the  tineat  of  your  arts  to  gloss  it 
Unhappy  each  by  other,  X  is  time 
To  end  our  mutual  pain,  that  both  may  rest: 
You  want  not  generosity,  but  love: 
My  pride  forgotten,  tny  obtr  ded  throne, 
My  mvours,  cares,  respect^  and  tendemen, 
Touching  your  gratitude,  provok'd  regard  j 
'Till,  by  a  length  of  benefits  besieg'd. 
Your  lieart  submitted,  and  you  thought  'twas 

love : 
But  you  deceiVd  yourself,  and  injur'd  me. 
There  is,  I'm  told,  an  object  more  deserving 
Your  love  than  Osman 1  would  know  his 

name: 
Be  just,  nor  trille  with  my  anger :  tell  me 
Now,  while  expiring  pity  struggles  faint ; 
While  I  have  yet,  perha()s,  the  power  to  pardon : 
Give  up  the  bold  invader  of  my  claim, 
And  let  him  die  to  save  thoe.  Thou  art  known ; 
Think  and  resolve While  I  yet  speak,  re- 
nounce him ; 
While  yet  the  thunder  rolls  suspended,  stay  it ; 
Let  thy  voice  charm  me,  and  recall  my  som, 
That  turns  averse,  and  dwells  no  more  on  Zaxa. 
JSxr.  Can  it  be  Osman  speaks,  and  speaks  to 

Zaral 
Learn,  cruel !  learn,  that  this  afilirted  heart. 
This  heart  which  Heaven  delights  to  prove  by 

tortures, 
Did  it  not  love,  has  pride  and  power  to  shun  you. 
Alas !  yoa  will  not  know  mo !   What  have  I 
To  fear,  but  that  unhappy  love  you  question  7 
Tliat  love  which  only  could  outweigh  the  shame 
i  feel,  while  I  descend  to  weep  my  wrongs. 
I  know  not  whether  Heaven,  that  frowns  upon 

me, 
Has  destin'd  my  unhappy  days  for  yours ; 
But.  be  my  fate  or  bless'd  or  curs*d,  I  swear 
By  nonoar,  dearer  even  than  life  or  love, 
Could  Zara  be  but  mistress  of  herself,  ' 
She  would  with  cold  rrgard  look  down  on  kings, 
And,  you  alone  exceptol,  fly  'em  all. 
Would  you  learn  more,  and  open  all  my  heart? 
Know  then,  that,  spite  of  this  renewed  injustkse, 
I  do  not — cannot  wish  to  love  you  less : 
That,  long  before  you  look'd  so  low  as  Zara, 
She  gave  her  heart  to  Osman ;  yours,  before 
Your  benefits  had  bought  her,  or  your  eye 
Had  thrown  distinction  round  her;  never  had, 
Nor  ever  will  acknowledge  other  lover: 
And  to  this  sacred  truth,  attesting  Heaven, 
I  call  thy  dreadful  notice !    If  my  heart 
Deserves  reproach ;  'tis  lor,  but  not  from  Osman? 
Oittn.  What  I  does  she  yet  presume  to  swear 

sincerity ! 
Oh,  boldness  of  unblushing  perjury  1 
Had  I  not  seen ;  had  I  not  read  such  proof 
Of  her  light  falsehood  as  extinguish'd  doubt, 
1  could  not  be  a  man,  and  not  believe  her. 
2kir.  Alas,  my  lord !  what  cruel  fears  baye 

seiz'dyou? 
What  haiah,  mysteriom  words  were  those   I 

hetidl 


Otm,  What  fean  ahoiikl  Oaman  feel, 
'    Zara  loves  him? 

2^r.  1  cannot  live  and  answer  to  your  vcacm 
In  that  reproachful  tone ;  your  anffry  eye 
Trembles  with  fury  while  you  tal&  of  IJove. 

Osm.  Since  Zara  loves  him ! 

2^r.  Is  it  possible 
Osman  should  disbelieve  it  1 — Again,  again 
Your  late-repented  violence  retu  ma- 
Alas  !  what  killing  frowns  you  dart  against  me  I 
Can  it  be  kind  1   Can  it  be  just  to  doubt  me  ? 

Osm.  Nol  I  can  doubt  no  longer— you  may 
retire.  [Exit  Zaka. 

RerenitT  Orasmin. 

Orasmin,  she  *s  perfidious,  even  beyond 
Her  sex's  undiscover'd  power  of  seeming; 
She  'a  at  the  topmost  point  of  shameless  artifice  ; 
An  empress  at  deceiving !  Soft  and  easy^ 
Destroying  like  a  plague,  in  calm  tranquillity : 
She  'a  innocent  she  swears — so  is  the  fire ; 
It  shines  in  harmless  distance,  bright  and  pleas- 
ing, 
Consuming  nothing  till  it  first  embraces. 

Say,  hast  thou  chosen  a  slave  ? — Is  he  instructed  1 
Haste  to  detect  her  vileness  and  my  wrongs. 
Oraa,  Punctual  I  have  obey'd  your  whole  com* 
mand; 
But  have  you  arm'd,  my  lord,  your  injur'd  beait. 
With  coldness  and  indifference  1   Can  you  bear, 
All  painless  and  unmov'd,  the  false  one  s  sturoe  ? 
OrtTi,  Orasmin,  I  adore  her  more  than  ever. 
Oros.  My  lord !  my  emperor !  forbid  it,  Hea- 
ven ! 
09fn.  I  have  discerned  s  ^leam  of  distant  hope; 
This  hateful  Christian,  the  light  growth  of  Franoe, 
Proud,  young,  vain,  amorous,  conceited,  rash, 
Has  misconc4;iv'd  some  charitable  glance, 
And  judg'd  it  love  in  Zaia:  he  alone, 
Then,  has  olTcnded  me.    Is  it  her  fault. 
If  those  she  charms  arc  indiscreet  and  daring  1 
Zara,  perfiaps,  expected  not  this  letter^ 
And  I,  with  rashness  groondlesa  as  its  writer's, 
Took  fire  at  my  own  fiinc^r,  and  have  wronged  h«r. 
Now  hear  me  with  attention — Soon  as  night 
Has  thrown  her  welcome  shadows  o'er  the  pa- 
lace; 
When  this  Nerestan,  this  ungrateful  Christian, 
Shall  lurk  in  expectation  near  our  walls. 
Be  watchful  that  our  guards  surprise  and  w^am 

him; 
Then,  bound  in  fetters,  and  o'erwhehned  wkh 

shame, 
Conduct  the  daring  traitor  to  my  presence:—— 
But,  above  ail,  be  sure  you  hurt  not  Zara  \ 
Mindful  to  what  supreme  excess  I  love. 

\BsU  Obas. 
On  this  last  trial  all  my^  hopes  depend ; 
Prophet,  for  once  thy  kind  assistance  lend, 
Dispel  tne  doubts  tliat  rack  my  anxious  breast, 
If  Zaia  's  innocent,  thy  Osman 's  blen'd.  [Exit, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Zara  and  Sclima. 

Zara.  Sooth  mo  no  longer  with  this  vain  dean ; 
To  a  recluse  like  me,  who  dares,  henceforth. 

Presume  admission  ? the  seraslio's  shut— 

Barr'd  and  impassable— as  death  to  time  I 
My  brother  ne*er  must  hope  to  see  me  more  :— 
How  now  I  what  unknown  alaye  accosts  us  iwn  % 
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Md.  Tim  letter,  tnuted  to  my  hands,  lecdve, 
la  aecrat  witiMM  I  am  wholly  youn. 

[ZTara  readi  the  letter. 
8ti.   [AsideA   Thoa  eirerlaadng  raler  of  the 
world  I 
Shed  thy  wUh'd  mercy  on  our  hopeless  tears  ] 
Bfldeem  os  from  the  liands  of  hated  infidels, 
And  save  mj  princess  firom  the  breast  of  Osman. 
Zar,  I  wish,  my  firiend,  the  comfort  of  your 

counsel. 
Sd.  Retire — you  shall  be  call'd — ^wait  near- 
Go,  leave  us.  [Exit  Mel. 
Zar.  Read  this,  and  tell  me  what  I  ought  to 


For  1  would  gladly  hear  my  brother's  voice. 

&L  Say  rather  you  would  hear  the  voice  of 
H.eaven. 
Til  not  your  brother  calls  you,  but  your  God. 

Zar.  I  know  it,  nor  resist  his  awml  will ; 
ThoB  know'st  that  I  have  bound  my  soul  by  oath; 
fiat  can  1— ought  I — to  engage  myself, 
Mj bratfaer,  anl  the  Christians,  in  this  danger? 

8d.  Tis  not  -  their  danger  that  alarms  your 


Ton  Vofte  speau  loudest  to  your  shrinking  soul ; 
I  know  your  heart  of  strength  to  hazani  all, 
Bsl  k  has  let  in  traitocs,  who  surrender 
Ob  poor  pnetenoe  of  safety : — Learn  at  least, 
Toondentand  the  weakness  that  deceives  yon : 
YoQ  tremble  to  ofiend  your  haughty  k>ver, 
Whom  wrongs  and  outrage  but  endear  ^be  more; 
Yes— you  are  blind  to  Osman's  cruel  nature ; 
Thst  Tartar's  fiesceness,  that  obscures  hu  boun- 
ties; 
This  tiger,  sava^  in  his  tenderness, 
CoQzts  with  contempt,  and  threatens  amidst  soft- 


Tflt,  csDnot  your  neglected  heart  effiw^ 
Eb  islaii,  fix'd  impfesrion  I 

2ar.  What  n^pvoach 
Can  I  with  jostioe  make  himi       I,  indeed. 
Hate  given  him  caose  to  hate  me  !— 
Was  not  bis  tlwane,  was  not  his  tem|4e  readyl 
Did  he  not  court  his  slave  to  be  a  queen. 

And  haie  not  I  declin'd  it  1 ^I  who  ought 

To  tremble,  ooosciow  of  affronted  power! 
HiTB  I  not  uiuwh'd  o'er  his  pride  and  love  1 
Sen  him  submit  nis  own  high  will  to  mine, 
And  iMrifice  his  vrishes  to  m^  weaknessi 

9U.  Talk  we  no  more  of  tms  unhappy  passion: 
Whst  lenlution  vrill  your  virtue  take  1 

Zar,  An  things  combine  to  sink  me  to  despair : 
FniD  the  serariio  death  alone  will  free  me. 
I  hx^  to  lee  the  Christians'  hkppy  climes; 
Tct  m  the  raomeBt,  while  I  form  that  prayer, 
1  «gh  a  secret  wish  to  languish  here. 
How  Md  a  state  la  minet  my  restless  soul 
All  ignofant  what  to  do,  or  what  to  wiah: 
My  oaly  perfect  sense  is  that  of  pain. 
Oh,nudian  Heaven !  protect  mj  brother's  life, 
Fori  win  meet  him,  anii  fulfil  his  pmyer: 
^^cOtWhen  from  Solyma's  unfriendly  walls, 
ffii  ahsenoe  ihall  unbind  his  sister's  tongue, 
2>niaB  fhall  learn  the  aecret  of  my  birth, 
My  feith,nnifaaken,  and  my  deathless  love ; 
o»  wHi  apppove  my  choice,  and  pity  me. 
ni  rend  my  brother  word  be  may  expect  me. 
CsU  in  the  feithfid  akvt-God  of  my  fethere ! 
f     .  [Exit  Sklima. 

I4t  thy  hsnd  save  me,  and  thy  will  direct 
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Enter  Sslimi  and  Melidor. 


Go— tell  the  Christian  who  intrusted  thee. 
That  Zara'a  heart  is  fix'd,  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my  faithfi^  friend  will,  at  the  hour, 
Expect,  and  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 
Away— the  sultan  comes ;  he  roost  not  find  us. 

[Exeunt  Zaba  and  S£LiMi. 

Enter  Osman  and  Orasmin. 

Oem,  Swifter,  ye  hours,  move  on;  my  fiiry 

glows 
Impatient,  and  would  push  the  wheels  of  time. 
How  now!    What  message  dost  thou  bringi 

Speak  boldlv—   , 
What  answer  gave  sne  to  the  letter  sent  her  1 
Mel.  She  blush'd  and  trembled,  and  grew  pal^ 

and  paus'd. 
Then  blnsh'd,  and  read  it:  and  again  grew  pale; 
And  wept,  and  smil'd,  ana  doubtra,  ana  resolv'd : 
For  after  all  this  race  of  varied  oassions. 
When  she  had  sent  me  out,  ana  call'd  me  back, 
TeU  him  (she  cried^  who  has  intrusted  thee, 
That  Zara's  heart  is  fix'd,  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my  fiuthfld  friend  will,  at  the  hour, 
Expect,  and  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 

Osm,  Enough — ^begone— I  have   no   ear   for 

more. —  [  7b  the  slate. 

Leave  me,  thou  too,  Orasmin. — ^Leave  me,  life, 

[7*0  Orasmin. 
For  every  mortal  aspect  moves  my  nate : 

Leave  me  to  my  distraction 1  grow  mad, 

And  cannot  bear  the  visage  of  a  fnend. 

Leave  me  to  rage,  despair,  and  shame,  and  wrongs ; 

Leave  me  to  noek  myself— «nd  shun  mankind. 

[Exit  Orasmin. 
Who  am  I?— Heaven!    Whoamll   Whatre- 

solve  1 7 
Zara  I  Nerestan !  sound  these  words  like  names 
Decreed  to  join  1  Why  pause  1 1 — Perish  Zara — 
Would  I  could  tear  her  image  from  my  heart : 
'Twere  happier  not  to  live  ui  all,  than  live 
Her  scorn,  the  sport  of  an  ungrateful  false  one! 
And  sink  the  sovereign  in  a  woman's  propeny. 


Re-enter  Orasmin. 


J   % 


Orasmin ! — ^friend !  return,  I  cannot  bear 
This  absence  from  thy  reason  :  'twas  unkind, 
'Twas  cruel  to  obey  me,  thus  distress'd. 
And  wanting  power  to  think,  when  I  had  lost 

thee. 
How  goes  the  hour  1   Has  he  appear'd.  this  rival  1 
Perish  the  shameful  sound uis  villain  Chris- 
tian! 
J^as  he  appear'd  below  1 

Oras.  Silent  and  dark, 
Th'  unbreathing  world  is  hush'd,  as  if  it  heard, 
And  listen'd  to  your  sorrows. 

Oem.  Oh,  treacherous  night! 
Thou  lend'st  th]^  i^^7  ^^^  ^  every  treason. 
And  teeming  mischien  thrive  beneath  thv  shade. 
Orasmin,  prophet,  reason,  truth  and  love  I        # 
After  such  length  of  benefits,  to  wrong  me ! 
How  have  I  overrated,  how  mistaken. 
The  merit  of  her  beautv ! — Did  I  not 
Foiget  I  was  a  monarch?    Did  I  remember 
That  Zara  was  a  slave  T       I  gave  up  all. 
Grave  up  tranouillity,  distinction,  prios. 
And  feu  the  sbarndful  victim  of  my  love ! 

Ora«.  Sir,   Sovereign,  Sultan,   my  Imperial 
Master! 


o 


ZARA. 


[iyPTV. 


Hci]6ec  00  your  own  flCwiiM% 

The  distant  provocatioD. 

0»m.  Hark!— heanffttboanothuii^l 

OroB,  My  lord  * 

Ofm.  A  voice,  like  dying  groans! 

OroM.  1  Ksten,  bat  can  bear  nothing. 

Om.  .A^ainf — ^lookout — he  comes 

Orat,  mr  tread  of  mortal  foot — nor  voice  I 
hear: 
The  still  senglb  lies,  prafoondl^  plonff'd 
In  death-likQ  silence  [  nothing  stirs. — The  air 
Is  soft  as  in&nt  sleep;  no  breathing  wing 
Steals  through  the  shadows  to  awaken  night 

Chm.  Horrors,  a  thousand  times  more  dark 
than  these, 
Benight  my  suffering  soul — Thoa  dost  not  know 
To  what  excess  of  tendemeas  I  lov'd  her : 
I  knew  no  happiness  but  what  she  save  me, 
Nor  could  have  felt  a  misery  but  for  ner  1 
Pity  this  weakness — mine  are  tean,  Oraamin, 
That  fall  not  ott\  nor  lightly. 

Ortu.  Tears!— Ohj  Heaven! 

Otm.  The  first  which  ever  yet  mimann'd  my 
eyes! 
Oh !  pity  Zara — pity  me — Orasmin, 
These  but  forerun  the  tears  of  destin'd  blood. 

Orat.  Oh,  my  unhappy  k>rd ! — ^I  tremble  for 
.     you 

Oim.  Do — tremble  at  my  suflferings,  at  my 

N  love ; 

At  my  revenge  top,  tremble — for  tis  due, 
And  will  not  be  deluded. 

Oraa.  Hark !  I  hear 
The  steps  of  men,  along  the  neighb'ring  wall! 

Osm.  Fly — seize  him — 'tisNerestan!  Wait  no 
chains. 
But  drag  him  down  to  my  impatient  eye. 

[EsU  Orasmin. 

ErUer  Zara  and  Sxlima,  tn  the  dark, 

Zar.  Where  art  thou,  Selimal   Give  me  thy 
hand. 
It  is  80  dark,  I  tremble  as  I  step, 
With  fears  and  startings,  never  felt  till  now ! 
Oem.  Damnation !  'tis  her  voice  I  the  well  known 
sound, 
That  has  so  often  charm'd  me  into  baseness! 
Oh,  the  perfidious  hypocrite !        she  goes 
To  meet  th*  inviting  ufidel  !->— now,  now, 

[Dratrin^'  a  dagger. 
Revenge,  stand  firm,  and  intercept  his  wishes ; 
Bevenge  ?  on  whom  1— no  matter — earth  and 

Heaven 
Would  blush,  should  I  forbear :  now — Zara,  now ! 

[Drops  the  dagger. 
I  must  not,  cannot  strike ;  the  starting  steel. 
Unwilling,  flies  my  hand,  and  shuna  to  wound 
ner. 
Zar.  This  is  the  private,  path-— come  nearer; 
lead  me— 
Are  we  not  noticed,  think'st  then  I 

Set.  Fear  not.  Madam ; 
It  cannot  now  be  long,  ere  we  shaD  meet  him. 
0»m.  That  word  has  given  me  back  my  ebb- 
ing ^^ —  [Recovers  the  dagger. 
Zar,  I  walk  in  terror,  and  my  heart  forebodes. 
Who 's  there  I— Nerestan !    Is  it  you  1— O  wel- 
come.— "* 
Osm.  [Stabbing  her.]  This  to  thy  heazt— Tis 
not  the  traitor  meets  thee ; 
'Tis  the  betray'd—who  writes  it  in  tfay  bkxKL 


I     Zar.  O  gnaaoM  Haiven !  veodve  my  putini^ 

And  take  thy  trembling  servant  to  thy  mercy — 

[iKe*. 
Orm.  Soul !  then  revenge  has  reacb'd  thee^I 
will  now 
Haste  from  this  fatal  place — I  cannot  leave  her! 
Whom  did  I  striked    Was  this  the  act  of  love? 
Swallow  me,  earth  1 — She 's  silent— -Zara 's  dead ! 
And  should  I  live  to  see  returning  day, 
'Twill  show  me  but  her  blood! — show  me  left 

joyless. 
In  a  wide,  empty  worid,  with  nothing  round  me. 
But  penitence  and  pain — And  yet  'twas  just : — 
Hark ! — Destiny  has  sent  her  lover  to  me, 
To  fill  my  vengeance,  and  restore  my  joy. 

Enter  Orasmin  with  Nerestan. 

Approach,  thou  wretch !  thou  more  than  can'd, 

come  near— 
Thou  who,  in  gratitude  for  fiieedoB  gain'd, 
Hast  given  me  miseries  beyond  thy  own ! 
Thou lieart  of  hero  with  a  traitor's  soul ! 
Go— reap  thy  due  reward,  prepare  to  suflSer, 
Whate'er  inventive  malice  can  inflict, 
To  make  thee  feel  thy  death,  and  pensh  elow* 
Are  my  commanifa  obey'd  1 

Orae.  AU  is  piepar'a. 

0»m.  Thy  wanton  eyes  kwk  loond,  in  seaKcii 
of  her 
Whose  love  desoendinff  to  a  dave  like  thee, 
From  my  dishonour'd  land  reoeiv'd  her  doom. 
See  I  wbsre  she  lies— 

Ner.  Oh,  fatal,  rash  mistake  I 

Oem.  Doetthonbehokiher,skve1 

Ner.  Unhappy  sister ! 

Ovm.  Sister!— Didst  thou  say  siller  1    Ifthoo 
dklst. 
Bless  me  with  deafiiess,  Heaven  I 

Ner.  Tyrant!  I  did 

She  was  my  sister— —All  that  now  is  left  thee^ 

Despatch From  my  distracted  heart  drain  next 

The  remnant  of  the  royal  Christkn  Mood : 

Old  Lusignan,  exniring  in  my  arms.* 

Sent  his  too  wretched  son,  with  his  last  blesring^ 

To  his  now  murder'd  daughter ! 

Would  I  had  seen  the  bleming  innocent  I 

I  would  have  liv^  to  speak  to  ner  in  death ! 

Would  have  awaken'd  in  her  languid  heart, 

A  livelier  sense  of  her  abandon'd  Qod : 

That  God,  who  left  by  her  foisook  her  too, 

And  gave  the  poor  lost  snflerer  to  thy  rage. 

Osm.  Thy  sister  i—Liisignan   her  nthert— 
Sefima, 
Can  this  be  true  1 — and  have  I  wnmg'd  thee. 
Zaral 

Sd.  Thy  k)ve  was  all  the  dood  'twizt  her  and 
Heaven! 

Oem.  Be  dumb— for  thoa  art  base,  to  add  dis- 
traction 
To  my  already  more  than  bleeding  heart. 
And  was  thy  love  sincere  1 — ^What  then  remains? 

Ner.  Why  should  a  tyrant  hesitate  on  murder  T 
There  now  remains  but  mine,  of  all  the  blood 
Which,  through  thy  father's  cruel  reign  and  thkit, 
Has  never  ceas'd  to  stream  on  Syria^  sands. 
Restore  a  wretch  to  his  unhappy  race ; 
Nor  hope  that  torments,  after  such  a  scene, 
Can  force  one  feeble  groan  to  feast  thy  anger. 
1  vraste  my  fruitless  words  in  empty  air; 
The  tyrant  o'er  the  bleeding  wound  he  made. 
Hangs  hb  nnmonng  eye,  ud  heeds  sot  ma. 


ZARA. 


Orat.  Oh,  ZnaU-.. 

Onu,  AUt,  my  knd,  letom-— whither  would 
grief 
Tniie|Kitt  yoor  geneiois  heart  'I— This  Cfarittian 

Otm.  T2Keoffhi8ft(ten,andobeenreinywUl: 
To  him,  and  all  faia  frienda,  give  instant  liberty : 
Four  a  prafiiibn  of  the  ricliMt  gifts 
Qb  theaie  unhappy  Chiiatiain;  and  when  heap'd 
With  Taried  benefits,  and  charg'd  with  riches, 
(SvB  'cm  aafe  oondoct  to  the  neaiest  port 

Oroa.  Bat,  Sir 

0»m.  Reply  not,  but  obey .-^— 
FW— nor  dispate  thy  master's  lost  oonunand, 
Toy  prince,  who  ordeis— and  thy  friend,  who 

iomthee! 
Go-— lose  no  time — ^&rewell — ^begone-~and  thon ! 

TJahappy  warrior !— ^et  less  lost  than  I 

Haste  worn  our  Uoo^  land— and  to  thy  own, 
Convey  this  poor,  pale  object  of  my  rage. 
Thj  king  and  all  Hs  Christians,  when  they  hear 
Thy  miseriee,  shall  mourh  'em  with  their  tears ; 
Bat,  if  thon  teQ'st  *em  mine^  and  tell'st'em  truly. 
They  who  afaall  hateSny  cnme,  shall  pity  me. 
Take,  too,  this  poisnard  with  thee,  which  my  hand 
Hsa  ilain'd  with  blood  hi  dearer  than  my  own ; 
TflQ  *em— with  this  Imnrder'd  her  I  loVd; 
The  aobloBt  and  moat  virtnoos  among  womenl 
Theaonloftaiiooenoe,  and  pride  of  troth : 
Tfil '«,  I  laid  ray  empire  at  her  feet : 
Td  ^sm,^  pAons'd  my  dsjner  in  her  blood ; 
Tril  'cm,  I  M»  aiwd-- andlliuB  reveng'd  her. 

[SKa^  kinuelf. 
BmnmnBB  tfak  faeio—and  condoct  him  safe. 

[Dies. 

Ifer.  Diiect  me,  great  inapiier  of  the  soni  I 
Bov  should  lact,  bow  lodge  in  this  distxeas? 
Anrfring  grandenr,  and  detested  xa^  1 
Even  I,  amidst  my  tears,  admire  this  foe, 
And  moom  his  death,  who  liVd  to  give  me  wo. 

[J&evnUon^nea, 


I     First,  dien-— A  woman  will,  or  wont— depend 
on't: 
If  she  will  do'tyche  will:— end  there's  an  end 

on't. 
But,  if  ahe  went— «noe  safe  and  sonnd  yoor 

trast  is, 
Fear  is  affiont :  and  jealoosy  injostioe. 

Next^— he  who  bids  his  dear  w  what  she  pleases, 
Blunts  wedlock's  edge,  and  all  its  toi^are  eases ; 
For — ^not  to  feel  your  soffefinss  b  the  same. 
As  not  t6  suffer: — All  the  difference — ^name. 
Thirdly, — the  jealous  hosband  wrongs  his  ho» 


EPILOGUE. 

Hiac,  take  a  aorfeit,  Sirs,  of  being  ieakios, 
And  ihnn  the  pains  that  plagne  those  Torfciah 

feOowa: 
When  love  and  death  join  hands,  their  daits  con- 

feonding: 
8i«e  OS,  good  Heaven,  firom  this  new  way  of 

woundinff. 
€iiR'd  cfimate  1  where  to  cards  «  hme-Ieft  woman 
Has  only  one  of  lier  black  |(oards^  sommon ! 
S^hs,  and  aia  raop'd,  with  her  tame  beast  to 

Aad  thai  cold  treat,  b  all  the  game  she  jiajn  at ! 
For,  shoold  ahe  once  some  abler  hand  be  trying, 
Poignaxd's  the  word!— and  the  fiist  deal  ia— 


nour; 


No  wife  goes  lame,  withoot  some  hurt  upon  her : 
And  the  malicious  world  will  still  be  guessing. 
Who  oft  dines  oot  dislikes  her  own  cook's  dnsa- 

ing. 
Fourth,  uid  hstly, — to  oonelode  my  lecture. 
If  yoo  would  fix  th^  inconstant  wife — respect  her* 
Stie  who  perceives  her  virtues  overrated. 
Will  fear  to  have  the  aooount  more  joatly  stated : 
And  borrowing,  from  her  pride,  the  good  wife's 

seemmg, 
Grrow  really  such— to  merit  your  esteeming. 


Mne! 
ahoold 


'Slife!  ahoold  the  Ueody  whim  get  ground  in 
Britain, 
Where  woman'ii  freedom  has  such  heights  to  sit 

on; 
^■aer,  provbk'd,  would  bring  on  desolation, 
Ana  monler'd  bellea  unpeople  half  the  nation ! — 
Fain  would  I  hope  this  play,  to  more  oompaa- 
aion; 

And  five  to  hunt  aoapicion  out  of  fesMon. 

Four  motives  strongly  recommend  the  bver's 
Bite  of  this  wcribwaa  that  our  aoene  disoovexab 


COMIC  CHORUS ; 

OB, 

INTERLUDES, 

SBBIOKKD  TO  BE  SUNO  BSTWEZOI  THE  ACTS  OV 

ZARA. 

PROLOGUE. 

By  Mr.  Bsabd  and  Mae.  ChiY^f/rom  oppoiiU 

Entrances, 

She,  So,  Sii^— you're  a  man  of  yoor  word. 
Hb,    Who  woiild  break  it,  when  summon'd  by 

youl 
She,  Venr  fine  that— but  pny  have  vou  heard, 

What  it  b  yoo  are  summon'd  to  dol 
Be.    Not  a  word — but  expected  to  see 

Something  new  in  the  musical  way. 
She.  Why,  this  author  has  east  you  and  me, 
As  a  Prologue,  it  seems,  to  his  play. 
Hb.  What  then  is  its  tuneful  name, 

Robinhood  of  the  Grreenvrood  tieel 
Or  what  good  old  ballad  of  feme 
Has  he  built  into  tm-ge-dy  1 
She.  Though  he  rails  against  songs,  bethought 
fit. 
Most  gravely  to  urge  and  implore  us, 
In  aid  ofhis  tragical  wit. 
To  erect  ounelves  into  a  Chorus. 

[Laughing, 
Be.  A  Chorus !  what 's  that— a  composmg 

Of  sroans  to  the  rants  of  his  madneas  1 
She.  No-3ie  hinders  the  boxes  from  dazing, 
*  By  mixing  some  spirit  with  sadness. 

Be.  So  then — 'tis  our  task  I  suppose. 
To  sing  sober  sense  into  relish ; 
Strike  up,  at  each  tragical  close. 
And  unheeded  moral  embeUiBh. 
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COMIC  CHORUS; 


She,  'Tww  the  clutom,  yoa  know,  onee  in 
Greece, 
And  if  here  'tis  not  wittj,  'tis  new. 
He.  Well  then,  when  you  find  an  act  ceaae, 

[  Thtming  to  the  boxes. 
Tremble  ladies— 
Silke.  And  gentlemen,  too—     [To  the  men. 
If  I  give  not  the  beaoz  good  advice, 

[MerrUy, 
'Let  me  dwindle  to  Tecitative ! 
Be.  Nor  will  I  to  the  belles  be  more  nice,  ^ 

When  I  catch  'em  bat  here,  to  receive. 
She.  If  there 's  ought  to  be  leam'd  from  the  play, 
I  shall  sit  in  a  nook,  here,  behind, 
Popping  oat  in  the  good  ancient  way, 
JNow  and  then,  with  a  piece  of  m^  mind. 
He.  But  suppose  that  no  moral  should  rise, 

Wortn  the  ears  of  the  brave  or  the  fair ! 
£Sbe.  Why,  well  then  give  the  word — and  ad- 
vise— 
Face  about,  and  stand  all  as  ye  were. 


AFTER  THE  FIRST  ACT. 

SoNO  IN  Duet. 

He.  The  ISoltan  's  a  bridegroom— the  slaves  are 
set  free. 
And  none  must  presume  to  wear  fetters  but  he ! 
Before  honey-moon. 
Love's  fiddle 's  in  tune ; 
So  we  think  (silly  souls !)  'tis  always  to  be: 
For  the  man  thi^  is  blind — ^how  should  be  fore- 
see! 
She.  I  hate  these  hot  blades,  who  so  fiercely 
begin; 
To  balk  a  rais'd  hope  is  a  cowardly  sin  I 
The  maid  that  is  wise,  let  her  always  procure. 

Rather  a  grave  than  a  spirited  wooer : 
What  she  loses  at  breakfiwt,  at  supper  she'll  win. 
But  your  amorous  violence  never  endures: 

For  to  dance  without  doors 
Is  the  way  to  be  weaiy,  before  we  get  in. 
JSfe.  Fray  how  does  it  happen,  Siat  passioo  so 

Blooms,  fedes,  and  fiUls  away. 
Like  the  rose  of  this  nx>rn,  that  at  night  most 
decay? 
Woman,  I  fear. 
Does  one  thing  appear, 
But  is  found  quite  another,  wnen  look'd  on  too 
near. 
fiRtf.  Ah— no — 

Not — so— 
'Tis  the  fault  of  you  men,  who,  with  flames  of 
desire, 
Set  your  palates  on  fire, 
And  dream  not,  that  eating — will  appetite  tire ; 
So  resolve  in  your  heat. 
To  do  nothing,  but  eat, 
'Till,  alas !  on  a  sudden  you  sleep  o'er  your  meat. 

Therefore,  Icam,  O  ye  mir ! 

He.  And,  you  lovers,  take  care— - 
£%£.  That  you  trust  not  beforehand^— 
Be.  That  you  trust  not  at  all 
Sie.  Man  was  bom  to  deceive, 
He.  Woman  form'd  to  beUeve. 

Both.  Trust  not  one  of  us  all !  Tell  then,  nor  veil  a  willing  heart, 

For  to  stand  on  sure  ground  is  the  way  not  to  fidl.  I        j,  Wlien  the  lover,  lord  alarms  it 


AFTER  THE  SECOrn>  ACT. 

Mrs.  Olive  (jtola)  to  a  liute. 

I. 

Oh,  jeaJousT,  thou  bane  of  bleeding  bve ! 

Ah,  how  unhappy  we  I 
Doom'd  by  the  partial  powers  above^ 

Eternal  slaves  to  thee  I 
Not  more  nnstaid  than  kvers'  hearts  the  wind ! 
This  moment  dying — and  the  next  unkind. 
Ah !  wavering,  wefUL  desires  of  fnil  twnhiiMl  | 
With  pleading  passion  ever  to  punoe, 

Yet  tnumph,  only  to  undo. 

IL 

Gk>  to  the  deeps  below^  thou  joyless  fiend, 
And  never  rise  again  to  sow  despair ! 

Nor  yon,  ye  heedless  fair,  occasions  lend. 
To  blast  your  blooming  hopes,.and  bring  on  caie. 

Nbver  conclude  your  innocence  secure, 
Prudence  alone  makes  love  ebdure. 

[Aa  she  is  going  ojf^  he  meets  her^  and  pulls 
her  baoky  ctetaining  her  vhUe  he  sings 
whaifoUows. 

Be.  Ever,  ever,  doubt  the  fiiir  in  soiraw. 
Mourning  as  if  they  felt  compassion : 
Yet  what  they  weep  for  to^y— to-morrow. 
They'd  be  first  to  laugh  into  fashion. 
None  are  betray'd  if  they  trust  not  the  charmer  | 

Jealousy  guards  the  weak  from  &lling ; 
Would  you  never  catch— yon  must  often  auum 
her: 
Hearts  to  deceive  is  a  woman's  calling. 

[J^fter  the  song^  he  lets  her  go^  and  they 
join  in  a  duet. 
She.  Come,  let  us  be  friends,  and  no  linger 
abuse, 
Condemn  and  aoeose, 
Eadi  other. 
Be.  Wonld  yon  have  us  agree,  you  must  ftiri J 
confess, 
The  love  we  caress. 
We  smother. 
She.  I  am  loath  to  think  that— 
Be,         Yet,  you  know,  it  is  true ; 
She.       Well— what  if  I  do. 

No  matter. 
Be.  Could  yon  teach  us  a  way  to  love  on,  withr 

out  strife  1 
She,       Suit  the  first  part  of  life 

To  the  latter. 
Be.  Tib  an  honest  advice  \  for  when  love  is  new 
blown, 
Ghiy  coloon  are  shown, 
Too  glaring. 
She,  Then,  alas,  for  poor  wives  f-^«oaies  a 
blustering  day, 
And  btows"  em  away, 
Most  scaring! 


AFTER  THE  THIRD  ACT. 
By  Mk.  Beard  alone, 

MiBK,  oh  ye  beauties  I— gay  and  voong^ 
Mark  the  painful  woes  and  vreeping. 

That  from  forc'd  concealment  sprung, 
Punish  the  sin  of  secret-seeprng. 
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BlI^tD  iooCh  the  ptfu^g  flnazt, 

Wluper  the  Rowing  wish  that  warms  it 
Setfait  wooJd  hide  the  gentle  flame, 

Doee  hat  teach  her  hope  to  languish; 
fib  that  boldly  tells  her  aim, 

Ffies  firom  the  path  that  leads  to  angoiah. 
lb thit  too  fiir  your  trust  should  go; 

All  that  yoa  say — to  all  discover ; 
hi  that  yoa  do- — but  two  should  know, 

One  of  *em  yoa,  and  one  your  lover. 

[She  meett  him  going  off, 
Ae.  Ah !  man,  thou  weit  always  a  traitor, 

Thoa  giv'at  tfiy  advice  to  betray ; 
Akl  fami'd  fiir  a  rover  by  nature, 

Tboo  leader  of  Ibve  the  wrong  way. 
WmU  women  let  women  advise  them, 

Th^  could  not  so  easily  stray, 
"Tli  tnatiDg  to  lorvers  supplies  'em 

With  win  and  excuse  to  betray. 
Sk^  ttfe,  who,  in  guard  of  her  paasum, 

Far,  ftr,  firom  conlessing  her  pain, 
K«p  denoe,  in  apite  of  the  fashion^ 

Nor  sofibrs  her  eyes  to  ezplam. 


AFTER  THE  FOURTH  ACT. 

DvA, 

Stt.  Well,  what  do  you  think— —^  these 
sorrows  and  joys. 
Then  edms  and  Ukm  vndriwindb— this  silence 

and  noise  t 
wUeh  love  in  the  boaom  of  man  employs  1 


Mb.  For  my  part,  would  lovers  be  govem'd  by  me, 
r^ot  one  of  you  women  so  wish'd-for  should  be. 
Since  here  we  a  pnxtf  of  your  mischief  see. 
£fte.  Why  what  would  you  do  to  escape  the 

distress? 
Bs,  I  would  do — ^I  would  do— by  my  soul  I 

can't  guess — 
Ste.  Poor  vraetch  1  fay  my  soul  I  imagm'd  no 
less. 
Come,  come — ^let  me  tell  you,  these  tempests  of 

love, 
Did  but  blow  up  desire,  its  briskness  to  prove. 
Which  else  would — ^you  know,  too  lazily  move. 
Were  women  like  loss,  of  a  make  to  lie  still, 
Men  would  sleep  ana  grow  dull — ^but  our  absolate 

will 
Sets  life  all  a-whirling,  like  wheels  in  a  mill. 

Be.  Ambition  in  woman,  like  valour  in  man. 
Tempts  danger — ^from  whlcii  t^iey'd  be  safe  if  they 

ran: 
And  once  get  'em  in-^-flet  'em  out  how  you  can. 
She.  Pray,  what  wiJiyou  give  me  to  teach  yoa 
the  trick, 
To  keep  vour  wife  pleas'd  either  healthy  or  sick  1 
Bs.  The  man  wno  hits  that,  sure,  must  touch 

to  the  quick ! 
She.  Iicam  this— and  depend  on  a  life  without 
pain, 
Say  nothing  to  vex  her,  yet  let  her  complain ; 
Submit  to  your  fate — and  disturb  not  her  reign : 
Be  moped  when  she 's  sad — and  be  pleas'd  when 

she 's  gay, 
Believe  her,  and  trust  her— and  give  her — ^her  vray; 
For  want  of  this  rule— there\  the  devil  topajr. 
JBdh.  For  want  of  this  rule— there 's  the  oevU 
to  pay. 
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ACTL 
SCENE  I.-^A  MerchanJ^o  Omnting-house. 

/n  an  inner  room^  setoff  hy  glass  doors,  are  dis- 
covered several  clerks,  employed  at  their  desks. 
A  writing  table  in  the  front  room.  Stockwell 
is  discovered,  reading  a  letter;  Stukely  corner 
gently  oxU  of  the  back  room,  and  observes  him 
some  tim£  btfore  he  speaks. 

Stake.  He  seems  disordered:  something  in  that 
letter;  and,  Fm  afraid, of  an  unpleasant  sort. — 
He  has  many  ventures  of  ^reat  account  at  sea;  a 
ship  richly  creighted  for  Barcelona;  another  for 
Losbon ;  and  others  expected  from  Cadiz,  of  stiU 
greater  value.  Besides  these,  I  know  he  hat  many 
deep  concerns  in  foreign  bottoms,  and  nnder- 
writings  to  a  vast  amount.  Ill  acooat  him — Sir — 
Mr.  Stockwell  I 

Stock,  Stukely ! — ^Well,  havB  you  shipped  the 
clothfl 


Shtke.  I  have,  Sir;  here  's  the  bill  of 
and  copy  of  the  invoice ;  the  assortments  are 
compared :  Mr.  Traffic  will  give  you  the  pol 
upon  'Chan^ 

Stock.  *Tis  very  well— lay  these  papers  by;>( 
and  no  more  business  for  awhile.    Shut  the  door, ) 
Stukely ;  I  have  had  long  proof  of  your  frierfad-i 
ship  and  fidelity  to*  me ;  a  matter  of  most  intimate  K 
conoem  lies  on  my  mind,  and  'twill  be  a  sensible  k 
relief  to  unbosom  myself  to  you  pi  have  just  now    j 
been  informed  of  the  arrival  of  the  young  West     ^ 
Indian,  I  have  so  long  been  expecting— you  know 
whom  [  mean  1 

Stuke.  Yes,  Sir:  Mr.  Belcour,  the  young  gen- 
tleman who  inherited  old  Bekour  s  great  estate  in 
Jamaica. 

Stock.  Hush !  not  so  loud ;  come  a  little  nearer  "^ 
this  way.   This  Belcoor  is  now  in  London ;  part  ' 
of  his  bagga^  is  already  arrived,  and  I  expect^ 
him  eveTT  minute.   Is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  if  his 
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oamr  throws  me  into  tome  agitation,  when  1 1^ 
jm,  Stukeiy,  he  k  my  son. 

Shike.j  Your  son ! 

Sodr/Yea,  Sir,  my  only  son.  Earl^r  in  life,  I 
aooompanied  his  grandfather  to  Jamaica  as  his 
6ak )  he  had  an  only  danghter,  somewhat  older 
than  myself;  the  mother  of  this  gentleman:  it 
wu  my  chalice  (call  it  good  or  ill)  to  engage  her 
•Actions ;  and,  as  the  inferiority  of  my  coimition 
made  it  hopeless  to  expect  her  findier'a  consent, 
ha  fimdnesi  pHrovided  an  expedient,  and  we  were 
privately  manied ;  the  issue  of  that  concealed  en- 
gaflement  is,  as  I  have  told  you,  this  Belcour. 

atxtke.  That  event  surely  discovered  your  oon- 
BexiosL 

Stock.  You  shall  hear.  Not  many  days  after 
oor  marriage,  old  Belcour  set  out  fi>r  England ; 
and,  during  his  abode  here,  my  wife  was,  with 
gnar  secrecy,  delivered  of  this  son.  Fniitfld  in 
expe£ents  to  disguise  her  situation  without  part- 
in;  from  her  inSmt,  she  contrived  to  have  it  laid 
feiH  received  at  her  door  as  a  foundling.  After 
•me  time  her  fiither  returned,  having  left  me 
Wis  •  in  one  of  those  fevourable  moments  that 
Uat  the  fortunes  of  prosperous  men,  this  child 
«M  introduced ;  from  that  instant  he  treated  him 
•shbown,  gave  him  his  name,  and  brought  him 
vp  in  his  femily .  Old  Belcour  is  dead,  ana  has  b^ 
^wathed  his  whole  estate  to  him  we  are  speaking  of. 

Strike.  Now  then  you  are  no  longer  bound  to 


Sttek.  True:  but  befbre  I  pnbHcly  reveal  my- 
kV,  I  ooold  wish  to  make  some  experiment  of  my 
•m's  (fisposition  :  tiiis  can  only  be  done  by  letting 
bii  spirit  take  its  course  without  restraint ;  by 
tlMse  means,  I  think  I  shall  discover  much  more 
of  fab  xeal  character  under  the  title  of  his  mer^ 
diaot,  than  1  should  under  that  of  his  father. 

Bnier  a  Saii«or,  ushering  in  several  Hack  Sfis- 
vaxts,  carrying  portmanteausj  trunks^  <f«. 

8aU.  'Save  vour  hooourl  is  your  name  Stock- 
^piayl 

Stock.  liJB. 

^  &iL  Part  of  my  master  Belooor's  baggage, 
t'nt  plean  yoa :  there  's  another  cargo  not  far 
^^'eni  of  as;  and  the  cockswain  has  got  charge 
sf  the  duDb  creatures. 

Stock.  Pr'ythee,  friend,  what  dumb  creatures 
wyoa  speak  of]  has  Mr.  Bdcour  brought  over  a 
ouectionofwildbeasU) 

SaiL  No,  lioid  k>ve  him;  no,  not  he;  let  me 
M;  thoe^s  two  green  moukies,  a  pair  of  gray 
pxrata^  a  Jaroaica  sow  and  pigs,  and  a  Man- 
po^iog;  that 'sail. 

Stodc.  IsthataUl 

Son.  Yes,  jronr  honour;  yes,  that's  all;  bless 
m  heart,  a'  might  have  brought  over  the  whole 
Hualif  he  would ;  a'  didn't  leave  a  dry  eye  in  it. 

^toct.  Indeed !— -Stnkely,  show  them  where  to 
oartow  their  bsflgage.    Follow  that  ffentleman. 

Saii  Come,  hear  a  hand,  my  lads,  oear  a  hand. 
[ExUf  tpith  Stukbly  and  Seryants. 

Stock.  If  the  principal  tallies  with  the  purvey- 
on.  he  most  be  a  singular  spectacle  in  this  place : 
lis  has  a  friend,  howmr,  in  this  sea-faiing  fellow ; 
'te  no  bad  prognostic  of  a  man's  heart,  when  his 
«Mpmatei  giWhim  a  good  word.  [Exit. 

SCENE  11.^ A  Drawing  Room. 

^        Enter  HousBKSBPER  and  Seryakt. 
Bbtm,  Why,  what  a  tarn  does  our  good  mas- 


ter put  himself  in  about  this  West  Indian;  see 
what  a  hill  of  fere  I've  been  forced  to  draw  out; 
seven  and  nine,  I'll  assure  you,  and  only  a  family 
dinner,  as  he  calls  it :  why,  if  my  brd  mayor  was 
expected,  there  couldn't  he  a  greater  to-do  about 
him. 

Serv.  I  wish  to  my  heart  you  had  but  seen  the 
loads  of  trunks,  boxes,  and  portmanteaus,  he  has 
sent  hither.  An  ambassador's  baggage,  with  all 
the  smuggled  goods  of  his  family,  does  not  ex- 
ceed it. 

Bouse.  A  fine  pickle  he'll  put  the  house  into: 
tiad  he  been  master's  own  son,  and  a  Christian 
Englishman,  there  could  not  be  more  rout  than 
there  is  about  this  Creolian,  as  they  call  him. 

Strv.  No  matter  for  that;  he 's  very  rich,  and 
that 's  sufficient.  They  say,  he  has  ram  and  su- 
gar enough  belonging  to  nim,  to  make  all  the 
water  in  uie  Thames  mto  pmich.  But  I  see  my 
master 's  coming.  [Exit  Housekeeper. 

EiUer  Stockwell. 

Stock.  Where  is  Mr.  Belcour  7  Who  brought 
this  note  from  him  1 

Sero.  A  waiter  from  the  London  Tavern,  Sir : 
he  says,  the  young  gentleman  is  just  dressed,  and 
will  be  with  you  uirectly. 

Stock.  Show  him  in  when  he  arrives. 

SeYe.  I  shaU,  Sir. — 111  have  a  peep  at  him  first 
however :  I've  a  great  mind  to  see  this  outlandish 
spark.    The  sailor  fellow  says,  hell  make  rare 
doings  amongst  us.  [Aside. 

sShJc.  You  need  not  wait;  leave  me.  [Exit 
Seryant.]  Let  me  see.  [Heads. 

SiTf — /  vfrite  to  you  tinder  the  hands  qf  the 
hairdresser ;  as  soon  as  I  have  made  mysf^  d&- 
cent  J  and  slipped  on  some  fresh  clothes,  I  inB 
?iave  the  honour  qf  paying  you  my  devoirs. 
YourSj  Belcour. 

He  writes  at  his  ease ;  for  he  *b  unconscious  to 
whom  his  letter  is  addressed ;  but  what  a  palpita- 
tion does  it  throw  my  heart  intOj  a  &ther's  heart! 
All  the  reports  I  ever  received  give  me  favoumbld 
impressions  of  his  character,  wild,  perhaps,  as  the 
manner  of  his  country  is,  but  I  trust,  not  flrantic 
or  unprincipled. 

Enter  Seryant. 
Serv,  Sir,  the  foreign  gentleman  is  come. 


Enter  Belcour. 


[Exit, 


Stodi.  Mr.  Belcour,  I  am  rejoiced  to  see  you; 
you  are  welcome  to  England ! 

Bel.  I  thank  YOU  heartily,  good  Mr.  Stock-^ 
well ;  you  and  i  have  long  conversed  at  a  dis- 
tance; now  we  are  met;  and  the  pleasure  this 
meeting  gives  me,  ampl^  compensates  for  the 
perils  1  have  run  throu^  in  accomplishing  it. 

Stock.  What  perils,  Mr.  Belcour  1  I  could  not 
have  thought  you  would  have  made  a  bad  passage 
at  thb  time  o'^ear. 

Bel.  Nor  did  we :  courier-like,  we  came  post- 
ing to  your  shores,  upon  the  pinions  of  the  swift- 
est gales  that  ever  blew;  'tis  upon  English  ground 
all  my  difficulties  have  arisen;  'tis  the  passage 
from  the  river  side  I  complain  of. 

Stock.  Ay,  indeed !  What  obstructions  can  you 
have  met  between  this  and  the  river  side  1 

Bel.  Innumerable !  Your  town  is  as  full  of  de* 
files  as  the  island  of  Corsica,  and  I  believe  they 
are  as  obstinately  defended ;  io  vouch  huny,  bus^ 
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de,  and  confiiiion,  co  jom  quays;  ao  many  m- 
r  caaka,  porter  Imtta,  and  oommon  council  meil, 
your  Btreeta,  that,  unleaa  a  man  marched  with 
^lenr  in  hia  front,  'tia  more  than  the  labour  of 


r, 


arullei 

Hennilea  can  effect,  to  make  any  tolerable  way 

through  your  town. 

Stock,  I  am  aorry  you  have  been  so  incom- 
moded. 

Bel,  Why,  'faith  'twaa  all  my  own  fault ;  ao- 
customed  to  a  land  of  alaves,  and  out  of  patience 
with  the  whole  tribe  of  custom-house  exfortioneis, 
boatmen,  tide-waiters,  and  water-bailiffs,  that  be- 
set me  on  all  sides,  worse  than  a  swarm  of  mos- 
chettoes,  I  proceedeid  a  little  too  roughly  to  brush 
them  away  with  my  rattan;  the  sturdy  rogues 
took  this  in  dudgeon,  and,  beginning  to  vebel,  the 
mob  chose  different  sides,  and  a  furious  acuffle  en- 
sued; in  the  course  of  which,  my  person  and  ap- 
parel suffered  so  much,  that  I  was  obliged  to  step 
into  the  first  tavern  to  refit,  before  I  could  make 
my  approaches  in  any  decent  trim. 

Stock.  All  vnthout  is  as  I  wish ;  dear  nature, 
add  the  rest,  I  am  happy !  [Aside,]  Well,  Mr. 
Belcour,  *tis  a  rou^h  sample  you  have  had  of  my 
countrymen's  spint;  but,  1  txiost,  youll  not  think 
the  worse  of  them  for  it. 

Bel.  Not  at  all,  not  at  all ;  I  like  them  the  bet- 
ter. Was  I  only  a  visitor,  I  might,  perhaps,  wish 
them  a  little  more  tractable ;  but,  as  a  fellow-sub- 
ject, and  a  sharer  in  their  finecdom,  I  applaud  their 
spint,  though  I  feel  the  efiects  of  it  in  every  bone 
oTmy  skin. 

Stock.  That 's  weU;  I  like  that  well.  How 
gladly  I  could  fidl  upon  his  neck,  and  own  my- 
self his  father  1  [Aside. 

BeL  Well,  Mr.  Stockwell,  for  the  first  time  in 
my  life,  here  am  I  in  England ;  at  the  fountain 
head  of  pleasure,  in  the  land  of  beauty,  of  arts,  and 
degancies.  My  napp^  stais  have  nven  me  a  good 
estate,  and  the  ocmspiring  winds  nave  blown  me 
hither  to  spend  it. 

Stock.  To  use  it  not  to  waste  it,  I  should  hope ; 
to  treat  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  not  as  a  vassal,  over 
whom  you  have  a  wanton  and  a  despotic  power; 
but  as  a  subject,  which  you  are  bound  to  govern, 
with  a  temperate  and  restrained  authority. 

Bel.  True,  Sir,  most  truly  said ;  mine  \  a  com- 
missbn,  not  a  right;  I  am  the  offiipring  of  dis- 
tress, and  every  child  of  sorrow  is  my  orother: 
jf(     while  I  have  hands  to  hold,  therefore,  I  will  hold 
;  them  open  to  mankind ;  but,  Sir,  my  passions  are 
'  my  masters ;  they  take  me  where  they  will ;  and 
oitentimes  they  leave  to  reason  and  to  virtue,  no- 
thing but  my  vrishes  and  my  sighs. 

Stock.  Come,  come,  the  man  who  can  accuse, 
Corrects  himself. 

Bel  Ah  I  that 's  an  office  I  am  weaiy  of;  I 
wish  a  friend  would  take  it  up ;  I  would  to  Heii- 
ven  you  had  leisure  for  the  en^oy,  l>ut,  did  you 
drive  a  trade  to  the  four  comers  of  the  world,  you 
would  not  find  the  task  so  toilsome  as  to  keep  me 
free  from  faults. 

Stock.  Well,  I  am  not  discouraged;  this  can- 
dour tells  me  I  should  not  have  the  fault  of  self- 
conceit  to  combat ;  that,  at  least,  is  not  amongst  the 
number. 

Bd.  No;  if  I  knew  that  man  on  earth  who 
thought  more  humbly  of  me  than  I  do  of  my- 
self, 1  would  take  up  his  opinion,  and  forego  my 
own. 

Stock.  And  were  I  to  choose  a  ^upU,  it  should 
be  one  of  your  complexion;  so  if  you'll  come 


along  with  me,  well  agree  upon  your  a 
and  enter  on  a  course  of  lectures  directly. 


Bel  With  all  my  heart. 


[Exeunt, 


SCENE  JU.'^A  Room  in  LiDT  Rusport's 

house. 

Enter  Lady  Rusport  aruf  Miss  Rusport. 

Lady  R.  Miss  Rusport,  I  denre  to  hear  no 
more  of  captain  Dudley  and  his  destitute  family ; 
not  a  shilhng  of  mine  shaU  ever  cross  the  hancb 
of  any  of  them ;  because  my  sister  chose  to  many 
a  beggar,  am  I  bound  to  support  him  and  his  po»- 
terityl 

Miss  R.  I  think  ^ou  are. 

Lady  R.  You  think  I  am !  and  piay  where  do 
you  find  the  law  that  tells  you  so  1 

Miss  jR.  I  am  not  proficient  enough  to  quoCe 
chapter  and  verse ;  but  I  take  charity  to  be  a  main 
clause  in  the  great  statute  of  Christianity. 

Lady  R,  I  say  charity  indeed '.  I  am  apt  to  think 
the  distresses  of  old  Dudley,  and  of  his  daughter 
into  the  bargain,  would  never  break  your  heart, 
if  there  was  not  a  certain  young  fellow  of  two  and 
twenty  in  the  case;  who,  by  the  happ^  reoont- 
mendation  of  a  good  person,  and  the  onlliant  ap- 
pointments of  an  ensigncy,  will,  if  I  am  not  mis- 
taken, cozen  you  out  of  a  fbitune  of  twice  twen^ 
thousand  pounds,  as  soon  as  ever  you  are  of  a^ 
to  bestow  It  upon  him. 

Miss  R.  A  nephew  of  your  ladyship's  can 
never  want  any  other  recommendation  with  me: 
and  if  my  paitiality  for  Charles  Dudley  is  ac- 
quitted by  the  rest  of  the  world,  I  hope  lady  Rus- 
port vrill  not  condemn  me  for  it 

Lady  R.  I  condemn  you!  I  thank  Heaven, 
Miss  Kusport,  I  am  no  ways  responsible  for  yoor 
conduct ;  nor  is  it  any  concern  of  mine  how  yon 
dispose  of  yourself:  you  are  not  my  daughter,  and, 
when  I  married  your  father,  poor  Sir  Stephen 
Rusport,  I  found  you  a  forward,  spoiled  Miss  of 
fourteen,  far  above  being  instructed  by  me. 

Miss  R.  Perhaps  your  ladyship  calls  this  in- 
struction. 

Lady  R.  You  are  strangely  pert;  but  'tis  no 
wonder:  your  mother,  I'm  told,  was  a  fine  lady: 
and  aoooraing  to  the  modem  style  of  education 
you  was  brought  up.  It  was  not  so  in  my  younff 
days ;  there  was  then  some  decorum  in  the  world, 
some  subordination,  as  the  great  Locke  expresses 
it.  Oh !  *twas  an  edifying  aight,  to  see  the  re^- 
lar  deportment  observed  in  our  family;  no  gig- 
gling, no  gossiping,  was  goinff  on  there;  my  good 
fiither,  Sir  Oliver  Ronndheaa,  never  was  seen  to 
laugh  himself,  nor  ever  allowed  it  in  his  children. 

Miss  R.  Ay ;  those  were  happy  times,  indeed. 

Lady  R.  Elut,  in  this  forward  age.  we^  have 
coquettes  in  the  egg-ahcU.  and  philosopners  in  the 
cnulle;  girls  of  mteen,  that  lead  the  fashion  in 
new  caps  and  new  opinions,  that  have  their  sen- 
timents and  their  sensations :  and  the  idle  ftps 
encourage  them  in  it :  O*  my  oonsdenee,  I  won- 
der vthtX  it  is  the  men  can  see  in  such  balnes. 

Miss  R.  True,  Madam  ^  but  all  men  do  not 
overlook  the  maturer  beauties  of  your  ladyship's 
age ;  witness  your  admired  Major  Dennis  O'Fla- 
herty :  thera.'s  an  example  of  some  discernment; 
I  declare  to  you,  when  your  ladyship  is  by,  the 
major  takes  no  more  notice  of  me,  than  if  1  was 
part  of  the  fbmiture  of  your  chamber. 

Lady  R.  The  major,  child,  has  travelled  through 
various  kingdoms  a^  climates,  and  has  more  en- 
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higed  nodom  of  limuJe  merit  than  fells  to  the  lot 
ef  an  EngliBh  home-bred  lover;  in  meet  other 
cBUMries,  no  woman  on  your  side  forty  would 
fvcr  be  named  in  a  polite  circle. 

Jftft  R.  Right,  Madam ;  Tve  been  told  that  in 
Vienna  they  nave  coquettes  upon  crotches,  and 
VenQses  in  their  grand  climacteric ;  the  lover  there 
eeiebntes  tike  wrinkles,  not  the  dimples,  in  bis  mis- 
tical s  &oe.  The  major,  1  think,  had  served  in  the 
lomerial  army. 

Ltdy  R.  Are  yon  |H<|ned,  my .yoong  Madam  ? 
Had  ray  sister  Louisa  yielded  to  the  addresses  of 
OK  of  major  O'Flaherty's  peison  and  appearance, 
ahe  would  ha^e  had  some  excuse ;  but  to  run  away 
as  ihe  (^  at  the  age  of  sixteen  too,  with  &  man 
of  old  Dudley's  sort — 

Mitt  R.  Wafl,  in  my  opinion,  the  most  venial 
tRspasi  that  ever  girl  of  suteen  committed ;  of  a 
Boble  ftmily,  an  engaging  person,  strict  honour, 
aad  Mund  understanding,  what  accomplishment 
«u  there  wanting  in  Captain  Dudley,  but  that 
iridrh  the  prodigtdity  of  his  ancestors  had  d^- 
prifcd  him  of  1  ^ 

iMdy  R.  They  left  him  as  much  as  he  de- 
■encs;  hasn't  tlus  old  man  captain's  half-pay  1 
lad  b  not  the  son  an  ensign  1 

Mitt  R.  An  ensiffn !  Alas,  poor  Charles ! 
woqU  to  Heftven  he  luiew  what  my  heart  feels 
ud  niflers  ibr  his  sake. 

Knter  Servant. 
Sen.  Ensign  Dudley,  to  wait  upon  your  lady- 

Lody  R  Who !  Dudley;  what  can  have  brought 
Irnn  to  town  1 

MiuR.  Dear  Madam, 'tis  Charles  Dudley, 'tis 
jwr  nephew. 

Lady  R.  Nephew  I  I  renounce  him  as  my  ne- 
pbew ;  Sir  Oliver  renounced  him  as  his  grand- 
ton  ;  wasn't  he  son  of  the  eldest  daughter,  and 
oolv  male  descendant  of  Sir  Oliver ;  and  didn't 
fce  cot  lum  oflf  with  a  shilling  1  Didn't  the  poor 
dear  nod  old  man  leave  his  fortune  to  me,  except 
a  nul  annuity  to  my  maiden  sister,  who  spoiled 
ha  eonititation  with  nursing  him  1  and,  depend 
yen  it,  not  a  pennj  of  that  fortune  shall  ever  be 
upoeed  of  otnerwise  than  according  to  the  will 
«f  the  donor. 

Enter  Charles  Dudley. 

So,  yoong  man,  whence  came  yon  %  what  brings 
JDQtotownl 

(^arle».  If  there  is  any  oflence  in  my  coming 
to  town,  yoor  ladyship  is  in  some  degree  responsi- 
^  fcr  it,  Ibr  part  of  my  errand  was  to  pay  my 
OTtyhere. 

^}f  R.  And  where  is  your  fittherrchikl ;  and 
Twriiiterl  are  they  in  town  too. 

ChaHe§.  They  are. 
^drfy  R.  RidieuIoQB!  I  don't  know  what  peo- 
ple do  m  London,  who  have  no  money  to  spend 
mit. 

Mitt  R.  Dear  Madam,  speak  noore  kindly  to 
fMv  '^'P^ew;  how  can  yon  oppress  a  youth  of 

^J[^y  R  KGsb  Ruspoft,  I  insist  npon  your  re- 
mgUi  yoor  apartment;  when  I  vnmt  your  ad- 
^111  send  to  yon.  [BxU  Miss  Rdspor'f.I  So 
W  havB  put  on  a  red  ooat  too,  as  well  as  your 
■^r;  'tis  plain  what  value  yon  set  unon  the 
^^  {^^  Sir  Oliver  used  to  give  you:  how 
«iiai  Um  he  cautioned  yon  against  the  aimy  1 


Charlu.  Had  it  pleased  my  grand&ther  to ' 
enable  n:e  to  havo  obeyed  his  caution,  I  would 
have  done  it ;  but  you  well  know  how  destitute  I 
am ;  and  'tis  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  1  prefer  the 
service  of  my  king  to  that  of  any  other  master. 

Lady  R.  Well,  well,  take  your  own  course; 
'tis  no  concern  of  mine :  you  never  consulted  me. 

Chatlea.  I  frequently  wrote  to  your  ladyship, 
but  could  obtain  no  answer ;  and  since  my  grand- 
father's  death,  this  is  the  first  opportunity  1  have 
had  of  waiting  upon  you. 

Lady  R.  1  must  desire  you  not  to  mention  the 
death  of  that  dear  good  man  in  my  hearing;  my 
spirits  cannot  support  it. 

Charles.  I  shall  obey  you ;  permit  me  to  say, 
that,  as  that  event  has  ncmy  supplied  you  with  toe 
materials  of  bounty,  the  distresses  of  my  family 
can  furnish  you  .with  objects  of  it. 

Lady  R.  The  distresses  of  your  family,  child, 
are  quite  out  of  the  question  at  present.  Tell 
your  father  and  your  sister,  I  totally  disapprove 
of  their  coming  up  to  town. 

Charles.  Must  I  tell  my  father  that,  before 
your  ladyship  knows  the  motive  that  brought 
him  hither  1  Allured  by  the  ofier  of  exchanging 
for  a  commission  on  full  pay,  the  veteran,  after 
thirty  years'  service,  prepares  to  encounter  the  fa> 
tal  heats  of  Senegambia;  but  wants  a  small  sup- 
ply to  equip  him  for  the  expedition. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ssrv.  Major  O'Flahcrty,  to  wait  on  your  lady- 
ship. 

Enter  Major. 

CFla.  Spare  your  speeches,  young  man :  dont 
you  think  her  ladyshii>  can  take  my  word  for 
that  1 1  hope,  Madam,  'tis  evidence  enough  of  my 
being  present,  when  I  have  the  honour  of  telling 
you  so  myself. 

Lady  R.  Major  O'Flaherty,  I  am  rejoiced  to 
see  you.  Nephew  Dudley,  you  perceive  I  am  en- 
gaged. 

Charlet.  I  shall  not  intrude  upon  your  lady- 
ship's more  agreeable  engagements,  I  presume  I 
have  my  answer. 

Lady  R.  Your  answer.-  child  I  What  answer 
can  you  possibly  expect?  or  how  can  your  ro- 
mantic^ father  suppose  that  I  am  to  abet  him  in 
all  his  idle  and  extravagant  undertakings'?  Come,  \ 
major)  let  me  show  you  the  way  into  my  dressing- 
room  ;  and  let  us  leave  this  young  adventurer  to 
his  meditation.  [Exit, 

O'Fla.  I  follow  you,  my  lady.  Young  gentle- 
man, your  obedient !  Upon  my  conscience,  as  fine 
a  young  fellow  as  I  would  wish  to  clap  my  eyes 
on:  he  might  havb  answered  my  salute,  how- 
ever— ^well,  let  it  pass:  Fortune,  perhaps,  frowns 
upon  the  poor  lad ;  she 's  a  damned  slippeiy  lady, 
and  very  apt  to  jilt  us  poor  fellows  that  wear  ' 
cockades  in  our  hats.  Fare  thee  well,  honey, 
whoever  thou  art  [Exit. 

CharUs.  So  much  for  the  virtues  of  a  puritan 
— out  upon  it !  her  heart  is  flint ;  yet  that  wo- 
man, that  aunt  of  mine,  vrithout  one  worthy  par- 
ticle in  her  composition,  would,  I  dare  be  sworn, 
as  soon  set  her  foot  in  a  pesthouse,  as  m  a  phiy- 
house. 

Enter  Miss  Rusport. 

'  ARt$  R.  Stop,  stay  a  little,  Chailet; 
aje  you  going  in  inch  haste  1 
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€SmH»,  Madun;  MIm  Rnsport;  what  are 
yonr  commands  1 

Miss  R.  Why  so  reserved  1  We  had  used  to 
inswer  to  no  other  names  than  those  of  Charles 
ad  Charlotte. 

Charlu.  What  ails  you  1  You  have  been  weep- 
ing. 

Mist  R.  No ;  no ;  or,  if  I  have,  jour  eyes  are  full 
too;  but  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  you; 
before  you  go,  tell  me,  I  conjure  you,  where  jou 
are  to  be  found:  here,  give  me  ^our  direction; 
write  it  upon  the  back  of  this  visiting  ticket^ 
Have  you  a  pencil  1 

CharlGs.  1  have:  but  why  should  you  desire  to 
find  us  out  1  'tis  a  poor  little  inconvenient  place; 
my  sister  has  no  apartment  fit  to  receive  yoo  in. 

EfUer  SEiiyiNT. 

Serv.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  your  company 
directly. 

Misa  R.  I  am  coming — ^well,  have  you  wrote 
itl  Give  it  me.  O,  Charles'?  either  you  do  not 
or  you  will  not  understand  me. 

[Exeunt  teveralfy. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  L—ARoominFxJhvaR^nFbuse. 

FcLMER  diKOvered^  seated  ;  M&8.  FaLMER 
enters  to  him. 

Mrs.  FuL  Why,  how  you  sit,  muring  and 
moping,  sighinff  ajiid  desponding  1  I'm  ashamed 
of  you,  Mr.  Fidmer;  is  this  the  country  you  de- 
scnbcd  to  me^  a  second  Eldorado,  rivers  of  gold 
and  rooks  of  diampnds  1  You  fowid  me  in  a  pretty 
snug  retived  way  of  life  at  Boulogne,  out  of  the 
noise  and  bustle  of  the  world,  and  wholly  at  my 
ease :  but,  thank  Heaven,  our  partnership  is  re- 
vocable; I  am  not  your  weddea  wife,  praised  be 
my  stars !  for  what  have  we  got,  whom  have  we 
gulled  but  ourselves  1  which  of  all  your  trains  has 
taken  fire  1  even  this  poor  expedient  of  your  book- 
seller's shop  seems  aoandoned ;  for,  if  a  chance 
customer  drons  in,  who  is  there,  pray,  to  help 
him  to  what  ne  wantsi 

FuL.  Patty,  you  know  it  is  not  upon  slight 
grounds  that  I  despair;  there  had  used  to  be  a 
uvelihood  to  be  mcked  up  in  this  country,  both  for 
the  honest  and  dishonest:  I  have  tried  each  walk, 
and  am  likely  to  starve  at  last;  there  is  not  a 
point  to  which  the  wit  and  faculty  of  man  can 
turn,  that  I  have  not  set  mine  to,  but  in  vain;  I 
am  beat  through  every  quarter  of  the  compass. 

Mrs.  FuL  Ah!  common  efforts  all ;  smke  me 
a  master-stroke,  Mr.  Fulmer,  if  you  wish  to  make 
any  figure  in  this  country. 

Fm.  But  where,  how,  and  whati  I  have  Mus- 
tered for  prerorative;,  I  have  bellowed  for  free- 
dom; I  have  omred  to  serve  my  country :  I  have 
engaged  to  betray  it;  a  master-stroke,  truW!  why 
I  luive  talked  treasoUf  writ  tieason,  and  if  a  man 
can't  live  by  that,  he  can  live  by  nothing.  Here 
I  set  up  as  a  bookseller,  why,  men  leave  off  read- 
ing; and  if  I  was  to  torn  butcher,  1  believe,  o'  my 
oansciencfl,  they'd  leave  off  eating 

Captain  Dodlbt  enmu  tha  stage. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Why,  there  now 's  your  lodger,  old 
Captain  Dudley,  as  he  calls  himself ;  there 's  no 


flint  without  fire;  something  might  be  stru^  oat 
of  him,  if  you  had  the  wit  to  find  the  way. 

Ful.  Hjuig  him,  an  old  diy-skinned  cunnad- 
geon ;  *  you  may  as  well  think  to  get  truth  out  of 
a  courtier,  or  candour  out  of  a  critic :  I  can  make 
nothing  of  him;  besides,  he  s  poor,  and  therefore 
not  for  our  purpose. 

Mrs.  Ful.  The  more  fool  he!  Would  any  man 
bo  poor,  that  had  such  a  prodigy  in  his  poascs 
sion. 

Ful.  His  daughter,  you  mean ;  she  is,  indeed, 
uncommonly  beautiful. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Beautiful!    Why,  she  need  only- 
be  seen,  to  haye  the  first  men  in  the  kingdom  at 
her  feet    What  would  some  of  your  young  na- 
bobs give  1 — 

FuL  Hush !  here  oomes  the  captain ;  eood  giil, 
leave  us  to  ourselves,  and  let  me  try  what  1  can 
make  of  him. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Captain  truly !  i'faith  I'd  have  a  nv 
giment,  had  I  such  a  daughter,  before  I  was  three 
months  older.  [Exit. 

Enter  Captain  Dudley. 

Ful.  Captain  Dudley,  good  morning  to  you. 

Dud.  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  have  borrowed  a  book 
from  your  shop :  'tis  the  sixth  volume  of  my  de- 
ceased friend  1  ristram :  he  is  a  flattering  writer 
to  us  poor  soldiers ;  and  the  divine  stoiy  of  L^ 
Fevre,  which  makes  part  of  this  book,  in  my 
opinion  of  it,  does  honour,  not  to  its  author  only, 
but  to  human  nature. 

Ful.  He  's  an  author  I  keep  in  the  way  of 
trade,  but  one  I  never  relished :  he  is  much  too 
loose  and  profligate  for  my  taste. 

Dud.  'That 's  being  too  severe :  I  hold  him  to 
be  a  moralist  in  the  noblest  sense:  he  plays,  in- 
deed, vrith  the  fanc^,  and  sometimes,  perhaps,  too 
wantonly :  but  while  he  thus  derignedly  masks 
his  main  attack,  he  comes  at  once  upon  the  heait ; 
refines,  amends  it,  sofU^ns  it;  beats  down  each 
selfish  barrier  flrom  about  it,  and  opens  every 
sluice  of  pity  and  benevolence. 

FuL  Well,  Sir,  I  shall  not  oppose  your  opi- 
nion ;  a  favourite  author  is  like  a  favourite  nue- 
tress;  and  there,  you  know,  captain,  no  man  likes 
to  have /his  taste  arraigned.^  ,,^ 

Dud.  Upon  my  word.  Sir,  I  don't  know  wha^ 
a  man  likes  in  that  case;  His  an  experiment  ll 
never  made.  ^^ 

FuL  Sir!— Are  you  serious  1 

Dud.  'Tis  of  hole  consequence  whether  yoa 
think  so. 

Ful.  What  a  formal  old  prig  it  is!  [Aside.]  I 
apprehend  you,  Sir ;  yon  speak  with  caution ;  you 
are  married  ) 

Dud.  I  haye  been. 

FuL  And  this  yoang  lady,  who  aooompaniea 
you— 

Dud.  Paaaes  Ibr  my  daughter. 

Ful.  Passes  for  hisdau^hter!  hnmph->[il«Mie.J 
She  is  cxceedingljT  beautiful,  finely  aocomplidied, 
of  a  most  enchanting  shape  and  air. 

Dud.  You  are  much  too  nartial;  she  has  the 
greatest  defect  a  woman  can  nave. 

Ful,  HowBo,  pnyl 

Dud.  She  has  no  foitune. 

FuL  Rather  sa^  that  you  have  none;  and  that 
's  a  sore  deibct  in  one  of  your  years,  Captain , 
Dudley :  you  have  served,  no  doubt  1 

Dud.  Familiar  oozoomb !  But  ru  humour  him. 

[AisUie. 
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Pd,  A  dote  old  fi»x!  bal  rn  nnkeimel  bim. 

[Ande. 
Dmi.  Aliove  thirty  jean  I  have  been  in  the 
aniot,  Mr.  Folmer. 

FvL  I  guened  as  much;  I  laid  it  at  no  lees : 
i4f ,  tit  a  weariaooie  time ;  'tis  an  apprentice- 
i!ip  to  a  profession,  fit  onl?  for  a  patriarch.  But 
ffament  must  m  cloee^  followed:  you  never 
(nU  have  been  ao  fiur  behind-hand  in  the  ehaae, 
mkm  jou  had  palpablv  miotaken  your  way. 
Tau'U  pardon  me;  but  I  begin  to  peiceive  you 
kve  liTed  in  the  world,  not  with  it. 

Dud.  It  may  be  00 ;  and  you,  perhaps,  can  give 
m  better  oounsel.  I  am  now  solicitiiig  a  favour ; 
10  exchange  to  a  company  on  full  pay;  nothing 
■oie;  and  yet  I  meet  a  thousand  bars  to  that ; 
tboQ^  without  boasting,  I  should  think  the  C6r> 
ti&B&  of  services  which  T  sent  in  might  hftve  pur- 
ehMed  that  indulgence  to  me. 

/U.  Who, thinks  or  caies  about  them 7  Cei^ 
tifiate  of  services,  indeed !  Send  in  a  certificate 
of  joor  (jiir  daughter:  cany  her  in  your  hand 
siihyoiL 

[    Dui  What!  Who!  Mydaughter!  Canymy 
^duvhler !  Well,  and  what  then  1 

nd.  Why,  then  your  fortune  '•  made,  that 's 
d. 

.    BmL  I  understand  you:  and  this  you  call 
^kaowiedsB  of  the  world!   Despicable  knowledge! 
bm^onui,  I  will  have  you  know — 

[Tkreaieru  him. 
Pd.  Help!  Who *s within?  Would youstrike 
M,  Sbl  wotdd  TOQ  lift  up  your  hand  against  a 
BiB  in  his  own  house  1 

(  Did.  In  a  church,  if  he  dare  insult  the  poverty 
'«(  a  man  of  honour. 

Pd.  Have  a  care  what  you  do;  remember 
tlMs  is  such  a  thing  in  law  as  an  assault  and 
^dkxj:  ay,  and  sqca  trifling  fbcms  as  warrants 
•odindictmeaU. 

Oad.  Go,  Sir;  you  are  too  mean  for  my  r^ 
"BtneDt:  'tis  that,  and  not  tho  law  protects  you. 
Hence! 

Pd.  An  old,  absiiid,  incorrigibfe  btockhead ! 
m  be  nvenged  of  him.  [Ande. 

Enter  Cbablis  Dudley. 

CWfe*.  What  is  the  matter,  Sirl  Sure  I 
Mid  an  outoy  as  I  entered  the  house. 

Dud.  Not  unlikely;  our  landlord  and  his  wife 
■refer  ever  wiingliDg. — ^Did  you  find  your  annt 
Mtqrathomel 

CkaHet.  Idii 

Dud.  And  what  was  your  neeptioni 

Ouirie$.  Cold  as  our  poverty  and  her  pride 
Mold  make  it 

ZW.  YoQ  told  her  the  pressing  occasion  I  had 
■r  a  ■nail  supply  to  equip  me  for  this  exchange; 
w  die  gnoted  me  the  leUef  I  asked  1 
^«rie».  Alas,  Sir,  she  has   peremptorily  r»- 

^That's  hard -.that's  hard,  indeed  I  My 
P^wioa  was  (br  a  small  sum;  she  has  refused  it, 

5*1  >Ky:  well,  be  it  so;  I  must  not  complain. 
H  VQQ  iSB  the  broker,  about  the  insurance  on 
■ffifel 

(^^det.  There  again  I  am'the  messenger  of  m 
****;  I  cm  raise  no  money,  so  fiital  is  the  cli- 
>^  ftlu !  that  ever  my  fiH&er  should  be  wot  to 
P«Kia«iQhaplwa! 


I^ursA  DanLET  erUgn  haMy. 

Dud.  Louisa,  what's  the  matter  1  you  seem 
frighted. 

Lou.  I  am,  indeed:  coming  from  Miss  Ru^ 
port's,  I  met  a  young  gentleman  in  the  streets^ 
who  has  beset  me  in  the  strangest  manner. 

Charles.  Insufferable!  Was  he  rude  to  you  1 

Lou.  I  cannot  say  he  was  absolutely  rude  to 
me,  but  he  was  very  importunate  to  speak  to  me, 
and  once  or  twice  attempted  to  lift  up  my  hat ;  ho 
followed  me  to  the  comer  of  the  street,  and  there 
I  gave  him  the  slip.' 

Dud.  You  must  walk  no  more  in  the  streets, 
child,  without  me,  or  vour  brother. 

Lou.  O  Charles  I  Miss  Rusport  desires  to  see 
you  directly;  Lad]^  Rusport  ui  gone  out,  and  she 
has  8omethii:^parncular  to  say  to  you. 

CharltB.  Have  you  any  commands  ftr  me. 
Sirl 

Dud.  None,  my  dear :  by  all  means  wait  upon 
Miss  Rusport.  Come,  Louisa ;  I  must  desire  you 
to  go  up  to  your  chamber,  and  compose  yourself. 

[ExeurU. 

Enter  Belcour,  qfter  peeping  in  at  the  door, 

BeL  Not  a  soul,  as  Fm  alive.  Why,  what  an 
odd  sort  of  a  house  is  this !  Confound  toe  Kttle  jilt, 
she  has  fidrly  given  me  the  slip.  A  plague  upon 
this  London,  f  shall  have  no  luck  in  it :  sucn  a 
crowd,  and  such  a  huny,  and  such  a  number  of 
shopcL  and  one  so  like  the  other,  that  whether  the 
wench  turned  into  this  house  or  the  next,  or 
whether  she  went  up  stairs  or  down  stairs,  (for 
there 's  a  world  above  and  a  world  below^  it  seems,) 
I  declare  I  know  no  more  than  if  I  was  m  the  blue 
mountains.  In  the  name  of  all  the  devils  at  once, 
why  did  she  run  awayl  If  every  handsome  girl 
I  meet  in  this  town  is  to  lead  me  such  a  wildgoose 
chase,  I  had  better  haveritayed  in  the  torrid  zone : 
I  shall  be  wasted  to  the  size  of  a  sugar^sane :  what 
shall  I  dol  give  the  chase  upl  hang  it,  that 's 
cowardly :  shall  I,  a  true-bom  sonpf  Phosbus,  suf- 
fer this  little  nimble-fboted  Paphne  to  escape  mel 
— '  Forbid  it,  honour,  and  forfaid  it,  love.'  Hush ! 
hush!  here  she  comes!  Oh!  the  devil!  What 
tawdry  thing  have  we  got  herel 

Enter  Mas.  Fulm£R. 

Mrs,  Put.  Your  humble  servant.  Sir. 

BeL  Your  humble  servant  Madam. 

Mtb.  Pul.  A  fine  sununer^s  day.  Sir. 

BeL  Yes.  Ma'am;  and  so  cool,  that,  if  the  ca- 
lender didni  call  it  July,  I  should  swear  it  waa 
January. 

Mrs.  Pul  Sir. 

Bd.  Madam! 

Mtb.  Pul.  Do  you  mah  to  speak  to  Mr.  Ful* 
mer.  Sir? 

Bel.  Mr.  Fuhner,  Madami  I  havent  the  ho- 
nour of  knowing  such  a  person. 

3lr8.  Pul  No!  I'll  be  sworn,  you  have  not; 
thou  art  much  too  pretty  a  fbllow,  and  too  much 
of  a  oentleman,  to  be  an  author  thyself,  or  to  have 
any  Uiinff  to  say  to  those  that  are  so.  'Tb  the 
captain,  I  suppose,  you  are  waiting  for. 

BeL  I  rather  suspect  it  is  the  captain's  wife. 

Atre.  PuL  The  captain  has  no  wife.  Sir. 

Bd»  No  wife!  I'm  heartily  sorry  for  it;  fat 
then  she's  his  mistress;  andttiatltafcetolMtlie 
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more  demnle  caw  of  the  two.    Pray,  Madam, 
wasn't  there  a  lady  jiut  now  turned  into  your 
houae  1  'Twiub  with  her  I  wished  to  speak. 
'  Mt9,  Ful.  What  sort  of  a  lady,  pray  t 

JBd.  One  of  the  loveliest  sort  my  eyes  ever  be- 
held ;  young,  tall,  fresh,  fair;  in  shorty  a  goddess. 

Aira.  Put.  Nay,  but  dear,  dear  Sir,  now  I'm 
sure  you  flatter;  for  'twas  me  you  followed  into 
the  snop-door  thb  minute. 

Bel.  You !  No,  no,  take  my  word  for  it,  it  was 
not  you.  Madam.  [Laitghs. 

Mrs.  Ful.  But  what  is  it  you  laugh  at  1 

Bel.  Upon  my  soul,  I  ask  your  pardon ;  but  it 
was  not  you,  believe  me;  bo  assured,  it  wasn't. 

Mrs.  Pul.  Well,  Sir,  I  shall  not  contend  for 
the  honour  of  being  noticed  by  you;  I  hope  you 
think  you  wouldn't  have  been  tne  fiirst  man  tnat 
noticed  me  in  the  streets ;  however,  this  I'm  posi- 
tive of.  that  no  living  woman  but  myself  has  en- 
tered tnese  doors  this  morning. 

Bel.  Why,  then,  I'm  mistaken  in  the  house, 
that 's  all ;  for  it  is  not  humanly  possible  I  can  be 
80  far  out  in  the  lady.  [  Going. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Coxcomb! — But  hold — a  thought 
occurs;  as  sure  as  can  be,  he  has  seen  JVuss 
Dudley.  A  word  with  you,  young  gentleman ; 
come  back. 

Bel.  Well,  what 's  your  pleasure  1 

Airs.  Ful.  You  seem  greatly  captivated  with 
thif^youns  lady;  are  you  apt  to  fiul  in  love  thus 
at  first  sight  7 

Bel.  Cm,  yes:  'tis, the  only  way  I  can  ever  fall 
in  love;  any  man  may  tumble  into  a  pit  by  sur- 
prise; none  but  a  fool  would  walk  into  one  by 
choice. 

Mrs.  Fid,  Yoii  are  a  hasty  lover,  it  seems :  have 
you  spirit  to  be  a  generous  one  1  They  that  will 
please  the  eye,  mustn't  spare  the  purse. 

Bel.  Try  me;  ]^ut  me  to  the  proof;  bring  me 
to  an  interview  with  the  dear  girl. that  has  thus 
captivated  me,  and  see  whether  I  have  spirit  to 
he  grateful.  • 

Mrs.  FuL  But  how,  pray,  am  I  to  know  the 
girl  you  have  set  your  heart  on  1 

Bel.  By  an  undescribable  grace,  that  accom- 
puiies  every  look  and  action* that  falls  from  her; 
there  can  be  but  one  such  woman  in  the  world, 
and  nobody  can  mistake  that  one. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Well,  if  I  should  stumble  upon  this 
mngel  in  my  walks,  where  am  I  to  find  you  1  What 
'syour  name? 

BeL  Upon  my  soul  I  can't  tell  you  my  name. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Not  tell  me !  Why  so? 

Bel.  Because  I  don't  know  what  it  is  n^yself ; 
as  yet  I  have  no  name. 

Mrs.  Ful.  No  name ! 

BeL  None ;  a  friend,  indeed,  lent  me  his ;  but 
he  forbade  me  to  use  it  on  any  unworthy  occa- 
sion. 

Mrs  Ful.  But  where  is  your  place  of  abode  1 

Bel.  I  have  nonej  I  never  slept  a  night  in  En- 
gland in  my  life.  ^ 

Mrs.  FuL  Heyday! 

Enter  Fulmeb. 

•  Ful.  A  fine  case,  truly,  in  a  free  country;  a 

pretty  pass  things  are  come  to,  if  a  man  is  to  be 

assaulted  in  his  own  house. 
Mrs.  Ful.  Who  has  assaulted  you,  my  dearl 
Ful.  Who!  why  this  Captain  Drawcan8ir,tlus 

old  Dudley,  my  lodger ;  but  I'll  unlodge  him ;  111 

imharbour  nimi  I  warrant 


Mrs.  Ful.  Hush  I  hush !  Hold  yonr  tongue, 
man;  pocket  the  affront,  and  be  quiet;  I've  a 
scheme  on  foot  will  pay  you  a  hundred  beatiiiCT^ 
Why  you  surprise  me,  Mr.  Fuimer;  Captam 
Dudley  assault  you !  Imnossible. 

Ful.  Nay,  I  can't  caU  it  an  absolute  aiwadt ; 
but  he  threatened  me.  ' 

Mrs.  Ful  Oh,  was  that  alii  I  thought  how  it 
would  turn  out — a  likely  thing,  truly,.&  a  person 
of  Ms  obUging,  compassionate  turn :  no,  no,  poor 
Captain « Dudley,  he  has  soirovra  and  diatTcanca 
enough  of  his  own  to  employ  his  spirits,  without 
setting  them  against  other  people.  Make  it  ap  as 
fast  as  you  can :  watch  this  gentleman  out ;  fill- 
low  him  wherever- he  goes,  uid  bring  incvrord 
who  and  what  he  is ;  be  sure  you  don't  lose  edght 
of  him ;  I've  other  business-  in  hand.  [Exit. 

Bel.  Pray,  Sir,  what  sorrows -and  distresses 
have  befallen  this  old  gentleman  you  speak  of  1 

Ful.  Poverty,  disappointment,  %nd  all  the  dis- 
tresses attendant  thereupon:  sorrow  enough,  of 
all  conscience :  I  soon  round  how  it  was  xyith 
him,  by  his  way  of  living,  low  encug;h,  of  all  rea- 
son ;  but  what  1  overheara  this  morning  pot  it  out 
of  all  doubt. 

Bel.  What  did  you  overhear  this  morning  t 

Ful.  Why,  it  seems  he  wants  to  join  his  regi- 
ment,  and  has  beei^  beating  Uie  town  over  to 


him  any. 

Bel.  'Why,  then,  your  town  is  a  damned  good- 
for-nothing  town :  and  I  wish  I  had  never  come 
into  it. 

Ful.  That 's  what  I  say.  Sir ;  the  hard-heart- 
edness  of  some  folks  is  unaccountable.  There 's 
an  old  Lady  Rusport^a  near  relation  of  this  gen- 
tleman's; she  lives  hard  by  here,  opposite  to 
Stockwell's,  the  great  merchant ;  he  sent  to  her 
a-bcgging,  but  to  no  purpose ;  though  she  is  as 
rich  as  a  Jew,  she  would  not  funu£  him  with  a 
fiirthinff. 

BeL  IS  the  captain  at  home  1 

Ful.  He  is  up  staire,  Sir. 

Bel.  Will  you  take  the  trouble  to  desire  http 
to  step  hither  i  I  want  to  speak  with  him. 

FuL  I'll  send  him  to  you  directly.  I  don't 
know  what  to  make  of  this  young  man :  but,  if  I 
live,  I  will  find  him  out,  or  know  the  reason  why. 


BeL  I've  lost  the  giri,  it  seems,  that  's  clear^ 
she  was  the  first  object  of  my  pursuit ;  bat  the 
case  of  this  poor  ofiicer  touches  me ;  and,  after  aU, 
there  may  bo  as  much  true  delight  in  rescuing  a 
fellow-creature  from  distress,  as  uiere  would  be  iu 
plunging  one  into  it — But  let  me  see :  it 's  a  point 
that  must  be  managed  with  some  dcUcacy — Apra^ 
pos!  there's  ])en  and  ink — I've  struck  upon  a 
method  that  will  do.  [Writes.]  Ay,  ay,  this  is  the 
very  thing :  'twas  devilish  lucky  I  happened  to 
have  these  Inlls  about  me.  There,  tnere,  fine 
you  well !  Fm  glad  to  be  rid  of  you ;  you  stood  a 
dutnoe  of  being  worse  applied,  I  can  tell  you. 

[Enaoses  and  seals  the  Tpaper^ 

FoLMBR  5rtn^«  in  Dudley. 

Ful.  That 's  the  gentleman,  Sir.  I  shall  make 
bold,  however,  to  lend  an  ear.  [JBxit^ 

Dud.  Have  you  anycommands  ibr  me,  Sirt 
Bel.  Your  name  is  Dudley,  Sir?— 
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Dud,  Itk. 

BeL  Yoa  oommaiuf  a  company,  I  think,  Cap- 
hinDDdfey? 

DutL  I  did:  I  am  now  apon  half-pay. 

BeL  Yoa  have  terved  some  time  1 

Dud,  A  pretty  many  ;fean;  long  enough  to  see 
■ne  Deople,  of  moie  merit  and  better  interest  than 
Bjself,  made  general  ofiioeTB. 

BeL  Their  merit  I  may  have  some  doubt  of: 
their  intemt  I  can  readily  dve  credit  to;  there  is 
fitt!epromotion  to  be  lookedfor  in  your  piofeasion, 
I  beneve,  without  friends,  Captain  1 

Dud,  i  believe  so  too :  have  you  any  other  ba- 
■neai  with  me,  may  I  ask  ? 

Bd.  Your  patience  for  a  moment.  I  was  in- 
tmaed  you  was  about  to  join  your  regiment  in 
Aitant  quartecB  abroad. 

Dud.  1  have  been  soUcitiitg  an  exchange  to  a 
fooHBny  on  full  pay,  quartered  at  James's  Fort, 
ia  Senojambia;  but,  I  m  afndd,  I  must  drop  the 
andeitaking. 

BeL  Why  so,  pray  1 

Dttd.  Why  ao,  Sir  ?  'Tie  a  home  question  for 
t  pciftct  strainger  to  put;  there  is  something  very 
ptfticiilar  in  an  thia. 

BeL  If  it  ia  not  impertinent,  Sir.  allow  me  to 
^  you  what  reason  yoa  iutve  for  uespairing  of 


Ifud.  Why,  really.  Sir,  mine  is  an  obvious 
MSMi,  for  a  aoldier  to.  have^Want  of  money; 
■only  that 

BeL  May  I  b(^  to  know  the  sum  you  have  oe- 
cuWa  for  I 

Dud.  Tnily^  Sir,  I  cannot  exactly  tell  you  on 

•  a  okUea ;  nor  la  it,  I  suppose,  of  any  great  coose- 

^noe  to  yoa  to  be  informoi) ;  but  1  s&iaU  guess. 

ia  ths  gniss^  that  two  hundred  pounds  would 

Km. 

BeL  And  do  yoa  find  a  difficulty  in  raising 
wena  aaon  your  pay  1  'Tis  done  every  day. 

DmL  The  natara  of  tfas  climate  makes  it  dif- 
ficult: I  can  get  no  one  to  ensuia  my  lift. 

BeL  Oh{  tnat  'a  a  ctieamftaaee  may  make  ftr 
fi|0|MiiiU  as  against:  in  short,  Captain  Dud- 
|^>  it  «>  happena,  that  i  can  command  the  sum 
aftwDhonJreJ  poamli :  aeek  no  further;  TU  ao- 
^"'■'Mklale  you  with  it  upon  easy  tefms. 

DmL  Sir !  do  i  andeiatand  jou  lighUy  ?— I  beg 
T^vrpudoni  but  am  1  to  bebeva  that  you  are  in 

I  BeL  What  is  your  sniprisel  Is  it  an  oncom- 
V^thiiw  for  a  gcntJeroan  to  apeak  truth  7  Or  is 
[Aineieifi^that  one  fi$ltow-ereatare  stioald  assist 
laaochert 

Did.  I  Ilk  your  pankm-^mgr  I  bw  lo  know 
Jl^^WiT— Do  you  propoaa  this  in  too  way  of 


1 

Bd  Entirely:  I  haive  Ho  other  boaaess  on 
••ith, 

^'  indeed!  yoa  av»  not  a  biokar,  I'm  pei^ 


^  lam  not. 


ageift,  I  think ! 


2*^  Nor  an  am^ 
^^  I  hope  yoa  m\i  not  think  the  worse  of  me 
•jwiiil neither:  in  short,  Sir,  If  you'Wlll  peruse 
"■•Piper,  it  win  explain  to  you  who  I  am,  and 
^1^  terms  I  act;  white  you  read  it,  I  will 
*^  une,  and  fetch  the  money,  and  we  will  con- 
cuHle  the  bargain  without  Ipos  of  time.  In  the 
■y  "fcifc,  good  day  to  you.  [BxU  hMlUff. 

Bud,  HmniA !  there 's  somethiiqr  very  odd  m 
«!°*"~^  me  see  what  we've  M  here.— This 

VoL.a...a  5 


paper  is  to  tell  me  who  he  is,  and  what  are  hie 
terms:  in  the  name  of  wonder,  why  has  he  aealed 
it?    Hey-davl  what's  herel  Two  banknotes, 
oi  a  hundred  eaefi  t  I  cannot  comprehend  what 
this  meana   Hokl ;  here  *u  a  writing  perhaps  that  \ 
will  rfiow  me.    "  Accept  this  trifle~porBue  your  I 
fortune,  and  prosper."  Am  I  in  a  dream  1  Is  this  ! 
areaHtyl 

RnUr  MiJOB  OTlahertt. 

(ypla.  'Save  you,  my  dear !  Is  it  you  now  that 
are  Captain  Dudfey,  I  would  ask  1  [BxU  Dui>- 
LRr.]--Whuh!  What 's  the  huriy  the  man's  inl 
If 'tis  the  lad  that  ran  out  of  the  shop  you  would 
overtake,  you  might  as  well  stay  where  you  are ; 
by  my  soul  he 's  as  nimble  as  a  troat;  yoa  ara  a 
full  HiBur  s  march  in  his  rear — Ay  faith,  you  niajf 
as  well  tttin  back,  and  give  over  the  pursuit. 

Rt-entcT  Dudley. 

Well,  Captain  Dudley,  if  that  's  your  nameu 
there 's  a  letter  for  you.  Read  man,  read  it ;  ana 
111  have  a  word  with  you  after  you  have  done: 

Dud.  More  miracles  on  foot  I  So,  so,  from  La- 
dy Ruspoit 

O'Fla.  You're  riffht ;  it 's  from  her  ladyship. 

Dud.  Well,  Sir,  1  have  cast  my  eye  over  it ;  'tie 
short  and  peremptory;  are  you  acquainted  with 
the  contents  1 

G'FU,  Not  at  all,  my  dear ;  liot  at  all. 

Dud.  Have  you  any  messaige  from  Lady  Rus- 
po.n7 

O'Fla.  Not  a  syllabic,  Koncy:  only,  when 
you\e  digested  the  letter,  I've  a  little  bit  of  a 
message  to  deliver  you  from  myself. 

Dud,  And  may  I  beg  to  Juiow  who  younclf 
isl  ^ 

0*Fla.  Dennis  O'FIaherty,  at  your  service ;  a 
poor  major  of  grenadiers;  nothing  better. 

Dud.  So  much  for  your  name  and  title.  Sir; 
now  be  so  cood  to  favour  me  with  your  message. 

OTla.  Why  then,  captain,  I  must  tell  you  I 
have  prooused  Lady  Rusport  you  shall  do- what- 
ever it  is  she  bids  you  to  d^  in  that  letter  than. 

Dud.  Ay,  indeed;  have  you  undertaken  so 
much,  migor,  without  knowing  either  what  she 
commands^  or  what  I  can  perform  1 

O'Fla.  That  'a  your  concern,  my  dear,  not 
mine ;  I  must  keep  my  wonl,  you  know. 

Dud.  Or  else,  ^  suppose,  you  and  I  must  laea- 
sure  swords. 

O'FUi.  Upon  my  sou],  you've  hit  it. 

Dud.  That  would  haiuly  answer  to  citbet  of 
us:  jou  and  1  have,  prowibly,  had  enough  of 
fig btiiv  in  our  time  before  new. 

O'fla.  Faith  and  troth,  Master  Dudley,  joa 
may  say  that;  'tis  thirty  years,  come  the  time, 
that  I  have  foihmnl  the  trade,  and  in  a  Pflptty 
many  countries. — Let  mo  see— -In  the  war  before 
hMt  1  served  in  the  Irish  farigaile^  d'ye  see;  tbere, 
after  bringing  off  the  French  roeaarch,  I  loIX  hia 
iertwa,  with  a  Briikh bliUet  in  my  body.and  thia 
riband  in  my  btttton*holo.  Last  war  I  folktwed 
the  fortunes  of  the  German  Mgle,  in  the  oorpa 
of  grenadisrs ;  then  I  had  my  bMlyful  of  fighting, 
and  a  pientiAil  scarcity  of  ovety  thing  ehia.  /' A^ 
tev  six  and  twenty  engagennnls,  great  and  small, 
I  went  off  with  this  giM  on  toy  acnll,  and  a  kisa 
of  the  empress  queen's  sweet  hand,  (Heaven 
liless  it  f)'for  my  pains.  Since  the  peace,  my  dear, 
I  took  aflttb  tarn  with  the  aoafoderates  these  in 
Poland— but  such  another  set  of  madcaps !— -by 
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the  LtmnI  Harry,  I  nbTer  knew  whut  it  wm  tbej 

•  were  acufflinfl  about 

Dud.  Wet|  major,  I  wont  add  anothor  action 
to  the  list ;  you  shall  keep  your  promise  with  La- 
dy Rueport :  she  requiies  me  to  leave  London ;  I 
inall  go  in  a  fe^  days,  and  you  may  take  what 
credit  you  please  ihim  my  compliance. 

O'Fla.  (jrive  me  your  nand,  my  dear  boy  I  this 
will  make  her  my  own ;  when  that 's  the  case,  we 
ahall  be  brothers,  you  know,  and  we*Il  share  her 
ibrtune  between  us. 

Jhtd.  Not  80,  major;  the  man,  who  marries 
Lady  Ruspprt,  will  miTe  a  lair  title  to  her  fortune 
without  division.  But,  I  hope,  your  expectations 
of  prevaiHi^  are  founded  upon  good  reasons. 

(*  (ypia.  Upon  the  best  grounds  in  the  world ; 
first,  I  think  she  will  comply,  becaiHo  she  is  a 
woman ;  secondly,  I  am  persuaded  she  wont  hold 
out  long,  because  she 's  a  widow ;  and  thirdly,  I 
make  sure  of  her,  because  I  have  married  five 
wives,  (eit  milUairej  captain,)  and  never  fidled 
yet ;  and,  for  what  I  know,  they  are  all  alive  and 
merry  at  this  very  hour. 

Dud.  Well,  Sir,  go  on,  and  prosper ;  if  you 
can  inspire  Lady  Rusport  with  half  your  charity, 
I  shall  think  you  deserve  all  her  fortune ;  at  pre- 
sent, I  must  beg  your  excuse :  good  morning  to 
you.  [ExU. 

OTta.  A  good  sensible  man,  and  very  much 
of  a  soldier :  I  did  not  care  if  I  was  better  ac- 
qiiainted  witn  him:  but  'tis  an  awkward  kind  of 
country  for  that ;  the  Eng[Iish,  I  observe,  are  close 
friends,  but  distant  aocjuaintances.  I  suispect  tlie 
old  lady  ha£  not  been  over  generous  to  poor  Dud- 
ley { I  shall  give  her  a  little  touch  about  that :  upon 
my  ^ul,  I  know  but  one  excuse  a  person  can  have 
for  ffiving  nothing,  and  that  is,  fike  myself,  havir^ 
tiothing  to  give.  [Exit. 

SCENE  //.-^Lady  Rusport's  Bnue.    A 
DrCMing'TOOT/i. 

Miss  Roaport  and  LtxcY. 

Mi89  R.  Well,  Lucy,  you've  dislodged  the  old 
lady  at  last;  but  metbiought  yeu  was  a  tedious 
time  about  it. 

Lucy.  A  tedtoos  time,  indeed:  I  think  they 
who  have  least  to  mre,  emitrive  to  throw  tfaie 
most  away ;  I  thought  I  should  never  hate  got 
her  out  of  the  house :  then,  Madam,  this  being  a 
'  Tisit  of  great  ceremony  to  a  peraon  of  distinction 
at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  the  old  state  chariot 
was  dragged  forth  on  the  ocoanon,  with  strict 
charges  to  dress  out  the  box  wHhtheleopaid-ekin 
hammercloth. 

Mi»9  B.  Yefj  and  to  hang  the  false  tails  on 
the  miserable  stoinps  of  the  old  crawling  dattle : 
well,  well,  pmy,  Heaven,  the  old  crazy  affitir 
don't  breac  down  again  with  her.— Bot  when  's 
'  Charles  Dudleyl  ran  do#n,  dear  gbi,  and  be 
Ksuhrto  let  him  fai ;  I  think  he  ^  as  long  m  coming 
•s  she  was  in  goinc. 

iMcy.  Why.  indeed,  Madam,  ytn  seem  the 
mora  alert  of  the  twn^  I  must  say.  [ExU. 

Mu8  R.  N«w  the  deuce  Cake  the  giri,  for  jmt- 

•  ting  that  notion  into  my  head:  I  am  sadly  auaid 
]>imley  does  not  like  me;  so  much  encouragement 
tt  I  have  given  him  to  dedare  himself,  i  never 
couM  gel «  word  flom  him  tm  the  subjept  1  this 
may  be  very  honourable,  but  upon  n^  life  it 's  very 
provoking.  By  tlw  way,  I  wonder  now  I  look  to- 
Sty:  Ohl  ihMkingly!  hideooaly  p^lel  like  a 


( 


witch  1  this  is  the  old  lady's  glass,  and  she  han 
left  some  of  her  wrinkles  on  it. — How  flightfolly 
have  I  put  on  my  cap !  all  awry !  and  my  hair 
dressed  so  unbecoming!  altc^gether,  Fm  a  most 
complete  fright-^-^ 

Enter  CnARtES,  unobHrted. 

Chartea.  That  I  deny. 

MiuR.  Ah! 

Charles.  CUiarrelling  with  your  glass,  consin  t 
make  it  up,  make  it  up,  and  be  friends ;  it  cannot 
compliment  you  more  than  by  reflecting  you  Its 
you  are. 

Afiss  R.  Well  r  vow,  my  dear  Charies,  that  is 
delightfully  said,  and  deserves  my  very  bait  cour- 
tesy;  your  flattery,  like  a  rich  jewel,  nas  a  value 
not  only  from  its  superior  lustre,  but  from  its  ex* 
traordinary  scarceness :  I  verily  think,  this  is  the 
only  civil  speech  you  ever  directed  to  my  person 
in  your  life. 

Charles.  And  I  ought  to  ask  pardon  of  yonr 
good  sense,  for  having  done  it  now. 

Ati»s  R.  Nay,  now  you  relapse  agidn :  dont 
you  know,  if  you  keep  well  with  a  woman  on  the 
great  score  of  beauty,  she'll  never  quarrel  with 
you  on  the  trifling  article  of  good  sense  ?*— Bat 
any  thin^  serves  to  fill  up  a  duU,  yawning  hour, 
with  an  msipid  orasin;  jrou  have  brighter  mo- 
ments, and  warmer  spiritSi  for  the  dear  girl  of 
your  heart 

Charles.  Oh,  iV  upon  yon  f  fy  upon  yon ! 

Miss  R.  You  blush,  and  the  reason  b  appa- 
rent : — you  are  a  ndvtoe  at  hypocrisy ;  but  no  prac- 
tice cap  make  a  vuit  of  ceremony  pass  for  a  visit 
of  choice :  love  is  ever  before  its  time  i  friendship 
is  apt  to  lag  a  little  after  it.— Prfty,  Charles^  did 
you  make  any  ettraordinary  haste  hither  1 

Charles.  By  your  question,  I  see  yon  aoquit  me 
of  the  impertinence  of  being  in  love. 

Miss  R.  But  why  impcrtmenoe  1  wby  the  im- 
pertinence of  being  in  lovel — you  hai»one  lan- 
guage for  me,  Charies,  and  another  for  the  wo- 
mah  of  your  affiiction. 

Chaiiu.  Yoaaiemi8taken--4he  wnmannfmy 
afifection  shall  never  hear  any  other  languagefiioni 
me,  than  what  I  use  to  yon. 

Mss  R.  Ism  aftaid,  then,  you^H  never  make 
yourself  undenCoed  by  her. 

Charles.  It  is  not  fit  I  should ;  there  is  no  need 
of  love  to  make  me  misirahle;  'tis  wratohednees 
enough  to  be  a  beggar. 

Mkm  R.  A  beg^  do  yon  call  yIMimelf  I 
Charles,  Charles,  nch  in  every  merit  and  aoos 
plishment)  whom  may  t^on  not  aspire  to  1  and  wfa] 
think  you  so  unwoitmly  of  our  sex,  as  to  com) 
dude  tbsM  is  not  one  to  be  found  with  aenso' 
ta  discern  yooi  virtue,  and  generosity. to lewefdl 
iti  -J 

Chsiiet.  Yon  dJitrsas  me ;— Lmnst  heg  tohear 
no  more. 

Miss  R  Well,  I  can  be  silent-— »^Tfans  does 
he  always  serve  me,  whenever  I  am  about  to  dis- 
close myself  to  him.  •    [Amde. 

Charles.  Why  do  yon  not  banish  me  and  my 
misfortunes  for  ever  from  your  thoughts  1 

Miss.  R.  Ay,  wherefore  do  I  not,  ainoe  yna 
never  allowed  me  a  place  in  youzs  i^But  go.  Sir ; 
I  have  no  right  to  st^  yoU}  go  where  ^[qur  neart 
directs  you;  go  to  tfis  happy,  the  distinguished 
fair  one 

Chaiies.  Now,  by  all  that 's  good,  yon  do  me 
wrong;  thsrs  is  no  soch  foir  one  for  me  to  go  to ; 
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mm  have  I  an  acou^ntance  among  the  sex,  pmr- 
ifelf  excepted,  winch  answers  to  that  description. 

Miss  R.  Indeed  I 

CharUs.  In  veiy  troth— there,  then,  let  ns 
drop  the  rahject. — May  yon  he  happy,  thoogh  I 
■ever  canf 

Mim  R.  O  Charies ;  give  me  yoilr  hand  *,  if  t 
have  offended  you,  I  ask  your  pacdon ;  you  have 
been  long  acquainted  with  my  temper,  and  know 
haw  to  bear  with  its  infimlilieg. 
*  OkaWer.  Thw,  my  dear  Charlotte,  let  m  seal 
ma  'neefodBaJAon\'-4fSi0ging'  her  hand.]  bear 
with  tb^  infennties !  ity  Heaven,  I  know  CM  any 
9mt  fiUhng  in  thy  whole  oomposition,  except,  that 
of  too  great  a  poitkdity  lor  an  undeservinff  man. 

JMCar  R.  And  you  are  now  taking  the  visry 
eoone  to  augment  that  (ailing. — A  thought  abikes 
me; — I  have  a  comnHarien  that  you  mustabao- 
lutely  exocuie  fur  me :  I  have  immediate  occasioa 
far  the  sum  of  two  hundmi  pounds :  you  know 
iny  fortune  is  shut  up  till  I  am  of  age ;  take  this' 
putry  box.  it  contains  my  ear-rings,  and  soipc' 
dther  haubtcfl  I  have  no  use  for;  carry  it  to  onr 
opposite  neighbour.  Mr.  Stockwell ;  I  don't  knoW 
where  else  to  ftfi^ly;  leave  it  as  a  deposit  in  his 
bands,  and  beg  him  to  accommodate  me  with  the 
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ChaHet.  Dear  Charlotte,  what  are  you  about 
to  do  ?  How  cam  you  possibly  wa^t  two  hundred 
pounds  1 

MitB  R.  ^cmmn  I  possibly  do  without  it,  tou 
meant  Doesn't  every  lady ^ want  two  hundred 
DMindsl — perhaps,  I  ha%'e  lost  it  at  play — per- 
napi,  I  mean  to  win  as  much  to  it— pernaps,  I 
wuit'it  for  twoliundred  different  uses. 

CkmHtB.  Pooh!  pooh !  all  this  is  noCJiing;  don't 
I  know  yoQ  never  play  t 

Jtftis  R.  Yon  mistake;  I  have  a  spirit  to  set, 
not  only  this  trifle,  but  my  whole  fbrtune,  upon 
a  stake ;  therefore  moke  no  wiy  ftoes.  but  do  as  I 
Ud  yoo.  Tou  will  find  Mr.  Stockwell  a  very  fan- 
nouiable  gentleman. 

Enter  Lucy,  in  hofte. 

iMcy,  Dear  Madam,  as  I  live,  here  comiBs  the 
old  \mAj  in  a  hackney  eoach. 

Mif  R.  The  okT  chviot.  has  giv^n  her  a  se- 
eond  tamMe:  away  with  you!  you  know  your 
way  out,  without  meeting  her.  Take  the  box,  and 
doasf  deoBreyoa. 

CksricM.  I  must  not  dispote  your  orders.  Fare* 
wen !       lB.teuiU  CHAIU.EB  tmd  Miss  JlnspORT. 

BtUer  Ladt  Rusport  leaning  on  Majob  OVla- 

bertt's  arm. 

(yPUi,  Rest  yourself  upon  my  arm;  never 
spare  it:  lis  strong  enough :  it  l^as  stood  harder 
«rvice  than  you  can  put  it  ta 

Xfttcy.  Mensy  upon  me,  what  is  the  matter  1  I 
am  frightened  oat  of  jny  wits — ^t»  your  ladyship 
had  an  aoddentl 

Lady  R.  O  Lucy,  the  most  untoward  one  in 
Mve. .  I  know  not  bow  I  shall  repair  it. 

O^^lo.  Never  go  about  to  repair.it,  my  lady ; 
own  boSd  a  new  ope;  'twas  but  a  crazy  piece  of 
borinematbesL 

hucjf.  BlesA  me,  is  the  old  chariot  broke  down 
nilhyonaffan? 

LadyR.  Broke,  child;  I  don't  know  what 
nyht  nave  been  bioke,  ifl  br  great  good  fortune, 
vsoUiging  gentleman  bad  notbein  at  hand  to 


Lucy.  Dear  M^aip,  let  me  run  and  fetch  yon 
a  cup  df  the  <!onlia]  drops. 

Lady  R.  Do,  Lucy.  [Exit  LticY.]  Alas,  Sir! 
ever  since  I  lost  my  husband;  my  poor  nerves 

hfive  been  shook  to  pieces ; ^tbere  henffs  his 

beloved  ](iicture;  that  precious  rehc,  and  a  plenti- 
ful jointure;  is  all  that  remains  to  console  me  Ibr 
itbebesCof  men.' 

(XFW.  Let  me  see-4*faith,  a  comely  person- 
age ;  -by  his  fur  ckiak,  I  suppose,  he  was  in  the 
loissian  service;  and  by  the  g^Id  chain  round 
his  neck,  1  should  guess  he<  htut  been  honoured 
wi(h  the  order  of  St.  Catharine. 

Lady  R.  No,  no;  be  meddled  with  no  St. 
Catharines — that  *s  the  habit  he  wore  in  his  may- 
oralty ;  ^  Sir  Stephen  Wns  lord  taiayor  of  London — 
but  he  is  gone,  and  has  left  me,  a  poor,  weak,  soli- 
Utfy  widow,  behind  him. 

O'Fla.  By  all  me«ns,  then,  take  a  strong,  able, 

-^y  man,  to  reptir  his  loss :— if  strch  a  plain 
IT  ta  One  Dennis  O'FIaherty  can  please  you, 
ii^biiik  I  mdy  venture  to  say,  without  any  dis- 
miragement  to  the  gentleman  in  the  to  gown 

Lady  R.  What  wee  you  going  to  saT.I  don't 
shock  toy  ean  with  any  comparisons,  I  desire. 

O'fUa.  Not  I,  my  seul;  I  don't  believe  then 's 
any  comparison  in  the  case. 

Re-enter  Lccy,  vrith  a  bottle  and  gloBt, 

Ijody  R.  Oh,  axe  you  cornel.  Give  me  the 
drops — I'm  all  in  a  flutter. 

aria.  .Harkye,  sweetheart,  what  are  those 
same. drops  ?  Have  you  any  more  left  in  the  bot- 
tle 1  1  didn't  caret  if  I  took  a  little  sip  of  them  ray- 
self. 

Luq/,  Oh,  Sir,  they  are  called  the  cordial 
restorative  elixir,  or  the  nervous  golden  dropo; 
they-  are  only  for  ladies'  causes. 

O'Ma.  Ves,  yes,  my  dear,  there  are  centlemen 
as  weU  aji  ladies,  that  stand  in  need  of  &oae  same 
golden  drops  i  they'd  suit  my  case  to  a  tittle. 

Lady  R.  Well,  major,  did  you  cive  old  Dudley 
my  letter,  and  will  the  suly  man  do  as  I  bid  him, 
and  be  gone. 

CFw.  You  are  obey'dr—be  's  on  |us  march. 

iMdy  R.  That 's  well ;  you  have  manacod  this 
matter  to  perfection ;  I  didnt  think  he  would  have 
been  so  easily  pupvailed  upon* 

O^Pla.  At  the  flrst  wcord :  no  difficulty  in  life ; 
Was  the  very  thing  hie  was  determined  to  do,  be- 
hte  I  came ;  I  never  met  a  more  obliging  gentle- 
man. 

liody  R.  W^elL'tis  no  matter;  so  I  am  but  rid 
of  him,  and  his  distresses :  would  you  believe  it, 
Major  O'FIaherty,  it  was  but  this  morning  he 
sent  a-begging  to  me  for  money  to  fit  him  out 
upon  some  wildgoose  expedition  to  the  coast  of 
Africa,  I  know  not  where. 

O'Fla.  Well,  you  sent  him  what  he  wanted  1 

Lady  R,  I  sent  him  what  he  dowrveJ,  a  ^t 
refusal. 

0*Pla.  You  refbsed  him  ? 

LadyR.  Most  undoubtedly. 

(ypia.  You  sent  him  nodiingi  , 

Lady  R.  Not  a  shilling.  . 

Cfla.  Good  morning  to  you — ^Your  servant — 
.        1  [OQing. 

Lady  R,  He)r  day !  what  ajb  the  man  ?  Where 
are  yon  going  f 

</Sla,  Out  of  your  house,  before  the  roof  ftlls 
on  ray  head-rto  poor  Dudley,  to  share  the  fittfe 
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modiciim  that  thirty  yean'  hard  aervice  haa  kit 
me ;  I  wish  it  waa  more,  for  his  sake. 

Lady  L.  Very  well,  Sir,  take  your  ooone ;  I 
sha'n't  attempt  to  stop  you;  I  shiuJ  survive  it;  it 
will  not  break  my  hearty  if  1  never  see  you  moie. 

(ytla.  Break  your  heart  I  No,  o'my  consciBOoe, 
will  it  not  You  preach,  and  you  pa,y,  aad  you 
turn  up  your  eyes,  and  all  tbc  while  you  art  as 
hard-heaited  as  a  hyena — ^A  hyena,  truly  I  by  my 
soul,  there  isn't  in  the  whole  creation  so  savage 
an  animal  a*  a  human  creature  without  pity ! 

iJExit. 

Lady  R.  A  hyena,  truly !  {Exit, 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  I. — A  Room  m  Stockwkll's  £fim«e. 

Stockweli^  amd  fifLcouB. 

Stock,  Gratify^  me  so  far,  however,  Mr.  Bet- 
cour,  as  to  see  Miss  Ruspoit;  carrjr  her  the  sum 
she  waiAs,  and  return  the  poor  girl  her  box  of 
diamonds,  which  Dudley  left  in  my  hands :  you 
know  what  to  say  on  the  ooeasion  better  than  I 
do;  that  part  of  your  commission  I  leave  to  your 
own  discretion,  and  yon  may  season  it  with  what 
gallantrv  you  think  fit. 

BeL  You  could  not  have  pitched  upon  a  mater 
bungler  at  gallantry  than  myself,  if  you  had  rum- 
maged every  company  in  the  city,  and  the  whole 
court  of  aldermen  into  the  bargain : — part  of  your 
errand,  however,  I  will  do ;  but  wnetner  H  shall 
be  with  an  HI  giaoe  or  a  good  one,  depends  upon 
the  caprice  of  a  moment,  the  humour  of  the  iaiiy, 
the  mode  of  our  meeting,  and  a  thousand  undc- 
finable  small  circumstances,  that,  nevertheless,  de- 
termine us  upon  all  the  great  occasions  of  life. 

Stock.  I  persuade  myself  you  will  find  Miss 
Ruffport  an  inscnioos,  worthy,  animated  girl. 

Bd,  Why,  1  like  her  the  better,  as  a  woman : 
but  name  her  not  to  me  as  a  wife!  No,  if  ever  1 
marry,  it  must  be  a  stayed,  sober,  considerate 
damsid,  with  blood  in  her  veins  as  cold  as  a  tur- 
tle's ;  quick  of  scent  as  a  vulture  when  danger 's 
in  the  wind ;  wary  and  tfharp-si^itod  as  a  hawk 
when  treachery  is  on  foot:  with  such  a  com- 
panion at  my  elbow,  for  ever  whispering  in  my 
ear — Have  a  care  of  this  man.  he  *s  a  cheat :  don  t 
go  near  that  woman,  she  *8  a  jilt ;  overhead  tnere  's 
a  scaflbld,  underfoot  there  's  a  well.  Oh,  Sir! 
such  a  woman  might  lead  me  up  and  down  this 
great  dty  without  difficulty  or  danger ;  but  with 
a  girl  of  Miss  Rusport's  complexion,  heaven  and 
earth.  Sir !  we  should  be  duped,  undone,  and  dis- 
tracted, in  a  fortnight. 

Stock.  Hal  tial  tuit  Why.  you  are  become 
wondrous  cineumspiBct  of  a  sudden,  pupil :  and  if 
you  can  find  such  a  prudent  damsel  as  you  de- 
scribe, you  have  m^  consent — onl^  beware  how 
you  choose:  ducretiort  is  not  the  reigning  quality 
amongst  the  fine  ladies  of  the  present  time;  ana, 
I  think,  in  Miss  Rusport^s  particular,  t  have 
given  you  no  bad  counsel. 

Ba.  Well,  well,  if  you'll  feteh  me  the  jewels, 
I  believe,  I  can  undertake  to  carry  them  to  her: 
but  as  fbr  the  money,  I'll  have  notlilng  to  do  with 
that :  Dudley  would  be  your  fittest  ambassador  on 
that  occasion:  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  the  most 
agfreeable  to  the  lady. 

Stock.  Why,  indeed,  tm/nx  What  I  know  of  the 
matter,  It-  majr  not  improbably  be-  destined  to  find 
its  way  into  his  pockeU.  [Exit. 


Bel,  Then  depend  upon  it,  then  are  not  tha 
only  trinkets  she  means  to  detficate  to  Captain 
Dudley.— As  for  ms,  Stockwell,  indeed,  wants  me 
to  marry;  but  till  1  can  get  this  bewitching  girl^ 
this  incognita,  out  of  my  head,  I  can  never  think 
of  any  other  woman. 

Enter  a  Sertakt,  and  deUvere  a  Letter. 

Hey  day!  where  can  I  have  picked  up  a  coriM- 
pendent  alreadyl  Tis  a  mest  esccrabia  manu- 
script—Let  me  see— -^JUbrlAa  /Vt/mer— Wha. 
is  Maltha  Fuhner  1— Pshaw  1  I  wont  be  at  th* 
trouble  of  dectpbering  her  damned  pothooks^*— 
Hold,  hokl,  bold ;  what  have  we  got  hen  1 

Dear  Sjtr^l  ham  dieeomrtd  Ae  iady  ftu  wag  m 
modi  lanNen  wUk,  and  canproatre  you  an  uHerviem 
with  her;  \f  you  can  U  a$ geaerouf  to  apnUygiri^ 
a$  uou  was  to  a  pattry  old  copfoiii.— .How  did  she 
find  that  out  7— .von  need  not  detpair ;  cowte  to  me 
immedialdy ;  the  lady  i$  now  in  my  Aomm,  and  e»- 
pedsyou.    Youre,  Maktra  Fulmxr. 

0  thou  dear,  lovely,  and  enchanting  paper  1  which 

1  was  about  to  tear  into  a  thousand  acraps,  devout- 
ly I  entreat  thy  pardon:  I  have  slighted  thv  con- 
tents, which  are  delicious:  slandered  thy  chaiao- 
ters,  which  are  divine;  and  all  the  atonement  I 
can  make,  is  implicitly  to  obey  thy  mandates. 

Enter  Stockwkll. 

Stock,  Mr.  Belcour,  here  are  the  Jewvis ;  this ' 
letter  encloses  bills  for  the  money;  and,  if  you 
will  deliver  it  to  Miss  Rusport,  yte'U  have  no 
further  trouble  on  that  soora 

Bel  Ah !  Sir,  the  letter,  which  I  have  beoi 
reading,  disqualifies  uie  for  delivering  the  letter, 
which  you  have  been  writing;  t  have  other  game 
on  foot,  the  loveliest  girl  my  eyes  ever  fcasled 
upon  is  started  in  view,  and  tne  worid  eannei 
now  divert  me  from  pursuing  her. 

Stock.  He  V  day !  What  has  turned  yon  thna 
on  a  sudden! 

Bd,  A  woman ;  one  that  can  turn,  and  over- 
turn me  and  my  tottering  resolutions  every  waj 
she  will.  Oh,  Sir,  if  this  is  felly  in  me,  you  musi 
rail  at  nature :  you  most  chide  the  iun,  that  was  ■ 
vertical  at  my  both,  and  would  not  wink  upon  my 
nakedness,  but  swaddled  me  in  tiie  broadest,  hot- 
test, glare  of  his  meridian  beams. 

S&k.  Mere  rhapsody:  mere  ehilAdi  rhap- 
sody: the  libertine^  Auniliar  plea.— -Natuie 
made  us,  *ik  true,  but  we  are  the  responsible 
creatures  of  our  own  feults  and  follies. 

BeL  Sir! 

Stock.  Slave  of  every  face  you  meet,  some  hus- 
sy has  in^igled  you ;  some  handsome  proffiffate 
(the  town  is  AiH  of  them ;)  and,  when  once  ikiriy 
bankrupt  in  constitution  as  well  as  fortune,  nature 
no  longer  serves  as  your  excuse  for  being  vk^bus. 
necessity,  perhaps,  will  stand  your  friend,  ana 
you'll  reform. 

BeL  You  are  severe. 

Stock.  It  fits  me  to  be  so—it  well  becomes  a ' 
lather — ^I  would  say,  a  friend— How  strangely  I 
ibrcet  myself!  How  difikult  It  is  lo  counteiibit ' 
incufifisrenoe,  and  put  a  mask  upon  the  heart! 

fAHde.^ 

Bel.  How  could  you  temnt  me  sot  Had  yna 
not  inadveitentlv  dropped  tne  name  of  fiOher,  I 
fear  our  friendsnip,  short  'as  it  has  been,  would 
scarce  have  held  me— But  even  your  mistake  I 
reverence — Give  me  your  hand — *tis  oi^er. 

Stock,  Generous  young  man!  because  I  bom 
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the  afladioii  of  a  fiitlier,  I  nshlj  took  op  the 
wflhwilj  of  one.  I  ask  joar  pankm — ^punue 
joor  eoiBM;  I  have  no  ngfat  to  itop  it--What 
would  70Q  hiL^e  medo  with  thsie  dungiT 

BH.  This,  if  I  might  adnn :  cany  the  money 
to  Mioi  Raqpoit  immodiatelj ;  never  let  generodty 
wait  tar  ita  mateiiak;  that  part  of  the  buaineai 
pteaaea.  Gtveme  thejeweb:  111  fiDdanoppor> 
toaitj  of  defiveoring  tnem  into  her  hands;  and 
joor  list  may  pave  the  way  for  my  reception. 

[ExU. 

Stock.  Be  it  ao:  good  morning  to  yon.  Toie- 
wtXL^  adneel  Away  ^oea  he  opon  the  wing  for 
flHuaiire.  What  Yanona  paMiona  he  awakens  in 
nae!  He  paina,  yet  pleases  me '^afiKghts^ofiends, 
jfll  giowa  npoa  my  heart.  His  very  ftilings  set 
aim  off— for  ever  trespassing,  for  ever  atonoig.  I 
think  he  would  not  m  so  perfoct,  were  ne 
ftom  ftuH: — I  most  dissemole  tonger;  and 
jet  how  painfol  the  experiment  f — Even  now  he  'a 
gooo  opon  some  wila  adventure ;  and  who  can 
tell  what  Buachief  may  be&ll  mm:  O  nature, 
what  it  is  to  be  a  lather!  [BxU, 

SCENE  //.— I^jlmeb's  Bmse. 

EtUer  FuLMSR  and  Mas.  Fulmeb. 

PuL  I  ten  you,  Patty,  you  are  a  fool,  to  think 
ofkdagiag  him  and  Miss  Dudley  together ;  'twill 
ifom  enKj  thing,  and  blow  your  whole  schone  up 
to  the  flMwa  at  onoo. 

Mn.  PuL  Why,  soie,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  may  be 
aBswod  to  nar  a  chicken  of  my  own  hatching, 
as  they  say.  Who  first  sprung  the  thought,  but 
I,  pny  1  Who  first  contrived  the  plot  1  Who  pro- 
|ieaed  the  letter,  hut  I,  II 

FuL  And  wlio  dqgged  the  gentleman  home  1 
Who  found  out  his  name,  fortune,  connexion: 
that  he  was  a  West  Indian,  fresh  hoided,  and  (VU! 
of  cash:  a  gull  to  oar  heart's  content^  a  bot-brain- 
ad,  hsaoong  spark,  that  would  run  into  our  tnqp, 
Jike  a  wheatear  under  a  turf;  but  1, 1, 1 1 

Hn.  /Vi.  Hark ! he  *s  come;  disa]iipear,  maieh; 
and  IsBve  the  field  open  to  my  machination. 

[ExU  FouiEa. 

JS?aier  Bklcoob. 

BA.  O  thou  dear  minisler  to  my  happiness,  let 
meembiaee  thee!  Wh^,  thou  art  niy  pokur  star, 
Biy  propitioas  oonstellatioa,  by  whicn  1  navigate 

Mn.  F\d.  Oh,  yon  men  are  aly  ereatuies !  Oo 
JM  remember  now,  you  cruel,  what  you  said  to 
me  Ala  momingl 

ML  All  a  jcat,  a  flfolie:  never  think  on't;  burr 
it  for  ever  in  oblivkm:  thou !  why,  thou  art  all 
over  nectar  and  amfarosia,  powder  of  peari  and 
odour  of  roses;  thou  hast  the  youth  of  Hebe,  the 
heanly  of  Venus,  and  tbe  pen  of  Sappho:  but.  in 
die  name  of  all  that 's  lovely,  where 's  the  ladyl 
I  snectal  to  find  her  with  you. 

Mn.  PuL  No  doubt  yon  did,  and  these  rap- 
tmea  were  designed  for  her;  but  where  have  you 
Uteiedl  the  lady's  gono— you  are  too  kte ;  giria 
of  ber  aort  are  not  to  be  kept  waiting,  like  n^gro 
rfsvi  iBToor  sugar  plantations. 

Bd.  GkMw!  whither  IB  she  gonel  tell  me,  that 
I  may  follow  her. 

Mn.  FitL  Bold,  hold,  not  so  fost,  young  gen- 
tfanan,  this  ie  acaaeof  tiMne  delicacy;  should 


Captain  Dudley  know  that  I  introduced  you  to 
hb  daughter,  he  is  a  man  of  such  scrupnlMis  ho- 
nour- 
Bel.  What  do  you  tell  me!  is  she  daughter  to 
the  old  gentleman  I  met  here  this  momingl 

Afn.Pui,  The  same ;  him  you  was  so  gener- 
ous to. 

BeL  There  ^  an  end  to  the  matter  then  at 
once ;  it  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  &at  I  took  ad- 
vantage of  the  lather's  necessities  to  trroan  the 
daughter.  [Qc^tg, 

Mn.  Pul,  So,  so,  I've  made  a  wrong  cast ;  he 's 
one  of  your  conscientious  sinners,  I  find ;  but  1 
wont  kioe  him  thus— Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Bd.  What  is  it  you  laugh  atl 

Mr§.  liStL  Your  absolute  inexperience;  have 
you  Hved  so  very  little  time  in  this  country,  as  not 
to  know  that,  bi^ween  young  people  of  equal  ages, 
the  term  of  sister  often  is  a  cover  for  that  of  mis- 
tressl  Tins  young  lady  is.  in  that  sense  of  the 
word,  sister  to  young  Dudley,  and  oonse<}uently 
daughter  to  my  old  lodger. 

Bd.  Indeed !  are  you  serious  1 

jl/r«.  FhU.  Can  you  doubt  it  1 1  must  have  been 
pretty  well  assured  of  that,  before  I  invited  you 
hither. 

Bd.  That's  true;  she  cannot  be  a  woman  of 
honour,  and  Dudley  is  an  onoonscionable  young 
r(^e,  to  think  of  keeping  one  fine  girl  in  pay,  by 
raudiif^  contributions  on  another:  be  shall  there- 
fore give  her  op:  she  is  a  dear,  bewitching,  mis- 
chievous, little  devil,  and  he  shall  positive^  give 
her  up. 

ilfrv.  P\d.  Ay,  now  the  fteak  has  taken  yon 
again;  I  say  give  her  up;  there  's  one  way,  in- 
deed, and  certain  of  success. 

Bd.  What'sthati 

Mn.  Pul.  Out-bid  him,  never  dream  of  out- 
blustering  him.  All  things,  then,  vnll  be  made 
easy  enough;  let  me  see;  some  little  genteel 
present  to  b^;pn  with :  what  have  you  got  about 
you  1  Ay,  search;  I  can  bestow  it  to  advantage, 
there  8  no  time  to  be  lost. 


Bd.  Hang  it,  confound  it !  a  pbgue  upon  "L 
say  I!  I  haven't  a  guinea  left  in  my  pocxet ;  I 
parted  fiom  my  wImIo  stock  here  this  morning, 
and  bave  foivot  to  supply  myself  since. 

Mh.  Pul  Miffhrir  well;  let  it  pass,  then : 
there 's  an  end;  think  no  more  of  tbe  lW)y  that  'a 

an. 

Bd.  Distraction!  think  no  more  of  herl  let 
me  onl^  8tq>  home,  and  provide  myself;  Fll  be 
back  with  you  in  an  instant. 

3fr9.  PuL  Pooh!  pooh!  that  's  a  wretched 
sbift;  have  you  nothing  of  value  about  youl 
Money  's  a  coarse,  slovenly  vehicle,  fit  only  to 
bribe  electors  in  a  borough;  there  are  more 
g[raoeftiI  ways  of  purchasing  a  lady's  fkvonn; 
rinn,  trinkets,  jewels ! 

Bd.  Jewels !  Gadso,  I  protest  I  had  foivot :  I 
have  a  case  of  jewels;  but  they  wont  do ;  1  must 
not  part  from  them:  no,  no,  they  are.  appro- 
priated; they  are  none  of  my  own. 

Mn.  Pul.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see!  Ay,  now, 
this  were  something  like:  pretty  creatnreb !  how 
they  sparkle ;  these  would  ensure  success. 

Bd.  Indeed! 

Mrs,  Pul.  These  would  make  her  your  own 
forever. 

Bd.  Then  the  deuce  take  fhem,  for  belonging 
to  another  perK>n ;  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to 
ff^  them  the  ^,  and  swear  I've  lost  fliem. 
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Iffv.  PuL  Ay,  do,  9*7  tbey  were  stolen  out  of 
your  pocket 

Ba,  No,  hang  it,  that's  disboiioiiTable;  here^ 
give  me  the  palt^  things,  III  vrnte  you  an  order 
on  my  merchant,  for  double  their  value. 

Mre.  Pvl.  An  order!  No  order  for  me!  no 

•  order  upon  merehants,  with  their  value  received, 
and  throe  days'  grace ;  their  noting,  protesting, 
and  eudorsing,  ai:^  all  their  oounting-houso  form* 
alitles;  I'll  have  nothing  to  do  with  them;  leave 
your  diamonds  with  me,  and  give  your  order  for 
the  value  of  tnem  to  the  owner :  the  money  would 
be  as  good  as  the  trinkets,  I  warrani  you. 

BeL  Hey!  how!  I  never  thought  of  that;  but 
a  breach  of  trust;  *tis  impossible :  Inever  can  con- 
sent ;  therefore  give  me  the  iewels  back  again. 

Mrs.  Pul.  Take  them;  lam^jiow  to  tell  you, 
the  lady  is  in  this  house: 

BA.  In  this  house  1 

Mn.  Pul  Ves^  Sir,  in  this  very  house ;  but 
"lia^of  thatl  yod  have  got  what  you  like  better: 
voor  toys,  your  trinkets;  go,  go;  Oh,  you  are  a 
,  kan  of  notable  spirit,  are  you  not  1 

BeL  I'rovoking  creature !  bring  me  to  the  right 
of  the  dear  girl,  and  dispose  of  me  as  you  think 
£t. 

Mre.  Bhd,  And  of  the  diamonds  too  1 

Bel.  Damn  them,  I  would  there  was  not  such 
a  bauble  in  nature !  But,  come,  come,  despatch ; 
if  I  had  the  throne  of  Delhi,  I  should  give  it  to 
her. 

Mrs.  Pill  Sw«&r  to  me  then,  that  you  will 
keep  within' bounds;  remember,  she  passes  for 
the  sister  of  young  Dudley.  Oh!  if  you  come  to 
your  flights  and  your  rhapsodies,  shell  be  off  in 
an  instant. 

Bel.  Never  fear  me. 

Mre.  Pul  You  must  expect  to  hear  her  talk  of 
her  father,  as  she  calls  him,  and  her  brother,  and 
your  bounty  to  her  family. 

Bd.  Ay,  ay,  never  mind  what  she  talks  of, 
only  bring  ner. 

Mrs.  tSd.  Youll  be  prepared  upon  that  head  7 

J^eZ.  I  shall  .be  prepared,  never  fear :  away  with 
you. 

Mrs.' Pul.  But,  hold,  I  had  forgot:  not  a  word 
of  the  diamonds^  leave  that  matter  to  my  ma- 
naflsment 

BeL  Hell  and  vexation !  Get  out  of  the  room, 

•  or  I  nhali  run  distracted.  [Exit  Mrs.  Fulmer.1 
Of  a  certain,  Belcour,  thou  art  born  to  be  the  fool 
of  woman  I  sure  no  man  sins  with  so  much  re-^ 
pentance,  or  repents  widi  so  little  amendment,  as 
I  do.    I  cannot  give  away  another  person's  pro- 

,  peityj  honour  forbids  me ;  and  I  positively  can- 
not give  up  the  girl;  love,  passion,  constitution, 
every  thing  protests  against  that  How  shall  I 
decide  1  1  cannot  bring  myself  to  break  a  trust, 
and  I  am  not  at  present  in  the  humour  to  balk  my 
inclinatiDns.    Is  there  no  middle- way  1  Let  me 

consider There  is,  there  is :  my  good  genius 

has  presented  me  with  one :  apt,  obvious,  honour- 
able, the  girl  shall  not  go  without  her  baubles :  111 
not  ffo  without  the  girl;  Miss  Rusport  sha'n't 
lose  her  diamonds ;  111  save  Dudlej  frqm  destruc- 
tion, and  every  party  shall  be  a  gamer  by  the  pro- 
ject. 

Enter  MvL  Fuuf£B,tii<roducuvMi88  Dodley. 

Mre,  Pul.  Miss  Dudley,  this  is  the  worthy  gen- 
tleman you  wish  to  see;  this  is  Mi.  Belcour. 


Lou.  Am  I  live,  the  very  man  that  beset  me  in 
the  streets!  [Aside, 

Bel  An  angel,  by  this  light !  Oh,  I  am  gone, 
past  all  retrieving.  .  ^[Asitle, 

Lou.  Mrs.  Fulmer,  Sir,  informs  me,  you  are 
the  gentleman  from  whom  my  father  has  xeoetved 
such  civilities. 

Bel  Her  fathei!  [Jjsidc.]  Oh,  never  name 
them. 

Leu.  Pardon  me,  iVir.  belcour,  they  must  be 
both  named  and  remembered  ^  and  if  my  fiither 
was  herfr— 

Bel.  Her  father  again!  [Aside.]  I  am  mocb 
better  pleased  with  his  representative. 

Lou.  That  ^tle  is  my  brother's,  % ;  I  have  no 
daim  to  it 

Bel  I  believe  it. 

Lou.  But,  as  neither  he  nor  my  father  were 
fortunate  enough  to  be  at  home,  I  could  not  resist 
the  opportunity 

Bel.  Nor  I  neither,  by  my  soul,  Madam :  let  us 
improve  it,  therefore.  I  am  in  love  with  you  to 
distraction ;  I  was  charmed  at  the  first  glance ;  I 
attempted  to  accost  you:^  you  ^ed;  I  followed; 
but  was  defc-ated  of  an  interview ;  at  length  I 
have  obtained  one,  and  seize  the  opportunity  of 
casting  iny  person  and  my  fortune  M  your  feet. 

Lou.  lou  astonish  me!  Are  you  in  yoiSr 
senses,  or  A»  you  make  a  jest  of  my  misfoettmes  T 
Do  yon  ground  pretences  on  yom  Benerosity,  or 
do  you  make  a  practice  of  this  fol^  with  every 
woman  "you  meet  1 

BeL  Upon  my  life,  no:  as  you  aie  the  hand^ 
somest  Woman  I  ever  met,  so  you  are  the  first  to 
whom  I  ever  made  the  like  prefiNeions :  as  -for  my 
generosity.  Madam,  I  must  refer  you  on  that  wcofrb 
to  this  good  lady,  who  1  bdieve  has  something  to 
ofi*er  in  my  behalf 

Lou.  Don't  build  upon  that,  Sir;  I  must  have 
better  proofs  of  your  generosity,  than  the  mere  dl» 
vestment  of  a  little  superfluous  dross,  before  I  ctctx 
credit  the  sincerity  or  proffessioas  so  abruptly  do- 
fivered.  [ExUhMtily, 

Bel.^  Oh !  ye  gods  and  goddesses,  how  her  an^ 
ger  animates  ner  beauty !  [  Going  out, 

Mre.  Pul  Stay,  Sir;  if  you  stir  a  step  i^fter 
her,  I  renounce  your  interest  forever ;  why,  youll 
ruin  every  thing. 

Bel.  Wel^  tmust  have  her,  cost  what  it  will: 
I  see  she  understands  her  own  value  though;  « 
little  superfluous  dross,  truly !  she  must  have  bet- 
ter prooft  of  mygenerosity ! 

Mrs.  Pul.  Tis  exactly  as  I  told  you;  your 
mone^  she  calls  dross;  she's  too  proud  to  stain 
her  fmgen  with  your  coin ;  bait  your  hocJc  well 
with  jewels;  try  that  expeximent,  and  she 's  your 
own. 

Bel  Take  them ;  let  them  go ;  lay  them  at  her 
feet ;  I  must  get  out  of  the  scrape  as  I  can :  my 
prq)en8ity  is  irresistible :  there;  you  have  taem; 
they  are  yours;  they  aro^  hers;  but,  remember, 
they  are  a  trust ;  I  commit  them  to  ner  keeping 
till  I  can  buy  them  ofif,  with  something  she  ehS 
think  more  valuable ;  now  tell  me  when  shall  I 
meet  her  ? 

Mrs.  Pul  How  can  I  tell  that  1  don't  you  see 
what  an  alarm  you  have  put  her  into  7  Oh !  yoa^n 
a  rare  one !  but  go  your  ways  for  this  while ;  leave 
her  to  my  management,  and  come  to  me  at  aeven 
this  evening;  but  remember  not  to  bring  empty 

pockets  with  you ^Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Bixeunt  se'oeralijf^ 
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8CBNE  /A-^Ladt  Rt7flM)iFr*s  Binue. 
JSmter  Miss  Rovort,  JMowed  by  a  Seryant. 

JiH»  R.  DoiM  Mr.  Stockwett  to  walk  in. 

[Exit  Seayant. 

Bnier  &TO0KWVLU  < 

Stock,  Madam,  your  most  obedient  servant)  I 
•m  honoured  with  your  eommanda,  b^  Captain 
Dudfey ;  and  ha^e  Drought  the  money  with  me, 
aa  joa  diic«ted ;  I  understand  the  sum  jrou  have 
lot  it  two  hundred  pounds. 
i7.  It  is,  Sir;  I  am  quite  confounded  at 
_  thu  tronUe  upon  yourself,  Mr.  Stock- 
wdL 

Stock.  There  is  a  bank  note,  Madam,  to  the 
aaount ;  your  jewels  are  in  safe  hands,  and  will 
he  defivered  to  vou  directly.  Ifl  had  be«n  happy 
in  being  better  Known  to  you,  I  should  have  hoped 
yen  would  not  have  thought  it  necessary  to  place 
a  depQoit  in  my  hands  for  so  trifling  a  sum  as  you 
have  BOW  requiv6d*me  to  supply  you  with. 

Mu9  R.  The  badbtes  f  sent  you  may  veiy  well 
be  spared ;  and, ««  they  are  the  only  aecunty,  in 
■y  present  situation,  I  can  ^ve  yoo,'  I  could  wish 
yen  would  retsin  them  in -your  htods:  vidien  I  am 
of  a^  (which  if  I  live  a  few  months  I  shall  be,}  I 
wSI'ieplaiDe  Tour  favour,  with  thanks. 

Am.  It  Is  obvious,  Sfiss  Rosport,  that  your 
cftanui  will  sufler  no  iippeachment  by  the  tb- 
senoe  of  those  superfidai  omasnents ;  but  they 
^boM  be  seen  in  tne  soite  of  a  woman  of  fedhion, 
jut  as  cretfitors  to  whom  von  are  indebted  for 
your  appearance,  bat  an  subservient  attendants, 
whieb  help  to  maae  up  your  equipage. 

JfEtt  R.  Mr.  Stockweil  is  determined  not  to 
wrong  the  eonfldeiiee  I  reposed  in  his  politeness. 

Stock.  I  have  only  to  request.  Madam,  t|iat  you 
will  aBow  Mr.  Beloour.  a  young  gentfeman,  in 
whose  happlncas  I  partichlarly  interest  myself,  to 
have  the  honour  of  delStering  you  the  box  of 


AfSas  R.  Most  gladly;  any  friend  of  yours 
cannst  fell  of  being  iprelco^e  liere. 

8Mc.  I  flatter  myself  you  Will  not  find  him  to- 
la^ undeserving  your  good  opinion ;  an  edocar 
tioo  not  of  the  atrietflst  kind,  and  strong  animal 
«niiitfl,  are  apt  sometimes  to jiwtifay  aim  into  yooth- 
ft}  iiregulanties;  but  a  hlpi  prmciple  of  honour. 
and  an  uncomrioon  benevolence,  in  the  eye  or 
candour,  will,  I  hope,  atohe  for  any  feulto,  by 
whkh  these  good  qualities  are  not  impaired.. 

3fZsr  R.  I  dare  say,  Mr  Belcour's  behaviour 
wants  no  apolo^:  we  have  no  right  to  be  over 
fltnet  in  canvassmg  the  morals  of  a  common  ao- 


Stotk.  I  wish  it  may  Ito  mv  hapfMness  to  see 
Mr.  BeJedor  in  the  lift,  not  of  your  common,  but 
witicolar  acquaintance — of  your  friends,  aAss 
Bnspoit — I  dare  not  be  more  explicit. 

Om  R.  Norneedyon,  Mr.  Stockweil;  I  shall 
be  stadioos  to  deaerve  his  CrSendship;  and  though 
I  have  long  since  unalterably  placed  my  aiTecttons 
en  another,  I  trust,  I  have  not  left  myself  insensi- 
ble to  (he  ukerits  of  Mr.  Beleour ;  and  hope,  that 
mSAet  you  nor  he  will,  fer  that  reason,  think  me 
has  wortby^rour  good  opinion  and  rmrds. 

Stock.  Imas  Ruspott,  I  sincerely  wuh  yon  hap- 
fji  I  have  no  doubt  you  have  placed  your  affec- 
tion oq  a  deserving  man;  and  i  have  no  right  to 
eqpRhit  your  choice.  [Exit, 

^  MiM$R.  How  liMioanble  is  thai  beha.tour! 


Now,  if  ChhilBt  wta  fs^ftt^  I  should-  ht  ha|iipy. 
The  old  lady  is  so  fond  of  her  new^Iiish  acquaint* 
anoe,  that  I  have  the  whole  house  at  my  dispoAal. 

[Exit, 

Alter  BflLoeuB,  ^preceded  hy  a  SbrtXnt. 

S^rv.  I  ask  yoor  honour's  p&rdoh;  I  thooffht 
my  young  lady  waa  here :  who  shall  I  inform 'her 
would  epea^  to  herl 

Bel.  Belcpur  is  my  name,  Sir:  and  pray  beg 
your  lady  to  put  herself  in  no  hurrv  on  my  ac- 
count ;  for  I'd  sooner  see  the  devil,  than  see  her 
face.  [Exit  Servant.]  In  the  name  of  all  that's 
mischievous,  why  £d  'Stockweil  drive  me  hither' 
in  such  haste  1  A  pretty  figure,  trulr,  I  shall 
make !  an  ambassador,  vtithout  ^Medentials !  Block- 
head that  I  wasy  to  chaf]ge  myself  wit^  her  dia- 
monds; officious,  meddKng  puppy  !^  Now  they 
are  irretiievably  gone : — ^uiat  sasj^icious  jade, 
Pulmer,  wouldn't  part  even  with  a  sight  of  them, 
though  I  would  luive  ransomed  them  at  twice 
their  value.— Now  must  I  trust  to  my  popr  wits, 
to  hiring  me  off:  a  lanlentable  dependence.  For- 
tune be  my  helper.  Here  comes  the  girl — ^if  she 
is  noble-mindeq,  aa  she  is  said  to  be,  sne  will  for- 

S've  me ;  if  not,  'tis  a  lost  cause ;  for  I  have  not 
ought  of  one  word  in  my  excuse. 

£n^  Miss  RcsPORT. 

MtM  R.  Mr.  Bsleoor,  I'm  proud  to  see. you:  • 
your  friend,  Mr.  Stockweil,  pKpared  me  to  ex- 
pect this  honour;  and  I  am  nappy  in  thb  oppoi^ 
tunity  of  being  known  to  you. 

BeL^A.  fine  girl,  by  my  soul!  Now  what  a 
chned  hatag'<]og  do  I  look  like !  [Aside. 

Miss  R.  You  are  newly  arrived  in  this  countnr,  • 
Sirl 

'  Bel.  Just  landed,  Madam ;  just  set  ashore, ' 
with  a  large  cargo  of  Muaeovado  sugars,  rum 
puncheons,  mahogtoy  ilabe,  wet  sweetmeata,  and 
green  parequets. 

Mias  R.  May  I  ask  you  how  you  like  London, 
Sirl 

Bel.  To  admiration :  I  think  the  town  and  tSie 
town's  folk  wn  exactly  suited;  'tis  a  great,  rieh, 
pvergrown,  noisy,  tumilitoous  place :  the  whole 
morning  is  a  bustle  to  get  money,  and  the  whole 
afternoon  is  a  hurrv  to  spend  it. 

Miss  R.  Are  tnese  all  the  obaervatfons  yt)u ' 
have  madel 

Bel.  No,  Madam;  I  have  observed  Che  women  • 
are  very  eaptivajting,  add  the  men  very  soon ' 
caught. 

Miss  R.  Ay,  indeed!  Whence  do  you  draw 
that  odnchmoni  - 

BeL  From  infallible  guides;  the  first  remark  I 
collect  from  what  I  now  see,  the  second  firom  what 
I  now  feel. 

.  Miss  R.  Oh,  the  deuce  take  yon !  But,  to  wave 
this  subject;  I  believe,  Sir,  this  was  a  visit  of  bu-. 
siness,  not  compliment ;  was  it  not  1  ' 

BeL  Ay:  nowcomes  on  my  execution.  [Asidt. 

Mi99  R.  You  have  some  foolish  trinkets  of 
mine,  Mr.  Beleour;  haven't  you*? 

Bil.  No  in  truth;  they  are  gone  in  search  of  a 
trinket,  stiU  more  foolish  than  themselves.  [Astefe. 

ABms  R.  Some  diamonds,  I  mean,  Sir;  Mr. 
Stockweil  informed  me  yon  was  -charged  with 
them. 

Bel.  Oh,  yea,  Madam;  but  I  have  the  moat 
treacheroQs  mftmoiy  ki   lifo^^ere  tl^y  «il' 
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{♦ovnt) 


Pr»y  put  thom  op}  thty'lre  all  n^;  jnou  need 

Aot  exumoa  tiieaa.  [Gives  a  hor, 

3H$»P,  H0^<kj!  right,  Sir!  Wh^theeoure 

not  mv  diamonds;  theee  are  quite  difierent;  and, 

as  it  should  seem,  of  much  greater  value. 
BO.  Upon  m  lilh,  I'm  olad  ont;  fat  then  I 

lu>pe  yon  value  them  more  than  your  o?m. 
JkHaa  R,  As  a  jiurchaser  J  should,  hot  not  as 

an  owner;  you  mistalus;  these  belong  to  some- 

bodjelse. 
BeL   'Tie  yours,  Fm  afhdd,  that  belong  to 

somebody  else.  [Atide, 

Mu»  R.  What  IS  It  you  meani  I  must  insist 

upon  your  taking  them  hack  again. 
Bel.  Pray,  JVudam,  don't  do  that ;  I  shall  in- 

iallibly  lose  them;  I  have  the  wont  luck  with  diar 

monds  of  any  man  living. 

^  Mist  R.  That  you  might  well  say,  was  you  to 

give  me  these  in  the  place  of  mine:  but,  pray,  Sir, 

what  is  the  reason  of  all  thisi  Why  have  yon 
changed  the  jewels  1  And  where  have  you  dis- 
posed of  mine  1 

^  BeL  Miss  Rusport,  I  cannot  invent  a  lie  for  my 
life ;  and,  ifit  was  to  save  it,  I  couldn't  tell  one :  I  am 
an  idle,  dissipated,  unthinking  iellow,  not  worth 
your  notice:  in  snort,  I  am  a  West  Indian;  and 
you  must  try  me  jiccording  to  the  charter  of  my 
colony,  not  by  a  jury  of 'English  spinsters :  the 
truth  is,  I  have  given  away  your  Jewels;  caught 
with  a  pair  of  sparkling  eyes,  whose  lustre  blind- 
ed theirs^  I  served  your  property  as  I  slUMiId  my 
own,  and  lavished  it  away;  let  me  not  totaOy 
despair  of  your  fingiveneas;  I  ftequently  do  wrongs 
but  never  with  impunity;  if  your  djapleasure  u 
added  to  my  own,  my  punishment  urill  be  too  se- 
vere. When  I  parted  from  the  jewels,  I  had  not 
the  honour  of  knowing  their  owner. 

Mi98  R.  Mr.  Beleour,  your  sincerity  chamw 
txf0i  I  enter  at  once  into  your  charaeter,  and  I 
make  all  the  alkiwanoes  fyr  it  you  can  desire.  I 
take  ^our  jewels  for  the  present,  because  I  know 
there  is  no  other  way  of  reconciling  jou  to  your- 
self; but,  if  I  civa  wa^  to  your  sdint  m  one  point, 
you  must  yield  to  mme  in  another:  rememoer,  I 
wiH  not  keep  more  than  the  value  of  my  own 
jewels :  there  is  no  need  to  be  pillaged  by  more 
than  one  woman  at  a  time.  Sir. 

BeL  Now,  may  every  blessing  that  can  ciown 
your  virtues,  and  reward  your  beauty,  be  shower- 
ed upon  yottj  may  ^ou  meet  admiration  without 
envy,  love  without  jealousy,  and  old  age  without 
naUdy;  mav  the  man  of  your  heart  be  ever 
constant,  and  you  never  meet  a  less  penitent  or 
less  grateful  offender  than  myself! 

Enter  Servant,  and  deliven  a  Letter, 

JURtt  R.  Does  your  letter  require  such  haste  1 

Sbrv.  I  was  baue  to  give  it  into  your  own  hands, 
Madam. 

Mist  R.  From  Charles  Dudley,  f  see— have  I 
TOur  permission  1  Good  Heaven,  what  do  I  read  I 

Mr.  Beloour,  you  are  concerned  in  this! 

[Reads. 

Dear  Charlotte^Tn  ihe  midtl  of  cw  diitrtss.  Fro- 
vidence  has  easl  a  benefaelor  in  our  leoy.  ^fter  the 
most  unexpected  manner :  a  young  WeH  Indian,  licA, 
and  mtk  a  warmth  o^  heart  pecmar  to  his  dimate, 
hat  rescued  my  leaker  from  hie  trmMes,  sati^ud  his 
mntSt  and  enabled  him  to  aeooaspkth  hie  exchange: 
when  I  rdate  to  you  the  manner  in  whidk  this  was 
dene,  you  wiU  be  charmed  t  lean  only  now  add,  that 
itwa$  hy  chance  we  fmtftd  cut  that  ku  name  i*  iM- 


eoar,  and  that  he  is  afnmdffMi\  Stoekweir$.  M 
lose  not  a  wumunft  time  in  making  you  acquainted 
with  this  fortunate  event,  for  reaeone  which  deUoaey 
oUigee.me  to  supprem  i  iui,  perhape,  if  you  ham  not 
reemved  the  money  on  your  jewels,  you  will  not  ihink 
it  necessary  now  to  do  it.  I  have  the  honour  to  ha, 
dear  Madam,  wuMfaklfiiBy  yours, 

Cbaklcs  DunuT. 

Is  this  your  doing,  Sirl  Never  was  generosity  sck 
worthily  exerted. 

Bel.  Or  so  greatlv  ovetpaid. 

Miss  R,  Alter  what  you  have  now  done  for 
this  noUe,  but  indigent  &mily,  let  me  not  scn^e 
to  unfold  the  whole  situation  of  my  heart  to  you. 
Know  then.  Sir,  (and  don't  think  the  worse  nf 
me  for  the  firankness  of  my  declaration,)  that  snch 
u  my  attachment  to  the  son  oi  that  worUiy  officer, 
whom  you  relieved,  that  the  moment  I  am  of  age, 
and  in  possession  of  my  fortune,  I  should  hoU 
myself  the  hai^oest  or  women  to  share  it  with 
young  Dudley. 

Bel.  Say  you  so^  Madam !  then  ]e(  me  perish 
if  I  don't  Jove  and  reverence  you  above  all  wo- 
mankind: and,  if  soch  is  your  generous  rndn- 
tion,  never  wait  till  you  are  of  age ;  lifo  is  t«» 
short,  pleasure  too  fiijntive;  the  soul  grows nai^ 
rower  every  hour.  }'U  equip  yen  for  your  escapa 
— ni  convey  yon  to  the  man  of  your  heart,  and 
away  with  you  then  to  the  fint  hospitahle  panoii 
that  win  ta£e  you  in. 

Miss  R.  Oh.  Meawd  be  the  tonid  aone  for 


mortifying  thing,  for  a  fond  girl  to  find  herself 
mistaken,  and  sent  back  to  Set  homej  like  a  va- 
grant 1-««nd  such,  for  what  I  know,  nught  beraj 


^  BeL  Then  he  ought  to  be  prescribed  the  a^ 
dety  of  mankind  for  ever.-^Ay.  ur,  'tis  the  sham 
sister,  that  makes  him  thus  inaiflerent ;  twffl  h» 
a  meritorious  office,  to  take  that  giri  out  of  tha 
way^  [isida. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sert.  Miss  Dudley,  to  wait  on  yon.  Madam. 

BeL  Whol 

Serv.  Miss  Dudley. 

Miss  R.  What 's  the  matter,  Mr.  Beloouzl 
Are  you  frighted  at  the  name  of  a  pretty  mrl  i 
'Tis  the  sister  of  him  we  were  speaking  of — ^Pray 
admit  her.  [Exit  Servant. 

BeL  The  sister! — So,  so;  be  has  imposed  on 
her  too—this  is  an  extraordinary  visit,  tru(y.  Upoa. 
my  soul,  the  assurance  of  some  folks  is  not  to  ha 
accounted  for.  [Aoide^ 

3/iss  R.  I  insistnf»u  your  not  ronning  away ; 
^youll  be  charmed  with  Louisa  Dudley. 

Bd.  Oh  yes,  I  am  channed  with  her. 

AUss  R.  You  have  seen  her  then,  have  yonl 

BeL  Yes,  yes,  Tve  seen  her. 

Miss  R.  Well,  isn't  she  a  delightftd  giri  1 

Bel.  VerydelightAiI. 

Miss  R.  w  hy,  you  answer  as  if  yen  was  in  a 
court  of  justice.  D'my  conscience,  I  believe  yoa 
are  caught ;  I've  a  notion  she  has  tricked  you  out 
ofyour  neart. 

BeL  I  believe  she  has,  and  you  out  of  your 
jewels ;  for,  to  tell  you  toe  truth,  she  's  the  veij 
person  I  me  them  to. 

Miss  R.  You  gave  her  my  jewels !  Looisa 
Dudley  my  jcvrcls!  ndmirnhle  I  inimitable  I  Oh, 
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4b  •K'  filtlekcb!— bat  hath!  htre  she  oomei ; 
f  dont  know  now  I  ihiU  keep  Ujr  countenance. 

BnUr  LouitA. 

Mf  dear,  I'm  Kjoioed  to  see  voo:  how  do  you 
i»  T — I  beg  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Beloonr,  a  very 
worthy  fiiend  of  mine.  I  believe,  Louiaa,  you  have 
wtttt  faini  htian. 

Lou.  I  have  met  the  gentleman. 

MRm  R.  Yon  have  met  the  flentleman  !--well, 
fib;  and  yon  have  met  the  lady ;  in  ehort,  yoo, 
have  met  each  other,  why,  then,  don*t  yon  speak 
tacach  otberl  How  you  both  atand!  tongue-tied 
and  fixed  an  eUtuet— Ha,  ha,  hal  Why,  you'U 
ma  aalffjB  faj  and  by. 

I^vK.  Fyi^on  you,  Qriqion  you  lis  this  fiurl 

BbL  XJp(m  my  sool,  I  never  looked  ao  like  a 
fad  in  mj  liie-4he  Msuranoaof  that  girl  pots  me 
^■ite  down.  [Ajnde. 

JIBmR.  Sir— Mr.  Belconr— Was  it  your  plea- 
am  to  advance  any  thing  7  Not  a  syllable.  Come, 
Looaa,  woman's  wit,  they  say.  is  never  at  a  loss 
—Nor  yoQ  neither  l—SpeechJeas  both— Why, 
yau  was  merry  enoimh  before  this  lad^  came  in. 

£(9K.  I  am  aorry  Thave  been  any  intemption 
to  vonr  happiness.  Sir. 

ifiL  Madam! 

Mm  R.  Madam!  Is  that  aD  you  can  sayl 
Bat  come,  my  dear  giri,  I  wqpt  tease  jwt—Qpro- 
potl  I  most  show  TOU  vriiat  a  present  this  dumb 
gentleaian  has  maoe  mo— Are  not  these  hand- 
agaos  diamonds  1 

Lou.  Tes,  Indeed,  they  seem  very  fine;  but  I 
am  no  judge  of  these  thiijn. 

Hue  R.  Oh,  you  wicked,  little  hypocrite:  you 
UB  BO  judffe  of  these  things,  Louisa;  you  have 
no  Aunonos,  not  you. 

Lnu  You  know  I  havent,  Bfias  Ruspoit: 
yon  know  thoae  thiqgs  are  infinitely  above  my 


JMiMA.  Ha,ha,ha! 

Bd,  She  does  tell  a  fie  with  an  admirable 
esunlsoanoe,  that 's  true  enough.  [AjHde, 

l^tL  What  ails  you,  Chazlotte  t— What  im- 
prtinfnfse  have  J  been  guilty  o(  that  you  should 
Did  it  neeeaskiy  to  humble  me  at  such  a  rate  1 — 
If  you  aie  happy^  kmg  may  you  be  so :  but  surely, 
it  can  be  no  anoition  to  it  to  make  me  miserable. 

JCmR.  So  serious ;  there  must  be  some  mys- 
•oy  in  this — Mr.  Belcour,  will  you  leave  us  to- 
gether! Yon  see  1  treat  you  with  all  the  fi^ 
ttiliaiity  of  an  old  acquaintance  already. 

BtL  Oh,  by  all  means;  prav,  ooounand  me. 
Miss  Ruspofft,  I  am  your  most  obedient !  Bjyour 
coodesoension  in  accepting  these  poor  tnfles,  I 
am  under  eternal  obligations  to  you. — To  you, 
Miss  Dudley,  1  shall  not  ofler  a  word  on  that  sub- 
jeet;-^you  despise  finely;  you  have  a  soul  above 
tt;  I  adore  your  spirit;  1  was  rather  unprepared 
nr  meeting  you  here,  but  I  shall  hope  for  an  op- 
psitn^ity  of  making  myself  better  known  to  you. 

Min  R.  Louisa  Dudlev,  vou  surprise  me ;  I 
never  saw  you  act  thus  before :  eairt  you  bear 
a  Jittle  innocent  railleiy  before  the  man  of  your 
heaitl 

Lov.  The  man  of  mjT  heart,  Madam  I  Beas- 
ewsd,  I  never  was  ao  vWonafy  to  aspire  to  any 
nan  wIkmb  Bfias  Ruspoit  honouis  with  bar 
chsMi 

Jfiw  R.  My  ehoiDei  nr  '         "^  -  -ti 
yobIL...H 


playing  at  croos-pomees :  how  entered  it  Into 
your  head  that  Mr.  Belcour  was  the  man  of  my 
choice? 

Lou.  Why,  didn't  he  pnsent  you  with  those 
diamonds  1 

MiM  R.  WeQ:  «peihaps  he  did— and  pray, 
Louisa,  have  you  no  diamonds  1 

Lou.  I  diamonds,  truly  1  Who  should  give  me 
diamonds  1 

Mi$BR.  Who  but  this  very  gentleman:  apro' 
pot  f  here  comes  your  brother — 

■    Enter  Charles. 

I  insist  upon  reftiring  our  dispute  to  him :  your 
sister  and  I,  Charles,  mive  a  quarrel:  Belcour,  the 
hero  of  your  letter,  has  just  left  us— somehow  or 
other,  Louisa's  bright  eyes  have  caught  him ;  and 
the  poor  fellow 'sfollen  despenUelytn  kwewith 
her— (dont  interrupt  me,  hussy)— Well,  that  'e 
excusable  enough,  touII  say;  rat  the  jest  of  the 
story  is,  that  tms  hair-bfained  spark,  who  doee 
nothing  like  other  people,  has  given  her  the  very 
identical  jewels,  wmch  you  luedged  for  me  to 
Mr.  Stockwell;  and  will  you  believe  that  this  lit- 
tle demure  slut  made  up  a  foce,  and  squeeied  out 
three  or  four  hypocritical  tears,  because  I  rallied 
her  about  iti 

Charlu.  I'm  all  astonishment !  Louisa,  tell  me, 
vrithout  reserve,  has  Mr.  Belcour  ^ven  you  any 
diamonds  1 

Lou,  None^  upon  my  honour. 

Charlet.  Has  ne  made  any  professions  to  vou? 

Lou.  He  has^  but  altogetber  in  a  style  so 
whimsical  and  capricious,  that  the  best  which 
can  be  said  of  them  is  to  tell  you,  that  they  seem- 
ed more  the  result  of  good  spirits  than  good  man- 
ners. 

Min  R.  Ay,  ay,  now  the  murder's  out:  he  'a 
in  tove  with  her,  and  she  has  no  veiy  great  f)i«- 
like  to  him ;  trust  to  my  observations,  Charles,  for 
that :  as  to  the  diamonds,  there 's  some  mistake 
about  them,  and  you  most  clear  it  up:  three 
minutes'  conversation  with  him  win  put  every 
thing  in  a  right  train :  go,  go,  Charles,  tb  a  bro- 
ther^ business;  about  it  instantly;  ten  to  one 
youll  find  him  over  the  way,  at  Mr.  Stockwell's. 

Charlet.  I  confess  I'm  impatient  to  have  the 
case  cleared  up;  111  take  your  advice,  and  find 
him  out:  good  bye  to  you. 

Miu  R.  Your  servant :  my  life  upon  it  youH 
find  Belcour  a  man  of  honour.  Come,  Louisa^ 
let  us  adjourn  to  my  dressing-room ;  Fve  a  little 
private  business  to  transact  with  you,  before  the 
old  lady  comes  up  to  tea,  and  interrupts  us. 

[Exeunt^ 

,  ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.—A  Room  in  Fdlmw's  Bnue. 

Enter  Fclmer  and  Mrs.  Fulmcr. 

FuL  Patty  jvasat  Mr.  Belcour  with  you  1 

Bin.  FuL  He  was;  and  is  now  shut  up  in  the 
chamber,  in  high  expectation  of  an  interview  with 
Nfiss  Dudley :  she 's  at  present  with  her  brother, 
and  'twas  with  some  difficulty  I  persuaded  my 
hot-headed  spark  to  vrait  till  he  has  left  her. 

F\d,  Well,  child,  and  what  theni 

Bfre.  Pul»  Why,  then,  Mr.  Fufaner,  I  tUnk  ift 
will  be  time  for  you  and  me  to  steal  a  march,  and 
begone* 
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[act  it.' 


Put.  So  this  is  all  the  fruit  of  your  ingenioas 
project ;  a  shamefol  overthrow,  or  a  sadden  flight. 

Afrt.  Pid.  Why,  my  project  wa«  »  mere  mt- 
promptu,  and  can  at  worst  but  quicken  our  de- 
parture a  few  days ;  you  know  we  Iiad  &irly  out- 
lived our  credit  here,  and  a  trip  to  Boulogne  is 
no  ways  unsoasonable.  Nay,  never  droop,  man 
— Hark !  hark!  here 's  enough  to  bear  cbaiges. 

IShowin^  a  purse. 

PhI.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see :  this  weighs  well ; 
this  is  of  the  right  sort :  why  your  West  Indian 
bled  freely. 

Mre.  Pul.  But  that's  not  all:  look  here!— 
Here  ace  the  iparklers.  \Sftowing  the  jeioeb.]' 
Now,  whrt  d'ye  thiak  or  my  perfcnnanoeal — 
Heh  I  a  foolish  aoheme,  isn't  it  1-^  silly  woman — 

FuL  Thou  art  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Aic,  and 
I'll  march  under  thy  banners,  joprl,  to  the  world's 
end:  eome,  let's  be  gone ;  I've  little  to  regret ;  ray 
oreditors  may  share  the  old  books  amongst  them ; 
they'll  have  occasion  for  philosophy  to  support 
their  loss;  they'll  find  enough  upon  my  shelves: 
the  world  is  my  library;  I  r^  maakind — Now, 
Patty,  lead  the  way. 

Mra.  Ftd.  Adieu,  Bekoiir.  [ExeunL 

Enter  Charles  Dudle?  and  Louisa. 

Charles.  Well.  Louisa.  I  confess  the  force  of 
what  you  say :  I  accept  Miss  Rusport's  bounty : 
and  when  you  see  my  generous  Uharlotte,  tell 
her— r-but  have  a  care,  there  is  a  selfishness  even 
in  gratitude,  when  it  is  too  profbse;  to  be  over- 
thuikful  for  any  one  fiivour,  is  in  effect  to  lay  out 
for  another;  the  best  return  I  could  make  my 
benefactress  would  be,  never  to  see  her  more. 

Xjo\l.  I  understand  you. 

Charies.  We,  that  are  poor,  LDuisa,  should  be 
eautious:  for  this  reaeon,  I  would  guard  you 
against  Belcour ;  at  least,  till  I  can  unravel  the 
mystery  of  ^llss  Rusport's  diamonds ;  I  was  dis- 
appointed of  finding  him  at  Mr.  Stockwell's,  and 
I  am  now  ^oing  In  search  of  him  again :  he  may 
intend  honourably;  but,  I  confess  to  you,  I  am 
staggered ;  think  no  more  of  him,  therefore,  for 
the  present :  of  this  be  sure,  while  I  have  lifo  and 
you  have  honour,  I  wiD  protect  you  or  perish  in 
your  defence.  [Exit. 

Lou,  Think  of  him  no  more !  Well,  111  obey: 
but  if  a  wandering  uninvited  thought  shoula 
creep  by  chance  into  my  bosom,  must  I  not  give 
the  narmless  wretch  a  shelter  1  f^ ,  fy  upon  it ! 
Belcour  pursues,  insults  me;  yet,  such  is  the  jfa- 
taiity  of  my  condition,  that  what  should  rouse  my 
resentment,  only  calls  up  love. 

Enter  Belcour. 

Bel.  Alone,  by  all  that 's  happy ! 

Ijou.  Ah! 

Bei.  Oh !  shriek  not,  start  not,  stir  not,  love- 
liest creature !  but  let  me  kneel  and  gaxe  upon 
your  beauties. 

Lou.  Sirl  Mr.  Beksour,  rieel  Whatisityou 
dol  Should  he  that  parted  ftom  me  but  this  mi- 
nute, BOW  return,  I  tremble  for  the  conaequenoe. 

BeL  Fear  nothing;  let  him  oome:  I  love  you, 
Madam;  he'll  find  it  hard  to  make  me  onsay 
that. 

Lou.  Ton  terrify  me;  ymir  impetuous  temper 
ftighteoB  me;  you  know  my  situation ;  it  is  not 
generous  to  pamae  me  thus. 

Bel,  True,  I  do  know  your  situation,  yov  real 


one.  Miss  Dudley,  and  am  resolved  to  snatch  you 
from  it;  'twin  lie  a  meritorious  act;  the  old  cap-' 
tain  shall  rejoice ;  Miss  Rusport  shall  be  made 
happy;  and  even  he,  even  your  beloved  brother, 
with  whose  resentment  you  threaten  me,  shfdl  in, 
the  end  apolaud  and  thank  me.  Come,  thpu  art 
a  dear,  encnanting  girl,  and  I'm  determined  not 
to  live  a  minute  longer  without  thee. 

Lou.  Hold!  are  you  madl  I  see  you  are  a 
bold,  assuming  man^  and  know  not  where  to 
stop. 

Bel.  Who  that  heholds  such  beauty  can  1  Pro- 
voking girl !  is  it  within  the  stretch  of  my  fortune 
to  content  yout  What  is  it  you  can  fbrther  ask, 
that  I  am  not  ready  to  grant  f 

Lou.  Yes,  with  the  same  facility,  that  you  be«' 
stowed  upon  me  Miss  Rusport's  diamonds.    For 
shame  I  for  shame !  was  that  a  manly  story  1 

Bel.  8o !  BO !  these  devilish  diamonds  meet  me 
every  where.  Let  me  perish  if,  I  meant  you  any 
harm :  Oh !  I  could  tear  my  tongue  out  for  saying 
a  word  about  the  matter. 

Lou.  Go  to  her  then,  and  contradict  it;  till  that 
u  done,  my  reputation  is  at  stake. 

Bei.  Her  reputation ! — Now  she  has  got  upon 
that,  shell  go  on  for  ever.  [AMde\--yf\i9X  is 
there  I  will  not  do  for  your  sake  1  I  will  go  to 
Miss  Rusport. 

Lou.  Do  so;  restore  her  own  jewels  to  hef, 
which  I  suppose  yoU  kept  hack  lor  the  purpose 
of  prteenting  others  to  ner  of  a  ^ater  value: 
but  for  the  future,  Mx.  Belcour,  when  you  woula 
do  a  gallant  action  to  that  lady,  don't  let  it  be  at 
my  expense. 

Bel.  I  see  where  she  points;  she  is  willing 
enoUjzh  to  ffive  up  Miss  Rusport's  diamonds,  now 
she  finds  sne  shall  be  a  gainer  by  the  exchange. 
Be  it  so !  'tis  what  I  wiSied.— Well,  Madam,  I 
will  letom  to  Miss  Rusport  her  own  jewels,  and 
you  shall  have  others  or  tenfold  their  value. 

Lou.  No,  Sir,  you  err  most  widely ;  it  is  my 
ffood  opinion,  not  my  vanity,  which  you  must 
bribe. 

Bel.  Why  what  the  devil  would  she  have  now  1 
— ^Miss  Dudley,  it  is  my  wish  to  obey  and  please 
you;  but  I  have  some  apprehension  that  we  mis- 
lake  each  other. 

Lou.  I  think  we  do :  tett  me,  then,  in  fow  words, 
what  it  is  you  aim  at 

B^.  In  few  wonis,  then,  and' in  plain  honesty, 
I  must  tell  you,  so  entirely  am  1  captivated  with  * 
vott,  that  had  you  but  been  such  as  it  would  have 
become  me  to  have  called  my  wife,  I  had  been 
happy  in  knovring  you  by  that  name ;  as  it  is,  you 
are  welcome  to  partake  my  fortune,  give  me  in  re- 
turn your  person,  give  me  pleasorBj  give  me  love ; 
free,  disencumberra,  antimatrimoniiu  love. 

Lou.  Stand  off,  and  never  let  me  see  you  more. 

Bd.  Hold,  hold,  thou  dear,  tomentmg,  tanta- 
lizing giri  I  Upon  my  knees,  I  swear  you  shall 
not  stir  till  you  have  consented  to  my  bhss. 

Lou.  Unhand  me.  Sir;  O,  Charles!  mteet 
me,  rescue  me,  redress  me.  {Exit, 

Enter  Charles  Dudley. 

ChaHes,  How's  tins  1— Rise,  viUain,  and  de- 
fond  yourself 

BeL  Villain! 

Charleo.  The  man  who  wrongs  that  kdy  b  n 
villain-*Draw  1 

Bel.  Never  fear  me,  young  gentleman ;  brand 
jne  for  a  coward  if  I  balk  yoUr 
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Ch&Hm.  T«l  boMI  let  tt»  nok  U  too  hkttf: 
yamr  name,  T  think,  is  Belpour. 

BO,  "Wdl,  Sir. 

CharU».  How  u  H,  Mr.  Befobidf,  you  bare 
this  mean,  unmanly  wrong;  beneath  the 
of  generoaitv,  to  ^ve  tins  &tal  ttabto  onr 
inafe^&t  pe«ce1  Yoa  im|:ht  have  had  my  thanks, 
mj  Messing :  take  my  defiance  now.  'Tib  Dud- 
kr  ^leaka  to  y<m ;  the  br(Kher,  the  protector  of 
ftial  iii|iii«d  Isdy.  - 

BeL  The  brother!  g;ive  yourself  a  troerUtle. 

Charles.  What  isH  you  mean  ? 

BH.  Omdb,  eome;  I  know  both  her  and  ^oo :  I 
tmid  you,'  Sir,  (but  how  or  why  I  know  not^  m 
tte  good  gnuxs  of  Miss  Rusport— (yes,  cwHir 
rt  tMt  Bame,)  I  gave  you  no  distarbance  there, 
toever  broke  in  upon  you  in  that  rich  and  plen- 
teettr  qvaiter,  but,  when  I  could  have  blasted  aJl 
yoor  projects  with  a  word,  spared  you,  in  fooKsh 
pity  amred  you,  nor  rouaed  her  m>m  the  fond 
cndufity  in  which  Tour  artifice  had  lulled  her. 

Ckfortes.  No,  Sir,  nor  boasted  to  hef  of  the 
■ifnitid  present  yea  had  made  my  poor  Louisa; 
the  dianionds,  Mr.  Beteour:  how  was  thati 
What  can  yon  plead  to  that  arraig;nment  1 

BeL  Yon  question  me  too  late ;  die  name  of 
Mtoor  and  of  rillain  never  knet  before ;  had  you 
inqoiied  of  aae  before  yra  uttered  that  rash  word, 
you  might  have  saved  yourself  or  me  a  mortal  er- 
nr;  now.  Sir,  I  neitner  give  nor  take  an  ex- 
phnatiott;  BO^eomaon!  [Tkeyjigfu. 

Enter  LoaisA  and  OTlihertt. 

Zj9il  Hold,  hold,  for  Heaven's  sake ! 

O'PUi.  Hdl  and  confusion!  What 's  all  this 
vpvoar  for  7  Cant  you  leave  off  cutting  one  an- 
ouer's  throatsi  and  mind  what  the  poor  girl  says 
to  yon  t  YouVe  done  a  notable  thlnff,  haven't 
yoQ  beth,  to  pot  her  into  such  a  flurry  1  I  think, 
o'my  conscienoe,  she  *8  the  most  frignted  of  the 
three. 

Chories.  Dear  Louisa,  recoUect  yourself  j  why 
did  you  interfere  1  *tis  in  your  cause. 

Bd.  Now  could  I  kill  aim  for  caressing  her. 

CtFla.  O  Sir,  your  most  obedient !  You  are 
tte  gentleman  I  had  the  hononr  of  meeting  here 
befcre ;  you  was  then  running  off  at  full  speed, 
fike  a  Calmuck,  now  you  are  tilting  and  dnving 
fike  a  bedlamite,  with  this  UuT  here,  that  seems  as 
BMd  aa  yoUBself :  'tis  pity  but  your  coontiy  had  a 
little  more  enmkmnent  fer  you  both. 

Bel.  Mr.  Dudley,  when  you  have  recovered 
the  bdy,  yma  know  where  I  am  to  be  found. 

[Exit. 

O'fU.  Well,  then,  can't  you  stay  whoe  you 
are,  and  that  will  save  the  trouble  of  looking  af- 
tor  joa  1  You  volatUe  fellows  think  to  give  a  man 
the  meeting  by  getting  out  of  his  wav:  by  my 
aoul,  tis  a  nun&NWt  method  that  of  his.  But 
1  think  he  caltod  yon  Dudley:  haikye,  young 
ann,  are  you  son  of  n^*  ftiend,  the  old  captain  1 

Chartet.  I  am.  Heln  me  to  convey  this  Udy 
to  her  chamber,  and  I  wall  be  more  at  leisure  to 
•nswsr  yoor^aestioBa. 

iy^lcL  Ay,  will  I :  oone  along,  pretty  one;  if 
you've  had  wrong  done  you,  young  man.  you 
need.|oQk  no  foither  for aseoond ;  Dennis  O'FU- 
heity  *9  yovr  nu  fiat  that:  but  never  draw  your 
snun)  befiire  a  woman,  Dudley;  damn  it,  neyer 
vhib  yon  fivedDaw  your  awora  before  a  woman. 

[Exeunt. 


'  SCENE  HI— Lady  Rospobv's  flbtiss. 
Enter  Lady  Rusport  and  Sjbryant. 

Serv.  An  elderly  gentleman,  who  says  hii 
name  is  Vaiiuid,  desires  kava  to  wut  on  your 
ladyship. 

LtuUf  R.  Show  him  in :  theyeryman  I  wish  to 
see.  Varland,  he  was  Sir  Oliver  s  solicitor,  and 
privy  to  all  his  affidzs:  he  brings  some  good 
tidings;  some  frssh- mortgage  or  another  bond 
eonetol^ght:  they  start  up  every  day. 

Enter  VarlanD. 

Mr.  Variand',  I'm  glad  to  see  you;  you  ar^ 
heartily  welbome,  boniest  Mr.  Varland ;  ybu  and' 
I  hayent  met  since  our  late  irreparable  loss  r  how 
have  ymrpaa&ed  your  time  this  age  1 

Var.  Truly,  my  lady,  IH  enough:  I  thought  F 
must  have  followed  good  Sir  Oliver. 

Lady  R,  Alaek-a-day,  poor  man  I  Well,  Mr. 
Varland,  you  find-  me  here  overwhelmed  with 
trouble  and  fittigue ;  torn  to  pieces  with  a  multi- 
plicity of  sflairs ;  a  great  fortune  poured  upon  me, 
nnsDUffht  for  and  unexpected:  'twas  my  good^ 
fother^  will  and  pleasure  it  should  be  so,  And  I 
must  submit 

Var.  Your  ladyahip  inherits  under  a  will  made 
in  the  year  forty-five,  immediately  after  Captain 
Dudley  ii  maniage  with  your  sister. 

Lady  R.  I  do  so,  Mr.  Varland;  I  do  so.  « 

Var.  I  weH  remember  it;  I  engrossed  every 
syllable,  but  I  am  surprised  to  find  jour  kdyship> 
set  ao  little  store  by  this  yast  accession. 

Lady  R.  Why,  you  know,  Mr.  Variand,  I  am 
a  moderate  womap :  I  had  enough  before ;  a  small 
matter  satisfies  me ;  and  Sir  Stephen  Rusport 
(heaven  be  his  portion))  took  care  1  shouMn't 
want  that. 

Var.  Veiy  true,  very  true;  he  did  so;  and  I 
am  overjoyed  to  find  your  ladyship  in  this  dispo- 
sition ;  tor,  truth  to  say,  I  was  not  without  appre- 
hension the  news  I  have  to  communicate  would 
have  been  of  some  prejudice  to  your  ladyship's 
tranquillity. 

Lady  R.  News,  Sir!  what  news  have  you  for 
me! 

Var.  Nay,  nothing  to  alarm  you;  a  trifie  in 
yuur  pesent  way  of  thinking:  I  have  luwill  of 
Sir  Ouver's,  you  have  never  aeen. 

LadyR.  A  will!  impossible!  how  came  you 
by  it,  pray  1 

Var.  1  drew  it  up,  at  his  command,  in  his  last 
illness :  it  will  save  you  a  world  of  trouble :  it  gives 
his  whole  estate  firom  you  to  his  grandson,  Charisa 
Dudley. 

Lady  R.  To  Dudley!  his  estate  to  Charles 
Dudley  1  I  can't  support  it !  IshaUikint!  Yon 
have  killed  me,  yon  nie  man !  I  never  ahall  sur- 
vive it ! 

Var.  Lookye  there,  now :  I  protest,  I  thought 
you  would  have  ngeioed  at  being  clear  of  the  en- 
cumbrance.- 

Lady  R.  'Tis  fiilse;  tie  all  a  foimy.oonoerted 
between  you  and  Dudley;  why  ene  did  I  never 
hear  of  it  before  ?• 

Var.  Hare  patience,  my  lady,  and  I'll  tell  you. 
By  Sir  Oliver's  direction^  I  was  to  deliver  this 
will  into  no  hands  but  his  grandson  Dudley's: 
the  young  gentleman  happened  to  be  then  in 
Scotland:  i  was  despatched  thither  in  search  of 
him :  the  hurry  and  fatigue  of  my  journey  bronghi 
on  a  fever  by  tha  way,  which  qwifined  me  in  ex- 
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miMCMQgw  nr  iBfvnu  oijiy  i^mmi inir iwovery. 
I  Domied  my  journej,  found  yoong  Dudley  had 
left  Soodana  in  the  interim,  and  am  now  diracted 
hither;  when^  aa  aoon  ae  I  can  find  him,  doubt- 
leai,  I  ahall  diaehaige  my  oonacienoe»  and  fiil61 
my  commisiion. 

Var.  Nothing:  that  aecvet  naU  with  me. 

Ladjf  R.  A  thoi|^  oceun:  hv  this  fblhrn's 
talking  of  hie,  conacience,  I  should  guess  it  was 
upon  sale,  [iinde.]— ^ome,  Mr.  Variand,  if  'tb 
aa  you  say,  1  must  submit  i  was  somewhat  flur- 
lied  at  fint.  and  Ibigot  mrself :  I  ask  your  paidon: 
this  is  no  place  to  talk  of  bustness;  stqi  with  me 
into  my  room;  you  will  there  oomnure  the  wiU, 
and  resolve  accordingly — Oh!  would  your  i^rer 
had  you,  and  I  had  your  paper  I  [JSceewU. 

EnUr  Miss  Rusport,  Chablbs,  and 
O'Flahbrtt. 

MUt  R.  So,  so  I  My  lady  and  her  lawyer  have 
Mtired  to  close  con&bulation:  now,  major,  if  you 
sow  the  genegpous  man  I  take  you  ibr,  grant  me 
one  fitrour. 

O*/^  TaithwiO  I,  and  not  think  mueh  of 
my  generosity  neither;  for,  though  it  may  not  be 
in  my  power  to  do  the  fitvour  you  ask,  look  you, 
It  can  never  be  in  nijr  heart  to  refuse  it 

CkarUa.  Coidd  tms  man's  tongue  do  jusCics  to 
his  thouchts,  how  eloquent  would  he  be  i  [AmtU, 

Mita  R,  Plant  youfseU;  then,  in  that  room : 
keep  guard  for  a  fiw  moanealiM  upon  the  enemy's 
motions  in  the  chamber  bey»id;  and,  if  they 
ahouUi  attempt  a  sally,  stop  their  mouth  a  moment, 
till  your  friend  here  can  make  good  his  leCieat 
down  the  back  stain. 

O^Pla.  A  word  to  the  wise  t  Vm  an  old  eam- 
paigner:  make  the  best  uie  of  your  time;  and 
trust  me  ibr  tring  the  old  cat  up  to  the  picket 

3iimR,  Hush  I  hush!  notsoknud. 

Charie*,  'Tis  the  office  of  a  sentineL  n^Jor, 
you  have  undertaken,  rather  than  that  oi  a  field- 
cAcer. 

O^Pla,  ^Tiitheofiiceofafiiend,mydearboy; 
and  theiefore  no  disgrace  lo  a  geneiraL        {Exit, 

MmR.  Well,  Charles,  wilTyou  commit  your* 
self  to  me  ibr  a  fcw  minutesi 

Charkt.  Most  readily:  and  let  me,  before  one 
goes  by,  tender  yon  the  only  payment  I  can  ever 
make  for  your  abundant  generosity. 

Mi»  R.  Hold,  holdl  so  vile  a  thinff  as  money 
must  not  come  between  us.  What  sbaU  I  sayl 
Oh,  Charles  1  Oh,  Dudley  I  What  difficulues 
have  you  thrown  upon  me!  Familiarly  as  we 
have  uved,  I  shrink  now  at  what  I  am  doing; 
and,  anzioosly  as  I  have  sought  this  opportunity, 
my  foars  almost  persuade  me  to  abandon  it 

OkoHet.  You  alarm  me  I 

Mm  R.  Your  looks  and  actions  have  been  ao 
distant,  and  at  this  moment  are  so  deterring,  that, 
was  it  not  for  the  hope  that  delicacy,  and  not 
diwust,  inspires  this  conduct  in  yon,  I  should 
sink  with  shame  and  apprehension;  but  time 
presses;  and  I  must  speak,  and  plainly  too— Was 
yen  now  in  possesnon  of  your  nand&ther's 
estate,  as  justly  yon  ou|[ht  to  be,  and  was  you  in- 
cUned  to  seek  a  companion  for  lift,  should  you,  or 
■heidd  you  not,  in  that  case,  honour  your  un- 
worthy Charlotte  with  your  choice  1 

Ckar1e9,  My  unwovtby  ChuMet  So  Judlge  I 


me,  Heaven,  thrre  is  not  a  riiffumslnncp  on  eaith 
so  valuable  as  your  happineas,  so  dear  to  me  an 
your  jperam;  but  to  bnng  poverty,  dnffrace,  ie-> 
proach  from  friends,  ridioile  from  all  the  world, 
upon  a  generous  beae&ctieM^  thievishly  to  steal 
into  an  open  and  unreserved  ingenuous  heart,  O 
Chariotte!  dear,  unhappy  giri,  it  is  not  to  be 
dona 

3iiM  R.  Come,  my  dear  Charles,  I  have 
enouffh ;  make  that  enough  still  more  by  sharing 
it  wiu  me :  sole  heiress  St  my  father's  fortune,  a 
short  time  will  put  it  in  m^  disposal;  in  the  mean 
while  you  will  be  sent  to  join  your  regiment;  let 
us  prevent  a  separation,  by  seUing  out  this  vcr|r 
nignt  for  that  nappy  country,  where  mairiam 
suD  is  free :  cany  me  this  moment  to  Beloours 
lodffings. 

G^fie».  BekxNir'sV-The  name  is  ominous; 
there 's  murder  in  it:  bloody,  inexorable  honour ! 


Mim  R,  D'jre  pause?  Put  me  into  his  uw«»», 
while  yon  pnmde  the  means  ibr  our  escape:  ha 
is  the  most  generous,  the  most  honourable,  of  men. 
Ckarle:  Honourable!  most  honourable  I 
ABm  R,  Can  you  doubt  iti  Do  you  demur  t 
Have  you  forgot  yoor  letter  t  Why,  Bckour, 
'twas  that  promptM  me  to  this  proposal,  that 
ptomised  to  supply  the  means,  that  nouy  offined 
nis  unasked 


Enter  CFlihkbtt,  Aasfdy.  * 

OFloL  Run,  ran;  ibr  holy  St  Anthony's  sake^ 
to  horse,  and  away !  The  conihreooe  is  broke  up^ 
and  the  enem^  advances  upon  a  ibll  Piedmontesa 
trot,  within  pistol-shot  of  your  encampment 

Mtt9  R.  Hero,  here,  down  the  back  stairsi  O 
Charles,  remember  me ! 

CAaiiet .  Farewell !  Now,  now  I  feel  myself  a 
coward.  [Sixii, 

Mi»§  R.  What  does  he  mean  1 

OFla,  Ask  no  questions,  but  be  gone:  she  haa 
cooled  the  lad's  courage,  and  wonders  he  ibel*  Ilka 
a  coward.  There 's  a  damned  deal  of  mischief 
brewing  between  tbib  hjena  and  her  lawyer: 
'egad,  ni  step  beUnd  this  screen  and  lis^ :  a 
gw)d  soldier  must  sometimes  fight  in  ambusb^^ 
well  as  open  field.  [Rt^tvpf*^ 

Enter  Yabland. 

Var.  Let  me  consider— Five  thousand  pounds, 
prompt  payment,  for  destroying  this  scrap  of  ^ 
per,  not  worth  five  ikithuiffB;  lis  a  fortune  casdy 
earned ;  yes,  and  'tis  anoUier  man's  fortune  ea- 
sily thrown  away:  'tis  a  good  round  sum.  to  ba 
paid  down  at  once  for  a  nibe;  but  tis  a  (lamned 
rogue's  trick  in  roe  to  take  it 

O'iFIa.  So,  so!  this  ibllow  speaks  truth  to  him- 
self though  he  lies  to  other  people.  [Awide. 

var.  'Tis  breaking  the  trust  of  my  benefactor, 
that 's  a  foul  crime;  hut  he 's  dead,  and  can  never 
reproach  me  with  it :  and  'tis  robbing  yoong  Dud- 
ley of  his  lawital  patrimony,  that's  a  hard  case ; 
but  he 's  alive,  and  knows  nothing  of  the  matter. 

OFIa.  These  lawyen  are  so  ined  to  bring  off 
the  rogueries  of  othere,  that  they  are  never  with* 
out  an  excuse  for  their  own.  [Ande, 

Var.  Wen  I  assured  now  that  Dudley  would 
rive  me  half  the  money  for  produdng  tms  will, 
uiat  Lady  Rusport  does  for  concealing  it,  I  would 
deal  with  him  and  be  an  honest  man  at  half 
price ;  and  I  wish  every  gentleman  of  mj  ptofe» 
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m.  eoold  Imj  bis  hand  on  hii  heart  and  say  the 

<yjla.  A  baigain,  old  gentleman !  Nay,  never 
steit  nor  aUre;  voa  wasn't  afraid  of  your  own 
nevier  be  afraid  of  me. 


Var.  Ofyott,  Sir!  who  are  you,  pray  1 
if  Flo.  rn  tell  Tou  who  I  am:  you  seem  to 
wish  to  be  honest,  but  want  the  heart  to  set  about 
k;  now  I  am  the  very  man  In  the  world  to  make 
joa  so ;  finr,  if  yoo  do  not  five  ub  that  paper  this 
«aj  inatant,  by  the  soul  m  me,  rellow,  I  will  not 
leave  one  whole  bone  in  your  skin  that  shaVt  be 


Var.  What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  take  this 
paper  fiommel 
O'FJa,  What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  keep  it 
WM  Dudley!  ldon*t  know  what  it  con- 
mt  ram  apt  to  think  it  will  be  safer  in  my 
than  in  yours ;  therefore  give  it  me  with- 
re  words,  and  save. yourself  a  beating :  do 
;  you  had  best 
For.  Weil,  Sir,  I  may  as  well  make  a  grace  of 
eesoty .  There ;  I  have  acquitted  my  conscience, 
at  the  expense  of  five  thoiuand  pounds. 

07^  Five  thousand  pounds!  Mercy  upon 
mtl  When  there  are  such  temptations  in  the 
law,  can  we  wonder  if  some  of  toe  corps  are  a 
disgrace  toit! 

Fhr.  Weil,  yon  have  got  the  paper;  if  you 
an  an  honest  man,  ghe  it  to  Charles  Dudley. 

O^fTa.  An  honest  man !  kx^  at  me,  friend ; 
I  am  a  mMief,  Otis  is  tiot  the  livery  of  a  knave ;  I 
am  an  Irishman,  honejr ;  mine  is  not  the  ooun^ 
of  dbhoDour.  Now,  sirrah,  besone ;  if  thou  en- 
isr  theM  doors,  m  give  Lsd^  Rnsport  the  lewt 
item  of  vHuU  has  piMsod,  I  will  cut  off  both  ywa 
can,  and  lob  the  pillory  of  ka  duo. 
¥kr,  Iwisblwaaonoefiarifoiitofhissight. 

[Exeuni. 

SCESE  IIL^A  Room  in  Stockwbll*!  Bnm, 
Enter  SrocrwELL. 

SUA.  I  most  disclose  myself  to  Befeour;  thia 
iMainitMMBofhisgcoewwlywhidi  rid  Dudley 
has  been  relating,  alBes  me  to  him  at  onoe;  eon- 
crstnaent  beeediBa  too  painfid;  i  ahall  beptoud 
to  own  him  Ibr  my  aoo— But  aee,  he 's  here. 


Efder  Bblcoitr,  and  throutf  kimtcff  upon  a  aqftu 

HeL  O  mr  cursed  tropical  constitution !  'Would 
to  Heavvn  I  had  been  dropped  upon  the  snows  or 
Lapland,  and  never  felt  the  blessed  influenoe  of 
the  sun,  so  I  had  never  bunt  with  these  inllam> 
matorypasnons! 

SUek,  80,  so,  yoQ  seem  disordered,  Mr.  Bel* 
eonr. 

BeL  Diwrdered,  Sir!  Why  did  I  ever  quit 
the  soO  in  which  I  grew;  what  evil  planet  drew 
ms  finm  that  warm,  sunny  region,  where  naked 
nature  walks  without  ds^guise,  into  tius  eold, 
eontriviz^,  artificial  oonntry. 

Stock,  Come,  Sir,  youW  met  a  rascal;  what 
•*thaC  1  fleneral  conclusions  are  ilHbertd. 

Bd.  No,  Sir,  I  have  met  leflection  by  the  way; 
I  have  come  from  £>Uy.  noise,  and  fhry,  and  met 
a  siknt  monitor— Well,  well,  a  vilbdn  t  *twas  not 
to  be  pardoned — ^pray  never  mind  me,  Sir. 

Stock,  Alts!  mv  neait  bleeds  for  him. 
*   SeL  And  vejLlmi^bt  have  heard  him:  now, 
plagne  upon  thai  blundering  Irishman,  for  coming 
Lb  as  he  did;  the  hurry  of  the  deed  migbt  palfiate 


the  event ;  deliberate  execution  has  lem  to  plead. 
— Mr.  Stockwell,  I  am  bad  company  to  you. 

Stock.  Oh,  Sir,  make  no  excuse.  I  think  yoo 
have  not  found  me  forward  to  pry  into  the  secrets 
of  your  pleasures  and  pursuits ;  His  not  my  dis- 
(msition ;  but  there  are  times,  when  want  of  cu- 
riosity wouU  be  want  of  friendship. 

Bd.  Ah,  Sir.  mine  is  a  case  wherein  yon  and 
1  shall  never  think  alike. 

Stock,  Tis  very  well,  Sir;  if  you  think  I  can 
render  you  any  service,  it  may  be  worth  your, 
trial  to  confide  m  me;  if  not,  your  secret  is  safer 
in  your  own  bosom. 

Bet,  That  sentiment  demands  my  confidence : 
pray,  sit  down  by  me.    You  must  know,  I  have     / 
an  anair  of  honour  on  my  hands  with  yoon^  Dud- '  J 
ley ;  and.  though  I  put  up  with  no  man's  uisult,     1 
yet  I  wiih  to  tjuce  away  no  man's  life. 

Stock.  1  know  the  younff  man,  and  am  ap- 
prised of  your  generoMty  to  nis  father;  what  can      • 
have  bred  a  quarrel  between  you  7 

BeL  A  fooUsh  passion  on  my  side,  and  a 
haughty  provocation  on  his.  Ihcre  is  a  girl, 
Mr.  Stockwell,  whom  I  have  unfortunately  seen, 
of  most  uncommon  beauty;  she  has  witnal  an 
air  of  so  much  natural  mooestyi  that,  had  I  not 
had  good  assurance  of  her  being  an  attainable 
wanton,  I  declare  I  should  as  soon  have  thought 
of  attempting  the  chastity  of  Diana. 

Enter  Sbrtant. 

Stock,  Hey  day,  do  yoo  interrupt  us  1 
Serv.  Sir,  there  a  an  Irish  gentleman  will  take 
no  denial:  he  says  he  must  see  Mr.  Bekx>ur  di- 
rectly, upen  business  of  the  U»t  consequence. 

Bel,  Admit  him :  *tis  the  Irish  officer  that  part- 
ed us,  and  brings  me  young  Dudley's  challenge; 
I  should  have  made  a  long  stoxy  m  it,  and  hell 
tell  you  in  three  wonls. 

Enter  O'Flabxrtt. 

typta.  *Save  you,  my  dear ;  and  you,  Sir,  I 
havo  a  little  bit  of  a  word  in  private  for  you. 

BeL  Pray,  deliver  your  commands:  thiigen* 
tleman  is  my  intimate  friend. 

CFla.  Why,  then,  ensign  Dudley  will  be  glad 
to  measure  swords  with  you  yonder,  at  the  Con- 
don Tavern,  in  Bishopsgate-street,  at  nine  o'dock 
—you  know  the  place.  , 

Bd.  I  dojind  shall  observe  the  appointment 

(yfla.  Will  you  be  of  the  party,  Sirl  we 
shall  want  a  fourth  hand. 

Stock.  Savage  as  the  custom  is,  I  dose  with 
your  proposal;  and,  though  I  am  not  fully  in- 
formed or  the  occasion  of  your  quarrel,  I  shall  re- 
ly on  Mr.  Belcour's  honour  for  the  Justice  of  it, 
and  willingly  stake  my  life  in  his  defence. 

(yjf^.  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman  of  honour,  and  ) 
I  shall  be  glad  of  being  better  known  to  you.-—  f 
But,  harkye,  Belcour,  ibad  Hke  to  have  forgot  N 
part  of  my  errand :  there  is  the  money  you  gave 
old  Dudley :  you  may  tell  it  over,  'feith :  tis  a  re- 
ceipt in  fiul;  now  the  lad  can  put  you  to  death 
frith  a  safe  conscience,  and  wh^n  he  has  done 
that  job  for  yon,  let  it  be  a  warning  how  you  a^ 
tempt  the  siiter  of  a  man  of  honour. 

BeL  Thesisterl 

(yPla.  kj,  the  siiter;  'tis  English,  is  it  not t 
Or  Irish:  'tis  all  one;  yon  understand  me,  his  sis- 
ter, or  Louisa  Dudley,  that 's  her  name,  I  thiidc, 
call  her  which  you  will  By  St  Patrick,  *tis  a 
foolish  F^ece  of  business,  Bdcour,  to  go  about 
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U  take  away  a  poor  giil'i  yirtue  ftom  her,  when 
there  are  so  many  to  be  met  with  in  this  town, 
who  have  disposed  of  theirs  to  your  hands.  [Exit. 

Stock.  Why,  I  am  thanderetruck !  what  is  it 
you  have  done,  and  what  is  the  shocking  business 
in  which  I  have  engaged  7  If  I  understand  him 
right,  'tis  the  sister  of  young  Dudley  you've  been 
a(ttemptin^:  you  talked  to  me  of  a  professed  wan- 
ton ;  Use  girl  he  speaks  of  has  beauty  enough  in- 
'leed  to  ii^me  your  deaires,  but  she  has  honour, 
-nnoccnce,  and  simplicity,  to  awe  the  moat  lioen- 
'lous  passion;  if  you  have  done  that,  Mr.  Bel- 
our,  1  renounce  you,  I  abandon  you,  I  forswear 
Jl  fellowBhip  or  fxtendship  with  you  for  ever. 

Bel.  Have  patience  £br  a  moment ;  we  do  in- 
t^eed  speak  of  the  same  person,  but  she  is  not  in- 
nocent, she  is  not  young  Dudley's  sister. 

Stock.  Astonishing !  who  told  you  this  1 

JSel.  The  woman,  where  she  lodges,  the  per- 
son, who  put  me  on  the  pursuit,  and  contnved 
our  meetings. 

Stock.  What  woman?  what  person  1 
.    Bel.  'Fulmcr  her  name  is:  I  warrant  yoa^  I 
Hid  not  proceed  without  goodgrounds. 

Stock,  Fuhner,  Fuhner  1  Who  waito  1 

Bnter  a  Servant. 

Send  Mr.  Stukely  hither  directly ;  [Exit  Ser- 
TANT.]  I  begin  to  see  my  way  into  this  dark 
transaction.  Mr.  Belcour,  Mr.  celcour,  you  are 
no  match  for  the  cunning  and  contrivances  of 

this  intriguing  town. 

» 

Enter  Stukelt. 

Pr'ythee,  Stukely,  what  is  the  name  of  the  wo- 
man and  her  husband,  who  were  stopped  upou 
sQspicion  of  selling  stolen  diamonds  at  our  next^ 
door  neighbour's  the  jeweller  1 

Sttike.  Fulmer. 

Stock.  So! 

BeL  Can  you  procure  me  a  sight  of  thoae  dia- 
monds 1 

Stuke.  They  are  now  in  my  hand ;  I  was  de- 
aired  to  show  them  tOvMr.  Stockwell. 

Stock,  Give  them  to  me — ^What  do  I  see  1 — as 
J  live,  the  very  diamonds  Miss  Rusport  sent  hi- 
ther, and  which  I  entrusted  to  you  to  return. 

BeL  Yes,  but  I  betrayed  that  trust,  and  gave 
them  Mm.  Fulmer^  to  present  to  Miss  Dudley. 

Stodc.  With  a  view,  no  doubt,  to  bribe  her  to 
compliance  7 

BeL  I  own  it 

Stock.  For  shame,  fi>r  shame: — and  Hw^s  this 
woman's  intelligence  you  reliea  upon,  for  Miss 
Dudley's  character, 
p*-   BeL  I  thought  she  knew  her;— by  Heaven,  I 
j     would  have  di^,  sooner  than  have  inaolted  a  wo- 
•s^  lain  of  virtue,  or  a  man  of  honour. 
^     ^ock.  I  think  you  would ;  but  mark  the  danger 
of  licentious  courses ;  you  are  betrayed,  roblwd, 
abused,  and,  but  for  tSis  providential  disooy^, 
I       in  a  fiur  way  of  bnng  sent  out  of  the  world,  with 
^       aJn  your  fiolties  on  your  head. — ^Dear  Stukely,  fo 
to  my  neighbour,  tell  him,  I  have  an  owner  mr 
the  jewels ;  and  beg  him  to  carry  the  people  un- 
der custody  to  the  London  Tavern,  and  waii  for 
me  there.  [Exit  Stukclt.]  I  see  it  was  a  trap 
laid  fi>r  you,  which  you  have  narrowly  eacapea ; 
vott  addressed  a  woman  of  honour  with  all  the 
\      uxme  inoenae  of  a  profiuie  admirer;  and  you  have 
diftwii  upon  you  tAe  laaentmBOt  of  a  man  of  ho-, 


noqr,  who  thinka  himaelf.  bound  lo  protect  her. 
Well,  Sir,  you  must  atone  for  this  iniKtake. 

BeL  To  the  lady,  the  most  penitent  anbroiasion 
I  can  make  is  justly  due ;  but,  in '  the^  exectition 
of  an  act  of  justice,  it  never  shall  be  said  mr  wul 
was  swayed  by  the  least  particle  of  fear.  I  have 
received  a  challenge  from  her  brother;  noW, 
though  I  would  give  my  fortune,  almost  my  lifo 
itself;  to  purchase  her  napjHness,  yet  I  cannot 
abate  her  one  scruple  Of  my  honour; — I  have 
been  branded  with  tne  name  of  villain. 

Stock.  Ay,  Sir,  you  mistook  her  character,  and 
he  mistook  yours :  errw  begets  error. 

Bel.  Villain,  Mr.  Stockwell,  is  a  hara^  word. 

Stock.  It  ia  a  harsh  word,  and'  should  be  un- 
said. 

BeL  Corn**,  come,  it  shall  be  unsiaid.  'v- 

Stock.  Or  else,  what  follows  1  Why,  the  0wora*1 
is  drawn ;  and^  to  heal  the  wrongs  you  have  done  I 
to  the  reputation  of  the  sister,  you  make  an  ho- 
nourable amends  by  murdering  the  brother. 

Bel.  Murdering ! 

Stock,  'Tis  thii4  religion  writes  and  speaks  the 
word;  in  the  vocabulary  of  modem  honour,  there 
is  no  such  term.  But,  come,  I  don't  despair  of  sa- 
tisfying the  one,  without  alarming  the  ctlier ;  that 
done,  1  have  a  discovery  to  unfold,  that  you  will 
then,  I  hope,  be  fitted  to  receive.  [EieunL 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  Z— STOCKW£ij.'a  kotue. 

Captain  Dudlet,  Louiai,  and  STtTKELT. 

Diid.  And  are  thoae  wvetchea,  Fuhner,  and 
hia  wife,  in  safe  custody  1 

Stuke.  They  aw  in  good  handa ;  I  aooompanied 
them  to  the  taveni)  where  your  soii  waa  to  he, 
and  then  went  in  search  of  you.  You  may  be 
sure,  Mr.  Stockwell  will  enforce  the  law  againal 
them  aa  &r  aa  it  will  ^. 

Dud.  What  mischief  might  their  curaed  ma- 
chinations have  produced,  but  for  this  timely  dia- 
covery^ 

Lou.  Still  I  am  tenified:  I  twsibk  with  a»pte« 
henaton.- 

Stuke.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  with  them.  Madam, 
and  yon  have  nothing  to  fear:  tou  may  especl 
them  every  minute ; — and  aee^'Madam,  agreeably 
to  your  wish,  they  are  here.  [Exit, 

Enter  CHARLEa;  (^erwarda  SrocrwcLL  and 
OTlaberty. 

Lou.  O,  Charles,  0,  brother!  how  could  yoti 
serve  me  so  1  how  could  you  tell  me  you  was  ffo- 
ing  to  Lady  Rusport*s,  and  then  set  out  with  a 
deaign  of  fightij^  Air.  Bekoor  1  But  where  ia  he ; 
where  is  your  antagonist  1 

Stock.  Cq)tain,  1  am  proud  to  see  you ;  and 
you.  Miss  Dudley^  do  me  particular  honour.  We 
have  been  adjusting,  Sir,  a  yery  extraordinary 
and  dangerous  mistiuie,  which  I  take  for  granted, 
my  frieim  Stukely  has  ex-)lained  to  you. 

Dud.  He  has — I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
Mr.  Belcour,  to  believe  he  could  be  guilty  of  ade- 
ngned  affront  to  an  innocent  girl ;  and  I  am  much 
Voo  well  acquainted  with  your  character,  to  sup- 
pose you  could  abet  him  in  such  design :  I  have 
no  doubt,  therefore,  all  things  will  be  set  to  righta 
in  a  very  fow  words,  when  we  have  the  pleaauie 
of  aeeing  Mr.  Belcour. 
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SiBck,  He  has  only  iftopped  into  the  ooontiiiff- 
•e,  and  will  wait  upon  you  directly.  You  ml 
be  over  strict,  Maaam,  in  weighing  Mr^  Bel- 
-'m  conduct  to  the  minutest  scruple  \ — t&s  man- 
,  pueions,  and  opinions  aro  not  as  yet  aesi- 
nilated  to  this  climate ;  1^  comes  amongst  you  a 
new  obaractcr,  an  inhahitaBt  of  a  nes  world,  and 
both  hospitality,  as  well  aa  pity,  recoftnendedhim 
to  oar  indaJgenoB. 

Snter  Beuxjur;  he  bow§  to  Mies  Dudlet. 

BeL  I  am  happy,  and  ashamed,  to  see  you; — 
no  man  in  his  senses  would  offend  you ;  I  foz&it- 
•d  mine,  and  eired  tgainst  the  ligot  of  the  sun, 
when  I  overlooked  your  virtues;  but  your  beauty 
WttB  predominant,  and  hid  them  from  my  sight; — 
I  now  perceive,  I  was  the  dupe  of  a  most  impro- 
bable report,  and  humbly  entreat  your  pardon. 
fJLau.  Think  no  more  of  it;  'twos' a  mistake. 
BeL  My  lile  has  been  composed  of  little  else ; 
tmam  founded  in  mystery,  ana  has  continued  in 
cmr: — I  waa  once  given  to  hope,  Mr.  Stockwdl, 
Ibal  you  was  to  have  delivered  me  from  these  dif- 
ficnhies;  but  either  I  do  not  deserve  your  con- 
fidence, or  I  was  deceived  in  my  expectationa. 

«StDc^.   When  this  lady  ha«  confirmed  your 
nideo,  I  ohall  hold  yon  deserving  of  my  con- 

Z««.  That  waa  gnnted  the  moment  it  was 


Bd.  To  prove  my  title  to  his  confidence,  ho- 
nour ae  eo  fiur  with  yours,  as  to  allow  me  a  few 
minaiqi'  conversation  in  private  with  you. 

[She  turns  to  her  father. 

Dud.  By  all  means,  Louisa ;  come,  Mr.  Stock- 
weOrlet  us  go  into  another  room. 

Oiorlu.  And  now,  Maka  O'FUherty,  I, claim 
joat  promise,  of  a  sight  of  the  paper,  that  is  to 
nnra^  thia  conspiracy  of  my  aunt  Rusport's.  I 
think  t  have  waited  with  great  patience. 

CfVia.  1  have  been  endeavouiing  to  call  to 
mind  what  it  was  I  overheard ;  I  have  gel  the  pi^ 
pec,  and  will  give  you  the  best  account  1  can  of 
the  whole  transaction.  XExtunt, 

Bel.  Mtss  Dudley,  I  have  solicited  tms  andi- 
moe,  to  lepeat  to  tou  my  penitence  and  conAi- 
■on.  How  shall  i  atone  1  What  reparation  can 
I  make  to  you  and  virtue  % 
,  JLoK.  To  me  there  '■  nothing  due,  nor  any 
thin^  demanded  of  you  but  your  more  favourable 
opinum  lor  the  future,  if  you  should  chance  to 
tmnk  of  me.  Upon  the  pait  of  viitne,  I  am  not 
empowered  to  speak;  but  if  hereafter,  as  you 
m^  thioc^  lift,  youahookl  surprise  her  in  the 
person  of  some  wretched  female,  poor  aa  myself, 
nad  not  m  well  protected,  enforce  not  your  ad- 
vantage, complete  not  your  licentious  triumph; 
bat  nise  her,  rescue  her  fiom  shame  and  sorrow, 
jnd  lecondle  her  to  herself  a^ain.' 

BeL  I  win,  I  will;  by  beanng  your  idea  ever 

present  in  my  thoughts,  virtue  uiall  keep  an  ad- 

voeats  within  me:  but  tell  me,  lovefiest,  when 

you  pardon  the  of&noe,  can  you,  all  perfect  as 

joOJoeLaDpiofii  of  the  oflender  1  As  I  now  cease 

teHswyoa  in  that  fidae  light  I  lately  did,  can 

J1QB»  aal  in  tbeiidness  of  your  boooty  will  you. 

MM  also  to  seflsct  upon  the  fibettine  addressea  I 

'mtptt  Bsid  yoQ,  aiid  look  upon  me  as  yohr  re- 

LlbnaBOy  jpar  n^tioDal  admirer. 

^    Imu  Afe  sndoen  relbrmations  apt tolastt and 

hovr  can  I  be  sura  the  fint'fi^  &oe  yoo  meet  wifl 


not  ensnare  afftqtioDs  so  UDSIeady,  and  that  I 
shall  not  lose  you  lightlv  as  I  gained  you  1 

Bel.  Because,  thougn  you  conquered  me  bjr 
surprise,  I  have  no  inclination  to  rebel;  ^tecanse, 
since  the  first  moment  that  I  saw  you,  every  in- 
stant has  improved  you  in  my  eyes ;  beoause,  by 
principle  as  well  as  passion,  1  am.  unalterably 
yours;  in  short,  there  are  ten  thousand  causes 
for  my  love  to  you,  would  to  Heaven  I  could 
plant  one  in  your  soft  bosom,  that  might  move 
you'to  return  it! 
.  Z«ou.  Nay,  Mr.  Belcour > 

Bd.  I  know  I  am  not  worthy  your  regard  ^  I 
know  I  am  tainted  with  a  thousand  faults,  sick 
of  a  thousand  follies ;  but  there  ^s  a  heaUng  virtue 
in  your  eyes,  that  makes  recovery  certain ;  I  can-y 
not  be  a  villain  in  your  arms.  ^ 

Lou.  That  you  can  never  be  i  whomever  you^ 
shall  honour  with  your  choice,  my  life  upon't, 
that  woman  will  be  happy;  it  is  not  from  sus- 
picion that  I  hesitate,  it  is  from  honour ;  'tis  the 
severitv  of  my  concHtion,  it  b  the  world  that  ne- 
ver will  interpret  fairly  in  our  case.  -^ 

Bel.  Ohj  what  am  I,  and  who  in  this  wide 
world  concerns  himself  for  such  a  nameless,  such 
a  friendless,  tliiiig  as  I  ami  I  see.  Miss  Dudley, 
I've  not  yet  obtained  your  pardon. 

Lent.  I^ay,  that  you  are  in  fhll  possession  of 

Bel.  Oh,  seal  it  with  your  hand,  then,  loveliest 
of  women ;  confihn  it  whh  your  heart :  make  me 
honourably  happy,  and  crown  your  penitent|  not 
with  your  paroon  only,  but  your  love. 

Lou.  My  love ! 

Enter  O'FLAHSftTT ;  d/lerworab  Dudley  and 
Cbarlss,  i»t/4  Stockwell. 

O'J^a.  Joy,  joy !  sing,  dance,  leap,  laugh  ibr 
joy.  Ha'  done  making  love,  and  fail  down  on 
your  knees^  to  every  saint  tn  the  calendar,  for 
they  are  all  on  your  side,  and  honest  St.  Patrick 
at  the  head  of  them. 

Charlee.  O  Louisa,  such  an  event!  by  tho 
luckiest  chance  in  life,  we  have  discovered  a  will 
6f  my  nandfatfaer's,  made  in  his  last  illness,  by 
which  He  cots  off  tny  aunt  Rueport  with  a  small  ^ 
simuity,  and  leaves  me  heir  to  ni^  whole  estate, 
with  a  fbrtune  of  fifbsen  thousand  pounds  to 
yourself. 

Lon.  What  is  it  yott  tell  me  1  O  Sir  instnict 
me  to  support  this  unexpected  chaxige  of^fertune. 

[To  her  father. . 

Dud.  Name  not  fortune;  ^s  the  work  of  Pro- 1 
videnoe;  'tis  the  justice  of  Heaven  that  would  not  \ 
suffer  innocence  to  be  oppressed,  nor  your  bate 
aunt  to  proi^r  in  her  cruelty  and  cunnmg. 

[A  Ssfrvant  vhUpete  BelcoCr,  imd  he 
goee  out^ 

C^Fh.  Tou  shall  pardon  me,  Captain  Dudley, 
but  you  must  not  overlook  St.  Pambk  neither: 
"fyt  by  my  soul,  if  he  had  not  put  it  into  my  beau 
to  shp  behind  the  screen,  I  donH  see  how  you 
would  ever  have  come  at  the  paper  there,  mat 
Master  Stoekvuell  is  reading. 

Dud.  True,  my  good  fViend,  you  ale  the  fk- 
'Aer  of  this  disoo'very ;  but  how  did  you  contrive 
to  get  this  will  from  the  lawyer  ? 

tyila.  By  force,  my  dear ;  the  only  way  of 
getting  abjrtbhig  fimm  a  lasrvmi  ohitfebes. 
,  Stock.  Well,  major,  when  ne  bringn  |us  action 
of  assault  and  battery  agunst  yon,  the  least  Dud- 
ley can  do  is  to  defend  you  witn  the  weapons  yoo 
have  put  into  his  handa. 
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haHa.  That  I  tm  boond  to  do;  and  after 
[lappineM  I  ahall  have  in  sheitering  a  father's 
rrom  the  Ticuritadea  of  life,  my  next  delight 
be  in  oflering  jon  an  asylum  in  the  boaom  of 
r  country. 

^FEa.  And  upon  my  soul,  my  dear.  His  high 
I  was  there,  for  lis  now  thirty  long  years 
B  I  set  foot  in  my  native  country,  and  oy  the 
er  of  St.  Patrick.  I  swear  Y  think  it 's  worth 
he  rest  of  the  world  put  together. 
ud.  Ay,  major,  much  about  that  time  hare  I 
I  beating  the  round  of  service,  and  'twere  well 
ts  both  to  fhe  over;  we  have  stood  many  a 
h  gale,  and  abundance  of  hard  blows,  but 
lies  shall  lay  us  up  in  a  little  private,  but  safe 
■our,  where  'we'll  rest  from  our  labours,  and 
efully  wind  up  the  remainder  of  our  days. 
'/^a.  Agnxsd,  and  you  may  take  it  as  aproof 
ny  esteem,  young  man,  that  Major  O'FV 
y  acceots  a  favour  at  vour  hands ;  for,  by 
ven,  I'd  sooner  starve,  tnan  say  I  thank  you, 
le  man  I  despise ;  but  I  believe  yon  are  an 
ist  lad,  and  I'm  glad  you  have  trounced  the 
cat ;  for,  on  my  conscience,  I  believe  I  must 
rwise  have  married  her  myself,  to  have  let 
in  for  a  share  of  her  fortune. 
■ock.  Hey  day,  what 's  become  of  Beloour  t 
9tf.  One  of  your  servants  called  him  out  just 
,  and  seemingly  on  some  earnest  occasion. 
'4)ck.  I  hope,  Miss  Dudley,  he  has  atoned  to 
as  a  ffentlcman  ought. 

9tf.  Mr.  Belcour,  sir,  will  always  do  what  a 
leman  ought,  and  in  my  case  I  iear  only  you 
think  he  Baa  done  loo  moeh. 
'Mk.  What  has  he  done  ?  and  what  can  be 
Duch  1  Pray  Heaven,  it  may  be  as  I  wish. 

{Aside, 
ud.  Let  us  hear  it,  child. 
9u.  With  confusion  for  my  own  unworthi- 
,  I  confess  he  has  ofifered  me 
'4ick.  Himself. 
Jit.  'Tis  true. 

ock.  Then  I  am  happy ;  ail  my  doubts,  my 
»i  are  over,  and  I  may  own  him  fiir  my  son. 
■Wliy,  these  are  joyfhl  tidings;  come  my 
friend,  assist  me  in  diB{)osing  your  lovely 
;hter  to  accept  this  returning  prodigal^  he  m 
oprincipled,  no  hardened  Uberttna;  his  love 
ou  and  virtue  is  the  same, 
ud.  'Twere  vile  ingratitwie  in  me  to  doubt 
lerit— What  says  my  child  1 
Fta.  Begging  your  pardon  now,  'tis  a  frivo- 
lort  of  a  question,  that  of  yours,  for  you  may 
plainly  enough,  by  the  young  Iady'*s  looks, 
■he  says  a  great  (leal,  though  she  speaks  ne- 
I  word. 

KfTies.  Will,  sister, !  believe  the  maje»  has 
'  uiteipreted  the  state  of  your  heart. 
ni.  I  own  it;  and  what  must  that  heart  be, 
h  love,  honour,  and  beneficence,  like  Mr. 
Mir's,  can  make  no  impression  on  1 
oek.  I  thank  you :  what  bappineas  has  this 
brauri^  to  nass  I 

Flo.  Why  oon't  we  all  ait  down  to  supper, 
>  and  make  a  night  on*t  1 

i 

ier  Bblcocr,  hUrodueing  Mm  RiiipoftT« 


i.  Mr.  Dudley,  here  is  a  fidr  refhgee.  ^rbo 
sriy  comes  under  your  protection;  ue  is 
iped  for  Scotland,  but  your  good  fortune, 
h  I  have  related  to  her,  seems  inclined  to 


save  you  both  the  Joomey— — Nay,  MJadam,  ne- 
ver go  back  I  you  are  amongst  frienda. 

(^oHm.  CharkUte! 

AitM  R.  The  same ;  that  fbnd,  officious  gnl, 
that  haunts  yon  eveiy  where :  that  peneemmg 
spirit — 

CftarfeftSay,  rather,  that  protecting  angel; 
such  you  mive  been  to  me. 

AHm  R.  Charles,  yon  hate  an  honeat,  hat 
proud  heart. 

Oiofies.  Nay,  chide  me  not,  dear  Charlolte. 
^  Bd.  Seal  up  her  lips,  then ;  she  is  an  adoiable 
girl !  her  arms  are  opoi  to  you :  and  k>ve  and  hap- 
piness are  ready  to  receive  you. 

Charles.  Thus,  then,  1  claim  my  dear,  my 
destined  wife.  [Embracing  her. 

Enter  Ladt  Rusport. 

LadyR.  He^  day!  michtyfine!  wife,  truly  I 
mighty  well!  kissing,  embracing'— did  ever  an% 
thing  equal  this?  Why,  you  shameleM  hussy  | 
— But  1  wont  condescend  to  waste  a  word  upbtf 
you.— You,  Sir,  you,  Mr.  Stock  well ;  you  ffoo, 
sanctified^  fair-deuinff  man  of  conscience ;  is  this 
the  prinaple  you  traide  upon  1  is  this  your  neigh- 
bouny  system,  to  keep  a  house  of  reception  lor 
runaway  daughters,  and  young  beggarly  fertune- 
hunters  1 

C^F%a.  Be  advised  now,  and  don*t  put  your- 
self in  such  a  passion;  we  were  all  very  happy 
till  you  came. 

Lady  R.  Stand  away,  Sir;  haven't  I  a  reaabn 
to  be  in  a  passion  ? 

OFla.  Indeed,  honey,  and  you  have,  if  yoa 
knew  all 

Lady  R.  Come,  Madam,  I  have  found  dot 
your  haunto:  dispose  yourself  to  return  home 
with  me.  Young  man,  never  Id  me  see  yon 
vrithin  my  doors  again :  Mr.  Stockwell,  I  aball 
report  your  behaviour,  depend  on  it 

8Mc.  Hold,  Madam,  I  cannot  consent  to  loae 
Miss  Rusport's  company  this  eveninr,  and  I  am 
persuaded  you  wont  insist  upon  it ;  ^tis  an  un- 
motherly  action  to  interruot  your  daughter'a  hap- 
piness in  this  manner— believe  me  it  is. 

Lady  R.  Her  happiness  truly !  upon  my  woni  1 
and  I  suppose  it 's  an  unmotheriy  action  to  fnter- 
nxpt  her  ruin;  fer  what  but  ruin  must  it  be  to 
many  a  beggar  1  I  think  my  nstcr  had  a  proof 
of  that,  Sir,  When  she  made  a  choice  of  you. 

[Tb  ClPTAIN  UJTDlXr, 

Dud.  Don't  be  too  lavish  of  your  spirits,  Lady 
Rusport. 

(rPta.  By  my  soul,  youH  have  occasion  fbr  a 
sip  of  the  cordial  elixir  by  and  by. 

Stock.  It  don't  appear  to  me.  Madam,  that 
Mr.  Dudley  can  be  called  a  beggar. 

Lady  R.  But  it  appears  to  me,  Mr.  Stockwell ; 
I  am  apt  to  think  a  mir  of  colours  cannot  fUmiak 
aettlement  quite  sufficient  fbr  the  heiress  of  Sir 
Stephen  Rusport 

Mi$s  R.  But  a  good  estate,  in  aid  of  a  copi- 
mission,  may  do  something. 

Lady  R.  A  good  estate,  truly!  where  ahoi^ 
he  get  a  good  estate,  pray  1 

Socsfc.  Why,  suMiose  now  a  worthy  old  gttn-' 
tieman,  on  his  deatlf-bed,  ahould  have  teken  K  fa& 
mind  to  leave  him  one — 

Lady  R.  Hah  t  what  *s  (hat  you  lay  1 

O'Ms.  O  ho,  you  begm  to  smell  a'plot  do  yo«1 

Stock.  Suppose  there  should  be  a  p^iper  in  tfa* 


I.] 
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thftt  nuM  tlkiu — "  I  do  hereby  giv«  and 
beqaeaih  all  my  estates,  real  and  personal,  to 
diaries  Dudley,  son  of  my  lute  daughter  Lomsa, 

CtFla.  There  *8  a  fine  parcel  of  et  cettraa  for 
jonr  ladyship. 

Lady  R.  Why,  I  am  thnnderstmck !  by  what 
eoBtrivaiice,  what  villany,  did  you  get  possession 
«f  Utat  paper  1 

Siock.  There  was'  no  nDany,  Madam,  in  get- 
fini^  pooicfflsion  of  it|'  the  crime  was  in  Qonoeal- 
iv  it,  none  in  hringmg  it  to  light 

Xad^y  R.  Oh,  that  cursed  lawyer,  Varland ! 

CyFTa.  You  may  say  that,  'faith;  he  is  a 
csned  lawyer ;  and  a  cursed  piece  of  work  I  had 
to  get  the  pajier  ftom  him ;  your  ladyship  was  to 
have  paid  hun  five  thousand  pounds  for  it:  I 
ftieed  him  to  give  it  me  of  lus  own  accord,  for  no- 
thing at  an,  at  all. 

Z^ady  R,  Is  it  yon  that  have  done  this  7  am  I 
iafed^  your  biunderinf  contrivances  after  all  1 

O'fiBi.  'Twas  a  blunder,  fidth,  but  as  natural 
a  one  as  if  I  had  made  it  o'purpose. 
/     ^^uiHes.  Come,  let  us  not  oppress  the  fallen ; 
\io  right  even  now,  and  you  ahall  have  no  cause 
*toeooq)]ain. 

La^  R.  Am  I  become  an  olnect  of  your  pity, 
Iheni  Insnfiferable !  confiision  fight  among  you  I 
many,  and  be  wxetehed :  let  me  never  see  you 
Buie.  [Exit. 

MUb  R.  She  is  outrageous;  I  suffer  for  her, 
md  bhish  to  see  her  thus  exposed. 

CHada.  Come,  Chariotte,  don't  let  this  angry 
WDnan  disturb  our  happiness :  we  wUI  save  her, 
in  nite  of  herself;  vour  father's  memory  shall 
not  De  stained  by  the  discredit  of  his  second 
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R.  I  trust  iiiq)]icitly  to  your  discretion, 
aad  am  in  an  thinfls  vours. 

Bel.  li<]m,  love^,  but  obdurate,  does  not  this 
emniife  soften  t 

Lou,  What  can  you  ask  ibr*moie1  Accept 
my  hand,  accept  my  willing  heaxt 

Bd,  O,  bhas  onuttenile!    brother,  father. 


I  fHend,  and  you,  the  author  of  this  general  joy— 
O'Fla.  Blessing  of  St.  Patrick  upon  us  afil 
'tis  a  n^ht  of  wonderftal  and  surprismg  ups  and 
downs :  I  wish  we  were  all  fainy  set  down  to 
supper,  and  there  was  an  end  on't 
,  oKoc«.  Hold  for  a  moment!  I  have  yet  one 
word  to  interpose. — Entitled  by  my  friendship  to 
a  voice  in  your  disposal,  I  have  approved  your 
match ;  there  yet  remains  a  fitther's  consent  to  be 
obtained. 
Bd.  Have  I  a  father  7 

Stock.  You  have  a  father;  did  not  I  tell  you  I 
had  a  discovexy  to  make  1 — Compose  yourself— 
you  have  a  father,  who  observes,  wlio  knows, 
who  loves  yon. 

Bd.  Keep  me  no  longer  in  suspense;  my  heart 
is  softened  vx  the  affectm^r  discovery,  and  natoie 
fits  me  to  receive  his  blessmg. 
Stock.  lamyour  &ther. 
Bd.  My  fkther!— Do  I  livel 
Stode.  I  am  your  fiUher. 
Bd,  It  u  too  much — ^my  happiness  overpowen 
me — to  gain  a  friend,  and  find  a  father,  is  too 
much:  rbluah  to  think  how  little  I  deserve  yo|L 

[  They  embrace. 
Dud.  See,  children,  how  many  new  relation* 
spring  fh>m  ,thiB  night's  unforeseen  events,  to  en- 
dear us  to  each  other.  * 

G*FlcL  O'my  conscience,  I  think  we  shall  be 
all  related  by  uid  by. 

Stock.  Yes,  Beloour,  I  have  watched  you  with 
a  patient,  but  inquiring  eye,  and  I  have  discover- 
ed, through  the  veil  of  some  irr^jiriarities,  a  heart 
beaming  with  benevolence,  and  animated  nature ; 
fidliUe,  indeed,  but  not'  incorrigibJe ;  and  your 
election  of  this  excellent  young  lady  makes  mo 
glory  in  acknowledging  you  tooe  ray  son. 

Bd.  I  thank  50U,  and,  in  my  turn,  ^ory  in  tho 
fiither  I  have  gained.  Sensibly  impnMsed  with 
gratitude  for  nich  extraordinary  dispensations,  I 
beseech  you,  amiable  Louisa,  for  the  time  to  come, 
whenever  you  perceive  me  deviating  into  error  or 
ofience,  biing  only  to  my  mind  the  Providence  of 
this  night,  ami  I  will  turn  to  reason,  and  obey. 
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INTWO  ACTB. 


BY  THE  REV.  MR-  TOWNLEY. 


REMARKS. 

Tom  After-|»i«ee  wat,  for  a  long  period,  attrilwted  to  Hr.  Garriek,  but  it  ia  now  known  to  have  been  tbe  pro- 
doQtion  of  the  Kev.  Jamea  Townley,  the  raaater  of  Merchant  Tailors'  Scliool^— Hie  main  idea  of  it  appeals  l» 
have  been  sugfeeted  by  the  Bpectator,  No.  88,  in  wliich  it  ii  obeerved, 

"Mliai-lBaMoQMrdayataTiehianiiifteaieBeirfbehDasa  of  Paei^  I  hcud  Ibt  b>U  cobm  down  aad  WllbtltadbdjratlhebirjtkMtBiyLBrl 
Bfatopimm  bamiQld  tbrew  Imt  o«t  at  Ibi  wiadow,  if  Ae  did  aot  bruf  op  bMs  mild  bwr.ud  tbtf  nf  Lard  Dote  wosld  tevtadoiAk  mngtt 
pari.  MyqiflwwMlHcniMmViBhMritloadMidflkfDteeiipMk  md  apwrwlowta  otatr  apoo  tts  pablkdfcfaib'yi^  ■MMtrfttomMt 
WnMamct  an  tMMty  i  tOl  of  a  kmUmi  om  cum  nmlag  ia,  nd  cried  flw  boon  wm  riuof .  Down  euqp  lU  tht  tampuj  laKeaMr,aBd  aivafl 
llMak4ioiinwailiDa0diatal7fltl«dwi(hdiaBOBr|UdnariJi(awmivtDai«MaT^  ud  viawr  to  Mch  aa  Eu),  Oibm  qouti 

toiBj  anr  Laid  Ibr  VBltiac  bit  tilto,  aaAfo  Cotth." 


A  BDoet  important  reform  was  effected,  by  thia  weU-timed  exposnie,  in  the  mannen  and  habita  of  both  atfvanta 
tnd  maatera ;  tlie  waateflilneaa  and  infidelity  of  the  foraoer  were  never  more  oonapicuoiis  than  about  17S9,  when 
'^is  piece  waa  first  acted.    Amidst  ail  the  fluctuations  of  dramatic  taste,  it  has  for  more  than  half  a  eentory  re- 
oaived  eonaunt  appiauye,  and  is  oathe  atock^liat  of  all  the  theatrea  ia  the  Ungdom. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONuE. 


LovzL,  a  gentlenian  of  fbrtime. 

Freeman,  nia  friend. 

Phiup, 

Tom, 

Coachman, 

ItiNGSTON,  a  blaek,  \*  aenranli  to  LoveL 

Kitty, 

Cook, 

Clob,  a  black, 


Doke'b  servant, 
Sia  Harry's  servant* 
Lady  Bab'b  maid, 
Lady  Charlottr'i 
RoB^T,  aervant  to  Freeman. 

AFlDDtA. 


I     '  >  viaifion. 

B'amaid,  J 


ScKNi^^Loodoo. 


ACTL 

SCENE  L-^An  avaiitnerU  in  Fbsemai^b 

Houte* 

Enter  Freeman  and  LoveIi. 

Free.  A  coniitry  boy !  ha,  ha,  ha  I  How  long 
haa  this  scheme  been  in  yoor  head  1 

Ln.  Some  time^I  am  now  convinced  of  what 
you  have  so  often  been  hinting  to  me,  that  I  am 
oonibandedlj  cheated  by  my  servants. 

Free.  Oh !  are  you  satisfied  at  last,  Mr.  Lovdl 
— I  always  told  Yoa,  that  there  is  not  a  worM  set 
of  servants  in  the  parish  of  St  James  than  in 
yoor  kitchen. 

Lm.  'Tis  with  some  diflScolty  I  believe  ft  BOW, 
Mr.  Freeman ;  thoogb,  1  must  own,  my  expenses 
oftoi  make  me  stare : — ^Philip,  I  am  sure,  is  an 
honest  fellow ;  and  I  will  swear  for  mv  blacks ; — 
if  there  is  a  rogue  among  my  folks,  it  w  that  soily 
dog,  Tom. 


.FVee.  You  are  mistaken  in  eveiy  one.  Philip 
is  a  hypocritical  rascalj  Tom  has  a  good  deal  of 
surly  honesty  about  hmi ;  and,  for  your  blacks, 
they  are  as  nd  as  your  whites. 

Lov.  But,  to  business.—!  am  resolved  upon  my 
frolic. — I  will  know  whether  my  servants  are 
rogues  or  not;  if  thev  are,  111  bastinado  the  ras- 
cals^ if  not,  I  think  1  ought  to  pay  for  my  im- 
pertinence. Pray  tell  me.  is  not  your  Robot  ac- 
quainted with  my  people  1  perhaps  he  may  give  a 
little  light  mto  the  thing. 

jFVee.  To  tell  the  truth,  Mr.  Lovel,  your  ser- 
vants are  so  abandoned,  that  I  have  forhkl  him 
YOur  house ;  however,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  aak 
him  any  question,  he  ahaU  be  forthcoming. 

Lot.  Let  us  have  him. 

^ee.  You  shall ;  but  it  is  a  hundred  to  one  if 
you  get  any  thing  out  of  him;  for  though  he  ia  a 
very  nonest  fellow,  yet  he  is  so  much  of  a  servant, 
that  hell  never  t^  any  thing  to  the  dissdvantaga 
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of  oiotiMr.— Who  Traitol  [Enter  Servant.] 
Seocl  Robert  to  me.  [Exit  Servant.]  And  what 
warn  H  det^rmiiied  you  upon  this  project  at  last  1 

£<ar.  This  letter.  Il  is  an  anonymous  one,  and 
so  ooght  not  to  be  regarded ;  but  it  has  something 
boneal  in  it,  and  pot  me  upon  satisfying  my 
ankMity.->Read  it  [  Gives  the  letter, 

FVee,  I  should  know  something  of  this  hand. 

[Reade. 

To  Ferbgrin9  Lovel,  Esq, 
JPUaae  your  honour ^ 

I  take  the  liberty  to  acquaint  your  honour ^  that 
wm  are  oadly  cheated  hy  your  servants. — Your 
nofuntr  wiUJlnd  it  as  I  say.  I  am  not  willing  to 
be  kmownj  whereqf,  if  I  am^  it  may  bring  one 
iaio  tremble. 

So  no  more/rom  your  honour's 

Servant  to  command, 

Odi  and  h<»est  t  Well — and  now  what  are 
the  steps  you  intend  to  take  1  [Returns  the  letter. 

lae,  I  shaH  immedistely  apply  to  my  flriend 
die  menngef,  for  a  disguiae :  ondrr  the  form  of  a 
gRwky  ooantary  boy,  I  will  he  an  eye  witness  of 
m  sffvants^  behanoor.  Yoa  must  assist  me, 
Mr.  Freeman. 

JPVer.  As  how,  Mr.  Lovell 

Lor.  My  plan  is  this : — I  gave  out,  that  I  was 

'     to  my  Doroogh  in  Devonshire,  and  ytater- 
set  out  with  a  servant  in  great  form,  uid  lay 
aft  Basinc*toke. 
''elll 

^  hso.  I  onJered  the  follow  to  make  the  best  of 
ha  way  down  into  the  coontrv,  and  told  him  tlmt 
I  WDold  foflow  him ;  instead  of  that,  I  turned  back, 
sod  am  just  come  to  town:  ecce  signum! 

[Points  to  his  booU, 

.FVes.  It »  now  one  o'clock. 

Loo.  This  very  afiemoon  I  shall  pay  my  peo> 
pie  a  visit 

Pree.  How  will  you  get  inl 

Lev.  When  t  am  pioperiy  habited,  yon  shall 
fet  me  introduced  to  Pnilip  as  one  of  your  tenant's 
soM^  who  wants  to  be  made  a  ^ood  servant  of. 

/Vee.  They  will  certainly  discover  you. 

Lov.  Never  fear,  111  be  so  oountryfied  that  yoa 
daii  not  kaow  me. 

Pree.  Shall  yoo  be  able  to  play  your  parti 

Lev.  I  am  surfmsed,  Mr.  Freftnan,  that  vou, 
who  have  known  me  firom  my  infoncy,  should  not 
lenember  my  abilities  in  that  way.  But  yoa  old 
fouows  have  nort  memories. 

#Ves«  Whstshoald  T  remember? 

Lov.  How  I  played  Daniel  in  the  Conscxnis 
Loten,  at  school,  and  afterwards  arrived  at  the 
disHngiiiAad  character  of  the  mighty  Mr.  Scrub. 

[AHnUeking. 

fVae.  fia,  ha,  ha !  That  k  very  wefl.— ^Enough 
—hero  IS  Robert 

Enter  Robekt. 

Reb,  Yoor  booovr  ordeied  me  to  wait  on  yoa. 

Pret.  I  did,  Roberta-Robert  1 

Rob.  Sir. 

Pree.  Ceaw  heie-^^f oQ  know,  Robert,  I  hav4 
a  good  ooinion  of  yoor  inCcgiity^*-— 

Bob.  I  have  always  endsavooied  that  yoor  ho^ 
Boorsboald. 

AesL  Pm  hafe  not  yoa  aoflw  aisqaftiotance 
anmog  Mr.  Level's  people  1 

M.  A  littls,  yoor  Iwnoar. 


Pree.  How  do  they  behave  1— we  have  nobody 
but  friends— you  may  speak  out. 

Lov.  Ave,  Robert,  speak  out 

Rob.  1  nope  your  honours  will  not  insirt  on  my 
saying  anv  thixig  in  an  a  Air  of  this  kind. 

Lov.  Oh,  but  we  do  insist,  if  you  know  any 
thing. 

Rob.  Sir,  I  am  but  a  servant  myself,  and  it 
would  not  beeome  me  to  speak  ill  of  a  brother  ser- 
vant 

Pree,  Pshaw !  this  is  folse  honesty;  speak  out 

Rob.  Don't  oblige  me,  good  Sir. — Consider, 
Sir,  a  servant's  bread  depend  upon  his  caradUer, 

Lov,  But  if  a  servant  uses  me  ill- 

Rob.  Alas,  Sir,  what  is  ope  man's  poison  is 
another  man's  meat 

Free.  You  see  how  they  trim  for  one  another. 

Rob.  Service  is  no  inbentanoe.  A  servant  that 
is  not  approved  in  one  place,  may  give  satisfoction 
in  another.    Cveiy  body  must  hve,  your  honour. 

Lov.  Robert,  I  like  your  heartiness,  sm  well  as 

r)ur  caution ;  but  in  mv  case,  it' is  necessary  that 
should  know  the  truth. 

Rob.  The  truth,  Sir,  is  not  to  be  spoken  at  ali 
times,  it  may  bring  one  into  trouue,  whereof, 

Free.  [Bfusing.]  <  Whereof,  If'— Pray,  Mr. 
Lovel,  let  me  see  that  letter  again.  [LiO  vel  gives 
the  letter.']  Ay ;  it  must  be  so.    Robert ! 

Rob.  Sir  I 

Pree.  Do  yoa  know  any  thing  of  tins  letter  1 

Rob.  Letter,  your  honoor. 

Pree.  Yes,  letter. 

Rob.  I  have  seen  the  hand  befeie. 

Lov.  He  blushes. 

Pree.  1  ask  you,  if  you  were  eonoemed  in  writ- 
ing this  letter?--You  never  told  me  a  lie  yet,  and 
I  expect  the  truth  from  you  now. 

RA.  Prtiji  yoor  honoor,  don't  ask  me. 

Pree.  Did  you  write  it  1  answer  me. 

Rob.  I  cannot  deny  it  [Botving. 

Lov.  What  Induced  you  to  it  1 

Rob.  I  will  tell  thb  troth.  I  have  seen  soeh 
waste  and  extravagance,  and  riot,  and  drunken- 
neas,  in  yoor  kitvmen.  Sir,  that,  as  my  master's 
friend,  I  oould  not  help  discovering  it  to  you. 

Lov.  Cbon. 

Rob,  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  to  yoor  honour ;  but 
y^ur  honour  is  not  only  imposed  on,  hot  laughed 
at  by  all  vour  servants;  especially  by  Philip,  who 
isa  very  Dad  man. 

Lov.  Philip  1  an  ongrateftal  dog !  Well. 

Rob.  I  eould  not  presame  to  s[wak  to  yoor  ho- 
nour, and  therefore  1  resolved,  though  bat  a  poor 
Boibe,  to  write  your  honour  a  letter. 

Lor.  Robert,  I  am  greatly  indebted  to  you.—' 
Here [Ofers  money, 

Rob.  On  any  other  aoooont  than  this'^I  should 
be  prooil  to  receive  yoor  honour's  bounty,  but 
now  I  beg  to  be  excosed.       [Rtfuses  the  money, 

Lov,  ThoQ  hast  a  noble  spirit,  Robert,  and  111 
not  forget  yoo. — Freeman,  he  most  be  in  the 
secret. — Wsit  yoor  noastei's  orders. 

Rob.  I  vrin,  your  honoor.  [Exit, 

Pree.  Well,  8b,  are  yoa  eonvinoed  now  1 

Lov.  Convinced  1  yes;  and  I'll  be  among  the 
sooondrels  before  nigm.  Yoa  or  Robert  must  con- 
trive some  way  or  other  to  get  me  introduced  to 
Philip,  as  one  of  ycat  cottager's  -boys  out  of  Essex. 

Pree.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  yoa'limake  a  fine  figure. 

Lov.  They  shall  make  a  fine  figure.  It  must 
badflnathftialkeiBooo;  walk  with  bm  adosa  the 
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mrk,  and  111  tell  yoo  the  whole. — ^Mynameehall 
De  Jemmy. — And  I  am  come  to  be  a  gentlemen's 
aervant,  and  will  do  mj  beat,  and  hope  to  get  a 
good  character.  [Mimieking. 

Prte.  Bat  what  will  joa  do  if  you  find  them 
zaacals? 

Lov.  Difloover  myaeUI  and  blow  them  all  to  the 
devil. — Come  along. 

Prte,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — ^Biavo,  Jemmy,  bravo,  ha, 
ha !  [Exeuni, 

SCENE  II.^Th£  Park. 

Enter  DuKs's  Skry^nt. 

Duke.  What  wretches  are  ordinary  senrants, 
that  go  on  in  the  same  vul^r  track  every  day ! 
eating,  working,  and  sleepmg! — ^But  we,  who 
have  toe  honour  to  serve  the  nobility,  are  of  ano- 
ther species.  We  are  above  the  common  forms, 
have  servants  to  wait  apon  us,  and  are  as  lazy  and 

luxurious  as  our  masters. ^Ha !  my  dear.  Sir 

Harry! 

Elder  Sir  Harry's  Servant. 

— How  have  you  done  these  thousand  yeani 

^r B.  My  lord  duke!— your  grace's  most 
obedient  servant. 

Duke.  Well,  banmet,  and  where  have  you 
been  7 

Sir  H.  At  Nevrmarket,  my  lord; — ^we  have 
had  dev'lish  fine  sport. 

Duke.  And  a  good  appearance,  I  hear. — ^Poz 
take  it,  I  should  have  heen  there,  but  our  old 
duchess  died,  and  we  were  obliged  to  keep  house, 
for  the  decency  of  the  thing. 

£Kr  H.  I  picked  up  fifteen  pieces. 

Duke.  Pshaw!  a  trifle! 

Slir  H.  The  viscount's  people  havebeend  ly 
taken  in  this  meeting. 

Duke.  Credit  me,  baronet,  they  know  nothing 
of  the  turf 

Sir  H.  I  assure  you,  my  lord,  they  k)st  every 
match,  for  Cnb  was  beat  hollow.  Careless  threw 
his  rider,  and  Mias  Slammerkin  had  the  distem- 
per. 

Duke.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I'm  glad  on't  Taste  this 
snuff.  Sir  Harry.  [Qfera  hie  box. 

Sir  H.  'Tie  good  rappee. 

Duke.  Right  Strasmugh,  I  aasure  you,  and  of 
my  own  im^vrting. 

SirH.  Aye! 

Duke.  The  city  people  adulterate  it  so  con- 
foundedly, that  I  always  Import  my  own  snuff. — 
I  wish  my  k>rd  woukl  do  the  same;  but  he  is  so 
indolent— When  did  you  see  the  girls  1  I  saw 
Lady  Bab  this  morning ;  but,  'fore  gad,  whether 
it  be  love  or  reading,  ahe  k)oked  aa  pale  aa  a  peni- 
tent. 

iSir  H.  I  have  just  had  this  eaid  fipom  Level's 
people.  [Reade,]  PkUm  and  Mn.  Kitty  present 
thevr  eompUmente  to  iSSr  J9brry,  and  deeire  the 
honour  (^  hit  eompany  ihie  evenings  to  be  qf  a 
amart  party,  and  toeatabitqf  ewpper. 

Duke.  I  have  the  aame  invitation ;  their  master, 
it  seems,  is  gone  to  his  borough. 

S^rJS  You'll  be  with  us,  my  kndl ^Phitip's 

a  blood.— 

I>uAe.  Abockofthefinthead.    IllteUyoaa 
wcret,  he 'a  going  to  be  manied. 
SirH.  Towhomi 
Duke.  To  Kitty. 
Sirff.  No! 
Duke.  Yes  he  if,  and  I  Intend  to  GQckoU  him. 


Sir  H.  Then  we  may  depend  u^n  your  grace, 
for  certain.    Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Duke.  If  our  house  breaks  up  in  a  tolerable 
time,  ru  be  with  you.  Have  you  any  thing  iur 
uat 

Sir  H.  Yea,a  little  bit  of  poetiy.  I  nmst  be  at 
the  Cocoa-tree  myself  to-nignt. 

Duke.  Heigho  1 — I  am  quite  out  of  spiiits. — ^I 
had  a  d — -d  debauch  last  niffht,  baronet — ^Lord 
Francis,  Bob  the  bishop,  and  1,  tipt  off  four  bot- 
tles of  Burgundy  a-piece. — Ha !  there  are  two  fine 
nrls  coming,  fa^ ; — ^Lady  Bab,  aye,  and  Lady- 
Charlotte.  [  Takee  out  hie  giaoe. 

Sir  H.  Well  not  join  them. 

Duke.  Oh,  yes,  Bab  is  a  fine  wench,  notwith- 
standing her  complexion ;  though  I  should  be  glad 
if  she  would  keep  her  teeth  cleaner. — Your 
English  women  are  d  d  negligent  about  their 
teeth.    How  is  your  Charlotte  m  that  particular  1 

SirH.  MyCharlotte? 

Duke.  Aye,  the  world  says,  yon  an  to  have 
her. 

Sir  H.  I  own  I  did  keep  her  company;  but  we 
are  off,  my  lord. 

Duke.  How  so  1 

Sir  H.  Between  you  and  ma,  she  has  a  plaguy 
thick  pair  of  l^n. 

Z>uik  Oh,  d— -tt  it^  that's  UMufferable. 

Sir  H.  Besidea,  she  is  a  fool,  and  missed  her 
opportuniw  with  the  old  countess. 

Duke.  I  am  afraid,  baronet,  you  love  moAey.-^ 
Rot  it,  I  never  save  a  shilling ;  indeed  I  am  sure 
of  a  place  in  the  Excise.  Lady  Charlotte  is  to  be 
of  the  partyto-night :  bow  do  you  nianage  that  1 

Sir  H,  Why,  we  do  meet  at  a  third  place,  are 
very  .civil,  and  look  queer,  and  laugh,  and  alwad 
one  another,  and  all  that. 

Duke.  A4armodej  ha  1  Here  they  are. 

SirH  Let  us  retire.  [They  retire. 

Enter  Iuady  Bab's  Maid,  and  Ladt  Char- 
lotte's Maid. 

LadyB.  Oh!  fy!  Lady  Charlotte,  you  aie 
quite  indelicate ;  I'm  aorry  for  your  taste. 

Lady  C.  Well,  I  say  it  again,  I  k>ve  VanxhaD. 

Lady  B.  O  toy  stare!  why,  there  is  nobody 
there  but  filt^  citizens. 

Lady  C.  We  were  in  hopes  the  raising  the 
price  would  have  kept  them  out,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

LadyB.  Ha,  ha,na. — ^Runetow  for  my  moner. 

Lady  C.  Now  you  talk  of  Runetow,  when  &i 
you  aee  the  colonel,  Lady  Babl 

Lady  B.  The  colonel  1 1  hate  the  foUow.  He 
had  the  aasuranoe  to  talk  of  a  creature  in  Gloo- 
cestershire  before  my  fooe. 

Lady  C.  He  is  a  pretty  man  for  all  that :  sol- 
dien,  you  know,  have  their  mistresses  evei^r 
where. 

Lady  B.  I  despise  him.  How  goes  on  your 
a&ir  with  the  baronet  1 

Lady  C.  The  baronet  ia  a  stupid  wretch,  and 
I  ahall  have  nothing  to  aay  to  him.  You  an  to 
be  at  Level's  to-ni^t.  Lady  Babl 

Lady  B*  Unleas  1  alter  my  mind.  I  don't  ad- 
mire visiting  these  commonen,  Lady  Charlotte. 

LadyC.  Oh,  but  Mn.  Kitty  haa  taste. 

LadyB,  Sheaffectait. 

Lady  C.  The  duke  is  fond  of  her,  and  he  hae 
judgment 

Lady  B.  The  duke  mttfat  ahow  his  judgment 
ttuch  better.  \Belding  up  her  head. 

Lady  C.  There  he  ia,  and  the  baronet,  toe. 
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—Take  no  aotioe  of  them;  ireH  nUy  them  by 
mdbf.     ■ 
Imif  B,  Dull  toobt  let  vsset  up ■  VxA  laugh 

Ijadf  C.  Ay ;  let  ni  be  gone;  fat  the  common 
pniie  do  ao  rtaie  at  ns ;  we  ahall  cextainly  be 

IML  Ha,  ha,  ha.— Ha,  ha,  ha.        [BxewU, 
DuxB  oad  Sir  Harry  fsomtfanDard. 

Duke.  Tbey  oeitably  niw  ns,  and  are  gone 
efflangfaimr  at  oa.    I  mnat  fi^ow 

;9rr  JZ  No,na 

Duke.  I  miiit,— I  most  have  ajparty  of  raillery 

ilh  tlrnk,  a  bon  mot  or  ao.  Su  Harry,  you'U 
tseoaeme.  Adiea;  Illbe  with3rouin  theeven- 
Bg,  if  iK—ible ;  though,  hark  ye,  there  ia  a  bill 
^wtiilfM  in  oar  honae,  which  the  miniatxy  make 
a  point  otonr  attending ;  and  10,  yoQ  know,  mom ! 
we  maat  mind  the  itopa  of  the  great  fiddle. — 
Adn.  [ExU. 

Sh-H.  Whataoozcombthatial  and  the  fel- 
law  cant  read.  It  waa  but  the  other  day  that  he 
wiB  a  eoiw-boy  in  the  country,  then  waa  bound 
^■mUte  to  a  periwig-maker,  got  into  my  lord 
daka^  fnnily,  and  now  seta  up  for  a  fine  gentle- 
man.   O  ianpora,  O  vumM ! 

Re-enter  DoKs'a  Servant. 

Duke.  Sir  Harry,  prithee  what  are  we  to  do  at 
Lowfa  when  we  come  therel 

Sh'  H.  We  dudl  have  the  fiddlee  I  aupooee. 

Deke.  The  fiddlee  1  I  have  done  with  oancing 
ew  anee  the  hat  fit  of  the  sont  Fll  tell  ^ou 
what,  my  dear  boy,  I  positive^  cannot  be  with 
than,  nueai  we  have  a  little— - 

[Mahee  a  fnaHon  as-wUh  the  diee^iox. 

8b'  Hi  Fy,  my  kird  duke. 

Duie.  Lock  ye,  baronet,  I  inaist  on  it->Who 
dia  devil  of  any  fitthion  can  poariUy  apend  an 
effcni^g  without  it  ?--  But  I  ahall  loae  the  giila^— 
Hflfw  RBve  yon  lock,  ha,  ha,  ha. — Well,  let  there 

Sir  A  But,  my  dear  kml,  I  ahall  be  quite 
iBJei'  I'llJu  withoint  yon. 

Duke.  WeD,  I  wont  be  partkular,  Illdoaa  the 
Mtdo.— Tol,Hk)l. 

[Exitt  Hnging  and  dancing. 

SirH  [SUii*.]  He  had  the  aasoranoe,  last 
winter,  to  eocnt  a  tradeaman's  daofhter  in  the 
city,  vrith  two  thouaand  ponnda  to  ner  fortune. 
Old  got  me  to  write  hia  love-tettere.  He  pretend- 
ed to  he  an  enaign  in  a  marching  regiment;  ao 
wheedbed  the  old  folka  into  conaent,  and  would 
have  oified  the  giri  o£^  but  was  unluckily  pre- 
vented bf  the  waaher-woman,  who  happened  to 
be  hii  fint  coodn. 

Enter  Philip. 

—Air.  Phifip^  yonr  aervant 

PhL  Ton  are  welcome  to  Enghmd,  Sir  Hanr; 
I  hope  yon  received  the  card,  viA  will  do  us  the 
hgnoiir  of  your  company. — My  master  ia  gone  into 
Defoaefaife : — ^well  have  a  roaring  night. 

Sir  A  IHeeftainly  vrait  on  you. 

i>U.  The  gMa  wm  be  with  ua. 

A-H  la  tb  a  wedding  aopper.  Philipl 

PhL  What  do  you  mean,  Sir  Harry  1 

StrSL  The  Diike  tella  me  so. 

PhL  The  Dnke  ia  a  fool. 

Sh  H,  Take  eue  what  yoa  aay ;  hia  grace  ia  a 


I  am  a  papil  of  the  nmie  academy,  and 
id  of  him.  I  aaauie  you :  Sir  Harry,  we'll 


PkL 

not  afraid 

have  a  noble  batch ;  I  have  auch  wine  for  you ! 

iSirr  J91  I  am  your  man,  Phil. 

Phi.  Egad,  tne  oelhir  shall  bleed :  I  have  some 
Boiffundy  that  ia  fit  for  an  emperor;  m^  master 
woukl  have  given  his  ears  for  some  of  it  t'other 
day,  to  treat  my  Lord  What-d'y&«all-him  with, 
but  I  told  him  it  waa  all  gone,  ha  1  charity  begina 
at  home,  ha  \ — Odao,  h«e  ia  Mr.  Freeman,  my 
master's  intimate  frioid ;  he  ia  a  dry  one.  Don't 
let  us  be  seen  together ;  he'll  suspect  something. 

SirH.  I  am  gone. 

PhL  Away,  away;  remember,  Burgundy  ia 
the  word. 

Sir  a.  Right— bnff  corks !  ha,  Phil  1  [Mimict 
ike  drawing  qf  a  cork.'] — Yours.  [Exit. 

PhL  Now  for  a  cast  of  my  oflSce ; — a  starch 
phiz,  a  canting  phrase,  and  aa  many  lies  aa  necea- 

Enter  Freeman. 

Free.  Oh  I  Philip :  how  do  you  do,  Philip  ?— 
You  have  loet  your  master,  I  find. 

PhL  It  is  a  loss,  indeed,  Sir.  So  good  a  Gen- 
tleman !  He  muM  be  nearly  got  into  Devonshire 
by  this  time.    Sir,  your  servant.  [Going. 

Free.  Why  in  such  a  huny,  Philipl 

Phi.  I  shall  leave  the  house  aa  little  y  possiblo, 
now  his  honour  is  away. 

FVee.  You  are  in  the  right,  Philip. 

PhL  Servants  at  such  tunes  are  too  apt  to  be 
negligent  and  extravagant,  Sir. 

^ee.  True ;  the  master's  absence  ia  the  time 
to  try  a  good  servant  in. 

PhL  It  is  so,  Sir :  Sir,  your  servant.    [Going. 

Pree.  Oh,  Mr.  Pnilip,'pray  stay,  you  must  do 
me  a  fnece  of  servkse. 

PhL  You  conunand  me,  Sir.  [Bow. 

Free.  1  look  upon  you,  Philip,  aa  one  of  the 
best  behaved,  must  sensible,  completest  [Prili? 
&01M.]  rascals  in  the  world.  [Aside. 

Phi.  Your  honour  is  pleased  to  compliment. 

Free.  There  is  a  tenant  of  mine  in  Essex,  a 
very  honest  man;  poor  fellow,  he  haa  a  sreat 
number  of  chiklren,  and  has  sent  me  one  of°em, 
a  tall,  gawky  boy,  to  make  a  servant  of;  but  my 
folks  say  they  can  do  nothing  with  him. 

PhL  Let  me  have  him.  Sir. 

Free.  In  truth,  he  is  an  unlicked  cub. 

PhL  I  will  lick  him  into  something,  I  warrant 
you,  Sir.  Now  my  master  is  absent,  1  shall  have 
a  good  deal  of  time  upon  my  hands ;  and  I  hate 
to  be  idle,  Sir ;  in  two  months  I'll  engage  to  finish 
him. 

jFVee.  I  don't  doubt  it  [AHde. 

PhL  8ir»  I  have  twenty  pupila  in  the  parish  of 
St  Jamea's;  and  for  a  table  or  a  sideboard,  or  be- 
hind an  equipage,  or  in  the  delivery  of  a  message, 
or  any  thing— 

Free,  Wnat  have  jou  for  entrance  1 

PH.  I  always  leave  it  to  gentlemen's  generosity. 

Free.  Here  is  a  guinea ;  I  beg  he  may  be  taken 
care  of 

Phi.  That  he  shaD,  I  promise  yon.  [Aside. 
Your  honour  knows  me. 

Free.  Thoroughly.  [Aside. 

Phi.  When  can  I  see  luip,  Sir  % 

Free.  Now  directly ;  callkt  my  house,  and  take 
him  in  your  hand. 

Phi.  Sir,  lil  be  with  yoa  hi  a  minute.  I  will 
but  stop  into  the  maritet,  to  let  the  tradeamen 


70 


HIGH  LIFE  BELOW  STAIRS. 


[act  I. 


know  they  nrast  nol  tnist  any  of  our  wranto 
now  they  are  at  boanl  waces — numph  1 

Pree.  How  happy  ii  Mr.  Lovel  in  ao  exoellent 
a  eervaDt.  [Exit. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Thia  ia  one  of  my  maiter'a 
prudent  frienda,  who  dinea  with  him  tfaiee  timea 
a*week,  and  tbinka  he  ia  mighty  generoua  in  giv- 
ing me  five  goineaa  at  Chnatmaa.    D ^n  all 

auch  sneaking  Moondiela,  I  aay.  [ExiL 

SCENE  III—  The  Seryintb'  Haa^  in  Lotel*8 

Hou9e. 

KiXGSTON*  and  Coachman,  drunk  and  sleepy. 

[Knocking  at  the  door. 

King.  Somebody  knoclui. — Coachy !  go,  go,  to 
the  door,  coachy. 

Coa.  I'll  not  go;  do  you  go,  you  black  dog. 

King.  Devil  ahall  fetch  me  if  1  ga 

Coa.  Why  then  let  them  atay ;  YJX  not  go, 

d e ;  aye,  knock  the  door  down,  and  let  your- 

aelfin.  [Knocking. 

King.  Aye,  aye,  knock  again,  knocK  again. 

Coa.  Maater  la  gone  into  Devonahire,  ao  he 
can't  be  there,  ao  Fu  go  to  aleep. 

King.  So  will  I ;  111  go  to  steep  too. 

Coa.  You  lie,  devil,  jon  ahall  not  go  to  aleep 
till  I  am  asleep ;  I  am  &ing  of  the  kitchen. 

King.  No^you  are  not  king;  but  when  you 
are  drunk  you  are  aa  anlky  aa  helL — Here  ia 
cooky  coming ;  ahe  is  king  and  queen  too. 

Enter  Cook. 

Cook.  Somebody  has  knocked  at  the  door 
twenty  times,  and  nobody  hears. — Why,  coach- 
man ! — Kingston ! — ^Ye  drunken  bears,  whydon't 
one  of  you  go  to  the  doorl 

Coa.  You  go,  cook :  you  go. 

Cook.  Hang  me  if  I  go. 

King.  Yes,  yes,  cooky,  go ;  Mollsy  Pollsy,  go. 

Com.  Out,  you  black  toad ;  it  is  none  of  my 
bnsineaa,  and  go  I  will  not  [SU»  down. 

Enter  Philip,  toith  Lotel  disguised. 

Phi.  I  might  have  staid  at  the  door  all  nighty 
as  the  tittle  man  in  the  play  saya,  if  I  had  not  nad 
the  key  of  the  door  in  my  pocket  What  ia  oome 
to  you  all  1 

Cook.  There  is  John  Coachman,  and  Kingston, 
as  drunk  as  two  bears. 

Phi.  Ah,  hah !  my  lada,  what,  fioiahed  already  ? 
— These  are  the  very  beat  of  servants:  poor  al- 
lows, I  suppose  they  have  been  drinking  their 
master'a  good  journey.    Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Lov.  No  doubt  onX  [Aside, 

Phi.  Yo  ho  I  get  to  bed,  you  dqga,  and  aleep 
yourselves  sober,  that  you  may  be  able  to  get 
drunk  again  by  and  by.  They  are  as  fast  as  a 
ehurch.--Jemmy  1 

Liov.  Anon. 

Phi.  Do  you  love  drinking  7 

Lov.  Yes, — I  loves  ale. 

Phi.  You  dqg,  you  ahall  swim  in  Burgundy. 

Lov.  Burgumdy  ?  what  'a  that  1 

Phi.  Cook,  wa!ke  theae  worthy  gentlemen,  and 
send  them  to  bed. 

Cook.  It  is  impossible  to  wake  them. 

Lov.  I  think  Icould  wake  them  if  I  might,  heh  ? 

PhL  Jemmy,  wake  'em.  Jemmy.    Ela,  ha,  ha. 

Lov.  Hip>-Mr.  Coachman. 

[Cfives  him  a  slap  on  the  face. 

Coa.  Oh !  oh !  zounds !  Oh !  d—- ^n  you. 

Lov.  What,  hladbqr,  blackey. 

[Puut  him  htf  the  noee. 


King.  Oh!  oh!  what  now!  coisayoii!  oh  I — 
Cot  tam  you. 

Phi.  tia,  ha,  ha;  well  done,  Jemmy.— Cook, 
see  these  ffentry  to  bed. 

Cook,  many  oome  opylaayaotoo;  noti,  in- 
deed. 

Coa.  She  ahaVt  see  us  to  bed;  well  see  ooiv 
selves  to  bed. 

King.  We  got  drunk  together,  and  well  go  to 
bed  together.  [Exeunt,  reding. 

Phi.  You  aee  how  we  live,  boy. 

Lov.  Yes,  I  sees  how  you  live. 

Phi.  Let  the  supper  bie  elegant,  cook. 

Cook.  Whopayafbrit? 

Phi.  My  maater,  to  be  sure ;  who  else  1  ha,  ha, 
ha.    He  is  rich  enough,  I  hope,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Lov.  Humph!  [Aside. 

Phi.  Each  of  us  muat  take  a  part,  and  aink  it 
in  our  next  weekly  bills ;  that  ia  the  way. 

Lov.  So!  [Aaide, 

Cook.  Prithee ,  Philip,  what  boy  is  this  T 

Phi.  A  boy  of  Freeman's  recommending. 

Lov.  Yes,  I'm  'Squire  Freeman's  boy,-^ehu 

Cook.  Freeman  is  a  stingy  hound;  and  yon 
may  tell  him  I  say  sa  He  dines  here  three  timea 
a-week,  and  I  never  aaw  the  colour  of  his  money 
yet. 

Lov.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  that  is  good ;  Freeman  shall 

have  it  \  Aside, 

^  Cook.  I  must  step  to  my  tallow-chandler's,  to 

dispose  of  some  of  my  perquintes ;  and  then  I'U 

set  about  supper. 

Phi.  Well  said,  cook,  that  is  right,  the  per> 
quisite  is  the  thing,  cook. 

Cook.  Cloei,  Cloe,  where  are  you,  Cloel 

[CaOa, 

Enter  Cloe. 

Qoe.  Yea.  mistress^ 

Cook,  Take  that  box,  and  foUowme.      [Exit. 

Ooe.  Yea.  miatreas.  [Takes  the  box.]  Who  ia 
thial  [Sees  LoyEL.]  Hee,  hee,  bee  1  thia  ia  pntty 
boy,—- nee,  hee,  hee  [-—Oh,  thia  is  pretty  red  hair, 
hee,  hee,  nee.  You  shall  be  in  k>ve  with  me,  by 
and  by— Hee,  hee. 

[Exitf  chucking  Lovel  under  the^isL 

Lov.  A  very  pretty  amour.  [Aside]  Oh  la! 
what  a  fine  room  ia  this  I— is  thia  thie  dining- 
room,  piay,  Sirl 

PhL  No,  our  drinking  room. 

Lov.  Lai  la!  what  a  fine  lady  here  ia.  This 
b  Madam,  I  auppose. 

Enter  Kittt. 

Phi.  Where  have  you  been,  Kitty  7 

Kit.  I  have  been  disposing  of  some  of  his  ho- 
nour's shirts  and  other  linen,  which  it  is  a  ehame 
his  honour  should  wear  any  longer. — Mother 
Barter  is  above,  and  waits  to  know  if  yon  have 
any  commands  for  her. 

"Phi.  I  shall  dispose  of  my  wardrobe  to-monow. 

Kit.  Who  have  we  here  %  [LoysL  bows. 

Phi.  A  boy  of  Freeman'a,  a  poor  eiUy  fooL 

Lov.  Tbai^  you. 

Phi.  I  intend  the  entertainment  of  thia  evao- 
ingaa  a  compliment  to  you,  Kitty. 

Kit.  I  am  your  humble,  Mr.  PhiUp. 

Phi.  But  I  beg  that  I  may  aee  none  of  your 
aira,  or  hear  any  of  your  Frmch  gibbeiish  with 
the  duke. 

jat.  Don't  be  jealous,  Phil.  [/\iwmn^iv. 

PhL  I  intend,  before  our  maniage,  to  aettla 
aomething  handsome  upon  you ;  and  with  the  fivt 
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twuJiwl  pounds  which  I  have  alceady  saved  in 
€tnm  eztravannt  fellow's  family. 

Jbov.  A  (£g !  [Aside.]  O  Is,  la,  what,  have  yon 
fOt  fire  hundred  pounds  1 

I'kL  Peace,  Uoekhead. 

^U.  Ill  tell  yoa  what  yon  shall  do,  FhiL 

JPkL  Aye,  what  shall  I  dol 

KU.  Too  shall  set  up  a  chocolate-house,  my 


Lov. 
KU, 


Phi.  Yea,  and  he  cuckolded.  [Apart, 

KU.  You  know  my  education  wSs  a  very  gen- 
~  one ; — I  was  haff-boarder  at  Chelsea,  and  1 
French  like  a  native: — Comment   vout 
rotw,  Mnwuieur7  [  Awkwardly. 

Phi.  Pshaw!  pshaw! 
JTdt.  One  is  nothing  without  French ;  T  shall 
sl^ne  al  the  bar.— D^  you  speak  French,  boy  1 
ld>t.  Anon. 

£tl.  Anon:  O  the  fool!  ha,  ha,  ha. — Come 

hen,  do,  and  let  me  new  mould  you  a  little :~  you 

be  a  good  hor,  vnA  wait  upon  the  gentlefolks 

jfat  [She  ties  ana  powders  hia  hair, , 

£«9.  Yes.  an*t  ^ease  you,  I'll  do  my  best 

EM.  His  best  !0  the  natural!  This  IS  a  strange 

head  of  hair  of  thine,  boy ;  it  is  so  coarse  and  so 


Leo.  All  my  brothers  and  dsters  be  red  in  the 

P/d.  4-  KU.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  [Loud  laugh. 

ESe.  There,  now  you  are  something  like. — 
Come,  Phffip,  give  the  boy  a  lesson,  and  then  I'll 
leotwe  him  oat  of  the  Servants'  Guide. 

PhL  Come,  Sir,  first,  hold  up  your  head ; — 
veiy  wdl: — turn  out  your  toes.  Sir; — ^very  well: 


If  your  good  master  on  you  dotes. 

Ne'er  leave  his  house  to  serve  a  stranger, 
But  pocket  hay,  and  strew,  and  oats. 
And  let  the  horses  eat  the  manger. 
Bat  the  nmnger  I  he,  he,  he ! 
I  wont  give  you  loo  much  at  a  time.-J 
Here,  boy,  take  the  book,  and  read  it  every  night 
and  morning  before  you  say  your  prayers. 

Phi.  EUi,  ha, 'ha!— very  good.    But  now  for 
business. 

Kit.  Right— m  go  and  get  out  one  of  the  da- 
mask table  cloths,  and  some  napkins ;  and  be  sure, 
i*hil.  your  sideboard  is  very  smart. 
Phi.  That  it  shall ;  come,  Jemmy. 
Lot,  Soh !  soh !  it  v^orks  well. 


[BxU, 

Exit, 

\Exit. 


ACT  n. 


r,  call  coach. 

Lov.  What  is  < call  coach?' 

PkL  Thus,  Sir,  coach,  coach,  coach.     [Loud. 

hn.  Coach,  coach,  coach.  [Imitating. 

PhL  Admirable  t  the  knave  has  a  good  ear. 
Now,  Sir,  tell  me  a  lie. 

Ijn,  Oh  la!  I  never  told  a  fie  in  all  my  tile. 

PhL  Then  it  is  high  time  you  shoiud  becrin 
now;  what 's  a  servant  good  for  that  can't  teB  a 
lie.  * 

JTB.  And  stand  to  it.— Now  TH  lecture  him. 
[  Takes  out  a  book.]  Thw  is  The  Servants'  Guide 
to  Wealth,  by  Tunothy  Shoulderknot,  fbnnerly 
servant  to  several  noblemen,  and  now  an  officer 
in  the  cnstoms :  neoeasaiy  for  all  servants. 

Phi.  Mind,  Sir,  what  excellent  rules  the  book 
contains,  and  remonber  them  weD. — Come,  Kitty, 
pegin. 

iSL  [Reads.]  Advice  to  the  footman: 
Let  it  ibr  ever  be  your  plan 
To  be  the  master,  not  the  man. 
And  dor^M  little  as  yon  can. 

Lov.  He,  he,  he!  Yes,  I'll  do  nothing  at  aD,^ 

DOtf. 

Kit.  At  market  never  tMnk  of  stealing. 

To  keep  with  tradesmen   proper  deal- 

ing; 
AH  stewuds  have  a  fellow-feeling. 

Phi,  Yoa  wifl  understand  that  better  one  day 
a  other  boy. 

KU,  To  the  groom : 

Never  afiow  your  master  able 
To  jiK^  of  matten  in  the  stable. 
If  he  moid  roughly  speak  his  mind, 
Or  to  dismiss  you  seems  inclin'd^ 
lisme  the  best  hofse,  or  break  his  wind. 

£<09.  OddinesI  that's  good;  he,  he,  he. 

JG».TotfaeooMhma&: 


SCENE  l-^The  Servants'  ffaU,  vnththe 
Supper  and  Sideboard  set  oiu. 

Enter  Philip,  Kitty,  and  Loyel. 

Kit.  Wen,  Phil,  what  think  you  1  don't  we 
look  very  smart  V-Now  let  'em  come  as  soon  as 
they  wijLwe  shall  be  ready  for  'em. 

Phi,  'Tis  all  very  well  j  but 

Kit.  But  what  1 

Phi,  Why,  I  wish  we  codd  get  that  snarlmg 
cur,  Tom,  to  make  ona 

KU.  What  is  the  matter  with  himi 

Phi.  I  dim't  know  j  he 's  a  queer  son  of  a— 

KU,  Oh,  I  know  hun ;  he  is  one  of  your  sneak- 
ing half-bred  fellows,  that  prefers  his  master's  in- 
terest to  his  own. 

Phi,  Here  he  is. 

Enter  Tom. 

— And  why  wont  you  make  one  to-night,  Tomi 

— Here 's  cook  and  coachman  and  all  of  as. 
Tbm.  I  tell  you  again,  I  will  not  make  one. 
Phi.  We  shall  have  something  that 's  ^ood.    < 
Tom,  And  make  your  master  pay  for  it 
Phi.  I  warrant  you  flunk   yourself  mighty 

honest— ha,  lui,  ha. 

TVm.  A  little  honester  than  you,  I  hope,  and 

not  bragneither. 
KU.  Harkee,  you  Mr.  Honesty,  don't  be  ssoinrk 
IjOv.  This  is  worth  listening  to.  [Aside, 

Tom.  What,  Madam,  you  are  afraid  of  your 

cuUy,  are  you  1 
KU.  CuUy,  sirrah  I  cully  1  afraid,  sirrah  I  afraid 

of  whati  [Goes  up  to  Tom. 

Phi.  Ay,  Sir,  afiaid  of  what  1 

[Goes  up  on  the  other  side, 
Lov.  Ay,  Sir,  afraia  of  what  %     [Goes  up^  too. 
Tom.  I  value  none  of  you :  I  know  your  tricks. 
Phi,  What  do  YOU  know,  sirrah  1 
KU,  Ay,  what  do  you  know  1 
Lov.  Ay.  Sir,  what  do  you  know  % 
Tom.  I  know  that  you  two  are  in  fee  with 

eveiy  tradesman  befonging  to  the  house.    And 

that  you,  Mr.  Clodpole,  are  in  a  fair  way  to  be 

hanged.  [Strikes  Loysl. 

Phi.  What  do  you  strike  the  boy  fort 
Lov,  It  is  an  honest  bkiw.  [Aside. 

Tbm.  Ill  strike  hun  again.— 'Tie  such  as  yon 

that  bring  a  scandal  upon  us  alL 
KU,  Come,  none  or  your  impudence,  Tom. 
Tom,  Egad,  Madam,  the  goitry  may  well  oom- 

e tin,  when  they  get  such  servants  as  you  in  their 
use8.—There  's  your  good  friend,  mother  Bar- 
Iter,  the  old  clothes  woman,  the  greatest  thief  in 
town,  just  now  gone  out  with  Sa  apron  fuU  of 
lufl  honour's  linen. 
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KU.  Wen,  Sir,  and  did  jaa  never.— ba  9 

T\nn.  No,  never:  I  have  lived  witii  his  honour 
foar  years,  and  never  took  the  valae  of  that 
[Snapping  his  Jlrigers.l  Hia  honoar  ia  a  prince, 
givea  noble  wagea,  and  keepa  noble  company ; 
and  yet  you  two  are  not  contented,  bat  cheat  him 
wherever  yon  can  lay  your  fingera.— Shame  on 
you  I 

Lm.  The  fidlow  I  thought  a  rogue,  is  the  only 
honest  servant  in  my  house.  [Aside, 

Kit.  Out,  TOtt  m^y-mouth'd  cur. 

PM.  Well,  go,  tell  his  honour,  do ;  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Tbm.  I  scorn  that;  damn  an  inrarmer!  but 
yet,  I  hope  his  honour  will  find  you  two  out,  one 
day  or  other :  that  *b  all  [ExU» 

KU,  This  fellow  must  be  taken  caie  of. 

Phi,  111  do  his  business  for  him,  when  his  ho- 
nour comes  to  town. 

Lov.  You  lie,  you  acoimdrd,  you  will  not. 
\Ande.]  O  lal  here^s  a  fine  gentleman. 

Enter  Duke's  SERYAirr. 

Duke.  Ah!  ma  chere  AtademeeiUe!  comment 
vowportez  voua  7  [Salute. 

Kit.  F\!Tt  bien,  je  vow  remereier,  Afounsieur. 

Phi.  Now  we  shall  have  nonsense  by  whole- 
sale. 

Duke,  How  do  you  do,  Philip*? 

Phi,  Your  gnoe's  humble  servant. 

Ihike.  But  my  dear  Kitty.  [  Talk  apart. 

Phi.  Jemmy. 

Lov,  Anon. 

Pht  Come  along  with  me,  and  I  will  make 
you  free  of  the  cellar. 

Lov.  Yes,  I  will ;  but  veont  YOU  ask  A«  to  drink  1 

Phi.  No,  no;  he  will  have  his  share  by  and  by. 
—Come  along.   ' 

Lov.  Yes.  [Exeunt  Philip  and  Loyel. 

Kit.  Indeed,  I  thought  your  giaoe  an  age  in 
connng. 

Du^.  Upon  honour,  our  house  is  but  this  mo- 
nent  up. — ^Vou  have  a  damn'd  vile  collection  of 
pictures  I  observe,  above  stairs,  Kitty ;  your  squire 
nas  no  taste. 

Kit.  No  taste  1  that's  impossible,  for  he  has  laid 
out  a  vast  deal  of  money. 

Duke.  There  is  not  an  original  picture  in  the 
whole  collection.     Where  could  he  pick  'em  up? 

Kit.  He  employs  three  or  four  men  to  buy  mr 
him,  a  nd  he  always  pays  for  originals. 

Duke.  Donnez  moi  votre  eau  de  luce. — My 
head  aches  oonfbundedly. — [l^ie  gives  a  smelling 
bot^.]— Kitty,  my  dear,  I  hear  you  are  going  to 
be  married. 

Kit  Pardonnez  moi,  for  that. 

Duke.  If  you  get  a  boy,  Fll  be  god-fiUher,  faith. 

Kit.  How  you  r^e,  Duke.  1  am  thinking, 
my  lord,  when  I  had  the  honour  to  see  you  last. 

DiJee,  At  the  phy,  Mademseille, 

Kit.  Your  gnce  loves  a  pl^r  1 

Duke.  No;  it  is  a  dull, old-nshioned,  entertain- 
ment :  I  hate  it. 

Kit.  Well,  give  me  a  good  tragedy. 

Duke.  It  must  not  be  a  modem  one  then. — 
Yon  are  devilish  handsome,  Kate ;  kiss  me. 

[Ofers  to  kiss  her. 

Enter  Sir  Harry's  Seryant. 

Sir  H.  Oh,  oh  I  are  you  thereabouts,  my  lord 
duke  1  That  may  do  very  well  bv  and  by ; — ^how- 
aver,  youli  never  find  me  behind  hand. 

[OJfers  to  ki»  her. 


Duke,  Rtunit  ftflr  y«n  ^tw  a  twmtnniMir-  wmtKi^ 

under  nobility  approaches  Kitty. 

Sir  H.  You  are  so  devilish  proud  of  yotir  no- 
bility. Now,  I  think,  we  have  more  true  nobility 
than  you;— let  me  tell  you.  Sir,  a  knight  of  t& 
ahire 

Duke.  A  knight  of  the  shire!  ha.  ha,  ha  1 — a 
mighty  honour,  truly,  to  represent  all  the  feob  ia 
the  county. 

KU,  O,  lud !  this  is  charming,  to  see  two  iiobfe* 
men  quairel. 

8ir  H.  Why,  any  fbol  may  be  bom  to  a  titte, 
but  only  a  wise  man  can  make  himself  honourable. 

Kit,  Well  said.  Sir  Harry,  that  is  good  moiil. 
lity. 

Duke.  I  hope  you  make  some  di&renoe  be- 
tween hereditary  honours  and  the  huzzas  of  a 
mob. 

KU,  Yen  snuiit,  my  lord. — ^Now,  Shr  Hairr. 

Sir  K  If  you  make  use  of  your  hereditary  b»- 
noun  to  screen  you  from  debt- 

Duke.  Zounds!  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  by 
thati     ' 


KU.  Hold,  hold!  I  shall  have  some  fine  old 
ble  blood  spilt  herei — Ha'  done,  Sir  Harry — 

SirH.  Not  1. — ^Why,  he  is  slwaya  valuing 
himself  upon  his  upper  bouse. 

Duke.  We  have  dignity.  [Slow. 

Sir  H,  But  what  becomes  of  your  dlgni^  if 
we  refuse  the  supplies  1  [  Qiudk. 

KU,  Peace,  prace  I  here 's  Lady  Babi 

Enter  Laot  Bab's  Servant^  in  a  ^air. 

Dear  Lady  Bab! 

Lady  B.  Mrs.  Kitty,  your  servant— I  Wat 
afraid  of  taking  odd,  and  so  ordered  the  chair  down 
stairs.  Well,  and  how  do  ye  do  1— My  loid  duke, 
your  servant--and  Sir  Harry  too— youre. 

Duke.  Your  ladyship's  devoted 

Lady  B.  Ibxo.  uraid  I  have  trespassed  in  point 
of  time — [Looks  on  her  ^Batch,'\  but  I  got  into 
my  favourite  author. 

Duke.  Yes,  I  found  her  ladyship  at  her  studies 
this  moming.-^Some  wicked  poem. 

LadyB.  Oh,  you  wretch!  1  never  read  but  one 
book. 

KU.  What  is  your  ladyship  so  fond  of  7 

LadyB.  S^i/»pvr.    Did  you  never  read  SSitife- 

SpUT? 

Kit  S%i%8piir?S7itXa7nif?— Whowiutoit?— 
No,  I  never  read  Shiksmir. 

Lady  B,  Then  you  nave  an  immense  pleasure 
to  come. 

KU,  Wen,  then.  Ill  read  it  over  one  aftemooQ 
or  other.— Here 's  Lady  Charlotte. 

Enter  Ladt  Charlotte's  JUomj,  in  a  chair. 

Dear  Lady  Charlotte— 

Lady  C.  Ohi  Mn.  ECittY,  I  thought  I  never 
should  have  reached  your  house.— Such  a  fit  of 
the  colic  seized  me— Oh!  Ladv  Bab,  how  long 
has  your  ladyship  been  heret — My  *^i!»innfn 
were  such  drones — My  lord  duke,  the  pink  eii  all 
good  breeding ! 

I>uJte.  Oh!  Ma'am—  [Botoit^, 

Lady  C,  And  Sir  Harry— your  servant.  Sir 
Harry.  [f\>rmally. 

Sir  H.  Madam,  Yoor  servant 1  am  sony  to 

hear  jwx  ladYship  has  been  ill. 

Lady  C.  You  must  give  me  leave  to  doubt  the 
sincerity  of  that  sonow,  Sk.  Remember  thft 
park. 
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SrML  The  pukl  111  czphin  that  aflkir,  Mn 


.Lac^  C  I  wint  none  of  your  czphnatioiui. 

SirH.  DewLadyChailottel 

I^dv  C.  NO)  Sir;  I  have  observed  jour  oool- 
BBH  Off  hte,  and  de^piie  yoa--a  tnimpeiy  baio- 

Sir  R  I aee  how  it  is;  nothing  will  aatiifyjoa 
bat  ndbifity:  that  alj  dog,  the  marquis— 

LtodyC  None  of  your  reflections,  Sir;  the 
inaiqaB  is  a  peiaon  of  honour,  and  above  inqoir- 
iig  mfler  a  lady's  fbrtane»  as  yoa  meanly  did. 

£Kr  A  I,  L  Bdadaml— 1  soom  soch  a  thing.  I 
aran  yon,  Madam.  1  never — that  is  to  say — ^gad 
I«m  eoDMnded!  My  lord  doke,  what  shall  I  say 
iD  her  ?  Pray  help  me  oat  [Andc. 

Duke  Ask  her  to  show  her  legs— ha,  ha,  ha  I 

{Ande. 


RtUer  Pbilip  and  Loyel,  loaded  with  boiOes, 

PkL  Heie,  my  little  peer— here  b  wine  that 
win  eonoUe  your  blood.  Both  your  ladyships' 
Boat  humble  servant. 

Lov.  [Afeeiinf  to  be  drunk.]  Both  your  lady- 
diips*  most  humble  servant 

JSt  Why,  Phifip^  you  have  made  the  boy 
dRmk. 

PkL  I  have  made  him  free  of  the  cellar,  ha,  ha! 

Lo9.  Tea,  I  am  firee ;  I  am  very  free. 

PkL  He  has  had  a  smack  of  evezy  sort  of  wine, 
fiom  hnmble  port  to  imperial  tokay. 

Lo9.  Yes,  I  have  been  drinking  kokay. 

St,  Go,  get  YDU  some  sleep,  child,  that  you 
maj  wait  on  lils  lordship  hjr  ana  by. 

Lo9.  Thank  too,  Madam.  I  will  certainly 
wait  en  thehr  knoships  and  their  ladyships  too. 

'  [Afide  and  exit. 

PkL  Well,  ladies,  what  say  you  to  a  dance,  and 
then  to  snoper  1  Have  you  had  your  tea  1 

AJL  A  oanoe,  a  dance :  lio  tea,  no  tea. 

PkL  Here,  fiddter;  [CalU.]  I  have  provided  a 
veiy  good  hand,  you  see. 

Snter  Fiddler,  toitk  a  wooden  leg. 

Sir  H.  Not  so  well  legged,  Mr.  Philip. 

.40.  Ha.  ha,  ha! 

Duke.  Le  drofe /— Harkye,  Mr.— which 
1^  do  you  beat  time  with  1 

AIL  Hajha,  ha !  [Ijmd  laugk 

Sir  H.  What  can  you  play,  Dominel 

Pid.  Any  thing,  an't  please  your  honour,  from 
a  jkr  to  a  sonato. 

PkL  Cook  here — where  are  all  our  peode  1 — 
[Bnter  Coachman,  Cook,  Kinobton,  Cr^os.] 
rn  couple  you ;  my  lord  duke  will  take  Kitty ; 
LmIt  Bab  win  do  me  the  honour  of  her  hand; 
Sir  Uany,  Lady  Charlotte,  coachman  and  cook, 
and  the  two  devds  dance  together,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Duit.  With  submissbn,  the  country  dances 
by  and  fay. 

Lady  C.  Ay,  ay ;  French  dances  before  sup- 
per, and  country  dances  after.  I  beg  the  duke 
•od  Mn.  Kitty  mar  give  us  a  minuet 

Duke.  Dear  Ladjr  Charlotte,  consider  my  poor 
goat    Sir  ELany  inU  oblige  us. 

[SlfrHARRT  60106. 

ASL  Minuet,  Sir  Hany !  Minuet,  Sir  Hany ! 

Fid.  What  nnnnet  wmdd  your  bonouzB  pkiise 
iDhavel 

.   Yoi^IL...K  7 


KU.  What  minuetl Let  me 

Marshal  Thin^pmbob's  minuet. 

[A  minuet  by  Sir  Harrt  ani2,KiTT7; 
awktoard  and  eoneeUed. 
Ifody  C.  Mrs.  Kitty  dances  sweetly. 
Pki.  And  Sir  Harry  delightfully. 
Duke.  WeU  enough  for  a  commoner. 
PkL  Come,  now  to  supper — a  gentleman  and 
a  lady — Here,  fiddler,  [Cftvea  moTiey.]  wait  with- 
out 
Pid.  Yei.  an't  please  your  honour. 

[Exit  with  a  tankard  ;  they  tit  down, 

PkL  We  will  set  the  wine  on  the  table ;  here 

is  claret,  burffundy,  and  champaign,  and  a  bottle 

of  tokay^  for  Uie  ladies ;  there  are  tickets  on  every 

bottle — ^if  any  gentleman  chooses  port 

Duke.  Port?  'Tis  only  fit  for  a  dram. 

Kit.  Lady  Bab,  what  shall  I  send  you  1— Lady 

Chariotte,  pray  be  free ;  the  more  free,  the  more 

weteome,  as  tney  say  in  my  country.    The  sen* 

tlemen  will  be  so  good  as  take  care  of  themsema. 

[Apaute, 
Duke.  Lady  Charlotte,  hob  or  nob  I 
Lady  C.  Done,  my  km ;  in  buxgundy,  if  you 
please. 

Duke.  Here 's  your  sweetheart  and  mine,  and 
the  friei^  of  the  company. 

[  They  drink  ;  a  pame, 
PhL  Come,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  a  bumper 
an  round.    I  nave  a  health  for  you— Here  is  to 
the  amendment  of  our  masters  and  nust^eases. 
AiZ.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

[Loud  laugh  s  a  pau»c, 
^  Kit,  Ladies,  pray  what  is  your  opinion  of  a 
single  gentleman's  service  1 

Lady  C.  Do  you  inean  en  old  single  gentle- 
manl 
A/L  Ha,  ha,  ha.  ha,  ha!  [Laud laugk. 

Phi.  My  lord  duke,  your  toast 

Duke.  LadyBet^. 

PhL  Oh  I  no — a  nealth  and  a  sentiment. 

Duke.  A  heahh  and  a  sentiment  1 No,  no^ 

let  us  have  a  song Sir  Hany.  your  song. 

Sir  H.  Would  you  have  it  ?— Well  then,  Mrs. 
Kitty,  we  must  call  upon  you:  will  you  honour 
my  muse  1 

AU,  A  song,  a  song ;  ay,  ay.  Sir  Hany's  song  t 
Sir  Harry's  song. 

Duke.  A  soiiff  to  be  sure ;  but  first.— frrelodio — 
[Kiaeea  Kittt.J  Pray,  gentlemen,  put  it  about 
[IRuing  rounds  Kingston  kieaee  Clob 
heartily. 
Sir  H.  See  how  the  devils  kiss ! 
Kit.  I  am  really  hoarse;  but — ^hem — ^I  must 

clear  up  my  pipes ^hem this  is  Sir  Harry's 

song;  being  a  new  song,  entitled  and  called,  *  Ine 
Fellow-Servant,  or  Allin  Livery.' 

[KiTTT  tinge. 

Come  here,  fellow-servant,  and  listen  to  me, 
111  show  you  how  those  of  superior  degree, 
Are  only  dependanta,  no  better  than  we. 

CAonif.  Both  hiffh  and  tow  in  this  do  agree; 
'Tis  here,  feUow-eervant, 
And  there,  feUow-servant, 
And  ail  in  a  livery. 

See  yonder  fine  spark  in  embrojd'Ty  dress'd, 
Who  bows  to  the  great,  and  if  they  sinile  li 

bless'd. 
Whatishel  I'&ith,  but  a  servant  at  best 
Both  nigh,  dtCk 
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Nitiire  Bude  all  alike,  no  dittiiicUon  she  craves^    |     Phi.  I  would  not  have  him  tee  any  of  yon  for 
80  we  laugh  at  the  gnat  world,  its  foob  and  its  the  world. 


knaves, 
For  we  are  all  servants,  but  they  aie  all  slaves. 
Both  high,  &c. 

The  &t  shining  glutton  looks  np  to  the  shelf. 
The  wrinkled  lean  miser  bows  down  to  his  pelf, 
And  the  curl-rated  beau  is  a  slave  tO  himselL 
Both  high,  &c 

The  gay  sparkling  belle,  who  the  whole  town 

alarms. 
And  with  eyes,  tips,  and  neck,  sets  the  smarts  all 

in  arms. 
Is  a  vassal  henelf.  a  mere  drudge  to  her  chazms. 
Both  high,  &c. 

Then  well  drink  like  our  betters,  and  laugh,  sing, 
and  Io«e;  [move. 

And  when  sick  of  one  place,  to  another  well 
For  with  little  and  great,  the  best  joy  is  to  rove. 

Chorut.  Both  high  and  low  in  this  do  agrse^ 
That  'tis  here,  fellow-servan^ 
And  there,  fellow-servant, 
Aiid  all  in  a  livery. 

Pki.  How  do  you  like  it,  my  k>rd  duke? 

Duke.  It  is  a  damned  vile  composition. 

Pki.  How  sol 

Duke.  O  very  low !  very  low  indeed. 

Sir  H.  Can  you  make  a  better  1 

Duke.  I  hope  so. 

Sir  H.  This  is  very  conceited. 

Dvke.  What  is  conceited,  you  scoundrel  1 

Sir  H,  Scoundrel  I  you  are  a  rascal:  I'll  pull 
you  by  the  nose !  {All  riae. 

Duke.  Look  ye,  friend;  don't  give  yourself 
ahs,  and  make  a  disturbance  amOng  thie  ladies. 
If  you  are  a  gentleman,  name  your  weapons. 

Sir  H.  Weapons !  what  you  will — ^pistols^ 

Dvke.  Done — ^behind  Montague  House — 

Sir  H.  Done— with  seconds— 

Duke.  Done. 

Phi,  Oh  shame,  gentlemen.  My  lord  Duke ! 
^Sir  Harry,  the  laSes !  fy ! 

[Duke  and  Sir  H.  (\ffM  toting;  a  violent 
knocking. 

Phi.  What  the  devil  can  that  be,  Kitty  1 

KU.  Who  can  it  posably  be  1 

Phi.  Kingston,  run  np  stabs  and  peep.  [Exit 
Kingston.]  It  sounds  like  my  masters  rap.  Pray 
Heaven  it  is  not  he !  [Enter  Kingston.]  Well, 
Kingston,  what  is  it  1 

JufUf.  It  is  my  master  and  Mr.  Freeman :  I 
peepedthrough  the  key-hole,  and  saw  them  by 
the  lamp-light.    Tom  has  just  let  them  in. 

Phi.  The  devil  he  has  I  What  can  have  brought 
him  back! 

Kit.  No    matter    what away    with    the 

Phi.  Away  with  the  wine— awaywith  the 
plate.  Here,  coachman,  cook,  Cloe,  Kingston, 
bear  a  hand— >-out  with  the  candles  away, 
away.  [  They  carry  atDay  the  toWc,  tfe. 


Vintore.  What  shaU  we  dol  What  shall  we 
do  ?  [  TViey  aU  run  about  in  cor^funon. 

Kit.  Ron  up  stairs^dies. 

Phi.  No,  no,  no.    He'll  see  you  then — 

Sir  &.  What  the  devil  had  Ito  dohersl 

Duke.  Pox  take  it,  fiice  it  out 

iSKr  H.  Oh  no;  tlKse  West  Indians  an  very 
fiery. 


Lov.  [WUhout.]  Philip— where 's  Philip  1 

Phi.  Oh  the  devil  I  he  s  certainly  coming  down 
stairs — Sir  Harry,  run  down  into  tne  ceDar — My 
)fftA  Duke,  get  into  the  pantry — away,  away. 

Kit.  No,  no ;  do  you  put  dieir  ladyships  into  the 
pantry,  ana  I'll  take  his  grace  into  the  coal-hole. 

Vieitora.  Any  where,  any  where — ^opthednia- 
ney,  if  you  will. 

Phi,  There— in  with  you. 

[AU  go  into  the  panim, 

Lov.  [Without.]  Phifip PhiUp- — 

Phi.  Coming,  Sir.  [Aloud.]  Kitty,  have  yoa 
never  a  good  bock  to  be  reading  of) 

Kit.  Yes,  here  is  one. . 

PhL  'Egad,  this  is  black  Monday  vnth  w ;  sit 
down— seem  to  read  your  book. — H^  he  is,  as 
drunk  as  a  piper.  [They  eit  down. 

Enter  LoysL  withpittolej  afeeHng  to  be  drunk, 
Freeuak  following. 

Lov.  Phifip,  the  ^n  of  Alexander  the  Gieat. 
where  are  ail  my  myrmidons  1 — What  the  devil 
makes  you  up  so  early  this  morning  1 

Phi.  He  is  very  drunk  indeed— {Amefe.]  Mxi. 
Kitty  and  I  had  got  into  a  good  book,  your  honour. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  they  have  been  well  employed,! 
dare  say,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Lov.  Come,  sit  down,  Freeman— lie  you  thexe. 
^[LavB  his  pistols  doitn.]  I  conts  a  little  unex- 
^  pectedly,  perlnps,  Philip. 

Phi.  A  good  servant  is  never  afraid  of  being 
caught,  Sir. 

£»}.  I  have  some  accounts  that  I  must  settle. 

Phi.  Accounts,  Sir !  to-night  7 

Lov.  Yes:  to-night! — ^I  find  m^^If  perfectly 
clear— you  snail  see  111  settle  them  in  a  twinkling. 

Phi.  Your  honour  will  go  into  the  parlour  1 

Lov.  Ill  settle  'em  all  here. 

Kit.  Your  honour  must  not  sit  here. 

Lov.  Why  noti 

Kit.  You  will  certainly  take  cold.  Sir ;  the  room 
has  not  been  washed  above  an  hoar. 

Lov.  What  a  cursed  lie  that  is  1  [Aside. 

Duke.  Philln— Philip— Philip.  [Peeping  out. 

Phi.  Pox  take  you !— ^bold  your  tongue. 

[Aside. 

Free.  You  have  just  nicked  them  in  the  very 
minute.  filAicfe  to  Lov£U 

Lov.  I  find  I  have — ^mum — [Aside  to  Free- 
man.] Get  some  wine,  Philip---r£xt<  Prilip.] 
Though  I  must  eat  something  before  I  drink — 
Kitty,  what  have  you  got  in  the  pantry  ? 

Kit.  In  the  pantry  fiord,  your  honour !  we  are 
at  board  wages. 

Ji^ee.  I  could  eat  a  morsel  of  cold  meat 

Lov,  You  shall  have  itr-4iere.  [Rises.]  Open 
the  pantry  door — ^111  be  about  your  board  wages  I 
I  have  treated  you  often,  now  you  shall  treat  your 
master 

Kit.  If  I  may  be  believed,  Sir,  there  is  not  a 
scrap  of  any  tmng  in  the  world  in  the  pantiy. 

[Opposing  him, 

Lov.  Well,  then,  we  must  be  contented.  Free- 
man. Let  us  have  a  crust  of  bread  and  a  bottle 
of  wine.  [Sits  down  again. 

Kit.  Had  not  my  master  better  go  to  bed  1 
[Makes  signs  to  Freeman  that  Lotel  is  drunk. 

Lov,  Bed !  not  I— I'll  sit  here  all  night— 'tis 
very,  very  pleasant  and  nothing  like  variety  in 
life. 
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Sir  H.  [Peeping.]  Mn.  Kitty,  M».  Kitty. 
Peace,  on  your  life.  [Ande. 

Kitty,  wfast  voice  ii  thati 
Nobody's,  Sir — ^bem — 

PuLip  brings  vine. 

Loo.  Sob — very  welK— now  do  yoa  two  march 
off— much  off,  I  Hiy. 

PhL  We  cant  think  of  leaving  your  honour: 
for  egad  if  we  do,  we  are  undone.  [Ande. 

Begone— My  lervioe  to  you,  Freeman 
iagoodatttff. 
Excellent 

[Somebody  in  the  pantry  aneezes. 

Kit.  Weaieundone-Hindone.  [Aside. 

PhL  Oh  1  that  ia  the  duke's  damned  rappee. 

[Aside. 

Mjop.  Didn't  you  hear  a  noise,  CliarleB  f 

FVee.  Somebody  sneezed  I  thought 

Ijo9.  Damn  it  I  there  are  tiiieves  in  the  house 
—1*11  be  among  'em [  Takes  a  pistol. 

Kit.  luack-a-day,  Sir,  it  was  only  the  cat 

tbey  sometimes  sneeze  for  all  the  world  Uke  a 

Christian here.  Jack,  Jack  I ^he  has  got  a 

cold,  Sir puss,  puss  I 

1-09,  A  cofcl  1  then  III  cure  him--here,  Jack, 
Jack !— Hpn»,  poB  1— 

Kit.  Tour  bonour  wont  be  so  rash ^pmy, 

your  hoDOor,  don't—  [Opposing. 

Ln.  Stand  ofi^here,  Freeman — here 's  a  bar- 
id  far  business,  with  a  brace  of  slugs,  and  well 
pmned,  as  yoa  see— Freeman — ^I'll  hold  yoa  five 
to  faur — nay,  I'll  hold  jou  two  to  one,  I  hit  the 
cat  through  the  key-hole  of  that  pantry  door. 

Pree.  Tiy,  tiy,  out  I  think  it  impossible. 

Lop.  I  am  a  dunned  good  marksman.  [Cocka 
the  pistol  and  points  it  at  the  pantry  door.] — 
Now  for  it !  [A  violent  shriek,  and  all  is  disco- 
tered.]  Who  the  devil  are  all  tnese  1 — One — two 
— three — four. 

PhL  They  axe  particular  friends  of  mine.  Sir. 
Sertants  to  some  noblemen  in  the  ne^hbourhood. 

Lot.  I  told  you  there  were  thieves  m  the  house. 

Free.  Ha,  ba,  ha! 

PkL  I  assure  your  honour  they  have  been  en- 
tertained at  our  expense,  upon  my  word. 

KU.  Yes,  indeed,  your  nonour,  if  it  was  the 
last  word  I  had  to  speak. 

Lot.  Take  up  that  bottle — [Psilip  takes  up  a 
bottle  wUh  a  ticket  to  it^  and  is  going  qf.] — ^bzing 
it  back — Do  you  usually  entertain  your  company 
with  tokay,  Monneur  1 

PkL  I,  Sir,  treat  with  wine! 

Lov.  O  yes,  from  humble  port  to  imperial  toksy 
too!  [Mimicking  himself. 

PkL  How !  Jeaaoj  my  master  1 

Kit.  Jemmylthedevin 

Phi  Your  honour  is  at  present  in  liquor— but 
io  (be  momiog,  when  your  nonour  is  recovered,  I 
win  set  all  to  rights  again. 

liov.  [Changing ?ds  countenance  and  turning 
his  wig.)  Well  set  all  to  rights  now.  There,  I 
an  sowr  at  your  service— what  have  you  to  say, 
Pldipl  [pHiLrp  starts.]  You  may  well  start — 
Go,  get  oat  of  my  sight. 

Duke.  Sir— I  nave  not  the  honour  to  be  known 
to  jou,  but  I  have  the  honour  to  serve  his  Grace 


Lov.  And  the  impudence  familiorly  to  assume 
his  title-^your  grace  will  give  me  Imve  to  tell  you, 
that  is  the  door— and,  iTever  vou  epter  there 
again;  I  assure  you,  my  lord  duke,  I  ynJl-  brrak 
every  bone  in  your  grace's  skin — begone— I  beg 
that  ladyships^  pardon,  perhaps  they  cannot  go 
without  chairs— Ha,  ha,  na. 

Pree.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  [Sir  Harht  steals  o^. 

Duke.  Low  bred  fellows!  [Exit. 

Lady  C,  I  thought  how  this  vint  would  turn 
out  [Exit, 

Lady  B.  They  are  downright  Hottenpots. 

[Exit. 

Phi.  ^  Kit,  I  hope  your  honour  will  not  take 
away  our  bread. 

Lav.  Five  hundred  pounds  will  set  yon  up  in 
a  chocolate-house ^you'H  shine  in  the  bar,  Ma- 
dam. 1  have  been  an  eye-witness  of  your  roguery, 
extravagance,  and  ingratitude. 

PhL  f  Kit.  Oh,  Sir-good  Sit. 

Lov.  X  ou.  Madam,  may  stay  here  till  to-mor- 
row morning— --and  there.  Madam,  is  the  book 
yoa  lent  me,  which  I  beg  youll  read  night  and 
morning  before  you  say  your  prayers. 

Kit.  1  am  ruined  and  undone.  [ExU.^ 

Lov.  But  you.  Sir,  for  your  villanv,  and  (what 
I  hate  worse)  your  hypocrisy,  shall  not  stay  a 
minute  longer  in  this  house ;  and  here  comes  an 
honest  man  to  show  you  the  way  out — Your  keys, 
Sir.  [Fbilip  gives  keys. 

Enter  T(M, 

^Tom,  I  respect  and  value  you — ^you  are  an 

honest  servant,  and  shall  never  want  encourage* 
meat :  be  so  good  Tom,  as  to  see  that  gentleman 
out  of  my  house^[Po»n/«  to  Philip.] — and  then 
take  chaqre  of  the  cellar  and  plate. 

7Vm.  I  thank  your  honour ;  but  I  would  not 
rise  on  the  ruin  of  a  fellow-servant 

Lo9.  No  remonstrances,  Tom ;  it  shall  be  as  I 
say. 

PhL  What  a  cursed  fool  have  I  been  1 

[Exeunt  SEBYiHTi. 

Lov,  Weil.  Charles,  I  must  thank  you  for  my 
frolic — it  has  oeen  a  wholesome  one  to  me— have 
I  done  right  7 

Pree.  Entirely ;  no  judge  could  have  determin- 
ed better;  as  you  punislSd  the  bad,  it  was  but 
justice  to  rewara  the  good. 

Lov.  A  faithful  servant  is  a  worthy  character. 

Free.  And  can  never  receive  too  much  en- 
couragement 

Lov.  Right 

Free.  Yoia  have  made  Tom  very  happy. 

Lov.  And  I  intend  to  make  your  Rooert  so  too. 
— ^Every  honest  servant  shouki  be  made  happy. 

Free.  But  what  an  insufierable  piece  <x  as- 
sunmce  is  it  in  some  of  these  fellows,  to  aflect  and 
imitate  their  masters'  manners. 

Lov.  What  mannerw  must  those  be,  which  tbey 
can  imitate  1 

Free.  True. 

Lov.  If  persons  of  rank  would  act  up  to  their 
standard,  it  would  be  impossible  that  their  servants 
could  afM  them ;  but,  when  they  aflbct  every  thing 
that  is  ridiculouL  it  will  be  in  the  power  of  any 
''*^  "•••tnrc  U>  follow  their  example. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Of  an  the  mnBe'svarioas  labouie,  none 

Have  lasted  longer  or  have  higher  flown, 

Than  those  that  tell  the  frame  bj  ancient  heroes 

wlm. 
With  pleasore,  Rome  and  great  Augnstos  heard 
Atms  and  the  man  song  by  the  Mantuan  baid. 
In  spite  of  time  the  sacred  story  lives, 
And  CflBsar  and  hii  empire  still  survives, 
like  him  (though  much  unequal  to  his  flame) 
Oar  author  makes  a  pious  pnnce  his  theme. 
High  with  the  foremost  names,  in  arms  he  stood, 
Had  fought,  and  sufier'd  for  hb  country's  good, 
Yet  sought  not  fiune,  but  peace,  in  fields  of 

blood. 
Safe  under  him  his  happy  people  sat, 
And  griev*d,  at  distance,  for  their  neighbouis' 

fate; 
Whilst  with  success  a  Turkish  monarch  crown'd, 
Like  spreading  flame,  deform'd  the  nations  round ; 
With  sword  and  fire  he  forc'd  his  impious  way 
To  lawlecto  power  and  universal  sway. 
Some  abject  states,  for  fear,  the  tjrant  join, 
Others  for  gold  their  liberties  resign, 
And  venal  princes  sold  their  right  divine: 
TUl  Heaven,  the  growing  evil  to  redress, 
Sent  Tamerlane  to  give  the  world  a  peace. 
The  hero  rous'd,  asserts  the  glorious  cause, 
And  to  the  field  the  cheerful  soldier  draws. 
Around,  in  crowds,  his  valiant  leaders  wait, 
Anxious  for  gioiy  and  secure  of  fate ; 
Well  pleas'd,  once  more,  to  venture  on  his  side, 
And  prove  that  fidth  again,  ^hich  had  so  oft 

been  tned*   ^ 


The  peaceful  &thers,  who  in  senates  meet, 
Approve  an  enterprise  so  just,  and  great  ^ 
While  with  their  prince's  aims  their  voice  thus 

jojn'd, 
Gains  half  the  praise  of  having  sav'd  mankind. 

Even  in  a  circle,  where,  like  this,  the  &ir 
Were  met,  the  bright  assembly  did  declare. 
Their  house,  with  one  consent,  were  for  the 

war; 
Each  urg'd  her  lover  to  unsheath  the  sword. 
And  never  spare  a  man  who  broke  his  word. 
Thus  fir'd,  the  Iftave  on  to  the  danger  press ; 
Their  arms  were  crown'd  abroad  with  just  suc- 
cess. 
And  bless'd  at  home  with  beauty  and  with  peace. 


ACT  1. 


SCENE  /.—B^or«  Tamerlane's  TmL 
Enter  the  Prince  qf  Tanais,  Zama,  and 

MlRVAN. 

Pr.  Hail  to  the  sun!  from  whose  returning 
lifbt 
The  cheerral  soldier^s  arms  new  lustre  take 
To  dedL  the  pomp  of  battle.    Oh,  my  friends  I 
Was  ever  such  a  glorious  face  of  war  1 
See,  from  this  height,  how  all  Galatia's  plains 
With  nations  numberless  are  covered  o*er ; 
Who,  like  a  delu^,  hide  the  fikce  of  earth, 
And  leave  no  object  in  the  vast  horizon, 
But  glittering  arms,  and  skies.       ^ 
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Zom.  Our  Amu  worid, 
FioM  this  important  daj  expects  a  lord ; 
'noB  day  they  hope  an  end  of  all  their  nvoea, 
Of  lyiaimy,  of  bondage  and  opprearion, 
Pnm  oar  vidorioas  emp'ror.  Tamerlana 

MUr.  Well  hat  onr  boljr  Alha  mark'd  him  oof, 
T\m  aBourge  of  lawfeas  pnde  and  dire  ambltioa, 
The  emi  avenger  of  the  groaning  world. 
Weil  lias  he  worn  the  sacred  cause  of  justice 
Upeo  lib  prosperous  sword.    Approving  Heaven 
8itt  ciown'd  the  righteous  wamor  with  success ; 
As  if  it  said,  Go  forth,  and  be  my  champion, 
Tboa,  moat  like  me  of  all  my  works  below. 

Pr,    No  lost  of  role,  the  oommon  vice  of 


Dsaesl,  n 


No  forioQs  aeal,  inspired  by  hot-brain'd  priests, 
Dl  hid  beaeath  religion's  specious  name, 
E'er  drew  liis  temperate  oourase  to  the  iieki : 
Bai  to  redress  an  injur'd  people's  wrongs, 
To  save  the  weak  one  fiom  toe  strong  oppressor, 
b  all  hb  end  of  war.    And  when  he  draws 
Tha  awerd  to  popish,  like  relenting  Heaven, 
He  seems  unwilling  to  defiuse  his  kmd. 

Mir.  Go  rich  his  soul  in  every  virtuous  mee, 
Thai,  had  not  nature  made  him  great  by  birth, 
Tel  aH  the  brave  had   sought  him   for   thc|^ 


The  Christian  prince,  AzaUa,  nicely  bied 
In  poMi*d  aits  of  European  courts. 
For  him  fimakes  his  native  Italy, 
And  fives  a  happy  exile  in  his  service. 


d  with  the  gentle  manners  of  that 
prince, 

lity  lord  ii  lavish  to  his  firiendship ; 
Omar  and  the  Tartar  knds  repine, 
'ly  tax  thor  monarch  as  too  partial. 
Ere  the  nnd-hour  of  night,  fiom  tent 
to  tent, 
TTnwearied,  through  the  numeroos  host  he  past, 
Yiewins  v^  careful  eyea  each  aevoral  quarter; 
Wlulit  mm  his  looks,  as  fixxn  divinity, 
The  soUieis  took  presage,  and  cried.  Lead  on, 
Gtwt  ABa,  and  our  emperor,  lead  on, 
To  victory,  and  everiastmg  fiune. 
Mr.  Hear  yon  of  Bajasetl 
Pr.  haUft  in  the  evenmg, 
A  slave  of  near  attendance  on  his  person 
^Beap'd  to  our  camp.    From  him  we  leam'd,  the 

tyrant, 
With  F^|e  redoubled,  fv  the  fight  prepares; 
Boms  aeadential  passion  fires  ms  breast, 
(Lofte,  as  *lis  thought,  for  a  fiur  Grecian  cap- 
tive,) 
And  adds  new  honor  to  his  native  fury. 
For  five  returning  sons,  scarce  was  he  seen 
Bj  any.  the  most  fovonr'd  of  his  court, 
Bat  in  aaavkNis  ease,  among  his  women, 
Uv'd  firam  the  war  retired;  or  else  ak>ne, 
InsuQsn  mood,  sat  meditating  pUtgoes 
And  ruin  to  the  world;  "tiU  yester  mom, 
Lfte  file  that  bb'rinff  upwards  rends  the  earth, 
Ui  bast  with  finy  from  Ins  tent,  commanding 
An  should  be  ready  for  the  fiffht  this  day. 

Zsia.  I  know  hii  temper  weB,aince  in  niscotnt, 
CanpamoD  of  the  brave  Axalla's  embasay, 
I  oft  observed  him  proud,  impatient 
Of  ao^  sapeiior,  even  of  Heaven  that 

him; 
Fond  of  foJseglofy  of  the  savage  power 
Of  ndinff  witboot  reaaoo,  of  eonfiiunding 
Joit  aMonjnst,  by  an  onbounded  will : 
Br  whom  raligioiL  honour,  aH  the  banos 

7» 


made 


That  ought  to  hold  the  Jarring  world  at  peace. 
Were  held  the  tricks  of  state,  snares  of  wise 

princes, 
To  draw  their  easy  neiffbboors  to  destruction. 
Mir.  Thrice,  by  ourlaw  and  prophet,  has  he 

sworn. 
By  the  world's  Lord  and  Maker,  hutin^  peace. 
With  onr  jgreat  master,  and  his  royal  friend 
The  Ghecian  emperor;  as  oft,  regardless 
Of  plighted  fiiilh,  with  roost  unkmgly  baseness, 
Has  ta'en  the  advantage  of  their  a&nt  arms. 
Without  a  war  proclaimed,  or  cause  preteAded, 
To  waste  with  sword  and  fire  their  fruitful  field* ; 
Like  some  accursed  fiend,  who,  'scap'd  from  hell, 
Poisons  the  balmy  air  through  which  he  flies, 
He  blasts  the  bearded  com.  and  loaded  branches. 
The  Isfo'ring  hind's  best  nopes,  and  marks  his 

way  with  ruin. 
Pr.  But  see  lus  fate !  The  mighty  Tamerlane 
Comes,  like  the  proxy  of  inquiring  Heaven, 
To  judge  and  to  redress.    [Flourish  qf  trumpeU. 

Enter  Tamerlane,  Guardt,  and  other 
AttendanU, 

7\im.  Yet,  yet  a  little,  and  destructive  slaughter 
Shall  range  around,  and  mar  this   beauteous 

prospect; 
Pass  but  an  hour,  which  stands  betwixt  the  fives 
Of  thousands  ana  eternity,  what  change 
Shall  hasty  dteth  make  in  yon  glittering  phun, 
Ob,  thou  fell  monster,  vrar  f  that  in  a  moment 
Lay'st  waste  the  nobliest  part  of  the  creation, 
Tms  boast  and  master-piece  of  the  great  Maker 
That  wears  in  vain  th'  impression  of  his  image, 
Unprivileged  from  thee. 
Health  to  our  friends,  and  to  our  arms  success, 

[Totht  Prince,  Zama,  aand  Mirtait. 
Such  as  the  cause  for  which  we  fiffht  deserves ! 

Pr.  Nat  can  we  ask  beyond  What  Heaven  bo- 
stows. 
Preventing  still  our  wishes.    See,  great  Sir, 
The  universal  joy  your  soldiers  w^^. 
Omen  of  prosperous  battle. 
Impatient  of  tne  tedious  night,  in  arms 
Watchful  they  stood,  expectinff  opening  day ; 
And  now  are  hardly  by  their  feadera  held 
From  darting  on  tiie  foe.    Like  a  hot  courser, 
That  boundmg  paws  the  moiddering  soil,  dis- 
daining 
The  rein  that  checks  him,  eager  for  the  noe. 

Tarn.  Yes,  prince,  I  mean  to  give  a  loose  to  war. 
This  mom  Axalla,  with  my  Parthian  horse, 
Arrives  to  loin  me.    He,  who,  like  a  storm, 
Swept,  with  his  firing  squadrons,  all  the  plain 
Between  Angorb^  walls  and  yon  tall  mountains, 
That  seem  to  reach  the  clouds ;  and  now  he  comes, 
Loaden  with  spoils  and  conqnest,  to  my  aid. 

[Mouriah  ifftrmnpete, 

Zam,  These  trumps  speak  his  presence^— 

Enter  Axalla,  wAo  ibiseb  to  Tamerlane. 

Toon.  Welcome !  thoa  worthy  partner  of  my 
laurels. 
Thoa  brother  or  my  choice,  a  band  more  sacred 
Than  nature's  brittfe  tie.    By  holy  friendship  I 
Glory  and  Fame  stood  still  for  thy  arrival; 
My  soul  seem'd  wanting  in  its  better  hMf 
And  languish^  for  thy  absence ;  fike  a  prophet, 
That  waits  the  inspimtion  of  his  god. 
I     Ax.  My  emperor  I  My  ever  royal  master! 
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To  whom  my  secret  soul  more  lowly  bends. 
Than  forms  of  outward  worship  can  express ; 
How  poorly  does  yoar  soldier  pay  this  goodness, 
Who  wears  his  every  hour  of  life  out  for  you ! 
Yet|  'tis  his  all,  and  what  he  has  he  ofiera; 
Nor  now  disdain  t'  accept  the  gift  he  brings, 

Enter  Selima,  Moneses,  Stratocles,  Pri- 
toners  i  Guards^  Mutea^  if>c.  <^. 

This  earnest  of  your  fortune.  See,  my  lord. 
The  noblest  prize  that  ever  grac'd  my  aims ! 
Approach,  mj  fair— 

Tarn.  This  is  indeed  to  conquer, 
And  well  to  be  rewarded  for  thy  con<^ne8t ; 
The  bloom  of  opening  flowers,  unsullied  beauty, 
Softness,  and  sweetest  innocence  she  wears, 
And  looks  like  Nature  in  the  world's  first  spring, 

But  say.  Axalla 

SeL  Mostrenown'd  in  war, 

[Kneelinif  to  Tam. 
Look  with  compassion  on  a  captive  maid, 
Thouj^h  born  of  hostile  blood ;  nor  let  my  bii^, 
Oeriv^  from  Baiazet,  prevent  that  mercy, 
Which  every  subject  of  your  fortune  finds. 
War  is  the  province  of  ambitious  man, 
Who  tears  the  miserable  world  for  empire; 
Whilst  our  weak  sex,  incapable  of  wrong, 
On  either  side  claims  privilege  of  aeUety. 
Tam.  [Raiwng  her.\  Rise,  royal  maidl  the 
pride  oihaughty  power 
Pays  homage,  not  receives  it  from  the  fair. 
Thy  angry  father  fiercely  calls  me  fi)rth, ' 
And  urges  me  unwillingly  to  arms. 
Yet,  though  our  iiowninff  battles  menace  death 
And  mortol  conflict,  thinx  not  that  we  hold 
Thy  innocence  and  virtue  as  our  foe. 
Here,  till  the  fate  of  Asia  b  decided. 
In  safety  stay.    To-morrow  is  your  own. 
Nor  grieve  for  wha  may  conquer,  or  who  lose ; 
Fortune  on  either  side  shall  wait  thy  wishes. 
Sd.  Where  shall  my  wonder  and  my  praise 
begin? 
From  the  successful  labours  of  thy  arms ; 
Or  from  a  theme  more  soft,  and  full  of  peace, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  gentleness?    On,  Tamer- 
lane ! 
What  cAn  I  pay  thee  for  this  noble  usefle, 
But  grateful  praise  1  So  Heaven  itself  is  paid  I 
Give  peace,  ve  powers  above,  peace  to  mankind ; 
Nor  let  mv  rather  vrage  unequal  war 
Against  the  force  of  such  united  virtues. 

Tam.    Heaven  hear  thy  pious  wish! — ^But 
since  our  prospect 
Looks  darkly  on  futurity,  till  fate 
Determine  for  us,  let  thy  beauty's  safety 
Be  mv  Alalia's  care;  in  whose  ^lad  eyes, 
I  read  what  joy  the  pleasing  service  gives  him. 
Is  them  amongst  thy  other  pris'ners  aught 

[ToAjl 
Worthy  our  knowledge  ? 
Ax,  This  brave  man,  my  lord, 

[Pointing  to  MoN. 
With  kmg  resistance  held  the  oombat  uoubtful. 
His  party,  press'd  with  numbers,  soon  grew  fiiint, 
And  woula  have  lefi  their  chaige  an  easy  prey ; 
Whilst  he  alone,  undaunted  at  the  odds, 
Though  hopeless  to  escape,  fought   well  and 

firml;ir  *, 
Nor  yMded,  till  o'ermatch'd  by  many  hands. 
He  ieem'd  to  shame  our  conquest  whikt  he 
own'd  it. 


Tam.  Thou  speak'st  him  as  a  soldier  should 

a  soldier. 
Just  to  the  worth  he  finds.    I  would  not  war 

[To  Mow. 
With  aught  that  wears  thy  virtuous  stamp  of 

greatness. 
Thy  habit  speaks  thee  Christian — ^Nay,  yet  more. 
My  soul  seems  pleas'd   to  take   acquaintance 

with  thee, 
As  if  allied  to  thine :  perhaps  'tis  sympathy 
Of  honest  minds ;  like  strings  wound  up  in  musiCy 
Where,  by  one  touch,  both  utter  the  same  har- 
mony. 
Wh?  art  thou  then  a  friend  to  Bajaiet  % 
And  why  my  enemy? 

Mon.  If  human  wisdom 
Could  point  out  every  action  of  our  lives, 
And  say,  Let  it  be  thus,  in  spite  of  fate 
Or  partial  fortune,  then  K  had  not  been 
The  wretch  I  am. 

Tam.  The  brave  meet  every  accident 
With  equal  minds.    Think  nobler  of  thy  foes, 
Than  to  account  thy  chance  in  war  an  evil. 
Men.  Far,  &r  irom^that:   I  rather  hold  it 

grievous 
That  I  was  forc'd  even  but  to  seem  voor  enemy ; 
Nor  think  the  baseness  of  a  vanquish'd  slave 
Moves  me  to  flatter  for  precarious  life, 
Or  ill-bought  ^edom,  when  I  swear  by  Heavea  I 
Were  I  to  choose  from  all  mankind  a  master. 
It  should  be  Tamerlane. 

Tam.  A  noble  freedom 
Dwells  with  the  brave,  unknown  to  fiiwning 

sycophants, 
And  claims  a  privilege  of  being  believ'd. 
1  take  thy  praise  as  earnest  of  thy  friendship. 
Mon.  Still  you  prevent  the  iiomage  I  should 

offer, 
O,  royal  Sir  1  let  my  misfortunes  plead 
And  wipe  away  the  hostile  mark  I  wore. 
I  was,  when  not  long  since  my  fortune  hail'd  me, 
Bless'd  to  my  wish,  I  was  the  prince  Moneses; 
Bom,  and  bred  up  to  greatness:   witness  the 

blood. 
Which  throiign  successive  heroes'  veins,  allied 
To  our  Greek  emperors,  roH'd  down  to  me, 
Feeds  the  bright  name  of  glory  in  my  heart 
Tam.  Even  that,  that  princely  tie  should  hind 

thee  to  me, 
If  virtue  were  not  more  than  all  alliance. 

Mon.  I  have  a  sister,  oh,  severe  remembrance ! 
Our  noble  house's,  nay,  her  sex's  pride, 
Nor  think  my  tongue  too  lavish,  if  I  speak  her 
Fair  as  the  feme  of  virtue,  and  yet  chaste 
As  its  cold  precepts ;  wise  beyond  her  sex 
And  blooming  youth;  soft  as  forgivine  mercy, 
Yet  greatly  brave,  and  jeakras  for  her  honour: 
Such  as  she  was,  to  say  I  barely  lov'd  her. 
Is  poor  to  my  soul's  meaning.    From  our  in- 

fiincy 
There  grew  a  mutual  tendeiness  between  us, 
"Till  not  long  since   her   vows    were  kindly 

plighted 
To  a  young  lord,  the  equal  of  her  birth 
'The  happy  day  was  fix'd,  and  now  appreaching, 
When  mithkiss  Bajaxet  fupon  whose  honour, 
In  solemn  treaty  given,  tne  Greeks  depended) 
With  sudden  war  broke  in  upon  the  country, 
Secure  ofpeace,  and  for  defence  unready. 

TVxm.  Let  majesty  no  more  be  held  divine, 
Since  kings,  who  an  call'd  gods,  pro&ne 

selvw 
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Man.  Among  tba  wretches,  whom  that  deluge 

swept 
Awmy  to  slavery,  myself  and  sister, 
Then  passing  nesr  the  frontierB  to  the  court, 
nff  hkai  waited  lor  tier  nuptials)  were  surpris'd, 
And  made  the  eaptives  of  the  tyrant's  power. 
SeoD  as  we  reach  d  his  court,  we  founa  our  usage 
Beyond  what  we  expected,  fair  and  noble; 
*Twaa  then  the  storm  of  your  victorious  arms 
Look'd  black,  and  seem'd  to  threaten,  when  he 

pifessci  me 

2f  oft  repealed  instances)  to  draw 
y  swora  for  him :  but  when  he  found  my  soul 
Dwdain'd  his  purpoee,  he  more  fiercely  told  me, 
Tfaflft  Boy  Arpasia,  my  lov'd  sister's  fate 
Depended  on  my  courage  shown  for  him. 
I  had  long  learn  d  to  h<3d  myself  at  nothing ; 
But  fer  liersake^  to  ward  the  blow  fiom  her, 
1  bound  my  aemoe  to  the  man  I  hated. 
Six  davs  aie  past,  since  by  the  sultan's  order,     * 
I  kA  toe  ple(%e  of  my  return  behind. 
And  went  to  guard  this  princeas  to  lus  camp: 
The  lest  the  brave  Axaila's  fortune  tells  you. 
TVrat.   Wisely  the  tyrant  strove  to  prop  his 
cause, 
By  lesgning  with  thy  virtue;  but  just  Heaven 
ms  torn  tSse  firom  bis  side,  and  left  him  naked 
To  the  avenging  bolt  that  orives  upon  him. 
Fnget  the  name  of  captive,  and  I  wish 
I  could  as  weO  restore  that  fair  one's  freed<»n, 
Whose  loss  hangs  heavy  on  thee ;  yet  ere  night, 
Pediapo,  we  may  deserve  thy  friendship  nobler: 
TV  appnaching  storm  may  cast  thy  shipwzeck'd 

vrealth 
Back  lo  thy  arms :  tin  that  be  past,  since  war 
(Tboogh  in  the  jostest  cause)  is  ever  doubtful, 
I  wili  not  ask  thy  sword  to  sid  my  victory, 
Lest  it  shoaU  hurt  that  hostage  of  thy  valour 
On  comnum  fiie  detains. 

Afen.  Let  Bajazet 
Bmd  to  his  yoke  repining  slaves  by  force ; 
Yon.  Sir,  have  fcHmd  a  nobler  way  to  empire, 
Lora  of  the  willing  world. 
Ttan.  Oh,myAjEallaf 
TImni  hast  a  tender  soul,  apt  for  compassion, 
And  ait  thysdf  a  tover  and  a  friend. 
Does  not  this  prince's  fortune  move  thy  temper  1 
Am^  YeS)  8ur,  I  mourn  the  brave  Moneses'  fide. 
The  merit  of  his  virtue  hardly  match'd 
With  dindveBturous  chance:  yet,  prince,  al- 

hiwme. 
Allow  me,  from  th'  experience  of  a  lover, 
To  ssy,  one  person,  whom  your  story  mentuMi'd 
(If  he  survive)  is  &r  beyond  you  wretched : 
Von  nam'd  the  bridegroom  of  your  beauteoas 


JibiL  I  tt    Oh,  most  aocurs'd! 

Ax.  Think  what  ha  feels. 
Dish'd  in  the  fierceness  of  nis  expectation : 
Then,  when  th'  approaching  minute  of  possemon 
Hal  woood  imagmation  to  the  height, 
Think  if  be  fives! 

Mm.  He  fives,  he  does:  'tis  true 
Belives!  But  howl  To  be  a  dqg.  and  dead, 
Woe  Paradise  to  sueh  a  state  as  nis : 
He  hoUi  down  life,  as  children  do  a  potbn, 
With  Strang  v^uctaooe  and  convulsive  strog- 

TYnn.  Bfuie  the  rememfanmce,  His  a  wless 
And  ftddi  to  tiia  nisfeitane  by  lepeatisg ; 


The  revolution  of  a  day  may  brinff 

Such  turns,  as  Heaven  itself  coiud  acaxoe  haie 

promis'd, 
Far,  far  beyond  thy  wish :  let  that  hope  cheer  thee. 
Haste,  my  Axalla,  to  dispose  with  safety 
Thy  beauteous  charge,  and  on  the  foe  revenge 
The  pain  which  absence  gives ;  thy  other  care. 
Honour  and  arms,  now  summon  thy  attendance. 
Now  do  thy  office  well,  my  soul !  Remember 
Thy  cause,  the  cause  of  Heaven  and  injur'd 

earth. 

0  thou  supreme !  if  thy  great  spirit  warms 
My  glowing  breast,  and  nres  my  soul  to  aims, 
Grant  that  my  sword,  af.sisted  by  thy  power. 
This  day  may  peace  and  happiness  Kstoie, 
That  war  and  lawless  rage  may  vex  the  workl  no 

more. 
[Exeunt  Tamerlane,  Moneses,  Strato- 
CLRs,  Prince  ^Tanais,  Zama,  Miry  an, 
and  AUendarUs, 
Ax,  The  battle  calls,  and  bids  me  haste  to 

leave  thee; 

Oh,  SeUma ! But  let  destruction  wait. 

Are  there   not  hours  enough  for  Idood  and 

alaughterl 
This  moment  shall  be  love's,  and  I  will  waste  it 
In  soft  complainings,  f<Mr  thy  sighs  and  coldness, 
For  thy  forgetful  coldness;  even  at  Birxa, 
When  in  thy  fether's  court  my  eyes  first  owa'd 

thee. 
Fairer  than  light,  the  joy  of  their  beholding, 
Even  then  thou  wert  not  thus. 

SA.  Art  thou  not  chang'd. 
Christian  Axalla  1  Art  thou  still  the  same  % 
Those  were  the  flentle  hours  of  peace,  and  thoa 
The  world's  good  angel,  that  didst  kindly  join 
Its  mighty  masters  in  harmonious  iiiendahip : 
But  since  those  joys  that  once  were  ours  are  lost^ 
Forbear  to  mention  'em,  and  talk  of  war; 
Talk  of  thy  conquests  and  my  chains,  Axalla. 

Ax,  Yet  I  wiU  listen,  fieiir,  unkind  upbraider ! 
Yet  I  will  tisten  to  thy  charming  accents. 
Although  they  make  me  curse   my  feme  and 

fortune. 
My  laurel  wreaths,  and  all  the  elorious  trophies, 
For  which  the  valiant  bleed-^On,  thou  unjustone! 
Dost  thou  then  envy  me  this  small  return 
My  nigffard  fete  has  made  for  all  the  mournings, 
For  alltne  pains,  for  all  the  sleepless  nights 
That  cruel  absence  brings  1 
SA.  Away,  deceiver  t 

1  win  not  hear  thy  soothing.    Is  it  thus 

That   Christian   k>veri  prove   the  feith   they 

swear  1 
Are  war  and  slavery  the  soft  endearments 
With  which  they  court  the  beauties  they  admire  % 
'Twas  weU  my  hea'-t  was  cautious  of  believing 
Thy  vows,  and  thy  protesting.    Know,  my  con- 
queror, [lima ; 
Thy  swoitl  has  vanqmsh'd  but  the  half  of  Se- 
Her  soul  disdains  thy  victory. 
Ax.  Hew,  sweet  Heaven ! 
Hear  the  fair  tyrant,  how  she  wrests  love's  laws, 
As  shi  had  vow'd  my  ruin!    What  is  con- 
quest 7 
What  jov  have  I  from  that,  but  to  behold  thee, 
To  kneel  before  thee,  and  with  lifted  eyes 
To  view  thee,  as  devotion  does  a  saint. 
With  awful,  trBmbfing  pleasure ;  then  to 
Thou  art  the  queen  ami  mistress  of  my  soull 
Has  not  even  Tamerlane  (whose  word, 
Heaven^ 


80 


TAMERLANE. 


t 


Mdoes  fiite  at  flecond-hand)  bid  thee  disclaim 
Thy  fears  1  And  dost  thoa  call  thyself  a  slave; 
Only  to  try  how  far  the  sad  impression 
Can  sink  mto  Azallal 

Sei.  Oh,  Alalia! 
Oofht  I  to  hear  yon  1 

Ax.  Come  back,  ye  hours, 
And  tell  my  Selima  what  she  has  done  1 
Bring  back  the  time,  when  to  her  fiither^s  ooort 
I  came  amba^ador  of  peace  from  Tamerlane ; 
When,  hid  by  conscious  darkness  and  disguise, 
I  past  the  dangers  of  the  watchful  guards, 
Bold  as  the  youth  who  nightly  swam  the  Hel- 
lespont: 
Then,  then  she  was  not  sworn  the  foe  of  love; 
When,  as  my  soul  confessed  its  flame,  and  sued 
In  moving  sounds  for  pity,  she  frown'd  rarely, 
But,  blushing,  heard  me  tell  the  gentle  tale : 
Nay,  even  confessed,  and  told  me  softly,  sighing, 
She  thought  there  was  no  guilt  in  love  like  mine. 

Sel.    Young   and   unaulful   in  the  world's 
false  arts, 
I  suffer*^  love  to  steal  upon  my  softness, 
And  warm  me  vrith  a  lambent  guiltless  flame: 
Yes,  I  have  heard  thee  swear  a  thousand  times, 
And  call  the  conscious  power  of  Heaven  to 

witness 
The  tenderest,  truest,  everlasting  passion. 
But  oh,  *tispast;    and  I  will  coaige   zemem- 

branoe 
To  banish  the  fond  image  from  my  soul. 
Since  thou  art  sworn  the  foe  of  royal  Bajazet, 
I  have  reaolv'd  to  hate  thee. 

Ajp.  Is  it  possible ! 
Hate  is  not  in  thy  nature:  thy  whde  frame 
Is  harmony,  witliout  one  jarring  atom. 
Why  dost  thou  force  thy  eyes  to  wear  this  cold- 
ness 1 
It  damps  the  springs  of  life.    Oh !  Ud  me  die, 
Much  rather  bid  me  die,  if  it  be  true 
That  thou  hast  sworn  to  hate  me.— — 

SeL  Let  life  and  death 
Wait  the  decision  of  the  bloody  field ; 
Nor  can  thy  fate,  my  conqueror,  depend 
Upon  a  woman's  hate.    Yet,  since  you  urge 
A  power,  which  once,  perhaps,  I  had,  there  is 
But  one  request  that  I  can  make  with  honour. 

Ax.  Oh,  name  it !  say ! 

Sel.  Forego  your  rignt  of  war, 
And  render  me  this  instant  to  my  &ther. 

Ax.  Impossible !        the  itumult  of  the  battle, 
That  hastes  to  join,  cuts  off  all  means  of  com- 
merce 
Betwixt  the  armies. 

Sel.  Swear  then  to  perform  it 
Wbich  way  soe'er  the  chance  or  war  determines, 
On  my  first  instance. 

Ax.  By  the  sacred  majesty 
Of  Heaven,  to  whom  we  kneel,  I  will  obey  thee ; 
Yes,  I  will  give  thee  this  severest  proof 
Of  my  soulv  vow'd  devotion;  I  will  part  with 
thee,  [thee, 

(Thou  cruel,  to  command  it!)  I  will  part  with 
As  wretches  that  are  doubtful  of  hereafter 
Put  with  their  lives,  unwilling,  kath  and  fbti- 
ful,  [thing. 

And  trembling  at  futurity.    But  is  there  no- 
No  smalt  return  that  honour  can  a£Sird 
For  all  this  waste  of  k>ve  1 

SbL  The  gifts  of  captives 
Wear  somewhat  of  constraint;  and  gmeioiis 
minds 


Disdain  to  ^ve,  where  fireedom  of  the  choice 
Does  but  seem  wanting. 

Ax.  What  I  not  one  kind  look  7 
Then  thou  art  chang'd  indeed.    [Trumpeim.J 

Hark  I  I  am  summon'd, 
And  thou  wilt  send  me  fi>rth  like  one  mihlesa'd  ; 
Whom  fortune  has  forsaken,  and  ill  fate 
Mark'd  for  destruction.    Thy  suiprisinff  cold- 
ness [do/wzhi 
Hangs  on  my   soul,  and  weighs  my 


And  the  first  teeUe  blow  I  meet  shall  rase  me 
From  all  remembrance :  nor  is  life  or  fiini0 
Worthy  my  care,  since  I  am  lost  to  thee. 

[Chins'. 

SeL  Ha  I  goest  thou  to  the  fight  ? 

Ax.  I  do  Farewell  I— 

Sd.  What !  and  no  more  1  A  sigh  heftves  ia 

my  breast, 
And  stops  the  struggling  accents  on  m^  tongoe. 
Else,  sure,  I  should  nave  added  something  naoro. 
And  made  our  parting  softer. 

Ax.  Give  it  way. 
The  niggard  honour  that  affiwds  not  love, 

Forbids  not  pity 

Sel.  Fate,  perhaps,  has  set 
This  day,  the  period  of  thy  life  and  oonqnerts ; 
And  I  snail  see  thee  borne  at  evening  back 
A  breathless  corse.— —Oh !  can  I  tmnk  on  that. 
And  hide  my  sorrows : — No— they  will  have  way. 
And  all  the  vital  air  that  life  draws  in 
Is  rendered  back  in  sighs. 
Ax.  The  murmuring  gale  revives  the  drooping 

flame. 
That  at  thy  coldness  lanffuish'd  in  my  breast: 
So  breathe  the  gentle  aepnyrs  on  the  spring, 
And  waken  every  plant  and  odorous  flower, 
Which  winter  frost  had  blasted,  to  new  life. 
Sd.  To  see   thee  for  this  moofint,  and  no 

more.— 
Oh!  help  me  to  resolve  against  this  tenderness, 
That  charms  my  fierce  resentment,  and  poceeents 

thee 
Not  as  thou  art,  mine  and  my  fether's  foe. 
But  as  thou  wert,  when  first  thy  moving  <M^*ntit 
Won  me  to  hear;  when,  as  I  hsten'd  to  thee,. 
The  happy  hours  pass'd  by  us  unperoeiv'd, 
So  was  my  soul  fix'd  to  the  soft  enchantment. 

Ax.  Let  me  be  still  the  same ;  I  am,  I  must  be; 
If  it  were  possible  my  heart  could  stray. 
One  look  from  thee  would  call  it  back  agaioi 
And  fix  the  wanderer  for  ever  thine. 
Sel,  Where  is  my  boasted  resolution  now  1 

[Sinking  into  kia  arma. 
Oh,  yes!   thou  art  the  same;   my  heart  joins 

with  thee, 
And  to  betray  me  win  befieve  thee  stHl : 
It  dances  to  tne  sounds  that  mov'd  it  first, 
And  owns  at  once  the  weakness  of  my  soul. 
So,  when  some  skilful  artist  strikes  the  strings, 
The  magic  numbers  rouse  our  sleeping  pte- 

sions,  . 
And  force  us  to  confess  our  grief  and  ^easure, 
Alas!  Alalia,  say— dost  tnou  not  pity 
My  artleas  innocence,  and  easy  fondness  1 
Oh !  turn  thee  from  me,  or  I  &  with  bluahu^g. 

Ax.  No,  let  me  rather  noe,  for  ever  gaaa. 
And  bless  the  new-bom pories  that  mm  thee;  ; 
From  every  blush  that  kindles  in  thy  cheehi,      ' 
Ten  thousand  little  loves  and  gnMses  spiii^ 
To  revel  in  the  roses— 't  will  not  be, 
This  envious  trumpet  calli  ana  tean  me  from 

thee — 
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SU.  My  fttn  incrNMB,  and  doaUy  prets  me 
now: 
I  Amt  thee,  if  thy  sword  oomcfl  ciom  my  father, 
Stop  fer  a  moment,  and  remember  me. 

Ax.  Oh,  doubt  not  bot  his  life  shall  be  my  CBxe; 
£«m  dearer  than  my  own. 

SbL  Guard  that  ibr  me  too. 

Ax,  Oh,  Selima !  thoa  hast  restored  my  quiet, 
The  Bohie  ardour  of  the  war,  with  love 
fieCorniiig,  brightly  bums  within  my  breast, 
And  bids  me  be  secure  of  all  hereafter. 
80  cheers  some  pious  saint  a  dyinj^  sinner 
(Who  trambied  at  the  thoughts  ofpains  to  come) 
wUh  Heaven's  ibrgivenees  and  the  hopes  or 

men^: 
At  kngth,  the  tumult  of  his  soul  appeas'd. 
And  every  doubt  and  anxious  scruple  eas*d, 
Boldly  he  proves  the  dark,  uncertain  road, 
The  peace  his  holy  comforter  bestow'd, 
Gnidea,  and  protects  him  like  a  gmurdian  god. 

StL  In  vain  all  arts  a  love-sick  viigin  tries, 
Afihrts  to  Crown,  and  seem  severely  wise. 
In  hopes  to  cheat  the  wary  lover's  eyes.        | ' 
If  the  dear  youth  her  pity  strives  to  move. 
And  pleads  with  tenderness  the  cause  of  love, 
Nature  asserts  her  empire  in  her  heart, 
And  kimfly  takes  the  &itbful  lover's  part, 
B^  kive  herself,  and  nature  thus  betray'd, 
No  more  she  trusts  in  pride's  fantastic  aid^ 
But  bids  her  eyes  confess  the  yielding  maid. 

[Exit  Selimi,  Guar£  foUawing. 

ACT  11. 
SCENE  /.—Tamerlane's  Camp. 

ErUerMosEUM. 

Mm.   Thfl  dreadful  business  of  the  war  is 

over: 
Avd  shughter,  that,  from  yoster  mom  'till  even, 
With  giant  steps,  pass'd  striding  o'er  the  field, 
Besmesr'd  and  nonid  with  the  blood  of  nations, 
Now  weaiT  sits  among  the  mangled  heaps. 
And  slumbers  o'er  her  prey;  while  ftom  this 

camp 
The  cheerful  sounds  of  victory  and  Tamerlane 
Beat  the  high  arch  of  Heaven.    Deciding  &te, 
Thai  cfovirns  him  with  the  spoils  of  such  a  day, 
Has  given  it  as  an  earnest  or  the  world 
That  shortly  shall  be  his. 

Enter  Stratoclbs. 

MyStialodes! 

Most  happily  letum'd ;  miffht  I  believe 

Thou  bfing'st  me  any  joy  T 

Slra.  With,  my  best  diligence. 
This  night  I  tiave  inquiPd  or  what  ooncems 

you. 
Scares  was  the  sun,  who  shone  upon  the  horror 
Of  the  past  day,  sunk  to  the  western  ocean, 
When,  by  penhission  from  the  prince  Azalla, 
I  oix'd  amoqg  the  tumult  of  the  warriors 
Betomingfiom  the  battle :  here  a  troop 
Of  hardr  Farthians,  red  vrith  honest  wounda, 
Coofcssd  the  conquest  they  had  well  deserv'd ; 
There  a  dejected  crew  of  wretched  captives. 
Sore  with  unprofitable  hurts,  and  groaning 
Under  new  bondage,  fbllow'd  sadly  after 
Th»  haogfaty  victor's  heels.    But  that  which 

fuDy 
Crown'd  the  suoceas  oC  Tmeilane,  was  Bajaxet, 

\oi:..lI....L 


Fallen  like  the  proud  archangel  from  the  hejgfal 
Where  once, (even  next  to  majesty  divine) 
Enthroned  he  sat,  down  to  the  vile'  descent 
And  lowness  of  a  slave :  but  oh !  to  speak 
The  rsge,  the  fierceness,  and  the  indignation  ^ 
It  bars  all  words,  and  cuts  description  short. 

ilfon.  Then  he  is  fidlen  t  thai  comet  whioh 
on  high 
Portended  ruin;  he  has  spent  his  blaze. 
And  shall  distract  the  world  with  fears  no  moie. 
Sure  it  must  bode  me  well ;  lor  oft  my  soul 
Has  started  into  tumult  at  his  name. 
As  if  m^  guardian  angel  took  the  alarm, 
ArCIii^  approach  of  somewhat  mortal  to  me. 
But  say,  my  friend,  what  hear'st  thou  of  Arpasial 
For  there  my  thoughts,  my  every  care  is  centred. 

fiifra.  Though  on  thai  purpose  still  I  bent  my 
search, 
Yet  nothing  certain  could  I  gam,  but  this; 
That  in  the  pillage  of  the  Sultan's  tent 
Some  women  wera  made  prisoners,  who  this 

mornimr 
Were  to  be  ofTerd  to  the  emperor's  view : 
Their  names  and  qualities,  tnough  oft  enquiringi 
I  oould  not  learn. 

Mon.  Then  must  my  soul  still  labour 
Beneath  uncertainty  and  anxious  doubt. 
The  mind's  worst  stste.     The  tyrant's  ndn 

gives  me 
But  a  half  ease. 

Stra.  'Twas  said,  not  far  from  hence 
The  captives  WQaDe.to  wait  the  emperor's  passage. 

Afon.  'Haste  we  to  find  the  place.    Oh,  my 
Arpasia! 
Shall  we  not  mcetl  Why  hangs  my  heart  thus 

heavy. 
Like  death  within  my  bosom  1  Oh,  'tis  well. 
The  joy  of  meeting  paya  the  pangs  of  absence, 
Else  who  could  bear  it  ? 

When  thy  lov'd  sight  shall  bless  my  eyes  againi 
Then  I  will  own  1  ought  not  to  oompbun. 
Since  that  sweet  hour  is  worth  whole  years  of 
pain.  [ExewiU, 

SCENE  n.^T1te  inside  qf  a  mafpii/leetit 
Tent.  Symphony  qf  Warlike  Muaic.  EU' 
ter  Tamkrlane,  Axalla,  Prince  qf  Ta- 
KAis.,  Zama,  MiRyAN,  Soidiersj  and  ether 
Attendcmta. 

Ax.  From  this  auspicious  day  the  Parthian 
name 
Shall  date  its  birth  of  empire,  snd  extend 
Even  from  the  dawning  east  to  utmost  ThulSi 
The  limits  of  its  sway. 

Pr.  Nations  unknown, 
Where  yet  the  Roman  eagles  never  flew. 
Shall  pay  their  homage  to  victorious  Tameriane ; 
Bend  to  nis  valour  and  superior  virtue. 
And  own,  that  conquest  is  not  given  by  chanoa, 
Bat,  bound  by  fatal  and  resistless  merit. 
Waits  on  his  arms. 

Tarn,  It  is  too  much :  you  dress  me 
Like  an  usurper,  in  the  borrow'd  attributes 
Of  injur'd  Heaven.    Can  we  call  conquest  ouis  1 
Shall  man,  this  pigmy,  with  a  giant's  pride. 
Vaunt  6f  himself,  and  say.  Thus  have  I  done  thi^l 
Oh,  vain  pretence  to  ^rratness!  Like  the  moon 
We  borrow  all.  the  brightness  which  we  boast, 
Dark  in  ourselves,  ana  useless.    If  that  hand. 
That  rules  the  fate  of  battles,  strike  for  us, 
Crown  us  with  fimts,  and  gild  our  clay 
honour, 
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'Twere  most  ungratefal  to  difown  the  benefit, 
And  arrogate  a  praise  which  is  not  ours. 

Ax.  With  sach  unshaken  temper  of  the  soul 
To  bear  the  swellin|r  tide  of  prosperous  fortune, 
Is  to  deserve  that  fortune :  in  adversity 
The  mind  grows  tou{(h  b^  buffeting  the  tempest, 
Which,  in  success  dissolvmg,  nnka  to  ease^ 
And  loses  all  her  firmnev. 

Tarn.  Oh,  Axalla! 
Could  I  forget  I  am  a  man  as  thou  art; 
Would  not  the  winter's  cold,  or  summer's  heat,^] 
Sickness,  or  thirst,  and  hunger^^  all  the  train 
Of  Nature's  clamorous  appetites,  asserting 
An  equal  right  in  kings  and  common  men. 
Reprove  me  daily ! — £?o— If  I  boast  of  aught. 
Be  it  to  have  been  Heaven's  happy  instrument,  . 
The  means  of  good  to  all  my  fellow-creatures :  , 
This  is  a  king's  best  praise. 

I  Enter  Omar. 

Om.  Honour  and  fame 

[Bffwing  to  Tamerlane. 
For  ever  wait  tl«e  emperor:  may  our  prophet 
Give  him  ten  thousand  thousand  days  of  life, 
And  every  day  like  this.    The  captive  sultan, 
Fierce  in  his  Mpds,  and  at  his  fiite  repining, 
Attends  your  sacred  will. 

Tarn.  Let  him  approach. 

Elder  Bajazbt,  and  other  ThLtkiak  Priaonen 
in  ChaiMj  with  a  Guard  qf  Soldiert, 

When  1  survey  the  ruins  of  this  field, 
The  wild  destruction,  which  thy  fierce  ambition 
Has  dealt  among  mankind,  (so  many  widows 
And  helpless  orphans  has  thy  battle  made, 
That   half  our   eastern   world    this   day    are 

mourners) 
Well  may  I,  in  behalf  of  Heaven  and  earth. 
Demand  from  thee  atonement  for  this  wrong. 
JSaj.  Make  thy  demand  to  those  that  own  thy 

power, 
Know,  I  am  still  beyonil  it ;  and  thoueh  fortune 
fCune  on  that  changeling  deity  of  fools !) 
Has  8t>ip(>'d  me  of  the  train  and  pomp  of  neatness. 
That  outside  of  a  king,  yet  still  my  soul, 
.  Fiz'd  huh,  and  of  itself  akme  dependent, 
Is  ever  me  and  royal,  and  even  now. 
As  at  the  head  of  battle,  does  defy  thee : 
'  I  know  what  power  the  phance  of  war  has  given, 
And  dare   thee   to  the   use  on't.     This  vile 

speechinff, 
This  after-game  of  words,  is  what  most  irks  me: 
Spare  that,  and  for  the  rest  *tis  equal  all- 
Be  it  as  it  may. 

Tarn.  Well  was  it  for  the  world, 
*  When  on  their  borders  neighbouring  princes  met. 
Frequent  in  friendly  parle,  t)y  cool  ^oates 
Preventing   wasteral   war:    such   should   our 

meeting 
Have  been,  hadst  thou  bat  held  in  just  regard 
The  sanctity  of  leagues  so  often  sworn  to. 
Canst  thou  uelieve  thy  prophet,  or  what 's  more, 
That  Power  supreme,  which  made  thee  and  thy 

prophet, 
Will,  witn  impunity,  let  pass  that  breach 
Of  sacred  faith  given  to  tbe  royal  Greek  7 

Baj.  Thou  pedant  talker!  na!  art  thou  a  king 
Possess'd  of  sacred  power.  Heaven's  darling  at- 
tribute, 
And  dost  thou  prate  of  leagues,  and  otths,  and 

prophets  I 


I  hate  the  Greek  (perdition  on  his  name  f) 
As  I  do  thee,  and  would  have  met  you  both. 
As  death  does  human  nature,  for  destruction. 

Tarn.  Causeless  to  hate,  is  not  of  human  kind  ; 
The  savage  brute,  that  haunts  in  woods  remote 
And  desert  wilds,  tears  not  the  feiMul  traveller, 
If  hunger,  or  some  injury,  provoke  not. 
Baj.  Can  a  king  want  a  cause,  when  empiie 

bids 
Gooni    What  is  he  bom  for,  but  ambition 
It  is  his  hunger,  'tis  his  call  of  nature, 
The  noble  appetite  which  will  be  satiisfied. 
And,  like  the  food  of  cods,  makes  him  immortal. 
Tarn,  Henceforth  i  will  not  wonder  we  l^eie 

foes. 
Since  souls  that  difier  so  by  nature,  hate, 
And  strong  antipathy  forbid  their  union. 
Baj,  The  noble  fire  that  warms  me,  does  ii^ 

deed 
Transcend  thy  coldness.    I  am  pleas'd  we  dififer. 
Nor  think  alike. 

Tarn.  No— for  I  think  like  man, 
Thou  like  a  monster,  firom  whose  baleful  nreseneo 
Nature  starts  back;  and  though  she  nx'd  hfar 

stamp 
On  thy  rpu^h  mass,  and  mark'd  thee  for  a  man, 
Now,  conscious  of  her  error,  she  disclaims  Aee, 
As  form'd  for  her  destruction.-—— 
'Tis  true,  I  am  a  king,  as  thou  hast  been  ; 
Honour  and  glory  too  have  been  my  aim  ; 
But  though  J  dare  face  death;  and  all  the  dange 
Which  furious  war  wears  in  its  bloody  fnmt, 
Vet  would  I  choose  to  fix  my  name  by  peaoe, 
By  justice,  and  by  mercy ;  and  to  rais^ 
My  trophies  on  tne  blessings  of  mankind. 
Nor  would  I  buy  the  empire  of  the  world 
With  ruin  of  the  people  whom  I  sway, 
On  forfeit  of  my  honour. 

Baj.  Prophet,  I  thank  thee. 

Damnation  1 — Couldst  thou  rob  me  of  my  gloir, 
To  dress  up  this  tame  king,  this  preachini^ 

dervisi 
Unfit  for  war,  thou  shouldst  have  lived  secure 
In  lazy  peace,  and  with  debating  senates 
Shar'd  a  precarious  sceptre,  sat  tamely  still, 
And  let  bold  ftctions  canton  out  thy  power, 
And  wrangle  for  the  spoils  they  robb  d  thee  of; 
Whilst  I,  (curse  on  the  power  that  stops  my 

aiuour !) 
Would,  like  a  tempest,  rush  amidst  the  nation^ 
Be  greatly  terrible,  and  deal,  like  Alha, 
My  angry  thunder  on  the  frighted  world. 

Tam.  The  world'l^twould  be  too  little  for 

thy  pride : 

Thou  wouldst  scale  Heaven 

Baj.  I  would: — Away!  my  soul 
DiMlains  thy  conference. 

Tam.  Tnou  vain^  rash  thing, 
That,  with  gigantic  msolenoc,  hast  dar'd 
To  lift  thy  wretched  self  above  the  stars, 
And  mate  with  power  Almighty:    Thou  aiC 

fiillen ! 
Baj.  'Tis  false !  I  am  not  fidlen  firom  aught  I 

have  bean; 
At  least  my  soul  resolw  to  keep  her  state, 
And  scorns  to  take  acquaintance  with  ill  fortune. 
Tam.  Almost  beneath  my  pity  art  thou  &Uen ; 
Sinoe,  while  th'  avenging  hand  of  Heaven  is  on 

thee. 
And  presses  to  the  dust  thy  swelling  soul, 
Fool  nardy,  with  tht  stranger  thou  con|endest 
To  what  yast  heigfab  hit  Uiy  tomultootia  temper 


*.] 


TAMERLANE. 


88 


B«ai  harried,  if  loccen  ba<]  /»own'd  thy  wishes  : 
Saj,  what  had  I  to  expect,  if  thou  luidst  con- 

auer'd  ? 
Baj.  On,  glorious  tiioaghtl  By  Heaven  I  will 

enjoy  it) 
Though  but  in  &ney,  imagination  shall 
JAake  loom  to  entertain  the  vast  idea. 
Oh!  had  I  been  the  master  but  of  yesterday, 
The  world,  the  world  had  felt  me;  and  for  thee, 
I  had  Qs'd  thee,  as  thou  art  to  me — k  dog, 
The  obiect  of  my  scorn  and  mortal  hatred : 
1   woDid    have  taught  thy  neck  to  know  my 

weight, 
Aad  moonted  from  that  footstool  to  my  saddle: 
Then,  when  thy  daily  servile  task  was  done, 
I  would  have  csged  thee,  for  the  scorn  of  slaves, 
Till  thou  hadst  begged  to  die;  and  even  that 

mescy 
1  had  denied  thee.    Now  thou  knowV  my  mind, 
And  qoeatbn  me  no  &rther. 

Tom.  Well  dost  thou  teach  me 
What  justice  shouid  exact  from  thea    Mankind 
With  one  ccmsent,  cry  out  for  vengeance  on  thee : 
Z^oudly  they  call  to  cut  off  this  league-breaker, 
This  vrild  destroyer^  from  the  face  of  earth. 

Ba^.  Do  it,  and  nd  thy  shaken  soul  M  onoe 
Of  its  worst  fear, 

Tdm.  Why  slept  the  thunder 
That  ahould  have  arm'd  the  idol  deity, 
And  Rven  thee  power,  ere  yester  sun  was  set. 
ToaDakethe  aoul  of  Tameiilaa&    Hadst  tnou 

an  arm 
To  make  thee  foar'd,  thou  ihouldst  have  prov'd 

it  Ml  ne, 
Amidct  the  sweat  and  blood  of  yonder  field, 
When  through  the  tumuli  of  the  war  I  sought 
J'eneed  in  wuh  nations.  [thee, 

Baj.  Curse  upon  the  stars 
Thai  &ted  us  to  diffenat  scenes  of  slaughter! 

Oh !  eottid  my  sword  have  met  thee ! 

Tom.  Thou  hadst  then. 
As  new,  been  in  my  power,  and  held  thy  life 
Depandani  on  my  gift — ^Yes,.6ajazet, 
I  bMi  thee  live.— So  much  my  soul  disdains 
Thai  thou  sbouldst  think  I  can  fear  aught  but 

Heaven: 
Kay   aaare;  couldst    thou   forget    thy    brutal 

fierceness, 
And  form  thyself  to  manhood,  I  would  bid  Ihee 
live,  and  be  still  a  king,  that  thou  mayest  learn 
What  man  shonM  be  to  man,  in  war  remember- 
ing 

The  common  tie  and  brotherhood  of  kind. 
This  loyal  tent,  with  such  of  thy  domestics 
As  can  be  foond,  shall  wait  upon  thy  service ; 
JVor  vHU  I  use  my  fortune  to  demand 
Hard  terms  of  peace,  but  such  as  thou  mayst 

ofler 
With  honour,  I  with  bonoar  may  receive. 

[Tam.  Makes  signs  to  an  qMcer^  who  im- 
binds  Bajazet. 
Baj,  Ha!    sayest    thou — ^no---eui    prophet's 

vengeance  blast  me, 
If  thoQ  shalt  buy  my  friendship  with  thy  empire. 
Dutuiatkti    on    thee  I   thou   smooth  fawning 

talker! 
Give  me  again  my  chains,  that  I  may  curse  thee» 
And  gratify  my  rage:  or,  if  thou  wilt 
Be  a  vsin  fool,  and  play  with  thy  perdition. 
Remember  I'm  tlw  foe,  and  hate  tliee  deadly.  * 


Thy  folly  on  thy  bead  t 
nm,  Beitiilmyfoe. 


Great  minds,  lik^  Heaven,  are  pleas'd  in  doing 

good, 
Though  the  ungrateful  subjects  of  their  fiivouzB 
Are  barren  in  return :  thy  stubborn  pride. 
That  spurns  the  gentle  oifice  of  humanity. 
Shall  in  my  honour  own,  and  thy  despite, 
I  have  done  as  I  ought.    Virtue  still  does 
With  scorn  the  mercenary  world  regard, 
Where  abject  souls  do  good,  and  hope  reward 
Above  the  worthless  trophies  men  can  raise, 
She  seeks  not  hoix>UT8,  wealth,  nor  airy  praise. 
But  with  herself,  herself  the  goddess  pays. 
[Exeunt  Tamerlane,  Axalla,  Prince  qf 

Tana  IS,  Mir  van,  Zama,  and  Attendants, 
Bqj.  Come,  lead  me  to  my  dungeon;  plunge 

me  down 
Deep  from  the  hated  si^bt  of  man  and  dsy, 
Where,  under  covert  of  the  friendly  darkness. 
My  soul  may  brood,  at  leisure,  o'er  its  aneuish. 
Om.  Our   royal   master   would   with  noble 

usa^. 
Make  your  misfortunes  light :  he  bids  you  hope<— 
Baj.  I  tell  thee,  slave,  ihave  shook  Lands  with 

hope. 
And  all  my  thoughts   are   rage,  despair,  and 

horror. 
Ha !  wherefore  am  I  thus  !«-Perdition  seize  me ! 
But  my  cold  blood  runs  shivering  to  my  heart,' 
As  at  some  phantom,  that  in  dead  of  night. 
With  dreadful  action  stalks  around  our  beos. 
The  rage  and  fiercer  passions  of  my  breast 
Are  lost  in  new  coniusfon.-^— 

Enter  Halt. 

ArpBsia  \ — ^Haly ! 
Ba.  Oh,  emperor!  for  whose  hard  fote  oar 
prophet 
And  all  the  heroes  of  thy  sacred  race, 
Are  sad  in  paradise,  thy  faithful  Ha^, 
The  slave  of  all  thy  pleasures,  in  this  ruin, 
This  univereal  shipwreck  of  thy  fortunes. 

Enter  ArpasIa. 

Has  gather'd  up  this  treasure  for  thy  aims: 
Nor  ev^n  the  victor,  haughty  Tamerlane, 
(By  whose  command  onco  mofe  thy  slave  be- 
holds thee) 
Denies  this  blessing  to  thee,  but  with  honour 
Renders  thee  back   thy  queen,  thy  beauteous 
bride.    . 
Baj,  Ohf  had  her  eyes,  with  pity,  seen  my 
sorrows. 
Had  she  tho  soAness  of  a  tender  bride. 
Heaven  could  not  have  bestow'd  a  greater  blessing, 
And  love  had  made  amends  for  loss  of  empire. 
But  see,  what  fufy  dwells  upon  her  charms ! 
What  lightning  mshes  from  her  angry  eyes ! 
With  a  malignant  ioy  she  views  my  ruinj 
Even  beauteous  in  her  hatred,  still  she  charms  me, 
And  awea  my  fierce  tumultuous  soul  to  love. 
Arp.  And  darest  thou  hope,  thou  tyrant  I  ra- 
visher! 
That  Heaven  has  any  joy  in  store  for  thee  1 
Look  back  upon  the  sum  of  thy  past  life, 
Where  tyranny,  oppression,  and  injustice. 
Perjury,  murders,  swell  the  black  account ; 
Where  lost  Aiposia's   wrongs  stand   bleeding 
fresh,  [ihee : 

Thy  last  recorded  crime.  But  Heaven  has  fovnd 
At  length  the  tardy  vengeance  has  o'erta'ea  thee. 
My  weary  soul  shall  bear  a  little  fongev 
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The  pain  of  life,  to  call  ibr  jastioe  on  thee: 
Thai  once  complete,  sink  to  the  peaceful  mTe, 
And  lose  the  nsemory  of  my  wrongs  and  thee. 
Baj.  ThoQ  raileet!  I  thank  thee  for  it— Be 
perveno, 
And  muster  all  the  women  in  thy  son] ; 
Qoad  ine  with  cara^,  be  a  very  wife. 
That  1  may  fling  ofl*  this  tame  lQ;i''e,  and  hate  thee. 

Enter  Moneses.' 

Ha  I  keep  thy  temper,  hear;  nor  take  alarm 
At  a  slave's  presence.  [Bajazet  Mtarting. 

Mon.  It  is  Arpasia ! — ^Leave  me,  thou  cold  tear. 
Sweet  as  the  rosy  morn  she  breaks  upon  me. 
And  sorrow,  like  the  night's  unwholesome  snade, 
Gives  way  before  the  golden  dawn  she  brings. 

Baj.  [Adtancing  towards  him.]  Ha,  Chriirtian  t 
Is  it  well  that  we  meet  thusi 
Is  this  thy  faith  1 

Mon.  Why  does  thy  frowning  brow 
Put  on  this  form  of  fury  1    Is  it  strange 
We  should  meet  here  companions  in  misfortune, 
The  captives  in  one  common  chance  of  war? 
Nor  shouidst  thou  wonder  that  my  sword  has 

faU'd 
Befone  the  fortune  of  victorious  Tamerlane, 
When  thou,  with  nations  like  the  sanded  shore, 
With  half  the  warring  world  upon  thy  side. 
Could  not  stand  up  against  his  dreadful  battle, 
That  crush'd  thee  with  its  shock.    Thy  men  can 

witness. 
Those  cowards  tnat  forsook  me  in  the  combat, 
My  sword  was  not  unactive. 

Baj.  No— 'tis  false ; 
Where  is  my  daughter,  thou  vile  Ghreekl    Thou 

hast 
Betray'd  her  to  the  Tartar ;  or  even  vrorse, 
Pale  with  thy  fear,  didst  loee  her  like  a  coward; 
And  like  a  coward  now,  would  cast  the  blame 
On  fortune  and  ill  stars. 

Mon.  Ha !  saidst  thou,  like  a  covraid; 
What  sanctity,  what  majesty  divine 
Hast  thou  put  on,  to  guard  thee  from  my  rage, 
That  thus  thou  darest  to  wrung  me  1 

Baj.  Out,  thou  slave. 
And  know  me  for  thy  km! 

Man.  I  tell  thee,  tyrant, 
When  in  the  pride  of  power  thou  sat'st  on  high. 
When  like  an  idol  thou  wert  vainly  worshipp'd ; 
By  prostrate  wretches,  born  with  slavish  souls ; 
£ven  when  thou  wert  a  king,  thou  wert  no 

more, 
Nor  greater  than  ^doneses;  bom  of  a  race 
JEtoyu  and  great  as  thine.    What  art  thou  now 

then? 
The  &ie  of  war  has  set  thee  vnth  the  bwest ; 
And  captives  (like  the  subjects  of  the  grave) 
Losing  distinction,  serve  one  common  lonl. 

Baj.  Brav'd  by  this  dog  I   Now  give  a  loose  to 
rage. 
And  curse  thyself;   cune  thy  false,  cheating 
prophet  [Christian! 

Ha !  yet  there 's  some  revenge.    Hear  me,  thou 
Thou  left'st  that   sister  with  me:— Thou  im- 
postor! 
Thou  boaster  of  thy  honesty!  Thoaliarl 
But  take  her  to  thee  back. 
Now  to  exptore  my  prison — If  it  holds 
Another  plague  like  this,  the  restless  damn'd 

ilf  Mnfties  ne  not)  wonder  thus  in  hetl; 
■'rom  acdchinir  flames  to  chilling  frosts  they  nm, 
Then  itom  their  Iroili  to  firet  letnm  agun, 


And  only  prove  variety  of  pain. 

\Bx€%aU  Bajazet  and  ELAr«T. 
Arp,   Stay,  B^azet,  I  charge   thee  bj   my 

wrongs ! 
Stay  and  unfold  a  tale  of  so  mnch  horror 
As  only  fits  thy  telling. — Oh,  Moneses  I 
Mon.  Why  doet  thoa  weep?  why  this  tem« 

pestuous  psMrion, 
That  stops  thy  faltmng  tongue  short  on  my  name  t 
Oh,  soeak' !  unveil  this  mystery  of  sorrow, 
And  draw  the  (fismal  scene  at  once  to  sipit 
Arp.  Thou  art  undone,  lost,  mib'd,  and  un- 
done! 
JIfon.  I  win  not  think  'tis  so,  while  I  have  tfaee  ; 
While  thus  'tis  given  to  fold  thee  in  my  arms ; 
For  while  I  sigh  upon  thy  panting  bosom, 
The  sad  remembrance  of'^past  woes  is  lost. 
Arp.  Forbear  to  sooth  tny  soul  with  flattering 

t&oughts, 
Of  evils  overpast,  and  joys  to  come: 
Our  woes  are  lil^e  the  genuine  shade  beneath, 
Where  iato  cuts  off  the  very  hopes  of  day, 
And  everlasting  night  and  horror  leign. 
Mon.  By  all  the  tenderness  and  chaste  endet^ 

ments 
Of  our  past  love,  I  charge  thee,  my  Arpasia, 
To  ease  my  soul  of  doubts !  Give  me  to  know, 
At  onoe^he  utmost  maUoe  of  my  fiite ! 
Arp.  Take  then  thy  wretched  share  in  all  I 

suflfer, 
Still  partner  of  my  heart  I    Scaroe  hadst  thou  bit 
The  sultan's  camp,  when  the  imperious  tyrant, 
Softening  the  pride  and  fierceness  of  hb  temper, 
With  gentle  sjieech  made  ofler  of  hitt  love. 
AmazVl.  as  at  the  shock  of  sodden  death, 
I  started  into  tears,  and  often  ur^'d 
(Though  still  in  vain)  the   difierence  of  our 

fiiiths. 
At  last,  as  flving  to  the  utmost  reftige, 
With  lifted  hands  and  streaming  eyes,  I  own'd 
The  fraud ;  which  when  we  first  were  made  his 

prisoners, 
Conscious  of  my  unhappr  form,  and  fearing 
For  thy  dear  life,  1  fore  d  thee  to  put  on 
Thy  borrow'd  name  of  brother,  mme  of  sister ; 
Hiding  beneath  that  vale  the  nearer  tie 
Our  mutual  vows  had  made  before  the  priest. 
Kindling  to  rage  at  hearing  of  my  story, 
Then,  be  it  so,  he  cried :  Think*at  thou  thy 

vows, 
Given  to  a  slave,  shall  bar  me  from  thy  beauties  ? 
Then  bade  the  priest  pronounce  tM  marriag* 

rites: 
Which  he  perform'd ;  whilst,  shrieking  wkh  de- 
spair, 
r  call'd,  in  Vain,  the  powers  of  Heaven  to  aid  me. 
Mon,  Villain  I  Imperial  villain  1— Oh,  tlia 

coward  I  [power. 

Aw'd  by  his  guilt,  though  ba^'d  }fj  force  ana 
He  durst  not,  to  my  ftce,  avow  his  purpose ;  ^ 
But,  in  my  absence,  like  a  lurking  tnief 
Stole  on  my  treasure,  and  at  once  undia  me. 
Arp.  Had  they  not  kept  me  from  the  mean  of 

death, 
Forgetting  all  the  rules  of  Christian  suflering, 
I  had  done  a  desperate  murder  on  my  soul, 
Ere  the  rtide  slaves,  that  vraitod  on  his  wilL 

Had  foro'd  me  to  his 

Mon,  Stop  thee  there,  Arpasia, 
And  bar  my  fancy  from  the  guQty  scene! 
Let  not  thought  enter,  lest  the  busy  mind 
Should  muster  inch  a  tnin  of  monstriHu  toatfai 
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Am  wonUl  ^Bibicl  me.    Oh  I  I  etnoot  liear  it 
Ttea  lovdy  houd  of  fweeta.  wliere  all  my  joys 
Wmb  treuQr'd  up,  to  have  tiiee  rifled  thoi ! 
Thoft  toni  iintiitad  ftcm  my  teger  wkbet  1 
Botl  win  have  thee  fxom  hui.    Tamerlane 
rrhe  aoveiei^  J.v>4Eb  (^  equity  oa  earth) 
Shin  do  me  joetioe  on  thia  mighty  robber, 
And  render  badt  thy  beaatiea  to  Moneeei. 
Afp.  And  who  ahall  render  back  my 

my  honour, 
The  epotleaa  whiteneaa  of  my  virgin  aoull 
Ah!  no,  Moneiea — Think  not  I  will  ever 
Bong  a  poUnted  h>ve  to  thy  ehaate  arma: 
lamihetyianfawife.    Oh,  &tal  title  1 
And  in  tlie  sight  of  all  the  saints,  haye  sworn. 
By  honour,  woaianhood|  and  blushing  shame, 
To  know  no  second  brioe-bed  but  my  grave. 
JUbn.   I  swear  it  mnst  not  be,  since  stUl 

eye 
Findithee  as  heavenly  white,  as  angel  pan, 
Ai  in  the  earliest  hours  of  lill  thou  wert: 
Her  ait  thou  bis,  bat  mine;  thy  fint  vows  mine. 
Thy  Bonl  is  mine 

Arp,  Oh !  think  not,  that  the  power 
Of  most  persuavive  eloquence  can  make  me 
Forget  I've  been  another's,  been  his  wife. 
fknv,  by  my  blushes,  by  toe  strong  oonfbsbn 
And  anguish  of  my  heart,  spare  me,  Moneses, 
Nor  o^ge  my  tiembling  virtue  to  the  preapioe. ' 
Shortly,  ohf  very  shortly,  if  my  sorrows 
Divme  srightj  and  Heaven  be  ffracioos  to  me^ 
Osalh  shuB  dissolve  the  fiUal  obligation, 
And  give  me  up  to  peace,  to  that  blessed  phoe 
Where  the  good  rest  from  care  and  anxious  life. 
Maui.  Oh,  teach  me,  thou  &ir  nint,  like  thee 

tosnfier! 
TsMh  me,  with  hardy  piety,  to  combat 
The  present  ills;  instruct  my  eyes  to  pass 
Tbe  lurrow  bounds  of  life,  this  land  of  sorrow. 
And,  with  bold  hopes,  to  view  the  realms  beyond 
Those  <fistant  beauties  of  the  flxtuie  state. 
Tali  me,  Arpasa— say,  what  ioys  aie  those 
That  wait  to  crown  the  wretcn  who  sofiers  here  1 
Oh1  tell  me,  and  sustain  my  feilii^  feith. 

Arp.  Imagine  somewhat  exqnisrtely  fine, 
WUeh  fen^  cannot  paint,  which  the  pleas'd 

mind 
Gas  harely  know,  unable  to  depcribe  it; 
linsone  \m  a  tract  of  endless  joys 
Iraioat  satiety  or  interruption ; 
*— p"*  'tis  to  meet,  apd  part  no  more. 
Mm.  Giant,  gentle  Heaven,  that  such  may  be 

oorkt! 
Let  us  he  bless'd  together. — Oh,  my  soul ! 
Build  on  that  hopei  and  let  it  arm  thy  courage 
To  struflrie  with  the  storm  that  parts  us  now. 

Arp,  I  cs,  ray  Moneses  1  now  the  surses  rise, 
Tlw  swelling  sea  breaks  in  between  oor  harks, 
And  drives  us  to  our  fete  on  dififei^at  roQki. 

FuevreO ! ^My  soul  hves  with  thee.— 

vMbn.  Death  is  parting, 
lis  the  last  sad  sdieu  'twizt  soul  and  body. 
Bat  this  is  somewhat  worse ^My  joy,  my 

coBuort, 
All  that  was  left  m  life,  fleets  after  thee; 
My  aching  sight  hangs  on  thv  parting  beauties, 
Tny  lovdy  eyes,  all  £own'd  m  floods  of  sorrow, 
8o  anks  the  setting  sun  beneath  the  waves. 
And  leaves  the  traveller,  in jpathteai  woods, 

Bcnghled  and  ferkim ^Thus,  with  sad  eyes, 

Westward  he  turns,  to  mark  the  light's  decay, 
Tin,  hcving  hnt  the  last  feint  giimpee  of  day, 
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Cheerless,  in  darkness,  he  parsues  his  way. 

[Exeunt  MoN£8E8  and  AajfAMik^  seieratty, 

ACT  ni. 

SCENE  L-^The  Inside  qf  the  Royal  Tent. 

Enter  Axalli,  Selima,  and  Women  AU 
tendante. 

Ax,  Can  there  be  aoght  in  love  beyend  this 
proof. 
This  wonoerous  proof,  I  give  thee  of  my  feith  1 
To  tear  thee  fiom  my  bleeding  bosom  thus  I 
To  rend  the  strings  of  life,  to  set  thee  free, 
And  yield  thee  to  a  cruel  father's  power, 
Foe  to  my  hopes!    What  canst  thou  pay  mo 

What  but  thj^f,  thou  angd,  fer  this  fondness  1 

S^.  Thou  dost  upbraid  me,  beggar  as  I  am. 
And  uige  me  with  my  poverty  of  love. 
Perhape  thou  think'st  'tis  nothing  &x  a  maid 
To  struggle  through  the  nioenesa  of  her  sex. 
The  blushes,  and  the  fears,  and  own  she  bves. 
Thou  think'st  'tis  nothing  for  my  artless  heart 
To  own  my  weakness,  and  confess  thy  triumph. 

Ax.  Oh!  yes  I  own  it;  my  charm'd  ears  ne'er 
knew 
A  sound  of  so  much  rapture,  so  much  ioy. 
Not  vcHoes,  instruments,  nor  warbling  bndi. 
Not  winds,  not  n^urmnnng  waters  join'd  in  con- 
cert,  . 
Not  tuneful  nature,  not  th'  according  spheres, 
Utter  such  harmony,  as  when  my  Selima, 
With  dovmcast  Iooks  and  blushes,  said— I  love. 

Sd.  And  yet  thou  say'st,  I  am  a  niggard  to  thee. 
I  swear  the  bafence  shall  be  hdd  between  us. 
And  love  be  judge,  if,  after  all  the  tenderness, 
Tears  and  confusion  of  my  virsin  soul. 
Thou  shouldst  complam  of  aught,  unjust  AxaOa. 

Ax.  Why  was  1  ever  bless'd  1— Why  is  le- 
membranoe 
Rich  with  a  thousand  pleasing  images 
Of  past  enjoyments,  since  'tis  but  ptagucfto  me  1 
When  thou  art  mine  no  more,  what  will  it  ease 


me 


To  think  of  all  the  golden  minates  past, 
To  think  that  thou  vrert  kind,  and  I  was  happy  1 
But  like  an  angel  feUen  from  bliss,  to  curse 
My  present  state,  and  mourn  the  heaven  I've  lost 
Stl.   Hope  better  for  us  both;  nor  let  thy 

fears. 
Like  an  unlucky  omen,  cross  my  way. 
My  fether,  rough  and  stormy  in  his  nsture. 
To  me  was  always  gentle,  and;  with  fondness 
Paternal,  ever  met  me  with  a  blesring. 
Oft,  when  ofibnoe  hsd  stirr'd  him  to  such  foiy , 
That  not  grave  counsellors  for  wisdoo^&m'd. 
Nor  hardy  captains  that  had  fought  his  battles, 
Prcsum'd  to  speak,  but  struck  with  awful  dread, 
Were  huah'd  as  death;  yet  has  he  smil'd  on  me, 
Kiss'd  me,  and  bade  me  utter  all  my  purpoee, 
jm.  with  my  idle  prattle,  I  had  sooth*d  him, 
Ana  won  him  from  his  anger. 

Ax.  Oh!  I  know 
Thou  hast  a  tongue  to  charm  the  wildest  tempers. 
Herds  would  fbiget  to  srsie,  and  savage  beasts 
Stand  still  and  lose  their  fierceness,  M  to  hear 

thee, 
As  if  they  hsd  reflection,  and  by  reason 
Forsook  a  less  enjoyment  fer  a  greater. 
But,  oh !  when  I  revolve  each  cireumstanee. 
My  Christian  feith,  my  servke  cknely  boond 
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To  TanKrhnie,  my  master,  and  my  friend. 
Tell  me,  my  charmer,  if  my  fears  are  vain ! 
Thuikwhat  remains  for  me,  if  the  fierce  sultan 
Should  doom  thy  beantiea  to  another's  bed ! 
Sb/'  'Tis  a  sad  thought;  but  to  appease  thy 
doubts, 
Here,  in  the  awfol  si^ht  oS.  Heaven^,  I  vow 
No  power  shall  e'er  divide  me  from  thy  love, 
Even  duty  shall  not  force  me  to  be  &lse. 
My  cruel  stars  may  tear  thee  from  my  arms. 
But  never  from  my  heart ;  and  when  the  maids 
Shall  yearly  come  with  ffarlands  of  fresh  flowers, 
"To  mom'n  with  pioos  omce  o'er  my  crave. 
They  shall  sit  sadly  down,  and  weepme  tell 
How  well  I  lov'd,  how  much  I  suffer'd  for  thee: 
And  while  they  grieve  my  fate,  shall  praise  my 
constancy. 
Ax,  But  see,  tlie  sultan  comes ! My  beat- 
ing heart 
Bounds  with  exulting  motion;  hope  and  fear 
Fight  with  alternate  coi^quest  in  my  breast. 
Oh !  can  I  give  her  from  me  1  Yieki  her  up  1 
Now  mourn,  thou  god  of  love,  since   hono*ar 

triumphfi. 
And  crowns  his  cruel  altars  with  thy  spoils. 

Enter  Bajazet. 

Ba^.  To  have  a  nauseous  courtesy  forc'd  on 
Spite  of  my  will,  by  an  insulting  foe !  Jme, 

Ua!   they'  would  break  the    iierconen  of  my 

temper, 
And  make  me  supple  for  their  slavish  purpose. 
Curse  on  their  fawning  arts !  From  Heaven  itself 
1  would  not,  on  such  terms,  receive  a  benefit,' 
But  spurn  it  beck  upon  the  eiver's  hand. 

[SELiMA  oqm^ff/onram,  am<  Jmeel*  to  Baja- 
zet. 

Sd>  ^Iy  lord !  my  royal  father! 

Bay  Ha !  what  art  thou  1 
What  heavenlv  innocence !  that  in  a  form 
So  known,  so  loved,  has  left  thy  paradise, 
For  joyl^s  prison,  for  this  place  of  wo  t 
Art  tbou  my  Selima  1 

Bd.  Have  you  forgot  me? 
Alas,  my  piety  is  then  in  vain  I 
Your  Selima,  your  daughter  whom  yoa  loved, 
The  fondling  once  of  her  dear  father's  arms. 
Is  come  to  claim  her  share  in  his  misfortunes; 
To  wait  and  tend  him  with  obsequious  duty ; 
To  sit,  and  weep  for  every  care  he  feels ; 
To  help  to  wear  the  tedious  minutes  out. 
To  soften  bondage,  and  the  loss  of  empire. 

Boj.  Now,  by  our  prophet,  if  my  wounded 
mind 
Could  know  a  thought  ofpeace,  it  would  be  now : 
Even  from  thy  pratmg  infancy  thou  wert 
My  joy,  my  little  an^el ;  smihng  comfort 
Came  with  thee,  still  to  glad  me.    Now  I'm 

curs'd 
Even  in  thee  too.    Reproach  and  infamy 
Attend  the  Christian  dog  to  whom  thou  weit 

trusted. 
To  see  thee  here — ^'twere  better  see  thee  dead ! 

Ax.  Thus  Tamerlane,  to  toyal  Bajazet, 
With  kingly  greetings  sends:  since  with  the 

brave 
(The  bloody  business  of  the  fight  once  ended) 
Stern  hate  and  opposition  ought  to  cease ; 
Thy  queen  already  to  thy  arms  restor'd, 
Receive  this  second  gift,  thy  beauteous  daughter; 
And  if  there  be  aught  fiutlicr  in  thy  wish,     


Demand  with  honour,  and  obtain  it  freely. 

B9,}.    Bear  back  thy  fulsome  greeting  to  thy 
master;    ^ 
Tell  hhn,  I'll  none  onl.    Had  he  been  a  god, 
All  his  omniiMtence  could  not  restore 
My  fiune  diminish*d,  loss  of  sacred  honour, 
The  radiancy  of  majesty  edjps'd : 
For  aught  besides,  it  is  not  worth  my  care ; 
The  giver  and  his  gifts  are  both  beneath  me. 

Ax,  Enough  of  war  the  wounded  earth  has 
known ; 
Weary  at  length,  and  wasted  with  destruction 
Sadly  she  rears  her  ruin'd  head  to  sho^ 
Her  cities  humbldd,  and  her  cotintriea  spoii'd. 
And  to  her  mighty  masters  sues  for  peace. 
Oh,  Sultan  I  by  toe  Power  divine  I  swear. 
With  joy  I  would  resij^  the  savage  trophies 
In  blood  and  battle  gam'd,  could  I  atone 
The  fatal  breach  'twixt  thee  and  Tamerlane; 
And  think  a  soldier's  glory  well  bestow'd 
To  buy  mankind  a  peace. 

Bay  And  what  art  thou, 
That  dost  presume  to  meditate  *twizt  the  rage 
Of  angiT  kings  7 

Ax.  A  prince,  bom  of  the  noblest. 
And  of  a  soul  that  answers  to  that  birth. 
That  dares  not  but  do  well.    Thou  dost  pat  on 
A  forc'd  forgetfulness,  thus  not  to  know  me, 
A  guest  so  btely  to  thy  court,  then  meeting] 
On  gentler  terms. 

iSU.  Could  aught  effiioe  the  merit 
Of  brave  AzalliTs  name?  yet  when  your  daugh- 
ter 
Shall  tell  how  well,  bow  nobly  she  was  used, 
How  light  this  gallant  prince   made   ail   her 

bondage. 
Most  sure  the  royal  Bajazet  will  own 
That  honour  stands  incfebted  to  such  goodness. 
Nor  can  a  monarch's  friendship  more  than  pay  it. 

J9aj.  Ha!  know'st  thou  that,  fond  girl  1— do— 
'tis  not  well,  * 

And  when  thou  couldst  descend  to  take  a  benefit 
From  a  vile  Christian,  and  thy  father's  foe, 
Thou  didst  an  act  disnonest  to  thy  race : 
Henceforth,  unless  thou  meanest  to  cancel  all 
My  share  in  thee,  and  write  thyself  a  bastardy 
Die,  starve,  know  any  evil,  any  pain, 
Rather  than  taste  a  mercy  firom  these  dogs. 

iSbi.  Alas!  Axallal 

Ax.  Weep  not.  lovely  maid  I 
I  swear,  one  pearly  drop  from  those  fiiir  eyes 
Woukl  over-pay  the  service  of  my  life; 
One  sigh  fiom  thee  has  made  a  large  amends 
For  all  thy  angry  father's  frowns  and  fieroeneasw 

Bay  Oh,  my  curs'd  fortune! — Am  I  falkn 
thus  low  \ 
Dishonour'd   to   my  fiioet     Thou   earth-bom 

thing! 
Thou  clod !  how  hast  thou  dar'd  to  lift  thy  eyes 
Up  to  the  sacred  race  of  mighty  Ottoman, 
Whom  kings,  whom  even  our  prophet's  holf 

oflSprinff 
At  distance  have  beheld  f  And  what  art  thoul 
What  glorious  titles  blazon  out  thy  biith ! 
Thou  vile  obscurity !  ha  I — say — thou  base  one. 

Ax,  Thus  challeng'd,  virtue,  modest  as  she  is, 
Stands  up  to  do  herself  a  common  justice : 
To  answer,  and  assert  that  inborn  merit. 
That  worth,  which  conscious  to  herself  she  feeli. 
Were  honour  to  be  scann'd  by  long  descent. 
From  ancestors  illustrious,  I  could  vaunt 
A  lineage  of  the  greatest,  and  leoount 
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Anooff  m J  ftUiMS  names  of  andent  story. 
UooM  and  god-Bke  patriots,  who  subdued 
Tte  woild  by  anm  and  virtue,  and,  being  Ro- 
mans, • 
Seom'd  to  be  kings;  bat  that  be  their  own  praise : 
Jjfot  wiU  1  borrow  merit  from  the  dead, 
BftTself  an  undeserver.    I  could  prove 
Bdj  fiiendship  soch,  as  thon  might'st  deign  f 

accept 
"With  boDonr,  when  it  oomes  with  friendly  office, 
To  render  back  thy  qown,  and  former  greatneae ; 
AwtA  ytt  even  this,  even  all  is  poor,  when  Selima, 
WlBi  matchless  worth,  weighs  down  the  adverse 
scale.  ' 

Baj.  To  give  me  bdqk  what  yesterday  took 
from  me,  ,.      ,     . 

Would  be  to  give  like  Heaven,  when  bavmg 

finish  u 
Tbk  workl  (the  goodly  wcnrk  of  his  creation) 
He  bade  his  favourite  man  be  lord  of  all 

Battiua-T- 

Ax.  Nor  is  this  gift  beyond  my  power. 
Oft  haa  the  niighty  master  of  my  arms 
tTr^M  me,  with  large  ambition,  to  demand 
Urowna  and   dominions   from    his  bounteous 

power:  . 

Tb  tnie,  I  wav'd  the  profibr,  and  have  held  it 
Tbe  worthier  chdce  to  wait  upon  his  virtues, 
To  be  the  friend  and  partner  of  lus  wars, 
Than  to  be  Asia's  lord.    Nor  wonder  then, 
If,  in  tbe  confidence  of  such  a  friendship, 
lanxow)  boldly  kit  the  royal  giver, 
Tky  crown  and  em|Are. 

Baj.  For  our  daughter  thus 
fiAean'st  thon   to    barterl    Ha!   I    tell   thee, 

■  Christian, 
Tbeie  is  but  one,  one  dowry  thou  canst  give, 
And  I  can  ask,  worthy  my  daughter's  k)ve. 
Ax.  Oh !  name  the  mighty  ransom ;  task  my 
power;  . 

JL«t  then  be  danger,  £fi!cnlty,  death, 
T'  enhance  the  price. 

Baj.  I  take  thee  at  thy  word 
Bring  me  the  Tartar's  head. 
As.  Ha! 

Baj.  Tamerlane^s! 
That  death,  that  deadly  poison  to  my  glory. 
Ax.  Prooigious!  homd! 
SeL  Lost!  for  ever  lost!    , 
Baj.  And  couldst  thou  hope  to  bribe  me  with 
aught  else !  i  o  - 

With  a  vile  peace,  patch'd  up  on  slavish  terms  7 

With  tributary  kingship  1 No ! ^to  ment 

A  recompense  from  me,  sate  my  revenge. 
The  Tartar  is  my  bane,  I  cannot  bear  him: 
One  heaven  and  earth  can  never  hold  us  both : 
StiU  shall  we  hate,  and  with-defiance  deadly 
Keep  rage  afivc,  till  one  be  loat  for  ever : 
As  u  two  sons  should  meet  in  the  meridian, 
And  strive  in  fiery  combat  for  the  passage.— 
Weep*st  thou,  fond  girt  1    Now  as  thy  king  and 

father. 
1  efaafge  thee  drive  this  slave  from  thy  remem- 
brance! 
Hate  shall  be  moos  in  thee.    Come  and  join 

[lAiyiTig  hold  on  htr  hand. 
To  eoxse  thy  fiither's  foes. 

Set.  Undone  for  ever ! 
Now,  tyrant  duty,  art  thou  yet  obey  d  r 

Tfaeie»no  more  to  give  you.    Oh,  Axalla! 

[Baiazet  leads  out  Selimi,  she  looking  b(uk 

PH  AXALLA. 


Ax.  'Tiswhatlfear'd;  fool  that  I  was  t' obey ! 
The  coward  love,  that  could  not  bear  her  frown, 
Has  wrought  his  own  undoing.    Perhaps  even 

now 
Tbe  tyrant's  rage  prevails  upon  her  fears : 
Fiercely  he  storms;  she  weeps,  and  sighs,  and 

trembles, 
But  swears  at  length  to  think  on  me  no  more. 
He  bade  me  take  her.    But,  oh,  gracious  honoux ! 
Upon  what  terms  1  My  soul  yet  shudders  at  it. 
And  stands  but  half  recovered  of  her  fright 
The  head  of  Tamerlane !  monstrous  impietj !  . 
Bleed,  bleed    to  death,  my  heart,  be   virtue's 

mart3rf. 
Oh,  emperor !  I  own  I  ought  to  give  thee 
Some  nobler  mark  than  dying  of  my  faith. 
Then  let  the  pains  I  feel  my  friendship  prove, 
'Tis  easier  &r  to  die  than  cease  to  love.      [Exit, 

SrC^iVE //.—Tamerlane's  Camp.    ErUer  ae- 
veraUyMouBBtB  and  Prince  ^Tanais. 

M(m.  If  I  not  press  untimely  on  his  leisure. 
You  would  much  bind  a  stranger  to  your  service, 
To  give  me  m^ans  of  audience  from  the  emperor. 

Pr.  Most  willingly ;  though  for  the  present 
moment 
We  must  entreat  your  stay ;  he  hotds  him  private. 

Man.  His  counsel,  I  presume  1 

Pr.  No— the  afBdr 
Is  not  of  earth,  but  Heaven — A  holy  roan, 
(One  whom  our   prophet's  law  odls   such)  a 

Dervis, 
Keeps  him  in  oonfereoce. 

Mon.  Hours  of  religion, 
Especially  of  princes,  claims  a  reverence, 
Nor  will  be  interrupted. 

Pr.  What  his  business 
Imports,  we  know  not ;  but  with  earnest  suit. 
This  mom,  he  begg'd  adndttanoe.    Our  great 

master 
-(Than  whom  none  bows  more  bwjy  to  higb 

Heaven) 
In  reverend  resara  holds  all  that  bear 
Relation  to  religion^  and,  on  notice 
Of  his  request,  receiv'd  him  on  the  instant. 

Mon.  We  will  attend  his  pleasure.    [Exeuni. 

Enter  Tamerlane  and  a  Deryis. 

Tarn.  Thou  bring'st  me  thy  credentials  finnn 
the  highest, 
From  Alha,  and  our  prophet    Speak  thy  mes- 
sage. 
It  must  import  the  beftt  and  noblest  ends. 
Der.  Thus  spedLB  our  holy  Mahomet,  who 
has  given  thee 
To  reign  and  conquer :  ill  dost  thou  repay 
The  bounties  of  his  hand,  unmipdful  of 
The  fountain  whence  thy  streams  of  greatness 

flow. 
Thou  hast  foMot  high  Heaven— hast  beaten  down 
And  trampled  on  rSigioh's  sanctity. 

Tarn.  Now,  as  1  am  a  soldier  and  a  king, 
(The  greatest  names  of  honour)  do  but  make 
Thy  imputation  out,  and  Tamerlane 
Shall  do  thee  ample  justice  on  himself. 
So  much  Uie  sacred  name  of  Heaven  awes  me, 
Could  I  suspect  my  V)ul  of  harbouring  aught 
To  its  dishonour,  I  would  search  it  strictly, 
And  drive  th'  offending  thought  with  fuiy  forth. 
Der,  Yes,  thou  hast  hurt  our  holy  prophet's 
honour, 
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Br  fo0teiijiff  the  peraidoos  Chiuftfan  met: 
Those,  whom  his  twoid  porra'd,  with  All  de- 


Thoa  tak'st  into  thy  boMmi,  to  thy  ooandb; 
They  are  thy  only  niende.    The  true  b^lieven 
Mourn  to  behold  thee  fkyom  thk  AxaUa. 

7\im.  I  fear  me,  thou  oot-go'at  the  prophet's 

order, 
And  bring'st  lus  Teneiable  name  to  sheltiBr 
A  radeneas  Ul-becoming  thee  to  ose. 
Or  me  to  suffer.    When  thoa  nam'st  my  hiend. 
Thou  nam'st  a  man  beyond  a  monk's  disoerning, 
Tirtuous  and  great,  a  warrior  and  a  prince. 
,.    Der,  He  is  a  Chiistian;  there  our  kw  eon- 

demns  him,  " 

Although  he  were  even  all  thou  speak'st,  and 

more. 
Tarn.  'Tis  ftlse;  no  law  divine  oondeiiinfl  the 

virtuous, 
For  differing  from  the  rules  your  schools  devise. 
Liook  round,  how  Providence  beetows  alike 
Sunshine  and  rain,  to  bless  the  fruitful  year, 
On  diflerent  nations,  alf  of  di&rent  ftitns : 
And  (though  by  several*  names  and  titles  wor- 

.    ship'd) 
Heaven  takes  toe  vark>us  tribute  of  their  praise ; 
Since  all  agree  to  own,  at  least  to  mean, 
One  best,  (me  greatest,  only  Lord  of  alL 
Thus,  when  &  view'd  the  many  forms  of  nature, 
He  found  that  all  was  good,  and  bleas'd  the  foir 

variety. 
Der,  Most  impious  and  profime  1 — ^Nay,  frown 

net,  prince  t 
Full  of  the  prophet,  I  despise  the  danger 
Thy  angry  power  may  threaten.    1  command  thee 
To  hear,  and  to  obey ;  since  thus  says  Mahomet : 
Why  have  I  made  thee  dreadful  to  the  nations  1 
Why  have  I  given  thee  conquest,  but  to  spread 
My  sacred  law  even  to  the  utmost  earth. 
And  make  my  holy  Mecca  the  world's  worship  1 
Go  on,  and  wheresoever  thy  arms  shall  prosper, 
Plant  there  the  prophet's  name ;  with  sword  and 

fire 
Drive  out  all  other  fidths^  and  let  the  worid 
Confess  him  only. 

Tarn,  Had  he  hut  commanded 
My  sword  to  conquer  all,  to  make  the  world 
Know  but  one  Lord,  the  task  were  not  so  hard, 
'Twere  but  to  do  what  has  been  done  already ; 
And  Philip's  son.  and  GsBsar  did  as  much : 
But  to  suodue  th'  unconquerable  mind, 
To  make  one  reason  have  the  same  eflect 
Upon  all  apprehensbns ;  to  force  this. 
Or  this  man,  just  to  think  as  thou  ana  I  do; 
Impossible !  Unless  pouls  were  alike 
In  all,  which  differ  liow  like  human  fiices. 

Der.  Well  might  the  holy  cause  be  carried  on, 
If  Mussulraen  did  not  make  war  on  Mussulmen. 
Why  hold'st  thou  captive  a  having  monareh  1 
Now,  as  thou  hop'st  to  'scape  the  prophet's  curse, 
Rekase  the  nrfat  Bajazet,.  and  knn, 
With  force  united,  to  destroy  the  ChristiaiM. 
7\im.  'Tu  well — I've  found  the  cause  that 

mov'dth^xeal 
What  shaUow  pohtidan  set  thee  on, 
In  hopes  to  fright  me  this  way  te  compliance  1    • 

Der.  Our  im^het  only 

T^zm.  No— tnou  dost  belie  him, 
Thou  maker  of  new  fiuths !  that  dar'st  to  build 
Th^  fond  inventions  on  rdigion's  name, 
Reogion's  lustre  is,  by  native  innocence. 
Divinely  pun,  and  simple  from  all  aits; 


Yon  daub  and  dnm  her  like  a  common  miMwtm, 
The  harlot  of  your  fancies;  and  by  adding 
Fabe  beautiea,  which  she  wants  not,  make  ih0 

world 
Suspect  her  an^'s  fiioe  is  foul  beneath. 
And  will  not  bear  all  lights.    Henoe !  I  hmwe 

found  thee. 
Der.  1  have  but  one  resort.    Nowaid  me,  pn>* 

phet  [Ande. 

Yet  I  have  somewhat  frirther  to  unfold ; 
Our  prophet  speaks  to  thee  in  thunder — thus — 
[  Tlie  Dervis  draws  a  oaneealed  dagger^ 

and  qfer»  to  itab  Tamerlane. 
jHim.  No,  villain !  Hei^ven  is  watchful  o'er  ite 

worshippen, 

[Wregting  the  daggerfrom  him. 
And  blasts  the  murderer^  purpose.    Think,  thoa 

wretch! 
Think  on  the  pein^  that  wait  thy  crimen  and 
When  I  shall  doom  thee  [tremble 

Der,  'Tis  but  death  at  last: 
And  I  will  mfkr  greatly  for  the  cause 
That  urg'd  me  first  to  the  bdd  deed. 

Tarn.  Oh,  impious! 
Enthusiasm  thus  makes  villains  maityra. 

[Pawing. 
It  shall  be  so— To  die!  'twere  a  reward — 
Now  learn  the  di&renoe  'twizt  thy  fiuth  and 

mine: 
Thine  bids  thee  lift  thy  dagger  to  my  throat ; 
Mine  can  forgive  the  wrong,  and  bid  thee  live. 
Keep  thy  own  wicked  secret,  and  be  safe  f 
If  thou  repent'st,  I  have  gain'd  one  to  virtue^ 
And  am,  m  that  reward^  for  my  mercy ; 
If  thou  continuest  still  to  be  the  same| 
'Tis  punishment  enough  to  be  a  villam. 
Henoe !  from  my  sight— It  shocks  my  soul  to 

think  [Exit  Dertis^ 

That  there  is  such  a  monster  in  my  kind. 
Whither  will  man's  impiety  extend? 
Oh,  gracious  Heaven!  <foet  thou  withhold  thy 

thunder, 
When  bold  assassins  take  thy  name  upon  'em. 
And  swear  they  are  the  champions  of  thy  cause? 

Enter  Monesxs. 

ilfoK.  Oh,  emperor !  before  whose  awful  thnne 
Th'  afflkted  never  kneel  in  vain  for  justioe, 

[Kneding  to  Tam. 
Undone,  and  rutn'd,  blasted  in  my  hopes, 
Here  let  me  foil  before  your  sacred  feet. 
And  ffroan  out  my  misfortunes,  till  your  pity, 
(The last  support  and  refuge  that  is  left  mei 
Shall  raise  me  from  the  ground  and  bid  me  live. 

Tbm.  Rise,  prince,  nor  let  me  reckon  up  the 
worth, 
And  tell  how  boldly  that  might  bid  thee  ask, 
Lest  I  should  make  a  merit  of  my  justioe, 
The  common  debt  I  owe  to  thee,  to  aH. 
Even  to  the  meanest  of  mankind,  thp  cnaiter 
By  which  I  claim  m/crown,  and  Heaven^s  pn>* 

tection. 
Speak,  then,  as  to  a  king,  the  sacred  name 
Where  power  is  lodg'd,  for  righteous  ends  afone. 

Mon.  One  only  joy,  one  blessing,  my  fond  heait 
Had  fix*d  its  wishes  on,  and  that  is  lost: 
That  sister,  for  whose  nfoty  my  ttd  sou 
Endured  a  thousand  feani 

TVim.  I  well  remember, 
When,  ere  the  battle  join'd,  I  saw  thee  first. 
With  grief  uncommon  to  a  brother's  love, 
Thou  told'st  a  moving  tale  of  her  vamfa^iaaM, 


«.] 
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am  bespoke  my  pity,    b  tiieve  ftVj^ht 

Tbaa,  canst  danana  tram  frimidihipl    Aik,  and 
liaTe  it  [goodoMe  : 

Jfen.   FinL  oh!   let  me  intreat  your  loyal 
RMgiw»  the  fiwy  of  a  lover'aeaution, 
TlMi  Ibn^d  a  tale  of  ibOy  to  deceive  yoa. 
Said  I  afae  was  my  aieter  1 — Oh !  'tU  Mn ; 
She  holds  a  dearer  intaeKt  in  my  sooL 
Bach  as  the'closeat  ties  of  blood  ne'er  inew ; 
An  interest,  sach  as  power,  wealth,  and  honour 
Oant  boy.  but  love,  love  ooJy,  can  bestow ; 
She  was  tne  unstress  of  my  vows,  my  bri^e,^ 
^  oofitract  mine :  and  bnff  ere  this  the  priest 
dad  tied  the  knot  for  ever,  had  not  fiajazet — 
Tarn.  Ha!  Bajazet S— If  yet  his  power  with- 
holds 
The  cause  of  all  thy  sorrows,  all  thy  fears^ 
Even  gratitode  fiir  once  shall  gain  upon  hmi, 
Mie  of  his  savase  temper,  to  restore  her. 
Iims  mom  a  sol&r  broognt  a  captive  beeaty, 
Bad,  though  ahe  seem'd,  yet  of  a  form  more  lare, 
By  much  the  noblest  spoil  of  all  the  field ; 
Eivm  Scipio,  or  a  victor  ^et  more  cold, 
Mi^  have  forgot  his  virtue  at  M  siffht. 
Strock  with  a  pleasing  wonder,  I  beheld  her, 
Tdl,  by  a  slave  that  waited  near  her  penon, 
I  kamd  ahe  was  the  captive  saltan's  wife; 
Staight  I  forbid  my  eyes  the  dangerous  joy 
Of jniinfl^Iong,  and  sent  her  to  her  lord. 
An,  There  was Sloneaes  lost    Toosme  my 
heart 
(Fmm  the  first  mention  c^her  wond'rous  charms) 
Fueaag'd  It  could  be  qply  my  Arpasia. 
T\twL  Arpasia!  didst  thou  say  1 
Mibn,  Yes,  my  Arpasia.  . 

That.  Sore  I  mistake,  or  fidn  I  would  mistake 
thee; 
I  Bam*d  the  queen  of  Bajazet  his  wife. 
3§on,  His  queen !   his  wim !   He  brings  that 
holyiitle  ' 

To  vainish  o'er  the  monstrous  wrongs  he  has 
done  me.  , 
Thm.  Alas!  I  fear  me,  prince,  thy  grieft  are 
just: 
Thou  ait,  indeed,  unhappy- 

Mm.  Can  yon  pity  me, 
And  not  redress !  Oh,  loyal  Tameiiane  1 

[Kneding, 
Thou  SDOcoor  of  the  wretched,  reach  thy  mercy 
To  save  me  fiom  the  grave,  and  irom  oblivion ; 
Be  gnuaous  to  the  hopes  that  vrait  myvouth.  , 
Oh?  let  not  sorrow  btauit  me,  lest  I  wither, 
.  And  iUl  in  vile  dishonour.    Let  thy  Justice 
Restore  me  my  Arpasia ;  give  her  back. 
Back  to  my  wishes,  to  my  transports  five  her, 
To  my  fond,  restless,  bleeding,  oVing  bosom. 
Oh !  gife  her  to  me  yet  while  I  have  life 
To  bless  thee  for  the  bonnty)#  Oh,  Arpasia! 
Tbm.  Unhappj,  royal  youth,  why  dost  thou 

Wbst  honour  must  deny  1  Ha*!  is  she  not     ' 
Ha  wife,  whom  he  has  wedded,  whom  enjoy'd  1 
And  wouldat  thou  have  my  partial  fiaendship 

break 
That  holy  knot,  which,  tied  once,  all  mankind 
Apee  to  hold  sacred  and  undissnvable !  - 
Tne  famtal  violence  would  stain  my  justice. 
And  bland  me  vriih  a  tyrant's  hated  name 
To  kte  posterity. 

Bion,  Are  tbien  the  vows. 
The  holy  vows  we  register'a  in  heaven 
Bet  eoonnon  sir  % 

yoL.ii....id         8* 


Thm.  Could  thy  iM  love  foijget 
The  viohtion  of  a  first  enjoyment  1- 
But  sorrow  has  disturb'd  and  hurt  thy  mind. 

MoTi,  Perhaps  it  has,  and  like  an  idle  madman, 
That  wanders  with  a  train  of  hooting  boys, 
I  do  a  thousand  thinss  to  shame  my  reason. 
Then  let  me  fly,  and  bear  my  folhes  vrith  me, 
Far,  for  from  toe  worid's  sight.    Honour  and 

fiune, 
Arms  and  the  gbrious  war,  shall  be  forgotten; 
No  noble  sound  of  greatness,  or  ambition. 
Shall  wake  my  drowsy  soul  from  her  dead  sbep, 
Till  the  last  trump  do  summon. 

Tarn,  Let  thy  virtue 
Stand  up  and  answer  to  these  warring  pesiBions, 
That  vex  thy  manly  temper.    From  the  moment 
When  firrt  I  saw  thee,  something  wond'ious 

noble 
Shone  through  thy  form,  and  won  my  fiieddship 

for  thee, 
Without  the  tedious  form  of  long  acquaintance; 
Nor  will  I  lose  thee  poorly  for  a  woman. 
Come,  droop  no  more,  thou  shalt  with  me  pusae 
True  greatness,  till  we  rise  to  immortality. 
Thou  shalt  forget  these  lesser  cares,  Moneses ; 
Thou  shalt,  and  help  me  to  reform  the  world. 

MoTL  So  the  good  genius  warns  his  mortal 
charse 
To  fly  the  evil  fote  that  still  pursues  bus, 
Till  It  have  wrought  his  nun.    Sacred  Tamer- 
lane, 
Tdy  woidaare  as  the  breath  of  an^pels  to  me. 
But  oh !  too  deep  the  wounding  gnef  is  flx'd. 
For  any  hand  to  heal 

Tarn.  This  doll  despair 
Is  the  soul's  laziness.    Rouse  to  the  combat, 
And  thou  art  sure  to  conquer.    War  shall  re- 
store thee; 
The  sound  of  arms  shall  wake  thy  martial  ardour, 
And  cure  this  amorous  sickness  of  thy  soul, 
Begun  by  sloth,  and  nurs'd  by  too  much 
The  idle  god  of  love  supinely  dreams, 
Amidst  inglorious  shades  and  purling 
In  rosy  fetters  and  fantastic  chains. 
He  binds  dduded  maids  and  simple  swains; 
With  soft  enjoyments  wooes  them  to  forget 
The  hardy  trals  and  labours  of  the  great : 
But  if  the  warlike  trumpet's  loud  aurms 
To  virtuous  acts  excite,  and  manly  arms, 
The  coward  boy  avows  hu  abject  fear. 
On  silken  wings  sublime  be  cots  the  air^ 
Scared  at  the  noble  noise  and  thunder  of  the  war. 

[Estutti. 

ACTIV. 
SCENE  /.— Bajazet's  Tent. 

Enter  Halt  and  the  Dbrtis. 

Bbl  To  *scape  with  life  from  art  attempt  like 
this, 
Diynands  my  wonder  justly. 

Der.  True,  it  may; 
But  'tis  a  principle  of  his  new  faith ; 
'Tis  what  his  Christian  fovourites  have  inspir'd, 
Who  fondly  make  a  merit  of  forgivuiess, 
And  give  theur  foes  a  second  opporllnity, 
If  the  first  blow  should  miss. — Failing  to  serve 
The  sultan  to  my  wish,  and  e'en  despairing 
Of  further  means  t'  efiect  his  liberty, 
A  bicky  aoddent  retrieved  my  hopes.  i 
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A.  The  prophet  and  our  maiter  win  fewaid 
Thy  zeal  in  their  behalf;  bot  speak  thy  porpoae. 
Ver,  Juat  entering  here  I  met  toe  Tartar 

Fierce  Omar. 

Ho.  He  oommanda,  if  I  miatake  not, 
This  quarter  of  the  army,  and  our  guarda. 

Der,  The  same.    By  hia  atem  aapect,  and  the 
firaa 
That  kindled  in  his  ms,  I  |ueaa*d  the  tumult 
Some  wrong  had  rais  d  in  bis  tempeatnous  soul ; 
A  friendship  of  old  date  had  given  me  privilege 
To  ask  of  his  concerns.    In  Miort,  I  leam'd, 
That  burning  for  the  ajiltan'a  beauteoua  daugh- 
ter, 
He  had  begg*d  her,  as  a  captive  of  the  war, 
From  Tamerlane :  but  meeting  with  denial 
Of  what  he  thought  his  services  might  claim, 
Loudly  he  storms,  and  curses  the  Italian, 
As  cause  of  this  affront    I  ioin'd  his  rage, 
And  added  to  his  injuries,  the  wrofags 
Our  prophet  daily  meeta  with  from  Azalla. 
But  aee,  he  comes.    Improve  what  I  shall  teU, 
And  all  we  wish  is  ours. 

[  Thejf  seem  to  talk  together  aeide. 

Enter  Omar. 

Om.  No       if  I  forgive  it. 
Dishonour  blaat  my  name !  Was  it  for  thia 
That  I  directed  his  first  steps  to  graatness. 
Taught  him  to  climb,  and  made  him  what  he  is  1 
When  our  great  Cam  first  bent  lua  eyea  towazd 

him, 
(Then  petty  prince  of  Parthia)  and,  by  me 
Persuaoed,  rais'd  him  to  his  daughter's  bed, 
Caird  him  his  son,  and  suocesaor  of  the  empire ; 
Was  it  for  thia,  that  like  a  rock  1  stood 
And  Btemm'd  a  torrent  of  our  Tartar  lords, 
Who  scom'd  his  upstart  sway  1  When  CaUbes, 
In  bold  rebellion,  drew  e'en  half  the  provincea 
To  own  hb  cause,  I,  like  his  better  an^L 
Stood  by  hia  shaking  throne,  and  fix 'd  it  nst ; 
And  am  I  now  so  lost  to  his  remembrance, 
That,  when  I  aak  a  captive,  he  shall  tell  me, 
She  is  Axalla'a  right,  nis  Christian  minion  1 

Der.  Allow  me,  valiant  Omar,  to  demand. 
Since  injured  thus,  why  right  you  not  yourself! 
The  prize  you  ask  is  in  your  power. 

Om,  It  18, 
And  I  will  seize  it  in  despite  of  Tameriane, 
And  that  Italian  dog. 

Ha.  What  need  of  force, 
When  every  thing  concurs  to  meet  your  wishes  7 
Our  mighty  master  would  not  wish  a  son 
Nobler  than  Omar.    From  a  father's  hand 
Receive  that  daughter,  which  ungrateful  Tamer- 
lane 
Has  to  your  worth  denied. 

Om.  Now,  by  my  arms, 
It  will  be   great   revenge.     What   will  your 

sultan 
GKve  to  the  man  that  shall  restore  his  liberty,     • 
His  crown,  and  give  him  power  to  wreak  his 

hatred 
Upon  his  greatest  foe  1 


Ha.  All  began  aak, 
) Ji  1 


[7\umpete, 


And  far  beyoim  his  wish. — 

Om.  These  trumpets  speak 
The  emperor'a  approach ;  he  comes  once  more 
To  offer  terms  or  peace.    Retire  within. 
IwillkDowfuxther— he  grows  deadly  tome;  ^ 


And  curse  me,  proph^,  if  I  not  repay 
Uii  hate  with  retribution  full  aa  mo^. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. — DrawSf  and  ducoven  Arpasia 
lying  on  a  Couck, 

SONO. 

Arp.  To  thee,  O  gentle  sleep,  alone. 

Is  owing  all  our  peace, 
By  thee  our  joys  are  heighten*d  shown, 

By  thee  our  sorrows  cease. 
The  nymph  whose  hand,  by  fraud  or  force, 

Some  tyrant  has  poesess'd, 
By  thee,  obtaining  a  divorce. 

In  her  own  choice  is  bless'd. 
Oh,  stay !  Arpasla  bids  thee  stay : 

The  sadly  weeping  fair 
Conjures  thee,  not  to  lose  in  day 

The  object  of  her  care; 
Tograsp  whose  pleasing  form  she  sought, 

That  motion  chas'd  her  sleep; 
Thus  by  oapselves  are  ofl'nest  wrought 

The  griels  for  which  we  weep. 

Oh,  death !  thou  gentle  end  of  human  sorrows, 

Still  must  my  weaiy  eye^Iids  vainly  wake 

In  tedious  cipectation  of  thy  peace! 

Why  stand  thy  thousand  iious&nd  doors  still 

open, 
To  take  the  wretched  in,  if  stem  religion 
Guard  every  passage,  and  forbid  my  entmnoel 
Lucrece  ooula  bleed,  and  Porfia  swallow  fire, 
When  uived  vrith  griefs  beyond  a  mortal  anf- 

lerance ; 
But  here  it  roust  not  be.    Think  then,  Arpaaia, 
Think  on  the  aacred  dictatea  of  thy  fiiith, 
And  let  that  arm  thy  virtue  to  perform 
What  Cato's  daughter  durst  not ! — ^Live,  Arpaaia, 
And  dare  to  bet  unhappy. 

Enter  Tamerlane. 

Tarn,  When  fortune  amilea  upon  the  soldier's 
arms, 
And  adds  even  beauty  to  adorn  his  ccHiquest, 
Yet  she  ordains  the  fair  shouki  know  no  feaxi, 
No  sorrows  to  pollute  their  lovely  eves, 
But  should  be  used  even  nobly,  as  herself 
The  queen  and  goddess  of  the  warrior's  vowa. 
Such  welcome  aa  a  camp  can  give,  fair  aultaneai^ 
We  hope  you  have  received ;  it  ahall  be  larger, 
And  better  as  it  may. 

Arp.  Since  I  have  borne 
That  miserable  mark  of  fatal  greatness, 
I  have  forgot  all  difiference  of  conditions ; 
Sceptres  luid  fetters  are  grown  equal  to  me. 
Ana  the  best  chang^ny  fate  can  bring  is  death. 

TVim.  When  sorrow  dwells  in  such  an  angel 
form,  [era ; 

Well  may  we  guess  that  those  above  are  moum* 
Virtue  is  wronged,  and  bleeding  innocence 
Suffers  some  wonderous  violation  here, 
To  make  the  aainta  look  sad.    Oh !  teach  my 

£»wer, 
ose  ills  which  you  unjustly  sufierj 
Lest  Heaven  should  wrest  it  from  my  idle  hand. 
If  I  look  on  and  see  you  weep  in  vain. 
Arp,  Not  that  my  aoul  diadaina  the  generous 
aid 
Thy  royal  goodness  proffers :  but  oh,  emperor! 
It  ia  not  in  my  fiite  to  be  made  happy; 
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Nor  will  I  listen  to  the  cotener,  Hope, 
Bat  atand  Te9ol?ed  to  bear  the  bratinf  storm 
Tbst  Toun  around  me;  safe  in  this  tuone, 
That  I  am  not  immortal. — Thongh  'tis  hard, 
'Tis  wondrous  hard,  when  I  remember  thee, 
(Dear  native  Greece!)  and  you,  ye    weeping 


That  were  companions  of  my  mgin  youth ! 
Mt  noUe  parents !  Oh,  the  grief  of  heart, 
Tne  pangs,  that,  for  unhappy  roe,  bring  down 
Their  reverend  ages  to  the  grave  with  sorrow. 
And  yet  there  is  a  wo  surpassing  all : 
Te  saintB  and  angels,  give  me  of  your  constancy, 
If  you  expect  I  shall  endure  it  long. 

Tarn.  Why  is  mr  pity  all  that!  can  give 
To  tears  Kke  yours  f  And  yet  I  fear  'tis  all ; 
Nor  dare  I  ask,  what  mighty  loss  you  mourn, 
Lest  honour  should  forbid  to  give  it  back. 

Arp.  No,  Tameriuie,  nor  did  I  mean  thou 
shouldst: 
But  know,  (though  to  the  weakness  of  my  sex 
lyield  these  tears,)  my  soul  u  more  than  man. 
Trunk  1  am  bom  a  Gireek,  nor  doubt  my  virtue ; 
A  Greek,  from  whose  famed  ancestors  of  old 
Rome  drew  the  patterns  of  her  boasted  heroes. 
They  must  be  mighty  evils  that  can  vanquish 
A  Spartan  courage,  and  a  Christian  fiuth. 

JSnter  Buazet. 

Baj.  To  know  no  thought  of  rest !  to  have 
the  mind 
Stin  ministeriug  fresh  plagues,  as  in  a  drde, 
Where  one  dishonour  treads  upon  another ; 
What  know  the  fiends  beyond  it  ?— Ha !  by  hell, 

[Seeing  Arp.  and  TiM. 
Then  wanted  only  this  to  make  me  mad. 
Comes  he  to  triumph  here ;  to  rob  my  love. 
And  violate  the  last  retreat  of  happiness  1 

TIsm.  Bnt  that  I  read  upon  that  frowning 
brow. 
That  war  yet  lives  and  rages  in  thy  breast ; 
Ones  more  (in  i»ty  to  the  sufiering  world) 
I  meant  to  offer  peace. 

Baj.  And  meanest  thou  too 
To  treat  it  with  our  empress :  and  to  barter 
The  spoils  which  fortune  gave  thee  for  her  &• 

VOUIS  f 

Arp.  What  would  the  tjrrant! —  [Aside. 

Baj.  Seek'st  thou  thus  our  friendship  1 
Is  this  the  royal  usage  thou  didst  boast  f 

7\im.  'fde  boiling  passion  that  disturbs  thy 
soul,  [dark — 

Spreads  clouds  around,  and  makes  thy  purpose 
Unriddle  what  thy  mystic  fury  aims  at. 

Baj.  Is  it  a  riddle f  Read  it  there  explained: 
There,  in  my  shame.    Now  judge  me  thou,  O 

prophet. 
And  equal  Heaven,  if  this  demand  not  rage ! 
The  peasant-Lind,  Wot  and  bom  to  slavery, 
Yet  dares  assert  a  husband's  sacred  rt^ht,^ 
And  guards  his  homely  couch  from  violation  i 
And  shall  a  monarch  tamely  bear  the  wrong 
Without  complaining  ?  ' 

Tom.  If  I  could  luive  wronged  thee. 
If  conscious  virtue,  and  all-judging  Heaven, 
Stood  not  between  to  bar  ungovera'd  appetite, 
What  hinder'd,  but  in  spite  of  thee,  my  captive, 
I  murht  have  used  a  victor's  boundless  power, 
And  sated  every  wish  my  soul  could  form  1 
But  to  secure  thy  feara,  know,  Bajazet, 
This  is  anxmg  the  things  I  dare  not  do. 


Baj.  By  heb,  'tis  false  1  else  wherefore  aufbou 
present! 
What  cam'st  thou  for,  but  to  undo  my  honocs  ? 
I  found  thee  holding  amorous  parley  with  her, 
Gazing  and  glutting  on  her  wanton  eyes. 
And  barcaimng  for  pleasure  yet  to  come : 
My  life,  I  know,  is  tne  devoted  price — 
But  take  it,  I  am  weary  of  the  pain. 

7\»m.  Yet  ere  thou  rashly  urge  my  rage  too  &r, 
I  wam  thee  to  take  heed :  I  am  a  man, 
And  have  the  frailties  common  to  man's  nature ; 
The  fiery  seeds  of  wrath  are  in  my  temper, 
And  may  be  blovm  up  to  so  fierce  a  blaze. 
As  wisdom   cannot  rule.     Know,   thou  hast 

touch'dme 
Even  in  the  nioist,  tendefest  part,  my  honour : 
My  honour!  which,  like  power,  disdains  bemg 

questioned ;  * 

Thy  breath  has  blasted  tny  fiur  virtue's  fame, 
And  mark'd  me  for  a  villain,  and  a  tyrant. 

Arp.  And  stand  I  here  an  idle  looker-on. 
To  see  my  innocence  murder'd  and  mangled 
By  barbarous  hands,  nor  can  revenge  the  wrong  1 

[T\}  Bajazbt. 
Art  thou  a  man,  and  dar'st  thou  use  me  thus  1 
Hast  thou  not  torn  me  from  my  native  country, 
From  the  dear  arms  of  my  lamenting  fHends, 
From  my  soul's  peace,  and  from  my  injur'd  love  1 
Hast  thou  not  ruin'd,  blotted  me  for  ever, 
And  driven  me  to  the  brink  of  black  despair  1 
And  is  it  in  thy  maUce  yet  to  add 
A  wound  more  deep,  to  sully  my  white  name, 

My  virtue  1 

Baj.  YvB,  thou  hast  thy  sex's  virtues. 
Their  aiTectetion,  pride,  iU-nature,  noise, 
Prqpeness  to  change,  even  from  the  joy  that 

pleas'd  'em : 
So  gracious  is  your  idol,  dear  variety,        • 
That  for  another  love  you  would  form 
An  angel's  form  to  mingle  with  the  <fevil's ;  . 
Through  every  state  and  rank  of  men  you  wander, 
Till  even  your  large  experience  takes  in  all 
The  different  nations  ot  the  peopled  earth*. 
Arp.  Why  sought'st  thou  not  from  thy  own 
impious  tribe 
A  wife  like  one  of  these  1  For  such  thy  race 
(If  human  nature  brings  forth  such)  afibids. 
Greece,  for  chaste   virgins   fiun'd,    and    pious 
matrons,  [wives, 

Teems  not  with  monsters  like  your  luikish 
Whom  guardian  eunuchs,  haggard  and  deform'd, 
Whom  walls  and  bars  make  honest  by  constraint. 
Elnow,  I  detest,  like  hell,  the  crime  thou  men- 

tion'st: 
Not  that  I  fear  or  reverence  thee,  thou  tjrrant; 
But  that  my  soul,  conacious  of  whence  it  sprung, 
Sits  unpolluted  in  ite  sacred  temple. 
And  scorns  to  mingle  with  a  thougnt  so  mean. 

Tmn.  Oh,  pity  1  that  a  greatness  so  divine 
Should  meet  a  fate  so  wrelehed,  so  unequal. — 
Thou,  bhnd  and  wilful  to  the  good  that  oourto 
thee,  [  7b  Buazbt. 

With  open-handed  bounty  Heaven  pursues  thee, 
And  bios  thee  (undeserving  as  thou  art. 
And  monstrous  in  thy  crimes)  be  happy  ]^ 
Whilst  thou,  in  fury,  dost  avert  the  Ueanng, 
And  art  an  evil  genius  to  thyself. 
Baj.  No— Thou  I  thou  art  my  greatest  curse 
on  earth ! 
Thou,  who  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  crown  and  gtory, 
And  now  pursu'st  me  to  the  verge  of  life. 
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To  fpoU  WB  ctwj  honour.    Thmf !  thoo  hypo- 

critel 
That  waar'it  a  pamant  oatade  ahow  of  viitiMi 
To  cover  the  hot  Aoughta  that  glow  within ! 
Thou  rank  adolterer  I 

Tarn.  Oh,  that  thou  wort 
The  lord  of  all  thoae  thoonnda  that  lidbieathkai 
On  yonder  field  of  blood,  that  I  again 
Might  hunt  thee,  in  the  face  of  d^Uh  and  danger, 
Tluoogh  the  tomultooos  battle,  and  there  &ce 

thee, 
Vanqoiah'd  and  nnking  nndemeath  my  arm, 
To  own  thoa  hait  tnduc'd  me  like  a  ▼fllain. 

Baj.  Ha  1  does  it  gall  thee,  Tartar  1  By  revenge, 
It  joya  me  much  to  find  thou  feel*st  my  fury. 
Yea,  I  will  echo  to  thee,  thou  adulterer ! 
ThoQ  doit  proiane  the  name  of  king  and  aoldier, 
And,  like  a  ruffian  bravo^  cam'et  with  force 
To  violate  the  holy  mamage-bed. 

Tom.  Wert  thou  not  dwlter'd  by  thy  abject 
atata. 
The  captive  of  my  aword,  by  my  joat  anger, 
Mj  breath,  like  thunder,  ahouid  confound  thy 

pnde, 
And  doom  thee  dead,  thia  inatant  with  a  Word. 

jBk^.  'Tiafidael  my fiita 'a above  thee,  and  thou 
dar'etnot' 

Tarn,  Ha!  dare  not!  Thoa  hast  raia'd  my 
ponderoue  rage, 
And  now  it  fidla  to  cruah  thee  at  a  blow. 
A  guard  there !— Seiae  and  drag  him  to  hia  &te  I 
[Enter  a  gruardj  they  teixe  Bajazjst. 
Tyrant,  Fll  do  a  double  juatioe  on  thee ; 
At  once  revenge  myaelf  and  ail  mankind. 

Baj.  Well  doat  thou,  ere  thy  violence  and  Inat 
Invade  my  bed,  thus  to  begin  with  murder : 
Drown  aU  thy  fean  in  blood,  and  ain  aecurelj. 

TViTik.  Away  I 

Arp.  [Kneding.]  Oh,  stay  t  I  charge  thee,  by 
renown ; 
By  that  bright  glory  thy  great  aoul  poraoea, 
Gail  back  the  doom  of  death ! 

7\»m. '  Fair,  injured  exoeUence^ 
Why  doit  thou  kneel,  and  vraite  each  precious 

prayers, 
As  might  even  bribe  the  saints  to  partial  iastioe, 
For  one  to  goodneas  kwt ;  who  first  undid  thee, 
Who  still  pursues  and  aggmvates  the  wrong  1 

Bah  By  Alba  I  no— Iwill  not  wear  a  li& 
Bought  with  such  vile  diahqnour.    Death  ahall 

ireeme 
At  once  from  infamy,  and  thee,  thou  trsitress ! 

Arp,  No  matter,  though  the  whistling  winda 
grow  loud. 
And  the  nide  tempest  roars,  His  idle  rage: 
Ohl  mark  it  not ;  but  let  thy  steady  virtue 
Be  constant  to  ita  temper.    Save  his  life. 
And  save  Aruasia  from  the  sport  of  talkera. 
Think,  how  me  busy,  meddhng  world  vrill  toss 
Thy  mighty  name  about,  in  acurril  mirth ; 
Shall  bnmd  thy  vengeance,  as  a  foul  design. 
And  make  such  monstrous  legends  of  our  lives, 
As  late  posterity  shall  blush  in  reading. 

TVim.  Oh,  matchless  virtue !  Yes,  l  will  obey ; 
Though  lagnrd  in  the  race,  admiriiig  yet, 
f  will  pursue  the  shinmg  path  thou  tread'st 
Saltan,  be  aaiel  Reason  resumes  herempiie^ 

[TheguartU rdaue  Bajaket. 
And  I  am  oool  agam.— fiere'break  vre  off, 
Xiest  fiuther  soeech  dhould  minister  new  rage. 
Wisely  from  aanaerous  paasions  I  retreat, 


To  keep  a  con^a^at  which  was  hard  to  get; 
And,  on  1  'Ua  tune  I  should  for  fight  orepare, 
A  vrar  more  fatal  seems  to  threaten  tnere, 
And  all  my  rebel-bkxxi  assists  the  fair : 
One  moment  more,  and  I  too  late  shall  find. 
That  love 's  the  strongest  power  that  knda  it  o'er 

the  mind. 
[Exit  Tam.  followed  by  the  guarde, 
Baj,  To  what  new  shame,  what  plague  am  I 

reaervM  1 
Why  did  my  stars  refuse  me  to  die  warm,      ^ 
While  yet  i^y  regal  atata  stood  unimpeacb'd, 
Nor  knew  me  curse  of  bavins  one  above  me? 
Then  too  (although  by  force  I  grasp'd  the  joy) 
My  love  was  aafe,  nor  felt  the  nA  of  doubt. 
Why  hast  thou  forced  thia  nauseous  life  apon  me  ? 
Is  it  to  triumph  o'er  me  1— But  I  will, 
I  will  be  free,  1  will  foxget  thee  all  ^ 
The  Htter  and  the  aweet,  the  joy  and  pain' 
Death  shall  expunge  at  once,  and  eaae  my  aool. 
Prophet,  take  notice,  I  disclaim  thy  Paramse, 
Thy  fragrsnt  bowera,  and  everiasoxiff  shadea ; 
Thott  hast  placed  woman  there,  ancTall  thy  Joya 

are  tainted.  [Exit  Bajazet. 

Arp.  A  little  longer  yet,  be  strong,  my  heart; , 
A  little  longer  let  the  busy  spirits 
Keep  on  their  cheerful  rouna. — It  vrill  not  be  t 
Love,  sorrow,  and  the  sting  of  vile  reproach, 
Succeeding  one  another  in  their  coune. 
Like  drops  of  eating  water  on  the  marble,  , 
At  lengtn  have  worn  my  boasted  coursge  down : 
I  will  indulge  the  woman  in  my  aoul, 
And  give aloose  to  teara  and  to  impatience; 
Death  is  at  last  my  due,  and  I  will  nave  it.^ 
And  see,  the  poor  Moneses  comesj  to  take 
One  aid  adieu,  and  then  we  part  mr  ever. 

Enter  Monkses. 

Aton,  Already  am  I  onward  of  my  way. 
Thy  tuneful  voice  comes  like  a  hollow  sound  . 
At  distance  to  my  ears.    My  eyw  grow  hesvy, 
And  all  the  glorious  lights  or  Heaven  look  dim ; 
'Tis  the  last  office  they  shall  ever  do  me. 
To  view  thee  once,  and  then  to  dose  and  die. 

Arp.  Aks  I  how  happy  have  we  been,  Moneaea  t 
Ye  gentle  days,  that  once  were  ours,  what  joys 
Did  every  cheerful  morning  bring  along  2 
No  fears,  no  jeabnsiea,  noangiy  parents. 
That  for  unequal  births,  or  fiitones  frown'dl 
But  love,  that  kindly  join'd  our  hearts,  to  bless  os, 
Made  us  a  blesnng  too  to  all  besides. 

JUon.  Oh,  cast  not  thy  lemembranoe  back, 
Arpaaia! 
'Tis  grief  unutterable,  'tis  distraction  I 
But  let  this  last  of  hours  be  peaceful  sorrow ! 
Here  let  me  kneel,  and  pay  my  latest  vows. 
Be  witness,  all  ye  saints,  thou  Ueaven  and  Natore, 
Be  vritneas  of  my  truth,  for  you  have  known  it ! 
Be  witness,  that  I  never  knew  a  pleasure, 
In  all  the' world  could  offer,  like  Arpasta! 
Be  witness,  that  I  liv'd  but  in  Arnsaia ! 
And,  oh,  be  witness,  that  her  loas  nas  kill'd  me ! 

Arp.  While  thou  art  speakingj  life  begins  to  fell, 
And  every  tender  accent  chillalike  death. 
Oh  I  let  me  haste  then,  yet,  ere  day  dedines,. 
And  the  long  m^t  prevail,  once  more  to  tell  thee 
What,  and  how  dear,  Moneses  has  beeai  to  me. 
What  has  he  not  been  'i — ^AU  the  names  of  k>ve, 
Brothers,  or  fethers,  husbands,  all  are  poor: 
Moneses  is  myself;  in  my  fond  heart,  ^ 
Even  in  mv  vital  blood  fcie  Hww  w*'  f«»t.^^ . 
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Th^liil  dear  o^eet  of  mj  paitliig  wovA 
'Will  be  MoDfltei ;  the  lak  breath  that  lingen 
'Witfain  my  pantinff  breast,  shall  sigh  Moneses. 

Man,  It  is  enoagh  1  Novr  to  thy  rest,  my  soul. 
The  world  and  tbmi  ha^  made  an  ena  at  once. 

Arp,  Fain  would  I  still  detain  thee,  hold  thee 
atiU: 
Slor  honour  can  fbrbid,  Uiat  we  together 
Sboiild  share  the  poor  few  minotes  that  remain. 
I  swear,  methinks  this  sad  society 
Has  somewhat  pleasing  in  it  Death's  dark  shades 
Seem,  as  we  jonmey  on,  to  lose  their  horror ; 
At  near  approach,  the  monsters  fyrm*d  by  fear 
An  Tan0n  d  all,  and  laa^  the  prospect  clear ; 
Amidst  the  gloomy  vale,  a  pleasuv  scene. 
With  flowers  adom'd,  and  never^mding  green, 
Inviting  stands,  to  take  the  wretched  in ; 
Ho  vran,  no  wrongs,  no  tyrants,  no  despaiTi 
Disturb  the  qniet  of  a  place  so  fair, 
Bntiniiir'd  lovers  find  Elysium  there.      [Exeunt, 

Enter  Buazet,  Omar,  Halt,  and  the 

Ba^  Now,  fay  the  glorious  tomb  that  ahrines 
oar  prophet. 
By  Mecca's  sacred  temple,  here  I  swear, 
<hir  daughter  is  thy  bride !  and  to  that  gift 
Boch  wnlth,  such  pow^,  soch  honours  vrilll  add, 
That  poaaichs  shall  with  envy  view  thy  state, 
And  own  thou  art  a  demi-god  to  them. 
Thoa  hast  given  me  what  I  wish'd,  power  of 

reven^, 
And  when  a  king  rewaids,  *t]s  ample  retribution. 

0».  Twelve  Tartar  lords,  each  potent  in  his 
tribe, 
Have  sworn  to  own  my  cause,  and  draw  their 

thousands, 
To-menow,  from  the  ungrateftil  Parthian's  aide: 
The  da^  declining,  seems  to  yield  to-night : 
Ere  littK  more  tlnn  half  her  course  be  ended, 
In  an  auspidous  hour  prepare  for  flight ;    ^ 
The  leadefs  of  the  troops  through  which  we  pass, 
Raised  by  my  power,  devoted  to  my  service. 
Shall  make  our  passage  secret  and  secure. 

Der,  Ahready,  mighty  sultan,  art  thou  safe, 
Since,  by  yon  pl^si^  tubes'  light,  I  guess. 
To  his  pavilion  Tamerlane  retires. 
Attended  by  a  irun  of  waiting  courtiers. 
AU  who  remain  within  these  tents  axe  thine, 
And  hail  thee  as  their  lord.— 
Ha  I  the  Itslian  prince. 
With  sad  Moneses,  are  not  yet  gone  forth. 

Baj,  Ha!  vrith  our  queen  and  daughter ! 

Oni,  They  are  ours: 
I  mark'd  the  slaves,  who  waited  on  Axalla ; 
They,  when  the  emperor  pass'd  out,  pressed  on, 
Ana  mingied  with  the  crowd,  ndr  miss'd  their 

kMd: 
He  is  yoor  prisoner,  Sir :  I  go  this  moment. 
To  seise,  and  bring  him  to  lecdve  his  doom. 

[EsU. 

BaJ,   Haste,  Haly,  follpw,  and   secure  the 
Greek: 
Him  too  I  vrish  to  keep  within  my  power. 

[BsU  Halt. 

Der.  Ifnqrdreadloidpermit  his  nave  to  speak, 
I  would  advise  to  spare  Axalla's  iifr, 
Till  we  are  sale  beyond  the  Parthian's  power : 
Him,  as  our  pledge  of  safety,  may  we  hold : 
And  eould  too  gain  him  to  assist  your  flight 
ft  ffligfat  import  yoomoeh. 


Baj.  Thou  counsell'st  well ; 
And  though  I  hate  him  (for  he  is  a  Chriitljm, 
And  to  my  mortal  enemy  devcrted,) 
Yet,  to  secure  my  liberty  and  vengeance^ 
I  wish  he  now  were  ours. 

Der.  And  see,  thejr  come ! 
Fortune  repents :  again  dhe  courts  your  side^ 
And,  with  this  first  fiur  ofierin^  of  success, 
She  wooes  you  to^finget  her  cnme  of  yesterday. 

Enter  Omar,  with  Axalla  Prisoner,  Selima 
following  weeping. 

As.  I  will  not  call  thee  villain ;  'tis  a  name 
Too  holy  for  thy  crime:  to  break  thy  fiuth, 
And  turn  a  rebel  to  so  good  a  master, 
Is  an  ingratitude  unmateh'd^m  earth. 
The  first  revolting  angel's  pride  could  only ' 
Do  more  than  thou  hast  done.   Thou  copiest  weO, 
And  keep'st  the  black  original  in  view. 

Om.  Do  rage^  and  vainly  call  upon  thy  master 
To  save  hb  minion.  My  revenge  ins  caught  thee, 
And  I  will  make  thee  curse  that  fond  presumption 
That  set.thee  on  to  rival  me  in  aught. 

Baj.  Christian,  I  hold  thy  fote  at  my  disposal: 
One  only  way  remains  to  mercy  open ; 
Be  partner  of  my,  flight  and  my  reveiige. 
And  thou  art  safe.     Thy  other  choice  is  death. 

Obi.  What  means  the  sultan  1 

Der.  I  conjure  you,  hokl— 
Your  rival  is  devoted  to  destruction; 

[Aside  to,  Ouam, 
Nor  would  the  sultan  now  defer  his  fete. 
But  for  ourooi)unon  safety. — Ltstsn  further. 

[Whitpere, 

Ax.  Then  briefly  thus.    Death  is  the  chokse  I 
make: 
Since,  next  to  Heaven,  my  master  and  nry  friend 
Has  interest  in  my  life,  and  still  shall  claim  it. 

B€^.  Then  take  thy  wish--CalI  in  our  mutes  I 

SeL  Myfether, 
If  yet  you  have  not  sworn  to  csst  me  off. 
And  turn  me  out  to  wander  in  iniafortune ; 
If  yet  my  voice  be  gradoua  in  your  ears ; 
If  yet  my  doty  ana  my  love  offend  not. 
Oh,  call  your  sentence  back,  and  save  Axalla. 

Baj.  Riae,  Selima !  The  slave  deeerves  to  die. 
Who  durst,  with  sullen  pride,  refuse  my  mercy  ; 
Yet,  for  thy  sake,  once  more  I  ofEet  life. 

Set.  Some  angel  whisper  to  my  anxious  soul, 
What  1  shall  do  to  save  ntm.    Oh,  Axalla! 
Is  it  so  easy  to  thee  to  fhrsake.me  1 
Canst  thou  resolve,  with  all  thiis  cold  indifieienoe, 
Never  to  see  me  more  1  To  leave  me  here 
The  miserable  mourner  of  thy  fete, 
Condemn'd  to  waste  m^  vridow'd  virgin  youth, 
My  tedious  days  and  nights,  in  lonely  weeping, 
And  never  know  the  ^oioe  of  comfort  more  1 

Ax.  Search  not  too  deep  the  sorrows  of  my  bieaat: 
Thou  say'st  I  am  indifferent  and  ooM. 
Oh !  is  it  possible  my  eyes  should  tell 
So  little  or  the  fighting  storm  within  1 
Oh !  turn  thee  from  roe,  save  roe  from  thy  beaotiai  1 
Falsehood  and  ruin  all  look  k>vely  there, 
Oh!    let    my    labouring   soul,    yet    struggle 

through— 
I  win — I  would  resolve  to  die,  and  leave  thee. 

Baj.  Then  let  him  die!— He  triflea  with  my 
favour! 
I  have  too  long  attended  his  resolves. 

SeL  Oh!  stay  a  minute,  yet  a  minnte  longer, 

[T^BAJAZSff^ 
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A  minnte  'is  a  little  space  in  life, 
There  is  a  kind  consenting  in  his  eyes, 
And  I  shall  win  him  to  your  royal  will. 
Oh,  my  Axalla !  seem  biut  to  consent. — 

r  To  Ax.  OMide. 
Unkind  and  cruel,  will  yon  then  do  n'oUiingl 
I  find  I  am  not  worth  thy  least  of  cares. 

Ax.  Oh !  labour  not  to  hans  dishonour  on  me ! 
I  could  bear  sickness,  pain,  and  poverty, 
Those  mortal  evils  worse  than  death,  (or  thee. 
But  this — It  has  the  force  of  fate  against  us, 
And  cannot  be. 

Sd.  See,  see,  Sir,  he  relents,      [To  Bajazet. 
Already  he  inclines  to  own  your  cause. 
A  little  longer,  and  he  is  all  yoars. 

Baj.  Then  marl^how  fix  a  father's  fondness 
yields. 
'Till  midnight  I  defer  the  death  he  merits, 
And  give  him  up  'till  then  to  thv  persuasion. 
If  by  that  time  he  meets  my  will,  ne  lives ; 
If  not,  thyself  shall  own  he  dies  with  justice. 

Ax.  'Tis  but  to  lengthen  life  upon  the  rack. 
I  fim  resolved  already. 

£«{.  Oh !  be  stiU, 
Nor  rashly  urge  a  ruin  on  us  both ; 
'Tis  but  a  moment  more  I  have  to  save  thee. 
Be  kind,  auspicious  Alha,  to  my  prayer; 
More  for  my  love,  than  for  myself,  I  fear; 
Neglect  mankind  awhile,  and  make  him  all  thy 
care !     [Exeunt  Axalla  and  Selima. 

Baj.  Moneses, — is  that  dog  secur'd  ] 

Om.  He  id. 

BoQ.  'Tis  well — My  soul  perceives  returning 
greatness,  n 

As  nature  feels  the  spiixig.    Lightly  she  bounds. 
And  shakes  dishonour,  like  a  burden,  from  her ; 
Once  more  imperial,  awful,  and  herself. 
So,  when  of  old,  Jove  from  the  Titans  fled. 
Amnion's  rude  front  his  radiant  face  belied, 
And  all  the  majesty  of  Heaven  lay  hid. 
At  length,  by  fate,  to.  power  divine  restored. 
His  thunder  taught  the  world  to  know  its  Lord, 
The  god  grew  teiiibld  again,  and  was  again 
8aor'(|. ,  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— Bajazet's  Tfen*. 

Arpasia. 

Sure  'tis  a  horror,  more  than  darkness  brings, 
That  sits  upon  the  night  I  Fate  is  abroad ; 
Some*  ruling  fiend  hangs  in  the  dusky  air. 
And  scatters  quin,  deau,  and  wUd  distraction, 
O'er  all  the  wretched  race  of  man  below. 
Not  long  ago,  a  troop  of  ghastly  slaves 
Rush'd  m,.and  ferc'd  Moneses  from  my  sight ; 
Death  hang  so  heavy  on  his  drooping  spirits, 
That  scarcely  could  he  say — Farewell — fer  ever ! 
And  yet,  methinks,  some  gentle  spirit  whispen. 
Thy  peace  draws  near,  Arpasia,  sigh  no  more  I 
And  see,  the  king  of  terrors  is  at  hand, 
His  minister  appears. 

Enter  Bajazet  and  Halt. 

Baj.  [Aeide  to  Haly.]  The  rest  I  leave 
To  thy  despatch.    For,  oh !  my  faithful  Haly, 
Another  care  has  taken  up  thy  master. 
Sinte  of  the  high-wrought  tempest  in  my  soul, 
Spite  of  the  pangs  whkh  jealousy  has  cost  me, 
Tms  haughty  woman  reigns  within  my  breast ; 


In  vain  I  strive  to  pot  her  from  my  thoughts, 
To  drive  her  out  with  empire  and  revenge, 
Still  she- comes  back,  tike  a  retiring  tide, 
That  ebbs  a  while,  but  straight  returns  again, 
And  swells  above  the  beach. 

Ha.  Why  wears  my  lord 
An  anxious  thought,  for  what  his  power  com- 
mands 1 
When,  in  a  happy  hour,  you  shall,  ere  long, 
Have  borne  the  empress  oom  amidst  your  foes,    * 
She  must  be  youn,  be  only  and  all  yours. 

Baj.  On  that  depends  my  fear.     Y'es,  I  must 
have  her; 
I  own,  I  will  not,  cannot  go  without  her. 
But  such  is  the  condition  of  our  flight, 
That  should  she  not  consent,  'twoukl  haiarj  all 
To  bear  her  hence  by  force.    Thus  I  resolve  then, 
By  threats  and  prayen,  by  every  way,  to  move  her. 
If  all  prevail  not,  mrce  is  leil  at  last; 
And  I  will  set  life,  empire,  on  the  venture, 
To  keep  her  mine. — Be  near  to  wait  my  vrill. 

[ExU  Halt. 
When  last  we  parted,  'twas  on  angiy  terms ; 
Let  the  remembrance  die,  or  kind^  think 
That  jealous  rage  is  but  a  hasty  flame, 
That  blazes  out,  when  k>ve  too  fiercely  bums. 

Arp.  For  thee  to  wrong  me,  and  for  me  to  suflfer. 
Is  the  hard  lesson  that  my  soul  has  leam'd ; 
And  now  1  stand  prepar'd  for  all  to  come^ 
Nor  is  it  worth  my  leisure  to  distinguish 
If  love  or  jealousy  commit  the  violence^ 
Each  have  alike  been  fetal  to  my  peace. 
Confirming  me  a  wretch,  and  thee  a  tyrant  ^ 

Baj.  Stm  to  deform  thy  gentle  brow  with  howna, 
And  still  to  be  perverse,  it  is  a  manner 
Abhorrent  from  the  softness  of  thy  sex : 
Women,  like  summer  storms,  a  while  are  ck»udj, 
Buret  out  in  thunder,  and  impetuous  showera ; 
But  straight,  the  sun  of  beauty  dawns  abroad. 
And  all  the  feir  horizon  is  serene. 

Arp.  Then,  to  retrieve  the  honour  of  my  sex, 
Here  I  disclaim  that  changing  aoNl  inconstaiK^ : 
To  thee  I  will  be  ever  as  I  am. 

Baj.  Thou  say 'st  I  am  a  tyrant ;  think  so  still. 
And  let  it  warn  thy  prudence  to  lay  hold 
On  the  good  hour  of  peace,  that  courts  thee  now. 
Souls,  form'd  like  mine,  brook  being  scom'd  but  ill. 
Be  well  advis'd,  and  profit  by  my  patience ; 
It  is  a  short^liv'd  virtue. 

Arp.  Turn  thy  eyes 
Back  on  the  story  of  my  woes,  barbarian ! 
Thou  that  hast  violated  all  respects 
Due  to  my  sex,  and  honour  of  my  birth. 
Thou  l^utal  ravisher !  that  bast  undone  me, 
RninM  my  love !  Can  I  have  peace  vrith  theel 
Impossible !  First  Heaven  and  hell  shall  join ; 
They  only  diflfer  more. 

Baj.  I  see,  'tis  vain 
To  court  thy  stubborn  temper  with  endearments. 
Resolve,  this  moment,  to  return  my  love, 
And  be  the  willing  partner  of  my  flight, 
Or  by  the  prophet^s  holy  hiw  thou  Scat. 

Arp.  And  dost  thou  hope  to  fright  me  with  the 
phantom, 
I>3ath  1  'Tis  the  greatest  mercy  thou  csnst  give ; 
So  frequent  are  &  mUrden  of  thy  reign. 
One  da}r  scarce  passing  by  unmafk'd  with  bJood, 
That  children,  by  lon^  use,  have  leam'd  to  scorn  it. 
Know,  I  disdain  to  aid  thy  treacherous  purpose. 
And  ahouldst  thou  dare  to  force  me,  with  my  cries 
I  will  call  Heaven  and  earth  to  my  assistance. 
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Baj.   Confoaion!  dost  thoo  brave  met    Bat 
my  wrath 
Sball  find  a  passage  to  thy  swellmg  hear^ 
And  rack  thee  worse  than  all  the  pains  ordeath. 
That  Grrecian  d(^,  the  minion  of  thy  wishes, 
Shttli  be  dragged  Sirth,  and  butcher'd  in  thy  sight ; 
Thoa  shalt  behold  him  when  his  pangs  are  ternble ; 
Then,  when  he  stares,  and  gaape,  and  struggles 

atrongly, 
Eveo  in  the  bitterest  agony  of  dying; 
TUl  thou  shalt  rend  thy  hair,  tear  out  thy  eyes, 
And  curse  thy  pride !  while  I  applaud  my  ven- 
geaix:e. 
Arp.  On,  fatal  image !  All  m v  powen  give  way, 
And  TCsolution  sickens  at  the  thought ; 
A  fkwd  of  passion  rises  in  my  breast, 
And  labours  fiercely  upward  to  my  ^s. 
Come,  all  ye  great  exam^es  of  my  sex, 
Charte  virgins,  tender  wives,  and  pious  matiODfl ; 
Ye  holy  martyrs,  who,  with  wondrous  ftiXh 
And  oonatancy  unshaken,  have  sustain'd 
The  rage  of  cruel  men,  and  fieiy  persecution, 
Come  to  my  aid,  and  teach  me  to  defy 
The  mafice  of  this  fiend !  I  feel,  I  feel 
Your  sacred  spirit  arm  me  to  resistance. 
Yes,  tyrant,  I  will  stand  this  shock  of  f^te; 
YffSL  five  to  triumph  o'er  thee,  for  a  moment, 
Thai  die  well  pleased,  and  follow  my  Moneaes. 
Bay  Thou  talk'st  it  well.    But  talking  is  thy. 
privilege ; 
'TIS  all  the  boastetl  courage  of  thy  sex ; 
Thoogh,  for  thy  soul,  thou  dar'st  not  meet  the 
danger. 
Arp.  By  ail  my  hojpes  of  happiness,  I  dare ; 
My  soul  is  come  within  her  ken  of  Heaven ; 
Charm'd  with  the  joy.<t  and  beauties  of  that  place, 
Her  thoughts  and  all  her  cares  she  fixes  there, 
And  'tis  in  vain  for  thee  to  rage  below : 
Thus  stard  shine  bright,  and  keep  their  place 

'    above. 
Though  mflling  winds  deform  this  lower  world. 
Baj.  This  moment  is  tne  trial. 
Arp.  Let  it  come! 
This  moment  then  shall  show  I  am  a  Greek, 
And  speak  my  country's  courage  in  my  sufiTering. 
Baj,  Here,  mercy,  I  disclaim  thee!  Mark  me, 
traitress ! 
My  love  prepares  a  vfetim  to  thy  {mde, 
And  wbe^  it  greets  thee  next,  'twill  be  in  bk)od. 

[Exit  BiJAzeiv 
Arp.  My  heart  beats  higher,  and  my  nimble 
spirits 
Ride  swiftly  through  their  purple  channels  round. 
Tis  the  1a^  bhze  of  IBb.    JNature  revives. 
Like  a  dim  winking  bmp,  that  flashes  bnghtly 
With  paiting  light,  and  straight  is  dark  for  ever. 
And  see,  my  last  of  sorrows  is  at  hand ; 
Death  and  Moneses  come  together  to  me ; 
Ai  if  my  stars,  that  had  so  long  been  cruel, 
Giew  kmd  at  last,  and  gave  me  all  I  wish. 

Bfiler  Moneses,  guarded  by  tome  Mutes; 
idhtn  atttnding  with  a  cup  qf  powon,  and  a 
icw^ring. 

lUon.  I  charge  ye,  O  ye  ministers  of  fitte! 
Be  swift  to  execute  your  master's  will ; 
Bear  roe  to  my  Arpasia;  let  me  tell  her. 
The  tyrant  is  grown  kind.    He  bids  me  go, 
And  me  beneath  her  feet.    A  joy  shoots  through 
My  dnioDing  breast ;  as  often  when  the  trumpet 
HaicalFa  my  youthful  ardour  forth  to  battle, 


High  in  my  hopes,  and  rayish'd  with  the  Kmnd, 
I  have  rueh'd  eager  on  amidst  the  foremost. 
To  purchase  victory,  or  glorious  death. 

Arp.  If  it  be  happiness,  alas!  to  die. 
To  lie  Ibi^otten  in  the  silent  grave. 
To  We  and  glory  lost,  and  from  among 
The  great  Creator's  works  expung'd  and  blotted, 
Then,  very  shortly,  shall  we  both  be  happy. 

Mon.  There  is  no  room  for  doubt;  'tis  certain 
bliss: 
The  tyrant's  cruel  violence,  thy  loss, 
Already  seem  more  light ;  nor  has  my  soul 
One  unrapented  guilt  upon  remembrance, 
To  make  me  dread  the  justice  of  hereafter  ; 
But  standing  now  on  the  last  ^vige  of  lifo, 
Boldly  I  view  the  vast  abyss,  eternity, 
Eagef  to  plunge,  and  leave  my  woed  behind  me. 

Jrp.-  By  allthe  truth  of  our  past  loves,  I  vow, 
To  die  appean  a  veiy  nothing  to  me. 
But,  oh.  Moneses !  should  I  not  allow 
Somewhat  to  love,  and  to  my  sex's  tenderne8S^1 
This  very  now  I  could  put  ofi'my  being 
Without  a  groan ;  but  to  behold  thee  die ! — 
Nature  shrinks  in  me  at  the  dreadfiil  thought, 
Nor  can  my  constancy  sustain  this  blow. 

Mon.  8tT)oe  thou  Art  arm'd  for  all  things  after 
death, 
WInr  should  the  pomp  and  preparation  of  it 
Be  Irightiiil  to  thv  eyes  %  There  "^s  not  a  pain 
Which  age  or  sickness  brings,  the  least  disorder 
That  vexes  any  part  of  this  fine  frame. 
But 's  full  as  grievous.    All  that  the  mind  feels 
Is  much,  much  more. — And  seey  I  go  to  prove  it.— 

Enter  a  Mute  ;  he  makta  ngns  t9  the  restj  toho 
prqff^  a  how-titrvtg  to  Moneses. 

Arp,  Think,  ere  we  part! 

^on.  Of  what? 

Arp.  Of  something  soft, 
Tender  and  kind,  ofsometlung  wonderoas  sad> 
Oh,  my  full  soul ! 

Mon,  My  tongue  is  at  a  loss ; 
Thoughts  crowuBO  fast,  thy  name  is  all  I've  left, 
My  kmdest,  truest,  dearest,  best  Arpad»f 

{The  Mutes  struggle  with  Mm, 

Arp,  I  have  a  thousand,  thousand  things  to 
utter, 
A  thousand  more  to  hear  yet.  Barbarous  viUalnsl 
Give  me  a  minute.    Speak  to  me,  Moneses  I 

Mon.  Speak  to  thee  7  'Tis  the  business  of  my 
life, 
'Tis  all  the  use  I  have  for  vital  air. 
Stand  ofi^  ye  slaves  I  To  (ell  thee  that  my  heart 
Is  full  of  thee;  that,  even  at  this  dread  moment. 
My  fond  eyes  gaze  with  joy  and  rapture  on  thee! 
Angels,  arid  light  itself,  are  not  so  fiur. 

Enter  Bajazet,  Halt,  and  Attendanta, 

Baj.  Ha !  wherefore  lives  this  dog?  Be  quick, 
ye  slaves ! 
And  rid  me  of  my  pain.- 
Mon.  For  only  death. 
And  the  last  night,  can  shut  out  my  Arpasis. 

[  7%e  Mutes  strangle  Mokeses. 
Arp.  Oh,  dismal  1  'tis  not  to  be  borne !    Ye 
moralists! 
Yetalken!  what  are  all  your  precepts  now  1 
PAtienoel   OistractionI   Blast  the  tyrant,  Uait 
him, 
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A^icngiDg  ligfatniogt!    Soateh  him  hence,  ye 

fiei^I 
Level  Death!  Moneses!  Nature  can  no  mora; 
Eoinia on  her,  and  she auiks at  onoe. 

[She  tis^  down. 
*     Baj,  Help,  Haly!  raiae  her  op,  and  bear 
her  oQt. 
Bbl  Alaa!  che&inti. 
Arp.  No,  tyrant,  'tk  in  vain. 
Oh !  I  am  now  beyond  thy  cruel  power ; 
The  peacefiil  slumber  of  the  ffrave  is  on  me : 
Even  all  the  tedious  day  of  life  I've  wander'd, 
Bewilder'd  with  misfoitunes: 
At  lensth  'tis  night,  and  I  have  reacfa'd  my  home. 
Foigettinff  all  t&  toils  and  troubles  jnat, 
Weazy  PU  lay  me  down,  and  sleep,  till— Oh  t 

Baj.  Fly,  ye  slaves ! 
And  fetch  me  cordials.    No,  she  shall  not  die  t 
Spite  of  her  sullen  pride,  Til  hoki  in  life, 
Ajid  feroe  her  to  be  bless'd  against  her  will. 

Ha,  Already  'tis  beyond  the  power  of  ait ; 
For,  seO)  a  deadly  cold  has  froze  the  blood, 
The  pliant  limbs  grow  stiff,  and  lose  their  use, 
And  all  the  animating  fire  is  quench'd : 
Et»i  beauty  4oe  is  d«d ;  an  ashy  pale 
Grows  o'er  the  roses ;  the  red  lips  have  lost 
Their  ffagrant  hue,  for  want  of  that  sweet  breath, 
That  bless'd  'em  with  its  odoun  as  it  pess'd. 

Baj.  Can  it  be  possible  1  Can  rage  and  grief, 
Can  love  and  indignation  be  so  fierce, 
80  -mortai  in  a  womsn's  heart  1  Confusion  I 
Is  she  escap'd  then  1  What  is  royalty, 
If  those  that  are  my  slaves,  and  should  live  for 

me. 
Can  ^  and  bid  defi«noe  to  my  pavrer  1 

Enter  the  Dervis. 

Der.  The  vsliant  Omar  sends  to  tell  thygieat- 
-    ness 
The  hour  of  flight  is  coHie,  and  urges  haste ; 
Since  be  descries,  near  Tamerlane^s  pavilion. 
Bright  troops  of  crowding  torches,  who  firom 

thence, 
Or  either  hand,  stretch  far  into  the  night. 
And  seem  to  form  a  shining  front  of  battle. 
Bdbdd,  even  from  this  place  thou  may'st  discern 
them.  [Looking  out. 

Baj.  By  Al^ia,  yea !  the^r  cast  a  dvy  around  'em^ 
And  th()  plain  seems  thick-set  with  stars,  as 

Heaven. 
Ha !  or  my  eyes  are  falae,  they  move  this  way ; 
'Tis  certain  so.    Fly,  Haly,  to  our  daughter. 

[ExU  Halt. 
Let  some  secure  the  Christian  prince  Axalia; 
We  wiQ  be  gone  this  minute. 

Enter  Omar. 

Om.  Lost!  undbne! 

Baj.  What  mean'st  thou  1 

Orn.  All  our  hopes  of  flight  are  lost 
Mirvan  and  Zama,  with  the  Parthian  horse, 
Inclose  us  round,  they  hold  ua  in  a  toil. 

Baj.  Ha!  whence  this  unexpected  curse  of 
chance. 

Om,  Too  late  I  leam'd.  that  early  in  the  night 
A  stave  was  sufller'd,  by  tne  princess'  order, 
To  pass  the  guard.    I  clove  the  villain  down 
Vr  ho  yielded  to  his  fiighl :  but  that  'a  poor  ven- 
geance! 


That  fugitive  has  taised  the  camp  upon  usi 
And  unperoeiv'd,  by  fiivour  of  the  night, 
In  ijlpnce  they  have  maich'd  to  intercept  ua. 

J^,  JMy  daughter  t  Oh,  the  traitreas  1 

Der.  Yet  we  have 
Axalla  in  our  power,  and  angry  Tamerlana 
Will  buy  hia  mvourite's  life,  on  any  terma. 

Om.  With  thoae  few  friends  1  have,  t  f^t  m 
wnile 
Can  face  their  feice :  if  they  refuse  us  peaoe, 
Revenge  shall  sweeten  ruin,  and  'twill  joy  nie» 
To  dri^  my  ioe  down  with  me,  in  my  nil.  « 

(ExU  Omasu 

Enter  Kaly,  joUh  Srlima  weepings 

Baj,  See  where  she  comes,  with  well  disarm 
bled  innocence : 
With  truth  and  feith  so  lovely  in  her  feoe. 
As  if  she  durst  even  disavow  the  felsehood.— 
Hop'st  thou  to  make  amends  with  trifling  team, 
For  my  lost  crown,  and  disappointed  vengeance  \ 
Ungrateful  Selima !  thy  fether's  curse ! 
Bring  forth  the  minion  of  her  feolish  heart! 
He  dies  this -moment— 

Ha.  iVouId  1  could  not  speak 
The  crime  of  fetal  love  \  The  slave  who  fled, 
By  whom  we  are  undone,  waa  that  Azalla. 

Baj.  Ha!  aay'stthoul 

Ha.  Hid  beneath  that  vile  appearance, 
The  princeaa  found  a  means  for  his  escape.  . 

8ei.'  I  am  undone!  even  nature  has  dttclaim'd 
me! 
My  fether !  have  I  lost  you  all  7  My  fether ! 

B<^.  Talk'st  thou  of  nature,  who  hast  broke 
her  bands  I 
Thou  art  m^  bane,  thou  witch  I  thou  infent  paf^ 

ricide! 
But  I  will  study  to  be  strangely  cruel ; 
I  will  forget  the  folly  of  my  fondness ; 
Drive  all  the  fiither  fimn  my  breast ;  now  anateli 

thee. 
Tear  thee  to  pieces,  drink  thy  treacherous  blood. 
And  make  thee  answer  all  my  great  revenge  I 
Now,  now,  thou  traitress  1        [Ofert  to  /ail  her, 

SeL  Plunge  the  poignard  deep  I 

[She  embraeea  kim. 
The  life  my  fether  gave  ahaU  hear  his  summona, 
And  issue  at  the  wound-"— Start  not  to  feel 
My  heart's  warm  blood  gash  out  upon  your  handa;. 
Since  from  your  spring  I  drew  the  purple  stream. 
And  I  must  pay  it  badk,  if  you  demand  it 

Bc^,  Hence,  from  mj  thoughts,  thou  soft  te* 
lenting  weakneas. 
Hast  thou  not  given  me  up  a  prey  1  betrayed  met 

SeL  Oh,  not  for  worlds !  not  eVen  for  all  the 

Love,  or  the  prophet'a  paradise  can  give  I 
Amidst  the  fean  and  sorrows  of  my  soul, 
Amidst  the  thousand  pai^ia  of  anxioua  tendemeai, 
I  made  the  gentle,  kind  Axalla  swear 
Your  lifcL  your  crown,  and  honour  shoukl  be  safe. 
Bqj.  Away  I  my  soul  disdaina  the  vile  depen- 
dence i 
No,  let  me  rather  die,  die  like  a  king ! 
Shall  I  fell  down  at  the  proud  Tartar'a  foot, 
And  aay,  Have  merey  on  me  1  Hark,  they  coioe  I 

[Shout. 
Diagrace  will  oyeitake  my  lingering  hand; 
Die  then !  Thy  fether'a  ahame  and  thinMdjhudth 
thee!  [qffbnj^mUf. 
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_      Tot 'Benvm,  fn  ntfB  mkB\ 

B9J.  No  mon,  thou  triner  1 

[Skt  catcher  hud  ^  kU  arm. 
Hft!  dml  thoa  Imt  my  Willi  Tearoffher  hoU! 

&f.  What,  not  for  lift  1    Sliould  I  notploiid 
forttfe'? 
When  natoro  teaehea  even  tiie  bnite  creation, 
To  liold  faat  that,  her  beft,  Ittr  Boblert  gift. 
Look  on  my  eyea  which  yon  ao  oift  have  kiia'd, 
And  swtie  tli^  w«re  your  beat-lov'd  qneen'a,  my 

mother'a; 
Behold  'em  now  atreaming  for  mercy,  meicy  1 
Look  on  me,  and  deny  me  if  you  can  I 
*T^  hut  for  lift  I  beg.    la  that  a  boon 
8o  hard  for  me  t'  obtain,  or  you  to  granti 
Oh,  epare  me !  Spare  your  Selima,  father ! 

Baj,  A  hoy  sloth  hanga  on  my  letolntion : 
It k  ray  Selima !— Ha!  What,  my  child ! 
And  can  I  mofder  her  1 — Dreadful  imagination ! 
Afain  they  come !  1  leave  her  to  my  foee ! 

And  ahall  they  triumph  o*er  the  moe  of  bajaxet ! 
Die,  Sefima  I  Is  that  a  fother'a  voice ! 
fiooae,  rooae,  my  fury  I  Yea,  she  dies  the  victim 
To  my  lost  hopes.    Out,  out,  thou  foolish  nature ! 
Beiieiier,  yeslavea!  and  strangle  her  this  mo- 
ment !  [T\)the  MuTBa. 

Sd.  Oh,  let* me  die  by  yon !  Behold  my  breast ! 
I  will  not  ahrink !  Oh,  save  me  but  from  these ! 

Baj.  Despatch !  [  T7t«  Mutes  teizc,  her. 

Sd.  But  ror  a  moment,  while  I  pray 
That  Heaven  may  guaid  my,q^ai  fother. 

Baj.  Dogsh 

iSUL  That  you  may  onljr  hN*  OK}  ^VB 1  ^ic* 

[ShouU. 
B^.  Ye  tediooavillaina,  then  the  work  is  mine. 
[Am  Bajazet  ruiu  at  Seliua  with  hianmrdf 
enter  Tamerlane,  Axalla,  c^c.    Axalla 
teeis  between  Bajazet  and  Selima,  whilet 
Tamerlane  and  the  rest  drive  Bajazst 
and  the  Motes  off  the  •tage. 
Ax.  And  am  I  come  to  save  wee  1  Oh,myjoy! 
Be  this  the  whitest  hour  of  all  my  lift : 
Thaa  one  aoooess  is  more  than  all  my  wars, 
The  noblest,  dearest  glory  of  my  sword. 

8d.  Alaa,  Axalla!  Death  has  been  around  me! 
My  eoward  soul  still  trembles  at  the  fright, 
And  aeema  but  half  aecure,  even  in  thy  anna. 
Ax.  Retire,  my  ikir,  and  let  me  guard  thee 
forth: 
Blood  and  tomultuoas  slaughter  are  about  us, 
And  danger,  in  her  ugliest  forms,  is  here ; 
Nor  will  the  pleasure  of  my  heart  be  full, 
Tin  aU  my  fears  are  endea  in  thy  safety. 

[Exeunt  Axalla  and  Selima. 

Enter  Tamerlane,  the  Prince  ^Tan ais,  Zama, 
MnrAif^ndSoldieret  wif^  Bajazbt,  Omar, 
tmd  the  Dertis,  Prieonere. 

Tom.  Mercy  at  length  gives  up  her  peaceful 
sceptre, 
And  justice  sternly  takes  her  turn  to  govern; 
Tis  a  nnk  world,  and  asks  her  keenest  sword, 
To  cut  up  "Villany  o(  monstrous  growth. 
Zama,  take  care  that  with  the  earliest  dawn, 
Those  tiaitora  meet  the  fate  their  treason  merits! 
[Pointing  to  Omar  and  the  Dertis. 
Fcr  thee,  thou  tynnt )  [  T^  Baj.]  whose  oppres- 
sive violence 
fiat  ram'd  those  thou  shouldst  protect  at  home ; 
VouII....N  9 


Whose  waia,  whose  ilaiightan,  whoie 

tkm, 
(That  baant  thintof  bJeodI  that  an  oi  etm- 

anb!) 
Whoae  foith,  so  often  given,  and  alwaya  vkilated: 
Have  been  th'  offeaoe  of  Heaven,  and  pfafne  oi 

earth, 
What  puniflhment  is  eoualto  thy  erimesi 
The  doom  thy  n«e  des^'d  for  me,  be  tldne : 
CloaVI  in  a  cage,  uke  souw  destmciive  beasti 
111  have  thee  borne  about,  in  public  view, 
A  great  example  of  that  righteous  vengeance 
That  waits  on  cruelty,  and  pride  like  thine. 
Baj.  It  is  beneath  me  to  oecline  my  fote, 
I  stand  prepared  to  meet  thy  utmost  ttite: 
Yet  think  not,  I  will  kmg  thy  triumph  see : 
None  want  the  means,  when  Uie  soul  dares  be 

free. 
Ill  cune  thee  with  my  last,  my  parting  breath, 
And  keep  the  counge  of  my  hfo,  in  dMth; 
Then  boldly  venture  on  that  world  unknown : 
It  cannot  uae  me  worse  than  thti  has  done. 

[Exit  Bajazet,  gvarded. 
Tarn.  Behcdd  the  vain  eflbcta  of  earth-bom 

pride, 
.Thataoom'd  Heaven's  bws,  and  all  its  power 

deneda 
That  could  the  hand,  which  fonn'd  it  first,  §ot- 

And  fondly  say,  I  made  mysdf  he  great ! 
But  justly  those  above  assert  theur  sway, 
And  teach  even  kings  what  homage  tney  ahould 

Who  then  rule  best,  when  mindfol  to  obey. 

[Exeunt  omnee. 


EPILOGUE. 

Toe  well  we  saw  what  must  have  been  our  fiite. 
When  harmony  vrith  beauty  jotn*d,  of  late, 
Threaten'd  the  ruins  of  our  smking  state ; 
Till  jou,  from  whom  our  being  we  receive, 
In  pity  bade  your  own  creation  live ; 
With  moving  sounds  you  kindly  drew  the  foir. 
And  fix'd,  once  more,  that  shiumg  circle  hen: 
The  lyre  you  bring  is  half  ApoUo  s  praise ; 
Be  oun  the  task  to  vrin  and  wear  his  baya. 
Thin  houses  were  before  so  fieauent  to  us, 
We  wanted  not  a  project  to  onuo  us; 
We  seldom  saw  your  honours,  but  by  chance. 
As  some  folks  meet  their  friends  of  Spain  and 

Fnnce: 
'Twas  verse  decay'd,'  or  nolitics  improved, 
That  had  estrang'd  you  thus  from  what  you  lov'd. 
Time  was,  when  busy  foces  were  a  jest. 
When  wit  and  pleasure  were  in  most  request; 
When  cheerful  theatrea  with  crowds  were  graCd : 
But  those  good  days  of  poetry  are  past ; 
Now  sour  reformen,  in  an  empty  pit. 
With  table-books,  as  at  a  lecture,  sitj 
To  take  notes  and  give  evidence  'gamst  vrit. 
Those  who  vrere  once  our  friends,  employ*d  else- 

•     where^ 
Are  busy  now  m  settfingpeace  and  war : 
With  careful  brows  at  Tom's  and  Will's  th«f 

meet, 
And  ask  who  M  elections  lose  or 


EPILOGUE. 


Oqr  fitodhaf  loflt  ii— Failh;  Vm9mjfot% 
He 's  a  good  man,  and  ne'er  was  for  toe  court ; 
He  to  no  government  will  aue  for  gntoe, 
By  want  S  merit  eafe  against  a  ptooe, 
B?  spite  a  patriot  made,  and  sworn  t'  oppose 
All  who  avBnpjpermoat,  as  England's  fiws : 
Let  Whi^  or  Tory,  anj  side  prevail. 
6UU  'tis  his  constant  pnvilege  to  rail 


Another  that  the  tax  and  war  may 
Talks  of  the  duke'  of  Aojou's  right  and 
neaoe. 


And,  from  Spain's  wise  example,  b  Ibr  taking 
A  viceroy  of  the  mighty  monarcfa's  making ; 
Who  should  all  rights  and  liberties  maintain^ 
And  English  hws  by  leam'd  dragoons  ex^auL. 

Come,  leave  these  poUtics,  and  follow  wit ; 
Here.  oncontroU'd,  jroa  may  in  judgment  sit ; 
We'll  never  differ  with«  crowded  pit : 
We'll  take  yon  all,  even  on  your  own  conditions^' 
Think  you  great  men,  and  wondioos  politicians  ; 
And  if  you  slight  the  oflers  which  we  make  you. 
No  Brentford  princes  will  for  statesmen  take  joo*' 
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A  OOMBBY, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY   FREDERIC  PILON. 


REMARK& 

I  eoBMiijr  origiiuUlj  apfwared  at  CJovent  Garden  under  nnuraal  drcamstaBcas,  naTinif  been  raeeiFed  there 
after  ite  reJ«ctioo  by  Mr.  Colman,  who  **  did  aot  like  a  line  of  iu'*  Ttie  pablic,  bowever,  were  of  a  different 
•piBioB :  and  the  f  real  enecen  of  hie  production  amply  conioled  the  author  for  hia  first  dieappointed  hopea» 
Ite  eharaeten  are  certainly  well  eonoeived,  the  plot  fkirty  developed,  tlie  aentimentt  rational,  manly,  and  Ju- 


Ftmderk  Pilon  was  a  native  of  Ereland :  dittlnfuished  for  his  classical  attainments  and  a  happy  style  of  ora- 
be  indulged  his  partiality  for  tlie  Mases  by  attempting  the  sta|pe.  After  many  attempts  in  town  and 
intiy,  he  repaired  to  London,  and  passed  the  little  remnant  of  his  days  in  literary  purenits.  A  cotemporary 
writer  observee,  **  Pilon  frequently  experienced  the  want  of  that  half-guinea  which  had  been  given  to  the  lux* 
wy  of  the  preeeding  day :  his  dissipation,  however,  was  not  of  that  kind  which  Johnson  has  ascribed  toBavaga 
— lonely,  snlf  gratiiying,  and  obscure.  Pilon  could  subdue  his  ruling  passion  at  the  call  either  of  friendship  or 
Beeeaity,  and  (Aeer  Ailly  deny  himself  the  gratification  tie  had  intended.  His  knowledge  of  the  world  rendered  hidk 
aa  agreeable  companion,  while  the  gentleness  of  his  heart  made  him  no  leas  acceptable  as  a  friend.'* 


DRAMATIS 

cjOTXirr  OAEOBN,  1786. 

CoLoncL  Talsot* Mx.  Aiiikxiu    • 

8i&  OuycB  OuMTOCX, Mr,  Quick, 

Captain  Ciztclt, Mr.Lewit. 

Majidbtillk, Mr.  Parren. 

CotmT  PisitroiNT,. Afr.  Wewitzer, 

WiLKum. Mr.FearmL 

Cai.0. Mr.  Edwin. 

AmcB,. jifr.  Thompson. 

JoasaoN, Mr.  Brown, 


PERSONiE. 

OOVIMT  OAUHEN,  1786. 

SiETANTToCoLONSLi Mt.  Helme, 

Charlotti, Afnt.  Pepe, 

Lady  Oldbtock, JIfra.  WM, 

Hareikt, Mrg.  WetU. 

Mits.  WiLKiNS, Mr*.  Brawn. 

Bbttt, Miu  Stuart 

Nanct, Afiat  jRowaoN. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I." A  Street. 
Enier  Mem.  WihKVfB,  foOowed  by  Johnmn. 

Hrv.  WU.  Tliere*B  no  aoeh  thiiii;  u  athring 
out  «f  doon  for  the  fettowa  now-a-daya.-— I  beg, 
Sir,  700  would  nol  (bUow  me  any  hiinet. 

JoknM.  I  cannot  kave  yoo,  my  aweeC,  divine, 
cnnninffgixl! 

Mrt.  WU.  To  bow  many,  now,  have  yon  re- 
pertawl  the  anme  leaaon  beme  yoa  met  me  thia 
aornbigl 

JUkiw.  To  bow  many!  Were  a  doien  atich  fine 
WDCBen  em  yaoraelf  to  appear  eveiy  day  in  pnblie, 
llwf»  would  be  no  aoeh  thine  aa  walking  the 
ftr  yog;  a  man  ahooU  ht^  a  piece  of 
I  nil  bnaet. 


Jllra.  WU.  He  'a  a  good,  bftndaome  fellow,  and 
doennt  talk  badly.— Then  yoa  will  pennat  in  fol- 
lowing mel 

Johna.  How  can  I  help  it  1  I  follow  a  fine  wo. 
man  bj  inatinct. — Do,  my  dear,  kind,  crael  angel, 
tdl  me  whereyou  live.  \TQhu hold qf  her  hand, 

Mrt.  WU.  But  to  what  porpoael  I  can  never 
aeeyoo. 

Johna.  Why  not,  my  tovet 

Mrs.  Tf^.  Lord,  I  am  an  old  married  woman  ! 
[FWnUy  etrurgfing  to  diMengare  her  hand.] 
Yon  wicked  opvil,  leave  me.  The  neighboun 
vritt  take  notice,  and  I  ahall  get  a  bad  name  by 
yon.-  Do  M^-I'm  jnat  at  home. 

Johna.  But  which  ia  the  home  yon  live  atl 

Mrs.  WO.  I  can't  tell  you— beaidea  I  think  I 
see  my  hoaband  talkinff  to  the  orange  woman  at 
the  door :  in  the  atrawhai  and  aeatlet  doak,  with 
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[act  I. 


•  • 


•  •  •  • 


a  Uule  cuily-pola  boy  in  ber  hand,  eating  ginger- 
bread. 

JohnM.  Why,  that  'i  the  Geoige  inn.  'Sdeath ! 
doyott  Hvetbnel 

Mn.  m.  Oh.yoiidefa!  I  ihatt  be  milled  if 
ever  Toa  oome  after  me. 

JohnM.  Zounds!  it's  the  very  hooae  I  waa 
going  ta—  Isn't  it  kept  by  one  Jacob  Wilkina  1 

Sfra.  Wa.  Yea,  it  k 

Johna.  We're  qaite  at  home  noiw.— I  suppose, 
you're  old  Jacob's  daughter. 

Mrt.  WSL  I  happen  to  be  old  Jacob's  wife, 
thoufffa. 

Jokn».  Pray,  my  dear,  how  bug  are  you 
married  1 

Afrt.  wa.  A  long  time,  Sir. 

Jchm.  I^ot  a  kmg  time,  I  am  sure,  fiom  your 
looks. 

Mn.  WU.  Looks  are  very  deceitful,  especially 
those  of  married  Iblka.  I  was  married  Candlrauui 
day,  five — long — months. 

Johtu.  Poor  creature !  you  have  had  a  tedBoua 
time  of  it 

Mh.  WU.  But  what's  your  business  with  Ja- 
eobWilkinsI  Can't  I  doit  1 
Johns,  Then  youdo  Jacob's  business  sometimes? 

Mn.  W.  To  be  sure  T  do,  when  he 's  out  of 
the  way.    Poor  man !  it 's  a  great  relief  to  him. 

JohnM.  But  this  is  a  matter  on  which  I  must 
see  himself. — Colonel  Talbot,  a  gentleman  of 
whom  I  think  vou  must  have  heard,  if  you  be 
Wilkins'  wife,  has  wrote  to  him,  and  desired  I 
wookl  sec  him  in  consequence  of  that  letter: 
were  you  at  home  when  he  received  it  1 

Mra.  WiL  No.  I  waa  not,  Sir :  but  I  have  of- 
ten heard  of  Colonel  Talbot ;  he 's  au  Oxford- 


of  money.    But  is  he  oome  home.  Sir  1 

JohnM.  He  is ;  and  since  his  return  hu  been 
down  in  Oxfonlshire,  in  search  of  Wilkins, 
where  he  thought  he  attll  lived  \  and  would  have 
come  here  himself  now,  only  he 's  veiy  much 
indisposed. 

Mrt.  wa.  Btomvuur  heart!  Jacob  Wilkins  has 
been  in  town,  and  kept  the  Qeorge  inn  these  ten 
years. 

John*.  He  has  made  a  very  ungrsteful  return 
to  his  benefactor.  Colonel  Talbot.  My  master 
thought  him  dead,  not  having  heard  from  him  so 
many  years :  a  conduct  that  was  unpardonable, 
considering  hia  obligations  to  the  cobnel,  and  the 
great  trust  reposed  m  him. 

Bin.  WL  Gierttfvstl  Lord,  Sir  I  what  waa  iti 

JohnM.  Why,  Co&onel  Talbot  left  a  son  in  hia 
care— but  oome  along,  and  111  tell  you  the  whole 
atory  by  the  way. 

Mn.  WiL  Wa  must  not  be  seen  together  for 
the  world ;  my  husband  i*  aa  ieakms  aa  the  ven- 
geance. Take  a  turn  down  tnis  next  atreet,  and 
wt  me  go  home  alone.  Follow  me  in  about  ten 
minutes ;  but  take  cava  you  don't  apeak  to  me  as 
if  you  had  aeen  ma  beftlie« 

JohnM.  Mv  dear  Mm.  Wilkina,  what  do  j(m 
take  me  lor  f  Do  you  auppoae  I  never  paid  a  visU 
to  a  married  woman  in  ny  life!  [Es^iaU. 

SCENE  Il^The  bar  qf  the  Charge  inn. 

Enter  Caleb,  Jtihieed  by  WiLKtua,  toho  ap^ 
pearM  greatly  agitated. 

Cal^,  What  do  you  knock  me  about  in  at 


this  ratal  Don't  I  slave  like  a  horse  from  morn- 
ing till  nightl  I  vriahlhadgonelbraaoldier  as 
my  brother  did ! 

WU.  Your  brother,' you  dog!  I  wish  I  had  ne- 
ver aeen  either  of  your  fima.— What  ahaU  I  dot 
I  have  no  aon  to  restore  him ! 

[BeU  ringM  violentty. 

Cat.  Coming  I  coming  I  There  'a  a  bill  wanted 
i»tfae  General  ElUot 

WU.  Let  them  wait 

Cat.  But  suppose  they  wont  wait,  who'll  pay 
off  the  score  1 

WU.  Out  of  my  sight,  sirrah,  or  IH  pay  ofi" 
your  score.— Don't  Tou  see  my  temper  is  ruffled  1 

Cat.  Yes  ,and  I  feel  it  too.  [BeUringM.]  Com- 
ing I  coming  up.  Sir  1  [EsiL 

Enter  Mmb.  Wilkinb. 

Mrt.  WU.  My  dear  Mr.  Wilkina,  what  'a  the 
matterl  The  whole  houae  seema  turned  topsy- 
turvy. 

WU.  I  am  ruined. 

Mra.  WU.  Ruined!  Oh.  Heaven  forbid  I 

WU.  I  aay,  woman,v  Vm  undone;  and  the 
aooner  I'm  out  of  England,  the  better. 

Mre.  WU.  Lord|  Crdl  you  terrify  mo  out  of 
my  wita,  Jacob ! 

WU.  Suppose  the  beat  friend  you  had  in  the 
world  had  mtrusted  an  on^  child  to  vour  care, 
and  that  through  n^lect  you  had  kwt  nim,  what 
would  you  have  to  say  for  yourself  1 

MvM.  WU.  And  ia  that  your  case,  nnr  dear? 

WU.  It  is. 

Mra.  WU.  But  tell  me  how  it  happened. 

WU.  You  have  frequently  heard  me  make  men- 
tion of  Colonel  Talbot,  in  whose  family  I  was 
brought  up  1 

Atra.  WU.  To  be  sure  I  have. 

WU.  It  is  a  son  of  his  I  have  loat 

3^M.  WU.  You  astonish  me!  But  how  came 
ao  great  a  man'a aon  to  be  left  in  your  carel 

wa.  Why,  you  muat  know  that  Cokmd  Tal- 
bot, previoua  to  his  sdng  abroad^  waa  privately 
marned  to  a  beantifurflirrwho  waited -on  faja  mo- 
ther: he  had  a  son  liy  tfaia  girl;  and,  aa  the 
chiU  came  into  the  world  just  aa  he  vraa  obliged 
to  embark  vrith  the  army  fbr  Portugal,  the  war 
before  last,  he  left  him  in  my  care,  deslnng  me  to 
let  him  paas  fbr  my  own  till  his  return ;  and,  ia 
case  he  waa  killed,  to  continue  the  deception  tUI  tbe 
death  of  his  fiuher. 

Mtm.  WU.  And  has  the  colonel  never  beeir 
in  England  since  7 

HC  Never,  till  within  these  fewdaya;  tbara- 
foie  his  son  oontinned  with  me  tiU  he  vraa  twelve 
years  old,  when  I  loat  him.  * 

Mtm.  WU.  In  what  manner  dkl  yon  loae  him  % 

WU.  I  cannot  be  certam ;  but  aa  he  was  a  boy 
of  great  spirit)  and  ever  prsttltng  of  being  a  sol- 
dier, I  aui^pect  he  waa  enveigled  off  by  aiecruitiiig 
party,  which  at  that  time  waa  beating  up  for  man 
m  the  villaga. 

Afra.  WU.  Didn't  you  acquaint  his  mother  im- 
mediately with  what  bad  happened  1 

WU,  She  waa  dead. 

MrM.  lf«7.Youwrotetoth6coloiMl,tobeaaM. 

JVU.  There  I  vraa  to  blame.  I  couMn't  snm> 
mon  up  rsaolution  aufficiant  Ithougfathewookl 
have  attributed  the  child'a  leaving  ma^  to  mfleat 
or  cruel  trsatment 

Mrt.  WU.  The  best  advice  I  can  ^  yeskk 
to  teU  Cokmd  Talbot  hk  aon  ia  dead. 
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wtL  But  bow  VQill  I  pndao0  •  oortifioatc  oi 
ibifti  ShoaM  he  eztmiiie  the  ptrith  legiater,  and 
BO  noocd  of  meh  a  ofaiiiro  death  be  ibiind,  I 
Adirid  be  taban  up  and  ttiad  oa  a  aiiapiGioQ  of 


JU^.  HV.  TbflDtellhimtfaetnithatonee. 
WSL  Wone  and  wone  1— He'll  aappoae  this  a 
en  iBvenlion  of  toj  own.  to  acieen  m  villany : 
alae,  whw  was  I  afent  ao  longl  and  that  I  had 
baea  bribed  bj  his  idations  to  lemore  an  obstade 
•a  tlMir  iabeotiog  both  his  acqnind  and  paternal 


SnUr  Caleb. 

Gof.  TbafD 'a  a  gentleoiBn  from  Colonel  Talbot 

to  see  yon. 
WtL  What's  to  be  dooel— I  dam  not  ffioe 


Cai,  Wbatsbanisaytohim,fiither1 

WU,  Was  thera  ever  any  thuiff  so  prorokioir 
asthisMlowl 

Jfrt.  WiL  I  have  it— Show  him  into  the  par- 
loor,  my  0ood  boy;  and  tell  him,  Mr.  Wiisins 
win  be  wim  htm  preeently,  my  good  boy  I 

Gsl.  <My  good  boyr— -Eood,  she  good  boys 
■m  to  some  tuie  this  morning;  I  hope  there's 
DO  mischief  in  the  wind ;  for  I'm  sore  those  are 
the  first  good  words  I  have  had  from  her  since 
she  was  my  stop-mother.  [Exit. 

Mn,  mL  turn  old  is  yoor  son  Caleb? 

VPS.  There 's  only  a  week  difierenoe  between 
bis  m  and  young  'Talbot's. 

31^.  WU.  Pass  him  on  the  colonel  finr  his  son. 

THL  Howl 

Mn.  WU.  Pot  a  good  laoe  on  the  matter,  and 
yooll  not  only  slip  your  neck  oat  of  a  halter,  bat 
make  yoor  foitmie.  I  can  torn  Caleb  round  my 
fipger.  Gro  and  speak  to  this  gentleman,  and  let 
bim  know  ^roall  introduce  young  Mr.  'Talbot  to 
bim  immediatd^.  Do  as  I  bid  you,  and  leave  the 
Of  the  rest  of  the  bunness  to  me. 


Wu,  But  what  reason  shall  I  give  for  not  wri- 
tntttohtmsok>ng1 

Jtfrt.  WU,  Yon  must  say  you  never  received 
one  of  bis  letters ;  and  your  quitting  the  country 
wffl  make  it  probable  enough  they  n^ht  have 


WU,  Then  to  give  bis  son  no  better  education! 

Mn.  WU,  You  muit  my  he  would  not  take 
any  better :  and  you  may  mid  instancfis  enough 
of  as  dull  htius  to  luge  estates,  to  give  colour  to 
your  story. 

WU.  And  make  a  diavrer  of  him  too ! 

Mn,  WU,  Well,  he'll  not  be  the  fint  great 
man  Aat  has  cried, '  Coming  up,  Sir  !*  -What  do 
joa  stand  confounded  fori  Away,  away,  man; 
and  let  me  break  the  matter  to  Caleb. 

WU.  It  goes  against  my  consdenoe— but  self  • 
Reservation  will  have  it  so.  [ExU. 

Mm.  WiL  [Akme.]  Now  have  I  my  gentleman 
mder  my  thumb— whenever  his  tongue  vrags 
with  the  aoond  of  jealousy,  111  threaten  to  disM- 
ver  upon  him— anci  Fll  aee  my  dear,  sweet  follow, 
wbonllowed  me  home  to-day,  as  often  as  I  please. 
But  to  pPBpaxe  this  great  booby — Oh,  here  he 


Enter  Caleb. 

Csl»  Hcie  mother,  I  have  brought  vou  the  bill. 

Mrt,  WU.  Wen,  never  nnnd  the  bill— I  have 
anmrthing  very  particular  to  say  to  you. — Do  you 
know,  Cdeb,  that  ^rour  fother  is  a  man  of  the 
mat  cbafaotsr  IB  this  town? 


CaL  Tobesnmhe^ftrMffing  the  best  old 
port  and  ■banr  in  the  kingdom. 

Mn.  WU.  But  oome,«t  down,  and  listen  to  im. 

lThey*U. 

CaL  What  aignifiea  bearing  so  much  about 
fother'a  eharsctar— who  gets  him  that  ohaxaoter  % 
Why  Caleb.— b  there  one  in  the  house  fit-to  talk 
to  a  ffentleman  but  mywlf  1 

A^t.  WU.  M^  dear  Caleb,  let  me  entreat  you- 
to  hear  me. 

CaL  Dear  Calebl— Yes,  I'd  fieten  to  you  aU 
day  for  such  words  aa  these ;  good  words  are  su- 
flir  plume  to  me;  bssides,  mother,  you  cant 
uink  how  pretty  fiws  look  when  they  are  pleased. 

Mn.  WU,  Uo  you  know,  Cslsb,  whose  eon 
you  are  1 

Cal.  Whose  son  I  am  1 — ^My  ftther'a  to  be  aure. 

Mn.  WU.  Certainly:  but  that  fother  is  not 
JsGob  Wilkins. 

CaL  No! 

Mn.  FFtLCokmel  Talbot,  the  neat  nabob  jwt 
arrived  firom  the  Indies,  is  your  fiJner. 

CaL  My  god&ther,  I  luppose  you  mesn. 

Mn.  wU.  I  tell  yon,  bo's  your  own  fother. 
You  were  given  whan  an  in&nt  to  my  husband, 
and  he  was  ordered  to  bring  you  up  as  his  son: 
it  being  necessary,  for  ftmily  reasons,  which  you'll 
know  another  time,  to  eonoeal  your  birth. 

OoZ.  I  always  thought  I  waa  a  better  man's  son 
than  I  appeared  to  be. — But,  mother,  isn't  this 
aU  a  Joke  V 

Mn.  WU.  Can  my  husband  convince  you  that 
lam  ineamesti 

Cal.  He  has  often  convinced  me  that  he  him- 
aelf  was  in  earnest,  as  my  shouUen  can  witness. 

Mn.  WU.  But,  dear  Sir,  I  bee  ten  thousand 
pardona  for  keeping  my  seat  ao  long.  IQtUinf 
up,  and  cowrtuying  very  low.— Caleb  keepe  hu 
Beat,  teUh  a  vacant  store,  and  ehuekUng  laugh 

Cal.  I  thought  I'd  eome  to  aometbing  at  last 

Mn.  WU.  Tow  fother'a  gentleman.  Sir,  is 
now  waiting  to  sse  you. 

Cal.  My  fother's  gentleman  1— I  suppose  I  shall 
have  a  gentleman  too. 

Mn.  WU.  Oh,  no  doubt 

CaL  Then  there  will  be  a  pair  of  us.— But 
you're  sure  now  you  are  in  eamesti 

Mn.  WU.  Will  you  go  and  beoonvinced  I  am  1 

CbL  Come  along,  Mrs.  Wilkins ;  I  think,  that 'a 
your  name. 

Mh.  WU.  At  your  honour's  service. 

CaL  Great  men  are  apt  to  forset  such  trifles 
but  I'll  odl  and  aee  you  now  and  then,  though  I 
■m  a  colonel's  son. 

Mra.  WU.  Well  always  think  there 's  nothing 
too  ffood  at  the  George  for  your  honour. 

on.  But,  hark'e,  give  oM  Jacob  a  hint  not  to 
forget  himself,  and  nuike  too  iiee. 

3fn.  WU.  I  hope,  Sir,  we  ahall  never  forgtt 
ourselves  in  your  presence. 

Cal.  Wdl,  well,  I  hope  not,  good  woman.— A 
colonel's  son  (— Whst  a  fool  I  must  be,  not  to 
have  found  out  this  of  my  own  accord  t— But  it  'a 
a  win  child  knowa  its  own  fiuher. 

[Exeunt  g  Mas.  Wilkins  ridkuUng  him. 

SCENE  IIl-^A  Drawing  Room  at  the  Boute 
ff  Sir  Oliver  Oldstock. 

Kilter  Charlottb  and  Harri  bt. 
Char.  How  you  tease  me  about  thui  aU-aooooh 
phshed  Sir  Cbaitea  1*-I  cant  abide  him  I 
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Bar,  Ctn'talwdehiml— Tdonlthink  it  ponble 
fdt  any  woman  actually  to  dialika  him. 

Char.  Yet,  he'*  tho  last  peraon  breathing  1 
should  elect  for  my  earo  apoto ;  the  man  'a  well 
enough  aa  an  acquaintance;  he's  lively;  does 
not  want  for  understanding :  but  the  best  of  him 
is,  the  talent  he  possesses  for  discovering  the  ri- 
diculous, wherever  it  is  to  be  found. 

Har^  What  you  praise  him  for,  is  in  my  mind 
the  only  exceptionable  part  of  his  character. 

CKar.  Lord !  what  nann  is  there  in  a  little 
good-humoured  ill-nature  1 — Besides,  what  would 
you  have  people  talk  of  when  they  meet;  as  po- 
ntics are  to  toe  men,  scandal  is  to  our  sex — these 
two  subjects  are  the  vast  magaxinea  of  the  major 
part  of  our  ideas ;  between  them  the  heads  of  half 
the  nation  are  furnished. 
Hot.  Have  you  seen  Mandeville  to^ay  1 
Char.  Poor  Harriet;  now  do  I  perceive  the 
cause  of  all  this  extraordinary  zeal  for  the  inter- 
ests of  the  handsome  baronet;  you  still  are  appre- 
hensive, if  you  don*t  provide  me  with  a  husband, 
I  shall  take  your  bebved  Mandeville  fromyou. 

Hot.  As  he  is  sole  heir  to  Colonel  Talbot's 
immense  fortune,  I  know  your  fiuher  will  proceed 
to  the  last  extremities. 

Char.  Dear  Harriet,  rest  (Perfectly  satisfied  in 
my  friendship  for  you ;  I  never  will  nave  him ;  1 
don't  know  what  I  would  not  do  to  avokl  it. — 
My  heart  is  at  present  a  virgin  tablet,  on  which 
Xx>ve  has  not  written  a  single  character :  however, 
should  things  come  to  tli^  worst,  you  yourKlf 
most  be  my  deliverer. 
Hat.  As  how  7 

Char.  Even  by  taking  wing  with  yoor  beloved 
swain,  for  that  blessed  spot,  where  law  forges  no 
fetters  for  the  heart ;  and  Hymen,  with  a  smile 
upon  his  cheek,  and  his  torch  burning  clear,  lights 
consenting  vt)taries  to  the  temple  of  real  and  last- 
iog  felicity.  Heaven,  and  a  generous  uncle  be 
praised,  who  bequeathed  me  ten  thousand  pounds 
independent  of  ray  father,  I  am  not  obliged  to 
sacrifice  my  own  and  my  friend's  happiness  I 

Bar.  Vm  ashamed,  Charkitte,  to  have  harbour- 
ed a  suspicion  but  for  a  moment,  that  a  mind  like 
yours  could  act  unworthy  of  itself 

Char.  Now  to  put  my  theory  into  practice. — 
Here  comes  Mandeville:  do  yon  step  into  the 
next  room,  where  you  may  overhear  our  conver- 
sation, and  you  shall  bo  entertained  with  a  pro- 
logue truly  anti-matrimonial. 

Har.  Doar  Chariotto,  I  am  already  perfectly 
satisfied. 

Char.  But  I  insist  on  your  going;  it  will  en- 
tertain you.  [ExU  Hakrist. 

Enter  Mandetille. 

My  dear  Mandeville  !  I  was  just  wishing  for  you ; 
if  yoQ  had  staid  much  longer,  I  should  nave  been 
insupportably  vapoured;  nothing  runs  in  my 
bead  but  oar  marriage ;  but  1  was  thinking,  as 
the  fondest  couples  have  certain  dull  boon  that 
hang  heavy  upon  Iheir  hands,  how  we  too  shall 
kill  time  during  those  spiritless  seasons. 

Man.  I  suppose  we  snail  follow  the  example  of 
other  people ;  do  all  we  can  to  make  one  another 
uneasy. 

Char.  That  *8  one  way,  to  be  sure,  of  killing 
tune ;  but  we  shall  grow  tired  of  that  at  last, 
don't  you  think  so,  Mandeville  1 

Man.  When  I  *"*flftain  a  good  opinkm  of  a 


lady's  wit,  it  xids  me  of  all  appidMOBum  on  that 
score. 

Char.  Sir,  your  most  obedient. 

Man.  I  thought  your  cousin  Harriet  was  here. 

Char.  My  cousin  Harriet ! — Lord !  what 's  my 
cousin  Harriet  to  the  purposed — I  shall  grow 
jealous  of  you,  at  this  rate.— I  wonder,  .M^ide- 
ville,  what  star  shed  its  influence  when  our  mar- 
riage was  first  talked  of;  no  two  people  breathing 
agreed  better.  ^  » 

Man.  I  always  thought  you  tha  pleasantest 
companion  imaginable. 

dkar.  We  wero  continually  laughing  at  one 
body's  expense  or  another. 

Mari.  And  as  soon  as  we  are  married,  I  fancy 
every  body  will  be  even  with  us. 

Char.  Heigho! 

Man.  What 's  that  fot,  Madam  1 

Char.  Not  for  a  husband,  I  assure  you ;  it  wm 
only  a  requiem  to  friendship,  going  to  be  laid  in 
the  grave  of  matrimony. 

Enter  Harriet. 

Har.  Just  now,  Mr.  Mandeville,  as  I  parted 
from  my  cousin,  a  servant  came  and  toU  me  that 
your  uncle.  Colonel  Talbot,  was  arrived. — ^Your 
father,  Charlotte,  has  received  a  letter  from  him. — 
But  what  do  you  think  ?  It  seems,  he  has  a  son 
nobody  ever  heard  of  before. 

Char.  A  son ! — Now,  Mandeville,  if  yon  can 
be  content  with  your  mistress,  and  a  moderate  in- 
come, I'm  satisfied  you  may  have  her;  as  the 
bulk  of  Colonel  Talbot's  fortune  will  certainly 
devolve  to  his  son,  depend  upon  it,  my  fiither  will 
no  more  press  my  ladyship  on  your  worship. 

JIfan.  Madam,  my  Uncle  may  diipose  of  his 
property  as  he  pleases — I  sincerely  rejoice  at  his 
safe  arrival  in  England :  and,  as  he  -lias  an  heir, 
I  shall  be  the  first  to  congratulate  him  on  the 
event ;  and  I  hope  that  heir  may  prove  an  heir  to 
his  virtues. 

Char.  You  are  a  generous  fellow,  Mandeville ; 
and  if  it  did  not  cost  you  so  dear,  I  should  con^ 
^tulate  you  on  the^  certain  prospect  you  may 
mdulge,  that  we  two  shall  never  be  one. 
Man.  My  dear  Harriet — 
Char.  Now,  why  don't  you  say,  my  dear  Man- 
deville 1  One  as  naturally  follows  fine  other,  as 
the  echo  does  the  sound. 

Man.  The  occasion,  ladies,  I  trust,  will  apolo- 
giie  for  my  leaving  you  thus  abruptly. 

Char.  Oh,  go,  go ;  you  have  my  ample  consent. 
— ^But,  Harriet,  will  you  let  him  go  off  so  easily  1 
Har.  How  can  you  be  so  ill-natured  1 
CKar.  She  sa^rs,  she  gives  vou  leave  to  go: 
but  it 's  on  condition,  that  you  do  not  dedicate  a 
second  of  your  time  to  any  hitman  being  but  her- 
self, longer  than  common  decency  requires  it — 
But,  Mandeville,  do  you  and  I  put  as  we  ought 
— a  betrothed  pair  7 

Man.  Yes,  Charlotte,  for  we  part  wedded 
friends  a^iin.  [Exit, 

Char,  mw,  Harriet,  are  all  yo^ir  apprehen- 
sions removed  1 

Har.  They  are,  my  friend;  Hope  sits  smiling  at 
my  heart,  and  once  more  cheers  it  with  a  pros- 
pect (MT  happiness.  {Exeumt, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— An  Apartinent  at  Sir  Oliver 

Oldstock's. 

Enter  Sir  Omver,  alone. 

Sir  O.  Thii  ii  adevUish  lucky  hit,  the  oolonel't 
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fciviiy  a  WD ;  it  cnablet  me  to  provide  for  V)th 
mf  meoe  and  daughter — I  expect  from  the  latter 
a  cpod  deal  of  oontradictioii  in  tine  tronnen,  but 
I  Eke  that ;  I  shoiildiit  love  her  half  so  much  as 
I  do^  if  ahe  hadn't  spirit  enoqgh  tocontrsdict  me — 
k  nowa  she  has  an  opinion  of  her  own,  and  gives 
Be  an  opportunity  to  prove  that  I  have  one  also ; 
hot  of  a  much  superior  kind,  and,  upon  occasions, 
of  a  irery  ooerdve  quality ;  u  's  not  one  time  in  a 
himdrai  I  can  get  any  body  to  contradict  me ; 
butt  men  of  lai^  indepenoent  fortunes  never 
iMar  Ihe  truth — ^nobody  nas  spirit  enough  to  op- 
poae  them  in  diacourse. — Well,  I  think  1  shall  be 
as  happy  as  a  married  man  can  be,  when  my  girls 
an  di^osed  of;  my  wife,  to  be  sure,  has  a  most 
iraaeoountable  humour ;  to  suppose  I'm  jealous 
of  her,  now  she 's  in  her  fifty-fifth  year  I  To  do 
Lady  Locretia  Oklstock  justice,  sne  was  once  a 
channing  woman ;  but  at  present,  I  think  her  as 
pbin  ii  JP^^ce  of  goods  as  a  roan  could  meet  be- 
tween Temple-ur  and  Whitechapel :— here  she 
comes,  brimful  of  news. 

RnterLnDr  Oldstock. 

L.  Old.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  wonderful ! 

Sir  O.  Nothing  upon  earth !  what's  the  mat- 
tarmj  lovel 

L.  Old.  Why,  haven't  yon  heard  that  Colonel 
TaUxit  has  a  son  1 

Sir  O.  A  son ! — a  dozen,  I  dare  be  sworn,  if 
he  would  but  own  them;  an  old  soldier  has  gene- 
laflr  children  in  all  the  quarters  of  the  globe. 

L.  Old,  Sir  Oliver,  you're  a  oensonous  man, 
aDdjodge  of  every  body  by  yourself. 

w  O.  Upon  my  soul,  my  dear,  you  allow  me 
too  mnch  credit ;  I  never  was  a  man  of  all  that 
gsBantrr :  no,  no ;  I  had  a  domestic  magnet  that 
attnctea  and  filed  all  my  afiections ;  united  to 
SDch  a  woman  as  Lady  Oldstock,  who  could  be 
aiDverl 

L.  Old,  Why.  to  do  you  justice,  Sir  Oliver, 
Tou  have,  upon  the  whde,  made  a  very  good  hus- 
band ;  and,  if  it  was  not  for  the  weakness  of  your 
temper  in  one  particular,  we  might  live  veiy  happy. 

Sir  O.  Now  she 's  off.  [Ande. 

L.  Oid.  If,  indeed,  I  was  one  of  the  giddy 
fliits  of  the  day,  it  would  be  another  thing—but 
t  woman,  of  whose  truth  you  have  had  so  many 
yean*  experience,  to  be  jesJous  of ! 

Sff  O.  I  teU  you  again,  and  again,  I  am  not 


L.  Old,  Ah,  Sir  Oliver!  I  wish  you  would 
make  your  woras  good ;  if  any  man  of  the  least 
tdcraue  appearance  pays  me  a  common  itaaik  of 
respect,  don  t  you  imznediately  sneer,  and  say  that 
fellow  has  a  derign  upon  you  ? 

Sir  O.  So  I  So:  I  always  think  that  penon 
has  a  deflgn  upon  another,  to  whom  be  gives 
their  own  way  m  every  thing :  no,  no ;  if  I  am 
to  choose  a  mend,  and  an  agreeable  companion, 
^nt  ism  the  honest  feUow  who  contradicts  me. 

L.  Old,  Then  yon  are  not  jeak>us  1 

fiSr  O.  No. 

h.  Old.  Nol 

Shr  O.  No:  danmie  if  ever  I  Was  jealous  of 
joal 

L.  Old,  Tou  are  now  more  provoking,  if  pes- 
Ale,  than  ever ;  wheh  you  find  I  hold  your  ri- 
^coicNv  suspicions  in  contempt,  yon woqfa  wound 
DB  another  vray,  and  mortify  my  pride,  by  insi- 
nnslng,  that  I  never  had  attrsctbns  sufficient  to 
hif«  a  dvil  thing  said  to  me  like  other  wmnen,     | 


Sir  O,  Then  it  seems,  my  lady,  yoa  have  had 
^fonr  civU  things  said  to  ;ou,  hlLs  other  women, 
myour  ttmel 

L  Old,  There,  there,  it  broke  forth!  What 
it  is  to  be  married  to  a  jealous  husband  I 

SirO.  Wen,  all  this  I  can  bear,  because  I  like 
contradiction— I  consider  the  mind  like  a  spring: 
the  more  you  press  it,  the  more  vigour  you  lend 
to  its  elastici^ :  since  I  can  remember,  I  always 
delighted  to  be  of  a  difierent  •opinion  from  other 
people;  there's  something  wonderfuUj flattering 
to  human  pride  in  being  siugular^-butm  marriage 
it  is  absolutely  necessary — ^man  and  wife  are  like 
the  contending  qualities  of  bitter  and  sweet,  ther 
naturally  quamu,  and  exist  by  downright  opposi- 
tion. 

Enter  Chablotte. 

L.  Old.  Ill  submit  my  cause  to  the  judgment 
of  Chariotte. 

Char.  Submit  your  cause  to  my  judgment! 
my  dear  Ma'am,  py  no  means}  in  afl  cases  of 
matrimonial  litigation,  the  jpartiessho^  tried 
by  their  pecra. 

Sir  O.  Right,  my  girl !  Now,  in  older  to  qua- 
lify you  to  be  impannelled  on  suits  of  the  kind,  I 
was  that  moment  thinking  about  movipg  the 
court  of  Bymen,  to  show  cause  why  a  rule  would 
not  be  granted,  to  provide  you  with  a  husband. 

L.  cScf.  Wnenever  you  marry,  Charlotte,  if 
you  wish  to  be  happy,  above  all  things  avoid  a 
teoDper  like  your  fethei^s. 

Sir  O.  And  like  your  mother's  also,  if  yoa 
vrish  your  husband  to  be  happy. 

If.  Old.  I  clearly  pereeive  my  company  is  not 
agreeable. 

Sir  O.  Your  strange  turn  of  mind,  I  confess, 
Lady  Oldstock,  is  not  altt^ther  so  agreeable; 
but  you  see  it  does  not  make  mo  angry. 

h.  Old  It 's  that  that  tortures  me-nf  I  could 
vex  him,  it  would  be  a  proof  I  had  some  power 
left ;  but  he  treats  me  liae  a  child.  [Exit* 

Sir  O.  It's  a  spoiled  one,  if  I  do. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  let  me  follow  her. 

Sir  O.  You  sha'n't  budge  a  step  afler  her— 
soothing  her  in  her  humoon  ii  only  adding  fuel 
to  fire.  Your  mother,  Charlotte,  was  bom  a  co- 
quette, and  will  die  one.  She  was  a  reigning  toast 
in  her  youth,  and  to  this  hour  expects  the  adula* 
tion  of  those  days.  But  come,  sit  down,  and  let 
me  talk  to  you.  \They  tit.]  I  have  for  some  time 
beck  observed,  Charlotte,  that  the  niatch  I  pro- 
posed to  you  with  Mandeville,  does  not  meet  your 
wiflh^. 

Char.  I  confess,  Sir,  it  never  did-~beside8, 1 
know  that  gentleman's  affections  to  be  engaged* 
elsewhere. 

Sir  O.  I  understand  you,  he's  fond  of  my 
niece,  Ibrriet;  well,  in  the  name  of  happiness, 
let  them  go  together;  FU  never  mention  his  name 
to  you  again,  nor  indeed  shall  I  propose  any  match 
to  you,  upon  which  I  may  expect  rational  contra- 
^OTon. 

CAar.'Now,  Sir,  you  speak  Bke  my  father.— 
Oh,  how  my  heart  springs  with  gratitude  and 
joy,  to  hear  those  generous  words  nom  your  own 
Ups! 

Sir  O.  No,  my  ffirl,  you  shall  never  be  sacri- 
ficed at  the  sltar  ofFloUm—l  say  ascrificed— for, 
what  is  it,  in  feet,  but  a  sacrifice,  to  throw  away 
a  fine  young  woman  upon  a  man  it  is  impossible 
she  shooldlike',  as  manyfethen  do  eveiyday, 
w^o  love  mone^  more  than  their  children. 
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Char.  The  fibenlily  of  Umm  wntimenti  de- 
li^lB  me,  they  aie  lo  exactly  in  oonlbrmity  with 
m^  own!  Eiear  Sir,  yoa  have  given  me  eadi 
•pDilB ! — Do  you  know,  when  von  asked  me  toeit 
down,  1  ezpeeted  to  have  had  a -quite  diflerent 
kind  of  oonvenation  with  yon  1  \ 

8irO.\  fluppoee  yon  thocwht  I  had  some  golden 
«  cetf  to  propose  to  you  for  a  husband  1 

C%ar.  lowil  I  was  so  ungenerous. 

Sir  O,  A  fkDoW,  with  nothing  but  g^  in  his 
pocket  and  lead  in  his  pate ;  ha,  oa,  ha ! 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  O.  How  liable  are  we  to  be  mistaken  in 
our  surmises  of  other  people's  thoughts!  No^  no, 
mv  girl,  I  have  no  such  match  to  propose  to  yon — 
I  have  a  husband  for  you,  it  is  true,  in  my  eye ; 
and  a  rich  one  too— but  it  is  not  to  riches  you  object 
—it  is  to  the  man ;  and,  provided  he  be  agreeable, 
I  imagine  no  woman  in  her  senses  can  suppose 
a  husband  may  be  too  rich  7 

C/tar.  Provided  riches  be  obtained  without 
leaving  a  stain  upon  the  principles,  it  is  happhiess 
to  possess  them,  as  the^,give  us  so  mocn  more 
anmle  power  of  distributij^  felicity. 

Sir  O.  GKve  me  a  kiss,  you  jade  I  You  are 
your  Other's  own  daughter  j  but  eyeiy  body  telU 
me  you're  the  picture  of  me ;  and,  if  the  colonel's 
son  DO  but  as  like  his  father  as  you  are  jroors, 
youll  be  the  handsomest  couple  in  Great  Britain. 

Char.  [Rinng.]  The  colonel's  son.  Sir  1 

Sir  O,  Yes,  my  old  frieniL  Colonel  Talbof  s 
son;  one  of  the  finest  younff  reOows,  I  am  told — 
but  no  fop— he  has  none  of  the  vices  and  foHies 
of  your  young  butterflies  of  fashion. 

Char.  No,  Sir;  nor  any  of  their  accomplish- 
ments, or  Fm  misinformed. 

Sir  O.  It  was  an  excellent  thought  of  his  &- 
ther's  to  have  him  brought  up  in  a  snug  private 
way. 

Char.  And  yet,  I'm  told  he  has  lived  some  time 
in  a  snug  public  way. 

Sir  O.  What,  Chariotte,  have  you  been  listen- 
ing to  any  scandalous  reports  of  the  youth  1 

Char.  A  pretty  youth  1  understand  he  is  ibr 
the  husband  of  your  daughter— I  am  told  he  was 
actually  a  waiter  at  some  horrid  place  near  Smith- 
field. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  in&mous  scandal ! — He  a  waiter  at 
some  horrid  place  near  Smithfield! — The  next 
report,  I  suppose,  will  be,  that  you  were  bar-maid 
at  the  same  place;  and  that  Fm  an  old  tobacconist, 
who  supplied  the  house  vrith  cut  and  dry.  from 
the  sign  of  the  Black  Boy  in  a  neighbouring 
alley. 

Oiar.  I  am  petrified  at  the  vexy  thoughts  of 
thebrate!  ^ 

Sir  O.  Jjock  you  there  now :  she  knows  I  love 
contradiction  in  my  heart,  and  therefore  seems 
averse  to  the  match,  because  she  thinks  it  will 
please  me.  But,  come:  you.  and  your  mother 
and  my  niece  shall  go  pay  the  colonel  and  his 
son  a  morning  visit. 

Char.  Sir,  as  you  msist  upon  it,  I  will  ^  as 
I  would  to  see  any  other  ffieat  natural  curiosity. 

Sir  O,  Was  ever  any  thing  like  this !  she  has 
heard  a  scandalotts  report  of  a  man,  and  she  wont 
wait  to  be  undeceived  b^  her  own  eves  and  her 
own  ears ;  this  is  downright  invincible  obstinacy, 
not  rational,  well4bunded  contradiction:  and  I 
hate  the  one,  as  mochas  I  love  the  other:  berides, 
I  ever  thought  you  a  ^1  of  too  much  sense,  to 
lay  any  kind  of  stress  on  a  tale  of  mere'ramoar. 


Char.  But,  if  ramoiir  ahoold  speak  trath  1 
Sir  O.  He 's  so  great  a  bar,  1  would  not  be- 
lieve hun.  {ExewU, 

SCENE  n. — An  Apartment  at  MANDEyiLUS'c 
Enter  Johnson  and  CoL<HiEL  Talbot. 

Johns.  He 's  a  rough  diamond.  Sir :  here^iive* 
a  little  polishing,  I  most  confess. 

Co/.  Good  mastexB  may  remove  his  ienoranee, 
and  good  company  polish  his  manners ;  out  ther» 
is  a  meanness  in  the  turn  of  his  person,  and  the 
cast  of  his  features,  which  is  insuperable:  but 
take  man  in  every  point  of  view,  and  he  will  be 
fbund  the  creature  of  habit ;  his  body,  like  hje 
mind,  is  subdued  by  education. 

Johns.  I  wonder.  Sir,  ydu  never  wrote  to  anj 
particular  friend  in  JBngland,  to  have  inquired 
about  him.  vf hen  you  received  no  letter  from  this 
man,  to  whose  care  you  committed  him. 
'NCo2.  Who  could  I  trust  1  none  of  my  own  fii- 
mily ! — Then,  what  solid  ftiendships  do  yoa  sup* 

fee  are  contracted  at  the  age  I  left  ^gianat 
was  then  but  twenty:  all  my  intimates  woe 
young  fellows,  sunk  in  pleasure  and  dissipatioD  ; 
if  any  thing  like  friendsnip  had  suhristed  betwecD 
us,  the  many  yean  we  were  asunder  had  dissoived 
the  tie ;  his  mother,  I  knew,  was  dead,  and.  fram 
Wilkins'  silence,  1  concluded  he  also  had  pakl 
the  debt  of  nature;  therefere  I  desisted  nom 
writing,  thinking  it  was  in  vain  to  hope  for  any 
certain^  till  I  had  myself  readied  Enghnd. 

Johns.  I  should  not  have  believed  it  possible 
your  honour  could  have  had  such  a  son,  let  his 
education  be  what  it  may. 

Col.  I  own,  Johnson,  the  weakness  of  a  fether 
induced  me  to  believe  l  should  have  found  him 
very  difierent :  I  fimded,  I  should  have  seen  him 
emerginff  from  the  kiw  contracted  sphere  to  whkli 
his  fate  had  consigned  him,  by  the  native  enexjnr 
of  his  own  powers ;  and  flattered  myself  with 
the  pleasing  dream  of  surprising  a  young  man 
with  affluence  and  distinction,  who  m  obscurity 
had  acquired  virtue  to  deserve  them. 

Johns,  1  beg  your  honour's  pardon : — but,  as  I 
cannot  see  the  least  likeness  or  you  in  this  jonng 
gentleman's  feoe,  I  suppose  be  resembled  his  men 
tner. 

CoL  His  mother! — She  had  the  countenaaoe 
of  an  angel ! 

Johns.  Then  he  diSers  from  you  both  mosi 
devilishly ! — ^But,  Sir,  the  sooner  you  provide  him 
with  a  fendiur  and  a  dancing  master,  the  better ; 
the  latter  of  these  gentlemen  seems  indispensably 
necessary,  if  it 's  only  to  teach  him  to  walk ;  for 
no  raw  recruit  on  the  first  day  of  drilling  waa 
ever  more  pigeon-toed. 

Col.  Woereishenowl 

Johns,  I  left  him,  Sir,  very  busy  over  his  Inn* 
cheon. 

Col.  His  luncheon! 

Johns.  Yes,  Sir:  a  small  morsel  be  takes  befiwe 
dinner,  just  to  stay  his  stomach,  consisting  of 
about  a  pound  of  beaf  steaks  ana  a  tankaiu  of 
porter. 

Col.  Send  him  to  me.  [ExU  JoHNaoN.]— tl  fear 
he*s  incorrigibly  gone,  beyond  tlie  power  of  |»- 
fevmation. 

EiUer  Mandstillb. 

Col,  Dear  Mai]deviU&  what  cause  do  jon  ad- 
vise me  to  punroe  with  this  untoward  bovl  Witb 
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•B  hb  fiuolti,  I  mnft  oonoder  he  10  my  no,  «iid 
|«ty  wbabt  he  compels  me  to  bloth  for  mm. 

Jfen.  Sir,  ire  nraet  endeatoor  to  farm  him  es 
neli  as  we  cm :  but  I  am  rather  indined  to  think 
w^  sfaaD  neter  be  able  to  give  him  the  giaoas. 

Coi.  He 'i not three-anatwentv — that *b joxsne ; 
we  hafe  rnaoT  begin  later  in  fife  to  aoquiie  the 
nfimenta  of  thoae  acienoei,  in  which  they  afler- 
waida  airiie  to  the  higheit  pitch  of  eminence.— 1 
Bm99  joa  been  able  to  discover  how  the  aatoial 
beat  er  his  temper  inclines,  or  if  he  has  any 
atm^  propensities  1 

Matt,  Why,  Sir,  from  what  I  can  collect  in  my 
abort  aoqiwintance  with  him,  the  natoial  bent  <n 
his  temper  seems  inclined  to  gallantiT ;  and  if  he 
has  any  strong  propensity,  it  is  to  ue  gams  of 


Qd.  No  matter  how  low  and  Tulgar  the  game 
be, itsbowa  a  spirit  of  pky  in  him,  and  it  most 
be  crashed:  bat  if  be  has  a  turn  fin:  gallantry,  it 

¥'*ta  me  the  gnatest  hopes  of  his  nformation. 
he  society  «  an  accomplished  and  beautiful 
WQimn  somas  and  refines  the  roughest  nature: 
^  impart*,  by  a  secret  magic,  her  el^^anoes  ana 
her  gmoss;  and  to  convene  with  her.  is  a  idnd  of 
stnfy  that  insensibly  polishes  her  admirer.—But 
wiiat  leasoo  have  yoii  to  suppose  he  is  inclined  to 
gsBantryl 

J£m.  He  bss imparted  all  his  amours  to  me: 
bot  one  in  particular,  which  very  much  diverted 
as,  indeed^—- after  having  been  successful  with 
bar-maids,  Tooqg  millineri,  and  taibrs*  dacighters, 
eat  of  number ;  Cupid  shot  him  from  a  dieese- 
oake  hattory.  and  he  fell  in  love  with  a  pastnr- 
cook's  daugnter;  whkh,  oh,  terrible!  was  the 
csnsB  of  his  hsTUig  an  affidr  of  honour  with  an 
attorney's  clerkj  in  which  both  parties  were  bound 
over:  mit  in  pamtinff  this  Heien,  who  bred  the 
OBBtsntion,  how  shall  T  do  him  justice  at  second 
handl  Tenieis  lent  him  his  pencil  for  her  waist, 
and  Titian  fer  her  head;  for  she  was  shaped  fike 
a  Ootch  cheese,  nd  her  locks  were  as  zed  as  a 


CW.  I  have  sent  fer  him ;  and,  as  I  shall  ex- 
amine him  ckesly,  in  order  to  search  if  there  be 
any  lalent  seeds  of  ability,  which  culture  may 
bnng  feith,  1  wish  you,  Mandeville,  to  be  present, 
and  that  you  will  also  assist  me  in  the  inquiry. 

3ian.  Certainly:  as  my  cousin,  I  thmk  it  a 
doty  I  owe  faim.--01i,  here  he  comes,  with  John- 


Ettter  Caleb  and  Johnson. 

CaL  {8peak»  OM  entering.]  Yon  don't  know 
what'a  taste;  my  hair's  the  nattiest  thing  in 
town,  as  it  ii  dressed  now. 

CdL  Boat  you  know.  Sir,  I  sent  fer  youl 

Co/.  ABl  fiither!— Cousin !  are  you  there  tool 

Jfen.  Ton  dont  attend. 

Gd.  Attend !  no:  I  hope  I  sha'nt  attend  any 
BDie. — ^Well,  ftther.  you  sent  for  me :  now,  what 
do  yon  want,  my  okl  eock  ^ 

GoL  ITumtng  away  wUh  dUgUMt.]  It^isin 
vain  to  think  of  cultivatmg  a  soil  fike  this  I 

3ian.  EQs  manner  is  terrible,  to  be  sure :  but 
we  must  eofiect  mm. 

CaL  Correct  him!  Whr,  what  have  I  done  to 
be  eoneeted  1  I  thought  I  was  eonected  enough 
by  n^  laat  fether. 

Col,  WooU  that  eoneeliaii  had  taught  yoa  to 

Chi.  That  il  Al;  and  often  to  squeak  too,  till 
VW  coold  hear  me  two  sneeto  off 
Yobn....O 


CU.8peak'tohim,Mfl(idsv]lle.— ThMeisi  _. 
thing  so  oafbaroua  in  every  tblng  he  says  or  deet^ 
that!  can't  bear  to  look  at  him. 

Man.  You'll  excuse  me,  dear  cousin,  fer  siving 
you  a  little  adviee ;  bot  as  1  moan  it  weD,  I'm 
sure  you'll  not  be  ofleoded. 

Cal.  Blees  your  heart,  you  can't  offend  me  I  I'm 
one  of  the  best  tempered  boys  breathing  :~-but 
what 's  the  matter  with  old  Fiiekick  1  he  seems  ia 
the  sulks. 

Man.  He 'soot  pleased  with  youf  manner  and 
address;  it  ii  too  lude  and  abrupt:  yon  shook! 
never  apfppoach  him  without  evident  nMrks  of  re- 
spect. 

Cal.  Oht  I  understand  you;  Ishoold  always 
make  a  bow  when  I  come  mto  a  place  where  he 
is. — ^Ecod,  with  all  my  heart;  but  what  set  me 
wrong,  vras  hearing  it  said,  that  to  have  no  men- 
ners  at  all  was  the  oest  of  breeding. 

Man.  Ceremony  is  altogether  as  ridiculoos,  as 
mdeness  is  offensive ;  you  must  avoid  both. 

CoL  Hjrre  you  ever  read  any  thimr  in  yonr 
lifel 

Qd.  Why,  do  you  thmk  I  cant  read  1  Thenl 
tell  you  I  can:  and  write  and  oypher  too. 

Man.  He  doesnt  doubt  that;  he  only  wishes 
to  know  what  kind  of  reading  or  books  you  ai» 
fend  of. 

CaL  Thenyonmay  tell  him,  I  am  fend  of  his- 
tories. 

Man.  That's  a  good  hearing,  feith!  If  he's 
fend  cf  lustory,  he  most  possess  from  nature  a 
strong,  inquisitive  mind,  under  all  this  unpromi- 
sing ePd^ord.  As  you  are  fend  cf  lustory,  yoa 
have  no  doubt  dipped  into  the  hirtones  of  Qieeoo 
and  Romel 

Cal.  The  best  of  their  histories. 

Man,  Whoee  were  they  1 

CaL  Why,  in  the  finrt  pbwe,  I  have  read  Don 
Bellianii's  History  of  Greece,  and  the  Seven  wiw 
Masters'  History  of  Rome. 

CoL  Ask  him  no  more  questions. 

CaL  Then  I've  read  the  History  of  Cdonel 
Jask,  and  the  History  of  the  English  Rogue,  and 
the  HistoiT  of  Moll  Ftenders. 

Man.  lie  appears  as  well  read  in  modem  as 
ancient  hirtory. 

Col.  I  don't  know  any  thing  moie  mortifying 
to  human  pride,  than  to  pass  t&  better  part  of  • 
man's  life  m  toil,  anxiety,  and  danger,  furnmwla- 
ting  wvehh,  to  leave  it  to  a  fed  at  last 

CoZ.  You  can't  think,  fether,  how  sensi>le  mo> 
ney  makes  a  fool  look,  and  how  feolish  a  wise  man 
bxiks  without  it  . 

EiUer  Sbrtant. 

Sorv.  Mr.  Serge,  yoor  honour's  tailor. 

Man.  He 's  come  to  take  measure  of  my  son- 
sin  fer  hii  regimentals. 

Cal.  Regimentals!  Why,  am  I  to  be  a  colonel 
as  well  as  my  fether  1 

Col.  Sir,  you're  to  be  a  soUier. 

Chi.  A  soldier!  Why,  what's  an  thii!  Am  I 
to  go  fer  a  soldier,  after  alii  Has  DoJI  Blows 
beoi  with  the  parish  ofinersi 

CoL  I  have  procured  you  a  commission;  no 
son  of  mine  shall  waste  his  youth  in  ease,  and  in> 
doknoe,  disnipeting  that  wealth  I  so  harujly  earn- 
ed: tlMrffreater  put, it  ii  trae,  he  shall  enjoy;  but 
he  shsufimt  prove  by  Jus  courage,  and  Jus  sep» 
vices  to  his  country,  that  he  deserves  it. 

CoL  Then's  nst  a  bey  within  the  soond  of 
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Bow  bett  of  ill  better  tpirit;  111  figlit  any  man  in 
England  of  m^  weight  and  incbea  with  fiur  fiat- 
etKB.  for  a  guinea— aje,  damme  t  if  1  don't,  and 
Bay  done  firat. 

Man.  Hadn't  you  better  atep  to  the  taikrl 

Cal.  Presently,  preaentlT.  eooain. — Bnt  now  I 
tliink  of  it,  ru  not  etep  to  mm ;  let  the  tailor  atep 
to  me.  A  captain  atep  to  a  tailor !  Impoeuble ! 
that  '■  bidding  a  field-pieoe  dance  the  hays  after  a 
thimble. 

Col.  I  inaiat  upon  your  going  thia  moment. 

QU.  Why,  the  old  boy  'a  in  hk  tantruma. — 
CooBin,  a  word  in  your  ear :  there  'a  one  thing 
before  I  go,  I  must  beg  of  you. 

jlfon.  What'sthat? 

Cal  Why,  as  you  and  I  will  be  hand  and  glove, 
aa  a  body  may  aay ;  you'U  call  me  Caleb,  aim  ril 
call  you  Tom,  Prank,  EUmry,  or — ^what  ia  your 
name! 

JUbn.  My  name  ii  Frederick.     ' 

Cal.  Frederick!  What  apietty  name  I  Iwiah 
my  name  waa  Frederick.  Cfan't  I  be  new-chria- 
tened  for  one  name  aa  well  aa  another  1 

Man.  [Ande.}  Till  you're  new  bom,  I  fimcy 
nothing  can  be  done  with  you. 

Cal.  But  I  waa  going  to  tell  jou— if  you  call 
me  Caleb,  never  do  it  loud,  especially  in  company. 

Man.  For  Heaven's  sake,  why  ? 

Cal.  Why,  if  yon  was  to  cry  out,  aa  thua  now, 
Caleb!  {BatoUnfc  orU.]  I  should  cry,  'Coming 
np,  Sir  !^  though  you  made  a  duke  of  me.  [Ezii. 
'  Col.  Well,  Mandeville,  what  do  you  think  ? 

Man.  Hope  ia  left  us  in  the  worst  of  times ; 
however,  1  do  not  despair  of  making  something 
of  him  jet ;  what  I  dread  most,  ia  introducing 
him  to  Charlotte. 

Cd  Why  cannot  man  make  over  hia  mind, 
like  his  property,  to  his  children  1  Any  distin- 
guishing quality  in  all  other  animals  survives  in 
the  same  species  by  hereditary  descent  for  ever ; 
man  continuea  upon  the  eaith  only  in  hie  name 
and  his  revenues. — Oh,  that  he  should  leave  be- 
hind him  hia  least  valuable  part^  and  all  that  made 
him  good  or  great  should  sink  mto  the  duat  with 

Enter  Jobn80n. 

Ji^na.  Grood  news  I  eood  news,  Sir!  the  Car- 
natic  is  arrived  safe. — Captain  Crevelt's  servant 
ia  just  come  to  acquaint  you,  that  his  master  and 
Count  Pierpoint  will  be  here  immediately. 

Col.  Good  news,  indeed,  Johnaon ;  and,  heavy 
and  afflicted  as  my  heart  ia,  your  tidings  cheer  it 
The  count,  Mandeville,  ia  an  officer  of  infinite 
merit;  he  was  my  prisoner  during  the  war.  and 
is  warmly  attached  to  English  manners  ana  our 
glorious  oonatitution. — But,  Crevelt! — to  know 
3ie  merit  of  such  a  man,  you  mbst  be  acquainted 
with  him. 

Man.  Is  he  an  Englishman  1 

Col.  Yes,  and  you  may  judge  of  his  merit  aa  a 
aoldier,  when  I  toll  you,  be  naa  riaen  from  the 
ranka,  at  the  age  of  three  and  twenty,  to  tlie  com- 
misaion  he  now  holds  of  captain.  He 's  the  re- 
verse of  this  ill-fated  boy  we  nave  been  speaking 
to.  He  is  self-educated ;  for,  with  acarcely  any 
advantages  but  those  he  derived  from  a  most  noble 
and  excellent  nature,  he  is  the  man  of  sense,  the 
adiolar,  and  the  poliahed  gentleman.  His  &ther. 
old  Crevelt,  waa  no  more  than  a  aeijeant,  ana 
served  in  Germany  under  Lord  Granby:  he 
farought  thia  young  man  wfth  him  to  India,  whilst 


yet  a  boy :  the  first  day  ho  ever  waa  in  action,  he 
aaw  hb  father  &11 ;  And  he  waa  found  after  the 
battle  amongst  the  slain,  doae  to  hia  body,  appa- 
rently  lifeless  with'  loss  of  blood,  aa  if  be  had 
died  m  the  pbua  office  of  defending  a  parent 

Enter  a  SsRViin'. 

Serv,  Captain  Crevelt,  Sir. 

Man.  Let  us  ^  and  receive  him;  my  heart 
buma  with  impatience  to  call  auch  a  man  my 
friend.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  /.— Mandbtillb'b  Bnue, 

Enter  Mandetille,  Creyelt,  and  Colonel 

Talbot. 

Crev.  I  quitted  England,  Mr.  Mandeville,  when 
a  boy,  and  never  was  in  London  in  my  life  before. 
I  am  charmed  with  the  appearance  of  thia  noUe 
city,  in  which  the  ease,  convenience,  and  nliBty, 
of  ita  poorest  inhabitant  aeem  consulted. 

Col.  There  is  no  token  seen  in  the  atxeeto  of 
an  exhausted  people,  drained  by  atedbus  and  ex- 
pensive war,  during  which.  Great  Britain  fought 
at  more  unequal  odda  than  any  nation  on  tbo 
earth  ever  did  before. 

Crev,  So  much  the  reverse,  that  I  am  aatoniah- 
ed  at  the  appearance  of  opulence  and  prosperity 
to  be  met  with  every  where}  and  the  pleasing 
sensation  I  feel,  to  find  my  ooimtiy  in  tmit  state, 
is  indescribable. 

Col.  Let  gloomy  politicians  continue  to  predict, 
and  foresee  calamities  that  exist  only  in  imagina- 
tion ;  whilst  the  genius  of  indoatiy  continuea  to 
smile  upon  the  labours  of  the  husbandman,  the 
mechanic,  and  the  manu&cturer,  and  whilst  strict 
probity  is  the  character  of  En^^d  in  her  deal- 
ings with  all  other  nationa.  the  reaouroea  of  thia 
country  will  be  found  inexnaustible ;  and,  thoujg^ 
ita  glory  may  be  veiled  by  a  momentaiy  doud,  it 
soon  recovers  ita  former  splendour. 

Enter  Caleb  in  regimentaU. 

Cat.  Here  I  am,  fiither,  in  full  feather. 

CoL  What,  Sir,  is  your  dandng-maater  gono 
already! 

Cal.  Bless  your  heart ! — no  master  of  any  kind 
for  me  to-day ;  I  never  put  on  a  new  suit  of  dotliea  , , 
in  my  life,  that  I  did  not  make  holiday. 

Man.  t Aside  to  Col.]  We  had  bettor,  I  think, 
in  some  degree,  give  way  to  him :  you  cannot  ex- 
pect immediately  to  reform  manners  so  long  con- 
firmed by  habit. 

C(A.(A»ide.]  I  believe  you're  right,  ao  111  try 
what  efiect  indulgence  may  have  on  him.  Well, 
it  shall  be  as  you  would  nave  it ;  this  day  ahall 
be  devoted  to  pleasure  and  amusement,  urevelt, 
give  me  leave  to  introduce  you  to  my  son. 

Crev.  I  don't  know  any  drcumstance  of  my  life 
afilecta  me  more  than  the  hiffh  honour  I  now  en- 
joy. [Introducing  himM{f, 

Cal.  Why,  look  ye,  young  man,  as  my  &ther 
desires  it,  I'U  shake  bands  with  yon,  with  all  my 
heait:  but  I  would  not  make  so  free  with  every 
old  soldier's  son. 

Col.  How  dare  you,  Sir,  inault  a  man  of  his 
merit  with  lan^age  so  gross  1 

Cal.  Why,  isn't  bean  old  sddier's  aoal— fcet- 
ty  company  truly  to  introduce  me  to. 
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Oeo.  Sir,  Htm,  hmaility  of  my  biith  I  aeknow- 
ledgB,  tat  must  tell  you,  this  is  the  fint  time  it 
ever  brought  a  Uueh  into  mj  cheelc — 1  am  choked 
with  rage. — ^Uovaed  to  insait,  I  cannot  leoeife  it 
vkhoot  indignation  even  from  the  eon  of  Cokmel 
Talbot! 

CoL  I  inaietapQii  your  asking  that  gentleman's 
paidoD. 

Col,  Why,  is  he  a  gentleman  1 

CoL  A  man  of  his  worth,  his  honoar,  and 
abilities,  is  a  gentleman,  thoi^Th  sprung  in  the 
lowest  Tale  of  society. 

CaL  Nay,  if  you  say  he 's  a  gentleman,  I  ask 
his  pardon  with  all  my  heart ;  nc^ng  so  common 
BOW  a  da][s  as  one  gentleman's  asking  pardon  of 
another ;  it  makes  op  a  quarrel  in  a,  trice. 

Cm.  Sir,  I  accept  your  apology. 

Col.  [To  Caleb.]  But,  Sir,  fwill  go  fiurther 
with  you :  yon  must  ever  consider  that  man  with 
nspect ;  leam  to  esteem  him,  and  it  will  do  you 
nxKe  hoDoiir  than  your  birth  has  done. 

Enter  Sertant. 

Serv.  The  gentleman  from  the  India  House, 
Sir,  that  was  here  before  to-day,  has  called  again. 

Col.  Let  him  know  111  wait  on  him  immedi- 
atdy.  [Exii  Sery. 

[7^  Caleb.]  Young  man,  I  wish  to  undeceive 
you  in  one  particular :  seize  all  those  opportuni- 
ties of  instruction  I  mean  to  ^ve  you,  and  redeem 
the  tioK  TOO  have  lost,  which,  if  you  neglect, 
Tmrpmv&on  from  melhaU  be  merely  ind^n- 
denoe :  my  name  you  may  disgrace,  bat  I  think 
it  a  crime  to  bertow  richer  on  one  who  would 
abuse  them ;  even  that  youth,  whose  birth  is  so 
inferior  in  your  eye,  I  slioald  consider  as  united 
to  me  by  his  ment  in  nearer  ties  of  kindred. 

[ExU. 

CaL  [StruUing  abovi.]  So  then,  I  am  to  be 
dfainhetited  after  all,  and  for  an  old  soldier's  son 
too! 

Cm,  What 's  that  you  say.  Sir  7 

Cal,  Say,  Sir  1 — Damme !  ne  looks  so  fierce, 
I  dont  know  what  to  ny  to  him — ^these  old  sol- 
dien'  sons  are-so  used  to  cutting  of  throats,  it's 
the  devil  to  quarrel  with  them. 

Man.  I  am  ashamed  of  you,  cousin;  if  you 
proeeed  in  this  manner,  you  must  be  kxked  up 
nan  aU  society. 

CaL  ril  beg  his  pardon  again:  I  know  that 's 
aB  be  wants. 

Cnv.  Ill  spare  ^du^  Sir,  the  mortification  of 
dsscending  to  so  humiliating  an  act ;  in  respect 
to  Toor  fstner,  I'  overlook  every  thing  you  have 
hitherto  sud:  I  now  oooUy  behold  ul  that  has 
peosed  tfaioogh  a  dt£brent  medium ;  and  rather 
nel  fiir  a  vooth,  who,  from  his  prospect  of  im- 
mense wealth,  has  been,  perhaps,  from  hii  child- 
hood,  surrounded  with  sycophants. 

Cal.  I  don't  rightly  undentand  you,  captain  ; 
but  I  ftn^,  (only  you  mince  the  matter.)  that 
yon  meant  to  say  I  was  much  better  fea  than 
tan^^  Well,  no  matter;  are  we  good  friends 
agaml 

Cm.  Very  good. 


of  such 

eaptain,  they  tell  me  yon  are  a  devil  of  a  fellow 

fer  figbtiog :  How,  do  you  see,  as  I  am  an  officer 


as  well  as  yourself,  I'd  be  glad  to  know  how  yoo 

generslly  found  yourself  hSoate  you  went  into  thi 
eld  of  battle. 

Crev.  Much  as  I  do  at  present. 

CaL  What,  no  more  fr^phtened  1 

Cm.  No,  Sir. 

CaL  Come,  come;  no  tricks  upon  travellerB, 
captaii);  do  you  think  I'm  such  a  foDl  as  to  beUeve 
yool 

Crev.  Sir! 

Cal.  [TerHfied.]  Sir !— He  looks  at  me  like  a 
tiger — ^111  ask  him  no  lAore  questions;  he  has 
half  frighted  roe  out  of  my  commission  already 
—eh!  [Looking out.]  Eood,  yonder  I  see  my 
lather  talking  to  two  fine  girls;  couan  Mande- 
ville,  good  bre ;  captain,  your  servant.  [Sti/ling 
alaugh.J  A  gentleman,  truly!  What  a  fine 
thing  it  IS  to  M  bom  one— it  saves  a  world  of 
trooble  in  learning.  [Exit  Caleb. 

ilfan.  The  story  of  tins  unhappy  young  man, 
and  how  his  education  came  to  be  so  much  neg- 
lected, is  too  long  to  acquaint  you  of  particubrly, 
at  present;  but  you  see  what  he  is,  and  I  hope 
estimate  an  insult  from  him  accordingly. 

Crev.  I  think  no  more  of  it,  bat  my  heart 
bleeds  fer  his  father. 

Man.  You  talk  of  leaving  town  to-day— why, 
dear  Sir,  will  you  so  suddenly  quit  friends,  who, 
of  all  things,  covet  your  society  7  Is  the  business 
which  calls  you  from  us  of  that  urgent  nature  you 
cannot  postpone  it  for  a  few  days  at  least  ? 

Crev.  It  IS  what  I  ought  not  to  do— fer'  my  re- 
lations in  England,  (if  I  have  any  living,)  have 
never  heard  from  me  since  I  quitted  the  countir ; 
but,  perhaps,  it  is  better  to  prepare  them  fer  the 
meetmg ;  so  I  shall  write  to  them  by  this  night's 
post,.8nd  continue  your  guest  a  little  longer. 

Man.  Now  this  is  truly  friendly — I  would  not 
for  the  world  have  you  leave  town  till  after  my 
cousin  Talbot's  wedding. 

Crev.  Then  he 's  going  to  be  married  1 

Man.  So  his  fether  intends,  as  the  only  means 
of  reforming  him  j  the  lady  is  one  of  those  two, 
who  came  here  within  this  half  hour ;  and  whom 
we  left  with  Count  Pierpoint,  admiring  his  mag- 
nificent presents  from  the  difierent  princes  of  the 
East,  at  whose  courts  he  has  been  ocfcasbnally 
envoy, 

Crev.  But  which  of  the  ladies  is  intended  fer 
Mr.  Talbot? 

Man.  Charlotte — she  whom  you  so  much  ad- 
mired; and,  short  as  the  count's  acquaintance 
with  them  is,  he  appears  alresdy  smitten  with  her 
cousin  Harriet;  unluckily  for  nim,  she  happens 
to  be  engaged. 

Crev.  But,  Charlotte!  It  is  she,  then,  who  is 
intended  for  Mr.  Talbot ;  I  think  I  never  saw  a 
finer  giri. 

Man.  She  is  a  divine  creature!  and  though 
her  Adonis  is  so  near  a  relation,  I  confess,  I  wish 
her  a  hetter  husband;  but  I  dont  know  how 
matters  may  termioate.  She's  a  giri  of  greet 
spirit — has  a  fine  independency ;  and  such  Is  her 
disposition,  that  I  am  confident  there  is  no  temp- 
tation in  wealth  could  induce  her  to  marry  any 
man  whom  she  did  not  like. 

■ 

Enter  Harriet.  \ 

Bar.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr. 
MandevUle,  fer  biughing  so  much  «t  the  expeiae 


IM 


ttf  TOUT  oonbi  lUbat;  bat  has  miniMr,  person, 
•na  oonvemuon,  are  all  so  tnily  oriffinal^  that 
fnvity  itielf  mnit  be  provoked  to  laogEter  in  hk 

Aran.  It  is  vny  trae,  Haniet;  he  is  a  most 
extraordinary  being,  I  most  eonftss. 

Har.  He  mtrodiioed  himself  to  Charlotte  this 
moment;  and  suoh  a  figare  dees  he  cut!  He 
can  neither  walk,  rit^  nor  stand  still,  with  gazing 
at  his  person.  Charlotte  and  he  am  to^^tberj 
ahe  seems  delighted  with  him. 

Crev.  Then^  Madam,  she  likss  hun  ^ 
Bar.  She  hkes  to  laogh  at  Iuul  Sir.    Do, 
Mandeville,  oome,  and  take  a  look  at  nim  1 
Man,  Will  you  go.  Captain  Crevelt  1 
Ont.  I'll  just  ipeak  to  Johnson,  Sir,  and  fill- 
low  you.    [ExerOit  Man.  and  Har.]  I  nefer 
saw  that  woman  inmy  life  before,  who  in  a  mo- 
ment has  had  such  a  power  over  me.    She  will 
notmanrylum,  they  say,^-bat  what  then  1  Does 
it  Mow  of  oonzse,  that  she  most  like  me  1 

Enter  Jobnsok. 
JohnB,  1  uidentand  your  honoar  wished  to  see 
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Cm.  Yes,  Johnson;  as  you  came  to  London 
before  me,  I  wished  to  ask  you,  if  you  knew  any 
thing  of  the  family  of  this  young  lady  your  mas- 
ter intends  his  son  shall  manr  1 

John».  Why,  Sir,  I  understand  she  ii  the 
daughter  of  Sir  Oliver.  Oldstock,  an  old  acquaint- 
ance of  the  ooloners;  her  &tber,  I  hear,  meant 
ahe  should  marry  Mr.  Mandeviile,  supposing  he 
would  be  my  master's  heir ;  but  when  a  son  made 
his  appearance,  like  all  worldly  men,  Sir  Oliver 
changed  his-note;  and  the  poor  young  lady  is  to 
become  a  sacrlfioe  to  this— 1  wish  he  was  not  my 
master's  son. 

Crev.  But  she  wont,  Johnson,  be  made  a  sa- 
crifice. 

Johns.  I  hope  not,  Sir;  but,  lord  I  what  wont 
money  dol  Don't  we  see  money  every  day  cou- 
ple age  and  deformity  to  youth  and  beauty;  a 
young  creature,  like  an  angel,  linked  to  a  skeleton 
of  dry  bones. 

Ovr.  Why,  Johnson,  you  seem  to  speak  with 
great  fi^elmg  and  spirit  on  the  subject 

JokM.  An,  Captain  Crevelt!  what  a  charming 
couple  you  two  would  make. — I,  who  have  seen 
your  honour  in  the  field,  should  expedt  a  Granby 
or  a  Marlborough  from  such  a  a  marriage. 

Crev.  [Mutiny.]  I  promised  to  follow  them; 
but  the  less  £  see  her,  the  better  for  my  peace : 
it  is  only  feeding  a  passion  I  should  banish  from 
my  heart  for  ever.  Johnson,  take  no  notice  that 
i  asked  you  ainr  questions  concerning  Miss  Old- 
stock  :  should  I  be  enquired  for,  I  am  gone  to  the 
library.  Books»  or  my  own  thoughts,  are  the 
only  sodetyl  am  fit  for.  [Exit. 

Johna.  Well,  as  fon^  as  I  live,  I  never  will 
think  there  is  any  thms  in  great  blood  again. 
Here  is  a  son  of  one  of  \m  bMt  fanulies  in  the 
kingdom,  vfith  neither  perK>n  nor  mind  superior' 
to  one  of  his  father's  domestics:  and  if  we  tumj 
our  eyes  to  the  other  aide,  we  belMdd  the  offiiprinffl 
of  an  oid  soklier^  with  the  soul  of  a  prince,  andi 
the  head  of  a  pnme  minister.  'k;^ 

Enter  Nmcy,  running. 
Nan,  Mr.  JoteMOO,  Mr.  JohnsoD,  hen  'a  a 


letter  ibr  you,  broqght  by  the  penny  pest;  [Oivea 
it.]  and,  short  a  time  as  you  nave  been  in  Lom- 
don,  Fm  sure  it  is  a  love  letter. 

Jaknt.  Aye;  pray,  Nancy,  how  have  yoa 
made  that  discovery^  Is  it  1^  the  elegant  ^q^ 
manship  of  its  pothdok-and-hanger  sopencriplion. 
or  by  the  god  of  love's  own  bioad  seal,  f^ampen 
upon  it  by  a  wafer  and  thimble  1 

Nan.  Ecod,  Mr.  Johnson,  you're  a  'knowin|^ 
hand ;  111  engage  yon  h»re  booked  in  many  a 
poor  sill  in  your  time. 

Jokns.  But  i  havent  paid  the  postage. 

Nan.  That's  always  tNddbeforehaid  faito  the 
office  vrith  the  letter. 

Mint.  But  you  know,  Nancr,  letten  are  con- 
veyed' now  upon  a  new  establishment,  and  §ai 
fear  of  mistakiw,  111  even  pay-  double  postage. 

[Kisaes  her. 

Nan.  It's  mighty  went  I  'suppose,  when  yoit 
find  this  b  a  mistake,  you'll  be  for  having  the 
overcharge  back  again.  [Exit  NancTa 

Johns,  Now  for  my  letter. — 'Sdeath!  it'sfimm 
my  sweet  little  Mrs.  WUkmst  [Reads, 

I 

Mrs.  WWeins'  eompUments  to  Mr.  Johnson  s 
toUl  be  giad  of  his  company  this  evening  to  tea^ 
as  she  wishes  to  treat  with  him  about  those  little 
matters  he  brought  with  him  from  India :  if  the 
two  sets  of  china  be  as  handsome  as  he  saifthey 
were  J  she  shall  take  them  both  off  his  hands :  she^U 
take^  besides  J  some  chintz  and  muslins  for  govms^ 
and  half  a  dozen  shawls :  he  need  not  send  her 
any  mandarins  j  she  has  more  old  figures  tha: 
are  worth  house  room. 

P.  S.  Mr.  WWcins  is  very  sorry  he  canH  be  at 
home  the  whole  evening^  very  particular  bunmese 
calling  him  to  Bogsden, 

I  was  afraid  I  should  have  had  no  postscript ; 
but  all's  right,  I  find-^Yes,  my  sweet  Bus. 
Wilkins,  I  will  go  and  talk  to  you  about  those 
trifles  I  brought  with  me  from  India :  but  yoa 
shall  have  no  mandarins  indcod,  I  thought  yoQ 
had  one  two  many  of  these  old  figures.      [ExU,. 

Enter  Caleb,  fbBowed  by  Charlottb. 

CaL  Well,  Miss;  how  do  you  like  mel  don^ 
you  think  I  look  like  a  captain  1 

Char.  Like  a  captain  1  It  wouU  be  doinff  ycQ 
injustice  to  compare  you  to  any  officer  unMr  his 
Majesty:  I  am  reafiy  at  a  loss  for  a  compaiiaoii 
to  match  you  with— -Come,  turn  about,  and  lei 
me  see  your  shapes^Mevey !  what  a  kmg  swoid 
th^  have  tied  you  to  I 

CaL  That  vras  sD  my  own  thought:  I  haven*! 
learned  to  fence  yet;  and,  as  I  am  told,  a  gentle- 
man ii  nobody  till  he  has  fought  about  a  seoie 
duels,  I  was  determined,  the  fint  time  1  fought, 
not  to  be  over-reached  I7  any  body. 

Char.  A  very  prudent  resolution,  I  must  oo»* 
fesa!  valour  is  by  no  means  incampatible  with 
discretion :  but  piay.  Sir,  are  you  so  venr  quMiel- 
some,  that  you  expect  to  have  all  those  oueLa  upon 
your  hands) 

CaL  Me  quarrelsorael-^BIass  your  heart,  Vm 
as  quiet  as  a  lamb. 

Char.  Then  why  do  you  expect  to  fight  ee 
mnchi 

CaL  Because  it's  the  ftehion;  and  yea  know 
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a  aati  had  better  be  out  of  Ui0  w«rid  thtn  out  of 
thefiMlnon. 

Char.  Then  I  think  yoaeie  taking  aaexceUent 
iDBttiod  to  haiw  your  choioe. 

CaL  Yea;  fighting's  ^uite  a  gentleman-like 
amoaeraent: — beadea  it  will  be  put  in  the  newa- 
papefB ;  and  I  ihall  read  my  own  name  in  print, 
•mig  with  the  debates  of  Lorda  and  Commons ; 
and  that  *a  the  eanse,  I  soppose.  of  all  duels. 

Char.  I  beliefs  doels  have  been  fought  more 
than  once— and,  oh,  fiital  delusion!  perhaps  a 
valoable  tile  lost  for  a  caose  altogether  as  nivo- 
leosl  ^ 

CaL  But  now  I  am  dreasea,  do  yon  see  me;  I 
wish  to  show  myself  tosome  of  my  old  acquaint- 
aneea;  therefiire,  sappose  yon  and  I  go  this  even- 
to  Bagnigge  WeOs,  and  drink  tea— 4be  hot  mils 
are  so  nice  there,  you  can't  think  1 

Char,  Some  ether  time;  I  can't  possibly  go 
this  evening. 

Cal.  BAayhap  yon  think  1  wont  pay  for  the  tea, 
but  I  will ;  ana,  moreover  than  that,  111  treat  you 
to  tlie  half-pli^  afterwards. 

Char.  Yoo  must,  indeed,  excuse  me.  Sir— 
[Itids]  I  wish  I  could  ffrt  rid  of  him.  This  mo- 
ment poor  Crevelt  passra  me  with  a  de^jected  air. 
—1  followed  him  with  a  stolen  (rlanoe.till  I  traced 
faim  into  the  libmir. — I  wish  I  knew  what 
was  the  matter  with  him;  I  nerer  saw  a  man  in 
Biy  ifo  I  pity  so  mocL 

CaL  [hooking  at  himo^f.J  How  they'd  stare 
al  oor  hop,  to  see  me  in  tliis  aress  ! 

Our.  This  fellow  takes  no  notice  of  me;  his 
immentals  have  actually  rivalled  me  I 

Cai  [With  great  deUght.]  Dress,  I  see,  is 
•leiy  thmg:  such  a.  suit  of  rmmentals  would 
make  any  man  a  great  officer.  How  this  world 
gees!  fine  ieitows  are  made  by  tailors^  and  taikm 
midaiie  by  fine  follows  I 

Char,  my  Naidssus  is  so  ennged  with  his 
peison,  itwoaU  b&  foohsh  to  lose  Uiis  opportunity 
of  getting  rid  of  Iudl  111  drop  eaTCieasly  into 
the  Uhrarr*-!  never  saw  so  sudden  an  alteration 
in  a  amn  e  looks  as  in  poorCreveU's.  I  hope  he's 
BoCinkive.— Poor  Chariotte,  if  the  object  be  not 
is  Eagbttll  [ExU. 

Cal.  [TV  AtmM^]  To  be  sum,  Caleb,  you 
hsfitt^  a  pair  of  Ims!  It  is  not  every  captain 
whoean  beat  amairoh  with  sueh  a  pair  of  drum- 
ideks— I  wonder  how  my  legs  would  look  in  a 

eof  new  boots — I  never  lode  of  a  Sunday, 
hi  a  pair  of  my  folher*sold  ones  Most  smart 
captains,  I  observe,  foot  as  well  as  horse,  mount 
theetneli  in  boota.  So,  you  wont  go  to  Bag- 
mggt  Wettsi  [Loofc^  ap.]  £h!  why  shele 
gone!  Eeod,  Pm  glad  of  it !— and  now  the  coast 
m  des^  III  have  a  ramble.  Whal  signifies  my 
bting  dressed,  if  nobody  sees  mel  I'll  call  over 
to  Jaeob  WUkim',  and  take  a  gbMs  with  him. 
Who  knows,  bat  one  of  these  days,  when  I  re- 
torn  fieiB  abifoad  a  ipsat  warrior,  bat  old  Jacob 
naytakedowft  his  aign^and  hang  ne  op  over 

[ExiL 


Rnter  Lady  GLXwrocK  and  Covkt  Pierpoint. 

£»  OU.  ]lea8y.nf  kad,  I  tremble  fbr  the  eion- 
safoenBee  of  tUs  interview :  if  Sir  Oliver  shoold 
amek  aai  and  hapina  to  be  m  one  of  his  jeafous 
moods,  it  is  in  vain  to  tell  him  of  the  innooea- 
cf  of  oor  eennawlieH;  he  will  interpret  my 
nqr  leeksi  and  dww  the  strangest  inftmooes 
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fipom  even  the  tone  of  voice  with  which  I  utter 
the  most  good-natured  sentence. 

Coont  /Z  eoi  bien  extraordinaire ;  it  appean 
to  me  very  strange.  Madam,  dat  people  of  nshion 
en  Angleterre  can  be  so  bourgeoU. — Mon  Dieu! 
en  France^mMnd  un  homme  est  marief  ven  ve 
msrry,  by  Gar,  our  friends  cannot  nouo  obUge 
more  dan  by  take  care  of  oor  vives. 

L.  Old.  Oh,  my  kad  1  you're  a  refined  peo]^e ; 
we  are  at  least  haJfa  century  behind  you  in  point 
of  civilization.  • 

Count.  But  on  my  vord,  yoo  improve  every 
day ;  ipeople  de  fashion  in  both  countries  vil  be  ver 
soon  tee  mhnea ;  d  present,  voUa  le  deference — 
at  present,  see  the  difference  between  France  and 
England.  Un  Anglois  est  trop  brusque,  too  rough  j 
un  PrangoiSt  peut-iire  trop  poli;  but  dat  be 
foult  sur  coti  droit,  on  de  right  side— Mippote 
nous  avons — suppose  ve  have  von  traite  de  coin- 
metce,  pour  un  exchange  des  manieres\  Jack 
Bull  is  von  guinea  too  heavy ;  and  un  French-  ' 
man,  entre  nous,  peut-etre  un  Louis  d^Or,  too 
light ; — now  to  make  a  ,de  balance  even^  scrape 
de  Englis,  or  vat  you  call  sweat  a  de  English  gui- 
nea, and  augmentz  le  Louis  (TOr,  ana  yoo  give 
de  pohsa  to  de  one,  and  de  proper  weigat  to  the 
other. 

L.  Old.  I  Mash,  my  lord,  to  think  myeducatkm 
was  so  crueller  neglected,  that  I  cannot  hold  a 
convermtionvrith  you  in  your  own  language.  Peo- 
ple of  condition  should  always  speak  French.         / 

Count.  Afaw  fespere—me  hope  you  under*  /^ 
standi 

L.  Old.  Oh,  perfectly,  my  lord ;  you  speak  the 
laiigoage  of  the  Graces ;  and  that  our  sex  under- 
stand in  every  country. 

Count  £K  fentendtj  vous^  ma  beBe  ange  !  U 
I  underetand,  it  is  you  have  give  me  the  instroc- 
tions. 

L.  Old.  How  wen  he  makes  himself  under- 
stood 1  I  never  heard  such  sweet  broken  English 
in  my  life  before. 

Count  Mais,  Madam!  may  I  beg  leave  to  so- 
licit— [  Taking  her  by  the  hand, 

L.  Old.  My  k)rd!  dear  count ! 

[  Seemingly  confused. 

Count.  Madam,  may  I  solicit  voire  pUie,  pour 
un  passion  qui  brule  men  dme — my  passion  con- 
sume a  my  heart 

L.  Old.  Oh,  heavens !  what  a  discovery  is  here ! 
How  fotal  to  the  happiness  of  both ! — ^I  hope,  my 
loid,  you  win  exert  your  philosophy  on  this  oc- 
casion, and  consider  the  insurmoontoble  obstacle. 

Count  Obstacle,  Madam  I  quelle  obstade  to  a 
man  of  my  nnk  and  fortune) 

L.  Old.  Oh,  fy^  fy,  my  kad!  can  a  man  of 
your  delicacy  talk  in  this  strain  1 

Coont  Ah,  si  vous  pouviez  2ire-4i  you  could 
read  a  my  heart 

L.  Old.  Go,  unhappy  youth !  and  endeavour 
to  extinguish  a  fruitlesB  flame,  that,  if  it  continue 
to  bum,  must  only  prove  a  source  of  disquietude 
to  us  both :  go,  too-pleasing  seducer ;  and  like  the 
foithfi]],  but  honourable  Werter,  leave  your  ill- 
starred,  sympathizing,  Chariotte  to  her  tears  I 

[AJisetingto  weep, 

CourJ.  My  Chariotte  t  no,  it  Is  my  Harriet. 

L.  Old.  Ebnrriet  I— What  Harriet  1 

Count.  Yournieoe,  Mbdam ;  thaX  petite ang§^ 

L.  Old.  Mynieeel  WaemyniBoe  the  d^ 
of  alltfabadomtkiil 
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[Acrrm. 


Count,  Is  there  one  ebe  living  deserve  so 
much'? 
L,  Old,  Yes,  a  hundred,  if  yoa  had  eyes  to 


CoQQt.  Eh  bien!  Madam,  what  say  yoa  to  my 
pnHMMon 

L.  Old,  My  nieoe  is  engaged ;  or,  if  she  wasn't, 
you  should  not  have  her. 

Count  Mais,  le  ChevaUer'Oldstock  dU  le  eon- 

iraire. — Sir  Oliver  sav  quite  diflerent 

^  L.  Old.  Sir  Oliver ^i  pii  old  fool,  and  I  suppose 

didn't  understand  you^  for  yon  speak  terrible 

English.  [ExU. 

Count.  I  speaic  terrible  Englis !  Mon  dUvlI—- 
U  est  bien  etrange  l-^yaA  now  I  speak  ver  sweet 
brake  Englis. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver. 

iSlfr  O.  Well,  count,  what  says  my  wife? 

CawU.  She  does  reiose^-ahe  vil  not  consent. 

Sir  O.  Vm  ekd  of  it. 

Count.  Dickie !  pourouoi  you  glad  of  it  1 

^  Sir  O.  Because  now  1  shall  have  an  opportu- 
nity of  showing  my  authority,  and  letUn^  her 
know,  you  shall  have  my  niece  in  spite  of  her. 
She's  my  own  brother's  daughter;  he  le'i,  her  an 
orphan  in  my  care,  and  I'll  dispose  of  her  as  I 
like ;  [  asked  3Lady  Oldstock's  approbation,  only 
for  the  pleasure  of  bdng  refused  it — I  love  con- 
tradictioiL 

Count.  Mon  eher  chevalier!  you  transport  me. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  count ;  contradiction 's  my  hobby 
horse;  I  mount  him  every  hour  of  the  day ;  and 
the  more  he  kicks  and  flinff9,  the  greater  delight 
I  teke  in  riding  him.— I  Know  you  think  me  a 
whimsical  old  fellow :  but  you  are  new  to  our 
dime  and  our  manners — we  delight  in  thinking 
for  ouTBeIve»— opposition  is  the  very  soul  of  an 
V  Englishman. 
"■ — ^      Count.  Now,  mon  chire  ptre,  me  ville  settle — 

Sir  O.  Odaol  that 'slight — mind,  the  founda- 
tion stone  of  our  agreement  is,  that  you  settle  in 
England — a  niece  of  mine  shall  never  breed  sub- 
jecto  to  fight  against  her  king  and  country ! 

Count.  Moneieur^  you  have  my  vord  of  Honour; 
and  now  I  vill  go  visit  my  pretty  Miss,  vat  you 
call  Harriet :  maiB^  Momteur^  rest  assure  me  vil 
die,  and  live  in  England.  [ExU. 

Sir  O.  Well  ^ul,  Monsieur !  cart  before  the 
horse. — ^But  now  I  am  alone,  let  me  see  how  my 
aocounte  stand :  I  have  secured  the  French  nabob 
for  my  niece ;  now  it  would  be  a  master  stroke  if 
I  could  obtain  the  English  one  for  my  daughter, 
and  thus  centre  the  two  nabobs  in  my  own  fiunily. 
This  son  of  the  colonel's  is  a  downriffht  savage ; 
Chariotte  never  could  like  him;  or,  ii  she  could, 
interest  tells  me  I  should  not;  therefore  her 
iiking  's  out  of  the  ouestion :  there 's  to  be  a  di- 
vision of  the  oobnet's  property,  between  the  'son 
and  Mandeville:  I  want  the  whole,  if  possible. 
The  colonel 's  not  fifty,  and  in  my  mindT  he 's  a 
better  looking  man  than  either  his  son  or  his  ne- 

Fhew. — Zounds !  here  comes  Mandeville :  I  wish 
could  get  decently  out  of  his  way. 

Enter  MAMnsyiLLs. 

Man,  I  have  been  in  search  of  yoo,  Sir  Oliver. 

SirO.l  wish  I  had  known  that:  I'd  have 
saved  yoa  a  good  dealof  tnNible.~Weh,  my  good 
Sir,  had  yoa  any  thing  psrticdar  to  say  to  ma  1 


Man.  Is  your  conduct  towards  me  consistent 
with  honour  ? 

iSltr  O.  I  don't  understend  jroa. 

Man.  How  convenient  it  is  to  assume  igno- 
rance of  a  subject  on  which  it  is  painful  to  hear 
the  truth,  even  to  the  man  incapable  of  respect- 
ing it! 

Sir  O.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Mandeville,  yoa 
speak  to  me  in  a  very  strange  stUe ;  this  is  not 
a  manner  in  which  I  am  accustomed  to  be  ad- 
dressed. 

Man.  Sir,  no  man  honours  age  more  than  I } 
or  more  readily  yields  rank  every  respect  it  can 
claim,  when  that  rank  does  not  fcnrfiat  ite  title  to 
esteem,  by  meanly  sinking  and  degrading  itself. 

Sir  O.  Well,  Sir,  in  what  particular  have  I 
injured  ^ou,  to  provoke  the  thunder  of  this  terri- 
ble phihppic  1 

Man.  Can  you  seriously  ask  me  that  question, 
when  you  sanction  the  addresses  of  Count  Pier* 
point  to  your  niece  1 

Sir  O.  Well,  and  what  then  1 

Man.  Have  you  forgot  your  prior  engagement 
tome? 

Sir  O.  Mr.  Mandeville,  the  poet  ssys,  that 
"Every  day 's  a  satire  on  the  last;"  now  I  say 
that  every  day's  a  contradiction  to  the  last;  as 
circumstances  vary,  or  evento  &11  out^  we  are  com- 
pelled by  neeesnty  to  chanse  our  minds.  As  to 
my  niece,  whom  1  consioer  in  the  liffht  of  a 
daughter,  I  think  it  my  duty,  in  providing  her 
with  a  husband,  to  make  the  ust  bargain  I  can 
for  her. 

Man.  Sir,  have  you  no  regard  to  what  the 
world  will  say  on  this  occasion?  The  world,  Sir; 
that  harsh,  blind,  misjudging  multitude:  whose 
slander,  if  it  soil  the  ermine  purity  or  virtue, 
what  will  it  say,  when  it  has  justice  upon  its 
side? 

Sir  O.  Nothin|^  that  I  value— Young  man, 
when  you  have  hved  as  many  years  wtth  the 
world  as  I  have,  you'll  learn  to  make  your  hap- 
piness independent  of  iu  o|Hnion — Don't  you  see 
knaves  and  fools  every  day  rise  into  consequence, 
and  all  Srom  the  opinion  of  the  world — the  opinion 
of  the  world,  Sir  I  It's  a  mouthful  of  moonshine. 

Man.  I  believe  with  you  that  the  world  is  too 
indolent — too  much  occupied  with  ite  pleasures, 
or  ite  miseries,  to  take  up  the  business  of  a  cen- 
sor— I  fear  it  never  examines  thoroughly  any 
man's  pretensions  to  ite  fovour ;  the  mora  he  aides, 
the  more  he  generdly  obtains  fipom  the  world. 
But,  Sir— 

iS^  O.  But  me  no  more  this  debate,  Mr.  Man- 
deville—the  question  is  pot,  and  I  am  going.— 
Partial  as  I  am  to  a  polemical  mode  of  dnooone, 
I  find  that  there  may  be  sometimes  even  too  much 
contradktion.  [Exit, 

M^n,  What  ihall  I  do  with  this  decehfuL  onr- 
feeling  man  ?  But  can  I  hesitate  whilst  I  have 
a  particle  of  spirit  left  ?  Ill  go  this  moment,  state 
the  n:atter  to  Count  Pieipoint,  and  he  aJiaU  lesjgn, 
or  fight  for  his  mistress? 

Enter  Harriet. 

Bar,  Dear  Mandeville,  vHiat  is  the  matter? 
My  uncle  has  just  parted  fmm  you,  seemingly 
much  out  of  temper,  and  the  wiklness  and  diaer* 
der  of  your  looks  terrify  me  ? 

Man.  My  heart  is  torn  to  pieeea,  Hsniet— >I]i* 
at  the  ungeneioas  tiettownt  1  bftve 
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Ill 


"With  firom  jonr  node,  added  to  my  fisan  of  kaiiig 
yoa,diitracl  me. 

Mar,  But  can  yoa  doabt  toot  Harriet?  Theie 
is  no  povrer  upon  eaith  shall  force  me  to  be  ano- 
ther's; do  then,  dear  Mandeville !  strive  to  calm 
this  tumult  in  your  mind — Betrayed  by  the  vio- 
lence of  your  passion,  you  talked  of  going  in 
search  of  Coont  Pieipoint— let  me  beseech  you 


Mm,  You  were  deceived,  Harriet,  in  what  3roa 
heard  me  say— do  not  prevent  my  goings  I  liave 
hoainpas  of  a  most  particular  nature  caUs  me. 

Bar,  1  know  pexrectiy  the  business  that  calls 
you— imt  let  me  conjure  you,  by  all  that  regjaid 
yoa  ever  profiissed  for  me,  not  to  think  of  it — 
Voa  say  your  fears  of  losing  me,  distract  you — 
Jnto  then  of  the  state  of  my  heart,  by  your  own 
— ^Uas  Harriet  no  fean  for  her  ManoeviUe,  at  a 
iDoment  she  sees  him  eat  up  with  an  ungoverna- 
ble ngfr— about,  perhaps,  to  hurry  himself  or  a 
fisllow-crpatnre  Into  etomity. 

Min,  Your  apprehensions.  EEarriet,  are  ground- 
leM — from  what  I  learn  of  the  Count's  characteri 
I  bdieve  him  to  be  a  man  of  too  nice  honour,  too 
eqaitabkL  too  geneious,  to  leduoe  me  to  the  ne- 
cessity or  pro^eding  to  extremities;  I  only  wish 
to  explain  matters  to  him. 

Bar,  I  can  recommend  a  much  better  eourseto 
yon,  and  one  nnidi  more  likely  to  soooeed~<jro 
to  your  uncle,  that  good,  that  noUe  hearted  man 
— ted  him  jcfot  story---if  any  body  has  weight 
with  Sir  Ofiver.  it  is  Colonel  Talbot 

Man,  Nobooj  has  weight  with  him,  when 
ayarice  daims  his  ear. 

Bar,  You  are  mistaken:  he  is  not  so  great  a 
dave  to  avarice  as  you  suppose  him. 

Man.  He  is  joor  uncle,  Harriet,  and  I  cannot 
ipeak  of  him  with  harshniess. 

Bar,  1  know,  by  your  eyes,  yon  aie  not  so  angry 
aayoo  were. 

Man.  I  win  be  guided  by  yoa  in  every  thing. 
Theie  is  a  fterinating  power^  Harriet,  m  your 
looks  and  accents,  wnen  yon  would  persuade, 
tint  cannot  be  resisted;  a  ineltinff  softness  clings 
abool  my  heart  as  1  listen  and  heboid  you ;  theSe 
is  sore  a  divinity  in  angel-beauty !  You  caused 
the  tempest  in  iny  wul,  and  have  calmed  it 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^An  Apartment  at  MiNDiyiLLB's. 

Calb  and  Jobrbon  diteaoered  over  a  boWe, 

Cai,  ComcLmy  boy,  since  yon  wont  go  to  Jacob 
WHkiiM'  with  me,  well  tope  a  little  here.  Fill 
mr  giaas  higher— higher  yet;  111  have  no  sky- 
igbta. — This  is  a  bomper  toast 

Johna.  Weil,  what  IS  it  1 

Cbt  Our  noble  selves.  [Drink$, 

Jakne.  I  find  thai  yon  think  a  sentmwnt,  like 
charity,  should  bfl|^  at  home. 

Gb£  I  d^to  be  sure. 

Jokne,  We  should  have  b^gon  with  the  kiqg 
and  eoDBtitntioo. 

CW.  Then  here  it  goes :— and,  though  it  la  the 
SMond  toast  now,  it  shall  be  first  next  bottle. 

MnM.  Next  bottlel  But,  Mr.  Talbot,  I  have 
.a  pailienlar  engagement  upon  my  hands  this 
evning^ — ^I  hope  yooH  excuse  my  waving  too. 

Cbl.  Too  afas*!?!  iHr  a  f30t  [Pjuhuhimto 


hu  chair,] — ^Your  wine 's  so  good-*I  wonder  how 
any  body  can  quit  this  liquor. 

Johru.  But  suppose  there 's  a  lady  in  the  case, 
—yon  wont  press  me  to  stay  surety,  after  I  tell . 
youlhat? 

Cal.  Damn  it !  Take  me  with  yon. 

Johiu.  Impossible! 

Cal.  Then  sit  dovra  and  drink  with  me,  for  I 
wont  part  vrith  you. 

Johru,  What  the  devil  shall  I  dol  [Looking 
at, hit  tDotch.]  It  wants  but  a  quarter  to  six,  and 
Mrs.  Wilkins  will  be  waiting  tea  for  me.  [Aside, 

Cal,  Come,  to  the  charge  again,  and  a  brimmer 
itshaUbe. 

Johns.  [Aside,]  I  shall  get  fuddled  too.  I  have 
often  in  a  frolic  assumed  drunkenness ;  suppose 
I  practise  that  stratagem  now  to  get  away  nom 
him  7  [HUxupOf  <^. 

Cal,  Why,  now  I  kck  at  you,  I  think  you  are 
getting  a  tittle  forward. 

Johm.  But  I  am  not  quite  so  bad  as  you  think ; 
do,  let  me  go^  Mr.  Talbot 

CaL  Do  you  think  I  have  no  more  reigard  for 
you  1  I  tell  you,  you  must  go  to  bed,— now,  do, 
go  to  bed. 

Johns,  How  the  devil  shaD  1  get  away  fiom 
him  1  Zounds,  Sir,  I  am  not  drunS. 

[Appearing  to  be  sober, 

Cal,  Poor  fellow !  I  am  sorry  to  see  ;^oo  so  fat 
gone;  but  I'll  take  care  of  you  for  this  night.  No, 
no:  no  goin^out  this  niffht        [Impeding  him, 

Jshns.  'Sdeath  and  fSe  t  Wul  tnis  convince 
yon  that  I  am  sober  1 

f  Walking  firmly  up  the  stage, 

Cal,  Take  another  turn,  and  ril  tell  you. 

Johns,  But  will  you  let  me  go  then  1 

Coi.  After  we  have  had  another  bottle. 

Johns,  Zounds!  another  bottle!— Well,  IH 
go  down  to  the  cellar  for  it  [Crieses, 

CaL  Mind  yon  don't  stay. 

Johns,  No,  no;  I  sha'n't  stay— filntfe.l— long 
in  this  house,  now  I  have  got  out  of  your  clutobeB, 
young  gBntleman.  [Exit, 

Ou.  This  is  a  devilish  honest  bottle— there  ia 
half  a  pint  in  it  yet.— Well,  my  friend  is  gone, 
so  here  goes  his  health.  [Drinks.]  Poor  fellow  f — 
I  never  saw  a  man  so  soon  drunk  and  sober. — 
Damn  it,  how  he  stays ! — I  fong  for  a  glan  of 
vrine;  thoogh  he's  not  here,  edbd,  HI  fill  my^ 
glens    a  gDra  bottle  of  wine  is  excellent  company. 

[Drinks. 

Enter  MiNDEyiLUt 

Man,  What,  Sir,  drinking  by  yonnelf  1 

CaL  Vm  sure  that  *»  not  my  fault — I  shall  be 
very  glad  if  youH  sit  down  andf  keep  me  company. 
I  expect  Johnson  every  minnte  with  the  other 
bottle: 

Afikn.  I  auppoae,  Sir,  Johnson  has  been  your 
companion  1 

daL  Yes;  and  a  choice  companion  he  is ;  only 
ant  to  get  muaded  too  aoon.— Come,  come,  let  me 
fill  you  a  glass. 

Man.  Pll  drink  none.  Sir;  nor  shall  joa  diink 
any  more;  your  fether  deaires  to  see  you  instantly. 

Cal.  Youll  let  me  finish  the  bottle  1 

Jlsn.  You  must  drink  ix>  more  I  Hepotame 
beyond  all  patience.  [Aside, 

CaL  Eood,  then,  in  take  it  with  me. 

[T\d[e$ityp, 
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Man,  Set  it  down,  Sir.  [Layt  kotd  on  him 
violenUif:  Caleb,  in  a  frightf  drops  and  breaks 
theboUie.] 

CaL  Then,  [taokin^^iL]  I  hawwt  it  down, 
and  am  ready  to  go  with  you ;  we  muat  be  good 
friends  again  now  wo  have  cracked  a  bottle  to- 
gether. [ExaaU. 

SCENE  Il—A  ZAbrary. 

Crbtblt,  teaiedj  viih  a  book, 

Crev.  [ThrwDs  the  book  down.]  It  ia  to  no 
pnrpoae — 1  cannot  read — Thia  adorable  girl  haa 
taken  mieh  entire  poarowion  of  my  roina,  it  haa 
not  room  for  any  other  object;  when  Mr.  Man- 
deviHe  told  me  abe  was  goin^  to  be  married,  and 
lo  whom,  my  hope  di«l  within  me,  for  then  I 
hnew  all  hope  waa  loat — She  comea  thia  way — I 
woald  avoid  her,  but  iiave  not  the  power. 

Enter  Charlotte,  a  volume  of  Shakapeare  in 

her  hand* 


Char.  [Readimg.y 


'  She  neoer  tcU  her  looe  i 


BtAleteanceaimerd,Ukeaworm€thibud, 
Feed  on  her  damadc  ckeA ;  the  mtCd  in  thaughi. 
And  vilh  a  green  and  yefloio  wmnckoly 
She  tat,  like  Patience  ona  wumument, 
SwUUng  at  grief." 

Bleasme !  Captain  Crevelt,  [Starting.]  I  did  not 
aee  you. — I  waa  quite  abeorbed  in  poor  Viota'a 
melancholy  relation  of  nndivulged  love ;  this  little 
picture  is  bo  highly  finished,  so  delicately  cokMirod 
with  touches  of  the  true  pathetic,  that  1  never 
read  it  without  being  wonderfully  a&cted.^Don't 
yon  think  it  one  oif  the  finest  paaoagca  in  all 
Shakspcare  1 

Cret.  I  so  much  admire  it,  Madam,  that  I 
would  give  the  world  this  moment  for  the  pencil 
of  its  immortal  writer,  to  paint  one  of  onr  sex  in 
the  same  state  of  uncomplaining  despondency. 

Char.  I  protest  ^ou  spoke  those  last  words 
with  so  serious  an  air;  that  Pm  half  inclined  to 
think  you  are  in  love  yourself:  if  that  be  the  case, 
come,  make  me  your  confidante :  Til  be  aa  silent 
as  Shakspeare's  own  marble  Grief  and  Patience. 

Crev.  You^pcak,  Madam,  like  one  well  versed 
in  the  passion. 

Chair.  And  is  that  strange,  Sir,  when  I  come 
wi^  Shakapeare  in  my  hand;  a  master,  who 
teachea  the  whole  history  of  the  passions  1 

Crev.  Were  I  to  wish  another  laurel  on  the 
mve  of  Shakspeare,  it  should  be  planted  by  the 
band  of  so  charminj^  a  commentator. 

Char.  Sir,  there  is  a  laurel  already  pknted  on 
hb  grave  by  one  of  our  aex,  which  will  flourish 
till  we  spirit  of  his  genius,  and  his  writings,  are 
no  more  rememberea*--but  to  the  point — f  have 
pronounced  you  in  love ;  now  let  me  know  who 
your  mistress  is  1 

Crev.  Madam,  I  dare  not. 

Char.  Dare  not!  Is  that  a  soldier's  phraaal 
Courage,  man;  there  is  nothing  imposaibie  to 
apfait  and  perseverance :  besides,  the  more  diffi- 
fulties  are  in  the  road  to  your  mistress,  the  better 
•he'll  like  you  for  surmounting  them. 

Crev.  But  suppose  thefe  waa  a  difficulty  not 
tobeaormountedt 

Char,  If  your  misCieas  doel  not  dhdike  you,  1 


[ftorir. 
la  not  to  b0 


know  of  no  other  diffienlty 
surmounted. 

Crev,  But,  even  preauming  that  w«re  the  caae. 
which  I  have  bv  no  means  reason  to  imagifte.  I 
cannot  think  of  her  arithout  condemning  myaeBl 

Char,  b  ahe  so  much  beneath  yon  7 

Crev.  She  'a  above  my  praise,  and  above  my 
hopea. 

Char.  If  she  deserve  all  this  adoration,  ahe 
never  .will  think  herself  above  a  man  of  merit 

Crev.  Then,  Madam,  you  d(»i't  think  manying 
for  lov3  entirely  out  of  fiiahion  1 

Char.  I  never  would  marry  for  any  thing  eiae. 

Crev.  [Aside.]  Then  I'm  undone ;  ahe  lovea  the 
man  for  whom  she  is  intended ;  and  the  asauranee 
of  it,  that  I  have  now  received  from  her  own  lipa, 
was  meant  as  a  reproach  to  a  passion  she  haadii- 
covered,  in  spite  ot  all  my  efibrts  to  oonoeal  it 

Char.  [Seeing  hie  dieorder.]  What  'a  the  mafr- 
ter,  Sirl 

Crev.  I  fear,  Madam,  I  only  interrupt  your 
atudiea.  [CMng. 

Char.  How  can  you  talk  so!  I  dont  know 
any  one  whose  converution,  on  so  short  an  ac- 
quaintance, ia  80  agreeable  to  me;  this  last  haa 
been  particulariy  interesting. 

Crev.  It  is  pbin,  from  the  aareaam  of  t^t  r^ 
ply,  that  she  understanda  me — ^but  I  am  justly 
punished  for  my  apostacy  to  honour,  in  daring  to 
think  of  her.  [ASda. 

Char,  He  appears  confused  and  embarraased 
all  of  a  audden ;  I  fear  my  vsnity  has  betrayed 
me  too  for,  and  that  I  have  been  miataken  in  the 
object  of  his  afiections.  [Arid*, 

Crev.   I  liave  not  power  to  speak  to  her. 

[Aside. 

Char.  No,  no;  Fm  not  the  object       [Aside. 

Enter  a  Sebtaxtt. 


Sort.  Sir,  the  colonel  wiahes  to  see  you  imme- 
diately. 

Crev.  What  a  releaae  from  torture  ?  [Aside.]  J 
ahall  wait  on  him.  [Exit  Sery.]  Madam,  yoar 
most  obedient.  [EtH, 

Char.  So,  I  have  aa  ^ood  as  told  a  man  I  Hke 
him,  who.  it  is  plain,  is  m  love  with  another  wo^ 
man :  unnappy  Charlotte  1 

Enter  Sir  Olitbr;  epeake  ae  he  eomee  on. 

Sir  O.  Chariottel 

Char.  Sir! 

Sir  O,  Sirl  How  melanchd^  a  moDosjlkUe 
comes  from  a  woman's  mouth :  it  sounds  as  dis- 
mal as  a  single  bell  after  a  full  peaL  But,  Char* 
lotte,  what's  the  matter  1  I  never  saw  you  ao 
thoughtfid  before:  I  hope  it  is  not  your  marxiaga 
that  makes  you  uneasy. 

Char,  it  never  gave  me  an  uneasy  moment;  I 
had  made  up  my  mind  on  the  subject 

Sir  O.  Well,  well ;  let  the  matter  rest  then ; 
however,  I  must  confess,  I  should  like  to  see  my 
girl  well  married  and  settled  before  I  leave  the 
world. 

Char.  I  don*t  think  I  shall  ever  many. 

Sir  O.  Never  marry  t 

Char.  No. 

Sir  O.  Confound  those  monosyllablea  I  Char* 
Ibtte,  let  me  have  no  more  of  them;  the  hconie 
style  does  not  become  you :  1  wonder  from  whom 
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jOTi  take  U;  tir my  pait,  Pm  ftnd  of  the  figure 
of  unplificatkm  in'diKoone;  and  Vm  van  your 
nother  deab  in  an  etoqaeooe,  oopiona  at  tunes, 
even  to  fedoixiaiiey. 

€)har.  Sir,  I  have  not  spiiila  fof  eonveiaation. 

Sir  O.  I  am  anrpriaed  at  that,  wlien  you  have 
«^reiy  thing  yonr  own  way :  you  wont  many  thia 
body,  nor  yon  wont  many  t'odier;  and^  I,  like 
«n  easTf  inaa]|rent,  old  aonl,  homoor  yon  in  every 
thine,  fimd  aa  1  am  of  oontiadiction. 

Cmot.  Haven't  jan.  all's  one  aa  held  me  up  to 
«ak  to  the  highest  bidder  T«— I  was  first  intended 
lor  Mr.  Mandeville,  next  dealined  to  Colonel 
Talbot's  new-foond  heir. 

Sir  O.  flis  new-fonnd  bear  yoa  should  say; 
iNit,  Charktte,  Chariotte,  how  oncandid  yoa  are  I 
vrtiea  I  proposed  the  last  natch  I  had  not  seen 
the  man. 

Char,  Sir,  you  change  your  mind  ao  often,  and 
bandy  me  about  in  so  extraordinary  a  manner, 
thai  I  shall  become  a  topic  for  public  ridicule. 

Sir  O.  Well,  and  if  I  do  change  my  mind 
often,  iant  it  for  your  good  *{  As  one  project  starts 
up  in  my  mind  better  than  another,  in  order  to 
take  advantage  of  that,  I  must  naturally  contra- 
dict mvael£  The  Sjpanish  proverb  says,  a  wise 
■an  often  changes  his  nund,  the  fool  never 


SirO.  Hobbea  mafataina  that  the  whole  worid 
is  in  a  state  of  war&ie,  and  I  believe  him. 

[Speaking  to  hinueff. 

L.  €UL  I  ear.  Sir  Ofiver,  are  you  deaf  1 

Sir  O.  But  It  is  a  wise  law  in  natun. 

Sbr.  Dear  uncle,  will  you  listen  to  mel 

Sir  O.  Opposition  oalla  ibith  the  ktent  pow«n 
of  the  mind. 

L,  Otd.  Waa  thsvo  ever  any  thi^g  ao  pcovok- 
ingi 

Sir  O.  Your  greatest  men  have  been  foned 
by  difficulties. 

Har,  Every  moment  is  big  with  danger  to  my 
happineaa. 

Sir  O.  Methinks,  I  now  resemble  the  memaf»- 
ble  column  of  English  in&ntry  at  Fontooo;^, 
maroMng  down  between  two  forta,  with  all  theu 
batteriea  ptaying  upon  it:  whii,  fly  the  email  ahot 
from  the  left:  and  bang  go  the  great  guns  ftou 
the  right;  but  on  we  mareh,  firm  as  a  wedge ; 
withou  confosbn,  without  disorder,  without  ola- 
may  \  and  quit  the  i^  of  battle  with  honour. 

l£aw« 

JSTor.  My  principal  fear,  is  a  quand  betwean 
Count  Pierpoint  and  Mr.  Mandeville. 

£#.  Old.  You  had  better  speak  to  his  finend, 
Captain  Crevelt ;  for  my  part  1  have  no  inflaanoe 


Char,  According  to  that  proverb  you  should  |  with  the  count 
be  e  second  Sok>mon :  wlio  you  intend  me  foi^  ""^Wtr,  Dear  aunt,  how  can  you  talk  Ahos)    So 


next  I  cannot  possibly  guess ;  out,  as  I  never  vriO 
many  without  your  consent  I  trust  it  will  not  be 
deemed  undotinil,  if  I  always  retain  a  negative  to 
myeelf,  in  a  matter  which  so  nearly  concerns  my 
happiness  as  the  choice  of  a  husband.  [ExH. 
»  O.  What's  to  be  donel  she  actually  seta 
ay  authority  at  defiance ;  but  this  comes  of  rich 
ondes  leaving  &t  legacies  to  thrar  nieces ;  it  oon- 
veito  a  ftther  into  a  cipher. 

Enter  Ljldt  Oldbtock  and  HARRirr. 

L.  Old,  Sir  Oliver,  Sir  Oliver,  the  whole  world 
b  ooodemning  you. 

Shr  O.  Bo  nmch  the  better ;  a  quarter  of  the 
woiU  never  was  right,  but  the  whole  is  always 
wrong ;  you  have  brought  me  this  flood  news,  I 
Mppose,  Knowing  I  was  out  of  spima. 

Bar.  'to  contract  for  me,  without  m^  know- 
ledge, and  with  an  utter  stranger  too !  as  if  I  had 
not  tne  common  privilege  of  a  thinking,  rational 
creoturel 

Sir  O.  Eood,  I  think  you  have  too  much  of 
that  privilege :  why,  vou  ungrateful  minx,  do  you 
fly  in  Biy  laoe  for  endeavouimg  to  get  a  count  for 
youl 

£«.  Old.  A  eountl  A  strange  kind  of  count— 
the  follow  made  love  to  me. 

Sir  O.  Then  indeed  muat  he  be  a  stnmge  kind 
of  count 

L.  Old.  I  shall  sue  for  a  separate  maintenance. 

Bar.  And  I  shaU  sue  for  toe  little  property  my 
Mwr  left  in  his  hands. 

Sar  O.  Damn  it,  since  you  have  becun,  copie, 
fim  away  from  both  sides,  volley  after  volley; 
dsB^  spare  me,  FU  make  you  raise  the  siege  at 
bit;  contmdktion's  my  element,  aa  firo  is  the 
ariamander's.  I  cant  have  too  much  of  it;  my 
opinion  ia  impiegiiable. 

Bar,  ft 'sm  vain  to  speak  to  him. 

£.  OU.  Bpeek  to  him,chikl!  now  he's  iaaO 


fine  a  vroman  will  never  kiee  ner  influence. 

L.  Old.  Pmy,  Harriet,  have  you  ever  read 
that  el^ant  fellow  St  Evremond's  account  of  the 
lovely  JVinon:  she  who  retained  her  beauty  aiKl 
power  of  foscination  to  the  age  of  eighty. 

Bar.  I  have  never  read  St.  Evremond,  Madam. 

L.  Old.  Then  yon  have  read  nothing :  he  waa 
the  intimate  friend  of  Fontaine,  Radne,  and  Cor* 
neille ;  all  the  great  men  of  his  time  valued  hie 
friendahip :  but  what  most  endean  him  to  me, 
vras  his  esteem  for  the  kively  Nmon— I  riiall  ne- 
ver forget  one  of  her  letters,  m  which  she  mentiooa 
her  first  wearing  spectacles;  but  said  tbatcharm** 
ing  woman,  as  I  lubd  alwayv  a  grave  look  apecta- 
cIm  be<»meme. 

Bar.  I  declare,  aunt,  I  have  always  thought  tha 
same  of  you,  when  I  have  seen  you  with  your 
spectacles  on. 

If.  Old.  Bat  yooVe  mistaken,  Harriet,  if  yoo 
suppose  I  wear  spectacles  firom  any  neoearity  I 
have  for  them— I  wear  them  by  way  of  preventioo. 

Bar.  As  I  hope  to  live,  here  comes  the  count : 
he'll  teaze  me  to  death  if  1  stay— I  never  saw  ywi 
look  so  well,  aunt. 

L.  Old,  You  may  go,  Harriet,  and  find  Captain 
Crevelfr-Ill  onee  more  try  my  influence  with 
this  Frenchman.  [BsU  Hii. 

Enter  Count  Pintpoon*. 

WeD,  count:  I  hope  you  have  chanoed  your  opi- 
nion since  our  last  conversation,  and  that  youin 
become  a  little  more  anglieased. 

Count  Bh  Men!  Madam  Je  nepvikptm  eow^ 
prendre.  I  no  understand.    - 

L.  OuL  Why,  we  have  cfaanged  eharaetam; 
you  can't  understand  me  now,  and  I  eouUn't  un* 
dentand  you  before:  taut,  count,  I'd  adviae  von  to 
consider  Tou  are  in  Engtand;  and  thoqgh  it  m^ 
be  the  etiquette  in  Fvasoe  to  treat  a  married  kd^ 
with  as  much  attention  as  a  single^  it  is  In  this 
countr?  of  Jeafcius  dvcumspeetion,  very  danffMeas: 
it  is  almost  suflkient  to  cause  a  sepaiathm. 
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Cowfd.  Ah, Madaml  have  a lome  pltj  on  thow 
whom  yfxx  ehanxM  enslave;  qvumd  V amour  eti 
dam  ie  canir,  UfaU  Paprit  eomme  lui  mime! 
dat  is,  Ten  love  is  in  de  heart,  he  make  a  dey  tm- 
undeZBtand  blind  as  himael^  by  gar. 

L.  Old.  The  French  are  oertainlj  the  most 
■neeable  people  in  the  worid ;  if  they  transgress, 
they  make  reparation  with  so  good  a  grace,  th^t 
It 's  dolightfiu  to  be  on  good  or  bad  terms  with 

OnaU.  I  made  von  grand  faux  pa»  ;  bat,  like 
good  genoiaJ.  me  vil  profit  by  mv  loss.  [Atide.] — 
Madim  €wtock  is  vat  yod  call  von  grand  bas- 
tiorif  or  outwork :  I  will  take  a  that  first,  ei  la 
TpetiU  eUadel,  Mademouelle  Harriet,  follow  of 
oourse  by  gar. 

L,  Old.  Well,  count,  I  forgire  yon ;  but  it 's 
on  condition  that  joa  are  more  circumapect  infu- 
tan. 

Snter  Sir  Oltter,  at  the  back  qf  the  stage. 

fiRtr  O.  If  I  could  lay  my  hand  on  Bom's  Jus- 
tice in  the  library^  that  wooki  eet  me  right :  bat  I 
tUnk  it 's  a  qoestioo  for  gentlemen  of  the  common 
law.— £h !  what 's  aU  this  1 

[Seeing  the  Count  and  L.  Old. 

Count  Madam  permettez-moi  baiter-  voire 
maim  I  most  kiss  a  youz  von  pretty  hand  in 
sign  of  reiMciliation.  [Kitaing  her  hand. 

Sir  O.  F  was  thinking  of  this  common  law: 
bat  here  promises  to  arise  a  question  for  gentle- 
men of  toe  civil  law. 

.L.  Old.  Jeakynsy,  count,  is  a  tree  of  English 
growth. 

Sir  O.  It  may  be  a  tree  of  English  growth ; 
but  it 's  a  tree  would  never  flourish,  if  a  taste  for 
French  gardening  did  not  ao  omn  make  the 
branches  sprout. 

Coont.  Afoii  Dieu!  quelle  grand  diaproportUm 
in  yonr  age  and  the  Chevalier  Oldstock ! 

L.  Old.  When  a  woman  marries  very  yoong, 
my  kml,  a  doten  years'  dififorence  is  noiiung  m 
the  age  of  a  husband. 

Sir  O.  A  dozen  years!  damme,  if  there's  a 
doaen  months  between  os.    . 

L,  Old.  That.'a  a  most  beaatifal  fariUiant, 
count,  Ml  your  finder— I  think  I  never  saw  so 

8e  a  one:  the  neh  duster  of  its  zays  cast  a 
taotaallv  celestial. 
.  Sir  O.  Ji  that  poor  diamond  coukl  speak  now, 
perhaps  we'd  fixid  it  was  not  veiy  oelestiaUy 
oomeby. 

Count.  To  reconcile  me  complete  permettez' 
moi  to  make  you  von  prctent 

JU  Old.  Dear  count,  I  cannot  think  of  accept- 
ing a  ring  of  such  immense  value. — No,  no,  count, 
I  am  not  such  an  in&nt  as  to  wish  to  possess 
every  thing  that  I  admire. 

Sir  O.  No,.to  be  fuse,  you  an't. — Why,  count, 
how  ia  all  this  1  f  Coming  forward. 

L.  Old,  OhI  heavens^  ^Oliverl 

Sir  O.  Yea,  my  lady ;  does  the  great  dispro- 
portioa  of  our  years  fiighten  yoo. 

Ceunt.  Upon  mr  void,  Monaiear  Okbtock, 
this  is  not  behave  with  jpur  jund  politeeee. 

Sir  O.  Why,  what  tbe  devil,  man  I  aient  you 
eontent  with  one  of  my  chkkena  hot  you  must 
have  my  old  hen  into  the  bargain  I 

IhOkOUhen! 

SirCK  Yea,  my  hdy;  when  I  had  yon  fiiat 
yoa  wflie  no  pullet, 


L.  Old.  Ndw  there  wE  be  no  end  to  his  ana- 
picions. 

Sir  O.  Ecod  I  think  this  ia  potting  suqncioo 
oot  of  the  question.— Well,  my  lady,  what  have 
you  to  aay  for  yourself  1  You  asked  me  if  I  wasnt 
deaf;  now.  are  you  dumbi — Damn  i^  say  aome- 
thing,  if  irs  only  to  contradict  me. 

Count.  Monswur  Oldstock,  je  ruM—l  am  your 
very  good  friend. 

Sir  O.  You  are  count;  and  what's  more,  I 
find  you  are  my  wife's  fiiend. 

L.  Old.  Sir  Oliver,  conscioaa  as  I  am  of  the 
purity  of  my  thoughts,  I  could  look  down  with 
contemplt  on  every  extravagance  to  which  your 
ieabus  temper  hunies  tou  :lrat,  when  I  consider 
now  the  ftirest  repatattons  are  erery  day  injured 
from  the  slightest  tbondatkms— if  it  should  creep 
into  the  public  prints — 

SirO.  Then  111  give  you  a  little  comforts-no- 
body will  believe  it 

L.Old.  The  cool  malignity  of  his  temper  ia 
more  provoking  than  his  jealousy — I  can't  bear 
to  have  been  aU  my  life  reproached  for  nothing. 

Count.  Monneur  Oldstock. 
•  Sir  O.  Count  Pierpoint,  no  apologies:  I  am 
not  at  all  angry  with  you,  nor  do  1  entertain  any 
suspicion  of  my  wife. — Love  of  admiration  is  her 
rolmg  passion ;  and  as  long  as  she  Uvea,  she'll 
&ncy  herMlf  an  object  of  tlut  admiration. 

Count.  Voua  aavez  trie  bien  my  passion  pour 
Mademoitelle  Harriet, 

Sir  O.  I  know  every  thing— I  now  see  your 
view,  in  all  this  attention  to  I^y  Oldstock :  ]^oa 
imprudently  made  her  your  eneiny,  not  knowing 
her  character ;  but  yoo  have  very  vrisely  rectified 
your  mistake. — ^You  see,  count,  I'm  a  keen  old 
fellow ;  I  haven't  lived  for  nothing  ao  many  yeaza 
in  the  world. 

Count.  JIfon  dieu  I  wme  He$  un  MachiaveL 

Sir  O.  Come  abng,  count. — But  before  you  go, 
l^ow  do  you  think  your  friend  Colonel  Talwt 
stands  amscted  as  to  matrimony  1    Do  ywi  ima» 
ine,  if  a  fine  flirl  waa  thrown  in  hia  way,  thai 

)'d  many  her? 

Count.  Nothing  more  like,  on  my  vord;  Heatwik 
homme  de  galanterie ;  sane  douUf  he  has  a  de 
son,  if  dat  be  no  objection. 

Sir  O.  Objection  I  he  should  many  for  that 
very  reason,  and  get  more  sons,  if  it  was  only  to 
convince  the  vnvld  that  be  has  mended  his  hand, 
in  the  buaineai.  [KxeunL 


t 


ACTV. 

SCENE  L^ConHnuee  at  Makdeyiuj^b, 
Enter  Harriet  and  Charlotti . 

Bar.  I  am  half  in  love  with  Count  Pierpoint 
for  his  noble  behaviour. — The  moment  matters 
were  properly  explained  to  him,  he  withdrew  hia 
claim  instantly.~-WeU,  I  never  morewiU  hear 
the  French  spoken  ill  ou  they  carry  the  point  of 
honour  to  a  pitch  of  .beroisni— but,  Charlotte^ 
what  ia  the  matter  1  Your  spirita  are  intolerablj 
depressed  I 

Char.  Yoa  only  &ncy  ao,  fiDom  the  tununial 
gayety  of  your  own. 

Bar.  I  have  a  great  mmd  to  aend  Captain  Cr^ 
velt  to  you ;  you  are  just  fit  company  for  oidi 
other :  two  moping,  melancholy  fook 
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Char.  From  icnne  convenation  I  have  bad  I  atealipg  myielf  upon  her  affectiom,  and  attribute 


with  him,  1  take  it,  that  he  is  in  love. 

Har.  And  r  fancy  I  have  a  fair  friend  much  in 
the  same  situation. 

Char.  He  leaves  town  to-day. 

Har.  Unle»  you  iasue  your  sovereign  com- 
mand* to  the  contrary. 

Char.  My  sovereign  connnands!^  How  you 
txifle!   What  influence  have  I  over  him? 

Har.  That  influence  which  a  beautiful  woman 
wiD  always  have  o\'er  a  man  of  exquisite  aensibi- 
fitf . — Mandeville  told  me  he  was  eternally  talking 
cf  you. 

Char.  Talking  of  me!  Lord,  I  wonder  what 
the  man  can  have  to  say  about  me  1 

Bar.  Oh !  a  thousand  handmme  things,  I  dare 
aay :  but  if  you  wish  to  be  satisfied  as  to  the  par- 
CicQlars,  you  may  have  them  from  the  ffentleman's 
own  mouth,  for  iiere  he  comes;  so  Tu  leave  you 
together. 

Char.  Then  you  will  be  so  ill  natured  1 

Har.  Good  natured.  sweet  cousin. —       [Exit. 

Char.  Eternally  talking  of  me !  Whence,  then, 
arose  his  sudden  coldness  and  reserve,  when  I  but 
too  plainly  discovered  ray  partiality  fox  him  1  Yet 
I  nay  have  been  mistaken ;  a  mind  possessed  of 
so  moch  delicacy  as  his,  might  have  deemed  it 
cfuuDal  to  address  me  on  the  score  of  love,  at  a 
time  he  thought  I  was  intended  for  the  son  of 
his  friend,  Cok>nei  Talbot— it  is,  it  must  be  so— 
the  pubes  of  my  heart  quicken  at  the  thought — 
bulM'sheie. 


herdisiikeof  his  son  to  me  1— But  becomes;  I 
cannot  meet  bis  eye  in  the  present  state  of  my 
feelings.  [ABiiU.I — Adieu,  dear  Miss  Oldstock. 
Char.  But  are  we  never  to  meet  again  1 
Crev.  It  is  a  sacrifice.  Madam,  that  pierces  and 
widows  my  heart  for  ever ;  but  honour  and  gra- 
titude demand  it.  [Exit, 

Enter  CoLoazL  Talbot. 


Enter  Crktelt. 


Crev,  Miss  Oldstock,  as  I  mean  to  quit  town 
4is  evening,  and  possibly  may  never  see  you 
a^n,  I  am  come  to  soliat  the  honour  of  a  few 
noNtM'  eoQversation. 

Char.  Never  see  me  again!  I  hope  you  are 
not  goinff  back  to  India. 

C^ec.  jNo,  Madam,  that  is  not  my  intention. 

Char.  Oh !  then  I  understand  you  ;  it  is  that 
eonpound  of  every  female  eioeuenoe,  of  whom 
joo  spoke  to  me  m  such  laptores,  who  is  the 
ouMB  of  Toor  leaving  us. 

Crev.  1  own  it,  Madam. 

Char.  But  yon  talked  of  never  seeing  mc  again ; 
is  your  mistress  that  jealoas  creature  as  to  exact 
such  a  piomisi  from  y  jm  1 

Crev.  No,  Madam;  that  is  a  punishment  I 
lolmUarilT  inflict  upon  myself. 

Char.  Yon  do  say  the  most  gallant  things,  with 
tlie  most  sombre  countenance ;  your  wit  and  your 
&oe,  Captain  Crevelt,afe  this  diamond  and  its 
foil ;  the  dark  shade  of  the  one  lends  a  more  vivid 
glow  to  the  other's  sparkling  brilliancy :— what 
an  attention  the  presence  of  your  mistress  would 
make  in  your  looks;  could  you  look  thus  in  her 
pnsenoe  r 

Crev.  In  the  present  state  of  my  heart,  I  oould 
Mt  look  otherwise. 

Char.  No!  not  if  she  smiled  upon  you  1 

Crev.  A  sniik»  from  her  wonld  raise  me  from 
despair :  bat  that,  Majdan>— confusion !  yonder  I 
see  Colonel  Talbot ;  this  is  the  second  time  lo- 
dqr  he  has  fosmd  main  earnest  eonvenntion  with 
her.  [Aside. 

Char.  I  did  not  think  it  possible  till  now,  Co- 
lood  Talbot  oooU  pot  me  out  of  temper, 


Col.  Wasn't  that.  Captain  Cravelt,  Miss  Old* 
stock,  that  parted  from  you  1 

Char.  Yes,  Sir :  he  has  just  taken  his  leave  of 
me,  and  said  I  shall  never  see  him  again. 

CoL  There  is  a  refinement  in  Crsvelt's  temper, 
that  to  stmngers  makes  his  conduct  at  times, 
appear  very  unaccountable;  but  1  fancy  1  have 
discovered  the  cause  of  this  eztiaordinary  reso- 
lution.    - 

Char.  And  sure,  Sir,  you  can  prevail  upon 
him  to  alter  it  1 

Col.  Then  my  fovely  girl  wishes  he  should, 
alter  his  resolution  1 

Char.  Oh,  Sir  1  Is  it  possible  to  be  acquainted 
with  so  noble,  so  accomplished,  so  brave,  a  youth, 
and  not  esteem  him  1  Never  see  me  more  ! — 

CoL  It  is  as  I  suspected;  and,  indeed,  as  I 
wish;  for  who  but  Crevelt  is  worthy  of  such  a 
woman)  [Aside."]  I  hope.  Miss  Oldstock,  you 
are  now  perfectly  convinced,  that  I  would  not 
purchase  toe  greatest  earthly  happiness  at  the  price 
of  your  peace  of  mind. — Highly  as  my  pride  and 
natural  afifection  would  be  gratified  to  call  yon 
daughter,  I  trust  I  can  turn  my  eye  with  manly, 
firmness  from  the  bright,  the  fiattehog  prospect ; 
and,  resigned  to  the  dispensations  of  a  Power 
who  never  aflUcts  his  creature  but  for  wise  and 
good  purposes,  point  out  a  man  in  every  respect 
but  birth  and  fortune  deserving  of  you. 

Char.  Birth  and  fortune,  colonel!  despicable 
distinctions!  when  nature  asserts  her  superior 
claims  to  reverence,  by  ennobling  the  spirit,  how 
low  it  kys  the  insolence  of  ancestry,  and  hum- 
bles the  vanity  of  wealth. 

CoL  Madam,  your  wmds  penetrate  my  very 
soul ;  with  an  achuig,  joyless  heart,  I  look  mek  to 
those  imaginary  scenes  of  happiness,  fancy  bad  . 
painted  in  meeting  with  a  son ;  the  only  pledge 
of  fove  finom  the  first  object  of  my  afiTecijons,  and' 
whose  image  still  warms  this  desolated  booom.-^ 
Birth !  when  I  survey  my  own  ofipring,  and  be 
hold  poor  Crevelt,  I  am  ashamed  to  toink  soerapff 
a  thing  as  fomily  pride  had  tfver  any  influence 
over  me. 

Oiai.  But  yon  will  prevail  upon  him  to  after 
his  resolution  f 

Col.  On  one  conditkm.  Madam. 

Char.  What  is  that,  colonel  1 

OA.  That  yon  will  receive  him  as  my  aibpted 
son. — Your  lather's  objectkms  I  will  remove,  by 
making  him  your  eqaalin  fortune.    ' 

Char.  I  dont  know  how  to  thank  you,/oloiiel: 
but,  perhaps,  he 's  already  gone. 

Col.  Gone,  vrithout  seeing  ms  flnt,  in^KMsible  I 
—But  what  says  my  sweet  girl  to  the  #(^XMal  I 
have  made  her  1 

Char.  You  are  eo  good,  so  diiinlfeeted,  and 

so  generous,  that  it  is  impossible  not  o  aoquieeoe 

I  in  any  proposal  of  youn:  but  yet  I  itil  not  make 


Ose.  Will  he  not  suspect  that  I  am  meanly  |  yon  an  absblnte  promise  \  mfaid  thi^  colonel ;  till 
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I  find  yo«  hftw  efifldoally  aooompiwhed  my 
qoett,  and  induoed  Captain  Cievdt  to  alter  hif 
leaolotion.  [EsU. 

CoL  Luckily,  Sir  Oliver  has  taken  a  very  j^reat 
liking  to  him ;  and  told  me  that  he  woalJ  inaiat  | 
mpon  his  paning  afew  daya  at  hie  houae,  pievkMis 
to  visiting  his  relations. 

Enter  Count  and  Mandeyille, 

Coont  J'espkre^  Montitur  MandtvUle.  yon 
an  perfectly  satisfV'— fur  mon  Aoniieur,  had  1 
known  Mademoiselle  Harriet  was  engage^  I 
never  would  pay  Vadreatt* 

Man.  I  believe  it,  coont ;  and  hope  yon  will 
forgive  the  warmth  I  was  at  first  betrayed  into. 

Count.  Mon  Dieul  U  ett  Vefervenunce  tFune 
grande  dmes  no  brave  man  ever  resign  ta 
maUreau  avee  •angfroid. 

Col.  Now,  ManaeviUe,  to  completely  remove 
your  fean  in  regard  to  Harriet,  Know,  I  have 
made  your  peace  with  her  uncle — would  you  be- 
liefe  itl  he  actually  proposed  his  daughter  to  me 
—however,  by  the  dint  of  argument,  added  to 
the  influence  of  an  old  frittodahip,  I  at  last  brought 
bimtoieasoiL 

Enter  Sir  Outer. 

Sir  O.  Colonel,  colonel,  is  this  strict  observance 
of  treaty  )  the  carriaaes  are  waiting  for  us  at  the 
door— were  we  not  aU  to  set  off  for  my  house  im- 
mediately 1  did  you  not  promiae  to  pass  ton  days 
with  me  when  you  had  oontradictea  me  into  con- 
sent at  lasll 

Omnt.  Monsieur  Oldetock,  your  niece  was 
very  pretty  to  be  sure ;  matt,  mon  Dieul  votre 
JUU  be  very  pretty  atueii  me  understand  she 
ynJi  not  marry  young  Monsieur  Talbot,  and  mon 
ami  the  colonel  vilT  not  have  her — eh  Men,  vat 
you  say  to  me  for  von  husband  1 

Sir  O.  With  all  my  heart  and  soul,  count— I 
don't  know  a  French  gentleman  of  a  long  time  I 
have  taken  such  a  likins  to— damn  me  I  if  you 
have  not  a  fine  roast-beef  countenance. 

Col.  I  fency,  count,  that  lady's  aflectk>ns  are 
also  engaged. 

Count  Jc  owe  trie  maXheurevLx !  all  de  English 
lady  be  engaged  I  but  me  be  not  surprised ;  for, 
if  oe  foreigner  set  so  much  value  on  de  English 
lady,  vat  must  theiz  own  oountiymen,  who  luiow 
lusn  better,  do  1 

Sir  O.  Why,  what  the  deuce,  colonel,  is  aU 
tUsl  Vott  wont  marry  my  daughter  younelf; 
yoK  wont  sufier  your  son,  whatever  her  incline- 
tioia  may  be,  to  marry  her;  and  now  you  put 
the^ount  agunst  her. 

Caf.  W^  you  leave  the  bdy  to  her  own 
choici') 

SuO.  Tl|B  wont  of  it  is,  I  most  do  that— 
Couni  n  word  in  yoor  ear— to  her  vouiaelf- 
you're  \  devilish  straight,  well-looking  wllow ;  no 
i^peaiaioe  of  fipqgs  about  yon,  ezoe^  upon  your 
ooat 
OtrnmlwishUvidaDmyheaxt.  [EsU. 

CoL  £k>w  unsabatuitial  are  all  the  jpjecte  of 
man,  in  vhatever  hope  flatters  him  with  happi- 
noes    this  inhappy  boy  dietracta  me  I 

Sir  O.  liamn  me  I  if  I  wouldn't  send  him 
down  into  Valea  or  Yorkshire — ^for  about  fifteen 
pounds  a-ye*^  yon  mar  get  him  decently  boaided 
and  dad,  and?diieated  into  the  bargain, 
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Enter  a  Sbrtant. 


Serv.  I  have  been  in  search  of  Mr.  Talbot, 
Sir,  since  you  spoke  to  me;  and  have  just  heara 
that  he  is  gone  to  one  Jacob  Wilkins',  an  inn- 
keeper near  Smithfield. 

dd.  I  am  eiposed,  you  see,  already. 

Sir  O.  It  '•  your  own  fiiult  if  you  continue  to 
be  exposed ;  come  along.  Colonel ;  yonder,  I  see 
Captam  Crevelt  potting  the  women  into  the  car- 
riages. Well  drive  round  by  this  Wilkins',  and 
take  this  young  Mohawk  l^  surprise;  the  mo- 
ment you  get  possession  of  lum,  buibh  him  into 
Wales. 

Col.  I  will  myself  go  in  person  to  WiUuna', 
and  from  his  own  lips  learn  every  particular  rea- 
pecting  this  unhappv  youth,  from  the  hour  I  left 
nim  in  his  care;  anJas  you  propose  going  hffine 
that  wa]r,  Sir  Oliver,  I  will  trespass  so  for  upon 
your  patience  as  to  request  you  will  wait  for  me 
whilst  I  make  this  inquiry. 

Man.  Dear  Sir,  don't  make  yourself  so  ob- 


'"^: 


.  What  is  there  wealth  can  purchase  I  can- 
not possess  1  my  feelings  arc  at  once  a  satire  and 
a  leason  to  avarice.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ll-'A  Room  at  Jacob  WiLSiNa*. 
JoHK^ON  and  Mrs.  Wilkins  dioeovered  at  tea. 

Mro.  WU.  I'm  sure  I  shall  never  forget  the  first 
tune  I  was  in  this  room;  where  you  see  Mr. 
Wilkins  has  his  honour  the  colonel's  picture  up- 
dear  heart,  what  a  handsome  man  he  is  I  it 's  a 
great  pity  he  does  not  marry. 

Johne.  He's  very  much  altered— consider  it'a 
man;^  years  si^oce  that  ptcture  was  painted :  his 
foce  IS  parched  to  the  complexion  of  an  old  dnuD 
head,  and  his  bait  is  perfectly  silver. 

Mro.  WU.  What  effect  silver  hair  may  have 
upon  your  great  bdies,  I  will  not  pretend  to  say ; 
but  tnis  ru  swear  to;  bait  your  hook  proper! j 
with  gold,  and  a  poor  girl  is  a  trout  you  may  take 
with  a  single  hair  of  any  colour.  If  it  was  not 
for  his  money,  do  you  think  I'd  ever  have  married 
oM  Jacob  Wilkins  1 

Johna.  Whv,  no,  I  hardly  think  you  would: 
but  why,  my  dear  creature,  lias  his  name  escapea 
your  lipsl  should  he  possess  such  a  treasure) 
the  man  worthy  of  yon  should  always  meet  yon 
with  the  ardour  of  a  lover,  and  dart,  as  I  do,  with 
tianspoft  into  your  arms. 

Enter  Betty/ 

Bet  O.  Madam !  Madam!  my  master  is  come 
home,  ana  is  raving  like  mad  at  your  leaving  the 
bar,  and  drinking  tea  up  stoirs. 

Mro.  WU.  He  doesnt  know  I 
withme? 

Bet.  Lord,  Ma'am,  to  be  sure  he  doesn't;  I 
tokl  him  you  were  not  well,  and  that  yon  found 
the  bar  too  cold  for  you. 

Mrs.  WiL  You're  an  excellent  girl. 

Johno,  Qow  the  devil  will  yon  get  me  out  1 

Bet,  I  hear  his  cough  at  the  foot  of  the  staiia— 
dear  Madam,  he 's  coming  up. 

Johno.  'Soeath,  I'll  run  and  shut  myself  up  in 
that  little  room  yonder. 

Mrs.  WU.  By  no  means!  that 's  our  own  bed- 
chamber; his  bureau  is  in  it;  and  as  he  pays  hoe 
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to-daji  |Mriia|»  it'a  thiem  be '«  going  now 

monnr, 

BeL  Iliawit.Madun:IllletaownUiiiwui. 
doir  cnrtain,  and  the  genuaman  mtj  get  behind 
k:  if  my  meater  aika  wh^  it  ia  down,  yoa  may 
aay  yoa  were  to  ill,  the  hght  waa  too  much  fat 
yoa.  [Dnp9  the  wifuUnt  curtain  btforeJoBHfiov. 

Mrk.  WiL  Socfa  a  aervant  ia  worth  her  wajght 

Set.  Hera,  Madam;  tie  thia  handkerchief 
about  yoar  head ;  appear  Teiy  bad  indeed— there, 
Milam — let  him  come  now  when  he  pleaaea,  we 
ava  nady  bt  him.  [Exit, 

Enter  WiLiiNa  and  Amber. 

ffSL  So,  Mr.  Amber,  yoa  have  a  enrioaity  to 
nee  the  npper  put  of  my  hooae ;  you  can't  think 
how  pleaaant  it  ia :  my  wife  can  tell  yoa  what  a 
proapect  there  ia  on  my  ajpper  atof^. 

Am,  Poor  Mrik  Wilkma  ia  qoite  moflbd  op ; 
ahe'avoybad,  poor  woman;  Fmaony  wediatiurb 
her. 

WU.  Why,  Fanny,  my  k>ve,  what  *8  the  matter  1 
joa  wefe  very  well  when  I  went  oat. 

Afra.  WiL  I  have  been  aeized,  all  of  a  aadden, 
with  aoch  e  terrible  pain  on  one  aide  of  my  &oe, 
I  can  hardly  get  my  worda  out. 

WU,  I  am  aorry  lor  thia,  Fanny— bat  what 
wiaeaue  haa  let  thia  eortain  down  1  I  can^  bear 
to  ahot  oot  the  light  of  a  fine  day. 

Mt».  WU.  Haa  the  brute  a  mind  to  be  the  death 
of  mel [Stizing  him  by  the  arm. 

Wa  Wm  it  do  yoa  any  good  to  keep  me  in 
ttadarki 

Mrt,  Wil,  To  be  aore  it  will,  when  I  can't 
baarlheli^ 

Am.  Fmnd  Wilkina,  fiiend  ^Tilkma,  the  light 
ia  too  much  fiir  her. 

Mr9,  WU.  Yoa*re  a  conaidente  man,  Mr. 
Amber,  and,  1  dare  aay,  make  anexoeUent  hua- 


WU,  Wdl,  well,  then  let  the  curtain  remain 
doam— come,  Fanny,  give  yoor  old  Jacob  a  Idea. 

Mn.  WU,  I'm  too  rond  A  you,  Jacob,  and  you 
take  advantage  of  that 

WU.  No,  mat  I  dont— kim  me  agun,  yoa  fond 
fiwL  it  win  do  yoa  good. 

Am.  Ah!  yoo*re  a  happy  coople ;  hot  yoa  take 
the  right  metnod  to  be  ao,  by  giving  way  to  one 
another. 

WiL  Bot  now  we  are  op  atuia,  friend  Amber, 
ait  down,  and  iH  go  bring  aome  money  out  of  the 
next  room,  and  pay  you. 

Mr§.  WtL  1  beg  of  yoa,  Jacob,  to  take  him 
down  ataira  and  pay  him :  even  your  talking  aata 
■y  bnd  diatracted. 

WU.  My  deUr,  I  aha'n't  be  twommotea  aettling 
with  him ;  it  vrill  afiront  him  if  you  turn  him  out 
of  the  room;  yoa  ahall  have  the  place  to  youreelf 
faamediately.  [ExU. 

Re-enter  Betty. 

Bei,  Biadam,  you're  undone,  if  yon  doa*t  come 
down  ataira  immediately :  Ned,  tlie  new  waiter, 
aaw  Mr.  Johnaon,  and  he  aa  good  aa  told  me  he'd 
aoqoaint  my  matter. 

Jfrv.lFtL  Whatahallldo?  Tmaimid  tokave 
therooBa. 

Bet.  Yoa  needn't  atop  a  minnte;  it 'a  oah 
eqpBemg  Ned  ^i  hand,  and  alipping  a  aiy  halr- 
goinea  w>  it,  and  all  will  be  rigbt 

Mre,  WiL  O;  Betty,  I  wkh  ha  waa  well  oot 


of  tiie  hooae— yooll  exeoas  me,  Mr.  Amber,  a 
little;  I'm  wanted  down  ataira. 

[Exeunt  Maa.  WiLKiNa  and  BbttT. 
Am.  Dont  notbe  me,  child ;  boaineaa  muat  ba 
minded — bat  let  me  aee — auppoae  I  aign  my  i»> 
ceipt,  and  have  it  ready  fiw  bun. 

[Taking  out  hupoeket-hook  and  ink-hem. 

Enter  Wilxinb. 

Wil.  Here  ia  the  money,  my  oU  boy;  have 
you  got  your  receipt  read^  1 

Am.  I  waa  going  to  aign  it;  bat  my  eyea  ana 
ao  dim,  I  can't  aee  with  that  curtain  down. 

WiL  Aa  my  wife  'a  not  hen  to  oomplain  of  the 
light,  m  draw  it  up  ibr  you. 

[DraiDt  up  the  curtain. 

Am.  That  will  do,  I  aee  plain  enough  now. 

WiL  And  80  do  I  too— O  the  Jezabel  I 

Enter  Maa.  WiuuNa. 

Mre.WU,  Ruined  I 

Am,  My  dear  Mn.  Wilkina,  I  beg  ten  Ukkh 
aand  pardona  for  letting  ao  mudi  Hght  into  the 
room,  out  I  deckiie  I  ocmkl  not  aee  to  write  my 
reoopt 

wil.  Well,  Mr.  Johnaon,  what  brought  you 
herel — ^wbat  have  you  to  aay  for  yoar8elf--are 
you  come  to  rob  my  houae  1 

Am.  O !  O !  I  mr  the  dimneaa  of  my  eyea  haa 
made  othen  too  dear-aightod — but,  friend  Wil- 
kina, don't  be  too  haaty  in  judging. 

WiL  'Sdeath  and  fire,  man,  aha'n't  1  believe 
my  own  eyea  1 

Am.  Not  alwaya — we  are  all  apt  to  be  aaapiei- 
oua  at  timea^ni  wiah  you  a  good  evening — ^tbere 
ia  my  leceiDt :— the  fondest  couplea  will  spar  now 
and  then— W I  never  like  to  meddle  in  femily 
quarrelfl. — Wilkina,  you  certainly  have  a  fine 
proapect  on  yoor  upper  atory— good  evening, 
good  Mrs.  Wilkina.  [Ex5, 

WU.  Gro,  Madam ;  pack  op  jour  alls,  and  leave 
my  houae  immediately— if  you  are  in  want  of  e 
mprael  of  breed,  it  would  give  me  pleaaure  to  refoae 
it  to  yoa.  As  for  you,  Sir,  I'll  fake  care  yoor  buai- 
neas  shall  be  done  with  Colonel  Talbot— ill  aee 
}rou  both  beggars,  and  that  will  be  aome  aatiafeo- 
tion  to  me.  ^ 

Enter  SsRyANT. 

8erv.  Colonel  Talbot  ia  oomiqg  op  ataira,  Sir, 
to  apeak  toyou. 
Johna.  donfbaian!  I'm  undone! 

Enter  Colonel  Talbot. 

Cel.  Johnaon,  here  I 

Wil.  Yea,  Sir,  Johnaon;  your  worthy  g^tie- 
man  ia  here  on  a  visit  to  that  wretch,  my  vnfe. 

Mire.  WU.  Wreteh,  Mr.  Wilkina  I 

WU.  Yea,  Madam,  an  ongrateftil  wreteh. 

Col.  I'm  aorfy,  Johnaon,  for  thia ;  I  waa  given 
to  understand  yoa  were  come  in  search  of  my  son. 

Mre.  WU.  Wreteh  I  111  discover  all,  if  I'm 
rained  for  ever.  [Aeide.]  He's  not  your  son, 
Sir—  [Ooing  up  totke  QOeneL 

WiL  Devil!  devil!  what  is  she  going  to  say  1 

Col.  Not  my  eon  1  apeak  again,  woman. 

WU.  But,  dear  cokinel,  aura  yoo  wont  believe 
what  this  wicked  woman  will  aayl 

Col.  Away,  villain,  and  let  me  hear  her  ■ 
alarmed  nature  atarte  up  in  my  heart,  and  opena 
a  thousand  ears  to  listen  to  her. 

Mrs.  WiL  He  bat  yoor  aon,  Sir,  when  he  waa 
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a  boy  of  twelve  yean  old ;  and  yoa  vny  be  son. 
Sir,  it  wasn't  the  kindest  usage  mode  the  child 
leave  him ;  the  booby  he  palmed  upon  you  is  his 
own. 

Col.  Unprincipled,  inhuman  villain !  let  me 
hear  the  whole  truth  from  your  own  lips,  or,  by 
every  jx>wer  that 's  sacred  and  divine,  ttus  mo- 
ment u  your  last. 

WU.  Dear  3ir,  pot  up  your  sword,  and  III  tell 
•  you  every  thing. — ^hat  she  says  is  partly  true; 
your  son  strayed  from  me  when  he  was  about 
twelve  years  old ;  but,  had  he  been  nw  own,  I 
couldn't  have  used  him  better :  as  a  proof  of  it,  bis 
mother,  in  her  last  illness,  came,  as  she  often  did, 
privately  to  see  him, 'and  was  so  well  pleased 
wiih  my  wife's  and  my  treatment  of  her  son,  that 
she  gave  me  a  fifty-pound  bank  note— I  shall 
never  forget  the  day ;  it  was  the  last  time  I  ever 
saw  her:  she  hung  a  small  picture  of  herself,  set, 
in  gold,  about  the  child's  neck,  and  wept  bitterly 
over  him. 

Col.  Can  you  produce  that  picture  1 

WiL  Your  son  took  it  with  him:  he  was  so 
fond  of  it,  I  could  never  keep  it  out  of  his  hands 
but  by  locking  it  up ;  which  i  sometimes  did,  as  the 
severestof  all  punishments  I  could  inflictupon  him. 

CoL  I  must  have  better  proof  this  tale  is  true, 
before  I  let  you  escape  that  justice  1  fear  is  due  to 
your  wickedness. — Johnson,  take  him  from  my 
eight,  and  let  him  be  secured :  I  csnnot  bear  to 
look  at  him.— Tell  the  company,  waiting  for  me 
in  carpages  at  the  door,  to  come  in ;  fori  am  so 
agitated,  and  anxious  for  more  particulars,  I  can* 
not  quit  this  detested  spot 

Johns.  They  are  here.  Sir. 

[Exit  Johnson,  Wileins,  and  Wife. 

Enter  Creyelt,  Mandeville,  Charlotte, 
Harriet,  Sir  Oliver,  Lady  Oldstock,  and 
Count. 

Crev.  Dear  Sir,  what  js  the  matter  1  Observ- 
ing a  confusion  in  the 'house  immediately  after 
you  went  in,  we  were  alarmed  for  vour  safety. 

Col.  Oh,  Crevelt !  I  am  the  unhappiest  of  fa- 
thers; that  creature,  whom  you  all  suppsee  my 
son,  is  not  so. 

Char.  Good  fortune  be  praised  I 

Col.  He's  son  to  the  fellow  who  keeps  this 
house.  He  says,  m^  poor  child  strayed  from  him 
when  a  boy ;  but  this  tale  is  so  improbable,  that 
1  rather  fear  he  has  fallen  a  victim  to  this  fellow's 
villany  and  avarice. 

Crev.  Dear  Sir,  compose  yourself,  and  hope 
human  nature  cannot  be  so  depraved:  it  vrrings 
my  heart  to  see  you  in  this  distress. — But  who  is 
tms  villain  1 

Col.  His  nsme  is  Wilkins.— When  I  com- 
mitted my  chiUl  to  his  care,  he  lived  at  Henley : 
he  pretends  he  lost  him  at  twelve  years  old ;  and, 
oh  1  agony  to  think  t  if  he,  indeed,  be  living,  he  is 
at  this  moment  a  wanderine  outcast  and  a  beggar. 

Crev.  Merciful  heaven !  What  do  I  hear  1  Uan 
it  be  possible !  Shall  I.  in  my  loved  and  honoured 
patron,  find  a  fond  ana  living  father  1  Sir,  did  that 
man  lose  a  son  of  vours  at  twelve  years  of  agel 

Cd.  Yes,  Crevdt ;  I  have  no  son  but  you  now. 

Crev.  I  am  your  son,  Sir— your  happy  son ! 
that  son  you  lost 

Cai.  You!  You,  Crev.'>lt! 

Crev,  Yes,  Sir,  the  veteran,  whose  name  I 
bear,  took  me  with  him,  at  the  aee  you  mention, 
from  Henley,  where  I  lived  with  &d  man  you  have 


just  named,  whom  I  atways  thought  my  lather; 
It  was  the  bride  of  poor  Crevelt's  heart  to  have 
me  believea  his  son :  I  bore  his  name,  and  pub- 
licly acknowledged  him  as  my  fether ;  for  yoa. 
Sir,  could  not  mive  k)ved  me  better ;  his  dying 
request  to  me  was,  still  to  retain  the  name  ot 
Crevelt,  and  never  forget  the  man  who  made  me 
a  soldier. 

Col.  My  eon !  my  son  !  The  hand  of  Provi- 
dence hsa  surely  directed  every  circumstance  of 
your  life ;  you  were  brought  to  me  a  straneer  and 
a  child ;  I  l^came  your  psrent  by  resistJese  in- 
stinct ;  in  battle  once  I  owed  my  life  to  you,  and 
now  a  second  time  you  save  it 

Char.  Oh !  Harriet.  There  is  a  chord  of  de- 
light in  my  heart  never  touched  before :  and  sure, 
he  who  made  that  heart,  now  moves  its  springs  to 
ecstasy  by  the  finger  of  an  anjgel. 

Col.  He  talked  of  your  taking  with  you  a  pie* 
ture  of  your  mother — ^had^ou  ever  any  such  thing  ^ 

Cre^.  I  have  it  still,  Sir,  and  ever  wore  it  next 
my  heart.  [Producing  the  picture  from  hia  6e- 
8om.]  You  eee  the  frame  is  shattered ; — it  was  by 
a  musquet  ball  the  day  every  body  thought  I  was 
killed. 

Col.  It  is  indeed  your  mother;  and  see  here 
those  specs  under  the  eye ;  are  they  my  child's 
bloofl,  or  the  tears  of  a  fond  parent  1 

[JcHiKsON  to  Caleb  vithout.'^  You  must  not 
come  in ;  I  have  already  explamed  every  thing 
efi^ually. 

ISnier  Caleb,  very  abruptly,  and  J^nson. 

Cal.  I  tell  you  I  will  come  in:  zounds!  w31 
nobody  father  me  1 

Col.  Youn^  man,  you  have  been  deceived; 
you  are  Wilkins'  son,  not  mine. 

Cal.  Pho,  pho !  Father,  dp  you  think  I  know 
no  better? 

Johns.  If  you  don't  come  out  this  moment,  and 
no  longer  disturb  my  master,  I'll  take  you  by  the 
shoulder. 

Cal.  Why  here's  a  fellow  for  you — forgets  be 
is  talking  to  a  captain  I 

CoL  That  is  a  rank  you  are  so  utterly  unfit 
for,  that  it  would  only  eipose'you  to  unhappiness 
and  ridicule ;  therefore  your  commission  shall  bo 
sokl ;  and  for  being  one  day  my  son,  the  purchase 
money  shall  be  appropriated  to  set  you  up  in  bo- 
siness. 

Johns.  Well,  what  keeps  jou  now  1 

Co/.  You  are  in  a  devil  or  a  hurry,  Mr.  John- 
son :  I  find  I  must  put  up  with  old  Jacob  again ; 
but  let  me  ssk  you  one  question,  an't  I  to  be  en- 
titled to  half-pay  for  my  services  % 


be  a  no-pay  captain — for  once  a  captain  and  al- 
ways a  captain.  [Exit, 
Sir^  O.  Captain  Crevelt — I  beg  your  pardon, 
Cat)tain  Talbot,— give  me  your  hand ;  you  vrant 
nothing  now  but  a  vrife,  and  if  my  daughter 
Charlotte- 
Count.  Eh  bien!  Monsieur  Chevalier,  yon 
have  foi^ot — 

8ir  O.  Why,  no,  count,  I  have  not  forgot :  but 
you  must  know,  that  whatever  my  relied  for 
you  may  be,  there  is  not  that  man  living  whoee 
alliance  I  so  much  desire  as  Colonel  Talbot's : 
besides,  I  understand  there  is  another  bnmch  of 
the  fiunily  of  my  mind. 


n.] 


C^ount  ChevsHeTi  I  love  and  I  respect  the' 
En^ish,  mnd,  by  gar,  me  will  have  a  wife  among 
70a. 

McM,  It  is  not  in  words  to  express  my  pleasure 
— To  make  a  bosom  friend,  and  find  a  near  rela- 
tioo,  in  less  time  than  others  fonn  a  common 
aeqnaintance,  overflows  my  lieart  with  transport. 

Ij.  Old.  I  could  wish  also  to  show  how  this 
aSetdn^  discoveiy  tooches  me,  if  I  was  not  ap- 
prehensive, Sir  Oliver,  of  your  uqtounate,  sos- 
liciocs  teoiper. 

Sir  O.  Captain  Talbot,  be  so  good  as  to  step 
this  way— do  give  my  wue  a  kiss;  I  know,  my 
dear,  your  lips  itch  for  it ;  and  with  all  her  &olts, 
believe  me,  she  has  a  heart  that  beats  in  unison 
to  the  feeling  of  all  present,  and  a  tear  for  miseiy 
■nd  friendship. 

Col.  Miss  Oidstock,  it  is  your  fiither'swish  and 
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mme  to  unite  our  families— now  that  I  have  a 
son  1  can  propose  to  you,  there  is  only  your  ac- 
ceptance of  him  necessary  to  make  me  happy. 

Char.  Why,  Sir,  if  the  gentleman  has  but 
courage  to  speak  for  himself—- 

Sir  O.  As  I  don't  expect  the  pleasure  of  con- 
tradiction from  either  party  on  this  occasion,  I'll 
join  their  hands,  [Joining  theit  handa.]  witho6t 
waiting  for  an  answer— there— colonel,  you  are 
now  one  of  my  family. 

CoL  That  assurance.  Sir  Oliver,  seals  and  com- 
pletes my  happine8s.*^Yoo,  Mandeville,  shall 
share  a  portion  of  my  fortune  as  a  son ;  and  my 
happiness  shall  wait  on  you  and  voor  lovely  Har- 
riet.— ^And  now,  [AddresHng  the  audience.]  if 
this  court-martial,  to  whom  we  appeal,  acquit  us 
with  honour,  I  shall  bless  tho  hour  my  boy  said, 
Be  would  be  a  Soldier 
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REMARKS. 

Tbu  Fuee,  by  that  exquisite  master  oftbeatricel  eompoeition,  David  Garriek,  cannot  fkil  to  pleaae  everjto- 
liolder :— It  evincea  both  tbe  oonanmmate  Jadfment  and  the  dramatical  accuracy  of  its  author,  who  has  hem 
praaented  tbe  world  with  one  of  the  chastest  and  most  humourous  pieces,  according  to  the  rules  of  art,  to  be 
Ibund  in  the  whole  circle  of  the  Drama.  The  characters  of  Captain  Loveit  and  Miss  Biddy,  the  hero  and  herO' 
ine,  are  well  drawn,  and  the  manners  and  language  made  use  of  by  both,  are  such  as  might  naturally  be  ex- 
pected to  arise  from  persons  in  a  similar  situation.  As  to  tbe  three  characters  Fribble,  Flash,  and  Jasper,  they 
are  sniBciently  exposed  and  held  up  to  ridicule ;'  and  FuS,  CapUin  LoTeiVs  man.  performs  the  part  assigned  btaa 
with  the  keenest  foresight. 

The  paru  assigned  to  Sir  aimon  Loveit  and  tbe  Aunt,  in  the  original,  have  been  JodidciMlyoniitlad  oTIat* 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DIUIT  LAN!,  180& 


Ai  originally  acted,  1747. 

Sift  Smoii  LOTBIT, Mr,  ThnoeO, 

Captain  Lovxn^ Mr.Hnard, Mr.  BarOew. 

FftiBBLE, Mr.Oarridc Mr.  RmmmL 

Flash, Mr.  Woodward. Mr.  R.  Palmer. 

Puff Mr.  Yaiet. Mr.Purter, 

Jaspss, Mr.Blake$. ; Mr.  Fuker. 

MmBiDDT, Bht.  Qreau Mri.  Jordan 

Amn, Mra.  Cro9$. 

Tag. Mr9.Clice. Ura.  BsrloiDf: 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Slrtet. 

Enter  Captain  Loveit  and  Puff. 

Capl.L.  Thiauthoplaoewewendinetedto; 
and  DOW,  Puff,  if  I  caa  fl»t  no  inteDigenoe  of  her, 
what  will  become  of  me  1 

Pu.  And  me  too,  Sir-— You  mu«t  oonnder  I 
am  a  married  man,  and  can't  bear  frtifue  as  I 
have  dcme. — Bat  pray,  Sir,  why  did  you  leave  the 
army  so  abruptly,  and  not  give  me  time  to  fill  my 
knapsack  witn  common  neoeanries  1  Half  a  dozen 
shifts  and  your  regiinentals  are  my  whole  cargo. 

Capt.  L.  I  was  wild  to  set  away;  and  as  soon 
as  I  oDtained  my  leave  of  aosence,  I  thought  every 
moment  an  age  'till  1  returned  to  the  phioe  where 
I  first  saw  this  young,  charming,  innocent,  be- 
witchingcreatare. 

Pu,  With  fifteen  thousand  pounds  fixr  her  for- 
tune—Stnmg  motives,  I  must  confess.  And  DOW. 
Sb«  as  yoa  an  pleased  to  say  you  must  depend 


upon  my  care  and  abilities  in  this  afbir,  I  think  I 
have  a  just  right  to  be  acquainted  with  the  par- 
ticulan  of  your  passion,  tnat  I  may  be  the  better 
enabled  to  serve  you. 

Cant.  L.  You  sh|dl  have  'em.— When  I  fini 
left  the  univerrity,  which  is  now  seven  month* 
since,  my  fiither,  who  loves  his  nf  oney  better  than 
his  son,  and  would  not  settle  a  farthing  upon  him— 

Pu.  Mine  did  so  by  me,  Sir — 

Capt.  L.  Purchased  me  a  pair  of  cotours  at  my 
own  request ;  but  before  I  joined  the  v^gimenf, 
which  vras  going  abroad.  I  took  a  ramble  mto  the 
countiy  witQ  a  feitow-collegian,  to  see  a  leladon 
of  his  who  lived  in  Berkshire. 

Pu.  A  party  of  pleasure,  I  suppose. 

Ca^.  L.  Durinff  a  short  stay  there  I  beeame 
acquamted  with  thn  young  creature;  she  was 
just  come  from  the  bparding-achool,  and  though 
she  had  all  the  simididlt^of  berage  and  the  coun- 
try, yet  it  was  mixed  with  such  sensible  vivacity, 
that  I  took  file  at  once. 
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Pv.  I  WM  tinder  niywlf  at  jonr  m.  But 
cnfi  Sir,  did  you  take  fire  befine  you  Biiew  of 
ner  nttunel 

Capt,  L,  Before,  upon  my  iMMaoQr. 

PvL  Folly  and  conscitution.    Bot  oo.  Sir. 

Capt,  Ih  1  waa  introdaoed  to  the  fiumly  by  the 
name  of  Rbodopfail  (fiir  so  my  oompanion  and  I 
Itad  settled  it;)  at  the  end  of  three  weeka  I  waa 
ofafieed  to  attend  the  call  of  honour  in  Flandeia. 

fHc  Your  parting,  to  be  euie,  waa  heaxt-break- 
in^. 

Gapf.  Zr.  I  feel  it  at  this  instant.— We  yowed 
demal  constancy,  and  I  promised  to  take  the  first 
opportunity  of  returning  to  her:  Ididso;botwe 
fDond  the  bouse  wee  shot  up;  and  all  the  inform- 
ation, yon  know,  that  we  could  get  from  the 
neighbouriiw  cottage  was,  that  Miss  and  her  aunt 
were  removed  to  town,  and  lived  somewhere  near 
thiapaitofit 

Ptt.  And  now  we  are  got  to  the  place  of  action, 
pnpoae  your  plan  of  operation. 

Capt.  Lh  Mj  fiither  lives  but  in  the  next  street, 
BO  I  must  decamp  immediately  fi>r  fear  of  dipoove- 
liBB ;  you  are  not  known  to  be  m)r  servant,  so  make 
wfast  mquines  you  can  in  (he  neighbourhood,  and 
I  iliaU  wait  at  the  inn  ibr  your  intcUigenoe. 

Ph.  in  patrole  hereabouts,  and  examine  aU 
that  paaa:  but  I've  finsot  the. word.  Sir- Miss 
Biddy— ^ 

Capt.  Ir.  Bellair. 

Pk.  a  youiw  lady  of  wit,  beauty,  and  fifteen 
thovaand  ponnra  fortune— But,  Sir 

Capi.  L,  What  do  you  say,  Puff  1 

Pu.  If  TOur  honour  pleBses  to  consider  thai  I 
had  a  wife  in  town,  whom  I  left  somewhat  ab- 
nipthr  half  a  year  ago,  you'll  think  it,  1  believe, 
but  decent  to  mak9  some  inquiry  after  her  first: 
to  be  sure,  it  would  be  some  small  consolation  to 
me  to  know  whether  the  poor  woman  is  living,  or 
haa  made  away  with  herself,  or^—  , 

CoDt.  L,  Pr  ythee,  don't  distract  me ;  a  mo- 
ment s  delay  is  of  the  utmost  consequence ;  I  must 


upon  an  immediate  compliance  with  my 
commands.  ^  \ExU. 

Pu.  The  devfl's  in  these  fiexy  young  Mows ; 
they  think  of  nobody's  wants  but  tneir  own.  He 
does  not  consider  that  1  am  fieshand  blood  as  weU 
aa  hiniaelf.  However,  I  may  kill  two  birds  at 
once;  for  I  sha'n't  be  surprised  if  1  meet  my  lady 
walkmg  the  streets— But  who  iuive  we  heiel 
Sure  I  ahould  know  that  feoe. 

Enter  Jasper,  from  a  houae. 

Who's  that  1  My  old  acquaintance,  Jasper? 

JoM..  What,  Puff  I  are  you  heiel 

Pu.  My  dear  firiend  I  Well,  and  now,  Jasper, 
still  easy  and  luippy  1  Toujoun  le  meme  /—What 
mirigues  now  1  What  girls  have  you  ruined,  and 
what  cuckolds  made,  since  you  and  I  beat  up  to- 
gether, eh  1 

Jag.  Faith,  business  hath  been  very  brisk  du- 
ring the  war;  men  are  scarce,  you  know :  not  that 
I  can  say  I  ever  wanted  amusement  in  toe  worst 
cf  times.    But  harkye,  Puff 

Pu.  Not  a  word  aloud,  I  am  incognito. 

Ja».  Why,  frith,  I  should  not  have  known  you, 
if  you  had  not  spoae  firrt ;  you  seem  to  be  a  tittle 
tn  di»habUU  too^  as  well  as  incognito.  Whom 
io  you  honour  with  your  service  now*?  Are  you 
fiom  the  wars  1 

Pu.  Piping  hot,  I  assure  youj  fire  and  smoke 
will  tamisQ ;  a  man  that  will  go  into  such  senioe 
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as  I  have  been  in,  will  find  his  clothes  the  wone 
for  wear,  take  my  word  for  it ;  But  how  is  it  with 
you,  friend  Jasper'?  What^  you  still  serve,  I  seel 
You  live  at  that  house,  I  suppose  7 

Jas.  I  don't  absolutely  Kve,  bat  I  am  most  of 
my  time  there;  I  have  within  these  two  monthe 
entered  into  the  service  of  an  old  gmUeman,  who 
hired  a  reputable  servant,  and  dreued  him  aa  you 
see.  because  he  has  taken  it  into  his  head  to  foil 
in  love. 

Pu.  False  appetite  and  second  childhood  I  But 
pr'ythee,  what 's  the  object  of  hb  passion  1 

Job,  rfo  less  than  a  virgin  of  sixteen,  I 
you. 

Pu.  Oh,  the  toothless  old  dotard  I 
^  Jm.  And  he  mumbles,  and  plays  with  her  till 
his  mouth  waters ;  and  tnen  hd  chuckles  till  he 
cries,  and  calls  it  his  Bid  and  i^Wisy,  and  ia  so 
foolishly  fond. 

jPtt.  Bidsy!  what's  that  1 

Jot.  Her  name  is  Biddy. 

JPtt.  Biddy !  What,  Misa  Biddy  Beilair  1 

Job.  The  same.— 

Pu.  I  have  no  luck,  to  be  sure,  [ibide.]— «- 
Oh !  I  have  heard  of  her ;  she 's  of  a  pretty  good 
femily,  and  has  some  fortune,  I  know,  iiut  are 
things  settled  7  Is  the  marriage  fixed  1 

Jaa.  Not  absolutely;  the  girl,  I  bdieve,  detests 
him ;  but  her  aunt,  a  venr  good,  prudent,  old  lady, 
has  given  her  consent,  if  &  can  gain  her  niece's; 
how  It  will  end  1  can't  tell-^— but  I  am  hoi  upon'l 
myselC 

Pu.  The  devil  t  not  marriage,  I  hope. 

Job.  That  ii  not  yet  determmed. 

Pu.  Who  is  the  hdy,  pmy  1 

Jaa.  A  maid  in  the  same  family,  a  woman  of 
honour,  I  assure  von :  she  has  one  husband  al- 
ready, a  sooundrei  sor^  of  a  feUow  that  has  run 
away  feom  her,  and  listed  for  a  soldier;  so,  to- 
wards the  end  of  the  campaign,  she  hopes  to  have 
a  certificate  he 's  knocked  o'Ui'  head :  it  not,  I  »\s^ 
pose  we  shall  settle  matters  another  way* 

Pu.  Well,  speed  the  plough.  But,  harikye, 
consummate  without  the  certificate,  if  you  ca% 
keep  your  neck  out  of  the  collar— do— -I  have  vrom 
it  these  two  years,  and  damnably  galled  I  am. 

Jas.  Ill  take  your  advice ;  but  I  must  run  away 
to  my  master,  wno  vrill  be  impatient  for  an  an- 
swer to  his  message  which  I  have  just  defivered 
to  the  young  lady;  so,  dear  Mx.  Puff,  I  am  your 
most  obedient  humble  servant. 

Pu.  And  I  must  to  our  agent's  for  my  arrears. 
If  you  have  an  hour  to  spare,  you'll  hear  of  me  at 
Qeorve's,  or  the  Tilt-yaid.— ^v  «vaotr,  as  woe  say 
abroad.  [Exit  J aspwl]  Thus  we  are  as  civil  ami 
as  felse  as  our  betters.  Jasper  and  I  were  always 
the  beau  monde  exactly;  we  ever  hated  one 
another  heartily,  yet  always  shake  hands. — ^But 
now  to  my  master,  with  a  head  full  of  news  and 
a  heart  full  of  joy.  [  Going,  wtarlt. 

Angels  and  miiusters  erf*  grace,  defend  me  I 

It  can't  be  1  By  Heavens,  it  is  th^  fretful  poicr- 
pine,  my  wife  1 1  can't  stand  it;  what  shall  I  dol 
I'll  try  to  avoid  her. 

Enter  Tio. 

Tag.  It  must  be  he  I  I'll  swear  to  the  rogue  al 
a  mikrs  distance ;  he  either  has  not  seen  me,  or 
wont  know  me :  if  I  can  keep  m^  temper,  I'll  lary 
him  further.  Pray,  good  &,  if  I  may  he  m 
bold.—— 
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Pu.  I  have  nothing  for  yoa,  good  xroznan; 
don't  trooble  me. 

T<ig.  If  your  honour  pleases  to  look  this  way — 

Pu.  The  kinsdom  is  overran  with  beggars ;  I 
■appose  the  last  fgave  to  has  sent  this ;  but  I  have 
DO  more  loose  silver  about  me,  so,  pr'ythee,  wo- 
man, don't  disturb  me. 

S7W.  I  can  hold  oat  no  longer;  oh,  you  villain, 
a!  Where  have  you  been,  sooundrell  Do  you 
low  me  DOW,  varlet  1  [Seizes  him. 

■  Pu.  Here,  watch,  watch  I  zoqnds,  I  shall  have 
my  pocket  picked. 

-  Tag.  Ownmethisminate,  hang-dog,  and  con- 
fess every  thing,  or,  by  the  rage  of  an  injored 
woman,  I'll  raise  up  the  neighbourhood,  throttle 
yoo,  and  eend  you  to  Newgate. 

Pu.  Amazement !  what,  my  own  dear  Tag ! 
Come  to  my  arms,  and  let  me  press  you  to  my 
heart,  that  pants  for  thee,  and  only  thee,  my  true 

and  lawful  wife Now  my  stars  have  overpaid 

roe  for  the  fatigue  and  danger  of  the  field ;  I  have 
wandered  about  like  AchiJles  in  search  of  fiuthful 
Penelope,  and  the  gods  have  brought  me  to  this 
happy  spot  [Bmbraces  ker. 

Tag.  The  fellow's  cracked,  for  certain. — Leave 

Jrour  bombastic  siuS,  and  tell  me,  rascal,  why  you 
eft  me,  and  where  you  have  been  these  six 
months,  eh  ? 

Pu.  We'H  reserve  my  adventures  for  our  hap- 
py winter's  eveningsr-l  shall  only  tell  you  now, 
that  my  heart  beat  so  strong  in  my  country's 
cause,  and  being  instigated  by  either  honour  or 
the  devU  (I  can't  tell  which,)  I  set  out  for  Flan- 
ders, to  gather  laurels,  and  lay  'em  at  thy  feet 

Tag.  You  left  me  to  starve^  villain,  and  beg 
my  bread,  you  did  sa 

Pu.  I  left  you  too  hastily,  I  must  confess,  and 
often  has  my  conscience  stung  me  for  it — I  am 
got  into  an  officer's  service,  have  been  in  several 
actions,  gained  some  credit  by  my  behaviour,  and 
am  now  returned  vrith  my  master  to  indulge  the 
genteeler  passions. 

Tag.  Don't  think  to  fdb  nx)  off  with  this  non- 
aetmoBl  talk ;  what  have  you  brought  me  home 
besides  1 

Pu.  Honour,  and  immoderate  love. 

Tag.  I  could  tear  your  eyes  out 

Ptt.  Temperance,  or  I  walk  off 

Tag.  Temperance,  traitor,  temperance! — 
What  can  you  say  for  yourself?  Leave  me  to 
the  wide  world — 

Pu.  Well,  I  have  been  in  the  wide  world  too, 
han't  1 1  What  would  the  woman  have  1 

Tag.  Reduce  me  to  the  necessity  of  going  to 
service.  [Cries. 

Pu.  Why,  I'm  in  service  too,  your  lord  and 
master an't  l,  you ssucyjade  you  1 — Come, where 
dost  live,  hereabouts  1  Hast  got  good  vails  7  Dost 
go  to  market  1  Come,  give  me  a  kiss,  darling,  and 
t«ll  me  where  I  shall  naj  my  duty  to  thee. 

T(ur.  Why  there  I  live,  at  that  house. 

[Pointing  to  the  house  Jasper  eajne  out  of. 

Pu.  What,  there  I  that  house ! 

Tag.  Yes,  there,  that  house. — 

Pu.  Huzza!  We're  made  for  ever,  ^ou  slut 
you !  Huzza  I  Every  thing  conspires  this  day  to 
make  me  happy — rrepare  for  an  inundation  of 
joy!  My  master  is  in  love  with  your  Miss  Biddy 
over  head  and  ears,  and  she  with  him :  I  know 
■he  is  courted  by  some  old  fool,  and  her  aunt  is 
not  against  the  match ;  but  now  we  are  come,  the 
town  will  be  relieved,  and  the  governor  brought 


over;  in  plain  English,  oar  fortune  is  made;  my 
master  must  marry  the  lady,  and  the  old  gentle- 
man may  go  to  the  devil. 

Tag.  Hey-day  1  What 's  aU  this  1 

Pu.  Say  no  more,  the  dice  are  thrown,  doa- 
blets  for  us ;  away  to  your  young  mistress,  while 
I  run  to  my  master :  tell  her — ^Rhodophil !  Rhodo- 
phil  I  will  be  with  her.  immediately ;  then  if  hef 
blood  does  not  mount  to  her  face  like  quicksilver 
in  a  weatherglass,  and  point  to  extreme  hot,  be- 
lieve the  whole  to  l)e  a  he,  and  your  husband  ho 
politician. 

Tas^.  This  is  news  indeed !  I  have  had  the 
place  but  a  little  while,  and  have  not  quite  got 
into  the  secrets  of  the  family ;  but  part  of  your 
story  is  true,  and  if  you  brine  your  master,  and 
Miss  is  willing,  I  warrant  wril  be  too  hard  for 
the  old  folks. 

Pu.  I'U  about  it  straight !— but  hold,  Tag,  I 
had  forgot — Pray,  how  does  Mr.  Jasper  do? 

Taf.  Mr.  Jasper !— What  do  you  mean  1 — ^I 

Pu.  What,  out  of  countenance,  child ;  oh,  fy! 
Speak  plain,  my  dear— -and  the  ceiti&aite,  when 
comes  that,  eh,  love  1 

Tag,  He  has  sold  himself  and  turned  conjurer, 
or  he  woukl  never  have  known  it  [Aside, 

Pu.  Are  not  you  a  jnde  1  Are  you  not  a  Jez- 
abel  ?— Arn't  you  a — 

Tag.  O  ho,  temperance,  or  I  walk  off-^ 

Pu.  I  know  I  am  not  finished  yet,  and  so  I  am 
easy ;  but  more  thanks  to  my  fortune  than  year 
virtue,  Madam. 

Ta^.  Away  to  yoor  master,  I'll  prepare  hi« 
reception  withm. 

Pu.  Shall  I  bring  the  certificate  with  me  7   - 

[ExU, 

Ta0.  Go,  you  gracetess  rogue,  you  richly  de* 
serve  It  [ExU. 

SCENE  11— A  Chamber: 
Enter  Biddt. 

Bid.  How  unfortunate  a  poor  girl  am  I !  dare 
not  tell  mysecret  to  any  body,  and  if  I  don't  I'm 
undone— Heigho !  [Sighs. 

Enter  Tag. 

Pray,  Tag.  is  my  aunt  gone  to  her  lawyer  about 
mel  Heiglio! 

Tag.  What  <i  that  sigh  fiir,  my  dear  young 
mistress  7 

Bid.  I  did  not  agh,  not  I—  [Sighs. 

Tag.  Nay,  never  gulp  'em  down,  they  are  the 
worst  things  you  can  swallow.  There 's  some* 
thing  in  that  little  heart  of  yours,  that  swells  it 
and  pof&  it,  and  wiU  burst  it  at  last,  if  you  don't 
give  It  vent 

Bid.  What  would  you  have  me  tell  you  7 

[Sighs. 

Tag.  Come,  come,  you  are  afraid  I'lT  betray 
you,  but  you  had  as  good  speak*,  I  may  do  you 
some  service  you  little  think  of. 

Bid.  It  is  not  in  your  power,  Tag,  to  give  me 
what  I  want  [Sighs* 

Tag.  Not  directly,  perhaps;  but  I  may  be  the 
means  of  helping  jrou  to  it;  as,  for  example— If 
you  should  not  like  to  marry  the  old  man  yoor 
aunt  designs  for  you,  one  may  find  a  way  to  break — 

Bid.  His  neck.  Tag. 

Tag.  Or  the  match ;  either  will  do,  child. 

Bid.  I  don't  care  which  indeed,  so  I  was  dear 
of  him— I  doa*t  think  I'm  fit  to  be  mozried. 
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Thg'.  To  hini,  yoa  meui— yott  Imve  no  objec- 
tion to  marriage,  hat  tho  man^  and  1  applauiJ  y<m 
£ar  it :  But  come,  ooniage,  Mas,  never  Keep  it  in ; 
OQt  with  it  all— 

.Bid.  Ifjou'il  ask  me  any  questiona,  VU  answer 
'en ;  bat  1  can*t  tell  you  any  thing  of  myKlf,  I 
afaailbluahifldo. 

TV^.  Well  theo— In  the  first  place,  pray  tell 
me  Miss  Biddy  Bellair,  if  you  d<Mi't  like  some- 
body better  than  old  Sir  Simon  Loveit  % 

Bid,  Heigho! 

Tagr.  What's  heiffho^  Miss? 

Bid.  When  I  say  neigho !  it  means,  yes. 

Tag.  Very  well ;  and  this  somebody  is  a  young 
handsome  fellow  1 

Bi4-  Beigho! 

Tag.  And  if  you  were  once  his,  you  would  be 
as  merry  as  the  best  of  osl 

Bid.  Heiffbo! 

Tag.  Solir  so  good ;  and  since  1  have  got  you 
to  wet  your  feet,  souse  over  head  at  onoe,  and  the 
pain  will  be  over. 

Bid.  There—then.  [A  long  »igh.]  Now  help 
me  out,  Tag,  as  last  as  you  can. 

Tag.  When  did  you  hear  from  your  gallant? 

Bid.  Never  since  he  went  to  the  army. 

Tag.  How  sol 

Bid.  I  was  afraid  the  letters  would  fall  into 
my  aunt's  hands,  so  I  would  not  let  him  write  to 
me ;  but  I  had  a  better  reason  then. 

Tag.  Pray,  let's  hear  that  too. 

Bid.  Why,  I  thought  if  I  should  write  to  him 
and  pfODiise  faim  to  wve  nobody  else,  and  should 
afieiwaids  change  my  mind,  he  might  think  I  was 
inconstant,  and  call  me  a  coquette. 

TYur.  What  a  simple  innocent  it  is !  [Aside.] 
And  nave  you  chanted  your  mind,  Miss  h 

Bid,  No  indeed,  Tag,  I  love  him  the  beat  of 
anyof'em. 

TajT.  Of  any  of  'em!  Why,  have  you  any 
Dorel 

Bid.  Fiay  don't  ask  me. 

Thg.  Nay,  Miss,  if  you  only  trust  me  by 
halves,  you  can't  expect — 

Bid.  I  will  trust  you  with  every  thing. — ^When 
I  parted  with  him,  I  grew  melancholy ;  so,  in  or* 
der  to  divert  me,  I  have  let  two  othen  court  me 
till  he  returns  again. 

T\Mg.  Is  that  all,  my  dear  7  Mighty  simple,  in- 
deed. [Aside. 

Bid.  One  of  'em  is  a  fine  blustering  man,  and 
is  callid  Cantain  Flash ;  he 's  always  talking  of 
fighting  and  wars ;  he  thinks  he 's  sure  of  me,  but 
I  shall  oalk  him :  we  shall  see  him  this  afternoon, 
lor  be  pressed  strongly  to  come,  and  I  have  given 
him  leave,  while  my  aunt 's  takmg  her  afternoon's 
nap. 

fag.  And  who  is  the  other,  pray  1 

Bia.  CLttite  another  sort  of  a  man ;  he  speaks 
Eke  a  hdv  for  all  the  world,  and  never  swears,  as 
Mr.  Flash  does,  but  wears  nice  white  gloves,  and 
fells  me  what  ribands  become  my  complexion, 
where  to  stick  my  patches,  who  is  the  best  milli- 
ner, where  they  sell  the  best  tea,  and  which  is  the 
best  wash  for  the  face,  and  the  best  paste  for  the 
hands ;  he  is  always  playing  with  my  fan.  and 
showing  his  teeth;  and  when  ever  I  speak,  he 

Sits  me — so — and  cries — The  devil  take  me.  Miss 
kJdy,  but  You*ll  be  my  perdition Ha,  lia,  ha ! 

Tag.  On,  the  pretty  creature!  and  what  do 
you  call  htm,  prayl 
Bid»  His  name  is  Fribble,  and  you  ahall  see 


him  too ;  for  by  mistake  T  appointed  them  at  the 
same  time ;  but  you  must  help  me  out  with  'em. 

Tag.  And  suppose  your  favourite  shoidd  come 
tool 

Bid.  I  should  not  care  what  became  of  the 
others. 

Tag.  What's  his  name t 

Bid.  It  begins  with  an  R — ^h — o 

Tag.  rU  be  han^  if  it  is  not  Rhodophil. 

Bid.  I  am  frightened  at  you  !  You  are  a  witch. 

Tag.  I  am  so,  and  can  tell  your  fortune  too. 
Look  me  in  the  face.    The  gentleman  you  love 
most  in  the  world  will  be  at  our  house  this  after-  ^ 
noon ;  be  arrived  from  the  army  this  morning,  and 
dies  till  he  sees  you. 

Bid.  Is  he  come.  Tag  1  Don't  joke  with  me — 

Tag.  Not  to  keep  you  longer  in  suspense,  you 
must  know,  the  servant  of  your  Strenhon,  by  some 
unaccountable  fate  or  other,  is  my  lord  and  mas- 
ter ;  he  has  just  been  with  me,  and  told  me  of  his 
master's  amval  and  impatience — 

Bid.  Ofa,  my  dear,  dear  Tag,  you  have  put  me 
out  of  my  wits — I  am  all  over  in  a  flutter.  I  shall 
leap  out  of  my  skin— I  don't  know  what  to  do 
witn  myself— Is  he  come.  Tag  1 — I  am  ready  to 
faint — rd  give  the  world  I  had  put  on  another 
dress  to-day. 

Tag.  I  assure  you,  Miss,  you  look  charmingljr ! 

Bid.  Do  I  indeed,  though  1  I'll  alter  my  nair 
immediately. 

Tag.  We'll  go  to  dinner  first,  and  then  I'U 
assist  you. 

Bid.  Dinner!  I  can't  eat  a  morsel — I  don't 
know  what 's  the  matter  with  me — my  ears  tingle, 
my  heart  beats,  my  face  flushes,  and  I  tremble 
every  joint  of  me— ^I  must  run  in  and  look  at  my- 
self in  the  glass  this  moment.—  [Exii, 

Tag.  Ye»j  she  has  it,  and  deeply  too ;  this  is 
no  hypoerisy — 

Not  art  but  nature  now  performs  her  part, 
And  every  word 's  the  language  of  the  heart. 

[Exii. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L—Tke  Same, 

Enter  Captain  Loveit,  Biddy,  Tig,  and 

Pupp. 

Capt.  L.  To  find  you  still  constant,  and  to  ar- 
rive at  such  a  critical  juncture,  is  the  height  c^ 
fortune  and  happiness. 

Bid,  Nothing  shall  force  me  from  you ;  and  if 
I  am  secdre  of  your  afiections 

Pu.  I'll  be  bound  for  him,  Madam,  and  give 
you  any  security  you  can  ask. 

Tag.  Every  thing  goes  on  to  our  wish,  Sir ;  I 
iust  now  had  a  second  conference  with  my  old 
lady,  and  she  was  so  convinced  by  my  arguments, 
thait  she  returned  instantly  to  the  lawyer  to  forbid 
the  drawing  out  of  any  writings  at  all,  and  she  is 
determined  never  to  thwart  Miss's  inclinations, 
and  left  it  to  us  to  give  the  old  gentleman  his  dis- 
charge at  the  next  visit. 

Capt.  L.  Shall  I  undertake  the  old  dragon 

Tag.  If  we  have  oocasbn  for  help,  we  shall 
call  for  you. 

Bid.  I  expect  him  every  moment,  therefore  111 
tell  you  what,  Rhodophil,  you  and  your  man  shall 
be  locked  up  in  my  bed-chamber  till  we  have 
settled  matters  with  the  old  gentleman. 

Capt.  L.  Do  what  you  pieaee  with  me. 

Bid,  Yon  must  not  be  impatient,  though.    ^ 
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Cbpl  Zh  I  eaa  nndeigo  any  thing  with  such  a 
Mwaraio  view;onekia8Uidl1ibe<|Qiftara0giied 
— And  now  show  me  the  wiy.  [Exeunt. 

Tag.  Come,  amh,  when  I  have  got  yoa  nn- 
der  lock  and  key  I  shall  bring  yon  to  reason. 

Pu.  Are  your  wedding-ckShes  ready,  my  dove  1 
The  certificate 's  come. 

Tag.  Qo  follow  yoar  captain,  sirrah—March 
—Yoa  may  thank  lieaven  I  had  patience  to  stay 
80  k>ng.  [Exit  with  Puff. 

Re-enter  Biddt. 

Bid.  I  WHS  very  much  alarmed  for  fear  lAy  two 
gallants  shoukl  come  in  upon  us  unawares ;  we 
should  have  had  sad  work  if  they  had ;  I  find  I 
love  Rhodophil  vastly,  for,  thoueh  my  other  sparks 
flatter  me  more,  I  can't  abide  tne  thoughts  of  'em 
now — I  have  business  upon  my  hands  enough  to 
turn  m  little  head ;  bat,  egad,  my  heart 's  good, 
and  a  ng  for  dangers — Let  me  see,  what  shall  I 
do  with  my  two  gallants  1  I  must,  at  least,  part 
with  'em  decently.  Suppose  I  set  'em  together 
by  the  earsi  The  luckiest  thought  in  the  world  I 
for,  if  they  wont  quarrel  (as  I  beUeve  they  wont) 
I  can  hwak  with  them  for  cowards,  and  verr 
justly  dismiss  'em  my  service;  and  if  they  wiu 
fi^ht,  and  one  of  them  should  be  killed,  th^  other 
wdl  certainly  be  hanged  or  run  away ;  and  so  I 
shall  very  handsomely  get  rid  of  both. 

Re-enter  Tag. 

Well,  Tag,  are  they  safel 

Tag.  ithink  so ;  the  door 's  double  kicked,  and 
I  have  the  key  in  my  pocket 

Bid.  That's  pure;  but  have  yoa  given  them 
any  thing  to  divert  'em  1 
.  T^g.  1  have  given  the  captain  one  of  your  old 

f  loves  to  mumble ;  but  my  Strepbon  is  dfiverting 
imself  with  the  more  substantial  comforts  of  a 
cold  venison  pasty. 

Bid.  What  shall  we  do  with  the  next  that 
comes  1 

Tag.  If  Mr.  Fribble  comes  first,  111  clap  him 
up  into  my  lady's  store-room ;  I  suppose  he  is  a 
great  maker  of  marmalade  himiielf,  and  will  have 
an  opportunity  of  making  some  critical  remarks 
upon  our  pas6y,and  sweetmeats. 

Bid.  When  one  of  'em  comes,  do  you  go  and 
watch  for  the  other,  and  as  soon  as  you  see  him, 
mn  in  to  us  and  pretend  it  is  my  aunt,  and  so  we 
shall  have  an  excuse  to  lock  him  up  till  we  want 
him. 

TVmt.  You  may  depend  upon  me. — ^Here  is 
one  of 'em— 

Enter  Fribble. 

Bid*  Mr.  Fribble,  your  servant — 

.FVt&.  Miss  Biddy,  your  slave— I  hope  I  have 
not  come  upon  you  abruptly ;  I  should  have  wait- 
ed upon  you  sooner,  but  an  accident  happened 
tliat  discomposed  me  so,  that  I  was  obliged  to  go 
home  again  to  take  drops. 

Bid.  Indeed  you  don't  look  well,  Sir. — Go^ 
Tag,  and  do  as  I  bid  you. 

Tof.  I  will.  Madam.  [ExU. 

Bid.  I  have  set  my  maid  to  watch  my  aunt, 
that  we  mayn't  be  surprised  by  her. 

Frib.  Your  prudence  is  e^oal  to  your  beauty. 
Miss ;  and  I  hope  your  permitting  me  to  kiss  your 
hands,  will  be  no  impeachment  to  your  under- 
standing. 

Bid,  I  hate  the  sight  of  him.  [Ande.j^l  was 


aftaid  I  shoold  not  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeini^ 
you ;  pcay  let  me  know  what  accident  yoo  met 
v?ith,  and  what 's  the  matter  with  your  hand.  I 
sha'n't  be  easy  till  I  know. 

i?V»6.  Well,  I  vow,  Miss  Bkidy,  you're  a  good 
creeter— ru  endeavour  to  muster  up  what  Bttle 

Sirits  I  have,  and  tell  you  the  whole  afibir — 
em!— Butfintyou  must  give  me  leave  to  make 
you  a  present  of  a  small  pot  of  m^  lip-salve:  my 
servant  made  it  this  mormnff  ^  the  ingredients  are 
innocent,  I  assure  yon;  nothing  but  the  best  vir- 
gin-wax, conserve  of  roses,  ana  lily  of  the  valley 
water. 

Bid,  I  thank  you.  Sir;  but  my  Hps  are  gene- 
rally red,  and  when  they  an't,  I  tHte  'em. 

Prib.  I  bite  m}r  own  sometiokes,  to  pout  'em  a 
Uttle ;  but  this  will  ^ve  them  a  softness,  cobur^ 
and  an  agreeable  moister — Thus  let  me  make  aa 
bumble  oSfering  at  that  shrine  where  I  have  al- 
ready sacrifioedmy  heart 

[KneeU  andgivea  the  Up^talve. 

Bid.  Upon  my  word,  that  ^  very  prettily  ex- 
pressed:  you  are  positively  the  best  company  in 
the  world — I  wish  ne  was  out  of  the  house. 

[Aside, 

IiVib.  But  to  retom  to  m^  accident,  and  the 
reason  why  my  hand  is  in  this  condition— I  beff 
yottll  excuse  the  appearance  of  it,  and  be  satisfied 
that  nothing  but  mere  neceosity  could  have  forced 
me  to  appear  thus  mufikd  before  you. 

Bid.  I  am  very  willing  to  excuse  any  nusfor- 
tune  that  happens  to  yoa,  Sir.  [Courtenee, 

Prib.  You  are  vastly  flood,  indeed — Thos  ft 
was— Hem  I— You  must  know,  Miss,  there  is  nU 
an  animal  in  the  creation  I  have  so  great  an  aver- 
sion to,  as  those  hackney-coach  fellows — As  I  was 
coming  out  of  my  lodgings,  says  one  of  'em  to  me^ 
— "Would  your  honour  have  a  coach  T' — "No, 
man,"  said  I,  "not  now,"  with  all  the  civility 
imaginable. — "  I'll  cany  you  and  your  doll  too,^' 
said  he,  "  Miss  Margery,  for  the  same  price." — 
Upon  which  the  masculine  beasts  about  us  1^  a 
laughing;  then  I  turned  round  in  a  great  passkm, 
"Curse  me,"  says  I,  "fellow,  but  I'U  trounce 
thee.** — And  as  I  was  holding  out  my  hand  in  a 
threatening  poster — thus — he  makes  a  cut  at  me 
with  his  wiup,  and  striking  me  over  the  nail  of 
my  finger,  it  gave  me  such  exquisite  torter  that  I 
fiunted  away;  and  while  I  was  in  this  condition, 
the  mob  racked  my  pocket  of  my  parse,  my 


sars,  my  Mecca  smeliing-bottle,  and  my  huswife. 

Bid.  I  shall  laugh  in  nis  face.  [Ande.] — I  am 
afraid  you  are  in  great  pain ;  pra^  sit  down,  Mr. 
Fribble ;  but  I  hope  your  hand  is  m  no  danger  1 

[TfieyaU. 

Prib.  Not  in  the  least,  Ma'am;  pray  don't  be 
apprehensive— -A  milk  poultice,  ana  a  gentle  su- 
dorific to-night,  with  a  little  manna  in  the  morn- 
ing, T  am  confident  will  relieve  me  entirely. 

Bid.  But  pray,  Mr.  Fribble,  do  you  make  use 
of  a  huswife  t 

Prib.  I  can't  do  without  it,  Ma'am ;  there  is  a 
club  of  us,  all  young  bacheloro,  the  sweetest  so^ 
ciety  in  the  world ;  and  we  meet  three  times  a 
week  at  each  other's  lodgings,  where  we  drink  tea, 
hear  the  chat  of  the  day,  mvent  fashions  for  the 
ladies,  make  models  of  'em,  and  cut  out  patterns 
in  paper.  We  were  the  first  inventors  of  knot- 
ting, and  this  fringe  is  the  original  produce  and 
joint  labour  of  our  uttle  community. 

Bid.  And  who  are  your  pretty  set,  pray  1 

Prib.  There's  PhiL  Whiffle,  Jacky  Wagtail, 
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mj  Loid  Trip,  Billy  Dimple,  &  l^lberjr  Diddle, 
«u  jour  homble— 

JBiid.  What  ft  eweet  oollectioQ  of  happy  cna- 
Canst 

I^rib.  Indeed,  and  eo  we  are,  Miee — But  a  pro- 
dUooe  fraeoM  dieoonceited  ua  aoime  time  acp>  at 
BOIv  Dmiple'a — Three  drunken  naughty  women 
of  tlM  town  bant  into  our  club-ioom.  cuiaed  na 
an,  threw  down  the  china,  broke  aiz  looking-glaaa- 
CB,  acaided  ua  with  the  alop-baain,  and  acratched 
poor  Phil.  Whiffle'a  cheek  m  aoch  a  manner,  that 
lie  luKi  kept  hia  bed  these  three  weeka. 

Bid,  Indeed,  Mr.  Fribble,  I  think  all  our  aex 
faftTe  gmf  reaaon  to  berangrjr;  for  if  yon  aie  ao 
happy  DOW  you  are  bachek}rB,the  ladiea  may  wiah 
and  figh  to  very  little  purpoee. 

Frib.  Yoa  are  mistaken,  I  aarare  yon;  I  am 
ptod^gioaaiy  rallied  about  my  pasaion  for  too,  I 
can  tell  yoa  that,  and  am  looked  upon  as  loet  to 
ou  *ocidty  already :  he,  he,  he  1 

Bid.  Iray,  Mr.  Fribble,  now  you  have  gone 
ao  liir,  don't  think  me  imprudent  if  1  long  to  know 
how  yoa  intend  to  use  the  lady  who  haa  been  ho- 
BDored  with  your  aflectionil 

Frih.  Not  as  most  other  wives  are  used,  I  aa- 
nrs  yoo ;  all  the  domestic  business  will  be  taken 
off  her  hands ;  I  shall  make  the  tea.  comb  the  doga, 
and  dnas  the  childien  mrsd^  so  toat.  though  rm 
a  eoomioner,  Mrs.  Fribble  will  lead  t ne  li£  of  a 
woman  of  quality ;  for  she  will  have  nothing  to 
da,  but  lie  in  bed,  play  at  cards,  ftnd  scold  the 


JSA.  What  a  happy  creature  she  must  be ! 

Fr^.  Do  yoa  really  tlunk  so7  Then  pray  let 
tee  hare  a  little  serious  talk  with  you — Thouffh 
my  pMsion  is  not  of  a  k>ng  standing,  I  hope  the 
mnoerity  of  my  intentbns — 

Bid.  Ha,lia,hal 

Frib.  Go,  yon  wild  thing!  \PaU  Aer.]  The 
devil  take  me,  but  there  is  no  talking  to  yoo — 
fi[0w  caq  you  uae  me  in  this  barbarous  manner  1 
if  I  had  the  constitution  of  an  alderman,  it  would 
rfnk  under  my  aoffininga— hooman  nater  can't 
aoppoit  it. 

Bid.  Why,  what  would  yoa  do  with  me,  Mr. 
Fribble. 

FrQt.  Well,  I  vow  HI  beat  you  if  yoa  talk  so 
— Don't  kwk  at  me  in  that  manner— Flesh  and 
btood  can't  bear  it— I  ooold— -bat  I  wont  grow  in- 


Bid.  But  pny,  Sir,  where  are  the  verses  you 
were  to  write  upon  mel  I  find  if  a  young  lady 
dspenda  too  much  upon  such  fine  gentlemen  as 
yoa,  shell  oeitainly  be  disapoointed. 

Frh.  I  vow,  4he  flatter  l  was  put  into  this 
afteraoon  haa  quite  turned  my  aenaea — here  they 
•re  though — -and  I  believe  youll  like  'em 

Bid,  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it.  rOmrtesi^. 

Frib.  I  protest,  Miss,  I  don't  like  that  courtesy 
^Look  at  me,  and  always  rise  in  thia  manner. 
[BiMt»\  Bot^y  dear  creeter,  who  put  on  your 
cap  to-day?  They  have  made  a  fir^ht  of  yoa,  and 
it  is  aa  ydkiw  as  old  Lady  Crowfoot's  neck.— 
When  we  are  settled.  111  drees  your  head  myaelf 

Bid.  Pray  read  the  verses  to  me.  Mr.  Fnbble. 

Frib.  I    obey— Hem! ^William    Fribble, 

B«i.  to  Miss  Biddy  BeDair greeting. 

No  iee  ao  bard,  ao  cold  aa  I, 
'Tin  warm'd  and  aoften'd  by  your  eye* 
And  now  my  heart  dissolves  away 
In  dieama  by  night,  in  sighs  fay  day; 


No  brutal  paasbn  fires  my  breast, 
Which  k)athes  the  object  ^hen  poasess'd ; 
But  one  of  harmleas,  gentle  kino. 
Whose  jojs  are  centred — in  the  mind ; 
Then  take  with  me  love'a  better  part, 
His  downy  wing,  but  not  his  dart 

How  do  you  like  'em  1 

Bid.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  swear  they  an  very  pretty 
^but  I  don't  understand  'em. 

Frib.  Theee  Ught  pieces  are  never  ao  well  un- 
derstood in  reading  as  singing  *^  I  have  set  'em 
myself,  and  will  endeavour  to  give  'em  you — ^La 
—Ha — 1  have  an  abominable  cold,  and  can't  sing 
a  note;  however  the  tune's  nothing;  the  man- 
ner'sail.  \Bing9. 

No  ice  so  hard,  dus. 

Evier  Tag,  ranrdag. 

Tag.  Your  aunt,  your  aunt,  your  aunt,  Ma- 
dam! 

Frib.  What's  the  matter  1 

Bid.  Hide,  hide  Mr.  Fribble,  Tag,  or  we  are 
mined. 

.FVtfr.  Oh!  for  Heaven's  sake,  put  me  any 
where,  so  I  don't  dirty  my  ckjthes. 

Bid.  Pot  him  into  tlie  store-room,  Tag,  thia 
moment. 

5Vt&.  la  it  a  damp  place,  Mrs.  Tag?  the  floor 
is  boarded,  I  hope  1  '* 

Tag.  Indeed  it  is  not,  Sir. 

Fm,  What  shall  I  do?  T  shall  certainly  cKtch 
my  death !  Where 's  my  cambric  handkerchief, 
and  my  salts?  I  shall  certainly  have  my  hysterics  I 

\BwaM  in. 

Bid.  In,  in,  in — So,  now  let  the  other  come  aa 
soon  as  he  will;  I  did  not  care  if  I  h^d  twenty  of 
'em,  so  they  would  but  come  one  after  another. 

Be-enter  Tag. 

Was  my  aunt  coming  ? 

Tag.  No,  'twas  Mr.  Fhsh,  I  aappooe,  by  the 
length  of  his  stride,  and  the  cock  of  ms  hat  He'll 
be  here  this  minute — ^What  shall  we  do  with  him  1 

Bid.  I'll  manage  him,  I  warrant  you,  and  try 
his  courage ;  be  sure  yoa  are  ready  to  second  me 
— we  shall  have  pure  sport 

Tag.  Hush !  nere  he  comes. 

Enter  Flash,  singing. 

FUuh.  Well,  my  bloasom,  here  am  I !  What 
hopes  for  a  poor  dog,  eh?  How !  the  maid  here ! 
then  I've  lost  the  town,  dammel  Not  a  shilling  to 
bribe  the  governor;  she'll  spring  a  mine,  and  I 
shall  be  blown  to  the  devil. 

Bid.  Don't  be  ashamed,  Mr.  Flash ;  I  have 
told  Tag  the  whole  afBur,  and  she 's  my  friend,  I 
can  assure  yoa.  « 

FUuh.  Is  she?  then  she  wont  be  mine,  I  am 
certain.  [AHde.]  Well.  Mn.  'Peg,  you  know,  I 
suppose,  what  *s  to  be  done;  this  young  lady  and 
I  have  contracted  ounelvea ;  and  so,  if  you  pleaae 
to  stand  bridemaid,.why  we'll  fix  the  wedding- 
day  diracUy. 

Tag.  The  wedding-day,  Sir? 

FUuh.  The  wedding-day,  Sir?  Ay,  Sir,  the 
wedding-day,  Sir;  whiU  have  you  to  say  to  that, 
Sir? 

Bid.  My  dear  Captain  Flaah,  don't  make  socfa 
a  noise,  yooll  wake  my  aunt 

Flash,  And  suppose  I  did,  child,  what  then  ? 

Bid.  She'd  be  lightened  out  of  her  wits. 

FJash.  At  me,  Mns  1  frightened  at  me?  Tbitf 
au  ronlraire,  I  aasnn  yon ;  you  mistake  the  thing, 
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child ;  T  have  dome  reuon  to  betiere  I  am  not 
quite  80  sbocking.  [Affectedly. 

Tag.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  flatter  younsclf:  but 
pray,  Sir,  what  are  your  pretensions  *? 

Mask.  The  ladyVi  promises,  my  own  passion, 
and  the  best  mounted  olade  in  the  three  kingdoms. 
If  any  man  can  produce  a  better  title,  let  him  take 
her  J  if  not,  the  devil  mince  me,  if  I  give  up  an 
atom  of  her. 

Bid.  He  'a  in  a  fine  paanon,  if  he  would  but 
hold  it.  [Aside. 

Tag.  Pray,  Sir,  hear  reason  a  little. 

F%a8h.  I  never  do.  Madam  *,  it  is  not  my  me- 
thod of  proceeding ;  here  is  my  logic  I  [Dravt  his 
ctford.1  Sa,  sa — my  best  argnment  is  cart  over 
arm.  Madam,  ha,  ha;  [Lunges.]  and  if  he  an- 
swers that.  Madam  J  through  mv  small  guts,  my 
breath,  blood,  and  mistress  are  all  at  his  service. — 
Nothing  more.  Madam. 
.  Bid.  This'll  do,  this^U  do. 

Tag.  But,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir ! 

Plash.  But,  Madam,  Madam,  Madam !  I  pro- 
fns  blood,  Madam:  I  was  bred  up  to  it  from  a 
child ;  I  study  the  Wk  of  fate,  and  the  camp  is 
my  university;  I  have  attended  the  lectures  of 
Prince  Charles  upon  the  Rhine,  and  Bathiani 
upon  the  Po,  and  have  extracted  knowledge  from 
tjie  mouth  of  a  cannon ;  I'm  not  to  be  frightened 
with  squibs.  Madam,  no,  no. 

Bid.  Pray,  dear  Sir,  don't  mind  her ;  but  let 
ne  prevail  with  you  to  go  away  this  time — Your 
passion  is  very  nne,  to  be  sure;  and  when  my 
aunt  and  Ti^  are  out  of  the  wa^,  FU  let  you 
know  when  I^  have  you  come  again. 

Flash.  When  you*d  have  me  come  again, 
child  1  And  £uppose  I  never  would  come  again, 
what  do  ^ou  think  of  that  now,  ha  1  You  pretend 
to  be  afraid  of  your  aunt ;  your  aunt  kno;^ s  what  y 
what  too  well  to  refuse  a  good  match  when  'jtis 
cffiffed — Lookye,  Miss,  I  am  a  man  of  honour ; 
^k>Ty  is  my  aim;  I  have  told  vou  the  road  I  am 
m;  and  do  you  see  here,  child  1  [Showing  his 
stpord.]  no  tricks  upon  travellers. 

Bid.  But  pray,  Sir,  hear  me. 

Flash.  No,  no,  no;  I  know  the  world.  Ma- 
dam :  I  am  as  well  known  at  Covent-garuen,  as 
the  dial,  Madam ;  I'll  break  a  lamp,  bully  a  con- 
atable,  bam  a  justice,  or  bilk  a  box-keeper,  with 
any  man  in  the  liberties  of  Westminster.  What 
do  you  think  of  me  now.  Madam  ? 

Bid.  Pray  don't  be  so  furious.  Sir. 

Flash.  Come,  come,  come,  few  words  are  best; 
flomebodv  's  happier  tkan  somebody,  and  1  am  a 
poor,  silly  fellow;  ha,  ha! — That's  all — Look 

foQ,  child,  to  be  short  (for  I'm  a  man  of  reflection) 
have  but  a  bagatelle  to  say  to  ^ou :  I  am  in  love 
with  you  up  to  hell  and  desperation ;  may  the  sky 
crush  me  if  I  am  not. — But  since  there  is  another 
more  fortunate  than  I,  adieu,  Biddy !  Prosperity 
to  the  happy  rival,  patience  to  poor  Flash ;  but  the 
first  time  we  meet---gunpowd^r  be  my  perdition, 
but  111  have  the  honour  to  cut  a  throat  with  him. 

Bid.  [Stopping  him.]  You  may  meet  with  him 
now,  if  you  please. 

Flash.  Now,  mayl'^-Where  is  he  1  HI  sa- 
crifice the  villain !  [Aloud. 

Tag.  Hush !  he's  but  in  the  next  room. 

Flash.  Is  hel  Aaro  roe  [Low.]  into  a  mortar- 
jpiece,  but  111  have  vengeance ;  my  Mood  boils  to 
be  at  him— Don't  be  fr%htened,  Miss ! 

Bid.  No,  Sir,  I  never  was  better  pleased,  I  as- 
mm  you. 


Flash.  I  shall  soon  do  his  business. 

Bid.  As  soon  as  you  please ;  take  your  own 
time. 

Tag.  rU  fetch  the  gcntleqnan  to  you  imme- 
diately. [Gmng, 

Flash.  [Stopping  her.]  Stay,  stay  a  little; 
what  a  passion  I  am  in ! — Are  you  sure  he  is  in 
the  next  room? — ^I  shall  certainly  tear  him  to 
pieces — 1  would  fain  murder  him  liae  a  gentleman 
too. — Beiddes,  this  family  sha'n't  be  brought  into 
trouble  upon  my  account. — I  have  it — riT  watch 
for  him  in  the  street,  and  mix  his  blood  with  the 
puddle  of  the  next  kennel.  [Going, 

Bill.  [Stopping  him.]  No,  pray.  Mr.  FlasD, 
let  me  see  the  battle;  i  shall  oe  glad  to  see  yoa 
fight  for  mc ;  you  sha'n't  go,  indeed. 

[Holding  him. 

Tag.  [Holding  him.]  Oh,  pray  let  me  see  3'ou 
fight ;  there  were  two  gentlemen  fit  yesterday,  and 
my  mistress  was  ne%'er  so  diverted  in  her  life — 111 
fetch  him  out.  l^**'* 

Bid.  Do,  stick  him,  stick  him.  Captain  Flash  ; 
I  shall  love  you  better  for  it 

JFTash.  Damn  your  bve;  I  wish  I  was  ont.oT 
the  house.  [Aside. 

Bid.  Here  he  is — Now  speak  some  of  your 
hard  words,  and  run  him  through — 

Flash.  Don't  be  in  fits  now.  [Aside  to  Bmor. 

Bid.  Never  fear  me. 

Enter  Tag  and  Fribble. 

Tag.  [7\>  Fribble.]  Take  it  on  my  word, 
Sir,  he  is  a  bully,  and  nothing  else. 

Frib.  [Frightened.]  I  know  you  are  my  good 
friend ;  but  perhaps  you  don't  know  his  disposition. 

Tag.  I  am  confident  he  is  a  coward. 

Frib.  Is  he  1  Nay,  then  I'm  his  man. 

Fl4uh.  I  like  his  looks;  but  111  not  venture  too 
far  at  first. 

Tag.  Speak  to  him,  Sir. 

Fi'ib.  I  will — I  understand,  Sir — hem— that 
you— by  Mrs.  Tag  here— Sir — who  has  informed 
me — hem — that  you  would  be  glad  to  speak  with 
me — Demme !  [  Tvnts  off 

Flash.  1  can  speak  to  you.  Sir — or  to  any  body. 
Sir — or  I  can  let  it  alone,  and  hold  my  tongue — 
if  I  see  occnsion,  Sir,  dammee  I  [  TVrn*  off. 

Bid.  Well  said,  Mr.  Flash,  be  in  a  passion. 

Tag.  [To  Fribble.]  Don't  mind  his  looks ;  he 
changes  colour  already ;  to  him,  to  him. 

[Pushes  him. 

Frib.  Don't  hurry  mo,  Mrs,  Tag,  for  Heaven's 
sake !  I  shall  be  out  of  breath  before  I  begin,  if 
you  do. — Sir — [T'o  Flash.]  if  you  can't  speak  to 
a  gentleman  in  another  manner.  Sir,  why  then 
['if  venture  to  aay,  you  had  better  hold  your 
tonjrue — Oons !  * 

Flash.  Sir,  you  and  I  are  of  difiTerent  opinions. 

Frib.  You  and  your  opinion  may  go  to  the 
devil— Take  that.  [  T\tr7is  off  to  Tao. 

Tag.  Well  said,  Sir,  the  day 's  your  own. 

Bid.  What's  the  matter,  Mr.  Flash?  Is  all 
your  fury  gone  1  Do  you  give  me  up  1 

Frib.  I  nave  done  nis  business.  (Stniis  abotU. 

Flash.  Give  you^  up.  Madam !  No,  Madam, 
when  I  am  determined  in  my  resolutions  I  am- 
always  calm :  tis  our  way,  Madam ;  and  now  I ' 
shall  proceed  to  business — Sir,  I  beg  to  say  a  word 
to  you  in  private. 

Frib.  Keep  your  distance,  fellow,  and  111  an- 
swer you — That  lady  has  confisssed  a  passion  for 
me ;  and  as  she  his  delivered  up  her  ncaxt  into 
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mf  keeping,  notfaing  bat  my  'art's  blood  ihall 
pozchase  iL    Damnation ! . 

7\^.  Bravo!  bravo! 

Flath.  If  those  are  the  conditions,  I'll  give  you 
cunest  for  it  directly.  [DratDs.]  Now,  vifiain,  re- 
nounoe  a]l  right  and  title  this  minate,  or  the  tor- 
rent of  inj[  rage  vnll  overflow  my  reason,  and  T 
sbaD  annihilate  the  nothingness  of  yoar  soul  and 
body  in  an  instant 

^ib,  I  wish  there  was  a  constable  at  hand  to 
tekfl  OS  both  up ;  we  shall  certainly  do  one  another 
■  pmodice. 

Tvg.  No,  you  wont,  indeed,  Sir ;  pray  bear  up 
la  him ;  If  you  would  but  draw  your  sword,  and 
be  in  a  passion,  he  would  run  away  directly. 

F'rib.  Win  hel  [Draws  hia  ateard.]  Then  I 
can  no  kinger  contain  myself— Hell  and  the  fu- 
ass  1  Come  on,  thou  savage  brute ! 

Tag.  Go  on,  Sir. 

[H&re  they  stand  injighting  posturesj 
wkiU  Biddy  and  Tag  pusK  tkem  for- 
vard, 

Ftath.  Come  on. 

Bid.  Goon. 

F^Hb.  Come  on,  rascal 

7\tg.  Go  on,  Sir. 

Enter  Captain  Loveit,  and  Pupp. 

CapL  L,  What 's  the  matter,  my  dear  1 

Bid,  If  you  wont  fight,  here's  one  that  will 
Oh,  Rhodophii,  these  two  sparks  are  your  rivals, 
and  have  pestered  me  theee  two  months  with  their 
addresses ;  they  forced  themselves  into  the  house, 
and  have  been  quarrelling  about  me,  and  disturb- 
ing the  fiimily ;  if  they  wont  fight,  pray  kick  them 
out  of  the  house. 

Capt.  L.  What 's  the  matter,  gentlemen  7 

[They  both  keep  their  fmeing posture. 

Ffaek.  Don't  part  us,  eir. 

Frib.  No,  pray,  Sir,  don't  part  us;  we  shall  do 
joa  a  miKhira. 

Otpt.  L.  PoF,  look  to  the  other  gentleman, 
and  call  a  surgeon. 

Bid.  <f>  Tag.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Pit.  Bless  me  I  how  can  you  stand  under  your 
wounds^  Sirl 

Frib.  Am  I  hurt,  Sir? 

Ptt.  Hurt,  Sir !  why  you  have — ^let  me  sec — 
play  stand  in  the  light — one,  two,  three,  through 
the  heart;  and  let  me  see — hum — eight  through 
the  smaO  guts !  Come,  Sir,  make  it  up  the  round 
doKn,  ana  then  well  part  you. 

iU2.  Ba,  ha,  ha! 

Capt.  L,  Come  here,  PulK 

[  Whispers  and  looks  at  Flash. 

Ptt.  'Tisthe  very  same,  Sir. 

Capt.  L.  [To  Flash.]  Pray,  Sir,  have  I  not 
had  tne  pleasure  of  seetne  you  abroad  1 

J^ash.  I  have  served  aoroad. 

O^.  L.  Had  not  yon  the  misfortune,  Sir,  to 
he  missinz  at  the  last  engagement  in  Flanden  1 

Flask,  I  wis  found  among  the  dead  in  the 
ibid  of  battle. 

Pic.  He  was  the  fint  that  fell,  Sir;  the  wind 
of  a  caiuion-baO  struck  him  fiat  uj^n  his  fiice ;  he 
hud  joat  strength  enough  to  creep  ihto  a  ditch,  and 
them  he  was  nmnd  a&r  the  battle  in  a  most  de- 
piozable  condition. 

Capt.  L.  Pray,  Sir.  what  advancement  did  yon 
get  bf  the  service  of  that  day  ^ 

Flaeh.  My  wounds  rendered  me  imfit  ibr  aer- 
vios^  and  I  sold  out 


Pu.  St(de  out,  you  mean. — ^We  hunted  him  by 
scent  to  the  water-side ;  thence  he  took  shipping 
for  England ;  and,  taking  the  advantage  ot  my 
master's  absence,  has  attacked  the  citadel,  which 
we  are  luckily  come  to  relieve,  and  drive  his  ho- 
nour into  the  ditch  again. 

An.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Fnh.  He,  he,  he ! 

Capt.  L.  And  now.  Sir,  how  have  you  dared 
to  show  your  face  in  open  day,  or  wear  even  the 
outside  of  a  profession  you  have  so  much  scanda- 
lized by  your  behaviour  ?  I  honour  the  name  of  a 
soldier^  and  as  a  party  concerned  am  bound  not 
to  see  it  disgraced.  As  you  have  forieited  your 
title  td  honour,  deliver  up  your  sword  this  in> 
stent. 

Flash,  Nay,  good  captain — 

Capt.  L.  XVo  words.  Sir.        [Takes kissvord. 

Frib.  He 's  a  sad  scoundrel !  1  wish  I  had  kick* 
ed  him. 

Capt.  L.  The  neit  thing  I  command Cleave 

this  house,  change  the  colour  of  your  clothes  and 
fierceness  of  your  looks;  appear  from  top  to  too 
the  wretch,  the  very  wretch,  thou  art :— It  ever  I 
meet  thee  in  the  militaiy  dress  again,  or  if  yon 

Eut  on  looks  that  belie  the  native  baseness  of  thy 
eart,  be  it  where  it  will,  this'shall  be  the  reward 
of  thy  impudence  and  disobedience. 

[Kicks  him  }  he  runsi  <ff. 

Bid.  Oh  my  dear  Rhodophii ! 

Frib.  What  an  infamous  rascal  it  is!  I  thank 
you,  Sir,  ibr  this  favour ;  but  I  must  after  and 
cane  him.  [Ching,  he  is  stopped  by  the  Captain. 

Capt.  L.  One  word  with  you  tooi  Sir 

Frib.  With  me.  Sir ! 

Capt.  L.  Yon  need  not  tremble ;  I  wont  use 
you  roughly. 

Frib.  I  am  certain  of  that.  Sir;  but  I  am  sadly 
troubled  with  weak  nerves. 

Capt.  L.  Thou  art  of  a  species  too  despicable 
for  correction  1  therefore,  be  gone ;  and  if  I  see  yon 
here  again,  your  insignificancy  sha'n't  protect  yon. 

Frw.  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  kindnesa; 
well,  if  ever  I  have  any  thing  to  do  with  in- 
trigues again! —  [EzU» 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Pu.  Shall  I  ease  you  of  your  trophy.  Sir  1 

Capt.  L.  Take  it,  Pufi^  as  a  small  recompense 
for  thy  fidelity ;  thou  canst  better  use  it  than  its 
owner. 

Pu.  I  wish  your  honour  had  a  patent  to  take 
such  trifles  from  eveiy  pretty  gentleman  that  could 
spare  'em;  I  would  set  up  the  largest oatlei^s shop 
in  the  kingdom. 

Capt.L.  Wen  mid,  Puff. 

Bid.  But  pray,  Mr.  Foz,  how  did  yoa  get  out 
of  your  hole  i  I  thought  you  was  locked  in. 

Capt.  L.  I  shot  the  bolt  back  when  I  heard  a 
noise;  and,  thinking  you  was  in  danger.  I  broke 
my  confinement  witnr>ut  any  other  consideration 
tban  your  safety.  [Kisses  her  hand. 

Bid.  Vm  afraid  the  town  will  be  ill-natured 
enough  to  think  I  have  been  a  little  coquettish  in 
my  behaviour ;  but  I  hope,  as  I  have  been  constant 
to  the  captain,  I  shall  Ue  excused  diverting  my- 
self with  pretenders. 

Ladies,  to  fops  and  braggarts  ne'er  be  kind, 
No  charms  can  warm  'em,  and  no  virtues  bind ; 
Each  lover's  merit  by  his  conduct  prove, 
Who  fiuls  in  honour,  iHll  be  Alse  in  love. 

[Eseunls 
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PROLOGUE  AND  EPILOGUE. 


PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BT  ▲  FBISND. 

Too  fcmg  has  faroe,  Deglectinff  ratmc'i  hwi, 
Debat'd  the  staffe,  and  WTon|fd  the  comic  came ; 
To  raise  a  laugh  has  beea  her  sole  pretence, 
Though  dearly  parchas*d  at  the  price  of  sense; 
This  child  of  foUy  gain*d  increase  with  time; 
Fit  for  the  place,  succeeded  pantomime ; 
Revived  her  honours,  join'd  her  motlej  band, 
And  song  and  low  conceit  overrun  the  land. 

More  generous  viewr  inform  our  author's  breast, 
From  real  tife  his  characters  are  diess'd ; 
He  seeks  to  trace  the  passions  of  mankind, 
And,  while  he  spares  the  person,  paints  the  mind. 
In  pleasing  contrast,  he  attempts  to  show 
The  vapouring  bully,  and  the  fribbling  bean, 
Cowaras  alike,  that  full  of  martial  urs. 
And  this  as  tender  as  the  silk  he  wears. 
PiDud  to  divert,  not  anxious  for  renown, 
O^  has  the  bard  essay'd  to  please  the  town ; 
Your  full  applause  outpdd  his  little  art. 
He  boasts  no  merit  but  a  grateful  heart ; 
Pronounce  your  doom,  he'll  patiently  submit, 
Ye  sovereign  judges  of  all  works  of  wit ! 
To  you  the  ore  is  bipught  a  lifeless  mass. 
You  give  the  stamp,  and  tnen  the  coin  ma^  pan. 

Now,  whether  judgment  prompt  ^ou  to  nngive, 
Whether  you  bid  this  trifling  of&pnng  live. 
Or  with  a  frown  shall  send  tbe  sickly  thing 
To  sleep  whole  ages  under  dulness'  wing; 
To  your  known  candour  we  will  always  tnist, 
You  never  were,  nor  can  yon  be,  unjust 


EPILOGUE. 

BT  TBB  SAMS  FRIEND. 

Good  folks,  Tm  come  at  my  young  lady's  bid- 
ding, 
To  sty,  you  all  aze  welcome  to  her  wedding. 


Th'  exchange  she  made,  what  moital  here  can 

blame? 
Show  me  the  maid  that  would  not  do  the  aame. 
For  sure,  the  greatest  monster  ever  seen, 
Is  doting  tixty  coupled  to  tisteen  ! 
When  wintery  age  had  almost  caught  the  fair. 
Youth,  dad  in  sunshine,  snatch'd  her  from  oea- 

pair; 
Like  a  new  Semele  the  virgin  lay, 
And  dasp'd  her  lover  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
Thus  may  each  maid,  the  toils  almost  entrapp'd  in, 
Change  old  Sir  Simon  for  the  bri»k  young  Ca^ 

tain, 
I  love  these  men  of  aims;  they  know  their 

trade: 
Let  dastards  sue,  the  sons  of  fire  invade ! 
They  caimot  bear  around  the  bait  to  nibble, 
Like  pretty,  powder'd,  uatient  Mr,  FYUMe : 
To  dangers  bred,  and  skiliul  in  command, 
Thev  storm  the  strongest  fortress,  sword  in  hand! 
Nights  without  sleep,  and  floods  of  team  when 

waking, 
Show'd  poor  Miss  Biddy  was  in  piteous  taking ; 
She 's  DOW  quite  well;  for  maids  in  that  ooDdi- 

tion. 
Find  the  young  lover  is  the  best  physician : 
And  without  helps  of  art  or  books  of  knowledge, 
They  cure  more  women,  faith,  than  all  the  ool- 

legel 
But  to  the  points  come  with  low  petjtbn. 
For,  faith,  poor  Baye»  is  in  a  sad  condition ; 
Tlie'  hugt^  tail  hangman  stands  to  give  the  fctow, 
And  only  waits  your  pleasures — Ay,  or  no 
If  you  should—^,  box,  and  gallery^  'egad, 
Joy  turns  his  senses,  and  the  man  mos  mad! 
But  if  your  eara  are  shut,  your  hearts  are  rock, 
And  you  pronounce  the  sentenoa-*-— Block  to 

bkKk^ 
Down  kneels  toe  baid,  and  kaves  you,  when  ha'c 

dead. 
The  empty  tribute  of  an  author's  head. 


THE  DISTRESSED  MOTHER: 


JL  TRAOSD7, 


IN  FIVE  ACTB. 


TRANSLATED 


BY  AMBROSE  PHILIPS, 


FROM  THE  ANDR0MAQI7E   OF  RAOINE. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


PrRRHus*  Son  of  AdiiQes. 
PH(Eif  IX,  CocuiMUor  to  P^rnhm 
Oebstes*  Son  of  AgBioeeinon. 
Pf  liAiyBs.  Fiiend  lu  Oreitet. 


AmMioiuc»B,  Hedor*!  Widow. 
Cephim,  Coafidanteto  AndromaclM. 
Hermione,  Daughter  to  Meoelaus. 
Cleone,  Confiduite  to  Henzuooe. 


AtlendantB  on  PYRRiitm  oikI  Oftitras,  dte. 
ScXNs.F^A  fraat  Hali  ia  the  Court  of  Frmiuua,  at  Buthrotos,  the  capital  city  ofEpinu. 


PROLOGUE. 

'WBTTTEX  BT  MR.  StTBLC. 

81KCE  &DCT  by  itaelf  18  loose  and  vain, 
The  wise,  by  rules,  that  ahy  power  restrain : 
They  think  those  writers  mad,  who,  at  their  ea«e, 
Cmivey  this  house  and  audience  where  they 

please ; 
WI10  Nature^  stMed  distances  confound, 
And  make  this  spot  all  soila  the  sun  goes  round. 
Tis  nothing  when  a  fimcled  scene 's  in  view, 
To  skip  from  Covent-Garden  to  Peru. 

Bol  Shakspeom's  self  timnsmoa'd:  and  shall 

cadieU; 
Each  pigmy  genius  quote  great  Shakspeare's 

■elf! 
What  critic  dares  prescribe  what 's  jott  and  fit, 
Or  mark  om  limits  tot  such  bonndWas  wit ! 
Shakspeare  covld  tstvel  through  caith,  sea,  and 

air, 
And  paint  oat  all  the  powers  and  wonden  thme. 
In  barren  deaerta  he  rmkm  Natovs  smile, 
And  ghes  110  ieaats  in  fab  Enchanted  laie. 
Oar  aotfaor  don  his  fcehle  fbsae  oonfiess, 
Nor  dares  pretend  such  merit  to  tranagress; 
I>oea  not  soch  ahining  gifts  of  geniua  abarfe, 
And  tkevefom  makes  ptopriety  nis  oajra. 
Tear  tnat  with  stadiw  oeoeney  he  servee; 
Not  only  ralea  of  time  and  pteoe  pnservea, 
Vo'^II....  R 


But  strivee  to  keep  hia  chafacfter  aAth«, 

With  FWni^  oorreetneas,  and  with  British  fire. 

This  uece,  presented  in  a  foreign  tongue. 
When  France  was  glorious,  and  her  monarch 

young, 
A  hundred  rimes  a  crowded  audience  drew, 
A  hundred  times  repeated,  sUIl  'twas  new. 

Pyrrhus  provok'd,  to  no  wild  rants  betray'd, 
Reaenta  hia  generous  k>ve,,80  ill  repaid ; 
Does  like  a  man  resent,  a  prince  upbraid. 
His  sentiments  disclose  a  royal  mind, 
Nor  is  h»  known  a  king  from  guardk  behind. 

Injured  Hermione  demands  nliaf ; 
But  not  from  heavy  namlivea  of  giief : 
In  donaefooa  najeaty  ]ier:pnde  ia  ahown; 
Bom  to  avenge  hei  wrongs,  but  not  bemoan. 

Andromache — ^If  in  our  author's  linea, 
As  in  the  great  original,  she  shines, 
Nothing  but  from  barbanty  she  fears ; 
Attend  "vfith  silence,  you'll  applaud  with  tetrg. 


ACT  I. 

Enter  Orestes,  Pylades,  ai\d  Attendantt, , 

OrcH.  Oh  PjplMiaal  what's  hh  vrithoot  a 
.  friendl 
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THE  DISTRESSED  MOTHER. 


[aotl 


At  sight  of  thee  mf  skxNny  soal  clieen  np  j 
My  haipeM  revive,  aiad  giadness  dawns  wUmn  mD. 
After  an  abeeooe  of  atx  tediooa  moons, 
How  coald  I  hope  to  find  my  Pylades,    . 
My  joy,  my  comfort,  on  this  latal  shore  1 
Even  m  the  court  of  Pyrrhos !  in  these  realms^ 
These  hated  realms,  so  cross  to  all  my  wishes. 
Oh,  my  brave  friend !  may  no  blind  strobe  of 

fate 
Divide  us  more,  and  tear  me  from  mjaelll 
Pi/l,  Oh  prince!   Oh  my  OrestesI   Oh  my 

friend ! — 
Thus  let  me  speak  the  welcome  of  my  heaii> 

[Emdracing. 
8inoe  I  have  gain'd  this  onezpected  meeting, 
Bless'd  be  the  powen  who  barr'd  my  way  to 

Greece, 
And  kept  me  here!  e'er  since  the  unhappy  day 
When  warring  winds  (Epinis  full  in  view) 
Bunder'd  our  harks  on  the  loud,  st«|rmy  main. 
Onst.   It  was,  indeed,  a  morning  full  of 

horror! 
PyE.  A  thousand  boding  cares  have  xack'd  my 

soul 
In  your  behalf.    Often,  with  tears,  I  moum'd 
The  fatal  ills,  in  which  year  life 's  involved ; 
'  And  gnidg*a  yoa  dangers  which  I  could  not 

share. 
I  fear*d  to  what  extremities  the  black  despair 
That  prey'd  upon  your  mind,  might  have  betzay'd 

you, 
And  lest  the  gods,  in  pity  to  your  woes. 
Should  hear  your  pmysn,  aiM  take  the  life  yon 

loatVd. 
But  now  with  joy  I  see  you  !«-The  retlnoe. 
And  numerous  followers  that  surround  you  Imn, 
Speak  better  ibrtunes,  and  a  mind  dbpos'd 
To  relish  life. 

Orest.  Ahs!  my  friend,  who  knows 
The  destiny  to  which  I  stand  reserved ! 
I  come  in  sesrch  of  an  inhuman  fair; 
And  live  or  die,  as  she  deerees  way  fiito» 
Pyl.   You  muBh  surprise  wm^  pliieB^-^— I 

thought  yon  cor'd 
Of  your  unpjtied,  unsnccessftd  passion. 
Why,  in  Epirus,  should  you  hope  to  ^nd 
Henoioae  less  crqel,  than  nt  Spiarta  1 
I  thought  her  pridej  and  the  disdainfrd  manner 
In  which  she,  treated  all  your  constant  sufier^ 

ings, 
Had  broke  your  fitters,  and  assured  yonr  free- 
dom: 
Asham'd  of  jour  repulw,  and  slighted  vow9, 
Yoa  hated  herj  von  talked  of  her  no  more: 
PrinoO)  you  deeepr'd  wm. 

Oreti.  I  deceived  ■ysdf. 
Do  not  uphnid  -the  onhappy  nui  that  Joves 

Thou  know^  I  Q0fer  hid  my  passioii  from  thee ) 
Thou  saw'st  lit  in  its  hirth  sna  in  its  progress; 
And  when  at  last  the  hoaiy  king  her  fiither, 
Great  Menel^oa  gave  away  his  d|0|^iUtf , 
His  lovely  daughter,  to  the  happy  t^rrhus, 
Th'  avenger  oiDis  wxpogB^  thou  saw'st  my  grief, 
My  torture,  my  despair ;  and  how  I  dragg'{ 
From  sea  to  sea  a  heavy  chain  of  woea.  \ 
Oh,  Pylades !  my  heart  has  hied  wichin  me, 
To  see  thee^  praM  wMh  senows  not  %  eiwn, 
fiN^  wttndtting;  with  me  Kkft  a  banish^  man ! 
Watchful,  and  anxious  ibr  thy  wretched  friend, 
Tdtraipir  the  wUdtftnurts  «f  m^  mind| 
And  save  me  from  myaalt. 


Pyl,  Why  thus  unkindT 
Why  will  yoa  envy  me  the  pleasing  task 
Ofgenerous  love,  and  sympatbixing  friendship  t 

urtat.  Thou  miracle  of  truth — but  hear  me  on. 
When  in  the  midst  of  my.  disastrous  fiite, 
I  thought  how  the  divine  Hermione, 
Deaf  to  my  vows,  regardless  of  my  plaints, 
Gav6  up  Herself,  in  all  her  charms,  to  Pyrrfaus  ; 
Thou  mayest  remember,  I  abhorr'd  her  name, 
Strove  to  l^r^t  her  and  repay  her  scorn. 
I  made  my  friends,  and  even  myself,  believe 
Mr  soul  was  freed.    Alas !  I  did  not  see. 
That  all^the  malice  of  my  heart  was  love. 
Triumphing  thus,  and  yet  a  captive  still, 
In  Greece  Flanded :  and  in  Greece  I  found 
The  assembled  princes  all  alarm'd  with  fears, 
In  which  their  common  safety  seem'd  ooncem'd. 
I  join'd  them:  for  I  hop'd  that  war^uid  glory 
Might  fill  my  mind,  and  take  up  all  my  thoughts  : 
And,  that  my  shatter^  soul,  impaired  with  grief. 
Once  more  would  reassome  its  fronted  vijgour. 
And  ev«y  idle  passion  quit  my  breast. 
Pyl,  The  thought  was  worthy  Agamemnon'* 

son. 
Orest.  But  see  the  strange  perversensss  of  ay 
stars. 
Which  throws  me  on  the  rock  I  strove  to  shun  I 
The  jealous  chiefs,  and  all  the  states  of  Greece, 
With  one  united  voice,  compbin  of  Pyrrhaa; 
That  now,  forgetful  of  the  promise  given, 
And  mindless  of  his  ^like  father's  fete, 
Astyanax  he  nurses  in  hie  court ; 
Astyanax,  the  young,  surviving  hope 
Of  ruin'd  Troy;  Ast^ranax,  desoended 
From  a  long  race  of  kinn ;  great  Hector's  sod. 
Pyl,  A  name  still  dreadful  in  the  ears  of 
Greece; 
But,  prince,  you'll  eease  to  woodar  why  thv 

child 
Lives  thus  protected  in  the  court  of  PvirfaiiB. 
When  you  shall  hear,  the  bright  Anaranache, 
His  lovely  captive,  cfaarmil  mm  from  his  pur* 

pose: 
The  mother's  beauty  guards  the  helpless  son. 
Oregt,  Your  tale  confirms  what  I  have  heard ; 
and  hence 
Spring  all  my  hopes.    Since  toy  proud  livtl 

wooes 
Another  parUier  to  hie  throne  and  bed, 
Hermione  may  still  be  mine.    Her  father, 
The  injnr'd  Menelaos,  thinks  already 
His  daughter  slighted,  and  th'  intended  nuptials 
Too  long  delavU    I  heard  his  loud  oooipiainta 
With  secret  pleasure ;  and  was  glad  to  nnd 
Th'  ungrateful  maid  neglected  in  her  turn. 
And  sjfmy  wwngs  aveng'd  in  her  disgrace. 
Pyl  On,  may  yoQ  keep  your  just  reeentmenti 

wurmi 
Orest  Resentments!   Oh, my  frimd,  too aoon 
I  found 
TheygrMrnoCoatoflMtnd!  I'knbctny'd: 
I  Mense  4a  myself;  and  fendly  plot 
My  own  undoing.    Goaded  on'by  \of% 
I  eanvass'd  all  Iks  sufliugas  of  Greeoe: 
And  hem  I  coma  their  sworn  ambassador, 
To  speak  their  jeakmsiear  and  claim  this  hogr. 
jpy{.  Pyftfaus  will  treai  your  embaaay  with 


Fun  fif  Achittes,  hk  redoubted  siie, 
Pyrrhus  ie  woud,  impdoous,  hcadsHoi^^, 
Madeuporpaasiona:   Wtt  he  than  be  — Ji^' 
And  give  to  death  the  itn  af  hct  he  loftcal 
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OruL  Oh,  iTOUld  be  nnder  op  Hennione, 
And  keep  Attyanax,  I  should  be  Ueai'd  t 
He  moflt;  be  shall.    Harmioae  is  my  life,   . 
My  aool,  my  rapture ! — 111  no  longer  curb 
The  stiong  desie  that  horriea  me  to  raacUiegs: 
FB^veakKMetokyve:  I'll  bear  her  hence; 
111  tear  bar  from  his  arms ;  FII — O,  ye  gods! 
CKw  ne  Hsndbne  or  let  Be  dtei— - 
Bat  teD  me,  F^hdea;  how  stand  my  hopeal 
]«  Pyifhm  ititt  enamour'd  with  her  oharaiB  1 
Or  doat  thoo  think  he'll  ^peld  me  up  the  ptze, 
The  dair,  dear  priie,  wmeh  he  haa  imviaa'd  from 
mel,' 

PyL  I  dare  not  Aitter  your  fond  hopea  so  &r; 
The  Unc,  indeed,  ooU  to  the  Spaxtan  prineeas, 
Tama  al  his  passion  to  Andromache, 
Hector's  afflicted  widow.    But  in  vain, 
"Witb  iAferworen  love  and  rsge,  he  sues 
The  ehanning  captive,  obslinarely  cniel. 
Oft  he  alarms  her  for  ner  child  confin'd 
Apart;  and  when  her  tsan  begin  to  flow. 
As  aoon  he  stops  them,  and  reodls  his  thieala. 
Hermioiie  a  thousand  times  has  seen 
His  ill-requited  vowa  retam  to  her ; 
And  takes  his  indignation  all  for  fo^re. 
What  can  he  gather'd  from  a  man  so  varioosl 
He  wmy.  In  the  disorder  of  his  soul, 
Wed  hier  he  hatea,  and  punish  her  he  loves. 

OrttL   fiut  tell  me  how  the  wrong'd  Her- 
mione 
Bmoka  her  slowmpUi^,  and  diahonoor'd  charms  1 

PyL  Hermione  would  fain  be  thouff  ht  to  scorn 
Her  wavering  lover,  and  disdain  his  falsehood ; 
But,  spfte  of  all  her  pride,  and  oopmAom  beauty, 
She  mourna  in  sectet  her  neglected  charma ; 
And  oft  hss  made  me  privy  to  her  tears : 
Still  threatens  to  be  gone :  yet  still  she  stays ; 
And  sometimea  sigfa&  and  wishes  for  Orestes. 

Orut.  Ah,  were  those  wishes  from  her  heart, 
my  fmod, 
rd  fly  in  tnnapoit— —  [Phurith  vOhin. 

PyL  Hear !— the  king  approachea 
Toffiveyoaaodienee.    Bpeidi  your  emfaassy 
WnmH  reserve:  nige  the  denands  of  Greece; 
And,  in  the  name  of  all  her  kings,  require. 
Thai  Beelor's  son  be  given  inlo  your  haads. 
Pvxrhus.  instead  of  grsoting  what  they  ask. 
To  speed  hb  love  ami  winUie  Trojan  dame, 
Will  nahe  it  merit  to  pitserve  her  son. 
But,  see;  he  comes. 

€htti,  JMeanwhiie,  my  Pyhtdea, 
Go,  and  dispose  Hermbne  to  see 
Her  lower,  who  b  come  thus  for  to  throw 
Himadf^  m  all  hia  oonowe,  at  her  feat 

JBnter  Pnmaua,  PmBittK,  and  AUendtaU§» 

Bcfon  i  apesk  the  raesBan  of  the  Greeks, 
Permit  me,  Sir,  to  gfciry  in  the  title 
Of  their  ambaaeador;  sii<se  I  beheld 
Tioy's  vanqobber,  aad  great  Aehlilea^  son. 
Mot  deea  the  aoo  rise  short  of  such  a  fother : 
If  Hector  fell  by  him,  Troy  fell  by  yoo. 
Bat  what  your  fotheir  never  wmild  nave  done, 
YoQ  do:  yott  eberbh  the  mmains  of  Tioy; 
Awl  hr  an  il4im'd  vty  kaeep  aliw 
The  dying  enben  df  a  ten  years'  war. 
HMjmv  ao  aoon  fornt  the  mighty  Hector? 
Tlw  <Wks  temember  hb  hkfabnndbh'd  awofd, 
Thai  ffi'd  their  Hxtta  with  widow*  and  with 


For  wMeh,  tbey  ctM  for 'wnigeaDQO'On  .^ 

Who  knows  what  he  may  one  day  prove  1  Who 

knows 
But  he  may  brave  us  hi  oar  ports;  and,  filVl 
With  Hector's  ftnry,  set  our  fleets  on  blue. 
Yptt  may^  yourael^live  to  repent  ^oor  men^. 
Comply,  then,  with  the  Giecuma'  joat  demands : 
Satbte  their  vengeance,  and  preeerve  ytmrself. 
Pyr,  The  Ghrseki  are  for  my  safety  more  eon- 

oem'd 
Than  f  desfae.    I  thought  your  Idiigs  were  met 
On  more  important  counsel    When  I  heard 
The  name  of  their  ambaaasddr,  I  hop'd 
Some  ^loriouo  enterprise  was  taking  birth, 
b  Agamemnon's  son  despatched  for  thbl 
And  do  the  Ghmaan  ehbni,  renown'd  in  war, 
A  noe  of  heroes,  join  in  dose  debate. 
To  pbc  an  infont'a  death  1->What  light  baa 

Grreeoe 
Toaskhbhfel   Must  I,  must  ( akme 
Of  all  the  aoaptred  warriors  be  denied 
To  treat  my   captive  as   I  pleaael    Know, 

When  Troy  by  smoking  on  the  gnmnd,  and 

eadi 
Proud  victor  ahar'd  the  harvest  of  the  war, 
Andromache  and  thb  bar  aon  ilere  mine; 
Were  mine  by  bt;  and  who  shall  wrest  them 

feommel 
Ulysses  bore  away  dd  Priam's  qaeen ; 
Cassandra  waa  your  own  great  lathor's  pibe ; 
Did  I  ooncem  myeelf  in  what  they  won: 
Did  I  send  embassies  to  cbim  their  captives  1 
OresL  But,  Sir,  we  fear 'for  yoo,  and  for  oa^ 

aelvee. 
Troy  may  again  revive,  and  a  new  Heetor 
Rise  in  Astyanax.    Then  think  betimes—— 
Pyr,  Let  dastard  soub  be  timorously  wise: 
But  tell  them,  Pyrrhos  knovra  not  hovr  to  form 
Far-fencied  ills,  and  dangere  out  of  eieht. 
Oretl.  Shr,  call  to  mina  the  anrivaird  strength 

OfTroy; 
Her  walb,  her  bolwaika,  and  her  galea  of  bnm; 
Her  kinga,  her  heroes  and  embattfed  armies  1 

Pvr.  I  call  them  all  lo  mind ;  and  see  them  all 
Cofifus'dinduat;  allmix'diaonevrideruia> 
All  but  a  child,  and  he  in  bondage  heM. 
WhM  vengeance  can  we  fear  fimn  soeh  a  Troyi 
If  they  have  svrom  t'  extinguish  Heetoc's  race, 
Why  WW  their  vow  fer  twelve  long  months  do- 

ferr'dl 
Why  was  he  not  in  Prbm*s  bosom  Mn'i 
He  should  have  felbn  among  the  abngirtei^d 

heaoa. 
'Whehn'd  under  Troy.    Hb  death  had  tlien  bean 

Juat 
When  age  and  infency,  alike  in  vain, 
Pleaded  their  weaknem;  whan  the  heat  «C  eon* 

quest  . 

And  honram  of  the  sight  tooi^d  al  onr  nge, . 
And  blindly  harried  as  through  seenes  or  death. 
My  fury  then  woe  vrithoot  bonnds:  but  new, 
My  wrath  appeae'd,  oraat  I  be  <^ael  still  1 
And  deaf  to  all  the  teadinr  calb  of  pHr, 
Like  a  cool  murderer,  bathe  wow  hands  in  Mood ; 
An  infent'e  bbod  l—ff o,  pnnoe-^,  bid   the 

Greeks 
Mark  out  aome  other  vbtim;  my  lovenga 
Has  had  its  flU.    What  has  eaoap*d  from  Troy 
Shan  not  be  saVd  to  periah  m  Epiroa. 

Orut.  I  need  not  tell  you.  Sir,  Astynnaz 
Waa  doon'd  to  derth  hi  Tnf ;  nor 
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The  en^  motlier  nv'd  her  dMling  wm : 

The  Gmke  do  now  but  mge  their  fonner  mh- 

tence; 
NofT  bt^e  boy,  bat  Beotor,  they  pnravie ; 
The  father  draws iheir  vengeance  on  the  eon: 
The  frther ,  who  ao  ofl  in  (necian  blood 
Has  dreneh'd  his  sword;  the  fiuher,  whom  the 

Greeks 
May  seek  tn^n.  hue.—- Prevent  them,  Sir,  in 
time. 
jPyr.  No  1  lei  them  oome;  Mice  I  was  bogrn  to 
wage 
Eternal  wars.    Let  them  now  torn  thMr  arma 
On  him,  who  conqaer'd  for  them:   let  them 

eome, 
And  in  Epiras  seek  another  Troy. 
'Twas  thus  they  recompensed  my  godlike  sire; 
Thus  was  Achilles  thank'd.    But,  prince,  re* 

member, 
Their  black  ingratitude  then  eest  them  dear. 
Orett.  Shall  Greece  then  find  a  rebel  son  in 

Pyrrhusl  ,  . 

Pyr.   Have  I  then  conquered  to  depend  on 

Greece  1 
Orfi$i.  Uerroione  will  swa^  your  soul  to  peace, 
And  mediate  'twixt  her  Jkther  and  youiself : 
Her  beauty  will  enfoDQe  my  embasej. 
:  Pyr.  Hermioae  may  have  her  charms ;  and  I 
May  love  her  still,  thouffh  not  her  father's  slave. 
I  may  in  time  give  prools  that  I'm  a  lover*, 
But  never  must  forget;  that  I'm  a  king. 
Meanwhile,  Sir,  you  may  see  fair  HcMn's  daugh- 
ter; 
I  know  how  near  in  blood  you  stand  allied. 
That  done,  you  have  my  answer,  prince.    The 

Gieeka, 
No  doubt,  expeet  your  quick  retotn. 

[ExU  Orestes,  <fc. 
Piksn.  Sir,  do  you  send  your  rival  to  the  prin- 

oessi 
Pyr,  I  am  told,  that  he  has  loved  her  long. 
Pfian.  If  so, 
Have  jroQ  not  cause  to  fear  the  smother'd  flame 
May  kindle  at  her  sights  and  blaxe  anew. 
And  she  be  brought  to  listen  to  his  passion  1 
Pyr,  Ay,  let  uem,  Phmnix,  let  them  love  their 

Let  them  go  hence ;  let  then  depart  together : 
Together  let  them  sail  for  Sparta:  all  my  ports 
As^pen  to- them  both.    F^m  what  constraint, 
What  irksome  thoughts,  should  I  be  then  re- 
lieved 1 

Phmn,  But,  Sir 

Pyr.  I  shall  another  time,  good  Phoenix, 
Uobospm  to  thee  all  my  thoughts— fiw,  see^ 
Andromache  appears. 

JDnier  ANOROMAC&t:  nnd  Gbprisa. 

Pyr^.,  Mav  I,  Madain, 
Flattqr  my.bopea  so  &r  as  to  believe 
You  cQoie  to  seek  me  herel 

Andr.  This'way,  Sir,  leads 
To  those  apartments  where  yon  gueid  my  son. 
Since  yoQ  permit  me  once  a  daVjto  visit 
AJU  I  have  left  of  Hector  and  of  Trot, 
I  go  to  weep  a  few  sad  moments  vrith  him. 
I  have  not  vet,  to^la^,  embmc^d  my  child ; 
I  have  not  bekl  him  in  my  widow'd  arms. 

Pyr,  Ah,  Madam,  ahouldthetiuneats  of  Greece 
pievail,    •  r 

Y^IK  hMre  oopasioii  fer  yp«  leui^  iwlNd  I 


Andr.  Alas,  what  threats  1   What  can  ahum 
.the  Greeks  I 
There  are  no  Trojans  leflf 

Pyr.  Their  hate  to  Hector 
Can  never  die :  the  terror'  of  his  name 
Still  shakes  their  souls;  and  makes  them  drcMl 
his  son. 
Andr.  A  mighty  honour  ibr  victorious  Greeoe^ 
To  fear  an  infiint  a  popr  ftiendless  ehiU  ( 
Who  smiles  in  bondage;  nor  yet  knows  hio^ 

self  "^ 

The  son  of  Hector,  and  the  dave  of  Pyrrhus. 
Pyr.  Weak  as  he  is,  the  Greeks  demand  his 

fife;    . 
And  send  no  less  than  Agamemnon's  son, 
To  fetch  him  hence. 

Andr.  And,  Sir,  do  yon  comply 
With  such  demands  1 — This  blow  is  aim'd  at  me : 
How  should  the  child  avenge  hia  daughter'd 

sirel 
But,  cruel  men !  they  will  not  have  him  live 
To  cheer  my  heavy  hearty  and  ease  my  bonds. 
I  promis'd  to  myself  in  lum  a  son, 
In  him  a  friend,' a  husband,  and  a  fiither. 
But  I  must  vaSea  sorrow  heap'd  on  sorrow;. 
And  still  the  fatal  stroke  miutt  come  from.  yon. 
Pyr.  lyty  up  those  tears,  I  must  not  ses  yoa 

weep.' 
And  know,  i  have  rejected  their  demands. 
The  Greeks  already  threaten  me  with  war  ^ 
But,  ahoold   they  arm,  as  once  they  did  lor 

Helen, 
And  hide  the  Adriatic  with  their  fleets : 
Should  they  prepare  a  second  ten  years'  ^i^B^i 
And  lay  my  towers  and  palaces  in  dust: 
I  am  deterfloin'd  to  defend  your  son ; 
And  rather  die  myself  than  give  him  nn. 
But,  Madam,  in  tixe  midst  of  all  these  dangen^ 
Will  you  refuse  me  a  propitious  smile? 
Hated  of  (rreece.  and  press'd  on  every  side. 
Let  me  not,  Maoam,  while  I  fight  your  cause, 
Let  me  not  combat  with  your  cruelties, 
And  count  Andromache  among  my  foes. 
Andr.  Consider,  Sir,  how  this  will  sound  in 

Ghreecei 
How  can  so  great  a  soul  betray  such  weaknessi 
Let  not  men  say,  so  generous  a  defign 
Was  but  the  transport  of  a  heart  in  love. 
Pyr.   Your  charms  vrill  justify  ma  to  the 

work]. 
Andr.  How  can  Andromache,  a  captive  queen, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  grief,  a  bi^rden  to  heraeUT 
Harbour  a  thought  of  love  1   Alas!   whatcnaima 
Have  these  unhappy  eyes,  by  yon  condemned 
To  weep  Ibr  ever  f— Talk  of  it  no  more. 
To  reverence  the  misfortune  of  a  foe; 
To  succour  the  disttess'd ;  to  give  the  son 
To  an  afflicted  mother ;  to  repel 
CoofiBderate  nations,  lea^'d  against  ins  life; 
tJnbrib'd  by  bve,  untemfied  by  threats. 
To  pity,  to  protect  him :  these  are  caree, 
Them  are  exptoifei  woithy  Achilles'  son. 
Pyr.  Will  your  resentments,  then,  enduia  fer 

ever! 
Must  Pyrrhus  never  be  fbq^ven  ^    'Tis  tnw. 
My  sword  has  ofken  reek'd  m  Phrygian  blood. 
And  carried  havoc  throng  your  ro^  kindred; 
But  you,  feir  princess,  amply  have  aveng'd 
Old  Piiam's  vanquish'd  bouse :  and  all  Uie  wc 
I  brought  on  them,  fell  short  of  what  I  suffer. 
We  both  have  suffint'd  in  our  turns :  and  now 
Our  common  fee  ahoukl  teach  us  to 
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Andr.  Wbere  does  the  captive  not  behold  a 

Pyr.  Fotsfit  the  term  of  hatred,  and  behold 
A  fhend  ui  rynhvm  t  Give  me  but  to  hope, 
m  free  your  son  j  I'll  be  a  &ther  to  him :  * 
MvBclf  will  teaeh  him  to  avenge  the  Trojans. 
Ill  ffo  ill  person  to  chastise  the  GreekiL 
BotE  for  your  wrongs  and  mine.     Inspired  by 

you, 
What  woakl  I  not  achieve  7   Again  shall  Troy 
Bin  fiom  its  ashes:  this  right  arm  shall  fix 
Her  seat  of  empire*,  and  your  son  shall  reign. 
Andr.  Soch  dreams  of  gteatness  suit  not  my 

condition :  • 
His  iiopes  of  empire  perished  with  his  lather. 
Sfo]  thou  imperial  city,  ancient  Troy,, 
ThoQ  pride  of  Asia,  foonded  by  the  godB ! 
Never,  oh.  never  must  we  hope  to  see 
Those  bulwarks  rise,  which  Hector  could  not 

guard! 
Sir,  an  I  wish  for,  a  some  quiet  exile, 
Wtiere,  fiir  from  Greece  removed,  and  fa  from 

yon, 
I  may  conceal  my  eon,  and  monrn  my  husband. 
Your  love  creates  me  envy.    Oh,  return ! 
fietum  toyour  betroth'd  Hermione. 
Pyr,  Why  do  you  mock  me  thus?   You  know, 

I  cannot 
YoQ  know  my  heart, is  yonis:  my  soul  hangs  on 

you: 
Ton  take  np  every  wish :  my  waking  thoughts, 
And  mghtly  dreams,  are  all  emplov'd  on  yon. 
'Tia  true,  Hermione  was  sent  to  share 
My  throne  and  bed}  and  would  with  transport 

hear 
The  TOWS  which  you  neglect 

Andr.  8he  has  no  Troy, 
No  Hector  to  lament :  she  has  not  lost 
A  husband  by  your  conquests.    Such  a  husband ! 
(Tormenting  thought!)  whose  death  alone  has 

made 
Your  sire  immortal :  Pyrrhus  and  Achilles 
Ale  both  grown  great  by  my  calamities. 

Pyr.  Madam,  ^lis  well!  'TIS  very  well !  I  find, 
Tour  will  must  be  obey'd.    Imperious  captive. 
It  shall.    Henceforth  I  bbt  you  from  my  mind : 
Yon  teach  me  to  forget  your  charms :  to  hato  you : 
For  know,  inhuman  beauty^  I  have  W'd 
Too  well  to  treat  you  with  mdifierenoe. 
Think  well  upon  it :  .my  disorder'd  soul 
Wavers  between  th'  extremes  of  love  and  rage; 
Fve  been  too  tame ;  I  will  awake  to  vei^eance ! 
The  son  shall  answer  for  the  mother's  scorn. 
The  Greeks  demand  him :  nor  will  I  endanger 
My  leafans.  to  pleasure  an  nngiatetful  woman. 
Andr.  Then  he  must  die !   Alas,  my  son  must 

fiel 
He  has  no  friend,  no  succour  left,  beside 
His  mother's  tears,  and  his  own  innocence. 

Pyr.  Qo,  Madam ;  visit  this  unhappy  son. 
The  sight  of  him  may  bend  your  stoDbom  heart  j 
And  turn  to  softness  your  unjust  disdain. 
I  shall  once  more  expect  your  answer.    Go, 
And  think,  while  yon  embrace  the  captive  boy, 
Think  that  his  life  depends  on  your  resolves. 

[Exeunt  Pyrrhus,  <f>c. 
Andr.  Ill  go;  and  in  the  anguish  of  my  heart, 


Gfotn'd  in  captivity,  and  out-liy'd  Hect<». 
Yes^  my  Astyanax,  well  go  together! 


Together  to  the  reahns  of  night  we'll  go ! 
There  to  thj  ravish'd  eyes  thy  sire  riTshow, 
And  point  him  out  ainong  the  shades  below. 

[ExU. 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  I. 

Hermione  and  Cleoke. 

Bbt,  Well,I'Uberal'd.Cleene:  Iwillseehhn; 
I  have  told  Py lades  that  he  may  bring  him : 
But^trust  me^  were  "I  left  to  my  own  thoughts, 
I  should  forbid  him  yet 

Cko.  And  why  forbid  himi 
Is  he  not.  Madam,  still  the  same  Orestes  1 
Orestes,  whose  return  ^ou  dl  haye  wishM  % 
The  man  whose  suflenngs  you  so  oft  lamented. 
And  often  prais'd  his  constancy  and  love  1 

Hbt.  That  love,  that  constancy,  so  ill  requited, 
Upbraids  me  to  myself!  I  blush  to  think 
How  i  have  used  1^;  and  would  shun  his  pre- 
sence. 
What  Will  be  my  confhsion  when  he  sees  me 
Neglected  and  forsaken,  like  himself? 
Wni  he  not  say,  is  this  the  scornful  maid, 
The  proud  Hermione,  that  tyrranniz'd 
In  Sparta's  court,  and  triumphed  in  her  channs  1 
Her  msolenoe  at  last  is  well  repaid^— 
I  cannot  beiir  the  thought ! 

Cleo,  You  wrong  yourself 
With  unbecoming  fears.    He-  knows  too  well 
Your  beauty  and  your  worth.    Your  lover  comes 

not 
To  ofler  insults  *f  but  to  repeat  his  vows, 
And  bieathe  his  ardent  passion  at  yonr  ftet. 
But,  Madam,  wliat '»  your  royal  fiuher's  wiil  1 
What  orders  do  your  letters  being  from  Sparta? 

Her,  His  orders  are,  if  Pyrrhus  still  deny 
The  nuptials,  and  rcftise  to  sacrifice 
This  Trojan  boy,  I  should  with  speed  embark. 
And  with  their  embassy  rsturn  to  Grreece. 

Cleo.  What  would  you  mote  1    Orestes  0(Mne« 
in  time 
To  save  your  honour.   Pyrrhus  cools  t^act : 
Prevent  nis  &Iaehood,  and  forsake  him  first 
I  know  you  hate  him ;  you  have  tokl  me  so. 

Ber.  Hate  him !   My  injur'd  honour  bids  mt 
hato  him. 
Th'  ungrateful  man  to  whom  I  Ibn^y  gave 
My  virgin  heart ;  the  man  I  lov'd  so  dearly; 
The  man  I  doted  on ;  Oh,  my  Cleone ! 
How  is  it  possible  I  sboold  not  hate  him ! 

Ctco.  Then  give  him  over.  Madam.    Gtoit  his 
court; 
And  with  Orestes — 

Her.  No!  I  most  have  time 
To  work  up  all  my  rage  I  To  meditate 
A  parting  lull  of  horror !    My  revenge 
Will  be  but  too  much  quicken'd  b^  the  traitor. 

Qeo.  Do  yon  then  wait  new  msnlto,  new  af- 
fronto! 
To  dmw  you  from  your  fiither  I    Then  to  leave 

you! 
In  his  own  court  to  leave  you — ^for  a  eaptWe ! 
If  Pyfthus  can  provoke  you,  he  has  done  it. 

Her.  Why  dost  tfaoa  heighten  my  distress  1   I 
fear 
To  iwarch  out  my  own  thoughta,  and  sound  my 

heart. 
Be  blind  to  what  thou  aeest:  betievmneearsd: 
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Fhtter my  wetknetv;  toll  me  I  have  ccoqnerM; 
Think  Chat  my  injured  mhiI  is  set  agdiiit  him; 
And  do  Ih  V  biit  to  make  me  think  ffo  too. 

CUo,  why  wouki  yoa  k)iter  herei  thenl 

Her.  Let  Qi  flv ! 
.Let  nc  hegonel  I  leave  him  to  hie  captife : 
Let  him  go  kneel,  and  supplicate  his  slave. 
Let  as  b^nme  I — But  what,  if  he  lepent  1 
What,  if  tne  periur'd  prince  again  si^bmit, 
And  sue  for  paraon  1   What,  if  he  renew 
His  former  vows  1— But,  oh,  the  fiiitUess  man  t 
He  slights  me  I  ddves  me  lo  extremities  1— How- 
ever, / 
In  slay,  Cleooe,  to  perplex  their  loves; 
rU  stay,  till  by  an  open  breach  of  contmct, 
I  make  him  hiateful  to  the  Greeks.    Alresdy 
Their  venneanoe  have  I  drawn  upon  the  son. 
Their  second  embassy  shall  claim  the  mother : 
I  will  redouble  all  my  grleft  upon  her ! 

Oeo,  Ah,  Madam,  whither  does  your  lage 
transport  yoa  1 
Andromache,  alas  I  is  innocent. 
A  woman  pluna'd  in  soirow;  dead  to  love; 
And  when  she  toinks  on  Pyrrhus,  'tis  with  honor. 

iEfer.  WooldlhMi  done  so  too  1— He  had  not 
then 
Betray'd  my  easy  faith— But  I,  alas  t 
Discover'd  all  the  fondness  of  my  soul ! 
I  made  no  secret  of  my  passion  to  him, 
Nor  thought  it  dangerous  to  be  sincere : 
My  eyes,  my  tongue,  my  actions  spoke  my 
neart. 

CUo,  Well  might  you  speak  without  reserve  to 
one 
Engaged  to  you  by  solemn  oaths  and  tieaties. 
.  &r.  His  ardour,  too,  was  an  excuse  to  mine: 
With  other  eyes  he  saw  me  tlienl-— Cleone, 
Thou  may'st  remember,  every  thing  conspif'd 
To  fovour  him :  my  fatner's  wvoi^  aveng'd ; 
The Qreeks triumphant ;  iieeU oTTrojan spoUs ; 
His  mighty  sira's,  nis  own  immortal  ftme ; 
His  escer  love  ;--iall,  all  oonspir'd  against  me  I 
fiat  I  have  done :  I'U  think  no  more  of  Pyrrhus. 
Orestes  vrants  not  merit;  and  be  loves  me. 
My  g[ratitode,  my  honour,  both  plead  for  him : 
And  if  Tve  power  over  my  own  neart,  'tiis  his. 

Qeo.  Madam,  he  oomes—— 

Bsr.  Alas,  I  dki  not  think 
Hs  was  so  near  I — I  wish  I  might  not  see  him. 

JEnler  Onnrn. 

How  am  I  to  interpret,  Sir,  this  visit? 
b  it  a  compliment  of  form  or  love  1 
Oreti,  Madam,  yoa  know  my  weakness. — Tis 
my  ikte 
To  love  unpitied :  to  desire  to  see  too  ; 
And  still  to  swear  each  time  shall  be  the  last. 
My  passion  breaks  through  my  reprnted  oaths : 
And  eveiy  tioie  I  visit  you  I'm  perjar'd. 
Even  now  I  find  mv  wounds  all  bleed  afiesh: 
1  blush  to  own  it;  but  1  know  no  core. 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness,  I  have  tried 
Whatever  man  could  do,  (but  tried  in  vain,) 
To  wear  you  from  my  mmd.    Thioogh  stoimy 


And  savage  climee,  in  a  whole  year  of  abeenee, 
I  courted  dangers,  and  I  long'd  for  death. 
JEfer.  Why  will  you,  prince,  indulge  this  mourn- 
ful talel 
It  ill  becomes  the  embassador  of  Greece 
To  talk  of  dying  and  of  fove.    Rimamher 


The  kings  you  represent :  shall  tJisir  nvcofs 
Be  disappointed  by  your  ill-timed  pasiionl 
Discharge  your  embassy :  tis  not  Onsles 
The  Gheslcs  desire  should  die. 

Orest.  My  embassy 
Is  at  an  end,  for  Pyrmus  has  refosM 
To  give  up  Hector's  son.    Some  hidden  power 
Protects  tne  boy. 
Her.  Faithless,  ungmteAil  man.  [Ande, 

Oreat  I  now  pitopam  for  Greece.  But  ere  I  go. 
Would  hear  my  final  doom  pronoonc'd  by  yott— 
What  do  I  ssT— ^-*I  do  already  hear  it ! 
My  doom  is  nx'd :  I  read  it  in  your  eyes, 
jETer.  Will  you  then  still  despairl  be  still  suo- 
picicRisI 
What  have  I  done  1  Wherein  have  I  been  cniel^ 
'Tis  true,  you  find  me  in  the  court  of  Pynhua: 
But  'twas  my  mval  father  sent  me  hither. 
And  who  can  tell  but  I  have  shared  your  gne&f 
Have  I  ne'er  wept  in  secret  1    Never  wish'd 
To  see  Orestssi 

Oresi,  Wish'd  to  see  Orestes ! 

Oh  joy !  oh  ecstasy !  My  soul 's  intmnc'd ! 
Oh,  cbaraung  piinoess !   Oh,  trsnscendent  moidt 
My  utmost  wish !— Thus,  thus  let  me  exprees 
My  boundless  thanks  t-^— I  never  was  onnappf— > 
Am  I  Orestes  1 

Her.  You  are  Orestes, 
The  ssme  unalter'd,  generous,  fidthful  lover: 
The  prince  whom  I  esteem,  whom  I  lament, 
And  whom  I  £un  would  teach  my  heart  to  lovnt 
Oreat.  Ay,  then  it  is!*-!  have  but  your  esteeo^ 
While  Pyrmus  has  your  heart  I 

Her,  believe  me,  prince, 
Were  you  as  Pyrrhus,  I  should  hate  you ! 

Orest.  No\ 

I  should  be  bless'd !  I  should  be  kyv'd  as  hew  I 
Yet  all  this  while  I  die  by  yoar  disdain, 
While  he  neglects  your  coarms  and  oooita  aah 
other, 
Her.  And  who  has  told  you,  prince,  that  I'm 
neglected? 
Has  Pyrrhus  ssid— -(Oh,  I  shall  ^  disltaotad  t) 
tlisM  INrrrbas  told  yon  so  ?       Or  is  it  you, 
Who  think  thus  meanly  of  me  l—^Sir,  p^f^. 
All  do  not  jodge  like  you  !— 

OreaL  Madam,  go  on  I 
Insult  me  still :  I'm  used  to  bear  your  scorn. 
Her.  Why  am  I  toJd  how  iTrrhus  loves  or 
hates  1 
^So^  prince,  and  arm  the  Greeks  oguiM*  tlpp 

rebel; 
Let  them  lay  waste  his  ooontry ;  nae  his  towaa ; 
Destroy  his  fleets ;  his  palaces; — himself  1 — 
Go,  prince,  and  tell  me  then  how  much  I  km 
hun. 
Oreat.  To  hasten  his  destmctionj  come  your- 
self; 
And  work  your  royal  fiither  to  his  ruin. 
Her.  Meanwhile  he  weds  Andromache  f 
Ores£.  Ah,  princess! 
Whatifl'tlhearl 

Her.  Whatinfom; 
IfheshocOdwedaPi 
OreeL  Is  this  your 
vein 
To  hide  your  passion ;  every  thing  betnys  it: 
Your  looks,  your  speech,  your  anger:  nay,yaif 

sitence; 
Your  love  apoean  in  all;  your  seciei flame 
Breaks  out  the  moie,  ths  more  you  wooU 
ceaiit. 


a  captive!* 
,  MadamV-'Tis  in 


*1 


pwfWB  my  WKtoBog 
each  iAwiMiiwteinoe  to  your  dai^aiDt ; 
Mj  rnj  hsl0  koonrtraM  into  hodaem, 

Ort§i»  Impute  mf  Sean,  if  giwnndleMy  to  my 

love. 
Btr.  Thm  bmt  me,  pnDc^    Obodienbe  to  a 
filhor 
Flnt  Ijnmgiit  BM  hither;  ind  the  wuob  obedienee 
Detanu  me  hen^  liU  PynrhiM  dme  me  benoe, 
Or  n^  cfimded  fiitber  ahall  lecaii  me. 
Tan  this  ppmid  kiitf,  that  Meoetoas  Boarne 
To  malch  Ui  choicer  with  a  foe  of  Gseeee; 
Bid  him  reaura  Ajtyanax,  or  me. 
If  W  ipaniita  to  ffoud  the  hostile  bay, 
Bennifloe  embam  with  yoo  for  Sputa. 

[Exit  HiRMiONE  and  CuEOKE. 
OretL  Than  m  Oieatei  Ueai^d!   My  giiefo 
azefledl 
Fled  like  a  dream !— Methinka  I  tvaad  in  air  t 
PmhtfBy  enaniDiv'd  of  hia  ca^ve  qoeen, 
Will  thank  me  if  I  take  her  nval  henea: 
He  looka  Bdt  on  the  peineeM  with  my  eyM  1 
Sorpfiiinff  happfnaa !— UnkMik'd'for  joy  I 
Never  ketlovedaapalr!— the  prise  ia  mine!  ^ 
fiamnooth  ye  aeaa!  and  ye  prapitkNia  winda, 
Bicalbe  fiwlL  EaifMi  to  tbe  Spartan  coaata ! 
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I  bos  to  now  the  aatia  unAirfd!— But, 
i^fimiis  approachea  in  a  happy  hoar. 

Enter  Ptrshob  and  PBOunx. 


I 


Uy 


Pyr.  I  was  in  pam  to  find  yon,  piinee. 
wann 

Vo^jonBotA  temper  would  not  let  me  wiei^ 
The  impoi^anoa  of  yonr  embaasy,  and  hear 
Too  aisne  for  my  good.— ^I  waa  to  blame. 
I  ainee  nave  poiaVl  yoar  leaapna;  and  I  thank 
MyModalliaB:  their  care  deanrvea  my  thanka 
Yoo  bave  convinced  me  that  the  weal  of  Greece, 
My  firth0r*a  hooottr,  and  my  own  npoae, 
0enMiMl  that  Hectoi'a  race  ahooU  he  ^dakray'd 
1  ahall  deliver  op  Aatyanax; 
And  yoo,  TMEBaelfahafl  bear  tiie  victim  hanoe. 

OreiC  u  yon  appteve  it,  Sir,  and  an  content 
To  ^jitt  the  bfeod  of  a  defonoaleaa  child  i 
The  oOnidad  GMaka,  no  donbtj  will  be  appeaa'd. 

PffT,  Ckaer  to  aHain  tha  knot  of  oor  albaace) 
I  have  deCennin'd  to  eipoaae  Beranone. 
Yon  comb  in  time  tognoa  onr  noptal  ritea: 
In  you  the  kiqgB  of  (Seeoe  vdtt  all  be  pieient; 
And  JOQ  have  right  to  perKmato  her  Bther, 
Aa  lua  ambaandor,  ana  brdChar'a  eon : 
Go,  prince,  renew  your  virft;  tell  Hermione^ 
To-mmtew  I  receive  her  flxmi  yonr  handa. 

Omt  [A«Me.]  Oh,  change  of  fortonef   Oh, 
undone  Oreeteal  [Exit. 

Pyr.  WeH,  Fhceinx,  am  I  atiD  a  abve  to  kivel 
What  fhink'fltthoa  now  1  Am  I  myaalfagaini 

Fhem,  'Tie  aa  it  ahooJd  be:  tUa  diMovm 
Ptirhna; 
Bhowa  an  ttie  hero.    Now  yon  are  yonrulf ! 
The  eon,  the  rival  of  the  great  Achfllee ! 
Greece  will  appfaiad  yoo:  and  the  wortd  confore, 
Pyrritna  haa  oonqnerd  Troy  a  aeoond  timet 

Pyr.  Nay,  Phoenix,  now  I  but  begin  to  tri- 
umph: 
I  oevet  vraa  a  conoaeror  till  now ! 
Befieve  me,  a  whole  hoet,  a  war  of  foee, 
May  iDoner  be  aobdoed  than  love.    Oh,  Phoe- 
__  niX| 

Whit  niliiliavie  I  dnum'd!  The  Gxeekai  e&« 


Hong  o^er  me,  Uka  a  gnthvbpg'itiirm)  anliaooik 
Had  Mint  in  umuier  onmy  Md,  wMie  I 
Abandoned  doty,  empire,  honour,  ail, 
To  please  a  thankieae  woman  tM^ne  kind  lodk 
Haa  quite  undaae  ma  t 

Pham,  Oh,  my  royal  maaterl 
The  gMk  in  fovoor  to  jtod,  made  her  cruel. 
Pyr,  Thou  ncw'at  mh  how  much  ecorh  ahe 

treated  me: 
When  I  permitted  ber  to  aee  hereon, 
I  hop'd  it  might  have  work'd  her  to  my  wishes. 
T  went  to  aee  the  mouinfQl  intorviaw, 
And  fonnd  her  bath'd  in  team  and  kiat  in  pai^ 

sioo. 
Wild  with  dhrtress,  a  thocBand  timea  ahe  eall'a 
On  Hector's  name:  and  when  1  apoke  in  coo- 

foit, 
And-pronua'd  my  paofeetfam  to  har  son. 
She  kiai'd  the  boy ;  and  cali'd  again  on  Hector : 
Then  stnin'd  hun  in  her  anus:  and  cried,  'Tia 

he! 
!Tls  he  himself!  his  e^es,  his  eveiy  ftature  1 
His  very  frown,  and  ma  stem  kMik  aheady  f 
'Tis  lie :  'Tis  my  lov'd  lord  whom  I  embrace; 
Does  she  then  think,  that  I  praaervetbe  boy 
To  soothe  and  keep  alive  her  flune  for  Hector? 
PhoBn.  No  doubt  she  doea^  and  thinks  you  ih- 

vour'dinit; 
But  let  ber  go,  for  an  ungratefhl  woman! 
Pyr.  I  know  the  the^to  of  her  proud  stub- 
bom  heart: 
Vain  of  her  chama,  and  Inaolent  in  beauty 
She  mocfca  my  nge;   and  whoa  It  threatens 

loudest, 
Expecto  'twill  soon  be  hnnd)led  into  love. 
But  we  shall  xshanfle  our  parte ;  and  she  shall  find, 
I  can  be  deaf,  like  tier ;  and  steel  my  heart. 
She 's  Hector's  widow;  I  AduUes'  son ! 
Pynhus  is  bora  to  hate  Andromache. 

Phoen.  My  royal  master  talk  of  her  no  more; 
I  do  not  like  this  anger.    Your  Hemiione 
Shouki  now  engnsa  your  tbooghlaw   'Tistimeto 

aee  her; 
'Tie  time  you  ahould  prepare  the  nnpthd rites; 
And  not  rely  upon  a  rival's  caw: 
It  may  be  dangeroua. 

Pyr.  But  tdl  me.  Phoenix, 
Doat  thou  not  think,  the  proud  Andromache 
Will  be  enrag'd  when  I  aliall  wed  the  princessT 
jPAank  WhydaesAndnMnacheatHl  haunt  your 

thooghtel 
What  ia  t  to  you,  be  ahe  enng'd  or  pleaa'd  1 
Let  her  name  perish :  think  ^her  no  morel 
Pyr,  No,  Fbcenix! — I  have  been  too  gentle 

with  her, 
I've  check'd  my  wnth,  and  stifled  my  reaentment : 
She  knows  not  yet  to  what  degree  1  hate  her. 
Let  us  return ;-^— I'll  brave  ber  to  her  foee: 
I'll  give  my  anger  ito  fiee  oourre  againat  her. 
Thou  shaftaee,  Phouux.  how  111  break  her  pride! 
Phaen.  Oh,  go  not,  Sir! — Theresa  ruin  m  her 


You  do  not  know  your  strength :  you'll  foil  bafora 

her; 
Adore  her  beauty,  and  revive  her  aeorn. 
Pyr.  That  were  indeed  a  moat  unmanly  weak- 
ness! 
Thou  dost  not-know  me,  Phcenix  I 

Phan.  Ah,  my  prince  I 
You  are  alill  struggUng  in  thetoila  of  hive. 
Pyr.  Canat  thou  then  llihik  1  tote  this  woman 
still! 
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One  who  zspigni  my  WMMQ  with  diidam ! 
A  8tnnj|er,  captive,  nifiidiww  and  feriorn ; 
She  anaher  darling  ton  within  mj  power: 
His  life  a  forfeit  to  the  Qreeka:  Yet  I 
Preserve  her  son :  woold  take  her  to  my  throne ; 
Would  fisht  her  battlea,  and  avenge  her  wrongs  ^ 
And  aU  wis  while  she  treats  me  as  lier  ibe ! 

PhcBti.  You  have  it  in  your  power  to  be  ]^ 
veng'd. 

Pyr.  If  es :— and  III  show  my  power  1  Fll  give 
her  cause 
To  hate  me !  her  Astyanax  shall  die.— ^- 
What  teats  will  then  be  ahedl    How  wiU  she 

then, 
In  bittemees  of  heart,  lepioach  m  name ! 
Then  to  complete  her  woes,  will  I  espouse 
Hermione  :~-*Twill  stab  her  to  the  heart ! 

Phcen.  Alas !  you  threaten  like  a  tover  still ! 

Pyr. ,  Phoenix,  excose  the  struggle  of  my  sonl : 
*Tis  the  last  efibit  of  expiring  love. 

Pham.  Then  hasten,  Sir,  to  see  the  Spartan 
prinoees; 
And  turn  the  bent  of  your  desires  on  her.  . 

Pyr.  Oh !  'tis  a  heavy  task  to  conquer  love, 
And  wean  the  soul  from  her  accustomed  fondness. 
But,  come:— A  long  fiirewell  to  Hectorfa  widow. 
'Tis  with  a  secret  pleasttre  I  kx>k  back, 
And  see  the  many  dangers  I  have  pass'd. 
The  merchant  thus,  in  dreadfiil  tempests  toas'd. 
Thrown  by  the  v^aves  on  some  unlook'd  for 

coast. 
Oft  turns  and  sees,  with  a  delighted  eye, 
'Midst  rocks  and  shelves  the  broken  billows  fly  1 
And  while  the  outrageous  winds  the  deep  deform, 
Smiles  on  the  tmnnl^  and  enjoya  the  storm. 

[Excitttt. 

ACT  in. 

I 

SCENE L 

Ptlades  and  OassTEs. 

Pyl.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  composo  your 
ruffled  misd. 
And  moderate  your  rage ! 

Orest.  No,  PyladesT 
This  is  no  time  for  coonsel.— I  am  deaf. 
Talk  not. of  reason !  I  haveheen  too  patient, 
life  is  not  worth  my  care.    My  socd  grows  des- 
perate. 
I'll  bear  her  off,  or  pansh  ill  the  attempt, 
ril  force  her  from  his  arfns:— By  Heaven  I 
wiU! 
Pyl.  Well,  'tis  agreed,  my  friend : — ^We'll  force 
her  hence, 
But  still  consider,  we  are  in  Epims. 
The  court,  the  guards,  Hemuone  heraelf, . 
The  very  air  we  breathe,  belongs  to  Pyrrhos. 
Good  gods  1  what  tempted  you  to  seek  her  herel 
Orest.  Lost  to  myself,  I  xnew  not  what  I  did ! 
My  purposes  were  wild.    Perhaps  I  came 
To  menace  Pjrrrhns,  and  upbraid  the  woman. 
Pyl.  This  violence  of  temper  may  prove  fatal.  * 
Orettt.  It  mnst  be  more  than  man  to  bear  these 
shocks, 
These  outrages  of  fate,  with  temper ! 
He  tells  me  that  he  vreds  Hjermione ; 
And  will  to-morrow  take  her  firom  my  hand  t — 
My  hand  shall  sooner  tear  the  tyranfs  heart!— 
Pyl,  Your  pasaion  Minds  you,  Sir;  he 's not  to 
blame. 


Could  yo«  Imt  lookintn  the  aeid  of  Pyirima, 
Perhaps,  yon'd  find  it  lortor'd,  like  yoor  own. 

Orest.  No,  Pylades!  'TisaUdesifln— Hispiide, 
To  tiium|^  over  me,  hae  chang'd  nis  love. 
The  fair  Hermione,  before  I  came, 
In  all  her  bk»m  of  beauty  ^ras  naglected. 
Ah,  cruel  gods !  I  thought  her  all  my  own  I 
She  was  oonsentinff  to  return  to  Sparta : 
Her  heart,  divided  oetwixt  rage  and  love, 
Was  on  the  wing  to  take  its  leave  of  Pynrhus. 
She  heard  my  sighs ;  she  fHtied  my  oomplalniB: 
She  prsis'd  my  constancy ;— The  least  indiA 

ference 
From  this  proud  king,  had  made  Orestee  happy. 

Pyl.  So  ]rour  fond neart believes! 

drest.  Did  I  not  see 
Her  hate,.her  rage,  her  indignation  rise 
Against  the  ungrateful  man? 

Pyl.  Believe  me,  prince, 
'Twas  then  she  lov'd  him  most!    Had  gPyrrhne 

left  her. 
She  Would  have  form'd  some  new  pretext  to  stay. 
Take  my  advice,  think  not  to  foioe  her  hence ; 
But  fly  yourself  ficom  her  destructive  channa. 
Her  soul  is  link'd  to  Pyrrhus :  Were  she  yoon, 
She  would  reproach  you  still,  and  atill  re^et 
Her  disappointed  nuptials. 

Orest.  Talk  no  more ! 
I  cannot  bear  the  thought!  She  must  be  mine  I 
Did  Pynhus  carry  thunder  in  his  himd, 
I'd  stand  the  bolt,  and  challenge  all  his  fuiy, 

Ere  I  resign'd  Hermione. -by  force 

111  snatch  her  hence,  and  bear  her  to  my  shipe ; 
Have  we  forgot  her  mother  Helen's  rape  ? 

Pyl.  Willthen  Orestes  torn  a  raviaher ! 
And  bkit  hisembassy  ? 

Oirtst.  OhrS^ladesI 
My  grief  weightnheavy  on  me:— 'Twfll  distract 

me!        , 
Oh  leave  me  to  myself  1^— Let  not  thy  friendship 
Involve  thee  in  ay  woes.    Too  long  already, 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  punish'd  for  my  criiBea. 

It  is  enough,  my  friend  I ^It  is  enough ! 

Let  not  thv  generous  love  betray  thee  fiuther :    , 
The  gods  have  set  me  as  thttr.mark  to  empty 
Their  quivers  on  me. — ^Leave  me  to  m]^seU^ 
Minebethedanffer:  mine  the  enterpme. 
All  I  request  of  mee  is  to  return. 
And  in  my  place  convey  Astyanax 
(As  Pyirhus  has  oonsented)  mto  Greece. 
Go,  Pylades 

Pyl.  Lead  on,  my  friend,  kad  on  t 
Let  us  bear  off  Hermione !  No  toil. 
No  danger  can  deter  a  friend : — ^Lead  on  { 
Dmw  np  the  Greeks ;  summon  your  numeiDOs 

train* 
The  ships  are  ready,  and  the  wind  sets  fair: 
There  eastv^ard  hes  the  sea ;  the  rolling  waves 
Break  on  thoee  palace-stairs.    I  know  each  pees, 
Each  avenue  and  outlet  of  the  court. 
This  very  night  wo'Il  carry  her  on  board. 

Orest.  Thou  art  too  good ! 1  trespass  on  thy 

friendship, 
But,  oh !  excuses  wretch,  whom  no  man  futiea, 
Except  thyself:  one  just  about  to  lose 
The  treasure  of  his  soul :  whom  all  mankind 
Conspire  to  hate,  and  one  who  hates  himself. 
When  vnll  my  friendship  be  of  use  to  thee  1 

jP^  The  question  is  unkind. — But  now  i»- 
memoer 
To  keep  Your  counsels  ck)ee,  and  hide  yoor 
I  thoughts 


1.1 


Let  not  BarsuNM  Miiip6et*-N» 
I  ne  iHreoani^i  Sir— — 

Ort&i,  Amy,  mj  finsnd; 
rm  adfii'd;  mj^aU  depeodt  upon  it 

[Exit  PTLAOn. 

Enter  Hemiione  and  Cleomb. 
Orttt,  Madam, yoiir  onto ai» obej'd;  I  hav<a 
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Frnhiu,  my  rival;  and  have  ipm'd  him  in  yoa. 
ifpfB  king  FMolves  to  wed  you. 

Btr.  So  I  am  told: 
And  fiuther,  Ym  infi>rm'd  that  you,  Onates, 
Aie  to  dinnae  me  ibf  the  intended  mankge. 

Onai.  And  are  yoa,  Madam,  willing  to  oompiv  7 

Ber.  Could  I  imagine  Pyrrhoa  Wd  me  etUl'l 
After  ao  long  ddays,  who  would  have  thought 
Hia  hidden  names  would  show  themeelveB  at  laet^ 
And  kindle  in  bb  breast,  when  mine  expir'd  1 
I  era  sopfMee,  with  you,  he  £BazB  the  Grreeki; 
TiMt  it  la  intereet,  and  not  love,  direota  him; 
And  that  my  eyes  had  greater  power  o'er  you. 

Orut,  No^piinoe«,no!  it  is  too  plain  he  loves 
you. 
Tour  eiyea  do  what  they  will,  and  cannot  fiul 
Togain  a  eonque^,  where  you  wish  they  should. 

&r.  What  can  I  do?  alas  I  my  fiuth  is  pn>- 
mii^d. 
Can  I  refun  vdiat  is  not  mine  to  ffive7 
A  nineeas  ia  not  at  her  choioe  to  love ; 
All  we  have  left  us  is  a  Uind  obedience : 


And  yet,  yon  see,  how  £ir  I  had  complied, 
And  made  my  dntr  yidd  to  your  entreatieB. 
Onti.  Ah,cnielmaidl  you  knew— but  I  have 

done. 
An  have  a  right  to  pleaa^thennlveB  in  love: 
I  bfaune  not  you.    'Tie  tnw^  I  hop'd  j—bot  yon 
Are  miatress  of  your  heart,  and  Iin  content 
Tie  fortune  is  mv  enemy,  not  you. 
But,  Madam,  1  shall  spare  you  fiuther  pain 
On  dila  uneasy  theme,  and  take  my  leave.  [Exit. 
Her,  Cleone,  oouUst  thou  think  he'd  be  so 

calm: 
Qeow  Madam,  his  silent  grief  sits  heavy  on 

him. 
He^s  to  be  pitied.    His  too  eager  love 
Has  made  him  busy  to  his  own  destruction, 
His  threats  have  wrought  this  change  of  nund  in 

P5rrrhus. 
Ber.  Dost  thou  think  P^rrrims  capable  of  fear ! 
Whom  should  the  intrepid  Pynhua  fearl  the 

Greeks  1 
Did  be  not  lead  their  harBss'd  troops  to  conquest, 
When  the/  despair'd,  when  they  retir'd  from 

And  sought  for  shelter  in  their  burning  fleets  ? 
Did  he  not  then  supply  lus  father's  place ! 
ifOj  my  Cleone,  he  n  above  constraint; 
He  acts  unforced ;  and  where  he  weds  he  loves. 

Cleo.  Oh,  that  Orestes  had  remain'd  in  Greece ! 
I  fear  to-morrow  will  prove  fiital  to  him. 

Ber,    Wilt   thou  diocouiBe  of  nothing   but 
Orestea'? 
Pyrrfaus  is  mine  again ! — Is  mine  for  ever ! 
On,  my  Cleone !  lam  vrik!  vrith  ioy  1 
Pyrrhus,  the  bold  f  the  brave !  the  godlike  "^yr- 

rfaus! 
— O,  I  could  tell  thee  numberless  exploits. 
And  tire  thee  with  hit  battlea—Oh  Cleone — 

Ctee,  Madam,  conceal  your  joy — I  see  An- 
dromache: 

VoL,IL...S  19* 


She  weeps,  and  comes  ip  speak  her  semma  to 
*       you- 
•.  I  wo 


would  indulge  the  gladness  of  my 
heart  1 
Let  us  retire:  her  grief  is  out  of  seaaon. 

Enter  Andbomacbb  and  Cep^isi* 

Andr,  Ah,  Madam!  whither, .whither  do  you 
flyl 
Whero  can  your  eyes  behold  a  sight  more  {^eas- 
ing 
Than  Hector's  widow  suppliant  and  in  tearal 
T  come  not  an  alarm*d,  a  jealous  foe, 
To  envy  you  the  heart  your  charms  have  won : 
The  only  man  I  sought  to  please  ia  gone; 
Kill'd  in  my  sight,  by  an  inhuman  &ad. 
Hector  first  taught  me  love ;  which  my  fond  heart 
Shall  ever  chenab,  tUl  we  meet  in  death. 
But,  okj  I  have  a  son  I — And  you,  one  day, 
Will  be  no  stranger  to  a  mother's  fondness : 
But  Heaven  forbid  that  you  should  ever  know 
A  mother's  sorrow  for  an  only  son. 
Her  joy,  her  bliss,  her  Isst  surviving  comfort  \ 
When  every  hour  she  trembles  for  his  life ! 
Your  power  o'er  P^rrhus  may  relieve  my  fears. 
Alas,  what  danger  is  there  in  a  child, 
Sav'd  from  the  wreck  of  a  whole  ruin'd  enqpire? 
Let  me  go  hide  him  in  some  deaert  isle : 
You  may  rely  upon  my  tender  care 
To  keep  him  far  ficom  perils  of  ambition : 
All  he  can  learn  of  me,  will  be  to  weep. 

Ber.  Bladam,  'tis  eaay  to  conceive  your  grief: 
But  it  would  ill  become  me,  to  solicit 
In  Qontrmtiction  to  my  fiither's  will : 
'Tis  he  who  urses  to  destroy  your  son. 
Madam,  if  Pyrrnus  must  be  wrought  to  pity, 
No  woman  does  it  better  than  yourself; 
If  yon  gain  himi  I  >baU  comply  of  course. 

I  [Exit  Her.  and  Cleone. 

Andr,  Didst  thou  not  mind  with  what  diadain 
shespokel 
Youth  and  proeperity  have  made  her  vain ; 
She  baa  not  seen  the  fickle  turns  of  lifo. 
Cqih.  Madam,  w«m  I  aa.you,  I'd  tike  hei 
coonseM 
I'd  speak  m^  own  distfess;  one  look  firom  yon. 
WiUvanquiah  Pyrrhus,  and  confound  the  Qfttekv 
—See,  where  he  comes — ^Lay  hold  on  this  ooca- 


Enter  Pr&BHua  a$ui  Pbcbnix. 

Pyr,  Where  ia  the  princess? — ^Did  you  not 
inform  me 
Hermione  was  here  1  [To  PB<Bacix. 

Phaen.  I  thought  so,  Sir. 
Andr.  Thou  seest  what  mighty  power  my  eyes 
have  on  him !  [  7\7  Cepbiba. 

Pyr,  What  sa^s  she,  Phmnix  1 
Andr.  1  have  no  hope  left  I 
Phaen,  Let  us  begone:  Hermione  expects  you. 
Ce^.  For  Heaven'a  sake,  Madam,  break  this 

sullen  sUence. 
Andr.  My  child 's  already  pmmis'^^-^ 
Ceph.  But  not  given. 
Andr.  No,  no  I  my  tean  are  vain !  his  doom  is 

fix'dl 
J^.  See  if  she  deigns  to  cast  one  look  upon  00! 
Proud  woman  1  '^ 

Andr.  I  provoke  him  by  my  presence. 
LetusTslin. 
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I  win  ]iaf»  tmgwiie*  iiem^I  wO^iiot  cany 

Tha  load  of  inrnmy  to  Qreeoe,  nor  trust 

The  chaaee  of  war  to  vindkate  my  wfongs. 

Ere  I  depart,  TU  nake  Efnnii  motam; 

If  you  avenge  me,  let  it  be  this  imtant ; 

M  jp  nge  biookfl  no  del  vr— Haste  to  the  temple, 

Haste  piinoe,  and  aaeiinoe  him. 

Ormt.  Whom! 

Her.  Why,  Pyrrlwi. 

Orut.  Pyrrfaos  t  Did  yoa  laj,  Pyrrhtis'? 

Ber.  Yoademarl 
Oh,  fly,  beeone!  gifve  me  no  time  to  think ! 
Talk  not  at  laws-^4ie  traraaies  on  all  law»— 
Let  me  not  hear  him  Justified— away  I 

OrcBt.  You  cannot  think  I'll  juatHjf  my  rival. 
Madam,  voar  love  has  made  him  criminal. 
Yoa  duiU  have  vengeance ;  I'll  have  vengeance 

too: 
Bat  let  oor  hatred  be  profeaa'd  and  open : 
last  08  alarm  all  Greece,  denoonce  a  war ; 
JLiet  us  attack  him  in  his  strength,  and  hunt  him 

down 
By  oonquest:  should  I  torn  base  assassin, 
'Twould  sully  all  the  kings  1  represent.   ' . 

Bar.  Hi^ye  I  not  beMi  dishonoor'd!   set 'at 
nottffht ! 
Expos'd  to  public  scorn !        and  will  yon  sufler 
Tns  tymnt  who  dares  use  me  thus,  to Kve^ 
Know,  prince,  I  hate  him  more  than  once  I  kyy'd 

him; 
The  gods  sJone  ean  tell  how  once  I  lov'd  him  ^ 
Yes,  the  lalse,  peijar'd  mah^  I  once  did  love  hmi ; 
And,  spite  of  all  ms  crimes  and  broken  vows. 
If  he  should  live,  1  may  relapse— who  knows 
But  I  to-morrow  may  forgive  his  wrongs  1 

Oreti,  First  let  me  tear  him  piece-meal— he 
shall  die. 
Bat,  Madam,  give  me  Msare  to  contrive 
The jdace,  the  time,  the  manner  of  his  death : 
Yet  rm  a  stranger  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus ; 
Scatce  have  I  set  my  foot  within  Epirus, 
When  you  enjoin  me  to  destroy  the  prince. 
It  shall  be  done  this  veiy  night. 

Her,  Bat  BOW, 
This  very  hour,  he  weds  Andromache: 
The  Itemple  shines  with  pomp ;  the  golden  throne 
Is  now  prepared ;  the  joyful  rites  begin ; 
My  shame  is  public— On,  be  speedy,  prince! 
My  vrrath  's  impatient— Pyrrhus  kves  too  long! 
Intent  on  feve.  and  heedless  of  his  person. 
He  coven  with  his  guards  the  Trojan  boy. 
Kow  is  the  time ;  assemble  all  ypur  G^reeks; 
Mine  shall  assist  them ;  let  their  fury  loose : 
Already  they  regard  hi;n  as  a  foe. 
Begone,  Orestes — ^kiil  the  faithless  tyrant : 
My  love  shall  reoenipeiise  the  slorious  deed. 

Orest.  Consider,  Madam— 

Ber.  You  but  nwck  my  lage ! 
I  was  contriving  bow  to  make  you  happy. 
Think  you  to  merit  by  your  itue  sighs, 
And  not  attest  your  love  by  one  brave  action^ 
Go,  with  your  boasted  constancy !  and  leave 
Hermi<me  to  execute  her  own  revenge ! 
I  blush  to  think  Aow  my  too  easy  Mth 
Has  twice  been  baffled  in  one  shameful  hour  I 

Ore^.  Hear  me  but  speak ! — yea  know  I'll  die 
to  serve  you ! 

Her.  I'll  go  myself:  I'll  stab  him  at  thealtar ; 
Then  drive  the  poignard  reeking  vrith  his  blood. 
Through  my  own  heart.     In  death  we  shall 

unite! 
Better  to  die  with  bim  than  live  with  yoa  2 


Op$8t.  That  were  to  make  fafanbleBB'd ;  and  me 
more  wretched: 
Madam,  he  dies  by  me  :-i^Haye  you  a  foe, 
A^idahaUIletlnmlivel   Myrival.too1 
Ere  yon  meridian  sun  declines,  he  dies: 
And  you  shall  say,  that  I  deaerve  yoor  kn«. 

JBi^.^Go,  prince;  strike  home!  and  leave  the 
rest  to  me. 
Let  an  yoor  ships  be  ready  for  oar  flight. 

[Erit  OnesTEs. 

Oeo.  Madam,  yoa*H  perish  in  this  bold  attempt. 

Ber,  Give  me  my  vengeance,  I'm  content  to 
perish. 
I  was  to  blame  to  trnst  it  with  another: 
In  my  own  hands  it  had  been  more  secure. 
Orestes  hates  not  Pyrrhus  as  I  hate  hun : 
I  should  have  thrust  the  dagger  home ;  have  eeen 
The  tyrant  cone  me  vrith  bis  prtiiijg  breath, 
And  roll  about  his  dying  eyes,  m  vain. 
To  find  Androraadre,  whom  I  would  bide. 
Oh,  would  Orestes,  when  he  gives  the  blow, 
Tell  him  he  dies  my  vKtim  t^Haste,  Cleone ; 
Chame  him  to  say,  Hermione's  resentments, 
Not  uose  of  Greece,  iiave  sentenc'd  him  to  death. 
Hai^,  my  Cleone !  My  revenge  is  lost. 
If  Pyrrhus  knows  not  that  he  dies  by  me ! 

CUo.  I  shall  obey  your  ordem-: — But  see 
The  kinffapproach  1— Who  could  expert  him  henl 

Ber.  O  fly!  Cleone,  fly!  and  bid  Orestea 
Not  proceed  a  step  berore  i  eee  him. 

[Exit  Clbowe. 

Enter  Fyhmbub. 

Pyr.  Madam,  I  ought  to  shun  an  injur'd  prm* 


Yqur  distant  looks  reproach  me :  and  I  come 
Not  to  defend,  but  to  avow  my  guilt. 
Pyrrhus  will  ne'er  ap{)rove  his  own  in jostioe  r 
Nor  form  excuses,  while  his  heart  condemns  him- 
I  might  perhaps  allege,  our  warlike  sixes, 
Unknown  to  us,  en^g'd  us  to  each  other, 
And  joui'd  our  hearts  by  cd&tnct,  not  by  love: 
But  I  detest  such  cobweb  arts.    I  own 
My  fiither's  treaty,  and  sibw  its  fQrce. 
I  sent  ambassadore  to  call  you  hither : 
Receiv'd  you  as  my  queen ;  and  hop*d  my  oaths 
So  oft  renev^d  might  ripen  into  bve. 
The  gods  can  witness,  Madam,  how  I  fought 
Against  Andromache's  too  fatal  charms ! 
And  still  I  wish  I  had  the  power  to  leave 
This  Trcjan  beauty,  and  be  just  to  you* 
Discharge  your  anger  on  this  penur'd  man ! 
For  I  aimor  my  crime  I  and  should  be  pleas'd 
To  hear  you  speak  your  wrongs  ak)ud :  no  terms, 
No  bitterness  of  wnth,  nor  keen  reproach. 
Will  equal  half  the  upbreidingw  of  my  heart 

Ber.  I  find.  Sir,  you  can  be  sincere:  you  soom 
To  act  your  crimes  with  fear,  like  other  men. 
A  hero  should  be  boki :  above  all  laws ; 
Be  bravely  folse ;  and  laugh  at  solemn  ties. 
To  be  perfidious  shovrs  a  daring  mind ! 
And  you  have  nobly  triomph'd  o'er  a  maid ! 
To  court  me;  to  reject  ipe ;  to  return ; 
Then  to  forsake  me  for  a  Ph^gian  slave : 
To  lay  proud  Troy  in  ashes ;  then  to  raise 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  renounce  the  Greeks, 
Are  actions  worthy  the  great  soul  of  Pyrrhus. 

Pyr,  Madam,  go  on:  give  your  resentments 
birth; 
And  pour  forth  all  yoor  indignation  on  me. 

JBkr,  'Twould  please  yoor  qaeen,  should  I  ap> 
braid  yoor  fidsehood ; 
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Od  yoQ  perficfiom,  traitor,  all  tlM  names 
That  iDiiu'd  villains  lavish  on  your  aex ; 
I  shoola  o'erflow  with  tears,  and  die  with  grief, 
And  furnish  out  a  tak  to  soothe  her  pride. 
But,  Sir,  1  would  not  over-charse  iKsr  joys: 
If  joa  would  charm  Andromache,  recount 
Yoor  Moody  battles,  your  exploits,  your  slauffhters. 
Tour  great  achievements  in  her  Dither's  palace. 
She  needs  most  love  the  man  who  fought  so 

bravely, 
And  in  her  right  slew  half  her  royal  kindred. 
Pjr.  With  horror  I  look  back  on  my  past 
deeds! 
Iponish'd  Helen's  wrongs  too  &r :  I  shed 
Too  much  of  blood :  but,^adam,  Helen's  daugh- 
ter 
Should  not  object  those  ills  the  mother  caus'd. 
However  I  am  pleas'd  to  find  you  hate  me: 
I  was  too  forward  to  accuse  myself: 
The  nnn  who  ne'er  was  lov'd,  can  ne'er  be  fidse. 
Obedience  to  a  fiither  brought  you  hither  j 
And  I  stood  bound  by  pmmise  to  receive  you : 
But  oar  desires  were  dinerent  ways  inclin  d : 
AAd  yoo,  I  own,  were  not  obliged  to  love  me. 
Htr.  Have  I  not  bv'd  you,  then!  perfidious 
man! 
For  yen.  I  slighted  all  the  Grecian  princea ; 
Fmiook  my  Sther's  house ,-  conceai'd  my  wrongs, 
When  most  provok'd :  would  not  return  to  Sptrta, 
Ib  hooes  that  time  might  fix  your  wavering  heart, 
I  k)v*d  you  when  inconstant :  and  even  now. 
Inbnman  kin^,  that  you  pronounce  my  deato. 
My  heart  stilfdoubts  if  I  should  love  or  hate  you : 
Bot,  oh,  since  you  resolve  to  wed  another, 
Defer  vour  cruel  purpose  till  to-morrow !  , 
That  I  may  not  b^  here  to  grace  your  triumph ! 
This  is  the  last  request  I  e'er  shall  make  you — 
See  if  the  barbarous  prince  vouchsafes  an  answer  I 
Go,  then,  to  the  lov'd  Phrygian !    Hence  I  be- 
gone! 
Aod  bear  to  her  those  vows,  that  once  were  mine: 
Go,  in  defSance  to  the  avenging  gods ! 
Begone !  the  priest  expects  you  at  the  ahar— 
Bu^  tyrant  \  nave  a  care  I  come  not  thither. 

[ExU, 

Enter  Pbosnix. 

Phaen.  Sir,  (Sd  you  mind  her  threats'!    Your 

life 's  in  danger  I 
There  is  no  trifling  with  a  woman's  rage. 
The  Greeks  that  swarm  about  the  court,  all  hate 

you; 
yfiSi  treat  you  as  their  country's  enemy, 
And  ioin  in  her  revenge:  besides,  Orestes 
StiU  ioves  her  to  distraction :  Sir,  I  beg— ~- 
Pyr,  How,  Phceniz,  should  1  fear  a  woman's 

threaU? 
A  nobler  passion  takes  up  all  my  thought : 
I  moat  prepare  to  meet  Andromache. 
Do  then  place  all  my  guards  about  her  son :  • 
If  be  be  safe,  Pyrrhus  is  free  from  fear.       [Exit, 

Phcenix,  alone. 

Oh, Pyrrhus  ?  oh,  what  pity  'tis  the  god. 
Who  fiit'd  thy  soul  with  every  kingly  virtue,. 
IVnm'd  thee  for  empire  and  consummate  gTe&^ 

ness, 
ShouU  leave  thee  so  expoe'd  to  wild  desires, 
That  hnny  thee  beyona  the  bounds  of  reason ! 

[A  JlouTieti  of  ^mpete. 


(SNich  was  AohiDes ;  genefuos,  fleree,  and  bn««; 
Open  and  undesigning;  but  impstient» 
Undiscipiin'd,  and  not  to  be  controli'd : 
I  fear  this  whirl  of  passion,  this  career. 
That  overbears  reflection  and  cool  thought ; 
I  tremble  for  the  event  l—But  see,  the  qneeo, 
Magnificent  in  royal  pride,  appears. 
I  must  obey,  and  guara  her  son  firom  danger. 

[Eait. 

Enter  Andsomacbe  and  C£PBraA. 

Cepk.  Madam^  once  mcfrs  you  kwk  and  move 
a  queen  I 
Your  sdrrows  are  dispers'd,  your  charms  revive^ 
And  every  faded  beauty  blooms  anew. 

Andr.  Vet  all  is  not  as  1  oouki  wish,  CephiML 

Ceph.  You  see  the  king  is  watehfUl  o'er  your 
son; 
Decks  him  with  nrinoely  robe^  with  guaids  sar- 

rounds  nim. 
Astyanaz  begins  to  reiffn  already.  * 

Andr.  Pyrrhus  is  ncmly-mindled :  and  I  fiiin 
Would  Ihe  to  thank  him  for  Astyanax : 
'Tis  a  vain  thought— However,  sinee  my  child 
Has  such  a  friend,  I  ought  not  to  repine. 

Ceph.  These  dairkunfoldingB  of  yonr  soul  per- 
plex me. 
Wliat  meant  those  floods  of  tears,  those  warm  em* 

braces, 
As  if  you  bid  your  son  adieu  for  ever  1 
For  Heaven's  sake,  Madam,  let  me  know  your 

griefs: 
If  you  mistrust  my  fiiith 

Andr.  That  were  to  wrong  thee. 
Oh,  my  Cephisa !  this  cay,  borrow'd  air, 
This  blaze  of  jewels,  and  this  bridal  dress, 
Are  but  mock  trappings  to  conceal  my  wo: 
My  heart  still  mourns;  I  still  em  Hector's  widow. 

CepK  Will  you  then  break  the  promiso  given 
to  Pyrrhus ; 
Blow  up  his  rage  afresh,  and  blast  yonr  hopes !  - 

Andr.  I  thought,  Cephisa,  thou  hadst  inown 
thy  mistress. 
Couldst  thou  believe  i  would  be  false  to  Heetor  I 
Fall  offfVom  such  a  husband !  break  his  rest, 
And  call  him  to  this  hated  K^ht  again. 
To  see  Andromache  in  Pyrrnus'  arras  7 
Would  Heetor,  were  h^  living  and  I  dead. 
Forget  Andromache,  and  wed  her  foe  1 

&ph.  I  cannot  guess  what  drift  your  thoughts 
pursue; 
But,  oh,  I  fear  there 's  something  dreadful  in  it ! 
Must  then  Astyanax  be  doom'd  to  die; 
And  you  to  linffer  out  a  life  in  bondage? 

Andr.  Nor  £is,  nor  that,  Cephiaa,  will  I  bear; 
My  word  is  past  to  Pyrrhus,  his  to  me  f 
And  I  rely  upon  his  pvomis'd  faith. 
Unequal  as  he  ts,  I  know  him  well : 
Pyrrnus  is  violent,  but  he's  sincere. 
And  will  perform  be]fond  what  he  naa  sworn. 
The  Greeks  vrill  but  incense  him  more;  their nge 
Will  make  him  cherish  Hector's  son. 

Ceph.  Ah,  Madam, 
£xplain  those  riddles  to  my  boding  heart! 

Andr.  Thou  may'st  remember,  for  thou  oft 
hast  heard  me 
Relate  the  dreadful  vision,  which  I  saw, 
When  first  I  landed  captive  in  Eplrus. 
That  very  night,  as  in  a  dream  I  lay, 
A  ghastly  figure,  full  of  gaping  wounds, 
Hifl  eyes  aglare,  his  hair  an  stiff  with  hhiod, 
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£Vil  hi  my  Mit  thiioB  shook  bis  Imd,  and 

I  toon  ^Kcni'd  my  skoghter'd  Heolor't  ibade ; 
But,  oh,  how  chaag'd !  ye  foila,  how  much  unlike 

The  livmg  HecslorT -LcMtd,  he  bid  ae  fly, 

Fly  fiNMiKAchUke' eon;  then  elefaiT  ftMrn*d, 
Aaddfaippear'd.  Stniok  with  the  cmdful  eoiiiid 
l8teitod,eiidaWBkU 

Cepk.  Bat  did  he  bid  yoa 
Deftny  AityuiAJcl 

Andr,  Cepfaiia,  111  preeerve  him. 
With  my  own  life,  Cephim,  Til  pmerve  him. 

GtpA.  What  mey  these  Wonii,  10  full  of  honor, 
meanl 

Andr,  Know  then  the  aecret  purpose  of  my  soul : 
Andromsche  will  not  be  fslie  to  Fyrrhus, 
Nor  fiolale  her  sacred  k>ve  to  Hector. 
This  hoar  I'll  meet  the  kiijg;  the  holy  priert 
Shall  join  us,  and  confirm  our  mutual  vows: 
Thii  will  secure  a  fiither  to  my  chiki : 
That  done,  I  have  Bo  farther  use  for  life : 
This  pointed  ds^r,  this  determin'd  hand, 
Shall  save  my  virtue,  and  conclude  my  woes. 

(kph.  Ah,  Madam  I  recollect  your  scattered 


Tlus  fell  despair  ill  suits  your  present  fortunes. 

Andr.  Nootherstratagemcansorvemy  purpose: 
This  ii  the  aole  expedient  to  be  just 
To  Hector,  to  Astyanax,  to  Ptrrhus. 
I  shall  soon  vint  Hector,  and  the  shades 
Of  my  great  anosston  :---Cephifla,  thou 
Wilt  lead  a  hand  to  close  thy  mistress'  eyes. 

Ceph,  Oh,  never  think  that  I  will  stay  behind 
you! 

Andr.  No,  my  Cephiia;  1  most  have  thee  live. 
Remember  thou  dklst  pfomise  to  obey. 
And  to  be  sscrst:  wilt  thou  now  betny  me7 
After  thy  k>ng,  tl^y  faithful  service,  wilt  thou 
Refore  my  lest  commands,  my  dying  wish  1 
Once  more  I  do  oonjure  thee,  live  for  me. 

Cqi)h.  Life  is  not  worth  my  care  whan  you  ate 

foae. 
must  commit  into  thy  foithful  hands 
All  that  is  dear  and  precious  to  my  soul : 
live,  and  supply  my  sbsence  to  my  chikI ; 
All  tbst  resmios  of  Tioy,  a  future  progeny 
Of  heroes,  and  a  distant  line  of  kings, 
In  him,  is  all  intrusted  to  thy  care. 

Ceph,  But,  Madam,  what  will  be  the  nge  of 
Pyrrbus, 
Dsiiaiided  of  lus  promis'd  happinessi 

Andr,  That  will  require  thy  utmost  skill:— 
Obierve 
The  first  impf<tnona  onsets  of  his  grisf; 
Use  every  artifice  to  keep  him  stesdfJMt 
BowMtimss  with  team  thou  may'st  dtscourseof  me; 
Speak  of  our  marriage ;  let  him  think  I  fov'd  him : 
Tell  him  my  soul  repos'd  itself  on  him, 
.When  I  resign'd  my  son  to  his  pratectkMi. 

Ceph.  Oh,  for  a  spirit  to  support  my  grief  I 
b  there  oughi  more  before  you  go  for  ever  1 

Andr,  Oh,  my  Cephisa  I  my  a wohi  heart  is  full : 
f  have  a  thousand  farewells  to  my  son: 
But  teare  break  in— Griefii  interrupt  my  spesch — 
My  soul  o'erfiows  in  fondness— Let  Inm  know 
I  died  to  tave  him :— And  woukl  die  agun. 
Sesson  his  mind  with  early  hints  of  gkiry ; 
Bdake  him  acquainted  with  his  aaeestocs ; 
Trace  out  their  shining. story  in  his  thoughts; 
Dwell  on  th'  eznioiu  of  his  umiortal  fother, 
And  sometimes  lei  him  hesr  his  mauler's  name. 
IM  him  BRflect  upoB  his  lajjal  birth 


WithmodMt|«ids;  Pynhos  wiDfiureaftMnd; 

But  let  him  know  be  has  conqueror's  right. 
He  must  be  taught  to  stifle  his  resentments, 
And  ncrifioe  his  vengeance  to  his  safety.' 
Should  ha  prove  heaMrong,  lash,  or  unadvised, 
He  then  will  frustnte  all  1»  mother's  virtue, 
Provoke  hb  fote,  and  I  ahall  die  in  vain. 

Ceph.  AImm  !  1  fear  I  never  shall  outlive  you. 

Atldr,  No  more:  thy  lean,  Cepbiaa,  wiU  b»- 
tny  me; 
Assume  a  cheerfiil  look ;  but  stiil  remember^-- 

[PUmrM,  within. 
Hailc,  how  the  trumpet,  with  its  sprisbtly  notes, 
Proclaims  the  appointea  hour,  and  caUs  us  bsnoe. 
Hector.  I  come^  once  more  a  queen  to  Join  thee. 
Tbus  toe  gay  victim,  with  fresh  garlands  crown'd, 
Pleas'd  wiiUi  the  ssered  fife's  enkveniog  sound, 
Through  gaaing  crowds  in  solenm  atate  proceeds, 
And,  (uess'd  in  fetal  pomp,  msgniflcently  bleeds. 

[Estuni, 

ACT  V. 
SCENE L 

Hbrmione,  aione. 

I 

Her,  What  have  I  done'}— Where  am  11— 

Where  is  Pyrrhaal 
Ve  gods !  whst  mean  three  honrora  7 — ^1  'm  undone ! 
My  soul  is  on  the  rack ! — I  cannot  bear  it  :— 
Why  do  I  wander  like  some'  guiltygbost  1 
What  brought  me  to  this  piece "{    Wliatkecpsme 

herel 
The  court  of  Pyrrbus  has  no  room  for  me ! 
Do  I  still  doubt  if  I  should  love  or  hate  him  1 
Hard-hearted  man !  how  unconcerned  he  left  me !  • 
,Dv^  he  once  sigh  7    Bestow  one  pitvtng  look  1 
Once  shed  a  tear  1  or  speak  one  mft,  kind  word  1 
Did  be  ro  much  as  l^ign  one  moment's  sorrow, 
To  calm  my  griefs,  and  mitigate  his  falsehood  ? 
Why  am  1  sull  thus  anxbus  for  his  life  1 
Why  do  I  start  at  hb  impending  fate  1 
Shall  he  then  live  1    Shall  the  base  tnitor  live 
To  laugh  at  my  distress  1   No,  let  him  periA ! 
Be  quldL  Orestes !— Execute  my  orden ! 
AJss!  my  orden!    Oh,  preposterous  guilt t 
Can  I  decree  the  death  of^him  I  love  1 
Was  it  for  this  my  soul  delighted  in  himi 
Wss  it  for  this  I  left  my  fether's  court  7 
Have  I  then  cross'd  so  many  realms  and  aeaa 
To  murder  Pyrrhus  1 

Enter  Cleonb. 

Oh,  Cleone,  help  me  I . 
WMt  have  I  done  7   Is  Pyrrhus  yet  alive  7 
What  say'st  thou  7— Answer  me:   Where  is  the 
king  7 

Oro.  Madaml  I  aaw  the  croel  prince  sat  for- 
ward. 
Triumphant  in  his  looks,  and  full  of  joy. 
Still  as  he  walk'd  hu  ravish'd  eyes  were  fix'd 
Onthe  feir  captive;  while  through  shouting  crowds 
She  pass'd  along  with  a  dejected  air. 
And  fcem*d  to  mourn  her  Hector  to  the  last. 

Her,  Insulting  tyrant!  I  ahall  burrt  with  rage ! 
But  aay,  Cleone,  <udst  thou  mark  him  well  7 
Was  his  brow  smooth  7  Say,  did  there  not  appear 
Some  shade  of  grief ;  some  little  cloud  of  sorrow  1 
Didhenotalop7  Dkl  he  not  once  look  back  7 
Didst  thou  approach  him  7  Was  he  not  confound* 
Did  he  noU-Oh,  be  ^ubk  and  tell  meall!     [edi 
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]4a4aai.  the  Inwilt^rf'ltti  io7  adiMli 
iffbt  but  love.    Unguaided  oe  jnaich'd  on. 


Ko  thoagbt 

Ikliditla  pKommmm  throog  of  frioDdt  awl  la«r. 

Hia  caiet  all  turn  noon  iUlyanaz^ 

Whom  hm  baa  lodg'a  wiUiin  tbe  atadal, 

Defended  by  tbe  strengtb  of  all  bia  guarda. 

Or.  Enosgbl  ha&l  a9etnalor!-i¥lwf«'a 
Offnteal  ^ 

CZet.  He'aittlhetemnlewitbbiawboMlBtinne. 

Her.  labertillreaolutel  labaaOttdatermui'd? 

Ook  Madam,  1  fear*-.- 

Ifer.  How!  laOiealea&Jaet 
Doea  be  betray  me  too  1 

Cbe.  A  tbooaand  doobta 
Pariilez  bia  aoul,  and  wound  bim  witb  lenoaw: 
Hia  victoa  and  bia  love  pievail  b^  turna» 
He  told  me  Pyirbna  aboold  not  all  kuiably : 
Pvnhoa,  tbe  warlike  eon  of  great  Acoillea. 
Ha  dtenda  tbe  oenausB  of  tbe  Grecian  elates ; 
Of  all  mankind^  and  fears  to  stain  lna.bonoar. 
Peer  tunerooa  wntcbl   'tie  fidse!   be 


baaely  feaia 
To  cope  witb  dangcn,  and  encounter  deatb ; 
Tie  tbat  be  feaxi:— Aa  I  bfigbt  Helen'a  dai^- 

tcrl 
To  vindicate  ber  wrongs  all  Greece  conspired ; 
For  bet,  confederate  nations  fougbt,  and  kings 

weaeaban; 
Troy  Vfas  o'erthrown,  and  a  whole  empire  felL 
My  eyea  want  Ibvoe  to  raiaa  n  fcvfer^nnn 
Against  a  tyrant  tbait  has  darM  to  wrong  me. 
Cko.  Madam,  like  Heleiii  tmat  your  cause  to 

Greece. 
Ber.  No!  rUavengemyaelf;  111  to  tbe  temple; 
m  overturn  tbe  altar,  stab  tbe  Driest; 
rn  Jknri  destruction  like  a  wbirlwiDd  roond  me  I 
Tbey  must  not  wed;  tbey  most  not  live!  tbey 

abaUnot, 
Let  me  be  gone!  Ibaveno  timetoloael 
fituul  off!  nold  me  not  I  I  am  all  distraction ! 
Ob,Pyrdiua!  tyrant!  tmitorl  tbou abalt bleeiL 

Enter  Orbbtks. 

Orett   Madam,'  'tis  done;  your  orders  are 
obey'd: 
The  tyruit  hea  expiring  at  the  altar. 

Ber,  laP^nsslainl 

OrcBi.  Even  now  be  gasps  in  death : 
Oar  Gveeka  all  nndiatinguiab'd  in  tbe  crowd, 
Flock'd  to  tbe  temj^,  and  diapers'd  tbemselvea 
On  eveiy  side  tbe  altar.    I  was  there; 
Tyrrbua  dbaervM  me  witb  a  haughty  eye. 
And,  proud  to  triumph  over  Greece  in  me, 
From  his  own  browa  be  took  tbe  diadem, 
And  bound  it  on  tbe  templea  of  bis  captive: 
Reoeive,  aaid  he,  my  crown;  rsoeive  my  fetth; 
Muie  and  my  people'aaoveieign  reign  ibr  ever 
FrooB  -this  bkes'd  hour,  a  fether  to  your  son ; 
rO  aootti)^  hia  Coes :  henceforward  he  be  slyl'd 
The  Trqian  kins ;  1  awear  it  at  the  altar, 
And  call  the  gom  to  ratify  my  vowa. 
ffis  subjects  with  loud  acclamations  shook 
Tbe  spadoua  dome.    Our  Greeks,  enn|['d,  eried 
out,  fpreaa, 

Aeveufel  revenge!  broke  thnnJigh  tbe  thronging 
AnJ  Tuah'd  tomoiCuoua  on  the  unguwded  ki^g: 
Thehr  eager  ftn>  left  no  work  lor  me. 
Pyrrhua  awUie  oooDa'd  their  clashing  .swKffd% 
And  dealt  Ml  fetelblowa  on  every  sSde 
With  manly  fooeness;  till  oppressed  t^nnmbera, 
ofreamifig  with  bkwd,  all  oftr  gaab*d  with  if^ou^dai 
B0  red'd,  hegroan'd,  and  at  the  altax  felL— 


Haate.  Madam;  let ua fly!  Haata to aurabips ! 
Th^  lie  unmoor'd :  our  fnends  attend  us  there. 
Ber.  What  have  they  done  1 
Oreti,  Madam,  foigive  their  rage. 
I  own  yonr  vengeance  had  been  inore  complete/ 
Had  Pyrrbns  fialen  by  me,  and  bad  be  known 
Hermione  chaatis'd  bun  by  my  arm. 
JEkr.  Peace,  monster,  peace!  Go  teU thy horad 

Ute 
To  savages,  and  bow]  it  in  the  desertSb 
Wouldst  thou  impute  to  me  thy  barbarous  guilt  1 
Me  wouldit  tbou  make  the  aooompQce  of  thy 

crimes! 
Hence  to  thy  Greeks,  and  boast  thy  fool  expkita } 
My  soul  abhors  them !  I  disclaim  tbe  deed  1 
Begone!  I  know  thee  not  I  thou  fell  barbarian ! 
Wnat  had  he  donel   What  could  provoke  thy 

madnesa 
To  assassinate  sojfieat,  so  brave  a  manl 
Who  set  thee  on  f 

Ore$t.  Oh,  grant  me  patience,  Heaven  t 
With  ydur  own  lipa  did  you  not  curse  the  tyrant^ 
Pronounce  his  drath,  and  urge  me  to  destzov 

bim? 
Bar,  What  if^  transported  by  my  boundleaa 

passion,  ^ 

I  could  JQot  bear  to  aee  him  wed  another. 
Were  yon  to  obey  a  iealoua  woman's  frenqr  1 
You  should  have  divM  into  my  inmost  thougbta: 
My  heart,  though  full  of  rage,  was  firee  from  imdice  } 
And  all  my  anger  was  excess  of  love. 
Why  did  yon  take  me  at  my  word  1  You  saw 
Tbe  strugglea  of  my  soul ;  you  heard  me  rave:     ' 
You  should  have  Questioned  me  a  thousand  timea^ 
Yet  still  have  douMed,  and  still  question'd  on^ 
Beforo  you  ventor'd  on  a  life  so  precious. 
Orss^.  Hear  me  but  speak:  Heaven  ksowa, 

against  my  will— 
Bbt,  Wny  did  you  not  return  1  Whynotcoii!- 

auH  me 
Aaeoondtimel   And,  undetermin'd  still, 
Afl^  return,  and  still  find  new  delays  1 
What  bad  your  rash  officious  Greeks,  dire  bkwd- 

houndal 
To  do  with  my  revenge  1  What  drew  vou  hither  % 
To  bring  on  me  the  vengeful  woea  that  haunt  yon  7 
Aro  these  the  (ruita  of  your  detested  love  1 
Your  fetal  embassy,  your  hateful  nresencei 
Drove  Pyrrhua  to  myrival;  and  destrovs 
Both  him  and  me.    He  might  have  lovM  me  aUD, 
Had  vou  ne*er  interpoe'd— Avaunt !  Begone  I 
And  leave  me  in  Epirua.    I  renounce 
My  frienda,  my  country,  Greece,  and  all  mankind: 
But  chiefly  I  renounce  tbeel  monster,  thee! 

[Exit. 
Oretl.  Amlawake7  Where  am  17  Soft^my 

Boul: 
Be  not  too  raah.«— -Waa  tbat  Henmone  1 
Wh^  should  her  aoger  thunder  againat  me  1 
Was  not  this  Uood  shed  all  by  her  oommaiidl 
T  am  indeed,  a  moat  ontiageoua  monster! 
A  rufllan,  murJerer,  a  base  assaarin ! 
And  all  to  please  a  felae  ungratefiil  woman. 
Henceforwaid  let  the  laws  w  nations  oeaae ; 
And  let  the  pale  that  severs  right  and  wrong, 
Things  fljpicred  and  profene,  be  broken  down ; 
Gods  m  their  temples,  kings  upon  their  throuM, 
AXB  not  in  safety,  whde  Orestea  lives. 
Oh,  never  more  aball  my  torn  mind  be  heal'd, 
Nor  taste  the  gentle  comforts  of  ropoee ! 
A  dreadful  band  of  gloomy  cares  surround  me^ 
And  l^y  stronj^  Mefe  to  my  distracted  aouL 
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[aoty. 


JE7>iierPn.ADES,  tOtended  by  Qrteka. 

Pyl.  Haste, prince;  kivahe gone:  'tis  death 
toatay. 
AndromachQ,  reigns  queen :  sbe  gives  the  akmn, 
And  TOWS  revenge  upon  the  foes  of  Pyrrhos; 
The  people  arm  and  muster  in  the  streets : 
Oar  Gteeks  will  not  be  able  long  to  gpard 
The  palace  gates,  and  to  secaie  our  Sight. 
We  must  be  speedy,  Sir.        ' 

Orut.  Yon  may  depart, 

My  Mends Hermione  and  I 

Her  cruelty  has  quite  undone  me ! 

And  leave  me  to  myself I'll  find  her  out. 

Pyl.  Alas,  unhappy  princsss !  she  *s  no  more ; 
Forget  her,  Sir,  and  save  yourself  with  us. 

•Orest.  Hermione  lio  more !  Oh.  all  ye  powers ! 

Pyl.  Full  of  disorder,  wildness  m  her  looks, 
With  hands  expanded,  and  dishevell'd  hair, 
Breathless  and  pale,  with  shrieks  she  sought  the 

temple ; 
In  the  mid- way  she  met  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus; 
l^be  startled  at  the  sight :  then  stiff  with  horror, 
Gaz'd  friffhtful :  waken 'd  from  the  dire  amaze, 
She  rais^  her  eyes  to  Heaven  with  such  a  look 
As  spoke  her  sorrows  and  reproached  the  gods : 
Then  plang'd  a  poignard  deep  within  her  breast. 
And  mi  on  Pyrrhus,  grasping  him  in  death. 

Orest.  1  thank  vou,  gods— -I  never  could  expect 
To  be  so  wretched— You  have  been  industiious 
To  finish  your  decrees ;  >  to  make  Orestes 
'  A  dreadful  instance  of  your  power  to  punish. 
I'm  singlpd  out  to  bear  the  wrath  of  Heaven. 

Fyi.Yovi  hazard  your  retreat  bv  these  dela^. 
T|ie  guards  will  «oon  beset  us.   Your  complamts 
Are  vain,  and  may  be  fatal. 

Oreat.  True,  my  friend : 
And  therefore  'twas  I  thank'd  the  bounteous  gods. 
My  fate 's  accompHsh'd — I  shall  die  content.  > 
Oh,  bear  me  hence — ^blow,  winds'l — 

Pyl.  Let  us  begone. 

Ovest.  The^mardei'd  lovenwait  me — ^Hark, 
theycalll 
Nay,  if  your  Uood  still  reeks,  111  mingle  mine ; 
One  tomb  will  hol(3  us  all. 

Pyl.  Alas!  I  fear 
His  ravinff<(  will  return  with  his  misfortunes. 

Orest.  1  am  dizzy! — Clouds !—Ctuito  fost  in 
utter  darkness. 
Guide  me,  some  friendly  pilot,  through  the  storm. 

I  shiver  1  Oh,  I  freeze ! So  j ^Hfiht  returns  j 

'Tis  the  gray  dawn ! See,  Pylades ! Be- 

I  am  encompass'd  with  a  sea  of  blood  1 

The  crimson  billows ! Oh !  my  brain 's  on  fire  1 

Pyl.  How  is  it,  Sirl — Repose  yourself  on  me. 
dresi.  Pyrrhus,   stand   off*! — What  wouldst 
thoul — How  he  glares ! 
What  envious  hand  has  clos'd  thy  wounds  1 — 
Have  at  thee. 

It  is  Hermione  that  strikes Confusion ! 

She  catches  Pyrrhus  in  her  arms. — Oh,  save  me ! 
How  terrible  she  looks !   She  knits  her  brow ! 
She  frowns  me  dead !    She  frights  me  into  mad- 
ness! 
Where  am  H   Who  are  you  7 
•    Pyl.  Alas,  poor  prince ! 
Help  to  support  him. — How  he  pants  for  breath  I 
Orest.  Tnis  is  most  kind,  my  Pylades. — Oh, 
whv. 
Why  was  I  bom  to  give  thee  endless  trouble  1 
Pyk  At!  Trill  go  well;  he  settlev  into  resBoni 


Oreat.  Who  Udloi  of  tfeaiont  Better  to  haw 

none 
Thannotenougfa.— *Riin,  8oiiiet>iie,  tell  my  Gteeksyt 
I  will  not  have  them  touch  the  king. — Now — now 
I  blaze  again  I — See  there  1 — Look  where  thsy 

come; 
A  ahoaiof  fiiiiee — ^How  they  swarm  about  me ! — 
My  toBor ! — Hide  me  t^-Oh,  their  snaky  locks  I 
Hark^otv  they  hiss! — See,  see  their  flaoiinjg 

brands  f 
Now  they  let  drive  foil  at  me ! — How  th^  grin, 
And  shake  their  iron  whips! — My  earsl  what 

yelling ! 
And  see.  Hermione !      ■  She  sets  them  on-— »  . 
Thrust  not  your  scorpions  thus  into  my  bosom ! 
Oh !— I  am  stong  to  death ! — Despatch  mie  soon  I 
There — Take  mv  heart,  Hermione ! — Tear  it  out  I 
Disjoint  me !  kill  me !  Oh,  my  toitnr'd  sool ! — 
Pyl.  Kind  Heaven  lestoie  him  to  his  wooled 

calm! 
Oft  have  I  eeen  him  rave:  but  never  thus: 
Ctuite  spent !  Assist  me,  friends,  to  bear  him  oC 
Our  time  is  short :  should  his  strong  ra^e  letum, 
'Twould  be  beyond  our  power  to  force  him  henoe, 
Away,  my  friends  I  I  hear  the  portal  open. 

[Ezetmt, 

Enter  Phobniz,  attended  by  Gvarde. 

Phoen.  All,  an  are  fled ! ^Orestes  is  not  here. 

Triumphant  calkins !— ^The  base,  giddy  rabUe^ 
Whose  hands  should  all  have  been  employed  with 

fire, 
To  waste  the  fleet,  flock'd  round  the  dying  prii^ 

cess: 
And,  while  they  stand  agaze,  the  Grteeks  embotk. 
Ob,  'tis  too  plam ! — This  sacrilegious  murder 

Was  authonz'd. Th'  ambassador's  escape 

Declares  his  guilt. Most  bloody  embassy ! 

Most  unexampled  deed ! — Where,  where,  ye  goc^ 

Is  majesty  secure,  if  in  your  temples 

You  give  it  no  protection  1 — See,  the  queen. 

[A  Flourish  qf  TVumpete, 

Enter  ANDROMAQHfi  and  Cephisa. 

Andr.  Yes,  ye  mhuman  Greeks !  the  time  willji, 
come, 
When  you  shall  dearly  pay  your  bloody  deeds  I 
How  should  the  Trojans  hope  for  mercy  from  yon, 
When  thus  you  turn  your  impious  rage  on 

Pyrrhus  1 
Pyrrhus,  the  bravest  man  in  all  your  league ; 
The  man  whose  single  valour  made  you  triumph. 

[A  dead  March  behind, 
Ismy  child  there  1 

C^h.  It  is  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus. 
The  weepinff  soldiers  bear  him  on  their  shields. 

Andr.  ill-&ted  prince !  too  negligent  of  li&; 
And  too  unwary  of  the  faithle^  Greeks! 
Cut  off  in  the  fresh  ripening  prime  of  manhood, 
Even  in  the  ^ride  of  life:  thv  triumphs  new. 
And  all  thy  glories  in  full  blossom  round  thee  I 
The  very  Trojans  would  bewail  thy  fiite. 

Ceph.  Alas,  then,  will  your  sorrows  never  end  1 

Andr.  Oh,  never,  never ! While  I  live,  n^ 

tears 
WUl  never  cease ;  for  I  was  born  to  grieve. — 
Give  present  orders  for  the  funeral  pomp: 

[TbPHOBNlX 
Let  him  be  robed  in  all  his  regal  state; 
Plaoe  round  him  every  shimng  mark  of  honour;. 
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And  kt  tbe  pile,  tint  oomecntei  Us  athet, 
Rise  lilw  his  fiune,  and  blaze  above  the  clouda. 

[A  PlowrUh  qf  tVumneU. 
Ceph.  That  aoand  prodaimB  th'  arrival  of  the 
prince: 
The  goanis  conduct  him  from  the  citadel. 
Andr.  With  open  anns  111  meet  him! — Oh, 
Cephua! 
A  flpringing  joy,  miz'd  with  a  soft  concern, 
A  pleasaxe  which  no  language  can  expiess, 
An  ecstasy  that  mothers  only  feel, 
^ys  KNind  my  heart,  and  brightens  up  my  sor- 
row, 
Like  gleams  of  sunshine  in  a  bwering  sky. 
Though  plung'd  in  ills,  and  exercis'd  in  care, 
Yet  never  let  the  noble  mind  despair: 
When  pressed  by  dangers,  and  beset  with  foes, 
The  gods  their  timely  succour  interpose ; 
And  when  our  yirtue  links,  o'erwhehn'd  with 

grief, 
By  unfineseen  ezpedienti,  bring  relief. 

[ExewU  omnet. 


EPILOGUE. 

WJUTTEN  BY  MR.  BUD6BLL. 

SPOKEN  BT  INDROMICHB. 

I  HOPE  youH  own,  that  with  becoming  art, 
Fve  pUy'd  my  game,  and  topp'd  the  widow's  part 


My  spouse,  poor  man,  could  not  five  out  the  play 
But  died  coQunodiously  on  his  wedding-day ; 
While  I,  his  relict,  made  at  one  bold  mng. 
Myself  a  princess,  and  young  Sty  a  king. 

You,  ladies,  who  probract  a  lover's  pain. 
And  hear  your  servants  sigh  whole  jrears  in  vain ; 
Which  of  you  all  would  not  on  marriage  venture, 
Might  she  so  soon  upon  her  jointure  enter  1 

'Twas  a  strange  'scape !  Ilad  Pyrrhus  liv'd  till 
now, 
I  had  been  finely  hampered  in  my  vow. 
To  die  by  one's  own  hand,  and  fly  the  charms 
Of  love  and  life  in  a  young  monarch^  arms  1 
'Twere  a  hard  fete— -ere  I  had  undersone  it, 
I  might  have  took  one  night— to  think  upon  it 

But  why,  you'll  say,  was  all  this  grief  ezpress'd 
For  a  first  husband,  mid  long  since  at  lestl 
Why  so  much  coldness  to  my  kind  protector  1 
— Ah,  ladies!  had  you  known  the  good  man 

Hector! 
Homer,  will  tell  you,  (or  I'm  misinform'd,) 
That,  when  enrag'd,  the  Ghedan  camp  he  storm'd ; 
To  break  the  ten-fold  barriers  of  the  gate. 
He  threw  a  stone  of  such  prodigious  weight 
As  no  two  men  could  lift,  not  even  of  those 
Who  in  that  age  of  thunoering  mortals  rose : 
— ^It  would  have  sprain'd  a  dozen  modem  beans. 

At  length,  howe'er,  I  laid  my  weeds  aride. 
And  sunk  the  widow  in  the  well-dress'd  bride. 
In  you  it  still  remains  to  grace  the  play. 
And  bless  with  joy  my  coronation-day ; 
Take,  then,  ye  circles  of  tbe  hrave  and  feir,  * 
The  fetherless  and  widow  to  your  care. 
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OR, 


THE  ACCOMPLISHED  FOOLS: 

A  OOMEDT, 


m  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  SIR  RICHARD  STEELE. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Sir  Harxt  Gubbiit. 
Humphry  Gubbik*'  * 

Mr.  TiPKlNr 

Clkroiont,  Sea.. 

CArrAIN  CLBtlMONT. 

Mr.  Pouncb. 


Mrs.  Clerimont. 

ACNT. 

Niece.  - 

Fainlove. 

Jennv,  Maid  to  Mr&  Clerimont. 


PROLOatJE. 

WRITTBN  BT  MR.  ADDI80K. 

In  the  first  rise  and  tn&ncy  of  fiiTce, 
When  fools  wen  many,  and  when  playB  were 


The  raw,  unpractis'^  anthois  could  with  ease 
A  youns  and  aDexperienc'd  andienoe  please : 
No  single  character  had  e'er  been  shown, 
Bat  the  whole  herd  of  fops  was  aU  their  own ; 
Rich  in  originails,  they  set  to  view, 
In  every  piece,  a  coxcomb  that  was  new. 

Bat  now  our  British  Theatres  can  boast 
Drolls  of  all  kinds,  a  -vast  unthinking  host  I 
Fruitful  of  folly  and  of  vice,  it  shows 
Cuckokls,  and  dts,  and  bawds,  and  pimps,  and 

beaus; 
Rough  country  knights  are  found  of  every  ahire, 
Of  every  fashion  gentle  fops  appear ; 
And  punks  of  di/Terent  characters  we  meet, 
As  frequent  on  the  stage  as  in  the  pit : 
Our  modem  wits  are  rore'd  to  pick  and  cull, 
And  here  and  there  by  chance  glean  up  a  fool : 
Long  ere  they  find  the  necessary  spark. 
They  search  the  town,  and  beat  about  the  Park : 
To  all  his  most  frequented  haunts  resort, 
Oft  dog  him  to  the  ring,  and  oft  to  court; 
As  love  of  pleasure,  or  of  place,  invites : 
And  sometimes  catchJiim  taking  snufif  at  White's. 

However,  to  do  yon  right,  the  present  age 
Breeds  very  hopeful  monsten  for  the  stage, 
That  scorn  the  paths  their  dull  forefiithers  trod, 
And  wont  be  Uockhesds  in  the  common  roadi 
Do  but  survev  this  crowded  house  to-night: 
— Here 's  still  encouragement  for  thoee  that  write. 

Our  author,  to  divert  his  friends  to<day, 
Stocks  with  variety  of  fools  his  play; 


And  that  there  may  be  something  ^y  and  new, 
Two  ladies  errant  has  expos'd  to  view : 
The  first  a  damsel,  travellM  in  romance ; 
The  t'other  more  refin'd ;  she  comes  from  France ; 
Rescue,  like  courteous  knights,  the  nymph  from 

danger, 
And  kindly  treat,  like  welUbied  men,  the  stranger. 


( 


A  SONG 

Designed  for  the  Fourth  Act^  but  not  eet. 

See,  Britons,  see  with  awful  eyes, 
Britannia  from  her  aeas^arise  I 
Ten  thousand  billows  round  me  roar 

While  winds  and  waves  engage. 
That  break  in  froth  upon  my  shore, 

And  impotently  rage. 
Such  were  the  tenors,  which  of  late 
Surrounded  my  afflicted  state ; 

United  fury  thus  was  bent 
On  my  devoted  seats. 

Till  all  the  mighty  force  was  spent 
In  feeble  swells  uid  empty  threats. 
But  now,  with  rising  glory  crown'd, 
My  io3rs  run  high,  they  know  no  bound ; 

Tides  of  unruly  pleasure  flow 
Through  every  swelling  vein. 

New  raptures  in  my  oosom  ^low, 
And  warm  me  up  to  youth  agam. 

Pasnng  pomps  my  streets  adorn ; 

Captive  epoils  in  triumph  borne. 
Standards  of  Gauls  in  fight  subdued, 
Ck4ouTS  in  hostile  blood  embraed,. 

Ensigns  of  tyrannic  might, 

Foes  to  equity  and  right, 
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In  courts  of  British  jmiice  wave  od  high, 

Sacred  to  law  and  Uberty. 

My  crowded  theatres  repeat,* 

Id  songs  of  triumph  the  defeat 
Did  ever  joyful  mother  see 
So  bright,  so  brave  a  progeny  1 
Daughters  with  so  much  msauty  down'd, 
Or  sons  for  valour  so  renown'd. 

But,  oh,  I  gaze  and  seek  in  vain 
To  find,  amidst  this  warlike  train, 
My  absent  sons,  that  umd  to  grsoe 
With  decent  pride  this  joyous  place : 
Unhappy  youths !  How  do  my  sorrows  rise, 
Swell  my  breast,  and  melt  my  eyes, 

While  I  your  mighty  loss  deplore. 
Wild  and  raging  with  distress, 
1  mourn,  I  mourn  my  own  success, 

And  boast  my  victories  no  more. 
Unhappy  youtlis !  far  from  their  native  sky, 
On  Danube's  banks  interr'd  the^r  tie. 
Germania !  give  me  back  my  slain, 
Give  me  my  slaughter'd  sons  sj^ain. 
Was  it  for  this  they  rang*d  so  tar, 
To  free  thee  from  oppressive  war  1 
Germania,  &c. 

Tears  of  sorrow  while  1  shed, 

O'er  the  manes  of  my  dead, 

Lasting  altars  let  me  raise 

To  my  living  heroes'  praise ; 

Heaven  give,  them  a  lonj^r  stay. 

As  glorious  actions  to  dikplay, 

Or  perish  on  as  great  a  day. 


ACTL 


SCENE  l—The  Park, 
Enter  Clcrimgn'T,  Sen.  and  Faixlove. 

Cfer.  Sen.  Well,  Mr,  Fainlove,  how  do  you 
9>  on  in  jour  amour  with  my  wifel 

FbHi.  1  am  very  civil  and  very  distant ;  if  she 
smiles  or  speaks,  I  bow  and  gaze  at  her-— then 
throw  down  my  eyes  as  if  oppressed  by  fear 
of  ofience,  then  steal  a  look  again  till  she  again 
sees  me — This  is  my  general  method. 

der.  Sen.  And  'tis  right— For  such  a  fine  lady 
has  no  guard  to  her  virtue,  but  her  pride ;  there- 
fine  yon  must  constantly  apply  yourself  to  that : 
But  dear  Lucy,  as  youliave  been  a  very  iaithfiil, 
but  a  very  costly  wench  to  me,  so  my  spouse 
also  has  been  constant  to  my  bed,  but  careless  of 
my  fortune. 

F\xin.  Ah!  my  dear,  how  could  you  leave  your 
poor  Lacy,  and  run  into  France  to  see  sights, 
and  show  your  gallantry  with  a  wife  1  Was  not 
that  unnatural  1 

der.  Sen,  She  bnraght  me  a  noble  fortune,  and 
I  thought  she  had  a  right  to  share  it :  therefore 
dniBUher  to  see  the  world,  fiirsooth,  and  make 
the  tour  of  France  and  Italy,  where  she  learned 
to  lose  her  money  gracefully,  to  admire  every 
yanity  in  our  sex,  and  contemn  every  virtue  in 
her  own ;  which,  with  ten  thousand  other  per- 
fections, are  the  oirdinaxy  improvements  of  a  tra- 
yelled  lady.  Now  I  can  neither  mortify  her  va- 
nity that  I  may  live  at  ease  with  her,  or  quite 
AacBid  her,  till  I  have  catch'd  her  a  little  e&- 
laigin|2  her  innoeent  fireedoms,  as  she  calls  *em : 
ht  this  end  I  am  content  to  be  a  French  husband, 
tboogh  now  and  then  with  the  secret  pangs  uf  an 
it^te^o  onte  and  thantfiTfft  Sir.  or  Mnijam-  vna 


are  thus  equipped  to  iittend  and  accost  her  lady- 
ship ;  it  concerns  you  to  be  diligent :  if  we  wholly 
pait — 1  need  say  no  more :  if  we  do  not — I'll  see 
thee  well  provided  for. 

Fain.  I'll  do  aU<  1  can,  I  warrant  you ;  but  you 
are  not  to  expect  HI  go  much  among  the  men. 

Cler.  Sen.  No,  no,  you  muM  not  go  near  men ; 
^ou  are  only,  when  my  wife  goes  to  a  play,  to  sit. 
m  a  side  box  with  pretty  fellows — I  don't  design 
you  to  personate  a  real  man,  you  are  only  to  be  a 
pretty  gentleman — Not  to  be  of  any  use  or  con- 
sequence in  the  world,  as  to  yourself,  but  merely 
as  a  property  to  othen :  such  as  you  see  now  and 
then  nave  a  life  in  the  entail  of  a  great  estate, 
that  seem  to  have  come  into  the  world  only  to  be 
tags  in  the  pedigree  of  a  wealthy  house. — You 
must  have  seen  many  of  that  species. 

i^tft,  I  apprehend  you ;  such  as  stand  in  as- 
semblies, with  an  indolent  soAness  and  contempt 
of  all  around  'em ;  who  make  a  figure  in  public, 
and  are  scorned  in  private ;  I  have  seen  such  a 
one  with  a  pocket-glass  to  see  his  own  fiioe,  and 
an  afiected  penpective  to  know  othen. 

[Imiiate$  each, 
Cler.  Sen,   Aye,  aye,  that  'a  my  man — Thou 
dear  rogue ! 

Pain.  Let  me  alono— I'll  lay  my  life  111  horn 
you,  that  is,  I'll  make  it  appear  I  might  if  1  cquld. 
Cler.  Sen.  Aye,  that  wiU  please  me  quite  as 
well. 

Fain.  To  show  you  the  progress  I  have  made, 
I  last  night  won  of  her  nve  hundred  pounds, 
which  I  hRye  brought  you  safe. 

[Giving  him  bilte, 
Cler.  Sen.  Oh  the  damned  vice  I  Thst  wpmen 
can  imagine  all  household  care,  regard  to  pos- 
terity, ami  fear  of  poverty,  must  bo  sacrificed  to  a 
game  at  cartls — Suppose  she  had  not  had  it  to 
pay,  and  you  had  been  capable  of  finding  your 
account  another  way — 

Pain,  That 's  hut  a  suppose^ 

Cler.  Sen.  I  say  she  must  have  complied  with 
every  thing  you  asked—  ^ 

Fain.  But  she  knows  that  you  never  limit  her 
expenses — I'll  gain  him  from  her  for  ever  if  I  can. 

[Aeide, 

der.  Sen.  With  this  you  have  repaid  me  two 

thousand  pounds,  and  if  you  did  not  refund  this 

honestly,  I  could  not  have  supplied  her— —We 

must  have  parted. 

Fain,  Thenyoa  shall  part— if  t'other  way 
fails.  [Aeide.]  fik>wever,  I  can't  blame  your  fond- 
ness of  her,  sne.has  so  many  entertaining  quali- 
ties with  her  vanity — Then  ahe  has  such  a  pretty 
unthinking  air,  while  she  saunters  round  a  room,' 
and  prattles  sentences — 

Cler,  Sen,  That  was  her  turn  from  her  infan- 
cy ;  she  always  had  a  great  genius  for  knowing 
every  thing  but  what  it  was  necessary  she  should 
— T!a&  wits  of  the  age,  the  great  Mauties,  and 
short-Uved  people  of  vogue  were  always  her  dis- 
course and  imitation — Thus  the  case  stood  when 
she  went  to  France,  but  her  fine  follies  improved 
so  daily,  that  though  I  was  then  proud  of  her  be- 
ing called  Mr.  Clerimont's  wife,  I  am  now  as 
much  out  of  countenance  to  hear  myself  called 
Mre.  Clerimont's  husband ;  so  much  is  the  su- 
periority of  her  side. 

Fain.  I  am  sure  if  ever  I  gave  myself  a  littla 
liberty,  I  never  found  yon  so  indulgent 

Qer.  Sen,  I  should  have  the  whole  sex  on  my 
back,  should  I  pRtaod  to  Ktimch  a  hdysoweU 
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visited  as  mine  is— Thereibre  I  most  bring  it 
about  that  it  shall'  appear  her  own  act,  if  she  le- 
forms ;  or  elde  1  shall  be  pronounced  jealous,  and 
have  my  eyes  pulled  out  for  being  open — But  I 
bear  my  brother  Jack  coming,  who  I  hope,  has 
brought  yours  with  him-— ^Hist,  not  a  won! 

Enter  Captain  Clerimont  and  Poonce. 

Capt.  I  have  found  him  out  at  last,  brother, 
and  brought  you  the  obsequious  Mr.  Pounce ;  i 
saw  him  at  a  distance  in  a  crowd,  whispering  in 
their  turns  with  all  about  him — He  is  a  gentle- 
man so  received,  so  courted,  and  so  trusted- 
Pounce.  I  am  very  glad  if  you  saw  any  thing 
like  that,  if  the  approbation  of  others  can  recom- 
mend me  (where  I  much  desired  it)  to  this  com- 
pany— 

CapL  Ob,  the  civil  person—^Bot  dear  Pounce, 
jou  know  I  am  your  professed  admirer ;  I  always 
celebrated  you  tor  your  excellent  skill  and  ad- 
dress, for  that  happy  knowledge  of  the  world, 
which  makes  you  seem  bom  for  living  with  the 

persons  you  are  with,  wherever  you  come 

riow,  my  brother  and  I  want  your  help  in  a  busi- 
ness that  requires  a  little  more  dexterity  than  we 
ourselves  are  masters  of. 

Povnce.  You  know,  Sir,  my  character  is  help- 
ing the  distressed,  which  I  do  freely,  and  without 
reserve;   while  others  are  for  distinguishing  ri- 

S' Jly  on  the  justice  of  the  occasion,  and  so  lose 
e  grace  of  the  benefit— Now,  'tis  my  pro- 
fessioo  to  assist  a  free-hearted  young  fellow  against 
an  unnatural  long-lived  fiither — ^to  disencumber 
men  of  pleasure  of  the  vexation  of  unwieldy  es- 
tates, to  support  a  feeUe  title  to  an  inheritance, 

Oer.  Sen.  I  have  been  acquainted  with  your 
merits  ever  since  I  saw  you,  with  so  much  com- 
passion, prompt  a  stammering  witness  in  West- 
minster-hall—that wanted  instruction— -I  love 
^  man  that  can  venture  his  ears  with  so  much 
bnvery  for  his  friend. 

Pounce.  Dear  Sir,  spare  my  modesty,  and  let 
me  know  to  what  all  this  panegyric  tentk. 

Oer.  SeiL  Why.  Sir,  what  1  would  say,  is  in 
behalf  of  my  brotner  the  captain  here,  whose 
misibrtttne  it  is  that  I  was  born  before  him. 

Pounce.  I  am  confident  he  had  rather  you 
•hoold  have  been  so,  than  any  other  man  in  Efng- 
land. 

Capi.  You  do  me  justice,  Mr.  P^onoe-— ^ot 
though  'tis  to  that  gentleman,  I  am  still  a  younger 
brother,  and  you  know  we  that  are  so,  are  gener- 
ally condemned  to  shops,  colleges,  or  inns  ofcourt' 

Pottnee.  Bat  you,  Sir,  have  escaped  'em ;  you 
have  been  trading  in  the  noUe  mart  of  glory 

Capt.  That's  true— But  the  genenl  makes 
each  haste  to  finbh  the  war,  that  we  red  coats 
may  be  aoon  ont  of  ftshion— end  then  I  am  a 
ftUow  of  the  most  easy,  indolent  dispoaitiMi  in  the 
world;  I  hate  all  manner  of  business.^ 

Pounce.  A  composed  temper,  indeed  1 

Capi.  In  such  a  case  I  should  have  no  way  of 
livelihood,  hot  calling  over  this  gentleman's  dogs 
in  the  country,  drinking  bis  stale  beer  to  the 
neighbourhood,  or  marry mg  a  fbitone. 

Cler.  Sen.  To  be  short,  Pounce— I  am  put- 
ting Jack  upon  marriage ;  and  you  are  so  public 
an  envoy,  <nr  rather  plenipotentiary,  from  the  very 
different  nations  of  Chnpside,  Covent-Gaiden, 
and  St.  James's;  you  have,  too,  the  mien  and 
language  of  each  ptaoty  so  natunlly,  that  you  aie 


the  propaiest  instrument  I  know  in  the  world,  to 
help  an  honest  young  follow  to  fiivour  in  one  of 
'em,  by  credit  in  the  other. 

Pounce.  By  what  I  understand  of  jtmr  many 
prefaces,  gentlemen,  the  purpose  of  all  this  is— 
That  it  wouk)  not  in  the  least  discompose  thie 
gentleman's  easy,  indolent  disposition,  to  fall  into 
twenty  thousand  pounds,  though  it  came  upon 
him  never  so  suddenly. 

Capt.  You  are  a  very  discerning  man— i — How 
could  you  see  so  far  through  me,  as  to  know  I 
love  a  fine  woman,  pretty  equipage,  good  coo^ 
pany,  and  a  clean  bamtation  f 

Pounce.  Wen,  though  I  am  so  much  a  con- 
juror—What  then  1 

Cler.  Sen.  You  know  a  certain  person,  into 
whose  hands  you  now  and  then  recommend  a 
young  heir,  to  be  relieved  from  the  vexation  of 
tenants,  taxes,  and  so  fbrth^— 

Pounce.  What!  my  worthy  friend,  and  cltj 
patron,  Hezekiah  Tipkin)[jia]qker  in  Lombard 
street ;  would  the  noble  captainllay  any  sums  in 
his  hands  1 

Capi.  No— But  the  noble  captain  would  have 
treasure  out  of  his  hand^ — You  know  his  niece  1 

Pounce.  To  my  knowledge,  ten  thousand 
pounds  in  n^oney. 

Capt.  Such  a  stature !  such  a  blooming  coun- 
tenance !  so  easy  a  shape ! 

Pounce.  In  jewels  of  her  grandmother's  fife 
thousand — 

Capi.  Her  wit  so  lively,  her  mien  so  alluring ! 

Pounce.  In  land  a  thousand  a  year. 

Capt.  Her  lips  have  that  certain  prominence, 
that  swelling  softness,  that  they  invite  to  a  pres- 
sure; her  eyes  that  languish,  tfaiat  they  give  pain, 

though  they  look  only  inclined  to  rest ^Hcr 

whole  person  that  one  charm 

Pounce.  Raptures!  raptures! 

Capi.  How  can  it,  so  insensibly  to  itself,  lead 
us  through  cares  it  knows  not,  through  such  a 
wilderness  of  hopes,  fears,  joys,  sorrows,  desires, 
despairs,  ecstades,  and  torments,  with  so  sweet, 
yet  so  anxbus  vicissitude ! 

Pounce.  Why  I  thought  you  had  never  seen 
her 

Capi.  No  more  I  ha'n*t. 

Pounee.  Who  told  yon 
lips,  her  soft  sleepy  eyes  ^ 

Capt  Youyounwif— 

Pounce.  Sure  you  nve ;  I  never  spoke  of  her 
before  to  you. 

I  Capi.  Why,  you  wont  face  me  down— Did 
you  not  just  now  sa^,  she  had  ten  thousand 
pounds  in  money,  five  in  jewels,  and  a  thousand 
ayearl 

Pounce.  I  confess  my  own  stu^ndity,  and  her 
charms — Why,  if  you  were  to  meet,  you  would 
certainly  please  her ;  you  have  the  cant  of  lov- 
ing; butpmy,  may  we  be  free— That  young  gen- 
tleman— 

Capi.  A  very  honest,  modest  gentleman  of  my 
acquaintance :  one  that  has  much  more  in  him 
than  he  appears  to  have;  you  shall  know  him 
better,  Sir ;  this  is  Mr.  Pounce.  Mr.  Pounce, 
thisisMr.  Faink>ve:  I  must  desne  you  to  let  him 
be  known  to  you  ana  your  friends. 

Pounce.  I  shall  be  proud — ^Well,  then,  sinoe 
we  may  be  free,  you  must  understand,  the  young 

I  lady,  by  being  kept  from  the  world,  has  made  a 
world  6f  her  own. — She  has  spent  all  her  solitude 
in  reading  noMnces}  her  head  iafoU  of  ahe|K 


1,  of  her  inviting 
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krib,  knightt,  flowery  meads,  groves,  and 
atimiDs ;  so  that  if  you  talk  like  a  man  of  this 
worid  to  her,  yon  do  nothing. 

Capt.  Ob,  let  me  ak>ne--I  have  been  a  great 
timWier  in  &iiy  land  myself;  1  know  Oroon&tes, 
CasBindra ;  iUtiea  and  Cleita  are  my  intimate 
•fqiwintance. 

Oo,  my  heart's  envoys,  tender  sighs  make  baste, 
Anid  with  your  breath  swell  the  soft  Zephyr's 

blast: 
Then  near  that  fiur  one^  if  yon  chance  to  fly, 
Tell  her,  in  whispers,  'tis  for  her  I  die. 

Poumee.  That  would  do,  that  would  do--^r 


\  Sim.  Why  then,  dear  Pounce,  I  know 
thou  art  the  only  man  living  that  can  serve  Mm. 

Pounce.  Gentlemen,  you  must  pardon  me,  I 
am  soliciting  the  marriage  settlement  between  her 
and  a  country  booby,  her  cousin,  Humphry 
Crobbtn,  Sir  Harry's  bar,  who  is  come  to  town 
lo  take  possession  of  her. 

Oer.  Sen.  Well,  a|l  that  I  can  say  to  the  mat- 
ter is,  that  a  thousand  pounds  on  the  day  of  Jack's 
marriage  to  her,  ia  more  than  you'll  get  by  the 
despatCQ  of  those  deeds. 

Pmaue.  Why  a  thousand  pounds  is  a  pretty 
thing,  especially  when  'tis  to  take  a  lady  &ir  out 
cftEe  hands  of  an  obstinate,  ill-bred  clown,  to 
give  her  to  a  gentle  swain,  a  dying  enamoured 

Qer,  Sen.  Ay,  dear  Pounce— oonnder  but  that 
— the  justice  of  the  thing. 

Pounee.  Besides^  he  is  just  come  from  the  glo- 
rious Blenhdm !  Look  ye,  captain,  I  hope  you 
have  kam'd  an  implicit  obedience  to  your  leatlers. 

Q^ftt,  'Tis  all  I  know. 

Pounee.  Then,  if  I  am  to  command — make 
no  one  step  without  me— And  since  we  may  be 
free— I  am  also  to  acquaint  you,  there  will  be  more 
merit  in  bringing  this  matter  to  bear  than  you 
imagine— Yet  right  measures  make  all  things 
possible. 

Capt.  Well  foUow  yours  exactly. 

Pounce.  But  the  great  matter  against  us  is 
waitf  of  time;  for  the  nymph's  uncle,  and  squire's 
fother,  this  morning  met,  and  made  an  end  of  the 
matter — ^Bot  the  Jifficulty  of  a  tbin^,  captain, 
shall  be  no  reason  against  attemptting  it. 

Cetpt.  I  have  so  ^eat  an  opinion  of  your  con- 
duct that  I  warrant  ^ou  we  conquer  all. 

Pounee,  I  am  so  immediately  employed  by  old 
Tipkin,  and  so  necesaaiy  to  aim,  that  I  may, 
peniaps,  puzxle  things  yet. 

Cler.  Sen.  I  have  seen  thee  cajde  the  knave 
very  dextroudy. 

Pounee.  Why,  really,  Sir,  generally  speaking, 
\iB  but  knowing  what  a  man  thinks  of  hiraseB', 
and  giving  him  that,  to  make  him  what  else  you 
please— Now  Tipkin  is  an  absolute  Lombard- 
street  vnk,  a  follow  that  drolls  on  the  strength  of 
fifty  thousand  pounds :  he  is  called  on  'Change, 
Sly-boots,  and  by  the  force  of  a  very  good  credit, 
and  a  very  bad  conscience,  heisakadinj^  person : 
but  we  most,  be  quick,  or  he'll  sneer  old  Sir  Harry 
out  of  his  senses,  and  strike  up  the  sale  of  his 
nieoe  immediately. 

Copt.  But  my  rival,  what 's  he 

Pminee.  There's  some  hopes  there,  for  I  hear 
the  booby  is  as  averse,  as  his  fother  is  inclined  to 
It— One  ia  as  obstinate,  as  the  other  is  cruel. 

13* 


Qcr.  Sen.  He  is,  they  say,  a  jiiti  blockhead, 
and  very  lively  out  of  bis  fother's  sight 

Pounce.  He  that  gave  me  his  character,  called 
him  a  docile  dunce,  a  fellow  rather  absurd,  than  a 
direct  fool — ^When  his  fother 's  absent,  he'll  pur- 
sue any  thing  he's  put  upon — But  we  must  not 
lose  time— Pray  be  your  two  brothers  at  home  to 
wait  for  any  notice  from  me— While  that  pretty 
gentleman  and  I,  whose  foce  I  have  known,  take 
a  walk  and  look  about  for  'em — So,  so — ^young 
lady [Aside  to  Faikloys.    Exeunt 

Enter  Sir  Harrt  Gubbin  and  Tipkin. 

Sir  Ear.  Look  ye,  brother  Tipkin,  as  I  told 
you  before,  my  busmess  in  town  is  to  dispose  of 
a  hundred  head  of  cattle  and  my  son. 

T\p.  Brother  Gubbin,  as  I  signified  to  you  in 
my  last,  bearing  date  September  13th.  my  niece 
has  a  thousand  poundsper  annum,  anu  because  1 
have  found  you  a  plain  dealing  man,  Tparticularly 
in  the  easy  pad  you  put  into  my  hanus  last  sum- 
mer,) I  was  wilung  you  should  have  the  refural 
of  my  niece,  provided  that  I  have  a  discharge  from 
all  retrospects  while  her  guardian,  and  one  thou- 
sand pounds  for  my  care. 

^  Sir  Har.  Ay,  but  brother,  you  rate  her  too 
high ;  the  war  has  fetched  down  the  price  of  wo- 
men :  the  whole  nation  ia  overrun  witti  petticoats ; 
our  daughters  lie  upon  our  hands,  brother  Tipkin ; 
girls  are  drugs,  Sir,  mere  drugs. 

Tip.  Look  ye.  Sir  Harry — Let  girls  be  what 
they  will — a  thousand  pounds  a-year  is  a  thou- . 
sand  pounds  a-year ;  and  a  thousand  pounds  a- 
year  is  neither  girl  nor  boy. 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin,  the  liiain  ar- 
ticle with  me  is,  that  foundation  of  wives^  re- 
bellion, and  husbands'  cuckoldom,  that  cursed 
pin-money — Five  hundred  pounds  per  annum  in 
pin-money. 

Tip.  The  word  pin-money.  Sir  Harry,  is  a 
term.— r 

Sir  Har.  It  is  a^term,  brother,  we  never  had  in 
our  family,  nor  ever  will — Make  her  jointure  in 
widowhood  accordingly  large,  but  four  hundred 
pounds  a-year  is  enough  to  give  no  account  of. 

Tip.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  since  you  can't  swal- 
low these  pins,  I  will  abate  to  four  hundred 
pounds. 

Sir  Har,  And  to  mollify  the  article— -«s  well 
as  specify  the  uses,  we'll  put  in  the  names  of  se- 
veral female  utensils,  as  needles,  knitting-needles, 
tape,  thread,  sdssors,  bodkins,  fons,  play-books, 
with  other  toys  of  that  nature.  And  now,  since 
we  have  as  good  as  concluded  the  marriage,  it  will 
not  be  improper  that  the  young  people  sec  each 
other. 

Tip.  I  don't  think  it  prudent  till  the  very  m« 
stant  of  marriage,  lest  they  should  not  like  one 
another. 

Str  Har.  They  shall  meet— As  for  the  young  . 
giri,  she  cannot  dislike  Numps ;  and  for  Numps, 
I  never  sufler'd  him  to  have  any  thing  he  liked  in 
bis  life.  He'll  be  here  immediately ;  he  has  been 
trained  up  from  his  childhood  under  such  a  plant 
as  this  in  my  hand— I  have  taken  pains  In  his 
education. 

Tip.  Sir  Harry,  I  approve  your  method  ;•  for 
since  you  have  left  off  hunting,  you  might  other- 
wise want  exercise,  and  this  is  a  sunile  expe^ 
dient  to  preserve  your  own  health  and  your  son's 
good  manners. 

^  Har,  It  has  been  the  custom  of  the  G  nb- 
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bins  to  preArve  teventy  and  dUcipline  in  their 
families — I  myself  was  caned  the  daj  before  my 
wedding. 

Tip.  Ay,  Sir  Harry,  had  yon  not  been  well 
codgelied  in  yoatk,  yon  had  never  been  the  man 
you  ate. 

Skr  Hot.  You  say  right,  now  I  feel  the  benefit 

of  it There 's  a  crab-tree,  near  oar  house, 

which  flourishes  for  the  good  of  my  posterity,  and 
has  brushM  our  jackets,  from  fither  to  son,  for 
several  generations-^— 

THp.  I  am  glad  to  hear  yoa  have  all  things  ne- 
cessary fof  the  family  within  yourselves——- 

Sir  Har.  Oh !  yonder,  I  see  Numps  is  coming 
— I  have  dressed  him  in  the  very  suit  I  had  on  at 
my  own  wedding ;  'tis  a  most  becoming  appareL 

Enter  Hdmphrt  Gubbin. 

Tip.  Truly,  the  youth'  makes  a  good  marri- 
agpable  figure.  - 

Sir  Har.  Come  forward,  Numps :  this  is  your 
uncle  Tipkin,  your  mother's  brother,  Numps, 
that  is  so  kind  as  to  bestow  his  niece  upon  you. 
(Don't  be  so  glum,  sirrah.)  Don't  bow  to  a  man, 
wiLh  a  face  as  if  you'd  knock  him  down :  don't, 
sirrah. 

Tip.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  cousin  Humphry 
— He  is  not  talkative,  I  observe  already. 

Sir  Har.  He  is  very  shrewd.  Sir,  when  he 
please  J.  Do  you  see  this  crab-stick,  you  dog: 
M;t><ir/.]  Weil,  Numps,  don't  lie  out  of  humour. 
Will  you  talk  1  [Apart.]  Come,  we're  your  friends, 
Numps;  come,  lad. 

Humph.  You  are  a  pure  fellow  for  a  father. 
This  is  always  your  trick,  to  ihake  a  great  fool  of 
one  before  company.  [Apart  to  his  father. 

Sir  Har.  Don't  disgrace  me,  sirrah :  you  grim, 
ffraccless  rogue.  [Apart] — Brother,  he  has  ^een 
bred  up  to  respect  and  silence  before  his  parents 
— ^ — Vet  did  you  but  hear  what  a  noise  he  makes 
sometimes  in  the  kitchen,  or  the  kennel,  he 's  the 
loudest  of  'em  all. 

Tip.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  since  you  assure  me  he 
can  speak,  I'll  take  your  word  for  it 

Humph.  I  can  speak  when  I  see  occasion,  and 
I  can  hold  my  tongue  when  I  see  occasion. 

Sir  Har.  Well  said,  Numps— Sirrah,  I  see  you 
can  do  well  if  you  will.  [Apart. 

Tip.  Pray  walk  up  to  me,  cousin  Humphry. 

Sir  Har.  Ay,  walk  to  and  fro  between  us,  with 
your  hat  under  your  arm. — Clear  up  your  coun- 
tenance. [Apart. 

7Yp.  I  sec,  Sir  Harry,  you  ha'n*t  set  him  a 
capering  under  a  French  dancing-master;  he 
does  not  mince  it:  he  has  not  learned  to  walk  by 

a  courant,  or  a  boroe His  paces  are  natural 

—Sir  Harry. 

Humph.  T  don't  know  but  'tis,  so  we  walk  in 
the  west  of  England. 

Sir  Har.  Ay,  right,  Numps,  and  so  we  do — 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  Pray,  brother,  observe  his  make, 
none  of  your  lath-backed  wishy-washy  breed — 
come  hither,  Numps.    Can't  you  stand  sUll  ? 

[Aparty  meaearing  his  shoulders. 

Tip.  I  presume  this  is  not  the  first  time.  Sir 
Harry,  you  have  measured  his  shoulders  with 
jout  cane. 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  brother,  two  feet  and  a  half 
in  the  shoulders. 

Tip.  Two  feet  and  a  half!  we  must  make 
some  settlement  on  the  younger  children. 

Sir  Har,  Not  like  him,  quotha' ! 


TYp.   He  may  see  his  cousin  when  he  pleases. 

Humph.  But  hark  ye,  urcle,  I  have  a  scruple 
I  had  better  mention  before  marriage  than  after. 

TVp.  What's  that,  what 's  that! 

Humph.  My  cousin,  you  know,  is  a-kin  to  me, 
and  I  dont  think  it  lawful  for  a  young  man  to 
marry  his  own  relations. 

Sir  Har.  Hark  ye,  hark  ye,  Numps,  we  have 
got  a  way  to  solve  all  that — ^Sirrah !  consider  this 
cudgel!  Your  cousin!  Suppose  I'd  have  you 
marry  your  grandmother ;  what  then  1     [Apart. 

Tip.  Well,  has  your  father  satisfied  you  in 
the  point,  Mr.  Humphry  ? 

Humph.  Ay,  ay,  Sir^  very  well :  I  have  not 
the  least  scruple  remaimng ;  no,  no — ^not  in  the 
least.  Sir. 

THp.  Then  hark  ye,  brother ;  we'll  go  take  a 
whet,  and  settle  the  whole  affair. 

Sir  Har.  Come,  we'll  leave  'Numps  here — ^he 

knows  the  way. — Not  marry  your  own  rehtions, 

sirrah!  .    [Apart 

[Exeunt  Sir  Harry  and  Tipkin, 

Humph.  Very  fine,  very  fine;  how  prettily 
this  park  is  stocked  with  soldiers,  and  deer,  and 
ducks,  and  ladies Ha !  where  are  the  old  fel- 
lows gone  1  where  can  they  be,  tro' I'll  ask 

these  people 

Enter  Pounce  and  FAiNLoyE. 

Humph.  Ha,  you  pretty  young  gentleman,  did 
you  see  my  father  ? 

Fain.  Your  father,  Sir  1 

Humph.  A  weazel-faced  cross  okl  gentleman, 
with  spindle  shanks. 

Fain.  No,  Sir. 

Humph.  A  crab-tree  stick  in  his  hand  1 

Pounce.  We  ha'n't  met  any  body  with  these 

marks,  but  sure  I  have  seen  you  before Are 

not  you  Mr.  Humphty  Gubbin,  son  and  heir  to 
Sir  Henry  Gubbin  1 

Humvh.  I  am  his  son  and  heir But  how 

long  I  snail  be  so,  I  can't  tell,  for  he  talks  every 
day  of  disinheriting  me. 

Pounce.  Dear  Sir.  let  me  embrace  you 
Nay,  don't  be  offendea  if  I  take  the  liberty  to  kiss 
you;  Mr.  Fainlove,  pray  [Fainlove  Ariwes.] 
kiss  the  gentleman— Nay,  dear  Sir,  don't  stare 
and  be  surprised,  for  I  have  had  a  desire  to  be  bet> 
ter  known  to  you  ever  since  I  saw  you  one  day 
clinch  your  fist  at  your  father,  when  his  back  was 

turn'd  upon  you For  f  must  own  I  very  much 

admire  a  young  gentleman  of  spirit. 

Humph.  Wliy,  Sir,  would  it  not  vex  a  man  to 
the  heart*  to  have  an  old  fool  snubbing  a  body 
every  minute  afore  company 

Pounce.  Oh  fy,  he  uses  you  like  a  boy. 

Humph.  Like  a  boy !  He  lays  on  me  now  and 
then,  as  if  I  were  one  of  his  hounds — ^Yon  can't 
think  what  a  rage  he  was  in  this  morning  be- 
cause I  boggled  a  Uttle  at  marrying  my  own 
cousin. 

Pounce.  A  man  can't  be  too  scrupulous,  Mr. 
Humphry :  a  man  can't  be  too  scrupulous. 

Humph.  Sir,  I  could  as  soon  love  my  own  flesh 
and  blood,  we  should  squabble  like  brother  .and 

sister;  do  you  think  we  should  not  Mr. 1 

Pray,  gentlemen,  may  I  crave  the  favour  of  your 
names  I 

Pounce.  Sir,  I  am  the  very  person  that  have 
been  employed  to  draw  up  the  articles  of  mar- 
riage lietween  you  and  your  cousin.. 

Humph,  Ay,  say  you  so  1    Then  you  can  in* 
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Ibrm  me  in  some  thin^  concerning  myself! — 
Pray,  Sir,  what  estate  am  I  heir  lo  1 

Pourvce,  To  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a-year,  an 
entailed  estate 

Humph,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  with  all  my 
heart :  and  can  you  iiatisfy  me  in  another  question 
Pray,  how  old  am  I  at  present  1 

Pounce.  Three  and  twenty  last  March. 

HuTnph.  Why.  aa  sure  as  you  are  there  they 
have  kept  me  back.  I  have  bleen  told  by  some  of 
the  neighbourhood,  that  I  was  bom  the  very  year 
the  pigeon-house  was  built,  and  every  body 
knows  the  piseon-house  is  three  and  twenty — 
Why  I  find  uere  has  been  tricks  played  me ; 
I  have  obeyed  him  all  abng,  as  if  I  had  been 
obliged  to  it 

Pounce.  Not  at  ail,  Sir ;  your  &ther  can't  cut 
jou  out  of  one  acre  of  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a- 
year. 

Humvh.  What  a  fool  have  I  been  to  give  him 

I  heau  80  long  ( 

Pounce.  A  man  of  your  beauty  and  fortune 

ly  find  out  ladies  enoush  that  aro  not  a-kin  to  you. 

JIamph.  Look  ye,  Mr.  What-d'ye-call — As  to 
my^  beauty,  I  don't  know  but  they  may  take 
a  liking  to  that — But,  Sir,  mayn't  I  crave  your 

imel 

Pounce.   My  name,  Sir,  la  Pounce,  at  your 


Humph.  Pounce  with  a  P — 

Pounce.  Yes,  Sir,  and  Samuel  with  an  S- 


Humph.  Why,  then,  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce,  do 
you  know  any  gentlewoman  that  you  think  I 
could  like  1  For,  to  tell  you  truly,  I  took  an  an- 
tipathy to  my  cousin  ever  since  my  &ther  pro- 
posed her  to  me— And  since  every  body  knows  I 
came  up  to  be  married,  I  don't  care  to  go  down 
and  look  balked. 

Pounce.  I  have  a  thought  just  come  into  my 
head — Do  you  see  this  young  gentleman  1  he  has 
a  sister,  a  prodig'ious  fortune-^th,  you  two  shall 
be  acquainted — 

l^hin,  I  can't  pretend  to  expect  so  accom- 
plished a  ffentleman  aa  Mr.  Humphry  for  my 
aster;  but  odng  your  firiend.  111  be  at  ms service 
in  theafilair. 

Bumph.  If  I  had  your  sister,  she  and  I  should 
five  like  two  turtles. 

Pounce.  Mr.  Humphry,  you  sha'n't  be  fix>led 
any  longer.  I'll  carry  you  into  company; — Mr. 
Fainlove,  von  shall  introduce  him  to  Mrs.  Cleri- 
Bx>nt's  toifet. 

Pain.  Shell  be  highly  taken  with  him,  for  she 
lovea  a  gentleman  whose  manner  is  particular. 

Pounce,  What,  Sir,  a  person  of  your  pieten- 
sions,  a  dear  estate,  no  portl<8ns«to  pav!  'Tis 
barbuous  your  treatment — Mr.  Humpnry,  I'm 
afraid  you  want  money — There's  vot  y<m — 
What,  a  man  of  your  accomplishments ! 

[Giving  a  purse. 

Humph.  And  yet  you  see.  Sir,  how  they  use 
me — Dear  Sir,  you  are  the  best  friend  I  ever  met 
with  in  all  my  life — Now  I  am  flush  of  money 
bring  me  to  your  sister,  and  I  warrant  you  for 
my  Mhaviour— A  man's  quite  another  thing  with 
money  in  his  pocket — ^you  know. 

pounce.  How  little  the  oaf  wonders  why  I 
shouU  give  Mm  money !  You  shall  never  want, 
Mr.  Humphry,  while  I  have  it — Mr.  Humphry ; 
but,  dear  nriend,  I  must  take  my  leave  of  yrtu,  I 
have  some  extraordinary  business  on  my  hundj ; 
I  can't  stay ;  but  ycNi  must  not  say  a  worn— 


Pain.  But  you  must  be  in  thd  way  half  an 
hour  hence,  and  'I'll  introduce  you  at  Mrs.  Cieri- 
inont's. 

Pounce.  Make  'em  believe  you  are  willing  to 
have  your  cousin  Bridget,  till  opportunity  serves. 
Farewell,  dear  friend. 

[Exeunt  Pounce  and  Piinlove. 

Humph.  Farewell,  ^ood  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce 
—But  let's  see  my  cash — ^"Tis  very  true,  the  old 
saying,  a  man  meets  with  more  friendship  from 
strangers  than  his  own  relations — Let's  see  my 
cash ;  1,  2,  3,  4,  there  on  that  side— 1,  2,  3, 4,  on 
that  side;  'tis  a  foolish  thing  to  put  all  one's 
money  in  one  pocket,  'tis  like  a  man's  whole  estate 
in  one  county — These  five  in  my  fob— I'll  keep 
these  in  my  hand,  lest  1  should  have  present  oc- 
casion— But  this  town's  full  of  pick-pockets — I'll 
go  home  again.  [Exit  vhiMtling. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  l—Coniinuea. 

Enter  Pounce  and  Captain  Clerimont,  loith  ' 
hia  arm  in  a  scarf. 

Pounce.  You  are  now  well  enough  instructed 
both  in  the  aunt  and  niece  to  form  your  behaviour. 

Capt.  But  to  talk  with  her  apart  is  the  great 
matter. 

Pounce.  The  antiquated  virgin  has  a  mighty 
aflectation  for  youth,  and  is  a  great  lover  of  men 
and  money — One  or  these,  at  least,  I  am  sure  I 
can  ^tify  her  in,  by  turning  her  pence  iu  tbo 
annmties,  or  the  stocks  of  one  of  the  companies : 
some  way  or  other  I  will  find  to  entertam  her, 
and  engage  you  with  the  young  lady. 

Capt.  Since  that  is  her  ladyship's  turn,  so  busy 
and  nne  a  gentleman  as  Mr.  Pounce  must  needs 
be  in  her  good  graces. 

Pounce.  So  shall  you  too— But  you  must  not 
be  seen  with  me  at  first  meeting ;  I'll  dog  'em, 
while  you  watch  at  a  distance.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Aunt  and  Niecb. 

Niece.  Was  it  not  my  gallant  that  whistled  so 
charmingly  in  the  parlour  before  he  went  out  this 
morning  1    Hq  's  a  most  accomplished  cavalier. 

Aunt.  Come,  niece,  come — ^You  don't  do  well 
to  make  sport  with  your  relations,  especially  with 
a  young  gentleman  that  has  so  much  Kindness  for 
you. 

Niece.  Kindness  for  me !  what  a  phrase  is 
there  to  express  the  darts  and  flames,  the  sighs 
and  languisnings  of  an  expecting  lover ! 

Aunt.  Pray,  niece,  forbear  this  idle  trash,  and 
talk  like  other  people.  Your  cousin  Humphry 
will  be  true  and  nearty  in  what  he  says,  and  that  s 
a  great  deal  better  than  the  talk  ana  compliment 
ofromances. 

Niece.  Good  Madam,  don't  wound  my  ears 
with  such  expressions ;  ao  you  think  I  can  ever 
love  a  man  that's  true  and  hearty!  What  a 
pleasant-like  amour  do  these  coarse  words  import  1 
True  and  hearty  1  'Pnj,  aunt,  endeavour  a  little 
at  the  embellishment  of  your  style. 

Aunt.  Alack-a-<lay,  cousin  Biddy,  these  idle 
romances  have,  quite  turned  your  head. 

Niece.  How  often  must  I  desire  you.  Madam, 
to  lay  aside  that  fiuniliar  name,  cousin  Biddy  1  I 
never  hear  it  without  blushing — Did  you  ever 
meet  with  an  heroine  in  those  idle  romances  as 
you  call  'em.  that  was  termed  Biddv  1 

Aunt.  Ah !  cousin,  cousin — These  are  mere 
var^uxv,  indeed— Nothing  but  vapouzs— 
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Niece.  No|  the  heroine  has  alwmys  Bomediing 
■oft  and  engaj^ng  in  her  name— Something  that 
gives  U8  a  notion  of  the  aweetnees  of  her  beauty 
and  behaviour.  A  name  that  glidee  thioiuth 
half  a  dozen  tender  syllables,  as,  Eiiamunda,  Cli- 
damira,  Deidamia;  that  runs  upon  vowels  of  the 
tongue,  not  hissmg  through  one's  teeth,  or  break- 
ing them  with  consonants. — 'Tis  strange  rude- 
ness those  familiar  names  they  ^vo  us,  when 
there  is  Aurelia,  Saccharissa,  Glonana,  for  people 
of  condition ;  nnd  Celia,  Chloris,  Goiinnai  Mopea, 
fat  their  maids  and  thoee  of  lower  rank. 

Aunt.  Look  ye,  Biddy,  this  is  not  to  be  sup- 
ported— I  know  not  where  you  learned  this  ni- 
cety;  but  I  can  tell  you,  forsooth,  as  much  as  you 
despise  it,  your  motner  was  a  Bridget  afore  yon, 
and  an  excellent  housewife. 

Niece.  Good  Madam,  don't  upbraid  me  with 
my  mother  Bridget,  and  an  excellent  housewife. 

Aunt.  Yea,  I  say  she  was,  and  spent  her  time 
in  better  learning  than  ever  3rou  did — ^not  in 
leading  of  fights  and  battles  of  dwarfs  and  giants ; 
hut  in  writing  out  receipts  for  broths,  possets, 
caudles,  and  surfeit  waters,  as  becan^  Vgood 
country  gentlewoman. 

Niece.  My  mother,  and  a  Bridget  1 

Aunt.  Yes,  .niece,  I  say  again,  your  mother, 
my  sister,  was  a  Bridget ;  the  daughter  of  her 
mother  Margery,  of  hat  mother  Cicely,  of  her 
mother  Alice. 

Niece.  Have  yon  no  mercy  1  O  the  barbarous 
genealogy! 

Aunt.  Of  her  mother  Winifired,  of  her  mother 
Joan. 

Niece.  Since  you  will  rixn  on,  then,  I  must 
needs  tell  you  I  am  not  satisfied  in  the  point  of 
my  nativity.  Many  an  infimt  has  been  placed  in 
a  cottage  with  obscure  parents,  till  by  chance 
some  ancient  servant  of  the  family  has  known  it 
by  its  inarks. 

Aunt.  Ay,  you  had  bei*  be  searched — ^That's 
like  your  calliog  the  winds  the  fanning  gales,  be- 
fore I  don't  know  how  much  company ;  and  the 
tree  that  was  blown  by  it,  had  forsocih,  a  spirit 
imprisoned  in  the  trunk  of  it 

Niece.  I^orance! 

Aunt.  Then  a  doud  this  morning  had  a  fiying 
dragon  in  it. 

Niece.  What  eyes  had  you  that  you  could  see 
nothing  1  For  my  part,  i  look  upon  it  to  be  a 
prodigy,  and  expect  something  extraordinary  will 

happen  to  me  before  night But  you  have  a 

ffroes  relish  of  things.  What  noble  deKriptions 
m  romances  had  b^n  lost,  if  jthe  writers  haa  been 
persons  ofyour  gout  7  r    / , ' 

Aunt.  I  wish  the  authors  had  been  hanged, 
and  their  books  burned,  before  you  had  seen  era. 

Niece.  Simplicity! 

Aunt.  A  parcel  of  improbable  lies. 

Niece.  Indeed,  Madam,  your  raillery  is  course— 

Aunt.  Fit  only  to  corrupt  young  girls,  and  fill 
their  heads  with  a  thousand  foolish  dreams  of  I 
don't  know  what 

Niece.  Nay,  now,  Madam,  you  grow  extrava- 
gant. 

Aunt.  What  1  ny  is  not  to  vex,  but  advise  you 
for  your  good. 

Niece.  What,  to  bum  Philocles,  Artaxerxes. 
Oroondates,  and  the  rest  of  the  heroic  lovers,  anu 
take  my  country  booby,  cousin  Humphry,  for  a 
husband  1 

Aunt.  O  dear,  Odear,  Biddy !  Pzay^gooddearj 


leam  to  act  and  speak  lik^  the  rest  of  the  wwld ; 
come,  come,  you  shall  many  your  cousin,  and  life 
comfortably. 

Niece.  Live  comfortably !  What  kind  of  Kfo  is 
that?  A  great  heiress  live  comfortably!  Pray, 
aunt,  leam  to  raise  your  kleas — ^What  is,  I  wonder, 
to  liye  comfortably  1 

Aunt.  To  live  comfortably,  is  to  live  with  pra- 
denoe  and  frugality,  as  we  dio  in  Lombard  street. 

Niece.  As  we  do — That 's  a  fine  life  indeed, 
with  one  servant  of  each  sex — ^Let's  see  how 
many  things  our  coachman  is  good  for — He  rabs 
down  his  horses,  lays  the  doth,  whets  the  knives, 
and  sometimes  makes  beds. 

Aunt.  A  good  servant  should  turn  his  hand  to 
evei^  thing  m  a  family. 

Niece.  Nay,  there's  not  a  creature  in  oarfii- 
mily,  that  has  not  two  or  three  difierent  duties ;  as 
John  is  butler,  footman,  and  coachman ;  so  Mary 
is  cook,  laundress,  and  chamber-maid. 

Aunt.  Well,  and  do  you  laugh  at  that  1 

Niece.  No — ^not  I — nor  at  the  coach-horses, 
though  one  has  an  easy  trot  for  my  uncle's  riding, 
and  t'other  an  easy  pace  for  your  side-saddle. 

Aunt.  And  so  jon  jeer  at  the  good  manage- 
ment of  your  relations  do  you  1 

Niece.  No,  I  am  well  satisfied  that  all  the  house 
are  creatures  of  business :  but,  indeed,  I  was  in 
hopes  that  my  poor  lap-dog  might  have  lived  with 
me  upon  my  fortune  wiUioutan  employment; 
but  m3[  uncle  threatens  every  day  to  make  him  a 
turnspit,  that  he  too,  in  his  sphere,  may  hdp  o* 
to  live  comfortably—^ 

Aunt.  Hark  ye.  cousin  Biddy. 

Niece.  I^ow  I'm  out  of  countenance,  when 
our  butler,  with  his  careful  &ce.  drives  us  ail 
stowed  in  a  chariot  drawn  by  one  horse  ambling, 
and  t'other  trotting  with  his  ]^rovisions  behind 
for  the  fiunily,  from  Saturday  night  till  Monday 

morning,  bound  for  Hackney Then  we  make 

a  comfortable  figure  indeed. 

Aunt.  So  we  do,  and  so  will  you  always,  if  yoQ 
marry  your  cousin  Humphry. 

Nteoe.  Name  not  the  creature. 

Aunt.  Creature!  what,  your  own  cousin  a 
creature  I 

Niece.  Oh,  let's  be  going,  I  see  yonder  another 
creature  that  does  my  uncle's  law  business,  and 
has  I  believe,  made  ready  the  deeds,  those  barba- 
rous deeds. 

Aunt.  What,  Mr.  Pounce  a  creature  tool  Nay, 
now  I'm  sure  you're  ignorant  You  shall  stay, 
and  you'll  leam  more  wit  from  him  in  an  hour, 
than  in  a  thousand  of  your  foolish  books  in  an  ago 
— ^Your  servant,  Mr.  Pounce. 

Enter  Pounce. 

Pounce.  Ladies,  I  hope  I  don't  interrupt  any 
private  discourse. 

Aunt.  Not  in  the  least,  Sir. 

Pounce.  I  should  be  knath  to  be  esteemed  one 
of  those  who  think  they  have  a  privilege  of  mix- 
ing in  *all  companies,  without  any  business,  but 
to  oring  forth  a  loud  laugh,  or  vain  jest 

Niece.  He  talks  with  the  mien  and  gravity  of 
a  Paladin.  [Aside, 

Pounce.  Madam,  I  bought  the  other  day  at 
three  and  a  half,  and  sold  at  seven. 

Aunt.  Then  pray,  Sir,  sell  for  me  in  time. — 
Niece,  mind  him :  he  has  an  infinite  deal  of  wit— 

Pounce.  This  that  I  speak  of  was  for  yoi 
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I  nevsr  affect  rocii  oppoitiiiuties  to  aem  my 


Aunt.  Indeed,  Mr.  Ponooe,  yoa  are,  I  protest, 
wUhoiit  flattery,  the  wittiest  man  in  the  world. 

Poiaiee,  I  aasuie  you,  Madam,  I  said  last 
night,  before  a  hundred  head  of  citizens,  that  Mrs. 
Banheba  Tipkin  was  the  most  ingenious  young 
Isdy  in  the  liberties. 

Aunt.  Well,  Mr.  Pounce,  you  axe  so  ftcetious 

— But  you  are  always  among  the  great  ones 

TU  no  wonder  you  have  it 

NUxc,  Idle!  idle! 

Pounce.  But,  Madam,  you  know  Alderman 

Gxay-Gooee->he 's  a  notable  joking   man 

Wd,  says  he,  here 's  Mrs.  Baxsheba's  health — 
She 's  my  mistress. 

Aunt.  That  man  makes  me  split  my  sides  with 

langhing,  he's  such  a  waff ^Mr.  rounoe  pre- 

tenSs  dray-Goose  said  all  this,  but  I  know  'tis 
Ins  own  wit,  for  he 's  in  love  with  me.       [Apart. 

Pounce.  But  Madam,  there 's  a  certain  affiiir 
I  ahookl  ooDUiumcate  to  you.  [Apart. 

Aunt.  Ay,  'tis  certainly  so— He  wants  to  break 
his  mind  tome. 

Captain  Clerimont  pa»nng. 

Pounce.    Oh,    Captain   Clerimont,    Captain 

Clerimont! Ladies,  pray  let   me  introduce 

this  young  gentleman,  he 's  mv  fHend,  a  youth  of 
great  virtue  and  goodness,  for  all  he  is  in  a  red  coat 

Aunt.  If  he's  your  friend,  we  need  not  doubt 
his  virtue. 

Capt.  Ladies,  you  are  takmg  the  cool  breath 
ef  die  morning. 

yieee.  A  pretty  phrsse.  [Aside. 

Aunt.  That^s  the  pleasantest  time,  this  warm 
weather. 

Capt.  Oh,  tis  the  season  of  the  pearly  dews, 
and  gentle  zephyrs. 

Nteee.  Ah!  pray  mind  that  again,  aunt. 

[Ande. 

Pounce.  Sha'nt  we  repose  ourselves  on  yon- 
der seat ;  I  love  improving  company,  and  to  com- 
municate. 

Aunt.  'Tis  certainly  so  He 's  in  love  with 
me,  and  wants  an  opportunity  to  tell  me  so— I 

don't  care  if  we  do ^He's  a  most  ingenious 

man.  [Aside ;  exeunt  Aunt  and  FouNce. 

Capt.  We  enjoy  hero.  Madam,  all  the  pretty 
laildscapes  of  the  country,  without  the  pams  of 
going  tnither. 

A&ce.  Art  and  nature  are  in  a  rivalry,  or  ra- 
ther csonfederacy,  to  adorn  this  beauteous  park 
with  all  the  agreeable  variety  of  water,  shade, 
walks,  and  air — ^What  can  be  more  charming 
than  these  flowery  lawns  1 

Capt.  Or  these  gloomy  shades? 

iVSeo?.  Or  these  embroidered  valleys'? — 

Capt.  Or  that  transparent  stream  1. 

Niece.  Or  these  bowing  branches  on  the  banks 
of  it,  tfaat  seem  to  admire  their  own  beauty  in  the 
cryrtal  mirror? 

CapL  I  am  surprised.  Madam,  at  the  delicacy 
of  your  phrase— »--Can  such  expressions  come 
fiom  Lombard-street  1 

Niece.  Alas !  Sir,  what  can  be  expected  from 
an  innocent  virgih,  that  has  been  immured  almost 
one  uid  twenty  years  from  the  conversation  of 
mankind,  under  the  care  of  an  Uxganda  of  an 
annti       '• 

Capt.  Bless  me.  Madam,  how  have  you  been 
abused !  many  a  lady  before  your  age  lias  had  a 
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hundred  kances  broken  in  her  service,  and  as 
many  dragons  out  to  pieces  in  honour  of  bar. 

Niece.  Oh,  the charmingman i  . [Ande, 

Capt.  Do  you  beheve  Pamela  viras  one  and 
twenty  before  she  knew  Mundorus  1 

Niece.  I  could  hear  him  ever. [Aside. 

Capt.  A  lady  of  your  wit  and  education  might 
have  given  occasion  for  a  whole  romance  in  folio 
before  $hat  age. 

Niece.  Oh,  the  powers !  Who  can  he  be  1  Oh, 
youth  unknown ! — But  let  me,  in  the  first  place^ 
know  whom  I  talk  to ;  for.  Sir,  I  am  wholly  un- 
acquainted both  with  your  person  and  your  history 
— ^V ou  seem,  indeed,  by  your  deportment,  and  the 
distinguishing  mark  of  your  braveiy  which  yoa 
bear,  to  have  been  in  a  conflict — ^May  I  not  know 
what  cruel  beauty  obliged  you  to  such  adventures, 
till  she  pitied  you? 

Capt.  Oh,  the  prett]jr  coxcomb  I  [Aside.'l  Oh, 
Blenheim !  Oh,  Cordelia,  Cordelia ! 

Niece.  You  mention  the  place  of  battle — ^I 
would  frin  hear  an  exact  description  of  it — Our 
public  paners  are  so  defective,  they  don't  so  much 
as  tell  us  how  the  sun  rose  on  that  glorious  day 

Were  there  not  a  great  many  flights  of  vuf* 

tures  before  the  battle  Mgan  1 

Capt.  Oh,  Madam,  tlwy  have  eaten  up  half 
my  acquaintance. 

Niece.  Certainly  never  birds  of  prey  were  so 
feasted — By  report,  they  might  have  lived  half  a 
year  on  the  very  l^gs  and  arms  our  troops  left 
behind  'em. 

Capt.  Had  we  not  fought  near  a  wood,  we 
should  ne'er  have  got  legs  enough  to  have  come 
home  upon.  The  Joiner  of  the  Foot  Ghiards  has 
made  his  fortune  by  it.  ' 

Niece.  I  shall  never  forgive  your  general — He 
has  put  all  my  ancient  heroes  out  of  countenance ; 
he  has  pulled  down  Cyrus  and  Alexander,  as 
much  as  Louis  le  Grandr— But  your  own  part  in 
that  action? 

Capt.  Only  that  slight  hurt,  for  the  astrologer 
said  at  my  nativity — Nor,  fire,  nor  sword,  nor 
pike,  nor  musket  shall  destroy  tnis  child,  let  him 
but  avoid  &ir  eyes — But,  Madam,  mayn't  I  crave 
the  name  of  her  that  has  captivated  my  heart  ? 

Niece.  I  can't  guess  whom  you  mean  by  that 
description;  but  if  you  ask  mj  name — ^I  must 
confess  you  put  me  upon  revealing  what  I  always 
keep  as  the  greatest  secret  I  hav&r-for,  would  yoa 
believe  it — tbey  have  called  me — I  dont  know 
how  to  own  it,  but  have  called  me— Bridget 

Capt.  Bridget? 

Niece.  Bridget. 

Capt.  Bridget? 

Niece.  Spare  my  confusion,  I  beseech  you.  Sir, 
and  if  you  have  occasion  to  mention  me,  let  it  be 
by  Parthenissa,  for  that 's  the  name^  I  have  as- 
sumed ever  since  I  came  to  years  of  discretion. 

Capt.  The  insupnortable  tyranny  of  parento, 
io  fix  names  on  helpless  infants  which  they  must 
blush  at  all  their  lives  afler!  I  don't  think 
there 's  a  sumame  in  the  world  to  match  it 

Niece.  No !  what  do  you  think  of  Tipkin  ? 

Capt.  Tipkin!  Why,  I  think  if  I  was  a  young 
lady  that  had  it,  I'd  part  with  it  immediately. 

Niece.  Pray  bow  would  you  get  rid  of  it  ? 

Capt.  I'd  change  it  for  another — I  could  re- 
conunend  to  you  three  very  pretty  syllabli 
What  do  you  think  of  Clerimont  ? 

Niece.  Clerimont!  Clerimont!  Veiywell' 
But  what  right  have  I  to  it  ? 
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Capt.  If  jon  will  give  me  leave,  HI  put  you  in 
poflaesaon  of  it.  By  a  very  few  words  I  can 
make  iUover  to  yoa,  and  yoar  cbildien  after  you. 

Niece.  Oh,  fy\  Wbithcr  are  yon  running! 
You  know  a  lover  should  sigh  in  private,  and 
languish  whole  years  before  he  reveals  his  pas- 
sion ;  he  should  retire  into  some  solitary  grove, 
and  make  the  woods  and  wild  beasts  his  confidants 
— You  should  have  told  it  to  the  echo  half  a  year 
before  you  had  discovered  it  even  to  my  hand- 
maid. And  yet  besides — to  talk  to  me  of  children 
— Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  heroine  with  a  big 
belly  1 

Capt.  What  can  a  lover  do,  Madam ;  now  the 
race  of  giants  is  extinct  1  Had  1  lived  in  those 
days,  there  had  not  been  a  mortal  six  feet  high, 
but  should  have  owned  Parthcnissa  for  the  para- 
gon of  beauty,  or  measured  his  length  on  t|ie 
ground^— Parthenissa  should  have  been  heard 
by  the  brooks  and  deserts  at  midnight — ^the  echo's 
burden,  and  the  river's  murmur. 

Niece.  That  had  been  a  golden  age,  indeed ! 
But  see,  my  aunt  has  left  her  grave  companion, 
and  is  coming  towards  us — I  command  you  to 
leave  me. 

Capt.  Thus  Oroondates,  wheji  Statira  dis- 
missed him  her  presence,  threw  himself  at  her 
feet,  and  imploxed  permission  but  to  live. 

[  Offering  to  kneel. 

Niece.  And  thus  Statira  raised  him  from  the 
earth,  permitting  him  to  live  and  love. 

[ExU  Capt.  Cler. 

"  Enter  Aunt. 

Aunt.  Is  ^ot  Mr.  Pounce's  conversation  very 
improving,  niece  1 

Nkce.  Is  not  Mr.  Clerimont  a  very  pretty 
name,  aunt  ? 

Aunt.  He  has  so  much  prudence. 

Niece.  He  has  so  much  gallantry. 

Aunt.  So  sententious  in  nis  expressions. 

Niece.  So  polished  in  his  language. 

Aunt.  All  he  says,  is,  methinks,  so  like  a  ser- 
mon. 

Niece.  All  he  speaks  savours  of  romance. 

Aunt.  Romance,  niece !  Mr.  Pounce !  what, 
saTour  of  romance  1 

Niece.  No,  I  mean  his  £riend,  the  accomplished 
Mr.  Clerimont. 

Aunt.  Fy,  for  one  of  your  years  to  commend  a 
young  fellow. 

Niece.  One  of  my  years  is  mightily  governed 
by  example !  You  did  not  dislike  Mr.  Pounce. 

Aunt.  What,  censorious  too  ?  I  find  there  is 
no  trusting  you  out  of  the  house — A  moment's 
fresh  air  does  but  make  ^ou  still  the  more  in  love 
with  strangers,  and  despise  your  own  relationa 

Niece,  lam  certainly  by  the  power  of  an  en- 
chantment placed  among  you,  but  I  hope  1  this 
morning  employed  one  to  seek  adventures,  and 
break  the  charm. 

Aunt.  Vapours,  Biddy,  indeed  ?    Nothing  but 

vapours Cousin  Humphry  shall   break  the 

charm. 

Niece.  Name  him  not Call  me  still  Biddy, 

rather  than  name  that  brute. 

[Exeunt  Aunt  and  Niece. 

Enier  Captain  Clehimont  and  Pounce. 

Capt.  A  perfect  duixote  in  petticoats !  I  tell 
thee,  Pounce,  she  governs  herself  wholly  by  to- 
mance It  has  got  into  her  very  blood— —She 


starts  bv  rule,  and  blushes  by  example 
Could  I  nave  produced  one  instance  of  a  lady's 
complying  at  the  first  sight,  I  should  have  gained 
her  promise  on  the  spot — How  am  1  bound  to 
curse  the  cold  constitutions  of  the  Philocleas  and 
Statiras  1   I  am  lindbne  for  want  of  precedents. 

Pounce.  I  am  sure  I  laboured  hard  to  favour 
your  conference ;  and  plied  the  old  woman  ail  the 
while  with  something  that  tickled  either  her  va- 
nity or  her  covetousnesa;  I  considered  all  the 
stocks,  old  and  new  companjN  her  own  com- 
plexion and  youth,  partners  ror  sword-blades, 
chamber  of  X^ndon,  oanks  for  charity,  and  mine 
adventurers,  till  she  told  me  I  had  the  repute  of 
the  most  facetious  man,  that  ever  came  to  Grarxa- 
wa/s — For  you  must  know  public  knaves  and 
stock-jobbers  pass  for  wits  at  her  end  of  the  town, 
as  common  cheats  and  gamesters  do  at  yours. 

Capt.  I  pity  the  drudgeiy  you  have  gone 
through ;  but  what 's  next  to  be  done  towards 
getting  my  pretty  heroine  1 

Pounce,  what  should  next  be  done,  in  ordi- 
nary method  of  things — ^You  have  seen  her ;  the 
next  regular  approach  is,  that  you  cannot  sub- 
sist a  moment,  without  sending  forth  musical 
complaints  of  your  misfortune,  by  way  of  a  sere- 
nade. 

Capt.  I  can  nick  you  there.  Sir,  I  have  a 
scribbling  army  friend,  that  has  wrote  a  tri- 
umphant, rare,  noisy  song,  in  honour  of  the  late 
victory,  that  will  hit  the  nymph's  fantasque  to  a 
hair;  I'll  get  every  tiling  ready  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. 

Pounce.  While  you  are  playing  upon  the  fort, 
I'll  be  within,  and  observe  what  execution  you  do, 
and  give  you  intelligence  accordingly. 

Capt.  You  must  have  an  eye  upon  Mr. 
Humphry,  while  1  feed  the  vanity  of  Parthcnissa 
— For  1  am  so  experienced  in  these  matters,  that 
I  know  none  but  coxcombs  think  to  win  a  wo- 
man by  any  desert  of  their  own— No,  it  must  be 
done  rather  by  complying  with  some  prevailing 
humour  of  your  mistress,  than  exciting  any  good 
quality  in  yourself. 

'Tis  not  the  lover's  merit  wins  the  field, 
But  to  themselves  alone  the  beauteous  yield. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  l^A  Chamber. 

Enter  Mrs.  Clerimont,  Fainlove  {carrying 
her  lap-dog^)  and  Jenny. 

Jenny.  Madam,  the  footman  that's  recom- 
mended to  you  is  below,  if  your  ladyship  will 
please  to  talie  bim. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Oh,  fy !  don't  believe  I'll  think  ont 
— It  is  impossible  he  should  be  good  for  any  thing 
— The  English  are  so  saucy  with  their  liberty — 
I'll  have  all  my  lower  servants  French — There 
cannot  be  a  gcod  footman  bom  out  of  an  abso- 
lute monarchy. — 

Jen.  I'm  beholden  to  your  ladjrBhip.  for  be- 
lieving so  well  of  the  maid-servants  in  England. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Indeed,  Jenny,  I  could  wish  thou 
wert  reallv  French :  for  thou  art  plain  English 
in  spite  of  example— Your  arms  do  but  hang  on, 
and  you  move  prfectly  upon  joints.  Not  with  a 
swim  of  the  whole  person — But  I  am  talking  to 
you,  and  have  not  adjusted  myself  to-day :  what 
pretty  company  a  glass  is,  to  nave  another  self  t 
iKisnethedog.}  The  convene  is  soliloquy  I  To 
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hxve  company  that  never  contiadicfs  or  displeaies 
«a  I  The  pretty  visible  echo  of  our  actions.  [Kisa- 
e»  the  etog.]  How  easy,  too,  it  is  to  be  disencum- 
bered with  stays,  where  a  woman  has  any  thin? 
like  shape,  if  no  shape,  a  good  air — But  I  look 
beat  when  Vm  talking. 

[Kisses  the  lap-dog  in  Fainloye's  arms. 

Jen.  You  always  look  well. 

Mrs.  Cler.  For  Vm  always  talking,  you  mean 
80,  that  disquiets  thy  sullen  English  temper,  but 

I  don't  really  look  so  well  when  I  am  silent 

If  I  do  but  offer  to  speak — Then  I  may  say  that 
—Oh,  bless  me,  Jenny,  I  am  so  p^le,  I  am  afraid 

of  myself 1  have  not  laid  on  half  red  enough 

What  a  dough-baked  thins  I  was  before  I 

improved  myself,  and  travelled  for  beauty 

However,  my  face  is  very  pxeltily  designed  to- 
day. 

f\Un.  Indeed,  Madam,  you  begin  to  have  so 
fine  a  hand,  that  you  are  younger  every  day  than 
other. 

Mrs.  Oer.  The  ladies  abroad  used  to  call  me 
Mademoiselle  Titian,  1  was  so  famous  for  my 
feoring;  but,  pr'vthee,  wench,  bring  me  my  black 
eye-brows  out  of  the  next  room. 

Jen.  Madam,  I  have  'em  in  my  hand. 

Fain.  It  would  be  happy  for  all  that  are  to  see 
you  to^y,  if  you  could  coanffe  your  eyes  too. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Gallant  enough— No,  hang  it,  V\\ 
wear  these  I  have  on ;  this  mode  of  visage  takes 
mightily ;  I  had  three  ladies  last  week  come  over 
to  my  complexion — I  think  to  be  a  fair  woman 
this  fortnight,  till  I  find  Vm  aped  too  much— I  be- 
live  theie  are  a  hundred  copies  of  me  already. 

Jen.  Dear  Madam,  wont  your  ladyship  please 
to  let  me  bo  of  the  next  countenance  you  leave 

off? 

Mrs.  Oer.  You  may,  Jenny— but  I  assure 
joQ — it  is  a  very  pretty  piece  of  ill-nature,  for  a 
woman  that  baiB  any  genius  for  beauty,  to  ob- 
serve the  servile  imitation  of  her  manner,  her 
motion,  her  glances,  and  her  smiles. 

F^iin,  Ay,  indeed,  Madam^  nothing  can  bo  so 
ridiculous,  as  to  imitate  the  inmiitable. 

Mrs.  CUT.  Indeed,  as  you  say,  Fainlove,  the 
French  mien  is  no  more  to  be  learned,  than  the 
laogoage,  without  going  thither— Then  again  to 
see  some  poor  ladies,  who  have  clownish,  penu- 
rioos,  English  husbands,  turn  «nd  torture  their 
old  chithes  into  so  many  forms,  and  dye  'em  into 
so  many  colours,  to  follow  me— What  say'st 
Jenny  1    Whatsay'stl    Not  a  word  1 

Jen.  Why,  Madam,  all  that  I  can  say 

Mrs.  Oer.  Nay,  I  believe,  Jenny,  thou  hast 
Doilung  to  say  any  more  than  the  rest  of  thy 
coantry-women — The  splenetics  speak  just  as 
the  weather  lets  'em— They  are  mere  talking 
barometers — Abroad  the  people  of  quality  go  on 
so  eternally,  and  still  go  on,  and  are  gay  and  en- 
tertain— In  England,  discourse  is  made  up  of 
nothing  but  question  and  answer. — I  was  t'other 
day  at  a  visit,  where  there  was  a  profound  silence 
fttr,  I  believe,  the  third  part  of  a  minute. 

Jen.  And  your  ladyship  there  1 

Mrs.  Oer.  They  infected  roe  with  their  dul- 
ness.  Who  can  keep  up  their  good  humour  at 
an  Englbh  visit  1— They  sit  as  at  a  funeral,  si- 
lent In  the  midst  of  many  candles— One,  perhaps, 
alaroM  the  room— 'Tis  very  cold  weather— then 
all  the  mutes  play  their  fans— till  some  other 
question   happens,  'and   then  the  fans  go  off 


Enter  BoT. 


Boy.  Madam,  your  spinnet  master  is  come. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Bring  hmi  in,  he's  very  pretty 
company. 

Fain.  His  spinnet  is ;  he  never  speaks  himself. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Speak,  simpleton !  What  then, 
he  keeps  out  silence,  does  not  he  *?  [Enter.] — 
Oh,  Sir,  you  must  forgive  me,  I  have  been  very 
idle— Well,  you  pardon  mel  [Master  bows] 
—Did  you  think  I  was  perfect  in  the  songl 
[Bows.] — But  pray  let  me  near  it  once  more.  Let 
us  see  It.  [Reads. 

Song. 

With  atiidted  airs  and  practised  smUes^ 
Flavia  my  ravish' d  heart  beguiles : 
The  charms  we  make,  are  ours  alone. 
%Nature's  works  are  not  our  own. 

Her  skilful  hand  gives  every  grace^ 
And  shows  her  fancy  in  her  face  ; 
She  feeds  with  art  an  amorous  rage. 
Nor  fears  the  force  qf  coming  age. 

You  singlt  very  well ;  but,  I  confess,  I  wish  you'd 

give  more  into  the  French  manner — Observe  me 
um  it  a  la  Francoise. 

With  studied  airs,  ^. 

The  whole  person,  every  limb,  every  nerve  sings 

the  English  way  is  only  being  for  that  time 

a  mere  musical  instrument,  just  sending  forth  a 

sound  without  knowing  they  do  so Now  I'll 

give  you  a  little  of  it  like  an  English  woman 

Vou  are  to  suppose  I've  denied  you  twenty  times, 
looked  silly,  and  all  that— Then  with  hands  and 
face  insensible — I  have  a  mighty  cold. 

With  studied  airs^  if'c. 

Enter  Servant. 

Strv.  Madam,  Captain  Clerimont  and  a  very 
strange  gentleman  sre  come  to  wait  on  you. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Let  him  and  the  very  strange  gen- 
tleman come  in. 

Fain.  Oh !  Madam,  that's  the  country  gentle- 
man I  was  telling  you  of. 

Enter  Humphky  and  Captain  Clerimont. 

JFbin.  Madam,  may  I  do  myself  the  honour  to 
recommend  Mr.  Gubbin,  son  and  heir  to  Six 
Harry  Gubbin,  to  your  ladyship's  notice. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Mr.  Gubbin,  I  am  extremely  pleased 
with  your  suit ;  'tis  antique,  and  originally  from 
France. 

Humph.  It  is  always  Jocked  up,  Madam,  when 
I'm  in  the  country.    My  father  prizes  it  mightily. 

Mrs.  Cler.  'Twould  make  a  very  pretty 
dancing  suit  in  a  mask.  Oh  1  Captain  Clerimont, 
I  ^ve  a  quarrel  with  you. 

Enier  Servant. 

Serv.  Madam,  your  ladysWp's  husband  de- 
sires to  know  whether  you  see  company  to-day, 
or  not?  ' 

ilfrfi.  Oer.  Who,  you  down  1 

Serv.  Mr.  Clerimont,  Madam. 

Mrs.  Oer.  He  may  come  in. 

jEnter  Clerimont,  Sen. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Your  very  humble  servant 

Oct.  Sen.   I  was  going  to  take  the  air  thk 
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.morning  m  my  coach,  tnd  did  m jMlf  the  honour, 
before  fwent,  to  receive  your  oammande,  findiiig 
yoo  saw  company. 

Atn.  Cler,  At  any  time,  Tvhen  you  know  I  do, 
you  may  let  me  lee  you.  Pray  how  did  you  sleep 
last  ni^ht  1— If  I  had  not  asked  him  that  question, 
they  might  have  thought  we  lay  together.  [Ande.] 
l&re  Fainloye  loMcingthrough  a  perapeciivef 
hovfo  to  Cler.  Sen.]  But,  captain,  I  have  a 
quarrel  with  you— I  have  utterly  foigot  those 
three  ooupees,  you  promised  to  come'  again  and 
show  me.  Your  humble  servant,  Sir.— But,  oh ! 
[As  ahe  ia  going  to  he  ltd  by  the  ea-ptain.]  Have 
you  siffneu  that  mortgage  to  pay  off  my  Lady 
Paddle's  winnings  at  omhre  1 
Cler.  Sen,  Yes,  Madam. 
Mtb.  CUr.  Then  all's  weU.  my  honour's  taie. 
[Exit  Clerimont,  Sen.]  Come,  captain,  Ie|d 
me  this  step — for  I  am  apt  to  make  a  raise  one — 
you  shall  snow  me. 

Cavt.  V\\  show  you.  Madam, 'tis  no  matter  for 
a  fiddle ;  III  give  you  'em  the  French  way,  in  a 
teaching  tune.  Pray,  more  quick— O  Made- 
moiselleque/aitez  vous—A  moi — There  again — 
Now  slide,  as  it  were,  with  and  without  measure 

There  you  out-did  the  gipeey — —and  you 

have  all  the  smiles  of  the  dance  to  a  tittle. 

Airs.  Cler.  Why  truly  I  think  that  the  great- 
er part — I  have  seen  an  English  woman  dance  a 

jig  with  the  severity  of  a  vestal  virgin. 

Humph.  If  this  be  French  dancmg  and  sing- 
ing, I  fancy  I  coukl  do  it— Haw,  haw  I 

[Capers  aside. 
Mrs.  Oer.  I  protest,  Mr.  Gubbin,  you  have 
almost  the  step,  without  any  of  our  country 
bashfulness. — Grive  me  your  •band — Haw,  haw ! 
So,  so,  a  little  quicker — that's  right,  haw! 
Captain,  your  brother  delivered  this  sparic  to  me, 
to  be  diverted  here  till  he  calls  for  him. 

[Exit  Capt.  Cler. 

Humph.    This  cutting  so  hiffh  makes  one's 

money  jingle  oonfoundMly.    rm  resolved  FU 

never  cany  above  one  pocket  full  hereafter. 

Mrs.  Oer.  You  do  it  very  readily — You  amaze 


There  needs  no  time  true  peanoo  todinover: 
The  most  believing  is  the  most  a  krrer.  [ExewU 

SCENE  U.-'The  Park. 
Enter  Nibce,  sola. 

Niece.  Oh  Clerimont !  Clerimont !  To  be  struck 
at  first  sight !  I  am  ashamed  of  my  weakness; 
I  find  in  myself  all  the  symptoms  of  a  raging 
amour:  I  love  solitude ;  I  grow  pale;  I  sigh  fre- 
quently :  I  call  upon  the  name  of  Clerimont  when 
I  don't  tnink  of  it — ^his  pemn  is  ever  in  my  eyes, 

and  his  voice  in  my  ears ^methinks  I  long  to 

lose  myself  in  some  pensive  grove,  or  to  hangover 
the  head  of  some  warbling  fountain,  with  a  lute 
in  my  hand,  softening  the  murmurs  of  the  water. 

Enter  Aunt. 

AurU.  Biddy,  Biddy !  where 's  BUdy  Tipkin  % 

Niece.  Whom  do  you  inquire  for  1 

Aunt.  Come,  come,  he's  just  a  coming  at  the 
park  door. 

Niece.  Who  is  comine  7 

Aunt.  Your  cousin  Uumphiy — who  should  be 
coming  ?    Your  lover,  your  husband  that  is  to  be 

^y.}  iny  <^f I  1^  ^^1|  and  be  civil  for 

your  credit  and  mine  too. 

Niece.  If  he  answeiB  my  idea,  I  shall  raUy  the 
rustic  to  death. 

Aunt.  Hist- ^here  he  is. 

Enter  Humpbrt. 


me. 

Humph.  Are  the  gentlemen  of  France  gen- 
erally so  well  bred  as  we  are  in  England  1 — Are 
they,  Madam,  ha !  But  young  genOeman,  when 
shall  I  see  this  sister?  Haw,  haw,  haw  I  Is  not 
the  higher  one  jumps  the  better  1 

Pain.  She'll  be  mightily  token  with  you,  I'm 
sure.  One  would  not  think  'twas  in  you — you're 
so  gay — and  dance  so  very  high 

Humph.  What  should  ail  me  1  Did  you  think 
I  was  wind-galled  ?  I  can  sing  too,  if  I  please- 
but  I  won't  till  1  see  your  sister.  This  is  a 
mighty  pretty  house. 

Mrs.  Cler.  WeU,  do  you  know  that  I  like  this 
gentleman  extremely ;  I  should  be  glad  to  inform 
him — But  were  you  never  in  France,  Mr.  Gubbin  1 

Humph.  No  1 — ^but  I'm  always  thus  pleasant, 

if  my  father's  not  by ^I  protest,  I'd  advise  your 

taster  to  have  me— I'm  for  marryiner  her  at  once 
— why  should  I  stand  shilly-shdly,  like  a  country 
bumpkin  ? 

Pain.  Mr.  Grubbin,  I  dare  say  she'll  be  as  for- 
ward as  you ;  we'll  go  in  and  see  her.       [Awirt. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Then  he  has  not  yet  seen  the  laay  he 
u  in  love  with.  I,  protest  very  new  and  gallant. 
— Mr.  Gubbin,  she  must  needs  believe  you  a 

frank  person. Fainlove,  I  must  see  this  sister 

t0O|  I'm  resolved  she  shall  like  him. 


Humph.  Aunt,  your  humble  servant — ^Is  that 
—ha!  Aunti 

Aunt.  Yes,  cousin  Humphry,  that's  your 
cousin  Bridget    WeU,  I'U  leave  you  together. 

[ExUAvsT.     They  fit. 

Humph'  Aunt  does  as  she'd  be  done  by,  cousin 
Bridget,  does  not  she,  cousin  1  ha !  What,  are 
you  a  Londoner,  and  not  speak  to  a  gentleman  % 
Look  ye,  cousin,  the  old  folks  resolving  to  marry 
us,  I  thought  it  would  be  proper  to  see  how  I 
likBd  yon,  as  not  caring  to  buy  a  pig  in  a  poke 
^for  I  love  to  look  before  I  leap. 

Niece.  Sir,  your  person  and  address  bring  to 
my  mind  the  whole  history  of  Valentine  and  Or- 
son :  what !  would  they  marry  me  to  a  wild  man? 
Prey,  answer  me  a  question  or  two. 

Humph.  Ay,  ay,  aa  many  as  you  please, 
cousin  Bridget. 

Niece.  W  hat  wood  were  you  taken  in  1  How 
lonff  have  you  been  caught  1 

Humph.  Caught! 

Niece.  Where  were  your  haunto? 

Humph.  My  haunts ! 

Niece.  Are  not  clothes  very  uneasy  to  jrou  1  Is 
(his  strange  dress  the  first  you  ever  wore  1 

Humph.  How! 

Niece.  Are  you  not  a  great  admirer  of  roots, 
and  raw  flesh  1— Let  me  look  upon  your  naila— 
Dont  you  love  blacklierries,  haws,  and  pignute, 
mightily  1 

Humph.  How! 

Niece.  Canst  thou  deny  that  thou  wert  suckled 
by  a  wolf  7  You  ha'n't  been  so  barbarous^  I 
hope,  since  you  came  amongst  men,  as  to  hunt 
your  nurse — Have  you  1 

Humph.  Hunt  my  nurse !  Ay,  'tis  so,  she  'b 
distracted  as  sure  as  a  gun — Hark  ye,  eousin, 
prey  wUl  you  let  me  ask  you  a  questbn  or  two  1 

Niece.  If  thou  haat  yet  learned  the  use  of  lan- 
guage, speak,  monjiter. 
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Humph.  How  long  have  you  been  thus  1 
Niece.  Thus !  what  woulust  thou  say  1 
Humph.  What's  the  cause  of  iti    Tell  me 

traly  now — Did  you  ever  love  any  body  before 

mel 
yieee.  Qo,  ffo,  thou'rt  a  savage.  [Rises. 

Humph,  They  never  let  you  go  abroad,  I  sup* 


yteee.  Thoo'it  &  monster,  I  tell  thee. 

Humph.  Indeed,  cousin,  though  'tis  folly  to 
tdl  thee  so — I  am  afraid  thou  ait  a  mad  woman. 

Niece.  I'll  have  thee  into  some  forest. 

Humph,  rii  take  thee  into  a  dark  room. 

Niece.  1  hate  thee. 

Humph.  I  wish  you  did — There's  no  hate 
lost,  I  assure  you,  cousin  Bridget. 

Niece.    Cousin  Bridget,  quoth'a — I'd  as  soon 

daim  kindred  with  a  mountain  bear 1  detest 

thee. 

Humph.  You  never  do  any  harm  in  these  fits, 
I  hope — But  do  you  hate  me  in  earnest  1 

yiece.  Dost  thou  ask  it,  ungentle  forester? 

Humph.  Yes,  for  I've  a  reason,  look  ye.  It 
happens  very  well  if  you  hate  me,  and  in  your 
lenses ;  for  to  tell  you  truly — T  don't  much  care 
for  ^on ;  and  there  is  anotner  fine  woman,  as  I 
am  informed,  that  is  in  some  hopes  of  having  me. 

Niece.  This  merits  my  attention.  [Aaitie. 

Humph,  Look  ye,  d'ye  see — as  I  said,  I  don't 
care  for  you— I  would  not  have  you  set  your  heart 
on  mfr— but  if  you  like  any  body  else  let  me  know 
it — and  rU  find  out  a  way  for  us  to  get  rid  of  one 
another,  and  deceive  the  old  folks  that  would 
oouple  us. 

Niece.  This  wears  the  iace  of  an  amour — 
There  is  something  in  that  thought  which  makes 
thy  presence  less  insupportable. 

Humph.  Nay,  nay,  now  jou're  crowing  fond ; 
if  you  come  with  tlieae  maid's  triors,  to  say  you 
hate  at  first  and  afterwards  like  me, — ^you'll  spoil 
the  whole  design. 

Niece.  Don't  fear  it ^When  I  think  of  con- 
sorting with  thee,  may  the  wild  boar  defile  the 
cleanly  ermine,  may  the  tiger  be  wedded  to  the 
kid! 

Humph.  When  I  of  thee,  may  the  pole-cat 
caterwaul  with  the  civet 

Niece.  When  I  harbour  the  least  thought  of 
thee,  may  the  nlver  Thames  Ibrget  its  course ! 

Humph.  When  I  like  thee,  may  I  be  soused 

over  head  and  ean  in  a  horse  pond ! But  do 

yoo  hate  mel 

Enter  Aunt. 

Niece.  For  ever ;  and  you  me  1 

Hum^,  Most  heartily. 

AvaU.  fia !  I  like  thiih- — They  are  coming  to 
pfomtaes — and  protestations.  [Aside. 

Humph.  I  am  vexy  glad  I  have  fonnda  way  to 
please  you. 

Niece.  You  promise  to  he  constant  ? 

Humph.  Till  death. 

Niece.  Thou  best  of  savages! 

Humph.  Thou  best  of  savages!  poor  Biddy. 

Aunt.  Oh,  the  pretty  eouple  joking  on  one 
another.  WeR,  how  oo  you  like  your  cousin 
Humphry  now  1 

Siece.  Much  better  than  I  thought  I  should— 
He's  quite  another  thing  than  what  I  took  him 
for— we  have  both  the  same  passioDs  for  one 
another. 

W 


Humph.  We  vranted  only  an  occasion  to' open 
our  hearts,  aunt. 

Aunt.  Oh,  how  this  will  rejoice  my  brotheri 
and  Sir  Hany  I  we'll  go  to  'em. 

Humph.  Imo,  I'roust  fetoh  a  vralk  with  a  new 
acquaintance,  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce. 

Aunt.  An  excellent  acquaintance  for  youx 
husband  I  come,  Niece,  come. 

Niece.  Farewell,  rustic. 

Humph.  B'yc,  Biddy. 

Aunt.  Rustic!  Biddy!  Ha,  ha!  pretty  crea- 
tures. [Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  l—ConHnuts. 
Enter  Captain  Clerimont  and  Poukce. 

Capt.  Does  she  expect  me,  then,  at  this  very 
instant  1 

Pounce.  I  tell  you,  she  ordered  me  to  bring  the 
painter  at  this  very  hour  precisely,  to  draw  her 

niece ^for   to   make   her   picture   peculiarly 

charming,  she  has  now  that  downcast  pretty 
shajne,  that  virarm  cheek,  glowins  with  the  fear 
and  hope  of  to-day's  fate,  .with  the  inviting,  coy 
affection  of  a  bride,  all  in  her  face  at  once.  rTow 
I  know  you  are  a  pretender  that  way. 

Capt.  Enough,  I  warrant  to  personate  the  cha- 
racter, on  such  an  inspiring  occasion. 

Pounce.  You  must  have  the  song  I  spoke  of 
performed  at  this  windowi— at  the  end  of  which 
ill  give  you  a  signal — Every  thing  is  ready  for 
you,  your  pencil,  your  canvass  stretohed — ^your^— 
Be  sure  you  play  your  part  in  humour:  to  be  « 

Sainter  for  a  lady,  you  re  to  have  the  excessive 
attery  of  a  lover,  the  ready  invention  of  a  poet, 
and  the  easy  gesture  of  a  pmyer. 

Capt.  Come,  come,  no  more  instructionB ;  my 
imagination  out-runs  all  you  can  sty:  begone, 
begone!  [Exit  Pounce. 

Song. 

Wky^  lowly  charmert  tdl  me  why. 
So  very  kindt  and  yet  8o  sky : 
Why  does  the  odd  forbidding  air 
Gixe  danme  of  sorrow  and  cusnair  t 
Or  why  (hat  smile  my  soul  sulduct 
And  hndle  up  my  fames  a-newf 

In  vain  you  strive  witk  aU  your  art. 

By  turns  to  freeze  and  f re  my  heart:  \ 

y/^hen  J  behold  a  face  so  fair. 

So  sweef.  a  lock,  so  srfi  an  air. 

My  raviA^d  mul  is  dkamCd  aU  &er, 

I  cannot  Ime  thee  less,  iwr  mare. 

[After  the  Song,  Pouncb  tqipears  beckoi^ 
tng  the  Captain. 
Pounce.  Captain,  captain.      [Exit  Captain. 

SCENE  H.—'NizcE^B  Lodgings, 

Enter  Aunt  and  Niece. 

AutU.  Indeed,  Niece,  I  am  as  much  overjoyed 
at  your  wedding-day  as  if  it  were  my  own. 

Niece.  But  why  must  it  be  huddled  op  so  1 

AutU,  Oh,  my  dear,  a  private  wedding  is  much 
better;  your  mother  haa  such  a  bustle  at  hers, 
with  feastitiff  and  fooling ;  besides,  they  did  not 
go  to  bed  till  two  in  the  morning! 

Niece.  Since  you  understand  things  A>  well,  I 
wonder  you  never  married  yourself. 
^ '  Aunt.  My  dear,  I  was  very  cruet  thirty  yean 
iago,^aiid  noDody  asked  me  ftinoe. 
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yieee.  Alai-ft-day! 

Aunt.  Yet,  I  assure  you,  there  were  a  great 
many  matches  proposed  to  me — There  was  Sir 
Gilbert  Jolly ;  but  ne,  forsooth,  could  not  please ; 
he  drank  ale,  and'  smoked  tobacco,  and  was  no 
fine  gentleman,  forsooth — But  then  again,  there 
was  young  Mr.  Peregrine  Shapely,  who  had  tra- 
velled, and  spoke  French,  and  smiled  at  all  I  said ; 
he  was  a  fine  gentleman— i-but  then  he  was  con- 
sumptive :  andyet  amin,  to  see  how  one  may  be 
mistaken ;  Sir  Jolly  died  in  half  a  year,  and  my 
lady  Shapely  has  by  that  thin  slip  eight  children 
that  should  have  been  mine — But  here's  the 
bridegroom.    So,  cousin  Humphry ! 

Enter  Humphry. 

Humph.  Your  servant,  ladies — So,  my  dear — 

SUce.  So,  my  savage 

Aunt.  O  fy,  no  more  of  that  to  your  husband, 
Biddy. 

Humph.  No  matter;  I  like  it  as  will  as  duck 
or  love :  I  know  my  cousin  loves  me,  as  well  as  I 
do  her. 

Aunt,  ril  leave  you  tc^ether :  I  must  go  and 
get  ready  an  entertainment  for  you  when  you 
come  home.  .  [Exit. 

Humph.  Well,  cousin,  are  yoa  constant  1 — 
Do  you  hate  me  still  ? 

M>ce.  As  much  as  ever. 

Humph.  What  a  happiness  it  is,  when  people's 
inclinations  jump!  I  wish  I  knew  what  to  do 
with  you ;  can  you  get  nobody  d'ye  think,  to 
marry  you  1 

Niece.  Ob,  Clerimont,  ClerimontI  where  art 
tfaoQ?  [Aride. 

Enter  Aunt,  and  Captain  Clbrimont 
diaguitfed. 

Aunt.  This,  Sir,  is  the  lady  whom  you  ere  to 
draw — ^You  see.  Sir,  as  gpod  flesh  and  blood  as  a 
man  would  desire  to  put  in  colours — I  must  have 
her  maiden  ^ture. 

Humph.  Then  the  painter  must  make  haste 
— Hn,  cousin ! 

Niece.  Hold  thy  tongue,  good  savage. 

Cant.  Madam,  I'm  ffeneraliy  fon^  to  new- 
moula  every  feature,  end  mend  nature's  handy- 
work  ;  but  hero  she  nas  made  so  finished  an  ori- 
ginal, that  I  despair  of  my  copy's  coming  up  to  it. 

Aunt.  Do  you  hear  that,  niece  1 

Niece.  1  don't  desire  you  to  make  gnuses  where 
you  find  none. 

Capt.  To  see  the  difference  of  the  fiur  sex — ^I 
protest  to  yon,  Madam,  my  fancy  is  utterly  ex- 
hausted with  inventing  &ces  for  those  who  sit  to 
me.  The  first  entertainment  I  generally  meet 
with,  are  complaints  for  want  of  sleep;  they 
never  looked  so  psle  in  their  lives,  as  when  they 
sit  for  their  pictures — Then  so  many  touches  and 
ze-touches,  when  the  fiioe  is  finished — That 
wrinkle  ought  not  to  have  been,  those  eyes  are 
too  lanffuid,  the  colour's  too  weak,  that  side- 
look  hi£s  the  mole  on  the  left  cheek.  In  short, 
the  whole  likeness  is  struck  out :  but  in  you,  Ma- 
dam^ the  highest  I  can  come  up  to  will  be  but  ri- 
gid justice. 

HumpK  A  comical  dog  this ! 

Aunt.  Truly  the  genUeman  seems  to  onder- 
fltand  his  business. 

Niece.  Sir,  if  your  pencil  flatters  like  your  tongue, 
you  are  going  to  draw  a  picture  that  wont  be  at 
all  like  me.-^are  I  have  heard  that  voice  some- 
where. [Aside. 


Capt.  Madam,  be  plessed  to  place  yourself 
near  me — nearer  still,  ^ladam ;  here  fiills  the  best 
li^ht. — You  must  know,  Madam,  there  are  three 
kmds  of  airs  which  the  ladies  roost  delight  in— 
There  is  your  haughty — your  mild — snd  your 

pensive  air The  haughty  may  be  expressed 

with  the  head  a  little  more  erect  than  ordinary, 
and  the  countenance  with  a  certain  disdain  in  it, 
so  as  she  may  appear  almost,  but  not  quite  inex- 
orable :  this  kino  of  air  is  generally  heightened 
with  a  little  knitVng  of  the  brows — 1  gave  my 
lady  Scomwell  her  choice  of  a  dozen  frowns,  be- 
fore she  could  find  one  to  her  liking. 

Niece.  But  what 's  the  mild  air  1 

Capt.  The  mild  air  is  composed  of  a  languish 
and  a  smile. — But  if  I  might  advise,  I'd  rather  be 
a  pensive  beauty :  the  pensive  usually  feels  her 
pulse,  leans  on  one  arm,  or  sits  ruminating  with 
a  book  in  her  hand — which  conversation  she  is 
Kupposed  to  choose  rather  than  the  endless  im- 
portunities of  lovers. 

Humph.  A  comical  dog. 

Aunt.  Upon  my  word  he  undeiBtands  bis 
business  well ;  I'll  tell  you,  niece,  how  your  mo- 
ther was  drawn — She  had  an  orange  in  her 
hand,  and  a  nosegay  in  her  bosom,  but  a  look  so 
pure  and  fresh-cdoured,  you'd  have  taken  her  for 
one  of  the  seasons. 

Capt.    You  seem,  indeed,  Madam,  most  in- 

clinecj  to  the  pensive The  pensive  delights 

also  in  the  full  of  waters,  pastoral  figures,  or  any 
rural  view  suitable  to  a  fair  lady,  who,  with  a 
delicate  spleen,  has  retired  from  the  world,  as  sick 
of  its  flattery  and  admiration. 

Niece.  No : — since  there  is  room  for  £incy  in  a 
picture,  I  would  be  dmwn  like  the  Amazon  Tha- 
lestri^,  with  a  spear  in  my  hand,  and  a  helmet  on 
a  table  before  me — At  a  distance  behind,  let 
there  be  a  dwarf,  holding  by  the  bridle  a  milk- 
white  palfrey. 

Capt.  Madam,  the  thought  is  full  of  spirit ; 
and  if  you  please,  there  shall  be  a  cunid  stesHnrr 
away  your  helmet,  to  show  that  love  snould  have 
a  part  m  all  gallant  actions. 

Niece.  Tnat  circumstance  may  be  very  pic- 
turesque. 

Capt.  Here,  Madam,  shall  be  your  own  pic- 
ture, nero  the  palfrev,  and  here  the  dwarf— The 
dwarf  must  be  very  little,  or  we  sha'n't  have  room 
for  him. 

A'iece.  A  dwarf  cannot  be  too  little. 

Capt.  Ill  make  him  a  blackamoor,  to  distinguish 
him  from  the  other  too  powerful  dwarf— -[S/g-Zw.] 
the  cupid — I'll  place  that  beauteous  boy  Hear  you, 
'twill  look  very  natural — He'll  certainly  take  you 
for  hb  mother  Venus. 

Niece.  I'll  leave  these  peiticuIarB  to  your  own 
&ncy. 

Qipt.  Please,  Madam,  to  uncover  your  neck  a 
little— a  little  bwer  still— a  little,  little  lower. 

Niece.  I'll  be  drawn  thus,  if  you  please.  Sir. 

Capt.  Ladies  have  you  heard  tne  news  of  a 
late  marriage  between  a  young  lady  of  a  great 
fortune  and  a  younger  brother  of  a  good  fanuly  1 

Aunt.  Pray,  Sir,  now  is  it  1 

Capt.  This  young  gentleman,  ladies,  is  a  par- 
ticular acquaintance  ermine,  and  much  about  my 
age  and  stature ;  (look  me  full  in  the  face,  Ma- 
dam ;)  he  accidentally  met  the  young  lady,  who 
had  in  her  all  the  perfections  of  her  sex ;  (hold 
up  your  head.  Madam,  that 's  right ;)  she  let  him 
know  that  his  person  and  discourse  were  not  al- 
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tocher  disagreeftble  to  her — The  difficulty  Jvut, 
bow  to  i^in  a  second  interview  (your  eyes  full 
upon  nunc,  Madam;)  for  never  was  there  such 
a  Blither  in  all  the  valleys  of  Arcadia,  as  that 
iiii£inunate  youth  durinff  the  absence  of  her  he 
bred ^  ^ 


Auni.  Alack-a-dav— poor  young  gentleman ! 
amour  is  this ! 


Niece.    It  must 


wlmt  a  charming 
\Ande. 


Copt.  At  length,  ladies,  he  bethought  himself 
of  an  expedient :  he  dressed  himself  just  as  I  am 
now,  and  came  to  draw  her  picture;  (your  eyes 
fall  upon  mine,  pray,  Madam.) 

Humph,  A  subtle  dog,  I  warrant  him. 

Capt.  And  by  that  means  found  an  opportuxuty 
of  canying  her  off,  and  marrying  her. 

AutU.  Indeed,  your  friend  was  a  very  vidoas 
joang  man. 

yiece.  Yet,  perhaps,  the  young  lady  was  not 
displeased  at  wliat  he  had  done. 

Capi.  But,  Madam,  what  were  the  transports 
of  the  lover,  when  she  made  him  that  confession. 

Niece,  I  dare  say  she  thought  herself  very 
happy,  when  she  got  out  of  her  guardian's  hands. 

Aunt,  *Ti«  very  true,  niece. — There  are 
ahondanoo  of  those  headstrong  young  baggages 
about  town. 

CapL  Tho  gentleman  has  oflen  told  me,  he 
was  strangely  struck  at  first  sight :  but  when  she 
sat  to  him  for  her  picture,  and  assumed  all  thoao 
gracea  that  are  proper  for  the  occasion,  his  tor- 
ment was  so  exquisite,  his  occasions  so  violent, 
that  be  could  not  have  lived  a  day,  had  he  not 
Iband  means  to  make  the  charmer  of  his  heart 
his  own. 

Humph.  'Tis  certainly  the  fiMlishest  thing  in 
the  world  to  stand  shilly-shally  about  a  woman, 
when  one  has  a  mind  to  marry  her. 

Capt.  The  young  painter  turned  poet  on  the 
subject;  I  believe  I  have  the  words  by  heart. 

Niece.  A  sonnet!  pray  repeat  it. 

Ca^L  When  gentle  ParAenisaa  wdk** 

And  tweellv  tmHet,  and  gaily  laOu^ 
A  thousand  thafu  around  herfiy, 
A  thoueand  iwains  unheeded  aie : 

If  then  the  labours  to  be  seen, 
m/A  all  her  kiUing  air  and  mien  ; 
From  so  much  beauty,  so  much  art. 
What  wiortal  can  secure  his  heart  t 

Humph,  I  fiincy  if  *twas  song,  'twould  make  a 
^ery  prettr  catch. 

Capt,  My  servant  has  a  voice,  yon  shall  hear 
It,  \Here  it  is  sung. 

Aunt,  Why  this  is  pretty.    I  think  a  painter 


Niece.  Was  not  this  adventoioas  painter 
oDed  Clerimonti 

Capt,  It  was  Clerimont,  the  servant  of  Par- 
thenissa;  hot  let  me  beseech  that  beauteous  maid 
to  molve  and  make  the  incident  I  feigned  to  her 
a  res!  one.— Consider,  Madam,  you  are  envi- 
mod  by  cruel  and  treacherous  guards,  which 
•nookl  force  you  to  a  disagreeable  marriage ;  vour 
case  is  exactly  the  same  with  the  Pxinoess  of  the 
Xjeontines  in  Clefia. 

Nioee,  How  can  we  commit  such,  a  sdeeism 
agaiwt  all  rules!  what,  in  the  first  leaf  of  our 
Sitoiy  to  have  the  mamage !  You  know  it  can- 
not be. 


Capt,  The  pleasantest  part  of  the  history  wiU 
be  after  martia^e. 

Niece.  No  1 1  never  yet  read  of  a  knight  that 
entered  tilt  or  tournament  after  wedlock — 'Tis 
not  to  be  expected — When  the  husband  begins, 
the  hero  ends ;  ail  that  noble  impulse  to  glory,  all 
the  generous  passion  for  adventures  is  consumed 
in  the  nuptial  torch :  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  but 
Man  and  Hymen  never  hit  it. 

Humph.  [Listening.^  Consumed  in  the  nup- 
tial torcn  I  Mars  and  tiymen !  What  can  all  this 
mean  1 — I  am  very  glad  I  can  hardly  read— They 
could  never  get  ttese  foolish  fancies  into  my 
head— I  had  always  a  strong  brain.  [Aside,^' 
Hark  ye,  cousin,  is  not  this  painter  a  comical  dog  1 

Niece.  I  think  he 's  very  agreeable  company—— 

Humph,  Why  then,  I  teQ  you  what — marry 
him.  A  painter's  a  very  genteel  calling— Hens 
an  ingenious  felk>w,  and  certainly  poor ;  I  fimcy 
he'd  &  glad  on't ;  I'll  keep  my  aunt  out  of  tlie 
room  a  minute  or  two,  that's  all  the  time  you 
have  to  consider.  [Exit. 

Capt,  Fortune  points  out  to  us  this  only  oc- 
casion of  our  happiness;  love's  of  celestial  origin, 
and  needs  no  long  acquaintance  to  be  manilest. 
Lovers,  like  angds,  spealc  by  intuition — Their 
souls  are  in  their  eyes. 

Niece.  Then  I  fear  he  sees  mine.  [Aside.] — 
But  I  can't  think  of  abridging  our  amours,  and 
cutting  off  all  farther  decorations  of  diiguise,  se- 
renade, and  adventure. 

Capt.  Nor  woukl  I  willingly  lose  the  merit  of 
long  services,  midnight  sighs,  and  plaintive  soli- 
tudes— were  there  not  a  necessity. 

Niece.  Then  to  be  seized  by  stealth  ! 

Capt,  Why,  Madam,  vou  are  a  great  fortune, 
and  sKould  not  be  married  the  common  way.  In- 
deed, Madam,  you  ought  to  be  stolen;  nay,  in 
strictness,  I  don''t  know  but  you  ought  to  bie  la- 
vished. 

Niece.  But  then  our  history  will  be  short. 

Caj}t.  I  grant  it ;  but  you  don't  consider  there 's 
a  device  in  other's  leading  you  instead  of  this 
person  that 's  to  have  you ;  and,  Madam,  though 
though  our  amours  can't  furniah  out  a  ronunce, 
they'll  make  a  very  pretty  novel. — Why  smiles 
my  fair  7 

Niece.  I  almost  of  opinion,  that  had  Oroondates 
been  as  pressing  as  Ulerimont,  Cassandra  had 
.been  but  a  pocket-book :  but  it  looks  so  ordinary 
to  go  out  at  a  door  to  be  married— Indeed,  I  ought 
to  be  taken  out  of  a  window  and  run  away  with. 

Enter  Humphrt  and  Pounce. 

Humph.  Well,  cousin,  the  coach  is  at  the 
door.    If  you  please  111  lead  you. 

Niece.  1  put  myself  into  your  hands,  good  sa- 
vage ;  but  you  promise  to  leave  me. 

Humph.  I  tell  you  plainly,  you  must  not  think 
of  having  me. 

Pounce.  [  Th  Capt.]  You'll  have  opportunity 
enough  to  carry  her  on ;  the  old  fellow  vnll  he 
busy  with  me — ^I'll  gain  all  the  time  I  can,  but  be 
bold  and  prosper. 

Niece.  Cleiiroont,  you  follow  us. 

Cap^.  Upon  the  wmgs  of  love. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  L-^A  Chamber. 

Enter  Clerimont,  Sen.  and  FAJKLoys. 

Cler.  Sen.  Then  she  gave  yon  this  letter,  and 
bid  yoo  lead  it  as  a  paper  of  yenes  1 
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JP^dn,  Thb  is  the  place,  the  hour,  the  lucky 
minate — ^Now  am  I  rubbing  up  my  memory,  to 
lecollect  all  you  said  to  me  when  you  first  rmned 
me,  that  I  may  attack  her  right. 

Qer.  Sen.  Vour  ek)quenoe  would  be  needless 
— ^'tis  so  unmodish  to  need  persuasion :  modesty 
makes  a  lady  embarrassed — But  my  spouse  is 
nbove  that,  as  for  example,  [Readinff  the  letter.] 
FViiniovej  you  donH  geem  to  vwnt  vnt — ther^ore 
I  need  toy  no  more,  than  that  diatanee  to  a  tpo- 
man  of  the  tDorld  i»  becoming'  in  no  man,  but  a 
huthand.  An  hour  hence^  come  up  the  bade  gtaira 
to  my  closet.  Adieu,  mok  Afisnum. 

I  am  fflad  you  ate  punctual.  I II  conceal  my- 
self to  observe  your  interview. — Oh,  torture !  but 
this  wench  must  not  see  it.  [Aside. 

F\iin.  Be  sure  you  come  time  enough  to  save 
my  reputation. 

Cler.  Sen.  Remember  your  orders;  distance 
becomes  no  man  but  a  husoand. 

Pain.  I  am  glad  you  are  in  so  good  humour 
on  the  occasion ;  but  you  know  me  to  be  but  a 
bully  in  love,  that  can  bluster  only  till  the  minute 
of  engagement — But  VU.  top  my  part,  and  form 
my  conduct  by  my  own  sentiments — If  she  grows 
coy,  I'll  grow  more  saucy — 'Twas  so  I  was  won 
myself— 

Qer.  Ssn,  Well,  my  dear  rival — ^your  assignsr 
tkm  draws  nigh — ^you  are  to  put  on  your  trans- 
port; yam  impatient  throbbing  heart  wont  let 
you  wait  her  arrival — Let  the  dull  family-thing 
and  husband,  who  reckons  his  moments  by  his 
cares,  be  content  to  wait,  but  you  are  gallant,  and 
measure  time  by  ecstacies. 

Fain.  I  hear  her  coming — to  your  post---good 
husband,  know  your  duty,  and  don't  be  in  the 
way  when  your  wife  has  a  mind  to  be  in  private 
— to  your  post,  into  the  coal-hole. 

Enter  Mrs.  Clerimont. 

Welcome,  my  dear,  my  tender  charmer — ^Oh  I  to 
my  longing  arms — ^feel  the  heart  pat,  that  falls 
and  rises  as  you  smile  or  frovm — On,  the  ecstatic 
moment ! — I  think  that  is  something  like  what 
has  been  said  to  me.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Qer.  Very  wdl — Fainlove — I  protest  I 
value  myself  for  my  discerning — I  knew  you  had 
fire  through  all  the  respect  you  showed  me— But 
how  came  you  to  make  no  mrect  advances,  young 
gentleman  1 — ^why  was  I  forced  toadmoniso  your 
gallantry  1 

Fain.  Why.  Madam,  I  knew  you  a  woman 
of  breeding,  ana  above  the  senseless  niceties  of  an 
Enjrlish  wife — The  French  way  is,  you  are  to  go 
80  &r,  whether  they  are  agreeable  or  not :  if  you 
are  so  happy  as  to  please,  nobody  that  is  not  of  a 
constrained  behaviour  is  at  a  loss  to  let  you  know 
it— Besides,  if  the  humble  servant  makes  the 
first  approaches,  he  has  the  impudence  of  making 
a  request,  but  not  the  honour  of  obejring  a  com- 
mand. 

Mn.  Oer.  Right — a  woman's  man  should 
conceal  passion  in  a  femiliar  air  of  indifference. 
Now,  there 's  Mr.  Clermont,  I  can't  allow  him 
the  least  freedom,  but  the  unfashionable  fool 
grows  so  fond  of  me,  he  cannot  hide  it  in  public 

/^ua.  Ay,  Madam ;  I  have  often  wondered  at 
your  ladyship's  choice  of  one  who  seems  to  have 
so  little  of  tne  beau  monde  in  his  carriage,  but 
just  what  you  force  him  to^while  there  were  so 
inany  pretty  gentlemen —  [Dancing. 

MTf.  CUr,   O,  young  geatlenun,  yoo  are 


mightily  nustaken,  if  you.  think  such  animals  u 
you,  and  pretty  beau  Titmouse,  and  pert  Billy 
Butterfly,  though  I  suffer  you  to  come  in,  and 
[>lay  about  my  rooms,  are  any  ways  in  competi- 
tion with  a  man  whose  name  one  would  wear. 

Fhin.  Oh,  Madam,  then  I  find  we  are 

Mrs.  Oer.  A  woman  of  sense  must  have  re- 
spect for  a  man  of  tiiat  character ;  but,  alas !  re- 
spect— is  respect !    Respect  is  not  the  thinf 

respect  has  something  too  solepm  for  soft  mo- 
ments— You  things  are  more  proper  for  hours  of 
dalliance. 

Cler.  Sen.  [Peeping.]  How  have  I  wronged 
this  fine  lady !— I  filnd  I  am  to  be  a  cuckold  out 
of  her  pure  esteem  for  me. 

Mn.  Cler.  Besides,  those  fellows. for  whom 
we  have  respect,  have  none  for  us ;  I  warxuit  oil 
such  an  occasion  Clerimont  would  have  rufiled  a 
woman  out  of  all  form,  while  you 

Qer.  Sen.  A  good  hint ^now  my  causft 

comes  on.  ^  [Aside, 

Fain.  Since,  then,  you  allow  us  fitter  for  soft 
moments,  why  do  we  misemploy  'em.  Let  me 
kiss  that  beauteous  hand,  ana  cbuip  that  graceftil 
frame. 

Mrs.  Qer.  .How,  Fainlove  I  What,  you  den' t 
design  to  be  impertinent — but  my  lips  have  a 
certain  rouffhness  on  'em  to^ay,  ha'nt  they  1 

Fain.  [Kissing.]  No— they  are  all  softness— 

their  delicious  sweetness  is  inexpressible here 

language  fails ^let  me  applaud  thy  lips  not  by 

the  utterance,  but  by  the  touch  of  nune. 

Enter  Clerimont,  Sen.  drawing  his  sword, 

Qer.  Sen.  Ha!  villain!  ravisherl  invader  of 
my  bed  and  honour !  draw. 

Mrs.  Qer.  What  means  this  insolence,  this 
intrusion  into  my  privacy  7  What,  do  yon  come 
into  my  very  closet  without  knocking?  Who  put 
this  into  your  head  1 

Qer.  Sen.  My  injuries  have  alarmed  me,  and 
111  bear  no  longer,  but  sacrifice  your  bravado,  iAie 
author  of 'em. 

Mrs.  Qer.  O  poor  Mr.  Faink>ve ^Must  he 

die  for  his  complaisance,  and  innocent  freedoms 
with  me  1  How  could  you,  if  you  might  1  Oh  1 
the  sweet  youth !  What,  fight  Mr.  Fainlove  1 
What  will  the  ladies  say  1 

Fain.  Let  me  come  at  the  intruder  on'  ladies' 
private  hoUTi — the  unfeshionable  monster — I'll 
prevent  all  ftiture  interruptions  from  him— —let 
me  come *  [Drateing  his  sword, 

Mrs.  Qer.  O  the  brave  pretty  creature !  Look 
at  his  youth  and  innocence — He  is  not  made  for 
such  rough  encounters — Stand  behind  me — ^Poor 

Fainlove ! There  is  not  a  visit  in  town,  Sir, 

where  yvm  shall  not  be  displayed  at  full  length 
for  this  intrusion — ^I  banish  you  for  ever  from  niy 
sight  and  bed. 

Qer.  Sen.  I  obey  you.  Madam ;  for  distance 
is  becoming  in  no  man  but  a  husband — [Giving 
her  the  leUer^  which  she  reads^  and  falls  into  a 
swoon.]  I've  gone  too  &T—\Kissing  her.]  The 
impertinent  was  guilty  of  nothing  out  what  my 
indiscretion  led  her  to — This  is  the  first  kiss  I've 
had  these  six  week»— but  she  awakes. — ^Well, 
Jenny,  you  topp'd  your  part  indeed — Come  to 
my  arras,  thou  ready,  willing  feir  one  ■  Thoa 
hast  no  vanities,  no  niceties;  but  art  thankftd 
for  every  instance  of  love  that  I  bestow  on  thee. 
[Embracing  h§f, 

Mrs,  Oer,  What,  am  I  then  abused?    b  i| 
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twcDcli  then  of  luil  Oh  me!  was  ever  poor 
stand  wife,  poor  mnoeent  lady,  thus  injurea  t 

[Runs  and  teizea  Fainloye'b  sword. 

Qer.  Sen.  Ob,  the  brave  pretty  creature !— — 
Hurt  Mr.  Fainlove  I  Look  at  hia  youth,  hia  in* 
aoeence Ha,  ha !  [Interpotinf^. 

F\tin.  Have  a  care,  have  a  care,  dear  Sir, 

I  know  myself  shell  have  no  mercy. 

Mn.  Oer.  Til  be  the  death  of  hep— let  me 
come  on— —Stand  from  between  us,  Mr.  Clexi- 

mont ^I  would  not  huit  you. 

pushing  and  crying^. 

Oer,  Sen.  Run,  ran,  Jenny.       [BxU  Jenny. 

TLoofer  at  her  upbraidingly  b^ore  ke  speaks. 

WeD,  Madam,  are  these  the  innocent  freedoms 

SQ  claim'd  of  met  Have  I  deserved  thisi 
ow  has  there  been  a  moment  of  yours  ever  in- 
lenrupted  with  the  real  pangs  I  suflerl  The 
daily  importunities  of  creditors,  who  become  so 
by  serving  your  profbse  vanities;  did  I  ever 
murmur  at  suoplyinff  any  of  your  diversions, 
wlule  I  believea  'em  ^as  you  called  'em)  harm- 
less 1  must,  then,  those  eyes  that  used  to  glad  my 
heart  with  their  fiuniliar  brightness,  hang  down 
with  guilt  1    Guilt  has  transform'd  thy  whole 

person ;  nay,  the  very  memory  of  it Fly  firom 

my  growing  passion. 

3m.  Ocr.^  I  cannot  fly,  n^  bear  it  Oh ! 
look  not ' 

CUr.  Sen,  What  can  you  say  1  speak  quickly. 

[Qfering  to  draw. 

Mrs.  CUr.  I  never  saw  you  moved  before — 
Don't  murder  me,  impenitent;   Fm  wholly  in 

Sur  power  as  a  criminal,  but  remember  I  nave 
en  so  in  a  tender  regard. 

Oer.  Sen.  But  how  have  you  considered  that 
regard  1 

Mrs.  Oer.  Is't  possible  you  can  forgive  what 
yon  ensnared  me  into  7— -Oh !  look  at  me  kindly 
— You  know  I  have  only  erred  in  my  intention, 
nor  saw  my  danger,  till,  by  this  honest  art,  you 
hpd  shown  me  what  'tis  to  venture  to  the  utmost 
nmit  of  what  is  lawfhl.    You  laid  that  train,  I'm 

sure,  to  alarm,  not  to  betray  my  innocence 

Mr.  Clerimont  scorns  such  baseness !  therefore  I 

kneet 1  weep 1  am  convinced.      [Kneels. 

[Clbr.  Sen.  takes  her  up  embraeing  her. 

Qer.  Sen.  Then  kneel  and  weep  no  more 

my  taireat — my  reconciled- Be  so  in  a  mo- 
ment, fiir  know  I  cannot  ^without  wrinf^ng  my^ 

own  heart)  give  you  the  least  compunction 

Be  in  humour — It  shall  be  your  own  fault, 
if  ever  there 's  a  serious  word  more  on  this  sub- 
ject. 

Mrs.  Oer.  I  must  correct  every  idea  that  ri- 
ses in  my  nund,  and  learn  every  gesture  of  my 
body  a-new 1  detest  the  thing  i  was. 

Cler.  Sen.  No,  no — ^You  must  not  do  so— Our 
joy  and  grief^  honour  and  reproach  are  the  same ; 
you  most  slide  or.t  of  your  fb()pery  by  degrees,  so 
that  it  may  appear  your  own  act 

Mrs.  Oer.  But  this  wench ! 

Oer.  Sen.  She  is  already  out  of  your  way- 
Yon  shall  see  the  catastrophe  of  her  fate  yourself 
^-— But  still  keep  up  the  fine  lady  till  we  do  out 
of  town— ^You  may  return  to  it  with  as  decent 

ain  as  yon  please And  now  I  have  shown 

yoa  your  error,  Vm  in  so  good  humour  as  to  re- 
peat you  a  couplet  on  the  occasion 

Thejf  onfy  whs  gain  mindsy  true  Unarels  wear, 
Tie  less  to  conquer^  thanaoivoinee  the  fair. 

[Exeunt 
VoT-  n. . . .  X  14* 


SCENE  iX— ^  Rom. 

Enter  Poukce  with  papers, 

[A  table,  chairs,  pen,  ink,  and  paper. 1 

Pounce.  'Tis  a  delight  to  gall  these  old  ra 
cals,  and  set  'em  at  variance  arout  stakes,  which 
I  know  neither  of  'em  will  ever  have  possession 
of. 

Enier  Tipkin  and  Sir  Harry. 

Tip.  Do  you  design.  Sir  Harry,  that  they 
shall  have  an  estate  in  their  own  hands,  and  keep 
house  themselves,  poor  things  7 

Sir  Har.  No,  no.  Sir,  I  know  better;  thejr 
shall  go  down  into  the  country,  and  live  withm^. 
nor  touch  a  farthing  of  money,  but  having  all 
things  necessary  provided,  thrjr  shall  go  tame 
about  the  house,  and  breed. 

THp.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  then  considering  that 
all  human  things  are  subject  to  change,  it  be- 
hoves every  man  that  has  a  just  sense  of  mor- 
tality, to  take  care  of  his  money. 

Sir  Har.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean,  bro- 
ther— ^What  do  you  drive  at,  brother  1 

7\p.  This  instrument  is  executed  by  yoq, 
your  son,  and  my  niece,  which  dischai^es  me  of 
all  rptrospects. 

Sir  Bar.  It  is  confessed,  brother ;  but  what 
thenl— 

7Vp.  All  that  remains  is,  that  you  pay  me  fqr  / 
the  young  lady's  twelve  yeare  board,  as  also  ajl  • 
other  charges,  as  wearing  apparel,  &c. 

Sir  Har.  What  is  this  you  say  1  Did  I  give  < 
^ou  my  discharge  from  all  retrospects,  as  you  call  j 
It,  and  after  all,  do  you  come  with  this  and  t'other,  ^ 
and  all  thaf?  I  find  you  are,  I  tell  you,  Sir,  to., 
your  face,  I  find  you  are > 

Tip.  1  find  too  what  you  are,  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Har.  What  am  I,  gir  1   What  Am  1 1 

Tip.  Why,  Sir,  you  are  angry  1 

Sir  Har.  Sir,  I  scorn  your  words,  I  am  not  an- 
gry— Mr.  Pounce  is  my  witness,  I  am  gentle  as 
a  uunb— Would  it  not  make  any  flesh  aUve  an-  : 
gry,  to  sec  a  close  hunks  come  after  all  with  a  * 
demand  of 

7\p.  Mr.  Pounce,  pray  inform  Sir  Haziy  in 
this  point. 

Pounce.  Indeed,  Sir  Harry,  I  must  tell  you 
plainly,  that  Mr.  Tipkin,  in  this,  demands  no- 
thing but  what  he  may  recover — For  though  this 
case  may  be  considered  muU\fariani ;  that  is  to 
say.  as  'tis  usually,  commonly,  vicatint.,  or  vul> 

garly  expressed Yet,  I  say,  when  we  only   , 

observe^  that  the  power  is  settled  as  the  law  re- 
quires, assensu  patris,  by  the  consent  of  the 
mther — That  circumstance  imports  you  are  weU  ^ 
acquainted  with  the  advantages  which  accrue  to 
your  family  by  this  alliance,  which  coroboralcs ; 
Mr.  Tipkin's  demand,  and  avoids  all  objections  I 
that  can  be  made.  j 

Sir  Bar.  Why  then,  I  find  you  are  his  ad- . 
vlser  in  all  this — 

Pounce.  Look  ye,  Sir  Hairy,  to  show  yon  I . 
bve  to  promote  among  my  clients  a  good  un- 
derstanding ;  though  Mr.  'Tipkin  may  daim  fbor 
thousand  pounds,  rU  engage  for  him,  and  I  know 
him  so  well,  that  he  shall  take  three  thousand 
nine  hundred  and  ninety  ei^ht  pounds,  fiwir 
shillings,  and  eight^pence  fiirthing. 

TVp.  Indeed,  Mr.  Pounce,  you  are  too  hard 
upon  me. 


Pounce.  Yoamart 
b  your  brother. 
Sir  Hot.  Three  thousand  nine  hundred 
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ninety-eight  pounds,  four  shillings,  and  eight- 
t,  I  say 'I  for  what,  Sir  1 


/ 


pence  farthing !  for  what 

Pounce.  For  what,  Sir !  ^fof  what  phe  wanted, 
Sir;  a  fine  lady  is  always  in  want.  Sir — Her 
very  clothes  would  comQ  to  that  money  in  half 
the  time. 

Sir  Bar.  Three  t-iousand  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-eight  posnda,  foar  shillings  and  eight-pence 
farthing  for  clothes  I  pray  JteiTniany  suits  does 
she  wear  out  in  a  year  1  ^ 

Pounce.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  a  fine  lady's  clothes  are 
.not  old  by  being  worn,  but  by  bcinff  seen.        ^ 

Sir  Har.  Well,  Tjl  save  her  clotncs  for  tlio  fu-    jp^,^  xt«w««»v  u^^s^^  tw.*^-  tw—  r*,— 
:turc,.  after  I  ha^-e  got  her  into  the  countiy-ni    ^"*^  Humphry  fcodtn^  NrecE,  Mas.  Clbri- 

warrant  her  she  aiall  not  appear  more  &  this     j^^rr^L^J^'"'^^^'  ^^''-  ^''*«'^'«'^'''' 
wicked  town    where  clothes  are  worn  out  by    /'*"''  Clerimont,  Swi. 

jHght And  as  to  what  you  demand,  I  tell  you,   /  Pounce.  Who  ore  these  1    Hey-day,  who  are 

8ir,  'tis  extortion ,. — - — m..^,,^.,— —       these,  Sir  Harry  1    Ha! 

TYp.  Sir  Harry,  do  yon  accuse  me  of  extor-  (   S-r  Ear.  Some ,  irolic,  'tis  wedding-day 
tion  1  ^matter. 


Hark  ye.  sirrah,  draw — ^What  do  yon  do  at 

this  end  of  the  town  without  a  swozd  ?— Draw, 
I  say 

"Pip.  Sir  Harry,  you  are  a  nuUtaiy  man,  a 
colonel  of  the  miMtia. 

Sir  Har.  I  am  so,  sirrah,  and  will  run  such  an 
extorting  dog  as  you  through  the  guts^  to  show 
the  militia  is  useful. 

Pounce.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear ! — ^How  am  I  con- 
cerned to  nee  persons  of  your  figure  thus  moved — 
The  wedding  is  coming  in— We'll  settle  theao 
things  aflcrwanls. 

'fip.  I  am  calm.    • 

Sir  Har,  Tipkin,  fiye  these  two  boars — but 
expect — 


Sir  Har.  Yes,  I  say  extortion. 


TVp.  Mr.  Pounce,  write  down  that There 

are  very  good  laws  provided  against  scandal  and 

culumny Loss  oC  reputation  may  tend  to  loss 

of  money 

Pounce.  Item,  Ibt  having  accused  Mr.  Tipkin 
of  exertion. 

Sir  Har.  Nay.  if  you  come  to  your  Jtenu — 
XiOok  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin,  this  is  an  inventory  of 
such  goods  as  were  left  to  my  niece  Bridget  by 
Ler  deceased  father,  and  whicn  I  expect  shall  be 
forthcoming  at  her  marriage  to  my  son 

Imprimis^  A  golden  locket  of  licr  mother's, 
with  something  very  ingenious  in  Xjatin  on  the 
inside  of  it 

Item^  A  couple  of  muskets,  with  two  shoulder- 
belts  and  bandelters. 

Iteniy  A  large  silver  caudle-cup,  with  a  true 
story  engraven  on  it. 

Pounce.  But,  Sir  Harry 

Sir  Har.  Item,  A  bass  viol,  with  almost  all 
the  strings  to  it,  and  only  a  small  hole  on  the 
hack. 

Pounce.  But  nevertheless.  Sir 

Sir  Har.  This  is  the  fnmiture  of  my  brother^s 
bed-chamber  that  fiJlows— A  suit  of  tapMtiy 
langingB,  tvith  the  rtory  of  Judith  and  Holo- 
fiirnes,  torn  onljp  whero  the  head  should  have  been 
ofT-Hui  okl  becistead  curiously  wrought  about  the 
posts,  consisting  of  two  load  of  timber — a  hone,  a 

bason,  three  razore,  and  a  eomb-case Look 

ye.  Sir,  you  see  I  can.  item  it 

Pounce.  Alas!  Sir  Harry,  if  you  had  ten 
quire  of  items,  'tis  all  answerod  in  the  word  re- 
trospect 

jSlr  Har.  Why  then,  Mr.  Pounce  and  Mr. 
Tipkin,  you  are  lx>th  rawals. 

Tip.  Do  you  call  me  rascal,  Sir  Harry  1 

Sir  Har.  Yes,  Sir. 

Tip.  Write  it  down,  Mr.  Pounce— at  the  end 
pf  the  lea£ 

Sir  Bar.  If  yott  have  room,  Mr.  Pounce,  put 
^own  villain,  son  of  a  wboip,  curmudgeon,  hunks, 
and  scoundrel. 

Tip.  Not  so  fitft,  Sir  Harnr,  he  cannot  write 
ao  fast,  you  are  at  the  word  villain — Son  of  a 

whore,  itake  it,  was  next ^You  may  make  the 

aooount  as  large  as  you  please,  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Bat,  Come,  oome,  I  wont  be  used  thus 


i/»7npA.  Haw,  haw;  father — master,  uncle- 
Come,  you  mu£t  stir  your  stumps,  you  must  dance 
— Come,  old  lads,  kiss  the  holies — 

Afr9.  Oer.  Mr.  Tipkin,  Sir  Harry — I  beg 
pardon  for  an  introduction  so  mal-a-propoa—^ 
know  sudden  familiarity  is  not  the  English  way 
— Al&s,  Mr.  Gnbbin,  this  father  and  nncle  of 
yours  must  be  new  modelled — How  th^  stare 
both  of  them! 

Sir  Har.  Hark  ye,  Numps,  who  is  this  you 
have  broufilit  hither  1 '  is  it  not  the  famous  fine 
lady  Mrs.  Clerimont— -What  a  pox  did  you  let 
her  come  noar  your  wife—  * 

Humph.  Look  ye,  don't  expose  yourself,  and 
play  some  mad  country  prank  to  disgrace  me  be- 
fore her — I  shall  be  laughed  at,  oocause  she 
knows  I  understand  better. 

Mrg.  Oer.  I  congratulate,  Madam,  your  com- 
ing out  of  the  bondage  of  a  virgin  state — A  wo* 
man  can't  do  what  she  will  properly  till  she's 
married. 

Sir  Har.  Did  you  hear  what  she  said  to  your 
wifel 

Enter  Aunt  btfcre  a  Serviee  qf  Diehes. 

Aunt.  So,  Mr.  Bridegroom,  pray  take  tluit 
napkin  and  serve  your  spouse  to-day,  acooiding 
to  cnstom. 

Humph.  Mrs.  Clerimont,  pray  know  my  aunt 

Mr9.  Ger.  Madam,  I  must  beg  your  pardon; 
T  cant  possibly  like  all  that  vast  load  of  meat  that 
you  are  sending  in  to  table — Besides  'tis  so  of- 
fensively sweet,  it  wants  that  haut-gout  we  are 
80  delighted  with  in  JPrance. 

iiuni.  Youll  pardon  it,  since  we  dSd  not  ex- 
pect you. — ^Who  18  this  7 —  [Aaide. 

Mrs.  Oer.  O  Madam,  I  only  speak  for  die  f^ 
ture,  little  saucers  are  so  much  more  polite- 
Look  ye,  I'm  perfectly  for  the  French  way, 
whene  t;r  I'm  admitted,  I  take  the  whole  upon  me. 

Sir  Hot.  The  French,  Madam ^I'd  have 

you  to  know —  * 

Jfr«.  Oct.  YouII  not  like  it  at  first,  out  of  a 
natural  English  snilenness,  but  that  will  come 

upon  you  by  degrees ^Whcn  I  first  went  into 

France,  t  was  mortaHy  afVidd  of  a  firog,  but  in  a 
little  time  I  could  eat  nothing  else,  except  salladt. 

Awni,  Eat  fhigs  1  have  I  kined  om  that  has 
cat  flpogs  t— iiaw  1  paw  1 
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Mn.  Qer.  Oh,  Madam — a  frog  and  a  eallad 
mi«  delicious  fare— 'tia  not  IongM»in«  up  in  France 
itoeJf,  but  their  glorious  monarch  has  introduced 
the  diet  which  makes  'em  so  spiritual — He  era- 
dicated ail  gross  food  bj  taxes,  and  for  the  glory 
of  the  monarch  sent  the  subject  a-grazing ;  but  1 
fear  I  de&r  the  cntertainmeat  and  diversion  of 
the  day. 

Humph,  Now,  father,  uncle — ^before  we  go  any 
finrther,  I  think  'tis  necessary  we  know  who  and 
who  '■  together — ^thon  I  giro  either  of  you  two 
hours  to  guess  which  is  my  wile — And  'tis  not 
my  cousin— so  far  Tit  tell  vou. 

Sir  Bar.  How !  what  do  yon  say  1 — But  oh ! 
you  mean  she's  not  your  cousin  now — she's 
nearer  a-kin,  that's<weU  enough— Well  said, 
If  nmps — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Humph,  No,  I  don't  mean  so,  I  tell  you  I  don't 
mean  so. — My  wife  hides  her  face  under  her  hat. 

[AU  looking  at  FiiNLOtE. 

Tip.  What  does  the  puppy  mean  1  ins  wife 
mider  a  hat ! 

Humph.  Ay,  ay,  that 's  she,  that 's  she— a 
good  jest,  £uth. 

iSSr  Har.  Hark  ye,  Numps,— what  dost  mean, 
cluldl — Is  that  a  woman,  and  are  you  really 
manirMl  to  her  Y 

Amph,  I  am  sure  of  both. 

8tr  Har.    Are  you  so,  sirrah  1  then,  sirrah, 

this  is  your  wedding  dinner,  sirrah Do  yott 

eae,  sirrah,  bete 's  roast-meat. 

[iSAo^  his  mne  at  Huhprrt. 

Htunph.  Oh,  ho !  what,  beat  a  married  man  I 
boU  hiiin,  Mr.  Clerimont,  brother  Pounce,  Mr. 
Wi£};  nobody  stand  by  a  youn^  married  man  1 

[Kuns  behind  Faikloyb. 

Sr  Har.  Did  not  the  dog  say  brother  Pounce  1 
What,  is  this  Mra.  Ragout — I'his  Madnm 
Clerimont !  Who  the  devu  are  you  all,  but  es- 
pecially who  the  devil  are  you  too  1 

[Beats  Humphry  and  FainloYe  o^  the 
stage,  fdlowing. 

Tip.  [Aside,\  Master  Pounce,  all  oiy  niece's 
fortune  will  bo  demanded  now — ^for  I  sup^iose 
that  red  coat  has  her — Don't  you  think  that  you 
and  I  had  bettor  break. 

Pounee.  Vou  may  as  soon  as  you  please;  but 
titf  my  interest  to  be  honest  a  little  k>nger. 

Tip.  Well,  Biddy,  since  you  woukl  not  ac- 
cept of  yoor  cousin,  I  hope  you  ha'n't  disposed  of 
ywinelf  elsewhere. 

Sieet,  If  yoa'll  for  a  little  while  suspend  your 
curiosity,  you  shall  haye  the  whole  history  of 
nyr  amour  to  this  my  nuptial  day,  under  the  title 
of  the  loves  of  Clerimont  and  Parthenissa. 

7^.  Then,  Madam,  your  portion  is  in  safe 
hiBds. 

CapL  Come,  come,  <^  gentieman,  'tis  in  yain 
toeoBteod;  here's  honest  Mr.  Pounce  shall  be 
BIT  engineer,  and  I  wanant  you  we  beat  you  out 
of  all  your  holds. 

AtMi.  What,  then,  is  Mr.  Pounce  a  rogue  1 
h«  must  haye  some  trick,  brother  \  it  cannot  be; 
he  most  haye  ehealed  t'other  side,  for  I'm  snie 
he's  honest  [Apart  to 'tiviLW, 

CXsr.  Sen,  Mr.  Poonee,  «U  your  sister  has  won 


of  this  lady,  she  has  honestly  put  mto  my  hands, 
and  ril  return  it  her,  at  this  lady  s  particular  re- 
quest. [To  PODNCE. 

Pounce.  And  the  thousand  pounds  you  pro- 
mised in  your  brother's  bebai£|  I  an)  willing 
should  be  hcr's  also. 

Capt.  Then  ^o  in,  and  bring  'em  aH  back  to 
make  the  best  ot  an  ill  game ;  well  eat  the  din- 
ner and  have  a  dance  tc^ther,  or  we  shall  trans- 
gress all  form. 

Re-enicr  FAWLoyE,  Humpbrt,  and  Sir  Hawiy. 

Sir  Har.  Well,  since  you  say  j<m  are  worth 
something,  and  the  boy  nas  set  his  heart  upon 
you,  ril  £itvepatience  ^  I  see  fiurther. 

Pounce.  Cfome,  eome,  Sir  Harry,  you  shall 
find  my  alliance  more  considerable  than  you 
imagine ;  the  Pounces  are  a  family  that  will  al- 
ways have  money,  if  there 's  any  m  the  world — 
Come,  £dd]era. 

Dance  here. 

Capt.  You've  seen  th'  extremes  of  the  do- 
mestic life. ' 
A  son  too  much  confin'd — too  f^e  a  wife : 
By  generous  bonds  ^ou  either  should  restrain, 
And  only  on  their  inclinations  gain ; 
Wives  to  obey  must  Uri^^  children  levere. 
While  only  slaves  are  governed  by  their 
fear.  [ExevMt  omnee. 


EPILOGUE. 

Britons,  who  constant  war,  with  factious  rage, 
For  liberty  against  each  other  wage. 
From  fort'ign  insult  save  this  Eln^lish  stage. 
No  more  th'  Italian's  squalling  tnbe  admit. 
In  tonpjes  unknown ;   tis  pqiory  in  wiL 
The  songs  ^theirselves  confess)  from  Home  they 

bring, 
And  'tis  high  mass,  for  aught  you  know,  they 
sing.  [nigher, 

Husbands,  take   care,  the  danger  may  ciwne 
The  women  say  their  eunuch  is  a  friar. 

But  is  it  not  a  serious  ill  to  see 
Europe's  great  arbiters  so  mean  <uuk  be ; 
Passive,  mth  an  aflected  joy  to  sit, 
Suspend  their  native  taste  of  manly  wit ; 
Neglect  their  comic  humour,  tramc  rage, 
For  known  defects  of  nature,  aim  of  age  1 
Arise,  finom  shame^e  conquering  Britons,  rise; 
Such  unadorned  efieminacy  desisise ; 
Admire  (if  you  will  doat  on  foreign  wit) 
Not  what  Italians  sing,  but  Romans  wnt, 
So  shall  less  work,  such  as  to-night's  slight  play, 
At  your  command  with  justice  me  away ; 
Till  then  foigive  your  writers  that  can't  bear 
You  should  such  very  Tramontanos  appear, 
The  nation  which  contemns  you,  to  revere. 

Let  Anna's  soil  be  known  for  all  its  charms ; 
As  fam'd  for  liberal  sciences  as  arms : 
Let  those  derision  meet,  who  wouM  advance 
ManneTi^  or  speech,  iVom  Italy  or  Fraooe. 
Let  them  learn  you,  who  would  your  favour  find 
And  English  be  the  language  of  mankind. 


WHO^S  THE  DUPE? 


▲  FAaOfi, 


IN  TWO  ACTS. 


BY   MRS.  COWLEY, 


REMARK& 

Ton  liyely  Farce  wai  pro<iuc«d,  in  1779,  by  Mrt.  Cowley;  a  lady  whose  natunUIy  miperior  gifta,  reflned  Itf 
cultivation,  were  particularly  devoted  to  the  Mrvice  of  the  dramatic  muee. 

The  Judgment  and  contrivance  evinced  in  this  after-piece,  and  the  truly  laughable  mode  in  which  it  is  con- 
ducted, are  creditable  to  the  varied  4alent  of  the  authoreM.— In  spite  of  Granger's  unymlite  definition  of  woman, 
to  be  "  only  one  of  Nature's  agreeable  blunders,**  the  ladies  will  probably  agree  with  Miss  Doiley  in  her  choice, 
and  rejection  of  ao  non-deicript  a  lover  as  Oradua :  scholastic  acquirement  must  be  interspersed  and  seasoned 
with  tae  ordinary  but  indispensable  trifiea.of  life,  or  society  will  despise  and  ridicule  it  *  In  old  Doiley,  the 
Qoaitive  mandates  of  ignorance  are  fhiily  exposed,  and  the  lovers  entitled  to  happineas,  who  have  so  Ingeniooaly 
defeated  their  influence. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONifi. 


DRURY  LANE. 

DoiLVT * Mr.Dowtotu 

Sakdpord^ Mr.  HoUand> 

Gradub, Mr.  BanniMter. 

Gaangkr, Mr.  Decamp. 


DRORT  LANS. 

Servant, Mr.  Emm. 

EuzABrnx, Mr$.  Dormer. 

Charlotte, MissMetton. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L-^The  Park, 
FUnoer  Girlb,  and  several  pertoru  pasting, 

1  Girl^  I  vow  I  han*t  had  a  customer  to-day. 
Summer  is  coming,  and  we  shall  be  ruined.  When 
flowers  are  plenty,  nobody  will  buy  'em. 

2  Oirl.  Ay,  veiy  true;  people  talks  of  summer, 
but,  for  my  part,  give  me  Chnstmas.  In  a  hanl 
frost,  or  a  deep  snow,  who's  diened  without 
flowers  and  ftinl    Here's  one  of  the  captains. 

Enter  Sandford. 

Flowers,  Sirl 
Sand.  I  have  no  silver. 

3  Giri.  Bless  your  honour  I  IH  take  gold. 
SiMd.  Indeed! 

2  Oirl.  EEere  *s  hyacinths,  and  a  sprig  of  myrtk. 
Sand.  I'd  rather  have  roses.    What  will  you 

take  for  these  1  [Pinching  her  cheek. 

3  Girl.  I  can't  sell  them  alone— —the  tree  and 
the  roses  must  go  together. 

Enter  Granoer. 

Sand.  Ah !  Granger,  by  all  that 's  fintunate.  I 


wrote  to  you  last  night,  in  Devonshire,  to  hasten 
your  return. 

Orang.  Then  Tour  letter  and  I  jostled  each 
other  at  two  o'clock  on  this  side  Hounslow.  My 
damned  postilion — noddihg,  I  suppose,  over  this 
charms  of  some  Greasalinda — ^ran  against  the  let- 
ter-cart, tore  off  my  hind  wheel,  and  I  was  forced 
to  mount  his  one^ed  hack;  and,  in  that  curkms 
equipace,  arrived  at  three  this  rooming. 

Sana.  But  how  has  the  negotiation  with  yovr 
brother  ended  1    Will  he  put  you  into  a  sitnatioa 

Grang.  Yes,  to  take  a  sweating  with  the  Gen* 
tooe.  He'll  s^ak  to  Sir  Jacob  Jaghire  to  get  me 
a  commission  in  the  East  Indies:  and,  you  Know, 
every  body  grows  rich  there— and  then,  you  knoW| 
you're  a  soldier,  you  can  flght 

[in  a  tone  qfmimiekry. 


grow  ncn  on  the  smell  of  gon- 
er. Your  true  East  India  soldier  is  of  a  dif> 
ferent  genus  from  those  who  strewed  Minden  with 
Frenchmen,  and  must  have  as  great  a  fecundity 
of  character  as  a  Dutch  Burgomaster.    Whilst 


«  '*  When  Ibllies  are  pointed  out,  and  vanity  ridienled,  it  may  be  very  Improving ;  and  perhaps  the  sUfe  is  the 
nnly  place  where  ridicule  is  oseftiL"— IFslbiMMr^ 
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hk  Bwoid  If  in  bk  hand,  hk  pen  nrasi  be  in  Us 
•ockade:  he  mint  be  ai  expert  al  ifractiona  aa  at 
ttaoanltn  Uvday  mowing  down  ranka  of  aoft 
Mngajnat  riien  from  iSm  embroideiy :  to-mor- 
low  aeffing  pepper  and  beetle  nut :  tnia  hour,  a 
aoD  of  loan,  itriding  over  heapa  of  alain;  the 
Bext,  an  auctioneer,  knocking  down  chints  and 
calioo  to  the  best  bidder. 

Smd.  And  thus  Toor  negotiation  ended  1 

€hang.  Except  toat  I  was  obliged  to  listen  to 
aane  very  wise  dissertation  about  "  running  out," 
as  he  caltf  it  Five  thousand— —eoouffh  lor  any 
Toonger  son.  but  the  prodigal.  [luRmMkiftr,}^ 
RmUy.  Sandford,  I  can't  see  how  I  can  help  it 
Jack  SpiUer,  to  be  sure,  had  nine  hundred-^he 
poor  feUow  was  honest:  but  he  married  a  fine 
udj,  so  died  insolvent,  I  had  a  few  more  accidents 
of  &  same  kind ;  my  captaincy  cost  a  thousand; 
and  the  necessary  expenses  in  America,  with  the 
distresses  of  my  Mow  soldiers,  hate  swallowed 
the  rest. 

Sand,  Voat  Granger !  So,  with  a  spirit  to  do 
honour  to  &9%  thousand  a  year,  thou  ait  not  worth 
five  shillings. 

Grang.  Cett  vrai.  Should  my  nffidrs  with 
Elisabmi  be  crossed,  I  am  the  most  undone  6og 
«n  earth. 

Sand.  Now.  tell  me  honeetly,  is  it  Elizabeth  or 
the  fortune^nich  is  3rour  objects 

Oran^.  Why ,  look'e,  Sandford ;  I  am  not  one 
of  those  sighing  milksops,  who  could  live  in  a  cot- 
tase  on  love,  or  sit  contentedly  under  a  hedge  and 
hup  my  wife  to  knit  stodfings ;  but  on  the  word 
of  a  soldier,  I  had  rather  marry  Elizabeth  Doiley 
with  ten  thousand  pounds,  than  any  other  woman 
on  eaith  with  a  himdrBd. 

Sand.  And  the  woman  must  be  very  unreaaon- 
■ble,  who  would  not  be  satisfied  vdth  such  a  dis- 
ifaiction.  But  do  yon  know  that  Elizabeth's  far 
ther  has  taken  the  liberty  to  choose  a  son  in  law, 
without  your  permission  1 

Granjf.  Hal  alover!  That  then  is  the  secret 
■he  hinted,  and  which  brought  me  so  hastily  to 
town.    Wbo— what  is  he  1 

Sand,  Eveiy  thing  that  you  are  not 

Grang,  There  is  such  a  mixture  of  jest  and 


^  Sand.  Upon  mv  soul,  'tis  confounde^y  se- 
fioQs.  Since  they  became  my  neighbours  m  Suf- 
ftlk,  lam  in  the  secrets  of  the  whde  fiunily ;  and, 
Ibf  yonr  sake^  have  cultivated  an  intimacy  with 
Abraham  Dodey,  citizen  and  slop-seller.  In  a 
word,  the  fitther  consults  me,  the  daughter  com- 
plains to  me,  and  the  cousin  jaU<k-ckambrey 
romps  with  me.  Can  my  importance  be  in- 
creased') 

Orang.  My  dear  Sandfbrd.         [Im'paHenihf. 

Sand.  My  dear  Grranger!  The  sum  total  is 
this: — Old  Doiley,  bred,  3rou  know,  in  a  charier- 
school,  swears  heHl  have  a  man  of  "  laming"  for 
his  son.  His  caprice  makes  him  regardless  of 
fiirtnne ;  bat  Elizabeth's  husband  mustnave  Latin 
Mt  hia  fingers'  ends,  and  be  able  to  teach  hk 
grandsons  to  sputter  in  Greek. 

Ofpng.  Oh!  ra  study  Hebrew^  and  write 
odes  in  Chaldee.  if  thai  wiO  content  hmi :  but  may 
I  perish,  if  all  the  pedants  in  Engknd,  with  tbie 
univenities  to  back  'em,  shall  rob  me  of  my  Eli- 
nbeth! — See  here  [Produeinf  a  letter.]  an 
invitatbn  from  her  own  dear  hano.  This  morn- 
ing—4his  very  hour— in  a  moment  I  shall  be  at 
her  ftet  lOomg.y-JGo  with  me  through  the 
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Park. — Oh,  no— I  ciy  you  mew^— You  walk, 
but  I  fly.  [BxU. 

Sand.  Propltioas  be  your  flight  1 — ^Egad !  there 
are  two  fine  girls-— -I'D  trr  %m— «-£alf  afraid 

■  ■  ■  the  women  dress  so  equivocally,  that  one  is 
in  danger  of  attacking  a  countess,  when  one  only 
means  to  address  a  nymph  of  King's  Place.  [Exit* 

SCENE  Il—An  Apartment  at  Mr.  Doilet's. 
Mr.  and  Miss  Doilet  at  brealtfatt. 

DoU.  Here,  take  away— teko  away.  Remem- 
ber, we  are  not  at  home  to  nobody,  but  to  Mr. 
Ghradus. 

Sen.  Th^ftmial  gentleman  that  was  here  last 
night,  Sirl 

DoU.  Yes,  [SnappUhhf.]  the  gentleman  that 
was  here  hurt  night  [Exit  SsnyANT.]  What  t 
I  see  you  are  resolved  fiyr  to  have  poor  Gradus's 
heart,  Elizabeth ! — I  never  saw  you  so  tricked  out 
in  a  morning  before.  But  he  isn't  none  of  your 
chaps  that 's  to  be  tatched  with  a  mountain  head, 
nor  knots,  nor  gew-gavra.^No,  no;  you  must 
mind  your  P's  and  fi's  with  him,  I  can  tell  you. 
And  don't  laugh  now,  when  he's  vdth  you. 
You've  a  confounded  knack  at  laughing;  and 
there 's  nothing  so  odious  in  the  eyes  ot  a  wise 
man,  as  a  great  laugher. 

Siiaa  D.  Oh !  his  idea  is  as  reviving  as  burnt 
feathers  in  hysterics.  I  wish  I  had  seen  him  last 
night,  with  all  the  rust  of  Oxford  about  him  j  he 
must  have  been  the  greatest  provocative  to  mirth. 

DoU.  Howl  What!  a  provokive  to  nurth! 
Why^  why,  hussy,  he  was  recommended  to  me  by 

an  anfikaiy  doctor  of  the  Royal  Society ho 

has  finished  his  laming  some  time;  and  they  want 
him  to  come  and  drink  and  hunt  in  Shropshiro. 
Not  he— he  sticks  to  Al  Mater;  and  the  UoU^ge 
heads  have  been  laid  together  many  a  time  to 
know  whether  he  shall  be  a  great  jadge,  a  lamed 
physician,  or  a  civility  doctor.       ^^     . 

Mu9  D.  Nay  then,  Sir,  if  he's  aH  this 

laughingwill lie  irresirtible. 

.ML  l>on't  put  me  in  a  passion,  Betty;  dont 

go  for  to  put  me  in  a  passion.  What  would  you 
ave  a  man  with  an  etamal  grin  upon  his  face, 
like  the  JuAd  of  a  knocker')  And  nopping  ana 
skipping  about  like  a  Dutch  doll  vdth  quicksilver 
in  lis  heels  1  If  you  must  have  a  husband  of  that 
sort,  so  be  it — so  be  it^-you  know  the  rest. 

Mi»a  D.  Surely,  Sir,  'tis  possible  for  a  man  who 
does  not  move  as  if  cut  m  wood,  or  speak  aa 
though  he  delivered  his  words  by  tale,  to  have 
breeding,  and  to— 

/>^.  j\fay  be — may  be ;  but  your  man  of  breed- 
ing is  not  fit  for  old  Doiley's  son.  What!  shall  I 
go  for  to  give  the  labour  of  thirty  years  to  a  young 
jackanapes,  who'll  come  into  the  room  with  a 
dancing-school  step,  and  prate  of  his  flrand&ther 
Sir  Thomas,  his  great  grandfather  the  general, 
and  his  great-great-great-grandfather,  merely  be- 
cause I  can't  tell  whether  I  ever  had  one  or  no  1 

MitB  D.  I  hope,  Sir,  that  such  a  man  could 
never  engage  my 

DoU.  Pshaw !  pshaw !  you  cant  portend  for  to 
judge  of  a  man- all  hypocrites  and  deceivers. 

Mu9  D.  Except  Mr.  Grados. 

DoU.  Oh,  he !  He 's  very  different  from  your 
men  of  breeding,  I  assure  yon:  the  most  extraor- 
dinary youth  that  was  ever  turned  out  of  college. 
None  of  your  rvidans,  up  all  night — ^not  drinkmg. 
and  wenehing.    No,  in  his  room— poring,  ana 
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nuimg,  and  TOtdin(^,  and  studyiDg.  Oh,  the 
joy  that  I  shall  have  in  hearing  him  talk !  I  do 
love  larning.  I  was  grieved— fiieved  to  the  touJ, 
Betty,  whM)  thou  wert  bom.  1  had  eet  my  heart 
upon  a  b^;  and  if  thou  hadat  been' a  boy,  thou 
ehouldst  have  had  Greek,  and  algefara,  ana  jome- 
try,  enough  for  an  archbishop. 

Mies  D.  Ivn  sonr— 

DoiL  No,  no;  doni  be  sorry;  be  obedient,  and 
all  will  be  as  it  should  be.  Voa  know  I  dote  on 
you,  you  young  shit.  I  left  Eastcheap  for  West- 
minster, on  purpose  to  please  you — Haven't  I  car- 
ried you  to  Bath,  Brimmieom,  and  Warley  Com- 
mon, and  all  the  genteel  maces  1  I  never  grudge 
you  no  expense,  nor  no  pleasure  whatsomever. 

MUa  D.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  are  most  indulgent. 

DoiL  Well  then,  don't  thwart  me,  Betty;  don't 
go  for  to  thwart  me,  that 's  all.  Since  yon  came 
into  the  workl,  and  disappointed  your  father  of  a 
son,  'tis  your  duty  to  give  him  a  wise  son-in^Iaw, 
to  make  up  his  loss. 

Enter  Chjlklotte. 

Char.  Mrs.  Taffety,  the  mantna-maker,  is  in 
your  dressing-room,  Ma'am. 

IhiL  Tbni  send  her  away:  she  hasnt  no  time 
BOW  for  Mr..  Taffety. 

AHssD.  Ay,  send  her  away,  Chariotte.  What 
does  she  want  t    I  didn't  send  for  her. 

Char,  Bless  me— ^tis  the  captain.      [Apart. 

Miss  D.  Oh,  heavens !  [Aside.]  Yes,  I  do  re- 
member  Ay,  I  did ^1  did  send  Ibr  her  about 

the  painted  lutestring. 

iMril.  Bid  her  come  again  to>moROW,  I  say. 

Char.  Jjord  bless  me,  Sir;  I  dare  say  she  can't 
come  again  to-morrow.  Such  mantua-makers  as 
Mrs.  Taffety  wont  wait  half  a  dozen  times  on 
people.-- Why,  Sir,  she  comes  to  her  customers 
m  a  chair  of  her  own ;  and  her  footman  b^ts  a 
tattoo  at  the  door  as  if  she  was  a  countess. 

DoiL  A  mantua-maker  with  her  footman  and 
chair !  O  lud  i  O  lad !  I  should  as  soon  have  ex- 
pected a  duchess  in  a  vidieelbarrow. 

Miss  D.  Pray,  Sir,  allow  me  just  to  step  and 
speak  to  her.  It  is  the  sweetest  gown— —and  I'd 
give  the  world  were  you  as  much  charmed  with  it 
as  I  am. 

DoU.  CoaxingBlut!  [Exeunt  Miss  D.  and 
CHARLOTTBj—Where  the  devil  can  Ghradas  be 

now? ^Well,  good  fortune  never  comes  in  a 

hurry.  If  I'd  pitched  upon  your  man  of  breed- 
ing, ne'd  have  been  here  an  hour  ago— sipped  his 
iocklate,  kissed  Elizabeth's  fingers,  hopped  into 
nis  carriage,  and  away  to  his  wench,  to  divert  her 
with  eharatures  of  the  old  fellow  and  his  daugh- 
ter. Oh  I  befbre  I'd  give  my  guns  to  one  of  these 
puppies,  I'd  spend  'em  all  in  building  hospitals  for 
lazy  lacquies  and  decayed  pimps.  [Exit, 

SCENE  III— A  Dressing  Room, 

Miss  Doilet  and  Granger. 

Mies  D.  A  truce  to  your  transports !  Perhaps 
I  am  too  much  inclined  to  believe  all  you  can 
swear;  but  this  must  be  a  moment  of  business. 
To  secure  me  to  yourself,  are  you  willing  to  enter 
into  measures  that — 

Grang.  Any  thing!  every  thmgl  III  have  a 
ohaise  at  the  Fark-gate  in  five  minutes;  and  well 
be  in  Scotland,  my  Elizabeth,  befiire  yoipr  new 
lover  has  settled  his  addres:]. 

Miss  D,  Pho!  pho!  you're  a  mere  bungler  at 


eofritrivanoe;  if  yooll  be  gtadtd  br  ine»  tny  &tlMt 
shall  give  me  to  you  at  St.  James's  churoo,  in  tfa« 
faoeofthe  worlcL 

Orahg.  Indeed! 

Miss  D.  Indeed. 

Qxang.  I  ftar  to  trust  to  it,  m^  angeL  Beauty 
can  work  miracles  with  all  manund;  but  an  ol>- 
stinate  father 

Miss  D.  It  is  you  vriao  must  work  the  miimcle. 
I  have  settled  the  whole  afilair  with  my  cousin, 
who  has  understan^ng  and  wit^-^uid  you  have 
only  to  be  obedient 

Grang.  I  am  perfectly  obedient  Pray  give 
me  my  lesson. 

Misa  D,  Why,  luckily,  you  know  my  father 
has  never  seen  you:  he  mt  Bath  before  you  had 
the  I 


Enter  Charlotte  with  a  bundle. 

Char.  There !  you're  finely  caught !  Here 's 
your  father  and  Mr.  Gradus  actually  upon  th« 
stain,  coming  here. 

Orang.  Sounds !  where 's  the  closet  7 

Misa  D.  Oh,  Lord !  here 's  no  closetp— — I  shall 
fidnt  with  terror. 

Grang.  No  back  stairs  1    No  clothes  press  1 

Char.  Neither,  neither !  But  here I'm  your 

guardian  angel — [  Untying  the  bundle.]  I  told  'em 
Mrs.  Tafiety  was  here ;  so,  without  more  ceremo* 

ny,  dap  on  these speak  broken  English,  and, 

my  life  fi>r  it,  you'll  pass  muster  with  my  unde. 

Grang.  Wnat!  make  a  woman  of  me?  By 
Jupiter— 

Char,  La]r  your  commands  on  him.  If  he 
doesn't  submit,  we  are  ruined. 

Miss  D.  Oh,  you  shall,  I  protest.  Here,  FU 
put  his  cap  on. 

Doil.  [Without.]  Thia  way,  Sir;  come  thb 
way— Well  take  her  by  surprise— least  pre* 
paration  is  \iGi^r^[Puiling  at  toe  door.]  Open  tb» 
door. 

Miss  D.  Presently,  Sir. 

DoiL  [Knocking.]  What  the  dickens  are  yoa 
doing,  1  say  ?    Open  tiie  door. 

Char.  In  a  moment I'm  only  pinning  my 

oousin's  gown.  Lord  bless  me !  you  hurry  one 
so,  you  l^ve  made  me  prick  my  miger. — ^Thera^ 
now  you  may  enter. 

Enter  Doilet  and  Gradus. 

DoH.  Oh  I  only  my  daughter's  mantua-maker, 
— [Granger  TnJces  courteaeySf  and  goes  outjfol-' 
lowed  by  Charlotte.]  Here,  Elizabeth,  this  ie 
that  Mr.  Gradus  I  talked  to  you  about    Blesa 

me  1 1  hope  you  a'n't  ill ^you  look  as  white  ae 

a  candle. 

AHss  D.  No,  Sir,  not  ill;  but  this  woman  hae 
fretted  me  to  death she  has  spoUed  my  gown. 

DoU.  Why  ihetij  make  her  pay  for  it,  d'ye 
hear?  It's  my  behef,  if  she  was  to  pay  fi>r  all 
she  spoils,  she'd  soon  drop  her  chair,  and  trudge 

a-foot.    Mr.  Gradus beg  pardon ^this  le 

my  daughter — ~-don't  think  thiB  worse  of  her  be- 
cause she  is  a  little  dashed  or  so. 

Grad.  Bas^fbfaiess,  Mr.  Doiley,  Is  the  robe  of 
modesty;  and  modesty,  as  hath  been  wd|  ob- 
served, is  a  sunbeam  to  a  diamond — giving  force 
to  its  beauty,  and  exalting  its  lostic. 

Doil.  He  was  a  deep  one,  I  warrant  him,  that 
said  that  I  remember  something  like  it  in  the 
Wisdom  of  Sotomon.  Come,  wip&sk  to  Klizaheth 
there- — ^I  see  she  wont  till  you've  brdie  the  ice. 


\ 


WHO'S  THE  DUPE! 


IM 


€had.  Madam  1  [Battt.]  hem— Mrmit 

hoiioiir-*hem^>-believe  me,  Ijady,  I  have 
satisfiickiozi  in  beholding  jon,  than  I  should 
have  in  convening  with  Graviui  aiid  GiionoviiiB: 
I  had  rather  poaaesfl  your  approbation  than  thitf 
of  the  elder  scaliger;  and  thia  apartment  m  more 
poBcious  to  me  tmm  was  the  Lyoeom  Portico  to 
the  moet  zealous  of  the  Peripatetics. 

DaU,  There!  Show  me  a  man  of  breeding  who 
oonld  talk  so !  [Aside. 

MUa  D.  I  believe  all  yon  have  said  to  be  very 
fine,  Sir;  "hot,  unfintunately,  I  don't  know  the 
gentlemen  yon  mentioned.  The  education  given 
to  women  shots  us  entirely  from  such  refined  ac- 
quaintance. 

Qrtui.  Perfectly  right,  Madam ;  perfectly  right 
The  more  simple  your  education,  tne  nearer  you 
approach  the  pore  manners  of  the  purest  ages. 
The  channs  or  women  were  never  more  powerful 
— never  inspired  such  achievements,  as  in  those 
immortal  periods,  when  they  could  neither  read 
Dor  write. 

DoiL  Not  read  nor  write!  Zounds  what  a 
time  was  that  to  bring  up  a  daughter !  Why,  a 
a  peeress  in  those  days  did  not  cost  so  much  as  a 
burber's  daughter  in  oun.  Miss  Friz  must  have 
her  dancing,  her  French,  her  tambour,  her 
haipischoll,  ner  jography,  her  *stronomy— — 
whilst  her  ftther,  to  support  all  this,  lives  upon 
sprats;  or,  once  in  two  years,  calls  his  creditors  to 
a  compontion. 

Grrad.  Oh,  tempora  mtUmUurl  but  these  ex- 
aberancss,  Mr.  Doiley,  indigitate  unbounded  li- 
beity. 

iJoH.  Digitate  or  not iftckens,  if  the  ladies 

woold  take  my  advice,  they'd  return  to  their  dis- 
tafib,  and  grow  notable to  distinguiah  them- 
selves ^m  their  shopkeepers'  wives. 

Cfrad.  Ah !  it  was  at  the  loom,  and  the  spin- 
loans  whed,  that  the  Locretias  and  Portias  of  the 
wond  imbibed  their  virtue;  that  the  mothers  of 
the  Gracchi,  the  Horatii.  the  Antonini,  caught 
that  sacred  flame  with  which  they  inspired  t&ir 
sons,  and  vrith  the  milk  of  their  own  pure  bosoms 
gaie  them  that  fortitude,  that  magnammity,  which 
BMde  them  conquerors  and  kings. 

EfUer  a  Szrtamt. 

8arv.  Sir,  here's  a  lord !  Lord  Pharo ! 

£)aU.  Lord  Pharo !  hum,  then  the  four  aces  nm 
against  him  last  night.  Well,  the  ill-luck  of 
some,  and  the  fine  taste  of  others,  makes  my  mo- 
ney breed  like  rabbits.  [Aside. 

Sen,  Sir 

DoU.  Well,  well,  I'm  coming.    When  a  lord 
wants  money,  hell  wait  as  patiently  as  any  body. 
Well,  Mr.  Ghados,  I'm  your  humble  sarvant , 
Elizabeth  !yon  nnderstana  me.  [Exit. 

Qrod.  How  unludcy  the  old  gentleman  should 
be  called  away !  Hem !  [Addrteeing  hime^  to 
•peak  to  her. X  There  is  something  in  her  eye  so 
sareastie,  Fa  rather  pronounce  the  terrm-iliiu. 
than  address  her.    Madam! — What  can  1  sayl 

Qhnow ^that 's  fortunate.  [PuUing  otU  some 

^papers.}  Hem!  I  will  venture  to  request  your 
ideai^  Madam,  on  a  little  autographon,  which  I 
design  for  the  world. 

MiseD.  Sir! 

Orad.  In  which  I  have  fi>und  a  new  chrono- 
meter, to  prove  that  ConAidus  and  Zoroaster 
wen  the  sane  pewm;  and  that  the  pyramids  are 


not  so  ancient,  by  two  hundred  yeois,  asthe  world 
believes. 

Miss  D.  To  what  nnrpose,  Sirl 

Grad.  Purpose! — Purpose,  Madam!  Why. 
really,  Mias,  our  bookseliers'  shelves  are  loadeci 
with  volumes  in  the  unfruitful  road  of  plain  eenae ' 
and  nature :  and  unless  an  author  can  dance  him- 
self from  tne  common  track,  he  stands  as  little 
chance  to  be  known,  as  a  comet  in  its  aphelion. 
Pray,  Ma'am,  amuse  yourself. 

Miss  D.  O  Lord,  Sir!  }rou  mar  as  well  offisr 
me  a  sheet  of  hieroglyphics— —besides,  I  hate 
reading. 

Grad.  Hate  reading ! 

JftM  D.  Ay,  to  be  sure;  what's  reading  good 
for,  but  to  give  a  atiif,  embarrassed  air  ?  It  makes 
a  man  move  as  if  made  by  a  carpenter,  who  had 
fbrgot  to  give  liim  joints—- — [Observing  him.]  he 
twirls  his  hat,  and  bites  his  thumb,  whilst  his 
hearers,  his  beholders,  1  mean,  are  gaping  for  hii 
wit 

Orad.  The  malicious  creature!  'Tis  my  pic- 
ture she  has  been  drawing,  and  now  'tis  morenn- 
possible  for  me  to  speak  than  ever. 

Miss  D.  For  my  part for  my  part,  if  I  wai 

a  man,  I'd  study  only  dandng  and  bon-mots. 
With  no  other  learning  than  Oieae,  he  may  be 
Ught  and  frolicsome  as  Lady  Airy's  ponies :  but, 
loaded  with  Greek,  philosophy,  and  mathematics, 
he 's  as  heavy  and  cfull  as  a  cart-horse. 

Grad.  Fasmina  cum  voce  diaboli. 

Miss  D.  Bless  me,  Sir !  why  are  you  so  silent  % 

My  fiither  told  me  you  was  a  lover- 1  never 

saw  such  a  lover  in  my  life.  By  this  time  you 
should  haiAe  said  fifty  Wiltiant  things— -found  t 
hundred  similes  for  my  eyes,  complexion,  and 
wit.  Can  your  memory  furnish  you  with  nothing 
pati  No  poetry — ^no  heroics'!  What  subject 
did  Portia's  lovers  entertain  her  with,  while  shtf 
sat  spinning — ayel 

Grad.  The  lovers  of  that  age.  Madam,  were 
ignorant  of  frothy  oompliments.  instead  of  being 
^lant,  they  were  brave;  instead  of  flattery,  they 
studied  virtue  and  wisdom.  It  was  these,  Ma- 
dam, that  nerved  the  Roman  arm;  that  empow- 
ered her  to  drag  the  nations  of  the  worid  at  her 
chariot  wheels;  and  that  raised  her  to  such  an 
exalted  height 

Miss  D.  ThtX  down  she  tumbled  in  the  dust 
and  there  I  beg  you'll  leave  her.    Was  ever 


any  thin?  so  monstrous !    I  ask  for  a  compliment, 

and  you  begin  an  oration an  oration  on  apar- 

cel  of  stiff  warriors,  and  formal  pedants.  Why, 
Sir,  there  is  not  one  of  these  brave,  wise,  godlike 
men,  but  wiU  appear  as  ridiculous  in  a  modem 
assembly,  as  a  judge  Ih  his  long  wig  and  a  ma^ 
caroni  jacket. 

Grad.  Now  I  am  dumb  again.  Oh.  that  I  had 
you  at  Brazen-nose,  Madam! — I  could  manage 
you  there.  [Asiae^ 

Miss  D.  What !  now  you're  in  the  pouts.  Sir  1 
'Tis  mighty  well.  Bless  us  I  what  a  life  a  wife 
must  ]ei3  with  such  a  being !  for  ever  talking  sen- 
tences, or  else  in  profbund  silence.  No  delight- 
ful nonsense,  no  sweet  trifling.  All  must  be 
solemn,  wise,  and  grave.  Hang  me  if  I  would* 
not  sooner  marry  the  bust  of  Seneca,  in  bronze : 
then  I  should  have  all  the  gravity  and  coldness 
of  wisdom,  without  its  impertinence. 

Grad.  The  impeitinenoe  of  wisdom ! — Surely, 
Madam,  or  I  am  much  deceived,  yea  possess  a 
mind  capable  of— 
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MinD.  Now  I  we,  by  the  tiiiflt  of  your  chin, 

8ir,^oa  are  beginning  another  oration; — but,  I 
protect,  I  will  never  hmr  joa  aptek -again,  till  yon 
nave  forsworn  thoee  tones,  and  that  manner.  Go, 
Sir;  throw  yoor  books  into  the  fira^  torn  yoor 
study  into  a  dreeaing-Tooai,  hive  a  dancmg-maeter, 
and  grow  agreeable.  [Exit. 

Chad.  Plato!  Aristotle!  Zeno!  I  abjure  ye. 
A  girl  bred  in  a  numrr,  in  whoso  soul  the  sacred 
lamp  of  knowledge  hatn  scarcely  shed  its  feintest 
lays,  bath  vanquished,  and  struck  dumb,  the  most 
faithful  of  your  disciples.  [Enter  Charlotte.] 
Here 's  another  she-devil,  rd  as  soon  encounter 
a  she-wolf  [Qoing. 

Char.  Stay,  Sir,  pray,  an  instant !  Lord  blen 
me !  am  I  such  a  scare-crow  1  I  was  never  run 
from  by  a  young  man  befinre  in  my  li&. 

[PuUa  him  back. 

Grad.  I  resolve  henceforward  to  run  from  your 
whole  sex. — Vouth  and  beauty  are  only  other 
names  for  coquetry  and  afl^ctation.  Let  me  flo. 
Madam,  you  nave  beauty,  and  doubtless  all  that 
bebngs  to  it 

Char.  Lud !  you've  a  mighty  pietty,  whimsical, 

Way  of  oomphmenting. ^Miss  Doiley  might 

have  disoemed  something  in  you  worth  cherish- 
ing, in  spite  of  that  husk  of  scholarship. — To  pass 
one's  life  with  such  a  being,  seems  to  me  to  be  the 
very  apex  of  human  fdicity.  I  found  that  word  for 
him  in  a  book  of  geometry,  this  morning.  [Aside. 

Grad.  Indeed  1 

Char.  Positively.    I  have  listened  to  your  con- 
.Temtion,  and  can't  help  being  concerned  that 
talents,  which  ought  to  do  you  £>noiirj  should,  by 
your  mismanagement,  be  converted  into  down- 
light  ridicule. 

Grad.  This  creature  is  of  a  genus  quite  difl^- 
ent  from  the  other.  She  has  understanding! 
filMde.] — I  begin  to  suspect,  Madam!  that,  though 
1  have  some  knowledge,  1  have  still  much  toieam. 

Char.  You  have  indeed knowledge,  as  you 

manKge  it,  is  a  downright  bore, 

Qr£d.  Boar !  Whaf  relation  can  there  be  be- 
tween knowledge  and  a  hog  I 

Char.  Lord  liless  me  1  now  ridiculous.  You 
have  spent  your  hfo  in  learning  the  dead  lan- 
flnuges,  and  are  ignorant  of  the  living. — Why, 
Sir,  bore  is  all  the  ton. 

Grad.  TonI  Um!  What  may  that  be  1  It 
cannot  be  orthdogy:  I  do  not  recollect  its  root  in 
the  parent  languages. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  better  and  better.    Why, 

Sir,  ton  means ton  is—: — ^Pho !  what  signifies 

where  the  root  is?  These  kind  of  words  are  the 
short  hand  of  conversation,  and  convey  whole 
sentences  at  once.  All  one  likes  is  ton^  and  all 
one  hates  is  bore. 

Grad.  And  is  that  divine  medium,  which  pour- 
trays  our  minds,  and  makes  us  fint  in  the  animal 
climax !  is  speech  become  so  arbitrary,  that- 

Char.  Divine  medium !  animal  climax !  [Con- 
temptuously.]— You  know  very  well,  the  use  of 
lai^uage  is  to  express  one's  hkes  and  dislikes: 
and  a  pig  will  do  this  as  effectually  by  its  squeak, 
or  a  hen  with  her  cackle,  as  you  with  your  Latin 
and  Greek. 

Grad.  What  can  I  say  to  you? 
,  Char.  Nothing;-^— but  yield  yourself  to  my 
guidance,  and  you  shall  conquer  Miss  Doiley. 

Grad.  Con<^uer  her!  she's  so  incased  with 
ifdicule  there  IS  not  a  single  vulnerable  spot  about 
her. 


OuLT.  Pshaw,  pshaw !  What  beeomes  of  her 
ridicule,  when  yon  have  banished  your  absmdi- 
ties?  One  can  no  more  exist  without  the  oCiKTy 
than  the  mundane  system  without  ab.  Then  '• 
a  touch  of  my  science  for  you.  [Aeide, 

Grad.  Madam,  I'll  take  you  for  my  Minerva 
Cover  me  with  your  shield,  and  nad  me  t» 


battle. 

Char.  Enough.  In  the  first  place,  [Leading' 
him  to  a  glaag.y-m  the  first  place,  dont  yoa 
think  yon  are  habited  a  la  mode  d^amaur?  Did 
you  ever  see  a  cupid  in  a  grizzle  wig,  curled  an 
stifily  as  Sir  Ckiudsley  Shovel's  m  the  Abbey  1— 
A  dingy  brown  coat,  vrith  vellum  button  holes,  to 
be  sure,  speaks  an  exceUent  taste:  but  then  I 
would  advise  tou  to  lay  it  by  in  lavender,  for  your 
grandson's  diristening :  and  here 's  carnbne 
enough  in  your  ruffles  to  make  his  shirt. 

Grad.  I  perceive  my  error.  The  votaries  of 
love  commence  a  new  childhood;  and  dignity 
would  be  as  unbeoomiiig  in  them,  as  a  hornpipe 
to  a  Socrates. — But  hamt  is  so  strong,  that  to 
gain  an  empress,  I  could  not  assume  that  carefcess 
air,  that  promptness  of  expression— ~ 

Char.  Then  you  may  ^ve  up  the  pursuit  of 
Miss  Doiley ;  for  such  a  wise  piece  of  uprightness 
would  stand  as  good  a  chance  to  be  secr%ury  to 
the  eoteriej  as  her  husband. 

Grad.  It  is  Mr.  Doiley,  who  will 

Char.  Mr.  Doiley !  ridiculous Depend  onl, 

he'll  let  her  marry  just  whom  she  will.  This  Mr. 
Gradus,  says  ho  why,  I  don't  care  a  groat 
whether  you  marry  him  or  ikk  says  he— — were 
are  fifty  young  felfowa  at  Oxford,  who  can  talk 
Greek  as  well  as  he — 

Grad.  Indeed! 

Char.  I  have  heard  a  good  aecoont  of  the 
young  man,  says  he.  But  all  I  ask  of  you  is,  to 
receive  two  visits  from  him — no  more  than  two 
visits.  If  you  don't  like  him — so ;  if  you  do,  I'll 
give  you  half  my  fortune  on  the  day  of  marriage, 
and  toe  rest  at  my  death. 

Grad.  What  a  singularity  I  to  limit  me  to  two 
visits. — One  is  already  past,  and  she  hates  me — 
What  can  I  expect  from  the  other? 

Char.  Every  thing.  It  is  a  moment  that  de- 
cides the  fate  of  a  fover.    Now  fancy  me.  Miss 

Doiley svrear  I'm  a  divinity— ^bien  take  my 

hand,  and  press  it— —thus. 

Grad.  Heavens !  her  touch  has  thrilled  me. 

Char.  And  if  I  should  pout,  and  resent  the 
liberty,  make  your  apology  on  my  lips.  rGBADUs 
catches  her  in  his  arms  and  kisses  her?\  So,  so, 
you  have  fire,  I  perceive. 

Grad.  Can  you  give  me  any  more  lessons  ? 

Char.  Yes;  but  this  is  not  the  place.  I  have 
a  friend — Mr.  Sandford,  whom  you  saw  here  last 
night^-~-you  shall  dine  with  him :  he  will  initiate 
you  at  once  in  the  fashionable  rage,  and  teach  yott 
to  trifle  agreeably.  You  shall  w  equipped  from 
his  wardrobe,  to  appear  here  in  the  evening  a 
man  of  the  world.    Adieu  to  grizzles,  and 

Grad.  But  what  will  the  £ther  think  of  such 
a  metamorphosis  ? 

Char.  Studv  your  mistress  only :  your  visit  wiQ 
be  to  hei^— and  that  visit  decides  your  &te.  Re- 
solve then  to  take  up  your  new  diaracter  boldly 

^In  all  its  strongest  hues,  or  give  up  one  oif 

the  richest  heiresses  in  the  kingdom. 

Grad.  My  obligations.  Madam, 

Char.  Don't  stay,  now,  to  run  the  risk  of 
meeting  Mr.  Doiley}  for  if  he  ahookl  dlioovci 
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thatvpuliaw  diiMled  hife  diogfater,  SandiM, 
tbe  diiiiier,  and  tEe  plot,  will  bo  worth  no  more 
Ihan  your  gnivity.  Away,  111  meet  you  at  Sto- 
ly'i  Gate  to  intiodiioe  yon.  [Exit  Gaioua. 

Enter  Mim  Doilet. 

Ma§9  D.  Elxcellent  Charlotte !  you've  outgone 
vn  expectation— did  ever  a  woodcock  run  so 
mdly  into  a  raaiel 

C%ar.  Oh,  that'i  the  way  of  all  your  great 

•efaolan take  them  but  an  inch  out  of  their 

nad,  and  you  may  turn  'em  inside  out,  a«  easily 
••  TOOT  gbve. 

Mim  D.  Wei],  but  have  you  seen  Sandford  1 — 
k  every  thing  in  train  1 — ^Will  Gxadus  be  hood- 
winkedl 

Char.  Hoodwinked  I  Why,  don't  you  see  he's 
alieadly  stark  blind  1  or,  if  he  has  any  eyes,  I  as- 
sure ye  they  are  all  for  me. 

Amt  D.  My  heart  palpitates  with  apprehen- 
ibn :  we  shall  never  succeed. 

Char.  Oh,  I'll  answer  for  the  scholar,  if  you'll 
vndertake  the  soldier.  Mr.  Sandford  has  engaged 
half  a  dozen  of  the  savoir  vivre ;  all  in  high  spirits 
at  the  idea  of  tricking  old  Leather-purse-— ~and 
they  have  sworn  to  exhaust  wit  and  invention,  to 
torn  our  Solon  out  of  their  hands  a  finished  cox- 
eonbi 

iHSasi?.  Blessinff  on  their  labours!  MyGran- 

Kr  Ib  gone  to  study  his  rival;  and  will  make,  I 
pe,  a  tolerable  copy.  Now  follow  Gradus,  my 
dear  Chariotte,  and  take  care  they  give  him  just 
champaign  enough  to  raise  him  to  the  point, 
without  turning  over  it  [Exeunt. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  l-^An  Apartment. 

DoiLET  adeeps  a  T\iUe  b^are  him,  with  bottUa^ 

4*e. 

Enter  a  Sertant. 

Serv.  Sir!  Sir!  [Jofging  him.]  Sir!  What  a 
pwe!  sure  my  master  has  drained  the  bottles,  he 
sleeps  so  sound—— ^h,  no — [Pours  out  a  glass.] 
— ^Here's  t'ye,  old  gentleman!  can't  think  why 
they  send  me  to  wake  thtv>  nm  sure  the  house  is 
always  gnietest  when  you're  a  snoring. 

[Drinks,  then  avrnkens  him. 

DoU.  Hey ! — ^how !  what !  Is  Mr.  Gradus  come  1 

Serv.  No,  Sir ^but  Mr.  Sandford 's  above 

rtaira,  and  a  mortal  fine  gentleman. 

DoU.  line  gentleman!— ay-H9ome  rake,  I  sup- 
pose, that  wants  to  sell  an  annuity. — I  wonder 

where  Giadus  is past  seven. 

[Looking  at  his  witch. 

Strv.  His  friends  keep  the  gentleman  over  a 
bottle,  mayhap,  Sir,  longer  than  he  thought  for. 

DosL  £^e  over  a  bottle ! — ^more  liker  he 's  over 
some  crabbed  book;  or  watching  what  the  moon 's 
about,  through  a  microscope.  Come,  move  the 
thix^;  and  empty  them  two  bottoms  into  one 
bottfe,  and  cork  it  up  close  d'ye  hear.  I  wish 
Gradus  was  come. — Well,  if  I  succeed  in  this  one 
point,  tbe  devil  may  run  away  with  the  rest.  Let 
the  world  go  to  fo^^rheads ;  mss  erow  upon 
'Change ;  bmd-tax  mount  up ;  litUe  Doitey  is  snug. 
Doi]ey,with  a  hundred  tdousand  in  annuitieB. 
and  a  son-in-law  as  wise  as  a  chancellor,  may  bid 
dgfianrft  to  wind  and  weather.  [Exit. 

VouU....    Y  15 


SCENE  Il-^A  Dfwwing  iloom. 


Enter  Gradus,  led  by  Charlotte,  and  followed 
by  Mr.  Sandford. 

Char.  Well,  I  protest  thiais  an  improvement  t 
— ^Why,  what  with  satins  and  tassels,  and  s^a»- 
gles,  and  foils,  you  look  as  fine  as  a  chemist's 
shop  by  candle  fight 

urcul.  Madam,  do  you  approve 

Char.  Oh,  amazingly-^— I'll  run  and  send 
Miss  Doilev  to  admire  you. 

Grad.  [LoMng  in  a  grlass.]  Oh,  if  our  proctor 
could  now  behold  me !  ne  would  never  oelieve 
that  figure  to  be  Jeremy  Gradus. 

Sarul.  Very  true,  and  I  give  ye  joj.  No  one 
would  conceive  you'd  ever  been  within  gun-shot 
of  a  colle^. 

Cfrad.  What  must  I  do  with  thisi 

Sand.  Your  ehapeau  bras — wear  it  thus. 
These  hats  are  for  the  arm  pnly. 

Grad.  A  hat  for  the  arm !  what  a  subversion 
of  ideas  1  Oh,  Mr.  Sandford — ^if  the  sumptuary 
laws  of  Lycurgus — ^ 

Sand.  Damn  it !  will  you  never  leave  ofiT  your 
college  cant  ?  I  tell  you  onoe  more — and,  by  Ju> 
piter,  if  you  don't  attend  to  me,  I'll  give  you  up;  I 
say.  you  must  forget  tt^at  such  fellows  ever  existed 
— 4oat  there  ever  was  a  language  but  English — a 
classic  but  Ovid,  or  a  volume  but  his  Art  of  Love. 

Grad.  I  will  endeavour  to  form  myself  from 
your  instructions;  but  tarry  with  me,  I  entreat 
you-7-if  you  should  leave  mo     ■ 

Sand.  I  wont  leave  you.  Hera's  your  mis- 
tress.— Now,  Gradus,  stand  to  your  arms. 

Gr€ul.  m  do  nyr  best;  but  I  could  wish  the 
purse-keeper  was  Miss  Chariotte. 

Enter  Miss  Dotlet. 

Sand.  Hush!  Your  devoted:  allow  me,  Ma* 
dam,  to  introduce  a  sentleman  to  you.  in  whose 
afiain  I  am  particularly  interested — Mr.  Gradus. 

AEss  D.  Mr.  Gradus!    Is  it  possiUel 

Grad.  Be  not  astonished,  oh  lovely  maiden,  at 
my  sudden  change !  Beauty  is  a  talisman  which 
works  true  fmnuJes,  and,  without  a  fable,  trana- 
forms  mankind. 

AHss  D.  Your  transformation,  I  foar,  is  too 
sudden  to  be  lasting 

drad.  Transformation!  Resplendent  Virgo! 
brightest  constellation  of  the  starry  lone !  I  am 
but  now  created.  Your  charms,  like  the  Proroe- 
thean  fire,  have  warmed  the  clod  to  lifo,  and  rapt 
me  to  a  new  existence. 

AHss  D.  But  may  I  be  sure  youll  never  take 
up  your  old  rust  again  1 

Grad.  Never.  Sooner  shall  Taurus  with  the 
Pisces  join,  Copernicus  to  Ptolemy  resign  the 
spheres,  than  I  be  what  I  was. 

Afiss  D.  I  shall  bunt.  [Aside. 

Sand.  Wull,  you've  hit  it  off  tolerably,  for  a 
coup  d^essai. — But  pr'ythee,  Gradus,  can  t  you 
talk  in  a  style  a  little  less  fhstian  1  You  remem- 
ber hem  those  fine  fellows  converred  you  saw  at 
dinner ;  no  sentences,  no  cramp  words- — all  was 
ease  and  impudence. 

Grad.  Yes,  I  remember.  Now  the  shell  ia 
burst,  I  shall  soon  be  fiedged. 

DoiLET  entering  J  starts  back. 

DoU.  Why,  who  the  dickens  have  we  herel 

Sand.  So,  there's  the  old  genius! 

Miss  D.  But  I  am  convinced  now— ^I  am 
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convinced  nofir  tlm  k  tU  put  on^— in  joar  heart 
jou  are  fltiU.  Mr.  Gradus. 

Grad.  Yes,  Madam,  still  Graditt:  but  not  thit 
stiff'  scholastic  fool  you  saw  this  morning,  ^io, 
no,  Pve  learned  that  the  acquisitions  of  which 

?rour  father  is  so  ridiculously  fond,  are  nseless 
umber ;  tlutt  a  man  who  knows  more  than  his 
neighbours,  is  in  dancer  of  being  shut  out  o£  so- 
ciety;  or,  at  bait,  of  being  invitd  at  dinner  once 
in  a  twelvemonth,  to  be  exhibited  like  an  antique 
bronze,  or  a  porridge-]:ot  from  Herculaneum. 

DoU.  Zoundsl  lis  he!  I'm  all  over  in  a  cold 
sweat  [Behind. 

Mis8  D.  And  dont  you  think  learning  the 
greatest  blessinff  in  the  world  1 

Qrad.  Not  I,  truly,  Madam— —Learning !  a 
vile6orc/ 

DoU.  Do  I  stand  upon  mv  hMd  or  mj  heels  1 

Chad.  I  shall  leave  all  those  fopperies  to  the 
gray-beuds  at  college.  Let  'em  chop  logic,  or 
make  English  hashes  out  of  stale  Hebrew,  till 
they  starve,  for  me. 

Sand.  This  is  your  resolution  1 

Qrad.  Fixed  as  Ixion  on  his  wheel.  I  have 
no  study  now  but  the  ton. 

thU.  Indeed! 

Qrad.  Yon  shall  confess,  my  friend,  in  spite  of 
prejudice,  that  'tis  possible  for  a  man  of  letters  to 
Decome  a  man  of  tne  world.  You  shall  seo  that 
he  can  dress,  grow  an  adept  in  the  sdence  of 
taste,  ogle  at  the  opera,  be  vociferous  at  the  phty- 
houBC,  suflcr  himself  to  be  pigeoned  with  an  eas^ 
air  at  Boodle's,  and  low  his  health  for  the  benefit 
of  his  reputation  in  JCing's  Place. 

AR»«  u.  Bless  me !  one  would  suppose  you  had 
been  fiuniliar  in  the  h<m  ton  all  your  life ; — you 
have  all  the  requisites  to  make  a  figure  in  it,  by 
heart 

Qrad,  The  mere  force  of  beauty.  Madam — ^I 
wished  to  become  worthy  of  you,  and  that  wish 
has  worked  a  miracle. 

DoiL.  A  miracle  with  a  vengeance!  Jacquet 
Droz'-wood  and  wire-work  was  nothing  to  it 

MtM  D.  How  different  fhun  what  you  was  this 
morning! 

Oraa.  Oh,  mention  it  not. — This  morning- 
may  it  be  blotted  fhxn  time's  ledger,  and  never 
thought  on  more !  I  abhor  my  former  self,  Mar 
dam,  more  than  you  can :  witness  now  the  recant- 
ation of  mv  errors. — Learning,  with  all  its  tribe 
of  solemn  fopperies,  I  abjure — abjure  for  ever. 

Doil.  You  do? 

Grad.  The  study  of  what  is  vulgariy  called 
philosophy,  may  suit  a  monk :  but  it  is  as  unbe- 
coming a  gentleman,  as  loaded  dice  or  a  brass- 
hilted  sword. 

DoU.  Laming  unbecoming  a  gentleman! — 
Very  well ! 

(trad.  Hebrew  I  leave  to  the  Jew  rabbies, 
GSreek  to  the  bench  of  bishops,  Latin  to  the  apo- 
thecaries, and  astronomy  to  almanac  maken. 

DoU.  Better  and  better. 

Grad.  The  mathematics — ^i^xed,  pure,  specu- 
lative, and  practical,  with  their  whole  circle  of 
sciences,  I  consign  in  a  lump  to  old  men  who 
want  blood,  and  to  young  ones  who  want  bread. 
And  now  you've  heard  my  whole  abjuration. 

f  DoiLEY,  nuking  forward. 

DoU.  Yes;  and  I  have  heard  too— I  have 
heard  Oh,  that  I  should  ever  have  been  such  a 
dolt,  as  to  take  thee  for  a  man  of  laming ! 

(Trod .  Mr.  Doiley !  [Confounded. 


DoU.  What!dontbedasiicd,ma]i;goonT*itli 
^our  abjurations,  do.  Yes,  you'll  make  a  shin^ 
m  the  tone  1— Oh,  that  ever  I  should  have  beed 
such  a  nincompoop ! 

Sand.  My  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  do  not  be  in  a 
heat.  How  can  a  man  of  your  nlisoemment— »— 
Now  look  at  Gradus— I'm  sure  he 's  a  much  pret- 
tier fellow  than  he  was— his  figure  and  hie 
manner  quite  different  things. 

DoU.  Yes.  yes,  I  can  see  that — I  can  see  that 

Why,  he  has  turned  littie  JEsop  upside 

down;  he 's  the  lion  in  the  skin  of  an  vm. 

[Walking  abtntU 

Qrad.  I  must  retrieve  myself  in  his  opinion. 
The  skin,  Mr.  Doiley,  ma^*  be  put  off-,  and  be 
assured  that  the  mind  which  has  once  felt  the 
sacred  energies  of  wisdom,  though  it  may  assume, 
for  a  moment 

ilfiMZ>.  So,SE>r  [AngTii^» 

Sand.  [Aj>art.'\  Hark  ye,  Sir!  that  wont  do. 
By  Heaven,  if  you  play  retrograde^  m  forsake 
you  on  the  spot.  You  are  ruined  with  your  miK 
tress  in  a  moment. 

Qrad.  Dear  Madam!  believe  me,  that  as  for 

What  can  I  say  1— How  assimilate  myself 

to  two  such  opposite  tastes?  I  stand  reeling 
here  between  two  characters,  like  a  substantive 
between  two  adjectives^ 

DoU.  You !  vou  for  to  turn  fop  and  maccarooi  I 
Why,  twould  be  as  natural  for  a  Jew  rabbin  to 

turn   pan<m.     An   elephant   in  pinners a 

bishop  with  a  rattle  alid  bells,  couldn't  be  more 
posterons. 

Sand.  Nay,  now,  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley 

DoU.  Dear  me.  no  deals.  Wh^,  if  I  wanted  a 
maocaroni,  I  migQt  have  had  choice !  every  alley 
firom  Hyde  Park  to  Shadwell  Dock  swarms  with 
'em — genuine ;  and  d'ye  think  I'll  have  an  amphi* 

berous  thing ^half  and  half,  like  the  sea-calf  at 

SirAshton^? 

Sand.  Oh,  if  that's  all,  a  hundred  to  ten  Gra- 
dus will  soon  be  as  complete  a  character  as  if  he 
had  never  learned  his  alpha  beta :  or  known  more 
of  the  classics  than' their  names. 

DoU.  Oh,  I  warrant  him.  Now,  what  do  ye 
think  of  the  Scratchi,  tho  Horn,  and  the  rest  of 
'eml  ay? 

Chrad.  Oh,  a  mere  hortl  a  parcel  of  brawny, 
untaught  fellows,  who  knew  no  more  of  life  than 
they  did  of  Chinese.  If  thejr'd  stood  candidates 
for  mnk  in  a  college  of  taste,  they'd  have  been 
returned  ignorantur Would  they  not.  Ma- 
dam? 

MU9  D.  Oh,  certainly. — ^I  could  kts.^  the  fal- 
low, he  has  entered  into  my  plot  with  such  spirit 

[EtX%t» 

DoU,  Why,  you've  been  in  wonderful  haste  to 
ffet  rid  of  the  igranter  part — but  as  it  happened, 
tnat  was  the  only  parti  cared  for;  so  now  you 
may  carnr  your  hogs  to  another  mariLetj  they 
wont  do  for  me^ 

Qrad.  My  hogs! 

DoU.  Ay,  your  boars — ^your  improvements— 

your  fashionable  airs — ^your in  short,  you  are 

not  the  man  I  took  you  for,  so  you  may  trot  back 
to  cdlege  again ;  go,  mister,  and  teach  'em  tho 
tone,  do.  Lord,  now  they'll  stare !  Jeremy 
Gradus,  or  the  monkey  returned  from  travel ! 

Sand.  Upon  my  honour,  you  are  too  severe. 
Leave  us,  man— ^leave  us  V\\  settle  your 
affair,  I  warrant  [To  Qradub. 

Qrad,  Not  so  easily,  I  fctr,  he  sticks  to  ' ' 
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point,  like  a  mitj  fvtether'^ock— «n  my  depend- 
loe  is  on  the  lady. 
SauL  You'fl  aUowGndoe  to  speak  to  Mm 


Dm.  Ohf  ay,  to  be  sure-- the  more  he  speake 
the  less  sbo'U  Hke  him.  Here,  show  Mr.  Qrados 
the  dressing-room.  [E:tii  GRAoas.]  Give  her 
aaocher  dose ;  sarfnt  her  by  all  means.-  — *Why, 
son,  Mr.  Sand  fan],  yoa  had  no  hand  in  tians- 
notfrifyittffthe 

SuuL  Yes,  fkith,  I  had.  I  oooldnt  endure 
the  idea  of  secini^  your  charming  dan^hter  tied  to 
t  osUeetion  of  Gn?ek  aDothegms  and  Latin  quota- 
tiona;  so  I  endeavourea  to  English  him. 

DoiL  English  him!  I  take  it  shocking  ill  of 

yon,  Mr.  Sandford — that  I  must  tell  yon. ^Here 

are  fell  my  hopes  gone,  like  a  whifi*  of  tobacco  t 

Scmd.  Pho  {  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  this  attach- 
ment of  yoars  to  scholarship  is  a  mere  whim — 

DoA,  Whim!  well,  suppose  it  is,  I  will  have 
my  whim.  Worked  hara  forty  years,  and  saved 
tboot  twice  as  many  thousand  pounds;  and  if  so 
moeh  labour  and  so  much  money  wont  entitle  a 
OMtt  to  whim,  I  don't  know  what  the  devil  should. 

SamL  Nor  I  either,  I'm  sure. 

DoiL  To  teU  you  a  bit  of  a  secret— lack  of 
hniin^  has  been  my  great  detriment.  If  I'd  been 
a  schMar,  there 's  no  knowing  what  I  mought 
have  got my  plumb  might  nave  been  two— - 

Sand.  Why,  doubtless,  a  little  classical  know- 
ledge might  have  been  useful  in  driving  your  bar- 
guns  ibr  Russia  tallow  and  whale  blubber. 

Dod.  Ay,  to  be  sure !  And  I  do  verily  believe 
it  hindered  me  from  being  Lord  Mayor— only 
think  of  that— ^Lord  Mayor  of  London ! 

Sand.  How  sol 

DoU.  Why,  J  tended  the  common  council  and 
an  the  parish  meetings  for  fifteen  years,  without 
daring  for  to  make  one  arangue ;  at  last  a  wcstry 
was  called  about  chooeinff  of  a  turncock.  So  now, 
thinks  I,  I'll  show  'em  what  I'm  good  for. — Our 
alderman  was  in  the  purplee— eo,  thinks  I,  if  he 
tips  off,  why  not  I  as  well  as  another; — So  I'll 
make  a  speech  about  patrots,  and  then  ax  for 


Sand.  Very  judicious ! 

DoU.  If  youTl  believe  me,  I  got  up  three  times 
— SSenoe !  says  Mr.  Crier ;  and  my  tongue  grew 
so  dry  with  fhght,  that  I  couldn't  wag  it;  so  f  was 
forced  to  squat  down  again,  'midst  horse-laughs; 
and  thi^  nick-named  me  Dummy,  through  the 
whole  ward. 

Sxnd.  Wicked  rogues !  Well,  I  ask  your  par- 
don— I  had  no  idea  of  these  important  reasons. 
Yet,  how  men  differ !  Now  the  family  of  Sir 
Wilford  Granger  are  quito  distressed  by  the.  ob- 
stinate attachment  to  the  sciences,  of  that  fine 
young  follow  I  told  you  of  this  morning. 

DoU.  Ay !  What 's  he  Sir  William  Granger's 
aoni  Knew  his  father  very  well: — kept  a  fine 
fltody  of  horses,  and  lost  many  thousands  by  it ; 
lent  him  money  many  a  time — good  man — always 
punctual. 

Sand.  Ay,  Sir,  but  this  youth  disappointed  all 
his  hopes.  Mighty  pleasant,  to  see  a  youn*;  fel- 
km^  formed  to  possess  lifo  in  all  its  ^int^  and 
bewitching  varieties,  shrink  from  the  world,  and 
bury  himself  amidst  obsolete  books,  systems,  and 
schisms,  whilst  pleasure  wooes  him  to  her  soft 
embrace,  and  joys  solicit  him  in  vain!  Oh  it 
gave  Ills  fother  ^eaX  tryol^e. 


DoU  Gfeat  trouble!  Dear  me,  dear  mef  I 
always  thought  Sir  Wilford  had  been  a  wiser 
man. — Why,  I  would  have  given  the  worid  for 
such  a  son. 

Sand.  He  swallows  it  rarely!  [Ande.]  Oh,  he 
piques  himself  on  such  tiifies  as  reading  the  Greek 
and  Latin  authors  in  their  own  tongues,  and  mas- 
tering all  the  quibbles  of  our  Ei^lish  philoso* 

DoU.  English  philosophers!  I  wouldn't  give 
a  farthing  for  them. 

Sand.  Why,  sure  yon  have  heard  of  a  Bacon, 
a  Locke,  a  Newton — 

Doil.  Newton !  oh,  ay— I  have  heard  of  Sir 
Isaac — every  body  has  heard  of  Sir  Isaac— greai 
man — ^master  of  the  Mint. 

Stmd.  Oh.  Sir!  this  youth  has  found  a  doien 
mistakes  in  nis  theories,  and  proved  him  v^ron^ 
in  one  or  two  of  his  caknlations.  In  short,  he  it 
advised  to  give  the  world  a  system  of  his  own,  in 
which,  for  aught  I  know,  he^ll  prove  the  earth  to 
be  concave  instead  of  spherical,  and  the  moon  to 
be  no  bigger  than  a  punch-bowl. 

Doi\.l Aside.]  He's  the  man — ^he'stheman! 
Look'e,  Mr.  Sandford.  you've  given  a  description 
of  this  young  fellow,  that 's  set  my  blood  in  a  for- 
ment.  Do  you — now,  my  dear  fnend,  do  yoa 
think  that  yon  could  prevail  upon  him  to  marry 
my  daughter  1 

Sand.  Why,  I  don*t  know — ^neither  beauty  nor 
gold  has  charms  for  him.  Knowledge— know^ 
fodge  is  his  mistress. 

DoU.  Ay !  Vm  sorty  for  that— and  yet  I'm  glad 
of  it  too.  Now,  see  what  ye  ciui  do  with  him — 
see  what  ye  can  do  with  him ! 

;Sb7uf.  Well,  well,  I'll  tiT.  He  promised  to  eall 
on  me  here  this  evening,  in  his  way  to  the  Museum. 
I  don't  know  whether  he  isn't  below  now. 

DoU.  Below  now!  Ifockins,  that's  lucky—* 
hang  me  if  it  isn't!  Do,  go  and — and  speak  to 
him      "'         .  *  ,       .^.  .^j- 

Tell 
that 
world. 

Sand.  Well,  since  you  are  so  very  earnest,  I'll 
see  what  I  can  do.  [Exit. 

DoU.  Thank'e,  thank'e !  Pcod !  Ill  buy  hhn 
twice  as  many  books  as  a  college  library,  but  what 
I'll  bribe  him— that  I  will.  What  the  dickentf 
can  Elizabeth  be  about  with  that  thing  there,  that 
Gradus!  He  a  man  of  laming!  lung  me,  if  I 
don't  believe  his  head 's  as  hollow  as  my  cane. 
Shure,  she  can't  have  taken  a  foncy  to  the  smat- 
tering monkey!  Ho,  there  they  are — here  he 
comes !  Why,  there 's  Greek  and  algebm  in  hie 
face. 

Enter  Sindford  and  Granger,  drased  in  blacL 

Mr.  Granger,  your  very  humUe  servant,  Sir,— 
Fm  very  glad  to  see  you.  Sir. 

Grang.  I  thank  you,  Sir.        [^'Btv  solemnly. 

DoU.  I  knew  jour  father.  Sir,  as  well  as  a  beg- 
gar knows  his  dish.  Mayhap,  Mr.  Sandford  tokl 
you  that  I  wanted  for  to  bring  you  and  my  daugh- 
ter acquainted — 111  go  and  call  her  in. 

Chang.  'Tis  unnecessary. 

Doil.  He  seems  a  mighty  silent  man.    [Apart. 

Sand.  Studying— studym^.  Ten  to  one  .he's 
forming  a  discourse  in  Arabic,  or  revolving  one 
of  Euclid's  problems. 

DoU.  Couldn't  you  sf^  him  a  talking  a  Nt !  I 
long  for  to  hoar  hun  talk. 
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Sand.  Oome,  man!  fbceet  tike  old  n^  a  mo- 
ment.  Can't  toe  idea  of  Miis  "Drnkj  give  a  filfip 
to  your  iixutfinatioii  1 

Qrang.  Miis  Doiley,  Pm  informed,  is  ai  lovely 
Afl  a  woman  can  be.  Bui  what  is  woman? — 
Only  one  of  Nature's  agreeable  blunders. 

DoU.  Hum!  That  smacks  of  son 
[Amde."^ — Why,  as  to  that,  Mr.  Granjger,  a  wo- 
man with  no  portion  but  her  whims,  miffht  be  but 
a  kind  of  a  Jew's  bargain;  but  when  fifly  thou- 
sand is  popped  into  the  scale,  she  must  be  bad  in- 
deed, if  aer  nosband  does  not  find  her  a  pen'worth. 

Grang.  With  men  of  the  world,  Mr.  Doiley, 
fifty  thousand  pounds  might  have  their  weight; 
Imt  in  the  balance  of  philosophy,  gold  is  ligu  as 
dephlogisticated  air. 

jDoU.  That 's  deep        I  can  make  nothing  of 

1  it:  that  must  be  deep.  [A»ide.]  Mr.  GrrangerTthe 

great  aoQount  I  have  had  of  your  laminff,  and 

what  not,  has  made  me  willing  for  to  be  tudn  to 

you. 

Grang,  Mr.  Sandford  suggested  to  me  your 
design,  Sir;  and  as  you  have  so  nobly  proposed 
your  daughter  as  the  prize  of  learning,  i  have  an 
ambition  to  be  related  to  you. 

Doil.  [AHde.]  But  rd  see  a  bit  farther  into 
him,  though,  nrst  Now  pray,  Mr.  Granger! 
pray  now — a — I  say.  [Th  Sand.]  Ax  him  some 
deep  question,  that  he  may  show  himself  a  bit 

Sand.  What  the  devil  shall  I  sayl  A  deep 
ouestion  ^rou  would  have  it  1  Let  me  see  1 — Oh, 
Granger,  is  it  your  opinion  that  the  ancient  anti- 
podes walked  erect,  or  crawled  on  all  fours  1 

Grang^.  A  thinking  man  always  doubts ^but 

the  best  mformadons  concur^  that  they  were  qua- 
drupeds during  two  revolutions  of  the  sun,  and 
bipeds  ever  after. 

DoU.  GluadpedesI  Bipedes!  What  a  fine  man 
he  is.  [Ande. 

Sand.  A  surprising  transformation ! 

Grang.  Not  more  surprising  than  the  trans- 
formation of  an  eruca  to  a  chrysalis,  a  chiysalis 
to  a  nymph,  and  a  nymph  to  a  butterfly. 

DoU.  There  again !    I  see  it  will  do— I  see  it 

will  do :  ay,  that  f  will ^hang  me  if  I  dont. 

[Aside.    Exit  J  chueklirur  and  laughing. 

Grang.  What 's  he  gone  off  for,  so  abruptly? 

Sand.  For  his  daughter,  I  hopa  Give  ye  joy, 
my  dear  fellow!  the  nymph,  the  eruca,  and  the 
chrysalis,  have  won  the  day. 

Grang.  How  shall  I  bound,  my  happiness! 
My  dear  Sandford,  that  was  the  luckiest  ques- 
tion, about  the  antipodes. 

Sand.  Yes,  oretty  suocessfoL  Have  you  been 
Qjt  your  studies^ 

Grang.  Oh,  I've  been  in  the  dictionary  this 
half  hour;  and  have  picked  up  cramp  words 
e.iough  to  puzzle  and  delight  the  old  gentleman 
the  remainder  of  his  life. 

Sand.  Here  he  ia,  faith 

Grang.  And  Elizabeth  with  him — I  hear  her 
dear  footsteps !    O  how  shall  I ! 

Doil.  [withaiut.'\  Com^  along,  I  say — ^what  a 
plague  are  you  so  modest  for  f  Come  in  here, 
[PmH*  in  Gradus  by  the  arm.]  Here,  I've  brought 
nim— one  of  your  own  kidney — ^ha !  ha !  ha !  Now 
I'll  lay  you  a  gallon  you  can't  guess  what  I've 
brought  him  for,  Fve  brought  him — ha!  ha!  ha! 
for  to  pit  him  against  you,  [To  Granger.]  to  see 
which  of  you  two  is  the  most  lamed — ^ha!  na! 
^  Grang,  Ton  thousand  devils,  plagues,  and  fii- 


Sand.  Here 's  a  blow  ap  f 

DoU.  Why,  for  all  he  looks  so  like  a  iiineoii»* 
po(^  in  this  pye-picked  jacket,  he  'a  sot  his  noddle 
mil  of  Greek  and  algebra,  and  them  tmnga.  Why, 
Gradus,  don't  stand  akmf,  inan— tins  is  a  brother 
scholar,  I  tell  ye. 

Graa.  A  scholar!  all  who  have  earned  that 
distinction  are  my  brethren.  Cariukme  /rater ^ 
gaudeo  te  videre. 

Grang.  Sir — ^yon — I moet  obedient.    I 

wish  thou  wert  at  the  bottom  of  the  Red  seiL  and 
the  largest  folio  in  thy  library  aJxiut  thy  neck. 

[AHde. 

Sand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mr.  Doiley,  what 
do  you  mean  ? 

thU.  Mean !  why  I  mean  for  to  pit  '^nji,  to  he 
sure,  and  to  give  EUxzabeth  to  the  winner. — Touch 
him  up,  touch  him  up !  [  ?l9  Granger.]  Show 
him  what  a  fool  he  is. 

Sand.  Why,  sure  you  wont  set  them  together 
by  the  eare ! 

DoU,  No,  no;  but  I'm  resolved  for  to  set  them 
together  by  the  tongues.  To  cut  the  busineM 
short — ^Mr.  Gradus !  you  are  to  be  sure  a  gieai 
dab  at  laming,  and  what  not;  but  111  bet  my 
daughter,  and  fifty  thousand  to  boot,  that  Ghran- 
ger  beats  ye and  he  that  wins  riiall  have  her. 

Gran^.  Heavens,  what  a  stake!  'Tis  soffi- 
dent  to  mspire  a  dolt  with  the  tongues  of  BabeL 

Sand,  mj  dear  friend,  think  of  the  indeli- 
cacy  

DoU.  Fiddle-de^ee!— I  tell  you,  I  will  haire 
my  whim — and  so,  Gradus,  set  off.  By  Jenkin ! 
you'll  find  it  a  tough  business  to  beat  Grai^r — 
he 's  one  of  your  great  genus  men — going  to  write- 
a  book  about  Sir  Isaac,  and  the  moon,  and  the 
devil  knows  what.  [Miss  Doilbt  and  Char- 
lotte enter  at  the  back  (^  the  stage. 

Sand.  If  so,  the  more  glorious  will  be  my  vic- 
tory. Come,  Sir !  let  us  enter  the  lists,  since  it 
must  be  so,  for  this  charming  prize ;  [Pointing  to 
Miss  Doilet.]  choose  your  weapons, — Helmr 
— Greek — ^Latm,  or  £lnglish.  Name  your  sub* 
ject ;  we  will  pursue  it  syllogistically,  or  socrati- 
cally,  as  you  please. 

Grang.  [Aside.]  Curse  your  syllogisms  and 
socratisms. 

DoU.  No,  no.  III  not  have  no  English— what  a 
plague !  every  shoe-black  jabbers  English,  so  jrive. 
us  a  touch  of  Greek  to  set  off  with— come,  Gra- 
dus, you  bemn. 

Imss  D.  Undone!  undone! 

Cfrad.  If  it  is  merely  a  recitation  of  Greek  that 
you  want,  you  shall  be  gratified.  An  epigram 
that  occurs  to  me,  will  give  you  an  idea  mtiiDd 
sublime  language! 

Char.  [Aside.]  Oh,  confound  your  sublime  lan- 
guage! 

Grad.  Panta  gelos^  kai  panta  konis  kai  panta 
to  meden 
Panta  gar  exalagon^  esti  ta  ginomena. 

Doil.  Panta  tn  pantry  I  Why,  that's  all 
about  the  pantry.  What,  the  old  Grecians  loved 
tit-bits,  mayhap — but  that 's  low !  aye,  Sandford  ? 

San(2.  C5h,  cursed  low!  he  might  as  well  have 
talked  about  a  piff-styc. 

Do'd.  Come,  Granger,  now  for  it!  Elizabeth 
and  fifly  thousand  pounds ! 

Grang.  Yes,  Sir.  I — I — am  not  much  pre- 
pared: 1  could  wish — I  could  wish — Sandfora! 

[Apart, 

Sand.  Zounds !  say  something— any  thing ! 
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^Hoity-toity!    What,  at  a  ttaiul !    Why 
d  can  talk  Greek  as  well  as  Grados. 


Clnr.  [AMide.]  Ah!  it't  jJl  over.  He  oouM 
aieuilT  Auniah  the  ways  and  means,  aa  a  word 
isGredc 

DoiL 
wm  yoti 

Orang,  'Tia  a  point  I  cannot  decide,  you  must 
deiennine  it  Now.  impudence,  embrace  me  with 
thy  seven-fold  shida!  Zanthus,  I  remember,  in 
dncribingsuch  a  night  as  this 

Orod.  Zanthns !  you  sorely  err.  Homer  men- 
lioos  but  <»ie  being  of  that  name,  except  a  river, 
■ad  he  was  a  horse. 

Orang.  Sir,  he  was  an  orator — and  such  a  one 
that,  Homer  reooids^  the  gods  themselves  inspired 
Un. 

Qrad,  True,  Sir— but  you  wont  deny 

DoiL  Come,  come!  I  sha'n't  have  no  brow- 
beating—nobody offered  for  Cb  contradict  you — 
so  begin.  [  7\>  Granger.]  What  said  orator  Zan- 
tfaasf 

Grang.  Yon  lucid  orb,  in  sther  pensile,  irradi- 
ates th'  expanse.  Refulffent  scintillations,  in  th' 
■nbient void opake, emitnumid splendour.  Chry- 
lalic  ipheroids  th'  horizon  vivify — astifarious  con- 
tfeOations,  nocturnal  sporades,  in  refrangerated 
ladii,  illume  our  orb  terrene. 

Miga  D.  I  breathe  again.  [Ande. 

Dfril.  There!  there;  well  spoke,  Granger! — 
Now,  Giadus,  beat  that ! 

Orad.  I  am  envrrapt  in  astonishment !  You 
■e  imposed  on,  Sir, — ^instead  ^  classical  Ian- 
gDaoe,  you  have  heard  a  rant  in  English 

OoS.  English!  Zounds!  d'ye  take  me  for  a 
Mt  D'ye  think  I  don't  know  my  own  mother- 
toi^gue ! — 'Twas  no  more  like  English,  than  I  am 
like  Whittington*s  cat 

Orad.  It  was  every  svllable  EngKsh. 

DoiL  There's  impuuence. — there  wasn't  no 
yntd  of  it  English— if  you  take  that  for  English, 
devil  take  me  if  I  believe  there  was  a  word  of 
Gnek  in  all  your  try^parUrvs. 

Grad.  Oh !  the  torture  of  ignorance  1 

DoS.  Ignorant! — Come,  come,  none  of  your 
tridu  ^wn  travellers.    I  know  yon  mean  all  that 

as  a  skit  opon  my  edication -*But  111  have  you 

Is  know,  Sir,  that  111  read  the  hardest  chapter  of 
Jlehemiah  with  you  for  your  ears. 

Grad.  I  repeat  that  you  are  imposed  on.  Mr. 
Bandlbid,  I  appeal  to  yon. 

Grang.  And  I  appeal- 

And.  Nay,  gentlemen,  Mr.  DoSey  is  your 


judge  m  all  disputei  eonoeming  the  vulgif 

tongue. 

DoiL  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  am.  Who  cares  tot 
jaui  peals  1  I  peal  too;  and  I  tell  you,  I  wont  be 
miposed  on.  Here,  Ehzabcth,  I  nave  got  ye  a 
husband,  at  last,  to  my  heart's  content 

Miaa  U.  Him,  Sir  1  You  presented  that  gen« 
tleman  to  me  this  morning,  and  I  have  found  such 
a  fund  of  merit  in  him — 

DoU.  In  he!  what  in  that  beau-bookworm F 
that  argufies  me  down,  I  don't  know  Elnglishl 
Don't  go  for  to  provoke  me— bid  that  Mr.  Granger 
welcome  to  my  hoase— he'll  soon  be  master  on't 

Miaa  D.  Sb,  in  obedienoe  to  the  commands  of 

my  father [  Significantly, 

^  DoU.  Sha'n't  say  obedience,  say  something  to 
him  of  yourself— he's  a  man  after  my  own  heart 

Mus  D.  Then  Sir,  without  reserve,  I  acknow- 
ledge your  choice  of  Mr.  Granger  is  perfectly 
agreeable  to  mine. 

DoiL  That's  my  dear  Bet!  [KUsing Tur.l^ 
Well  have  the  weddingdirectly.    There  1  d^ye 

understand   that,  Mr  Tri-pantry? ^Is  tliat 

English  1 

Grad  Yes,  so  plain,  that  it  has  exsuscitated  my 
understanding— I  perceive  I  have  beeivduped. 

DoU.  Ay,  well!  I  had  rather  you  shoula  be  the 
dope  than  me. 

Orad.  Well,  Sir.  I  have  no  inclination  to  con- 
test— ^if  the  lovely  Charlotte  vnll  perform  her  pro- 
mise. 

Char.  Agreed  1  provided  that  in  your  charac- 
ter o(  husband,  you  vdil  be  as  singular  and  old- 
fashioned,  as  the  vtrig  you  wore  this  morning. 

DoU.  What,  cousm !  have  you  taken  a  fancy  to 
the  scholar  1  Egad !  you're  a  cute  girl,  and  may- 
hap may  be  able  to  make  something  of  him ;  and 
I  aont  care  if  I  throw  in  a  few  hundreds,  that 
you  mayn't  lepent  your  bargain.  Well  now,  I've 
settled  this  affair  exactly  to  my  mind,  I  am  the 
happiest  man  in  the  world.  And,  d'ye  hear. 
Gradus  1 1  don't  love  for  to  bear  malice.  If  youll 
trot  back  to  college,  and  lam  the  difference  be- 
tween Greek  and  English,  why  you  may  stand  a 
chance  to  be  tutor — when  they've  made  me  a 
grand  fether. 

Grad.  1  have  had  enough  of  languages.  You 
see  I  have  just  engaged  a  tutor  to  teach  me  to 
read  the  world ;  uid  if  I  play  my  part  there  as 
well  as  I  did  at  Brazen-nose,  your  indulgence  vnll 
grant  me  applause. 
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PIZARRO: 

JL  THAOSD7, 


INFTVB  ACTB. 


FROM  THE  GERMAN  OF  KOTZEBUE. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


Atauba.  King  of  Quito. 

ALON2U,  i  Commandcnofhiii  Army. 

PizARRO,  Leader  of  the  Spaniarda. 
Alu^oao. 

GOiVZALO,  ) 

Davilla,  >  Fizarro*s  Aasodatett. 

GOMKZ,      ) 


Val\'Xrde,  Pizarro'ii  Secretary. 
La9-Casa8,  a  Spanish  Ecclesiastic. 
An  Old  Bund  Man. 
Orozcmbo,  an  old  Cacique. 
A  Boy. 

Cora,  Alonzo's  Wife.* 
Elvira,  Pizu-ro's  Mistress. 


Soldiers,  Priosts,  Virgins,  Poruviaos,  Attendants,  &c. 


ACT  I. 

8CByE  l—PaTilion  near  Pixarro's  Tent— 
£lvira  di»cotered — ValVerdk  ent-era^  €md  at- 
tempts  tokUa  her  hand  i  Elvira  ruee. 

JUv.  Insolent !  Whence  is  thy  privilege  to  in- 
terrupt the  few  momi'Dtft  of  repose  my  naramocl 
mind  can  snatch  aiiiid  the  tumults  of  this  noisy 
cainp  1  Siiall  I  inform  thy  master,  Pizarro,  of 
this  presumptuous  treachery  1 

^  Vol.  I  am  his  servant,  it  is  true — trusted  by 
him — ^aiid  I  know  him  well ;  and  therefore  'tis  1 
asJL,  by  what  magic  could  Pizarro  gain  thy  heart, 
by  what  fatnlity  still  holds  he  thy  alTectioM  ? 

Elv.  Hold !  thou  trusty  secretary ! 

V<d.  Ignobly  born !  in  mind  and  manncTB  rude, 
ferocious,  and  un^nilished,  though  cool  and  crafty 
if  occasion  need — in  youth  audacious — ill  his  first 
manhood — a  licensed  pirate — treating  men  as 
brutes,  the  world  as  booty ;  yet  now  the  Spanish 
hero  is  he  styled — ^the  first  of  Spanish  conquerors ! 
and  for  a  warrior  so  aocomplislied,  'tis  fit  Elvira 
should  leave  lier  noble  family,  her  fame,  her  home, 
to  share  the  dangers,  humours,  and  the  crimes  of 
toch  a  lover  as  Pizarro ! 

£7/9.  What!  Valverde  moralizing!  But  grant 
I  am  in  error,  what  is  thy  incentive  1  Passion, 
Infatuation,  call  it  what  thou  wilt ;  hut  what  at- 
taches thoe  to  this  despised  unworthv  leader  1 
Base  lucre  is  thy  object,  mean  fraud  thy  means. 
Could  you  gain  me,  thou  only  hopest  to  win  a 
higher  interest  in  Pizarro — I  know  you. 

VaL  On  my  soul  thou  wrongest  me ;  what  else 
my  faults,  I  have  none  towards  thee :  bat  indulge 
the  scoro  and  levity  of  thy  nature ;  do  it  while  yet 
the  time  permits ;  the  gloomy  hour,  I  fear,  too 
•oon  approaches. 

Elv.  Valverde,  aprophot  too  I 

Vol,  Hear  me,  £lvicm->Sham0  fipom  hia  late 


defeat,  and  burning  wishes  for  re^'onge,  again 
have  brought  PizArro  to  Peru ;  but  trust  me,  he 
overrati's  his  strength,  nor  measures  well  the  foe. 
Encamped  in  a  Strang  country,  where  terror  cao- 
not  force,  nor  corruption  buy  a  single  friend,  what 
bnve  wc  to  hope  1  The  army  murmuring  at  in- 
creasing hardships,  while  Pizarro  decorates  with 
gaudy  spoil  the  gay  pavilion  of  his  kxury,  each 
ay  tUminishes  our  force. 

Elv.  But  are  you  not  the  heirs  of  those  that 
falll 

Vol.  Are  gain  and  plunder,  then,  our  only  pur- 
pose 1    Is  thffl  Elvira's  heroism  1 

Elv.  No,  so  Mve  me,  Heaven !  I  abhor  the 
motive,  means,  and  end  of  your  pursuits ;  but  I 
will  trust  none  of  you: — in  your  whole  army  there 
is  not  one  of  you  that  has  a  heart,  or  s[ teaks  in- 
genuously— aged  Laa-Caaas,  and  he  ak>ne,  ex- 
cepieJ. 

Vol,  He !  an  enthusiast  in  the  oppodte  and 
worse  extreme ! 

Elv.  Oh !  bad  I  earlier  known  that  viituoot 
man,  how  diflTerent  might  my  lot  have  been! 

Vai.  I  will  grant  Pizarro  could  not  then  so  easilT 
have  duped  you ;  forgivd  mo,  but  at  that  etant  1 
still  must  wonder. 

Elv.  Hear  me,  Valverde.  When  first  my  vir- 
gin ftnnv  waked  to  Jove,  Pizarro  was  inv  eonn- 
try's  idol.  'Tis  known  that  when  he  left  Pana- 
ma in  a  aliffht  vessel,  his  force  was  not  a  hundred 
men.  Amved  in  the  island  of  Galto,  with  hia 
swonl  be  drew  a  line  upon  the  aanda,  and  said,— 
Paas  those  who  fear  to  die  or  conoucr  with  their 
leader.  Thirteen  alone  remained,  and  at  tii^ 
head  of  these  the  warrior  stood  his  ground.  Even 
at  the  moment  when  my  ears  first  caqght  thiatala, 
my  heart  exclaimed,  Pizarro  is  its  lord  I  What 
since  I  have  perceived,  or  thought,  or  felt  I  you 
moflt  have  more  worth  to  win  tiM  knowledge  oC ' 
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FoL  I  urn  iioftiither'tiliniianiKd,  that  while 
Aloozoda  MoUoa,  our  gencnir«  former  friend  and 
niptl,  leadi  the  enemy,  Piierro  never  more  will 
oe  a  ooo  jaerac.  [  TrumpeU  without. 

Elt.  Silence  1 1  hear  him  eoming :  look  not  per- 
fkxed.— ^-How  mystery  and  iiBud  confound  the 
eoontenance !  CUiick,  put  on  an  honest  fiuse,  if 
tium  canst 

Fix.  [Speaking  wUhovt.]  Chain  and  secure 
him;  I  wul  eiamine  him  myself. 

[PiZARRO  entcn. 
Why  dost  thoa  smile,  Elvira  1 

Elv.  To  laugh  or  weep  without  a  reason,  is  one 
af  the  few  privileges  poor  women  have. 

Piz,  EUvira,  I  wiU  know  the  cause,  I  am  re- 
nlved ! 

Bh.  I  am  ghd  of  that,  because  I  love  resola- 
tkm,  and  am  rfsolved  not  to  teil  thee.  Now,  my 
molotion,  1  take  it,  is  the  better  of  the  two,  be- 
cause it  depends  upon  myself,  and  thino  does  not 

Piz.  Pshaltriflerl 

VaL  £Uvira  was  laughing  at  my  apprehensions 
thst 

Fix.  Apprrehensions ! 

Vol.  Yen- — iiiat  Alonzo*s  skill  and  grnius 
^oki  80  have  dilcipl^led  and  informed  the  ene- 
■y,ssto— 

Piz.  Alonzo!  thetnutor!  Howl  once  loved 
that  man !  Hb  noble  mother  entrusted  him,  a 
Imk*,  to  my  pracertion.  At  my  table  did  he  fesRt 
— tn  my  tent  did  he  repose.  I  had  marked  his 
csrly  genius,  and  the  valorous  spirit  that  grew 
with  it  Often  I  had  talked  to  him  of  our  first 
adventures — what  storms  we  Mrugeled  with — 
what  perils  we  surmounted !  Whenlanded  with 
aslenderhost  upon  an  unknown  land — then,  when 
I  told  how  famine  and  fatigue,  discord  and  toil, 
Uy  by  day,  did  thin  our  rai&s;  amid  ckwc-nress- 
hif  enemies,  how  still  undaunted  I  cndurea  and 
dared — maintained  my  purpose  and  my  power,  in 
deapite  of  yrrowling  mutiny  or  bold  revolt,  till  with 
my  fiiithfuT  few  remaining,  1  became  at  li^st  victo- 
rious !-«When,  1  say,  of  these  things  1  spoke,  the 
youth  Alonzo,  with  tean  of  wonder  nmi  delight, 
wouU  throw  him  on  my  neck  and  swear,  his  soul's 
ambadon  owned  no  otKer  leader. 

V^  What  couki  subdue  attachment  so  begun  7 

Piz.  Las-Casas — He  it  was,  with  fascinating 
eiift  and  canting  precepts  of  humanitv,  nised  in 
Akmzo's  mind  a  new  entbusbsm,  w)iich  forced 
bioi,  as  the  stripling  termed  it,  to  forego  his  coun- 
try's daims  for  those  of  human  nature. 

VaL  Yes,  the  traitor  left  thee,  joined  the  Peru- 
vians, and  became  thy  enemy,  and  Spain's. 

Pit.  But  first  with  weariless  remonstrance  he 
sued  to  win  me  from  my  purpose,  and  untwine 
the  swDfd  frora  my  determined  grasp.  Much  he 
apoktef  right,  of  Justice,  and  humamty,  calling 
the  Peraviana  omr  Innooeat  and  unoffending  brc- 

Vol.  They!  obdunte  heathens !— They  our 
bRthren! 

Pi*.  But  when  he  iband,  that  the  soft  folly  of 
the  pleading  tears  he  dropped  upon  my  bosom,  f^ 
en  marble,  he  flew  and  joined  the  foe :  then,  profits 
tag  hr  the  lessons  he  had  gained  in  wronged  Pi- 
lano^s  aehool,  the  youth  so  disciplined  and  letUis 
ttew  allies,  that  aoon  he  fbroed  me  Ha!  I  ram 
with  shame  and  ^ry  while  I  own  H  !^— in  base 
iMieaTand  fool  discomfiture  to  quit  the  shore. 

Vol  But  the  hour  of  ra««nge  is  come. 

Pi»  ltis;Ihat» ff»arned    layfcwisitiiMHth- 


ened,  and  the  aidaciooB  boy  shall  soon  know  that 
Pizarro  lives,  and  l>as  a  gntteful  rccollectioa 
of  the  thanks  he  owes  him. 

Vat.  'Tis  doubted  whether  still  Alonao  lives. 

Piz.  'Tis  certain  C\tX  he  does;  one  of  his  ar- 
mour-bearers is  just  made  prisoner:  twelve  thou- 
sand is  their  force,  as  he  repoits,  led  by  Alonzo 
and  Peruvian  RoUa.  ^  I'his  clay  they  make  a  so- 
leoui  sacrifice  on  their  ungodly  altars.  We  must 
profit  by  their  security,  and  attack  them  unpre- 
pared  ^the  sacrificers  shall  become  the  victmis. 

Elv.  Wretched  innocents!  and  their  own  blood 
shall  bedew  their  altera ! 

Piz.  Right !  [  TYumftU  wUkout.]  Elvira  fa- 
tire  I 

El9.  Why  should  I  retire  1 

Pix.  Because. men  are  to  meet  heie,  and  on 
manly  business. 

Etv.  O  men !  men !  ungrateful  and  pervenw  I 
O  woman !  still  afiectionate  though  wronged ! 
The  beings  to  whose  eyes  you  turn  lor  animation, 
hope,  ancTrapture,  through  the  <kys  of  mirth  and 
revelry;  and  on  whose  boeoma  in  the  hour  of  soro 
calaimtv,  you  seek  for  rest  and  consolation,  them, 
when  the  pompoua  follies  of  your  mean  ambition 
are  the  question,  you  treat  as  playthings  or  as 
slaves !— I  shall  not  retive. 

^  Pix.  Remain,  then and  if  thou  canst,  be 

silent. 

Elv,  They  only  babble  who  niactise  not  refleo- 
tion.    I  shall  think — and  thought  ia  silence. 

Pix.  Ha! — ^them's  somewluit  in  her  manner 
lately 

Enter  Las-Casao,  AZiMACRO,  Gokzalo,  Datii> 
LA,  Officers,  and  Soldiers. 

Iju-C.  Pizarro,  we  attend  thy  summons. 

Piz,  Welcome,  venerable  father — my  friends, 
most  welcome.  Friends  and  ftdlow-soldicrs-  at 
length  the  hour  has  arrived,  which  to  Plzarro'a, 
hopes  presents  the  full  reward  of  our  undaunted 
enterprise,  and  long-enduring  toils.  Confident  in 
security,  this  dsy  tne  foe  devotes  to  solemn  sacri- 
fice :  if  with  bold  surprise  we  strike  on  their  so- 
lemnity— trust  to  your  leader's  word — we  shall 
not  fau. 

Altfi.  Too  kmg  inactive  have  we  leenmoulder- 
ing  on  the  coast-— our  stores  exhausted,  and  our 
aoldiera  murmuring — Battle!  Battle!  then  Jeath 
to  the  armed,  and  chains  for  the  defenceless. 

Dav.  Death  to  the  vdiole  Peruvian  race ! 
'Iau-C.  Merciful  Heaven! 

Aim.  Yes,  General,  the  attack,  end  instantly ! 
Then  shall  Alonzo,  basking  at  his  ease,  soon 
cease  to  scoff  our  suffering,  anil  soom  our  force. 

La9-C.  Ak>nzo! — soom  and  presumption  are 
not  in  hb  nature. 

Aim.  'Tis  fit  Laa-Casas  should  defend  his  tm- 
pU. 

Piz.  Speak  not  of  the  traitor— or  hear  his  name 
but  as  the  bloody  summons  to  asaault  and  ven- 
geance.   It  appeara  we  are  agreed. 

Aim.  and  Dav.  We  are. 

Oon.  All !— Battle !  Battle  t 

Laa-C.  Is  then  the  dreadful  measuTPf  of  your 
cruelty  not  yet  complete  1 — Battle  !— grscioua 
Heaven!  Against  whomi — Againrta  king,  in 
whose  miki  bosom  your  atrocknis  injuries  even 
yet  have  not  excitea  hate !  but  who,  insulted  or 
notorkxiB,  still  sues  fer  rf*c0>  Against  a  peoplf, 
who  never  wronged  the  living  being  their  Creator 
fiMined:  a  pNfle,  wfao^  chUdien  of  innocwmal 
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feedved  7M  as  eherUM  ffOMtfi  with  ceger  hM- 
fitality  and  confiding  kindneaa.  Generoualy  and 
freely  did  they  share  with  yoa  their  oomiorts,  their 
tremires,  «■»  their  homes :  yoa  repaid  them  by 
fraud,  oppreasion,  and  dishonour.  Thfae  eyes 
have  witnessed  all  I  speak — as  sods  yoa  were  re> 
ceived ;  as  fiends  have  you  acteci. 

Piz,  LasCaiBs! 

La»'  C.  PizsTfo,  hear  me ! — Hear  me  chieftains  I 
^And  thou,  All-powerful !  whose  thunders  can 
•hiver  into  sand  the  adamantine  rock — whoae 
lightnings  can  pierce  to  the  core  of  the  rived  and 
quaking  earth-^Oh !  let  thy  power  give  efibct  to 
<hy  servant'a  womIs,  as  thy  spirit  gives  courage  to 
his  will !  Do  not,  I  impbre  you,  chieftaus-' 
countrymen — Do  not,  1  implore  you,  renew  the 
tfbul  burbarities  which  your  insatiate  avarice  has 
indicted  on  this  wretched,  unoffending  nice!->' 
But  hush,  my  sigha— -fidl  not,  drops  of  uselesa 
«>rrow ! — iMsart-bneaking  anguish,  cnoke  not  my 
sttecanoe — All  I  entreat  is,  send  me  once  more  to 
those  yon  caH  your  enemies— Oh !  let  me  be  the 
messenger  of  penitence  feom  you,  1  shall  return 
with  blessings  and  with  peace  from  them. — Elvi- 
ra, you  weep ! — Alasl  and  does  this  dreadful  cri- 
«ia  move  no  heart  but  thine. 

Aim.  Became  there  are  no  women  here  but  she 
«ndihoa. 

Ptz.  Close  this  idle  war  of  words :  time  fiiee, 
«nd  our  opportunity  will  be  iost  Chieftains,  are 
ye  for  instant  battle  1 

Aim.  We  are. 

Lat-C.  Oh,  men  of  b]ood\^[KneeU]  God! 
thou  bast  anointed  me  thy  servant — not  to  curse, 
but  to  bless  mj  countrymen :  vet  now  my  bless- 
ing on  their  roroe  were  blasphemy  against  thy 
gcwdness.— {i2i«e«.]  No  I  1  curse  Vour  purpiDse, 
homicides !  I  curse  the  bond  of  blood  by  wfiiclryou 
are  united.  May  fell  division,  infamy  and  rout, 
defeat  your  projects,  and  rebuke  your  hopea !  On 
.vou  and  your  children  be  the  peril  of  the  innocent 
blood  which  shall  be  shed  tlus  day  I  I  leave  you, 
and  for  ever !  No  longer  shall  those  a|^  eves  be 
seared  by  the  horrors  they  have  wilneaeeJ.  In 
caves,  in  IbresbB,  will  I  hide  myself;  with  tiflen 
and  with  savage  beasts  will  I  commune :  and  wnen 
at  leiuth  we  meet  again  before  the  blessed  tribu- 
nal ot  that  Deity,  whose  mild  doctrines  and  whose 
mercies  ye  have  this  day  renounced,  then  shall 
you  feel  the  agony  and  gnef  of  .soul  which  tear 
the  bosom  of  your  accuser  now !  [  Going . 

Eh.  Oh !  take  me  with  thee. 

La$'C.  Stay  I  loet,  abused  lady !  I  abne  am 
useless  here.  Perhaps  thy  loveliness  may  pe^ 
suaoe  to  pity,  wl^ere  reatfon  and  religion  plead  in 
vain.  Oh!  aave  thy  innocent  fellow-creatures  if 
thou  canst :  then  anall  thy  frailty  be  redeemed, 
and  thou  wilt  sham  the  mercy  thou  bcatowest. 

[Exit. 

Piz.  How,  Elvira!  wouldst  thou  leave  me \ 

Elv.  I  am  bewildered,  grown  terrified ! — Your 
inhumanity—and  that  gmd  Las-Casas  1  oh  I  he 
appeared  to  me  just  now  aomething  mora  than 
heavenly  1  and  yon!  ye  all  looked  worse  than 
earthly. 

Piz.  Compassion  sometimes  becomes  a  beauty. 

Elv.  Humainity  always  becomes  a  conqueror. 

Aim.  Well  I  ueaven  be  praised  we  are  rid  of 
the  old  moralist.  ^ 

Chn,  I  hope  hell  join  his  preaching  pupil, 
Akmzo. 

Pit,  Now  to   pic^aia  our  master  and  our 


march.  At  mid-day  is  the  boor  of  the  aaerifioe. 
Consulting  with  our  guides,  the  route  of  your  di- 
visions shall  be  given  to  each  commander.  If  we 
surprise,  we  conquer;  and  if  we  conquer,  the 
gates  of  Cluito  will  be  opento  us. 

Aim.  And  Pizarro  then  be  monarch  of  Pern. 

Piz.  Not  so  fiist-^mbition  for  a  time  mnit 
take  counsel  from  discretion.  Atallba  still  moal 
hold  the  shadow  of  a  soeptrs  in  his  hand— -Pixar- 
ro  still  appear  dependant  upon  Spain :  while  tbs 
pledge  <n  future  yeace.  his  daug^ir!s^haDd.  se- 
cures the  proud  succdsqim^Jthe  crown  I-seek. 

Alin.  This  is  best '  InPaan^  flans  observe 
the  stateaman's  wisdom  guides  the  warrior  s  v»- 
fcnir.  —        '^ 

Val.  [To  Elvira.]  Yon  mark^  Elvira  1 

Eh.  O  yes— this  is  best— this  is  excellent 

Piz.  You  seem  offende(L_^lvini  still  retain! 
my  heart    Think— a^sceptr^  wavi^  me  oH. 

£{p.^  Ofifonded  ?— NoP=^Thou  knov^'st  thy 
glory  is  my  idol ;  and  this  will  be  most  glorious^ 
most  just  and  honourable. 

Piz.  What  mean  you  1 

Eh.  Oh !  nothing— mere  woman's  prattle— a 
jealous  whim,  perhaps :  but  let  it  hot  impede  the 
royal  hero's  coone^'^-iXfUmpgta  toiifiinu.]  The 
call  of  arms  invites  you. — Away !  away !  you,  hit 
bravo,  his  worthy  fellow^arriors. 

Piz.  And  go  you  not  ^ith  mel 

Eh.  Undoubtedly !  I  needs  must  be  the  fiiflt 
to  hail  the  future  monarch  of  Pern. 

Enter  Gombz. 

Aim.  How,  Gomes!  what  bring'st  thoul 

Gom.  On  yonder  hill  among  &  palm-trees  we 
have  surprised  an  old  cacique ;  escape  by  flight  ha 
could  not,  and  we  seised  him  and  nis  attendant 
unresisting :  yet  his  lips  breathed  nought  but  bit^ 
torness  and  scorn. 

Piz.  Drag  him  before  us. 

[Gomez  Uava  the  teni^  and  returns  eondvet' 
ing  Oroze^tbo  and  Attendant^  tn  cAoins. 
What  art  thou,  stranger  1 

Oro.  First  tell  me  which  among  yon  is  the 
captoin  of  this  band  of  robbers. 

Piz.  Hal 

Aim.  Madman! Tear  out  his  tongue  or 

Oro.  Thonit  hear  some  trutlu^ 

Dav.  [  Showing  hie  poniard.]  Shall  I  not  plunge 
this  into  bia  heart  1 

Oro.  [  To  Piz.j  Does  your  army  boast  manj 
such  heroes  as  thisi 

Piz.  Audacious!— This  insolence  has  seakil 
thy  doom.  Die  thou  ahalt,  gray-headed  mffian. 
But^rst  confess  what  thou  knowest 

Oro.  I  know  that  which  thou  hast  just  ■asnwd 
me  of— that  I  shall  die. 

Piz.  Leas  audacity,  perhapa,  might  have  pre- 
served thv  life. 

Oro.  My  life  is  as  a  wttbeied  tree— it  is  not  worth 
preserving. 

Pis.  Hear  me,  old  man«  Even  now  we  march 
against  the  Peruvisn  army.  We  know  there  to 
a  secret  path  that  leads  to  your  stiong-hokl  amoi^ 
the  rocks :  guide  us  to  that,  and  name  thy  le* 
ward.    If  wealth  be  thy  wiah 

Oro.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Piz.  Doet  thou  despise  my  offinr  1 

Oro.  Thee  and  thy  ofler !— Wealth  !~4  have 
the  wealth  of  two  dear,  gajlant  sons— I  have  storea 
in  heaven  the  riches  which  repay  good  acriyii 
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her&— and  still  my  chicfest  treasore  do  I  bear 

ftbout  me. 

^  Piz.  What  is  that  ?    Inform  me. 

Oro.  I  win ;  for  it  never  can  be  thine— the  trea- 
nie  of  a  pure  unaullied  oonscienoe. 

Piz.  I  lieiieve  there  is  no  other  Perovian  who 
daics  speak  at  thoa  dost. 

Oro.  Would  I  could  believe  there  ia  no  other 
Spanianl  who  darea  act  as  thou  dost  t 

Gan.  Obdurate  Pagan ! — How  numerous  is 
jDur  army  1 
Oro.  Count  the  leaves  of  yonder  forest. 
Aim.  Which  is  the  weakest  port  of  your  camp  1 
Oro.  It  has  no  weak  part— on  eveiy  side  'tis 
fartifiedl^lustfce. 

Piz.  Where  have  yoa  concealed  your  wives 
tad  your  children  % 

dro.  In  the  hearts  of  their  husbands  and  their 
laliien. 
Piz.  Know'st  thou  Ak>n»>  % 
Oro.  Know  him ! — Alorao  * — Know  him  ! — 
Our  nation's  bene&ctor! — The  guardian  angel  of 
Beni! 
Piz.  By  what  has  he  merited  that  title? 
€ho.  By  not  resembling  thee. 
Aim.  Who  is  this  Rolls,  joined  with  Atonzo  in 
eommajidl 

Oro.  I  will  answer  that ;  for  I  love  to  hcarand 
to  repeat  the  hero's  name.  Rolh,  the  kinsman  of 
te  king,  is  the  idol  of  our  army ;  in  war  a  tiger, 
chased  by  the  hunter's  spear ;  in  peace  more  gen- 
Ha  ttian  the  nnweaned  lamb.  Cora  was  once  be- 
tmhed  to  him :  but  finding  she  preferred  Alon- 
ao,  be  leaigned  nis  claim,  aiM,  I  fear,  bis  peace,  to 
friendship,  and  to  Con's  happiness ;  yet  still  he 
Ivves  herewith  a  pare  and  holy  fire. 

savage— I  ahall  meet  this  Rolla 


Oro.  Thou  hadst  better  noti  The  terrors  of 
Iris  noihle  ere  would  strike  thee  dead. 

I>ao.  Silence,  or  tremble ! 

Oro.  Beaidleffi  robber !  I  never  yet  have  trem- 
Ued  before  God— why  should  I  tremble  before 
man  1— Why  befere  thee,  thou  less  than  mani 

Dot.  Another  word,  audadoua  heathen,  and  £ 
Hfike! 

Oro.  Strike,  Christian!  Then  boast  among 
thy  feikiiWM — I  too  have  mordevad  a  Peruvian ! 

As9.  Bell  and  vengeanoeaeiaa  thee! 

[SUAokim, 

Piz.  Bohl! 

Dav.  Coiddst  thou  longer  haveendured  his  in- 


Piz.  And  therefore  should  he  die  untortund  % 

Oro.  True!  Oha^ve,  young  man— thv  nn- 
tfabiking  lashneas  has  saved  me  mMn  the  racK ;  and 
thoa  thyself  hast  hist  the  opportunity  of  a  naeful 
baon ;  thoa  mightest  thjfself  have  seen  with  what 
cnielhr  venfoance  would  have  infifeted  torments 
■  ■ad  with  what  paiiepeevirtnowpuld  hate  borne 
then. 

Elv.  {Supporting  Oboxbmbo's  kead  upon  her 
Aosom.)  OhlyeafemonstsnalL  Look  up.  thou 
iUMtfied  innocent  >*4ook  op  ones  mow,  and  Meas 
Me,eiethoudiest!  Ood  I  how  I  pity  thee ! 

Oro.  Pity  me ! — Me !  so  near  my  happiness ! 
Bless  thee,  lady  I  Spaniard*— Heaven  tuia  your 
htnrta,  and  pardon  von  aa  I  da 

rOBonMBO  if  home  qff  dying. 

Piz.  Away!--DaviUa!  if  thus  lash  a  second 
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Piz.  No  more— unbind  that  trembling  wnfch ; 
let  him  depart ;  'tis  well  he  should  report  the  mer- 
cy which  we  show  to  insolent  defiance. — Hark ! — 
our  troops  are  moving. 

Att.  [On  patsing  ELViRi.]  If  throo^  thy 
gentle  means  my  master's  poor  remains  might  u 
preserved  from  msuit 

Elv.  I  understand  thee. 

Ait.  His  sons  may  yet  thank  thy  charity,  if  not 
avenge  their  father's  fete.  [Exit. 

Pts.  What  says  the  slave  1 

Eh.  A  parting  word  to  thank  yoQ  for  your 
mercy. 

Piz.  Our  guard  and  guides  approach.  JSU- 
diers  march  through  the  tents.']^  Follow  me,  fnends 
— each  shall  have  ots  post  assigned,  and  ere  Pe* 
ruvia's  god  shall  sink  beneath  the  main,  the  Spa- 
nish banner,  bathed  in  blood,  shall  float  above  the 
walls  of  vanquished  Ctuito.  [Exeunt. 

difanent  Eltiri  and  ViLVfiRDE; 

Vol.  Is  it  now  pesumption  that  my  hopes  gain 
strength  with  the  mcreasmg  horrors  which  fsco 
appalElvira's  soul  1 

jSl9.  1  am  mad  with  terror  and  remorse! 
Would  I  could  fly  these  dreadful  scenes ! 

Vol.  Micht  not  Vaivenle's  true  attachment  be 
thy  refuge  T 

Elv.  what  wouldettfaoudotosaveortoavengo 
mel 

V<d.  I  dare  do  all  thy  injuries  may  demand — 
a  word — and  he  lies  bleeding  at  your  feet. 

Eh.  Perhaps  we  will  speak  again  of  this.  Now 
leave  me.  [Exit  Valybrdb. 

Elv.  [Alone.]  No!  not  this  revenge— no!  not 
this  instrument.  Fie,  Elvira !  even  lor  a  moment 
to  counsel  with  tins  unworthy  traitor !— Can  a 
wretch,  false  to  a  confiding  master,  be  true  to  any 
(Mge  of  love  or  honour  7 — ^Pizarro  will  abandon 
me— ^yes;  me— who,  for  his  sake,  have  ascrifioed 
—Oh,  God !— What  have  I  not  aacrifioed  for  bun ; 
yet,  curbing  the  avenging  pride  that  sweOs  this 
bosom,  I  stfll  will  further  try  him.  Oh,  men  I  ye 
who,  wearied  by  the  fond  fidelity  of  virtuoui  love, 
seek  in  tho  wanton's  flattery  a  new  deHght,  oh,ye 
may  insult  and  leave  the  hearts  to  winch  your  fidth 
was  oledgedj  and,  stifling  self-reproach,  may  fear 
no  otber  penl ;  beeause  such  hearts,  howe'er  yoa 
iojure  and  desert  them,  have  yet  the  piood  letnat 
of  an  unspotted  feme  of  imreprosching  oon- 
scienoa.  out  beware  the  des^rste  Khertine,  who 
forsakes  the  creature  whom  his  arts  have  fini  de- 
prived of  all  natural  protection— of  all  setf-conao- 
lationf— What  has  he  left  herT-Deipair  and 
vengeance  1  [Exit, 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  L—A  Bdnk. 

CosA  playing  vith  her  Child,  and  Alokso 
hanging  over  them  with  delight. 

Caira.  Now  confess,  does  he  waambia  thet|  or 
noti 

Al  Indeed  he  is  liker  thee— thy  rosy  softnaos, 
thy  smiliiig  gentleness. 

Cera,  atki  his  auburn  hair,  the  ooioor  of  hia 
eyea,  Aknao.— 01  my  hxrd's  image,  and  taf 
Mart's  adored ! 

Cbild  to  her  teeonc 


Al.  The  little  daring  urchin  luba  ine,  1  doabt, 
of  some  poftka  of  thyievt^  my  Genu    At  least 
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ii  which  tkU  hit  birth  wen  onl j 


Cora,  Oh  no,  Alonzo !  a  mother's  love  for  her 
■weot  babe  U  not  a  ttealth  from  the  dear  father's 
rtoie ;  it  is  a  new  delight  that  tarns  with  quicken- 
ad  gratitnde  to  him,  the  author  of  her  augmented 
bliss. 
Al.  Could  Cora  think  me  serioasl 
Cora.  1  am  sore  he  will  speak  soon:  then  will 
be  the  last  of  the  three  holidays  alk>wed  by  Na- 
ture's sanction  to  the  fond  anxious  motber*s  heart 
M  What  are  those  three? 
Cora.  The  ecstacy  of  his  birth  I  pass;  that  in 
part  is  selfish :  but  when  first  the  white  blossoms 
of  his  teeth  appear,  breaking  the  ciimson  buds 
thatdidiocasptliem ;  that  isa  dayofjov;  next,  when 
fipom  his  lather's  arms  he  runs  witnoa;,  support, 
and  clings,  biughing  and  delighted,  to  his  mother's 
knees;  mat  is  tne  mother's  heart's  next  holiday : 
and  sweeter  stiU  the  third,  whene'er  his  little 
stammering  tongue  shaH  utter  the  grateful  sound 
of  Father,  Mother  !—0 1  that  is  the  dearest  ioy 
oTatt! 
Al.  Bek>TedCom! 

Cora,  Oh !  my  Akioxo !  daily,  hourly,  do  I  pour 
thsAikfl  to  Heaven  for  the  dear  Ueasing  I  possess 
IB  him  and  thee. 
Al.  To  Heaven  and  Rolla. 
Cora.  Yes,  to  Heaven  and  RoIIa:  and  art  thou 
not  grateful  to  them  too,  Ak>nzo  1  art  thou  not 
happy? 
Al.  Can  Cora  ask  that  question  1 
Cora,  Why  then  of  late  so  restless  on  thy 
ooQchl    Why  to  my  waking,  watching  ear,  so 
often  does  the  stiDDesB  of  the  night  betray  thy 
struggling  sigtis  1 

JiTMust  not  I  fight  against  my  oountry, 
■gainst  my  brethren  1 

Conk  Do ther  not  sedL  our  destmctiQal  and 
«n  not  all  menbifthreni 
Al.  Shoukl  they  prove  vietorions  1 
Cora.  I  will  fly,  and  meet  thee  in  the  moun- 
tains. 
AL  Fly  with  thvinfont,  Coral 
Cora.  What!  think  you  a  mother,  when  she 
rans  from  danger,  can  foal  the  weight  of  her 
cbUdl 

Al.  Coia,  my  bebved,  do  yoo  wish  to  est  my 
Iwaitaticsti 

Cora.  Oh,  yes,  yes,  yes] 
AL  Hasteo  then  to  the  eonoeahnent  in  the 
mountiiina;  where  all  oar  tvSsw  and  vi^^ins, 
aadour  wamors'  oflbpring,  aieallStted  to  aHait  the 
itne  of  the  vrar.    Com  will  not  alone  resist  her 
hwbind's.  her  sisters',  and  her  monarch's  wish.^ 
Cora.  Akmzo,  I  cannot  leave  thee:  Ohl  how 
fan  every  moment's  absence  would  my  fancy  paint 
you.  wounded,  alone,  abandoned!  No^  no,  I  can- 
not leave  thee ! 
Al.  Rolla  will  be  with  me. 
Cora.  Yes,  while  the  battle  Ttm,  and  where  it 
rages  most,  brave  RoUa  will  be  found.    He  may 
raveuMk  bat  fianaot  save  tbea.    To  fbUow  danger, 
he  wm  leave  even  thee.    But  I  have  sworn  never 
tofonaketlMP  botwithlifo.    Dear,  dear,  Alon- 
10 !  canst  thou  wish  that  I  should  brsak  my  vow  1 
!(.  Thenbaifcsa.   Ohl eiceUence in aU that's 
ipnat  and  fovely,  in  ^oarage,  gentleness  and  truth  i 
ny  pride,  mr content,  my  all!    Can  them  on  this 
CHta  be  fools  who  seek  mr  happiness,  and  pass  by 
hiaftinthepasBaitl 

GtHk  AsHMRk  icUUMi  tfWlTk  thWhHMltmt  Iff 


the  gratitade  of  true  afieetfon:  who  seeks  to  fol- 

fow  it  \rr  sound,  will  miss  the  track.  [Shouio 
wUhout.J    Does  the  king  approach  1 

ill  JNo,  'tis  the  general  placing  the  guard  that 
will  surround  the  temple,  dunng  the  sacrifioa, 
'Tis  Rolla  comes,  the  first  and  best  of  heroes. 

Rol.  [WUhin.]  Then  pkce  them  on  the  hill 
fiDonting  the  Spanish  camp. 

Enier  Rolla. 

Cora.  RoHa!  my  friend,  my  brother! 

Al.  RoUa  1  my  fnend,  my  beoelSM^r !  how  can 
our  lives  repay  the  obligations  which  we  owa 
tbeel 

RoL  Pass  them  in  peace  and  bliss.— Let  RoUa 
witnees  it.  he  is  overpaid. 

Cora.  Look  on  this  child— he  is  the  life-blood 
of  my  heart;  but  if  ever  he  love  or  revere  thee  ksa 
than  his  own  father,  his  mother's  hate.  fSdl  OQ 
him! 

JRol.  Oh,  no  morel— What  sacrifice  have  I 
nwde  to  merit  gratitude  1  The  object  of  my  love 
was  Cora's  happiness.— I  see  her  happy.— is  not 
mt  object  gaioM ;  and  am  i  not  rswankd  1  Now, 
Cora,  listen  to  a  friend's  ^vioe.  Thou  moat 
awav;  tlio^moet  seek  the  sacred  caverns,  tbe an- 
profoned  recess,  whither,  after  this  day's  sacrifioey 
our  matron's,  and  e'en  the  Viigins  of  the  San, 
retire. 

Cora.  Not  aeeuit  with  Akmo  and  with  thee^ 
Rolla  1 

JRoL  We  have  heard  Pinrro's  plan  is  to  wat-^ 
prin  us.— Thy  presence,  Coia,  cannot  aid,  bat. 
may  impede  our  efibrtSb 

Cora.  Impede! 

RoL  Yes,  yesL  Thoa  know'st  how  tenderiT 
we  love  thee;  we,  thy  husband  and  thy  friend. 
Art  thou  nefr  us  1  our  thoughts,  our  valour— veiH 

rnce  will  not  be  our  awn.  No  advantage  wiO 
pursued,  that  leads  as  from  the  spot  when 
thou  art  placed ;  no  succour  will  be  given,  but  for 
thv  protection.  The  foithful  fover  dares  not  be 
all  himself  amid  the  war,  until  he  knows  that  thai 
beloved  of  his  sool  ia  absent  from  the  pedl  of  tb« 
fight. 

Al.  Thanks  to  my  fiiend !  tis  thk  I  woold 
haveurgied. 

Cora.  This  timid  ezoeas  of  fove,prodae&ngfiHr 
instead  of  valour,  fiattera,  but  does  not  coa^iiioe 
me ;  the  wih  u  incredulous. 

BU.  And  is  the  mother  unbelievfaig  tool 

Cora,  No  mora— Do  with  me  as  tSaa  plsasssf. 
My  friend,  my  husband !  place  me  where  tboik 

ill  My  adored  I  WB  thaok  yoo  both.  [March 
mlhoui.]  Bark !  the  King  approachea  to  tb» 
aacrifiee.  Thou,  RoUa,  spi&sst  of  rumoors  of 
sorprisa^— A  aervant  of  mba,  I  bear,  ia  anring} 
whether  surprised  or  tisachoroua,  1  know  not. 

RoL  It  mattera  not;  we  are  evenr  where  pm-^ 
pared.  Come,  Cora,  upon  the  altar  inid  the  lockA 
thon'lt  imptoa  a  MsariM  on  oar  caasa.  Theniona 
supplkatkm  of  tbe  traoSbfing  wifo.  and  mother'a 
beak,  mta  to  the  throw  of  BMRy,  the  moat  rasiBt* 
leaepnyer  of  haman  homage.  [BanmU 

SCBNS  /Z— 7^  Temple  qfthe  Sun. 

A  sofemn  Jfefc^— TV  fTarrfore  and  Ktmg  «!► 
Urotione  tide  tf  the  TVin/rfe.— Rolla,  Alout* 
10,  and  Cora,  on  like  oiker. 

Altk  WetaM  Alonwl— [7\>Roua.]Sfa»' 
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Biftii,tli7lttiid---{7^C0BA.]  BlefMdtetbe  ob- 
ject of  (be  bappy  motlkers  love. 

Cor^  May  tbe  mm  bleu  the  fiilher  of  hU  peo- 
ple! *^ 

Afai.  la  the  welfare  of  hie  cbildreo  lives  the 
faappinees  of  their  kin^.  Friend*,  what  is  the 
temper  of  onr  soklten  1 

Rd.  Sueb  as  becomes  tbe  eaose  which  they 
sQppoit ;  their  cry  is  Viclory  or  Deaih  I  our  king! 
our  country !  end  oar  God ! 

At^.  Thou,  Roila,  in  tbe  hour  of  peril,  bast 
been  woot  to  animate  tbe  spirit  of  thetr  kwders, 
Me  we  pioeeed  to  consecrate  the  banners  which 
Chj  valour  knows  so  well  to  mrd. 

RaL  Yet  never  was  the  hour  of  peril  near, 
wbca  to  inspim  them  words  were  so  little  needed. 
My  brave  associates !  partners  of  my  toil,  ray  feel- 
ings, and  m^  ftme!— can  Rolla*s  words  add  vi- 
coor  to  the  viruioos  energies  which  Inspire  your 
beaotsl — ^No*  you  have  judged  as  I  nave,  the 
fiNihness  of  the  crafty  plea  by  which  these  bold  in- 
^•den  would  delnde  you.— Your  fenerous  spirit 
has  conpared  as  mine  has,  the  motives,  which,  in 
m  war  Hie  this,  can  animate  their  minds,  snd  ours. 
— They,  by  a  Mrange  frenzy  driven,  fiffht  for 
power,  for  plunder,  and  extended  rule — ^We,  for 
oar  country,  our  altara,  and  our  homes.— They 
follow  an  adventurer  whom  they  fear,  and  obey 
ft  power  which  they  hate-*  We  serve  a  monarcn 
whom  we  love— a  God  whom  we  adore. — When- 
e'er they  move  in  an^r,  desolation  tracks  their 
progress  1— Where'er  they  oause  in  amity,  affljo- 
tkm  mourns  their  friendship. — They  boast,  they 
come  but  to  improve  our  state,  enlarge  our 
thoughts,  and  free  us  from  the  yoke  of  error  !— 
Yes— thejr  will  frive  enlightenea  freedom  to  our 
nunds,  who  are  themselves  the  sUves  of  passion, 
mriee,  and  pride.— They  ofier  us  their  prptee- 
tbn — ^yes,  such  protection  as  vultures  nve  to 
landis— covering  and  devouring  them ! — They  call 
on  us  to  barter  all  of  good  we  have  inherited]  and 
proved,  for  the  desperate  chance  of  something  bet- 
ter wWch  they  promise. — Be  our  own  plain  an- 
swCT  this : — Ttw  throne  we  honour  is  the  people's 
choice — the  laws  we  reverence  are  our  brave  tk- 
tben'  kgacv — the  fidth  we  follow  teaches  us  to 
live  in  bonds  of  charity  with  aU  mankind,  and  die 
with  hope  of  bliss  beyond  the  grave.    Tell  your 

iavaden  this,  and  tell  them  too,  we  seek  no  chanes ; 
and,  least  of  all,  such  change  as  they  would  bnng 
OS.  [Loud  ahouts  (fthe  aolditry. 

Aim.  [Embracing  Roll  a.]  Now,  holyfrian£, 
ever  mindful  of  these  sacred  truths,  Mgin  the 


CnosLV9.^Prie9U  and  VlrginB, 

Ob  Vomtt sopicnel  m. vaaej  mila 
WHb  favour  on  tfa^r  servants^ toUl 
Oar  hearts  fiwn  gmleful  passions  feec^ 
Wliich  here  we  render  unto  thee  1 
Than  FkMnt  Light  bat  deign  to  bcsEr 

The  wnoeB  of  our  foebie  ekag ; 
Awl  this  our  sscrifioe  of  fear. 

ConsuBM  with  thine  own  naBow'd  fire  I 
[Fire  from  above  Ugkio  upon  the  AUmr. 
Gisajpraiss,  give  prasw,  tfasGod  baa  heard. 
Our  God  BKMt  awibUy  isvend ! 
Tbe  allar  his  oam  fianwa  eowreatbed, 


Than  be  Ilia  cooqaenngai 
And  victory  aet  on  &alm*«bmw» 


Aia,  Our  ofieruag  is  accepted.— Now  to  azan, 
my  friends,  prepare  liar  battle ! 

EnUr  OsANO 

Ora.  Theanemy! 

Ata.  How  nearl 

Ora.  From  the  hill's  brow,  even  now  as  I  o*ei^ 
kx>ked  their  force,  suddenly  I  perceived  the  whole 
in  motion :  with  eager  hasto  tney  march  towaids 
our  deaeited  camp,  aa  if  apposed  of  this  most  so- 
lemn sacrifice. 

Hoi.  They  must  be  met  before  they  reach  it 

Ata.  And  you,  my  daughtera,  with  vour  dear 
children,  away  to  tbe  appointed  pjaoe  or  safety. 

Cora.  Oh.  AkNizo !  [Embracing  kirn, 

Al.  We  snail  meet  again. 

Cora,  Bless  us  once  more,  are  thou  leave  us.  ' 

Al.  Heaven  protect  and  bjfess  thea,  my  beloved ; 
and  thee,  my  innocent  I 

Ata.  Haste!  hastel    each  moment  is  precious  t 

Cora.  Farewell,  Alonzo!  Aemember  thy  life 
is  mine. 

Bol,  Not  one  ferewell  to  RoUal 

Coia.  [Giving  him  her  hand.]  Farewell!  the 
Grod  of  war  be  with  thee :  but  bring  me  hac)( 
Akmio.  [Exit  vith  the  ChUiL 

Ata.  [Drawt  hia  nford.]  Now,  my  brethren, 
my  sons,  my  friends,  1  know  ^our  valour. — Should 
iU  success  assail  us,  be  despair  the  last  feelinff  of 
your  hearts. — If  successful,  let  merey  l(e  the  firsts 
Alonzo,  to  thee  I  g[ive  to  defend  the  narrow  pes*- 
sageof  themountaina.  On  theriffhtofthe  wood 
lie  jELolIa's  station.  For  me,  atiaiglt  forwards  will 
I  march  to  meet  them,  and  fight  until  1  see  mjf 
people  sayed,  or  they  behold  their  monarch  fell. 
Be  the  word  of  battle— God  1  and  our  native  land  1 

[A  Mairtk.    Exeunt. 

SCENE  UL—A  Wood. 
Enter  Rolla  and  Alokzo. 

Eoi.  Here,  m^  fHend,  we  separate — soon,  I 
trust  to  meet  again  in  triumph. 

At.  Or  perhaps  we  part  to  meet  no  more.  Rol- 
la, a  moment's  pause ;  we  are  yet  before  our  ai^' 
my*s  strength ;  one  earnest  word  at  parting. 

Eol.  There  is  in  hinguage  now  no  woid  bat 
battle. 

At.  Yes,  one  word  more— Cora ! 

IfoL  Cora !  speak  t 

Al.  The  next  hour  brings  OS— 

JRol.  Deathorviotoryl 

At.  It  may  be  victory  to  one  death  to  the 
other. 

Eat.  Or  bath  may  fell. 

.^.  If  so,  nor  wife  Md  child  I  befpsath  to  tha- 
protection  of  heaven  and  my  king.  Bal  aboold  I 
only  fell,  Ralla,  be  thou  ray  beir. 

RoL  Howl 

Al.  Be  Com  thy  wife— be  thou  a  fetber  to  nj 
cUld! 

RoL  Rousetbee,  Abraot   Banisfa  thsse  timid 


Al.  Rolkl  I  have  tried  in  vain,  aadcasnotflj 
fRNB  the  foreboding  wbieb  sppiwaBi  aw:  thoa 
know*st  it  will  net  dttka  ma  iDlfaalifil:  hot  gisa 
ma  the  prooasa  1  eaaot. 

jRoL  If  it  be  Coaa's  irii^Y«»-I  piWBfea- 

[Qiioe  hie  ha$^, 

AL  TeU  bsr  k  was  my iMt  Wttbi  aadbearto 
bat  and  to  ay  ao%  aqr  M  blning; 
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Rci.  I  win  ^Now  tberr  to  oor  postfl,  and  let 
ur  swords sf  •ak  for  us.  [  Tkey  draw  their  twor<U. 
Al.  For  r  10  kiifg  an*!  dm. ! 
RoL  For  ^ora  and  the  king ! 

[BxtuiU  teveraUy. 

SCENE  ir.—A  Y'tetc  qf  the  Peruvian  Camp. 

Enter  an  Oi^d  Bli^'o  Man  ami  a  Bot. 

O.  Man.  Have  none  returned  to  the  camp  1 

Boy.  One  mrssenger  alone.  From  the  temple 
they  all  marched  to  meet  the  foe. 

6.  Man.  Hark  I  1  hear  the  din  of  battle.  O  ! 
ha'J  1  still  retained  my  sight,  I  might  now  have 
..rasped  a  sword,  and  dieua  soldiers  death !  Are 
we  quite  alone  1 

J9oy.  Yea !  I  hope  my  father  will  be  safe ! 

O.  Man.  He  will  do  bis  duty.  1  am  mora 
anxious  for  thee,  my  child. 

Boy.  I  can  stay  with  thee,  dear  gntnd&ther. 

O.Man.  But  should  the  enemy  come,  they 
will  drag  thee  from  me,  m;^  boj. 

Boy.  impossible,  grandfather !  for  they  will  see 
■^  once  that  thou  art  oki  and  blind,  and  cannot 
do  without  me. 

*  O.  Man.  Poor  child !  thou  little  knowest  the 
hearts  of  these  inhuman  nien.-^/>£scAarsfe  qf 
cannon  heard.]  Hark !  the  noise  is  near— t  hear 
the  dread/ill  rdarinff  of  the  fiery  engines  of  these 
ertael  stransers. — \Shout9  at  a  distance.]  At  every 
shout,  with  involuntary  haste  I  dench  my  hand, 
and  fiincy  still  it  grasps  a  sword !  Alas  1  I  can 
only  serve  my  country  b^  my  prayers.  Heaven 
preserve  the  Inca,  and  Ins  gallant  soldieiBl 

Boy.  O  father !  there  are  soldien  running— 

O.  Jfan.  SpaniaTds,  boyi 

Boy.  No,  reruvians ! 

O.  Man,  How !  and  flying  finom  the  field  !~-it 
cannot  be. 

Enter  tw>  Psruvian  Soldiexb. 

O  speak  to  Uiem,  boy !— Whanee  oome  jou  1— 
How  goes  the  battle! 

Sol.  We  may  not  stop ;  we  are  sent  for  the  n- 
■erve  behind  tM  hilL    The  day 's  against  us. 

[Exeunt  SoUliert. 

O.  Man.  Gtuick,  then,  ouick  1 

Boy.  I  see  the  points  of  lances  glittering  in  the 
light. 

O.  Man.  Thoee  are  Peruvians.  Do  they  bend 
this  way  1 

Enter  a  PCRuyiAK  Soldier. 

Boy.  Soldier,  apeak  to  my  blind  fiither. 

Sol.  I'm  sent  to  tell  the  hdplesa  lather  to  vd- 
treat  amonjj;  the  rocks:  all  wiH  be  kwt,  i  ftar. — 
The  king  la  wounded. 

O.  Man,  duick,  boy !  Lead  me  to  the  hill, 
when  thoo  mayest  view  the  plain.  [Jdarme. 

Enter  Atiliba,  wmndedy  with  Orako,  Offi- 
CBRs,  and  SoLniEBa. 

Ala.  My  wound  is  bound;  believe  me  the  halt 
is  nothimr ;  I  may  letom  to  the  fight 

Oro.  Pardon  jour  asftint,  but  the  alkitted 
pfieit  who  attends  the  saerad  banner  haa  pro- 
nounced, that  the  Inea's  blood  onoe  shed,  no  bhaa- 
ittg  can  await  the  daj,  until  he  leave  the  field. 

Ata.  Hand  lestrsint  t    O  t  my  poor,  brave  sol- 
dhml— Hmd  that  I  uty  no  iongnr  ba  a  witness  I 
flT  their  viOimr.   Bat  hMila  jim;  nelwn  to  y«w4 


comrades  :'I  will  not  ke<>p  one  soldipr  frftm  his  poet 
Go^  and  avenge  your  fallen  brethren.  [ExeunM 
Orano,  4^.]  1  will  not  repine :  m^  own  fate  is 
the  last  snxiety  of  my  heart.  It  is  for  you,  mf 
people,  that  I  (eel  and  fear. 

Old  Man  and  Bot  advance, 

O.  Man.  Did  I  not  hear  the  ? oioe  of  an  uofi>r- 
tunate  % — Who  is  it  oomplains  thus  1 

Ata.  One  almost  by  hope  forsalben. 

O.Man.  Is  the  king  alive  1 

Ata.  The  king  still  lives. 

O.  Man.  Then  thoo  art  not  foisaken !  Atalibs 
protects  the  meanest  of  his  subjects. 

Ata.  And  wHo  shall  protect  Atalibal 

O.  Man.  The  Immortal  Powers  that  protect 
the  just.  The  virtues  of  our  monarch  alike  aecura 
to  him  the  afiection  of  his  people,  and  the  benign 
regard  of  heaven. 

Ata.  How  impious  had  I  murmured!  How 
wondrous,  thou  Supreme  Disposer,  are  Ay  acta  I 
Even  in  this  moment,  which  I  had  thoujjfht  tho 
bitterest  trial  of  mortal  snflering,  thou  hast  lofbsed 
the  sweetest  sensation  of  my  hie— it  is  the  assu* 
ranee  of  my  people's  k>ve. 

Boy.  [Turning  forward.]  O  father !— Stran- 
ger f— see  those  hideous  men  that  rush  upon  ua 
yonder! 

Ata.  Ha !  Spsniardu  l—And  J,  AuUba—U.. 
fated  fugitive !  without  a  sword  even  to  tiy  the 
niMom  of  a  monarch's  life. 

Enter  Davilla,  Aluacro,  arid  Spanish 

SOLDIERS. 

Dav.  *Tt8  he — our  hopes  are  answered — ^I  know 
him  well — it  is  the  kinj; ! 

Aim,  Away !  Follow  with  your  prize.  Avoki 
thoee  Peruvians,  thoogh^in  flight.  This  way  we 
may  regain  our  line.  [Exeunt  Day.^  Alm.,  4*0, 
with  Ata.  prieoner. 

O.Mdn.  The  king!  Wretched  old  man, that 
could  not  see  his  gracious  form ! — Boy,  would 
thou  hadst  led  me  to  the  reach  of  thoae  ruffiana' 
swords! 

Boy.  Father!  all  our  countxymen  are  flying 
here  lot  refuge. 

O.  Man.  ^o— to  the  rescue  of  their  king— thej 
never  will  desert  him.  [Alamu  without. 

Enter  PEWjyiiN  Ofpicehs  and  Soldiers.— 
ORANO/oi{/air»fi^. 

Ora,  Hold,  I  charge  you  1    Rolla  calls  you. 
Q^.  We  cannot  combat  with  their  dreadful 
engines. 

Enter  Rolla. 
Rot.  Hold,  recreants!  cowaida !— What,  fear 

re  death,  and  fear  not  shame  1  By  my  aoul's  fury, 
cleave  to  the  earth  the  first  of  yon  that  atirs,  or 
plunge  your  dastard  swords  into  your  leader'a 
heart,  thiat  he  maj  no  mora  witness  your  diigraoe. 
Whera  is  the  kinff  1 

Ora.  From  this  old  man  and  boy  I  learn,  that 
the  detachment  of  the  enemy  which  you  observed 
so  suddenly  to  quit  the  field,  have  soeceedad  in 
surpristiiff  him;  they  an  yet  in  sight . 

BoL  And  bear  the  Inca  offa  prisoner  1 — Hear 
this, ye  base,  disloyal  rout!  Look  theral  thednst 
you  see  hangs  on  the  bkxidy  Spaniards'  truk, 
drqcging,  with  ruffian  tannta  your  kinc,  your  &- 
ther—Ataliba  in  bondage!  Now  fly  and  asak  your 
own  vile  aafi^,  if  you  can ! 

0,Man,  »MBth0wwDaef  aol]a!--«ndbiMi 
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tlie  atnke  I  once  bmented,  bat  wliich  now  spans 
thMe  extisgoished  eyes  toe  shame  of  seeinj^  the 
nde,  trembling  wretches  who  dare  not  follow 
Kolh,  though  to  save  their  king ! 

Rcl,  Shrink  ye  from  the  thunder  of  the  foe, 
and  &il  ye  not  at  this  rebuke  ? — Oh !  had  ye  each 
but  one  drop  of  the  loyal  blood  which  gushes  to 
«r«ste  through  the  brave  heart  of  this  sightless 
veteran !  EUernal  shame  pursue  you,  if  you  de- 
eert  me  now! — But  do— alone  I  go-— alone — to 
Jie  with  ^ory  by  my  monarch's  side  I 

Soldien,  Rdla !  we'U  follow  thee! 

[RoLLA  nukea  out,/olbnBed  by  Orano,  <^e. 

O.  Man.  O  godlike  Rolla!  And  thou  sun, 
aend  from  thy  douds  avenging  lightning  to  his 
•id  f — Haste,  m^  boy ;  ascena^soiae  height,  and 
ten  to  my  impatient  terror,  what  thou  seest ! 

Boy.  I  can  climb  this  rock,  and  the  tree  above. 
'  f^Mctnda  a  rocfc,  and  from  thence  the  tree.]  O, 
ROW  I  see  them— now-^yes— and  the  Spaniards 
iurnii^  by  the  steep. 

(XMan,  Rolla  follows  them  1 

Boy.  He  docs — he  does — he  moves  like  an  ar- 
row ! — now  he  waves  his  arm  to  our  sokliers. 
[Report  qf  cannon  heard.]  I^ow  there  is  fire 
and  amoke. 

O.  Man.  Yes,  fire  is  the  weapon  of  those  fiends. 

Boy.  The  wind  blows  ofif  the  smoke;  they  are 
aU  ««iTA<1  together. 

O.  Afan/Seest  thou  the  kins  7 

Boy.  Yes!  Rolla  is  near  mm! — His  sword 
obeds  fire  as  he  strikes. 

O.  Man.  Bless  thee,  Rolla  I  Spare  not  the 
monsters. 

Boy.  Father  I  fioher!  the  Spaniards  fly  I — 0, 
now  1  see  the  king  embracing  RoUa. 

[ShouU  of  victory  f  Jlourish  qf  trumpets^  f>c. 

O.  Man.  [PhllM  onhisfmeea.]  Fountain  of  life  I 
bow  can  my  exhausted  breath  bear  to  thee  thanks 
fat  this  one  moment  of  mv  life !  My  boy,  come 
down  and  let  me  kiss  thee!— My  strength  is 


Boy.  Let  me  help  thee,  fiitha— Thou  trem- 
blest  so- 

O.  Man.  "Tw  with  transport,  boy ! 

[Boy  leads  him  off. 

ShmUtf  Ftowriehj  <^. — Enter  Ataliba,  Rqlla, 
and  Perutiakb. 

Ata.  In  the  name  of  my  people,  the  saviour  of 
wlioae  sovereign  thou  hast  this  day  been,  accept 
tins  emblem  of  his  gratitude.  [Giving  Rolla 
hiftun  qf  diamonds^  The  tear  that  &iis  upon  it 
may  fi>r  a  moment  dim  its  lustre,  yet  does  it  not 
impair  the  value  of  the  sift. 

j?al.  It  was  the  handofheaven,  not  mine,  that 
saved  my  king. 

Enter  Paboyiak  Officbr  and  Soldibbs. 

Rol.  Now,  soldier,  from  Alonzo  1 

€M.  Aloino's  genius  soon  repairad  the  panic 
which  early  broke  our  ranks;  but  I  fear  we  have 
.o  mourn  Abnzo's  lorn ;  his  rager  spirit  urged  him 
tOO  &r  in  the  pursuit. 

Ata.  How  f  Alonzo  slain !  . 

Ist  Sa.  l  saw  him  fall. 

2d  Sol.  Trust  me,  I  beheld  him  up  BMin  and 
flighting — ^he  was  then  surrounded  and  msaimed. 

Aia,  O  t  victory,  dearly  purchased ! 

Bol.  O  Cora  t  who  shall  tell  thee  this  % 

Ata.  RoUa,  our  friend  is  lost — our  native  eonn- 
By  aaved  f    Our  private  sorrows  most  yieM  to  the 


public  claim  fi>r  triumph.  Now  go  we  to  fulfil 
the  first,  the  most  sacnd  duty  which  belongs  to 
victory — ^to  dry  the  widowed  and  Vla  orphaned 
tear  of  those  wnos^  brave  protectors  have  perllhed 
in  their  country's  cause. 

{THumphanl Mareh^  and  exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.—A  wad  Retreat. 

CoBA,  her  Child,  arid  Wivbs  and  Childrsn 

diKOvered. 

Glee. — Women. 

Fly  away,  Time,  nor  be  the  anxious  hour  de- 
layed. 
Fly  away,  Time,  that  soothes  the  heart  by  grief 

dismay'd; 
Should  ghastly  Death  appear  in  view 

We  can  dare  it; 
With  friends  we  love,  so  brave,  so  true, 

We  will  share  it. 
Fly  away,  Time,  &c. 

Enter  a  Peruvian  Soldier,  pan/tng-ybr  hreaik^ 

Worn.  Well !  joy  or  death  ? 

Sol.  The  battle  is  against  us.  The  king  is 
wounded,  and  a  prisoner. 

Worn.  Despair  and  misery ! 

Com.  \pi  a  faint  voice.]  And  Alonzo  7 

Sol.  I  nave  not  seen  him.       * 

l8t  Worn.  O !  whither  must  we  fly  Y 

2c{  Worn.  Deeper  into  the  forest 

Cora.  I  shall  not  move. 

Another  Peruvian.  [Within.]  Yktoiy!  victo> 
ly!  [Entering.]  Rejoice!  rejoice!  We  are  vie* 
torious! 

Wom.  [Springing  up.]  Welcome!  welcome! 
thou  messenger  of  joy :  but  the  king  I 

SU.  He  leads  the  brave  warriors,  who  approach* 

[A  triumphant  March  qfthe  army  i»  heard  ol 
a  distance. 
.  Worn.  Hush!  hush!  don't  ^rou  hear? 

A  distant  march  assails  the  ear: — 
Hark !  louder  still  from  yonder  hill, 
Increaaing  sounds  with  terror  fill — 

Enter  Warriors,  singing. 

Victory  now  has  made  us  free ; 

We  baste,  we  baste,  our  friends  to  see ! 

Ata.  Thanks,  thanks,  my  children !  I  am  well : 
believe  it :  the  blood  once  stopped,  my  wound  was 
nothing.  [Cora  at  length  approaches  Rolla,  wlia 
appears  to  have  been  moumfuUy  avoiding  herl 
Where  is  Alonzo  1 

[Rolla  turns  aitay  in  sHenee, 

Cora.  [Falling  at  the  KiKG^afeet]  GHvema 
my  husband,  give  this  child  his  fiither  1 

Ata.  Ispeye  that  Alonzo  is  not  here. 

Cora.  Hoped  you  to  find  himi 

At€L.  Most  anxiously. 

Cora.  Ataliba !  is  he  not  dead  1 

Ata.  No !  the  gods  will  have  heard  our  prayen. 

Cora.  Is  he  not  dead,  Atalib^  1 

ACa.  He  lives — in  my  heart 

Cora,  Oh  king !  torture  me  not  thus.!  speak  out, 
is  this  child  fatherless  1 

Ata.  Dearest  Cora  I  do  not  thus  dash  aside  tha 
little  hope  that  still  remains. 

Cora.  The  little  hope!  yet  eUU  there  is  hope 
Spenk  to  me,  Rolla,  thou  ait  the  friend  of  truth. 

R.l.  Alonzo  has  not  been  found. 
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Cora.  IVoC  found!  What  ffiean'st  thou!  WiH 
tiot  thou,  ^Ua,  tell  me  trael  Oh!  let  me  not 
hea^the  thander  rolling  at  a  distance;  let  the  bolt 
nil  and  crush  my  brain  at  o:ice. — Saj  not  that 
he  is  not  foand ;  say  at  once  that  he  is  dead. 

Hci.  Then  shoofd  I  say  fidse. 

Cora.  False !  Blessings  on  Ihee  for  that  word ! 
But  snatch  me  from  this  terrible  suspense.  Lift 
up  thy  little  hands,  my  child ;  perhaps  thy  igno- 
rance may  plead  better  than  thy  mother's  agony. 

Bol.  Alonao  b  taken  prisoner. 

Cora.  Prisoner !  end  hy  the  Spaniards  7 — Pi- 
larro's  prisonqr  1    Then  is  he  dead. 

Ata.  Hope  better — the  richest  ransom  which 
eor  realm  can  yield,  a  herald  ahril  this  instant 
bear. 

Per.  Worn.  Oh  \  fat  AlonEo*s  ransom— our 
gold,  our  gems !— all  I  all ! — Here,  dear  Cora ! 
Eere !  here !  f  T%e  Peruvian  Women  eagerly 
tear  off  all  IhiHr  omamenU^  and  offer  them  to 
Cora. 

Ata.  Yes,  for  Alonzo's  ransom  they  would  give 
all ! — I  thank  thee,  Father,  who  hast  given  me 
ittch  hearts  to  rule  oner ! 

Cora.  Now  one  boon  more,  beloved  monarch. 
Let  me  go  with  the  herald. 

Ala.  Remember,  Cora,  thou  art  not  a  wife  only, 
but  a  mother  too :  hazard  not  thy  own  honour, 
and  the  safety  of  thy  infant.  Among  these  bar- 
barians the  sight  of  thy  youth,  thy  loveliness,  and 
innocence,  would  but  nvet  meter  thy  Alonzo's 
chains,  and  rack  his  heart  with  added  fears  for 
thee. — Wait,  Cora,  the  return  of  the  herald. 

CorOn  Teach  me  how  to  live  till  then. 

Ata.  Now  we  go  to  offer  to  the  gods,  thanks 
for  our  victory,  and  prayen  for  our  Alonzo's 
Sifety.    [March  and  procession.  Exeunt  omnes. 

SCENE  n.^  The  Wood. 

Enter  Cora  and  Child. 

Cora,  Mild  innocence  I  what  will  become  of 
theel 

Enter  Rolla. 

Rol.  Com,  T  attend  thy  summons  at  the  ap- 
pointed spot 

Cora.  Oh  my  child,  n^  boy !— hast  thou  stUl  a 
father  1 

Pol.  Com,  can  thy  child  be  fiitherless  while 
Rolla  lives  I 

Cora.  Will  he  not  soon  want  a  mother  too ! — 
For  canst  thou  tMnk  I  will  survive  Alonzo's  loss  1 

Rol.  Yes  I  for  his  child's  sake. — Yes,  as  thou 
didst  love  Abnzo,  Cora,  listen  to  Alonzo's  friend. 

Cora.  Thou  Udd'st  me  listen  to  the  world. 
Who  was  not  Alonzo's  friend  1 

PoL  His  parting  words 

Cora.  His  parting  words !  [  Wildly. ]  Oh,  speak ! 

Pd.  Consigned  to  me  two  precious  trusts — his 
blessing  to  his  son,  and  a  last  request  to  thee. 

Cora.  His  last  request !  his  last !— Oh,  name  it ! 

Pol.  If  I  foil,  said  he— (and  sad  forebodings 
shook  him  while  he  8poke)---promiscto  take  Core 
for  thy  wifo;  be  thou  a  fother  to  my  chiM. — I 
pledged  my  word  to  him  and  we  parted. — Observe 
me,  Cora,  I  repeat  this  only  as  my  ftith  to  do  so 
was  given  to  Alonzo-^for  myself,  I  neither  che- 
rish claim  nor  hope. 

Cora.  Ha!  does  my  reason  fiU]  me,  or  what  is 
this  horrid  light  that  presses  on  my  brain  1  Oh, 
Akmzo!  it  may  be  thou  hast  ftllen  a  victim  to 


thy  own  gullelesi  heart— hadrtt  thom  been  sQiHit, 
badst  thou  not  made  afotal  legacy  of  these  wwtch- 
ed  charms 

Pol.  Com !  what  hateful  siispickn  has  possesa- 
ed  thy  mmd  1 

Cora.  Yes,  yM,  'tb  dear — his  spirit  wvs  en- 
snared ;  he  was  led  to  the  fotal  spot,  where  mortal 
valour  could  not  front  a  host  of  rourdetvrs — He 
fell— in  vain  did  he  exclaim  for  hdp  to  Rolla.  At 
a  distance  thou  lookedst  on  and  smil'dst — Thoo 
oouldst  have  saved  him— oouklst — ^but  didst  not 

Pol.  Oh,  glorious  sun!  can  I  have  deserved 
thb  7  Con,  rather  bid  me  strike  this  sword  into 
my  heart. 

Cora.  No !  live !  five  for  love !  for  that  love  thou 
seekest:  whose  blossoms  are  to  shoot  from  tiie 
bleeding  gnve  of  thy  betrayed  and  slaughtered 
friend ! — cut  thou  ha^  borne  to  me  the  last  word* 
of  my  Alonzo !  now  hear  mine — Sooner  shall  this 
boy  draw  poison  from  this  tortured  breast — sooner 
would  I  link  me  to  the  |Mi]lid  corse  of  the  meanest 
wretch  that  perished  with  Alonao,  than  he  call 
Rolla  father— than  I  call  Rdbi  husband ! 

Pol.  Yet  call  me  what  I  am— thy  friend,  thy 
protector! 

Con.  [DistraetedlyA  Away!  I  have  no  pro- 
tector but  my  God ! — With  this  child  in  my  arms 
will  I  hasten  to  the  fieMof  slaughter— There  with 
these  hands  will  I  turn  up  to  the  fi^t,  eveiy 
mangled  body— seeking,  however  by  death  dis- 
f{gui«d,  the  sweet  smue  of  my  Alonzo ; — with 
fearful  cries  I  will  shriek  out  his  name  till  my 
veins  snap !  If  the  smallest  Jipark  d*  life  remain, 
he  will  know  the  voice  of  his  Core,  open  for  a  mo- 
ment his  unshrouded  eyes^  and  bless  me  with  a 
last  look.  But  if  we  find  him  not — Oh !  then,  my 
bo^,  we  will  to  the  Spanish  camp— that  k>ok  of 
thme  will  win  my  passage  through  a  thousand 
swords — they  too  are  meiL — Is  there  a  heart  that 
could  drive  iMck  the  wife  that  seeks  her  bleeding 
husband ;  or  the  innocent  babe  that  cries  for  his 
imprisoned  fother?  No,  no,  my  child,  every 
where  we  shall  be  safe. — A  wretched  mother, 
bearing  a  poor  orphan  in  her  arms,  has  nature's 
passport  through  the  worid.  Yes,  yes,  my  sod, 
we'll  go  and  seek  thy  fother. 

[Exiiv^ithtkeCBiLr}, 

Rol.  [After  a  wmse  qf  agHation.]  Could  I 
have  merited  one  breath  of  thy  reproaches,  Cora^ 
I  should  be  the  wretch— I  think  I  was  not  formed 
to  be. — Her  safety  must  be  my  present  purpose-^ 
then  to  convince  her  she  has  wronged  me ! 

[Exit. 

SCENE  ni^Pixarro's  TM. 

PiZARRO  traversing  the  Stage  in  agitation, 

Piz.  Well,  capricious  idol  Fortune,  be  my  ruin 
thy  work  and  boast.  To  myself  I  will  still  be 
true. — Yet  ere  I  foil,  grant  me  thy  smile  to  pros- 
per in  one  act  of  vengeanoe,  and  Iw  that  snule 
Alonzo's  death. 

,  Enter  Eltira. 

Who's  there?  who  dares  intrude  1  Why  does 
my  guard  neglect  their  duty  ^ 

Elv.  Thy  guard  did  what  they  could— but  they 
knew  their  duty  better  than  to  enibroe  authoii^^ 
when  I  refused  obedience. 

Pvi.  And  what  is  it  thou  derirest? 

Elv.  To  see  how  a  hero  bean  nusfortone. 
Thou,  Pizarro,  art  not  now  collected— nor  thy- 
self. 
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IH*:  Wmddit  thoo,  1  ihooia  reioiee  that  the 
•petn  of  the  enemy,  led  by  aocoiwd  Alonzo,  ha^ 
pgretd  the  bnveit  hearts  of  my  foDowers  7 

&o.  No!  I  would  have  thre  cold  and  dark  as 
the  night  that  IbUowsthe  departed  storm ;  still  and 
•aDen  as  the  awfal  paoae  tnat  precedes  Nature's 
CQavQiskm:  yet  I  would  have  thee  feel  assured, 
that  a  new  mominf  shall  arise,  when  the  war- 
rior's s|iirit  shall  stalk  forth — ^nor  fear  the  future, 
nor  lament  the  past 

Pix,  Woman!  Elviial— why  had  not  all  my 
tten  hearts  like  thine. 

Eiv.  Then  would  thy  brows  have  this  day 
worn  the  crown  of  Gtuito. 

Piz.  Oh !  hope  faib  me  while  that  scoiii^ge  of 
my  fffe  and  feme,  AJonao,  leads  the  enemy. 

Eiv.  Pizarroj  I  am  oome  to  probe  the  hero  iar- 
tber :  not  now  his  courage,  but  his  magnanimity — 
AioncD  is  thy  prisoner. 

Piz.  How! 

Bh.  'Tiscertain;  Valverde  saw  him  even  now 
dragged  in  chains  within  thy  camp.  I  chose  to 
faring  thee  the  inteUteence  myself. 

JHz.  Bless  thee,  Elvira,  for  the  news ! — Akm- 
s>  in  mj  power ! — then  I  am  the  conqueror — ^the 
victory  is  mine ! 

ESh.  Pizarro,  this  it  savage  and  unmanly  triumph. 
'Befieve  me,  thou  raisest  impatience  in  my  mind 
to  see  the  man,  whose  valour  and  whose  genius 
«we  Piarro ;  whose  misfifftunes  are  Pizarro*8  tri- 
mnph;  whose  bondage  is  Pizano's  safety. 

Piz.  Quaid!— 

Elder  GtriftD.  ' 

Diig  here  the  Spanish  prisoner,  Alomo !—  Gluick, 
tiring  the  tmitor  hen !  [ExU  Gvard. 

Eh,  What  shall  be  his  fetel 

Pix,  Death!  death!  in  lingering  torments! 
protracted  to  the  last  stretch  that  miming  ven- 
geance can  devise,  and  Minting  life  sustain. 

Ett.  Shame  on  thee !  WiU  thou  have  it  said, 
that  the  Peruvians  feund  Pixarro  could  not  con- 
quer tin  Akmxo  felt  that  he  could  muiderl 

Piz.  Be  it  said— t  care  not!    Uis  fete  is  sealed. 

Elv.  Follow  then  thy  will :  but  mark  me,  if 
%asriy  thou  dost  shed  the  bkMd  of  this  brave  youth, 
Elvira's  kist  to  thee  fer  ever. 

Piz,  Why  this  interest  for  a  itrangerl  What 
h  AJonzo's  Ate  to  tbeel 

£7v.  His  fete!— nothing!— thy  glory,  eveiy 
tlung !— Think'st  thou  I  couU  love  thee,  stripped 
of  fiune,  of  honour,  anda  justienownl  Kjiow 
ne  better. 

Piz.  Thou  shouldst  have  known  me  better. 
Thou  shouldst  have  known,  that,  once  provoked 
to  hate,  I  am  for  ever  fixed  in  vengeance. — 
TAlokzo  it  brought  in^  in  ehaintf  guarded.] 
welcoine,  welcome,  Don  Alonzo  de  Mdina ;  'tis 
toog  since  we  have  met :  thy  mended  looks  should 
speak  a  life  of  runl  indolence.  How  is  it,  that 
amid  the  toils  and  cares  of  war,  thou  dost  prewrve 
the  healthful  bloom  of  caieleai  easel  Tellmethy 

cretl 

Al.  Thou  wilt  not  profit  by  U.    Whate'er  the 
or  toils  of  war,  peace  sdu  is  here. 

[PtUHng  hit  hand  to  his  heart. 

Piz.  Sareasticboy! 

Elv.  Thou  art  answered  lightly.  Why  sport 
frith  the  unfortunate  1 

JHz.  And  thou  ait  wedded  too,  I  hear;  ay,  and 
the  fether  of  a  lovely  boy — the  heir,  no  doubt  of 
an  hb  fether'sloyai^-,  of  all  hii  mother's  feith. 


Al.  Thaheir,!  tnist,oran  his  fether's  scorn 
of  fraud,  opiJTesBion  and  hypocrisy — the  heir,  I 
hope,  of  all  his  mother's  virtue,  gentleness,  and 
truth — the  heir,  I  trust,  to  all  Pizarto's  hate.    '^ 

Piz.  Really!  Now  do  I  feel  for  this  poor  or- 
phan ;  for  fetherless  to-morrow's  sun  shall  see  that 
child.  .  Alonzo,  thy  hours  are  numbered. 

Elv.  Pizarro— no! 

Piz.  Hence— or  dread  my  anger. 

Elv,  1  will  not  henc^;  nor  do  I  dread  thy  an- 
ger. 

Al.  Generous  loveliness !  spare  thy  unavailing 
pity. — Seek  not  to  thwart  the  tiger  with  his  prey 
beneath  his  fangs. 

Piz.  Andadous  rebel  I  Thou  a  renegado  firam 
thy  monarch  and  thy  Grod ! 

Al.  'Tis  felse. 

Piz.  Art  thcu  not,  tell  me^  a  deserter  from  thv 
oountiy's  legions— and  with  vile  heathens  leigue^ 
hast  thou  not  warred  against  thy  native  land  1 

Al.  No !  Deserter  I  am  none !  I  waajMit  bom 
amonff  robben !  pirates !  murderen  ! — When 
those  lerions,  lured  bjr  the  abhorred  lust  of  gold, 
and  by  thy  foul  ambition  urged,  fotgot  the  honour 
of  Castilians,  and  forsook  t&  duties  of  humanity, 
they  deserted  me.  I  have  not  warred  against  my 
native  land,  but  aeainst  those  who  have  usmrped 
its  power.  The  oannevs  of  my  countxy,  when 
first  I  followed  arms  beneath  them,  were  justice, 
feith  and  mercy.  If  these  are  beaten  down,  and 
trampled  under  foot — I  have  no  country,  nor  ex> 
ists  the  power  entitled  to  reproach  me  with  revolt. 

Piz.  The  power  to  judge  and  punish  thee  at 
least  exists. 

Al  Where  are  my  judges  1 

Piz.  Thou  wouldst  appeal  to  the  war  ooon- 
cOI 

Al.  If  the  good  Las-CasBs  have  yet  a  seat  there, 
yes;  if  not,  i  appeal  to  Heaven  I 

Piz.  And  to  unpose  upon  the  foHy  of  Las-Ca> 
sas,  what  vrouU  be  the  excuses  of  thy  treason? 

Elv.  The  folly  of  LasCasas !— Such,  doubt- 
less, his  mild  precepts  seem  to  thy  haid-hearted 
vrisdom  !-^ !  would  I  might  have  lived  as  I  wifl 
die,  a  sharer  in  the  follies  m  Las-Casas  I 

ill.  To  him  I  should  not  need  to  urge  the  foul 
barbarities  which  drove  me  feom  your  ride;  but  t 
wouM  ^ntly  lead  him  by  the  hand,  throogh  all  the 
lovely  fields  of  €tuito;  there,  in  many  a  spot, 
where  kite  was  barrenness  and  vraste,  I  woula 
show  him  how  now  the  c^jeninff  blossom.  Made, 
or  perfumed  bud,  sweet  bashful  pledges  of  deli- 
cious harvest,  waftinff  their  incense  to  the  ripen- 
ing sun,  give  cheerfiu  promise  to  the  hope  ot  in- 
dostfy.  This  I  woula  say,  is  my  work!  Next 
I  should  tell  how  hurtful  customs,  and  supersti- 
tions strange  and  sullen,  would  often  scatter  and 
dismay  the  credulous  miinds  of  these  deluded  in- 
nocents ;  and  then  would  I  point  out  to  him  where 
now,  in  clustered  villages,  they  live  like  Iraethren, 
social  and  confiding,  while  through  the  burning 
day,  content  sits  basking  on  the  cheek  of  toil,  tifl 
laughing  pastime  leads  them  to  the  hour  of  rest— 
this  too  IS  mine !  And  prouder  yet— at  that  still 
pause  between  exertion  and  repose,  belonnng  not 
to  pastime,  bbour,  or  to  rest,  but  unto  fiun  who 
sanctions  and  ordains  them  all,  I  would  show  him 
many  an  eye,  and  many  a  hand,  by  gentleness 
jfrom  error  won,  rused  in  pure  devotion  to  the  true 
and  only  God!— lliis  too  I  could  tell  him  is 
Alonzo*s  work !  Then  would  Las-Casss  dasp  me 
in  his  aged  arms;  firam  his  uplifted  eyes  a  tear 
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of  grecbiis  tbankfolDMi  woqM  &Q  upon  my  head, 
and  ihat  one  blfcsed  drop  would  be  to  me  at  oxKse 
thk  world's  befit  proof,  ihat  I  had  acted  rightly 
Hbre,  and  surest  hope  of  my  Creator's  mercy  and 
reward  here&ter. 

Elv.  Happy,  virtuous  Alonzo  I  And  thou,  Pi- 
2arn>,  wouldst  appal  with  fear  of  death,  a  man 
who  thinks  and  acts  as  he  does ! 

Pix.  Daring,  obstinate  enthusiast  I  But  know, 
the  pious  bleesmg  of  thy  preceptor's  tears  does  not 
avail  thee  here ;  he  has  fled  like  thee — like  thee, 
no  doubt,  to  join  the  foes  of  Spain.  The  perilous 
trial  of  the  next  reward  thou  hopcst^  is  nearer 
than  perhaps  thou'st  thought ;  tor,  by  my  coun- 
try's wrongs,  and  by  mine  own,  to-morrow's  sun 
snail  see  thv  death. 

Elv.  Hold  1 — Pizarro,  here  roe ! — ^If  not  always 
justly,  at  least  act  always  greatly.  Name  not  thy 
countiy's  wrongs — 'tis  plain  they  have  no  share 
in  thy  resenMpent  Thy  fury  'gainst  this  youth  is 
private  l^te,  and  deadly,  personal  revenge ;  if  this 
De  so — and  even  now  thy  detected  conscience  in 
that  look  avows  it — pro&ne  not  the  name  of  jus- 
tice or  thy  country's  cause,  but  let  him  arm,  and 
bid  him  to  the  field  on  eq^al  terms. 

Piz.  Officious  advocato  for  treason — ^peace! 
Bear  him  henoe — ^he  knows  his  sentence. 

AL  Thy  revenge  is  eager,  and  Tm  thankful  for 
it; — ^to  me  th^  haste  is  mercy.  For  thee,  sweet 
pleader  in  misfortune's  cause,  accept  my  parting 
thanks.  This  camp  is  not  thy  proper  sphere. 
Wert  thou  among  yon  savages,  as  they  ate  called, 
thou'dst  find  companions  moro  congenial  to  thy 
heart. 

Pi2.  Yes;  she  shall  bear  the  tidings  of  thy 
death  to  Cora. 

Al.  Inhuman  man !  that  pang  at  least  might 
have  been  spared  me ;  but  thy  malice,  shall  not 
shake  my  constancy.  I  go  to  death — many  shall 
bless,  and  none  will  curse  my  memory.  Thou 
stUl  wilt  live,  and  still  wilt  be — Pizarro. 

[ErUy  guarded. 

Eh.  Now  by  the  indignant  scorn  that  burns 
upon  my  cheek,  ni^  sool  is  shamed  and  sickened 
at  the  meanness  of  thy  vengeance. 

Piz.  What  has  thy  romantic  folly  aimed  at ! 
He  iu  mine  enemy,  and  in  my  power. 

Elv.  He  is  in  your  power,  And  therefore  is  no 
more  an  enemy.  Pizarro,  I  demand  not  of  thee 
virtue — I  ask  not  from  thee  nobleness  of  mind — 
I  require  only  just  clealing  to  the  fome  thou 
hast  acquired :  tie  not  tlie  assassin  of  thine  own 
renown.  How  often  hast  thou  sworn  that  the 
sacrifice  which  thy  wonderous  valour's  high  re- 
port had  won  thee  irom  subdued  Alvira,  was  the 
proudest  triumph  of  thy  fiime  1  Thou  knowest  I 
Dear  a  mind  not  cast  in  the  common  mould — not 
formed  for  tame  sequestered  love — content  'mid 
household  cares  to  prattle  to  an  idle  ofispring,  and 
wait  the  dull  delight  of  an  obscure  lover's  Kind- 
ness— ^no !  my  heart  was  framed  to  look  up  with 
awe  and  homage  to  the  object  it  adored ;  my  ears 
to  own  no  music  but  the  thrilling  records  of  his 
praise ;  m^  lips  to  scorn  all  babbhng  but  the  tales 
of  his  achicveo[ients ;  my  brain  to  turn  giddy  with 
delight,  readinff  the  applauding  tributes  of  his 
monarch's  and  his  country's  gn^tude:  my  every 
foculty  to  throb  with  transport,  while  I  heard  the 
•houts  of  acclamation  which  announced  the  com- 
ing of  my  hero;  my  whole  soul  to  love  him  with 
devotion !  with  enthusiasm  i  to  see  no  other  object 
-^to  own  no  other  ti»— but  to  make  him  my  world ! 


Thus  to  love  is  at  least  no  common  wedineas.  Pi- 
zarro I — was  not  such  my  love  for  thee  'i 

Piz.  It  was,  Elvira ! 

Elv.  Then  do  not  make  me  hateful  to  myself, 
by  tearing  off  the  mask  at  once—baringthe  liide- 
oils  imposture  that  has  undone  me  1  Do  no  act 
which,  nowe'er  thv  present  power  may  gloss  it  to 
the  worki,  v^'ill  make  thee  hateful  to  all  future  age* 
— accursed  and  scorned  by  posterity. 

Piz.  And  should  poslenty  applaud  my  deeds, 
think'st  thou  my  mouldering  bones  wodd  rattle 
then  with  transport  in  my  tomb  1  This  is  renown 
for  virionary  boys  to  dream  of— I  understand  it 
not.  The  fame  I  value  shall  uplift  my  living  esti- 
mation—o'erbear  vrith  popular  support  th^  envy 
of  my  foes— advance  my  purposes,  and  aid  my 
power. 

Elv.  Elach  word  thou  speakest— each  moment 
that  I  bear  thee— dispels  the  fatal  mist  through 
which  I've  judged  tnee.  Thou  man  of  mighty 
name,  but  little  soul,  I  see  thou  wert  not  bom  'to 
feel  what  genuine  fame  and  glory  are — ^go !  prefisr 
the  flattery  of  thy  own  fleeting  day,  to  the  bright 
circle  of  a  deathless  name — ^goT  prefer  to  stars  up- 
on the  grain  of  sand  on  which  you  trample,  to 
musing  on  the  starred  canopy  above  thee.  Fame, 
the  sovereign  duty  of  proud  ambition,  is  not  to  be 
worshipped  so:  who  seeks  alone  for  living  hom- 
age, stands  a  mean  canvasser,  in  her  temple's 
porch,  wooing  promiscuously  from  the  nckle 
breath  of  every  wretch  that  passes,  the  brittle 
tribute  of  his  praise.  He  dares  not  approach  the 
sacrod  ahar — ^no  noble  sacrifice  of  his  is  pisced 
there,  nor  ever  shall  his  worshipped  image,  fixed 
above,  cbum  for  his  memory  a  glonoos  immortality. 

Piz.  Elvira,  leave  me. 

Elv.  Pizarro,  thou  no  k>nger  lovest  me. 

Piz.  It  is  not  BO,  Elvira.  But  what  might  not 
I  suspect — this  wonderous  interest  for  a  stran- 
ger !  Take  back  thy  reproach. 

Elv.   No,  Pizarro ;  as  yet  I  am  not  lost  to  thee 
—one  string  still  remains,  and  binds  me  to  thy 
fate.  Do  not,  I  conjure  thee— do  not  for  mine  own  ' 
sake,  tear  it  asunder— shed  not  Alonzo's  blood ! 

Piz.  My  resolution  is  fixed.  ' 

Elv.  Even  though  that  moment  lost  thee  El- 
vira for  ever  1 

Piz.  Even  so. 

Eh.  Pizarro,  if  not  to  honour,  if  not  to  human- 
ity, yet  listen  to  affection ;  bear  some  memory  of 
the  sacrifices  i  have  made  for  thy  sake.  Have  I 
not  for  thee  quitted  my  parents,  my  friends,  my 
fame,  my  native  land  7  When  escaping,  did  I 
not  risk  in  rushing  to  thy  arms  to  bury  myself  in 
the  bosom  of  the  deep  1  Have  I  not  shared  all  thy 
perils,  heavy  storms  at  sea,  and  frightful  'scapes 
on  shore  1  Even  on  this  dreadful  (kiy,  amid  the 
rout  of  battle,  who  remained  firm  and  constant  at 
Pizarro's  side  1 — Who  presented  her  bosom  as  his 
shield  to  the  assailing  foe  7 

Piz.  'Tis  truly  spoken  all.  In  love  tboa  art 
thy  sex's  miracle-rin  war  the  soldier's  pattern — 
and  therefore  my  whole  heart  and  half  my  ao> 
quisitions  are  thy  right. 

Eh.  Convince  me  I  possess  the  first — I  ex- 
change all  title  to  the  latter  for— mercy  to  Alonzo. 

Piz.  No  more ! — Had  I  intended  to  prolong  his 
doom,  each  word  thou  utterest  now  woukl  hasten 
on  his  fate. 

Elv.  Alonzo  then  at  morn  will  diel 

Piz.  Think'st  thou  yon  sun  will  sett— As 
surely  at  his  rising  shall  Alcmzo  die. 
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BI9,  Then  be  it  (lood—^iie  string  ifl  cracked^ 
■mdered  for  ever. — Bat  mark  me— thoa  bast 
bnctolbire    had   caaae,  'tis  trae,  to  doabt   mj 


Motioii,  however  offimded— but  mark  me  now — 
tlie  fips  wnkh,  cold  and  jeering,  barbing  revenge 
trith  lanowoQs  mockeiy,  can  insult  a  fiHen  ene- 
nj,  ahall  never  more  receive  tbe  pledge  of  k)ve : 
tlie  ann  wbich,  unshaken  by  ita  bkioa^  purpose, 
shall  assign  to  needless  torture,  tbe  victim  who 
avoifv  hia  heart,  never  more  shall  press  tbe  haikd 
«tf  tuih !  Pizarro,  scorn  not  my  words— beware 
thoQ  alightest  them  not  I  I  feel  how  noble  are  the 
niotivea  which  now  animate  my  thoughts — who 
eoold  not  feel  aa  I  do,  I  condemn : — who,  feeling 
so,  yet  wottU  not  act  as  I  shallj  I  despise. 

fiiz.  I  have  heard  thee,  Elvira,  and  know  well 
the  nofalo  motives  which  inspire  thee,  fit  advocate 
in  virtae's  cause  I — Believe  me,  I  pity  thy  tender 
feellnga  for  the  youth  Aloozo!  He  dies  at  sun- 
riaa.  [ExU, 

Elv.  'Tie  wdl !  'tis  juet  I  should  be  humbled— 
I  had  fingot  myself,  and  in  the  cause  of  inno- 
oenoe  aasnmed  the  tone  of  virtue.  'Twas  fit  1 
abould  be  rsbuked — and  by  Pizarro.  Fall,  fall,  ye 
fcw  reluctant  drops  of  weakness — the  last  these 
ahall  ever  shlBd.  How  a  woman  can  love, 
>,  thou  hast  known  too  well — ^how  she  can 
hale,  thou  hast  yet  to  learn.  Yes,  thou  undaunt- 
ed !  now  meet  the  last  and  feUest  peril  of  thy  life  I 
-"■meet,  and  survive  an  injured  woman's  fuiy,  if 
CImni  canst.  [JExU. 

SCENE  IVj^The  Tcmipie  qfthe  Sun, 

PtvuU  and  PrtuteauB  at  Saerifiee, 

Chorus. 

To  thee  be  praise, 
O  glorious  Sun.; 
Beneath  whose  rays 
The  field  was  won ! 
Raiae  high  the  voice — 
With  a&uta  rejoice  I 


[Eseunt, 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  l^A  Dungeon 


Alonso  in  Chain», — A  Sentinel  voaUnng  near. 

Al.  For  the  last  time,  I  have  beheld  the  sha- 
dowed ocean  close  upon  the  fisht.  For  the  last 
time,  through  my  cleft  dungeoirs  roof,  I  now  be- 
hold the  quiverinff  lustre  of  the  stars.  For  the  last 
time,  O  sun !  Tand  aoon  the  hour)  I  shall  behold 
thy  risinff,  ana  thy  level  beams  melting  the  pale 
miata  of  mom  to  elittering  dew-drops.— Tnen 
eomes  my  death,  and  in  the  momins  of  my  day, 
I  ftO,  whKh — No,  Alonzo,  date  not  Uie  life  Which 
thou  hast  run,  b^^  the  mean  reckoning  of  the 
hours  and  daya  which  thou  hast  breathed : — a  life 
spent  worthuy  should  be  measured  by  a  nobler 
fine;  by  deeds,  not  yean.  Then  wonldst  thou 
murmur  not,  but  bless  Providence,  which  in  so 
shintaspan,  made  thee  the  instrument  of  wide 
and  spreading  blessings,  to  the  helpless  and  op- 
pressed !  ThMigh  sinking  in  decrepit  age,  he  pre- 
maturely fells,  whose  memory  records  no  benefit 
eonfened  by  him  on  man. — They  only  have  lived 
long,  who  have  lived  virtuously. 

Bnttr  a  Soldier— «AotM  the  Sentinel  a  Patt^ 
port,  who  v)ithdrav>9, 

AL  What  bear  you  therel 
Yol.il. ..9A  16* 


Sol.  These  refreshmenls  I  was  ordered  to  leave 
in  your  dungeon. 

Al.  By  whom  ordered  1 

SoL  By  the  lady  Elvira ;  she  will  be  hero  he»> 
self  before  the  dawn. 

Al,  Bear  back  to  her  my  humblest  thanks ;  and 
take  thou  the  refipcshments,  friend — 1  need  them 
not 

Sol.  I  have  served  under  you,  Don  Alonio. — 
Pardon  mysay  ing,  that  my  heart  pities  you.  [ExU, 

Al.  InPizamTs  can^,  to  pity  the  unfortunate, 
no  doubt  requirea  forgiveness.  [Looking  oiU,} 
Surely,  even  now,  thm  streaks  ci  glimmering 
light  steal  on  the  darkness  of  tbe  east.  If  so,  my 
life  is  but  one  hour  mora.  I  will  not  watch  tbe 
coming  dawn ;  but  in  the  darkness  rf  my  cell,  my 
last  prayer  to  thee,  Power  Supreme !  shall  be  for 
my  wife  and  child  1  Grant  tnem  to  dwell  in  in- 
nocence and  peace;  grant  health  and  purity  of 
mind — all  else  is  worthless.  [Enters  the  Cavern, 

Sen.  Who's  therel  answer  quickly!  who's 
there?  •  * 

Rd.  [Within.]  A  friar,  come  to  virit  yous 
prisoner. 

Enter  Rolla,  dieguited  as  a  Monk. 

Rot.  Inform  me,  friend,  is  not  Alonzo,  the 
Spanish  prisoner,  confined  in  this  dungeon  1 

Sen.  Heii.  • 

Rol,  I  must  speak  with  him. 

Ssn.  You  must  not 

Rol.  He  ii  my  friend. 

Sen.  Not  if  be  were  thy  bnfther. 

Rol,  What  is  to  be  his  fetel 

Sen.  He  dies  at  sun-rise. 

Rol.  Ha!— then  I  am  come  in  time. 

Sen,  Just to  witness  his  death. 

Rol.  Soldier,  I  must  speak  with  him. 

Sen.  Back,  back— it  is  impossible! 

Rol,  I  do  entreat  thee,  but  for  one  moment! 

Sen.  Thou  entreatest  in  vain— my  orders  are 
most  strict. 

Rol.  Even  now.  I  saw  a  messenger  go  hence. 

Sen.  He  brought  a  peas  which  we  are  all  ao- 
customed  to  obey. 

Rol.  Look  on  this  wedge  of  massive  gold— look 
on  these  precious  gems.  In  thy  own  land  they 
vrill  be  wealth  for  thee  and  thine,  beyond  thy  hope 
or  wish.  Take  them,  they  are  thine— Let  me  but 
paas  one  minute 'with  Alonio. 

Sen.  Away!— wouldst  thou  corrupt  me  1  Me! 
— an  old  CastiUan !  I  know  my  duty  better. 

Rol.  Soklier!— hast  thou  a  wife? 

Sen.  I  have. 

Rol.  Hast  thou  children  1 

Sen.  Four— honest,  lovely  boys. 

RdL  Where  didst  thou  leave  them 

Sen.  In  my  native  village!  even  in  the  col 
where  myself  waa  bom. 

Rol.  Uost  thou  love  thy  children  and  thv  wife  7 

Sen,  Do  I  love  them!  God  knows  my  neart— 
I  do. 

Rol.  Soldier !  imagine  thou  wert  doomed  to  die 
a  cruel  death  in  this  strange  land— what  wouU 
be  thy  last  request  1  ^ 

S^.  That  some  of  my  comrsdes  should  cany 
my  dying  blessing  to  my  wife  and  children. 

Rol.  Oh  I  but  if  that  comrade  was  at  thy  prisoa 

gate,  and  should  there  be  told thy  fellow-sol^ 

dier  dies  at  sun-rise,  yet  thou  shalt  not  for  a  mo» 
ment  see  him,  nor  sbalt  thou  bear  his  dying  bka- 
sing  to  his  poor  children  or  his  wretched  wife, 
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wbftt  wonldflt  tlura  think  of  him.  who^os  eould 
drive  thy  comrade  from  the  doorl 

Sen,  How! 

RoL  Alonzo  hu  a  wife  and  cliild.  I  am  come 
hut  to  receive  for  her,  and  ibr  her  babe,  the  last 
Ueasing  of  my  friend. 

Stn.  Go  in.  [ReHtet. 

RoL  Oh,  holy  Natrne !  thoa  dnet  never  plead 
in  vain.  There  ia  not.  of  oar  earth,  a  creature 
bearing  fi>rm,  and  life,  human  or  savage — ^native 
of  the  forest  wild,  or  giddy  air- -around  whose  pa- 
rent bosom,  thou  hast  not  a  oord  entwined,  of 
power  to  tie  them  to  their  offiiprinflfs  claims,  and 
at  thy  will  to  draw  them  back  to  thee.  On  iron 
pinions  borne,  the  blood-stained  vulture  cleaves 
the  storm,  yet  is  the  plumage  cbeest  to  her  heart, 
•oft  as  the  cygnet's  down,  and  o*er  her  unshelled 
brood  the  murmuring  ring-dove  sits  not  more  gen- 
tly !  Yes,  now  he  is  beyond  the  porch,  barring  the 
outer  gate!  Alonzo!  Alonzo!  my  friend!  Ha!  in 
gentle  sfpep  1  Alonzo— rise ! 

Al.  How  I  is  my  hour  lapsed  1  Well,  [Return'- 
ingfrom  the  recess,]  I  am  ready. 

Rol.  Alonio — ^know  me. 

Al.  What  voice  is  thatt 

Rol,  'Tis  RoUa's. 

Al.  Rolia !  my  friend !  [Ehnbraees  Him.}  Hea- 
wns!— how  couldst  thou  pass  the  guard?  Did 
this  habit 

Rol.  There  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost  in  words ; 
— this  disguise  I  tore  from  the  dead  body  of  a  friar, 
as  I  passed  our  field  of  battle :  it  haf  gained  me 
entrance  to  thy  dungeon,  now  take  it  thou,  and 

Al.  And  RolIa 


back  in  trhimph.  Yes,  faasleii,  ter  Akmol  Efnt 
now  I  hear  the  fnntic  Con  call  thee  I  Haato  !— 
Haste!— Haste! 

Al.  Rolla,  I  fear  thy  frieiidship  drives  me  fiom 
honour,  and  from  right 

RU.  Did  RoUa  ever  counsel  dishoooor  to  his 
friend! 

AL  Oh!  my  preserver!         [Embracing  him. 

RoL  I  feel  thy  warm  tears  dropping  on  mr 
cheek.  Go !  I  am  rewanJed!  [  jyirows  the  Friati 
garment  over  Alonzo.1  There,  conceal  thy  fece ; 
and  that  they  may  not  clank,  hokJ  fiiat  thy  chains. 
Now,  God  be  with  thee ! 

Al.  At  night  we  meet  again.  Then,  ao  aid  ma 
Heaven !  I  return  to  save,  or  perish  with  thee  1 
I  [ExU. 

m  Rol.  r^Ione.]  He  has  passed  the  outer  porch— 
he  is  sate  I  He  will  soon  embrace  his  vnfe  apd 
child !  Now,  Com,  didst  thou  not  wrong  mel 
This  is  the  first  time  throughout  my  life,  I  ever 
deceived  man.  Forgive  me,  God  of  truth !  if  I  am 
wrong.  Alonzo  flatten  himself  that  we  ahall  meet 
again!  Yes — there!  [L^ing his  hands  to 

iV 


Rol.  Will  remain  here  in  thy  "phuee. 

Al.  And  die  for  met  No!  Rather  eternal  tor- 
tares  rack  me. 

Rol.  I  shall  not  die,  Alonzo.  It  is  thy  life  Pi- 
nrro  seeks,  not  RoUa's ;  and  from  my  prison  soon 
will  thy  arm  deliver  me ;  or,  should  it  be  other- 
wise, I  am  as  a  blighted  plantain,  standing  alone 
amid  the  sandy  £sert— -Nothing  seeks  or  lives 
beneath  my  shelter.  Thou  art  a  husband  and  a 
&ther— the  being  of  a  lovely  wife  and  helpless  in- 
iant  hangs  upon  thy  life.  Gro !  go !  Alonzo !  Go,  to 
save,  not  thyself,  but  Cora  ana  thy  child ! 

AL  Urge  me  not  thus,  my  friend;  I  had  pie- 
pared  to  die  in  peace. 

Rol.  To  die  in  peace  1  devoting  her  thou'st 
sworn  to  live  for,  to  madness,  misery,  and  death ! 
for  be  asbured,  the  state  I  left  her  in  forbids  all 
hope,  but  from  thy  quick  return. 

AL  Oh  God ! 

RoL  If  thou  art  yet  irresolute,  Alonzo,  now 
heed  me  well.  I  thinK  thou  hast  not  known  that 
Rolla  ever  pledged  his  word  and  shrunk  from  its 
flilfilment  And  by  the  heart  of  truth  I  swear,  if 
thou  art  proudly  obstinate  to  deny  thy  friend  the 
transport  of  preserving  Core's  life,  in  tnee  no  pow- 
er that  sways  the  will  of  man  shall  stir  me  hence; 
and  thou'lt  but  have  the  desperate  triumph,  of 
aeeing  Rolla  perish  by  thy  side,  with  the  assured 
conviction,  that  Cora^and  thy  child— are  lost  for 
ever  I 

AL  Oh,  Rolla !  thou  distnctest  me! 

RoL  A  moment's  further  pause,  and  all  is  lost 
The  dawn  approaches.  'Fear  not  for  me ;  I  will 
treat  with  Pizarro  as  for  surrender  and  submis- 
sion ;  I  shall  gain  time,  doubt  not,  while  thou,  with 

a  chosen  band,  passing  the  secret  way,  mayst  at  I     

night  tetum,  release  thy  friend,  and  bear  him  |  generous  rashness. 


ven.]  assuredly  we  shall  meet  again ;  there 
in  peace,  the  toys  of  everiastin^  k>ve  and  'friend* 
ship;-— on  eaiih,  imoerfect  and  imbittered.  I  wfll 
retire,  lest  the  guard  return  before  Alonzo  may 
have  passed  their  lines.     [Retires  into  the  recess. 

Enter  ELyiRA. 

Eh.  No,  not  Pizarro's  brutal  taunts,  not  the 
glowing  admiration  which  1  feel  for  this  noble 
youth,  shall  raise  an  interest  in  my  harassed  bo- 
som, which  honour  would  not  sanction.  If  he  re- 
ject the  vengeance  my  heart  has  sworn  asainst 
the  tyrant  whose  death  alone  can  save  this  land ; 
yet  snail  toe  delight  be  mine,  to  restore  him  to  his 
Con's  arms,  to  his  dear  child,  and  to  the  unof> 
fending  people,  whom  his  virtues  guide,  and  vabur 
guards.  AJonzo,  come  ferth ! 

Enter  Rolli. 

Ha!  whoartthoul  WhereisAkmiol 

RoL  Alonzo 's  fled. 

Elv.  Fled! 

RoL  Yes ;  and  he  must  not  be  pursued.  PaidoD 
this  roughness,  [Seizing  her  hand.]  but  a  mo- 
ment 's  precions  to  Alonzo's  flight 

Elv.  What  if  I  call  the  guard  1 

Rol,  Do  so;  Alonzo  Btillgains  time. 

Elv.  What  if  thus  I  free  myself  1 

[iSftoiM  a  dagger, 

Rol,  Strike  it  to  my  heart !  Still  with  the  con- 
vulsive grasp  of  death,  FlI  hold  thee  fast. 

Elv.  Re  ease  me !  I  give  my  faith,  t  neitber 
will  alarm  the  guard,  nor  cause  punuit 

Rol.  At  once,  I  trust  thy  word.  A  feefiitjg 
boldness  in  those  eyes  assures  me  that  thy  soul  is 
noble. 

Elv.  What  is  thy  name  1  speak  freely ;  by  my 
order  the  guard  is  removed  beyond  the  outer 
porch. 

Rol,  My  name  is  Rolla. 

Elv.  The  Peruvian  leader  1  > 

Rol.  I  was  BO  yesterday.  To-day,  the  Spa-* 
niard's  captive. 

Elv.  And  friendship  for  Alonzo,  moved  thee  to 
this  act? 

Rol.  Alonzo  is  my  friend.  I  am  prepared  to  die 
for  him.  Yet  is  the  cause  a  motive  stronger  fer 
than  friendship. 

Elv.   One  only  passion  else  could  urge  soeh 
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M.  And  that 

IM.  Troet 

Sl9,  GaUttxit!  ingennoiii  Rolla!  Know  that 
mj  porpow  here  wu  thine ;  and  were  1  to  aa^e 
thy  ftiend— 

RoL  How !  a  woman  bkaaed  fnth  gentleneaa 
and  ouotagc,  and  yet  not  Cora ! 

Biv.  Doea  RoUa  think  ao  meanly  of  all  female 
heailal 

Rol.  Not  80— yon  axe  worae  and  better  than 
we  are! 

Blv.  Were  I  to  aaTs  thee,  Rolla,  fW>m  the  ty- 
iaBt%  vrageance — restore  thee  to  thy  native  land 
—and  thy  native  land  to  peace — wooldst  thoa 
not  TBiriL  Klvira  with  the  good  1 

Rol,    To  judge  the  action,  I  moat  know  the 


Enter  Rolla  andEvntiA. 


Elv,  Take  this  dagffer. 

RoL  Hov' to  bjB  oaed  1 

m9,  I  will  oondoct  thee  to  the  tent  where  fell 
Pbano  sleepa ;  the  scourge  of  innocence — the  ter- 
ror of  thy  noe--the  fiend,  that  deaolatea  thy  af- 
flicled  country. 

Rd.  Hast  thou  not  been  injured  by  PSzorrol 

£Ze.  Deeply  aa  acorn  and  insult  can  inftiae  their 
deadly  venom. 

Rol.  And  thou  aakest  that  I  shodd  murder  him 
inhiaeleepl 

Elx.  Would  he  not  have  murdered  Alonzo  in 
Hi  efaaina  1  He  that  aleepa,  and  he  that 's  bound, 
are  equally  defenceleaa.  Hear  me,  RoUa,  ao  mav 
I  iMPMoer  in  this  perilous  act,  aa  searching  my  full 
heart,  1  have  put  by  all  rancorous  motive  or  pri- 
vate vei^eance  there,  and  feel  that  I  advance  to 
my  dfeu  purpose  in  the  cause  of  human  nature, 
and  at  the  call  of  sacred  justioe. 

Rd,  The  God  of  Justice  sanctifies  no  evil  as  a 
aleptowardigood.  Great  actions  cannot  be  achiev- 
ed Dj  widked  means. 

£lv.  Then,  Peruvkm,  since  thou  dost  ieel  so 
coldly  for  thy  country's  wrongs,  this  hand,  though 
it  revolt  my  soul,  shall  strike  the  blow. 

Rol,  liken  is  thy  destruction  certam,  and  finr 
Pinuthooperisheat!  Give  me  the  dagger ! 

Elv»  Now  follow  me ;  but  first^-and  dreadful 
H  the  hard  neoe8aity--tQou  most  strike  down  the 
goaid. 

RtA.  The  solder  who  vraa  on  duty  here  1 

Bit.  Yes,  him ;  else,  seeing  thee,  the  aUrm  will 
befnaiant. 

RA.  And  I  must  stab  that  soldier  aa  I  pass  1— 

Take  back  thy  dagger. 

Ei9.  Rollal 

Rol.  That  aoldier,  mark  me,  is  a  man !  All  are 
net  men  that  bear  the  human  form.  He  refused 
my  prayers-rfefused  my  gold— denying  to  admit 
me— till  hia  own  feelings  bribed  him.  For  my  na- 
liao*s  safety,  I  would  not  harm  that  man  I 

El9.  Then  he  must  with  us.  I  will  answer  lor 
Us  safety^ 

RoL  Be  that  plainly  underrtood  between  us : 
fcr,  whatever  betide  our  enterprise,  I  will  not  risk 
a  hair  of  that  man's  head,  to  save  my  heartstrings 
firnn  eooniming  fire.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  lU.—The  ifuide  ^PiZARRo'a  TVni. 

PiZARRO  on  a  Couch, 

Pb.  [In  hU  MleepA  No  mercy,  traitor.  Now  at 
Vm  heart!  Stand  off  there,  you- Let  me  see  him 
bleed!— Ha,  ha,  hat    Let  me  hear  that  groan 


Elv.  There ! — Now  kae  not  a  moment. 

Rol.  Thou  must  leave  me  now.  Thia  aeene  of 
bfood  fits  not  a  woman's  presence. 

Elv.  But  a  moment's  pause  may— ^ 

RoL  Go!— retire  to  thy  own  tent— and  return 
not  here.  I  will  come  to  thee.  Be  thou  not  known 
in  thia  business,  I  implore  thee ! 

Elv.  I  will  withdraw  the  fuard  that  waits. 

[ESxiL 

RoL  Now  have  I  in  my  power  the  accursed  de- 
stroyer of  my  country's  peace :  yet  tranquilly  he 
rests.  God  I  can  this  man  aleepl 

Piz.  [Inhu  Oeep.]  Away!  away  I  Hideout 
fiends !  Teal  not  my  bosom  thus  I 

RoL  No :  I  was  in  erroyr— the  bahn  of  aweet  re* 
poae  he  never  more  can  know.  Look  here,  ambi- 
tion's fiwki !— Ye,  by  whoae  inhuman  pride,  the 
bleeding  sacrifice  of  nations  is  held  as  nothing, 
behold  the  rest  of  the  guilty!  He  is  at  my  mercy ; 
and  one  blow! — ^No!  my  heart  and  hand  refoae 
the  act :  RoUa  cannot  be  an  assassin !— Yet  Clvim 
must  be  saved !  [Approacheo  the  Couch.'\  Piarn>  I 
awake! 

Piz.  [StarUup.]  Who!— Guard! 

RoL  Speak  not— another  word  is  thy  deaths 
Gall  not  fur  aid !  this  arm  will  be  swifter  than  thy 
guard. 

Fix,  Who  art  thou  1  and  what  is  thy  will  1 

Rol.  I  am  thine  enemy  1  Peruvian  RoUa !  Thy 
death  is  not  my  will,  or  I  coeld  have  slain  thee 
sleeping!  # 

Piz.  Speak,  what  else  1 

RoL  Now  thou  ait  at  my  men^,  answer  me ! 
Did  a  Peruvian  ever  yet  wrong  or  injure  thee,  or 
any  of  thy  nation  1  tHdst  thou,  or  any  of  thy  na- 
tion, ever  yet  show  mercy  to  a  Peruvian  in  thy. 
power  1  ifow  shalt  thou  f^l,  and  if  thou  hast  a 
heart,  thou'lt  feel  it  keenly  !^a  Peruvian's  ven- 
geance !  [Drop*  the  dagger  at  hie  feet.]  There  I 

Piz.  Is  it jMSsible ! 

Rol.  Can  Fizarro  be  surprised  at  this  1 1  thought 
forgiveness  of  injuries  had  been  the  Chiistian'a 
precept— Thou  seest,  at  least,  it  is  the  Peruvian's 
practice. 

Piz.   RoUa,  thou  hast  indeed  surprised— aob- 

dued  me. 

Re-enter  ELTmi,  not  eeeing  Pizabro. 

Elv.  Is  it  done  1  Is  he  dead  1  [Sees  Pizarbo.] 
How !  stUl  living !  Then  I  am  lost !  And  for  jou, 
wretched  Peruvians !  mercy  is  no  more !  Oh, 
Rolls !  treacherous,  or  cowardly  1 — 

Piz.  How  can  it  be,  that — 

RoL  Away !  Elvira  speaks  she  knows  not 
what!--Leave  me,  [To  ELvmA.]  I  conjure  thee, 
with  Pizarro. 

Elv.  How!  RoUa,  dost  thou  think  I  shall  re- 
tract— or  that  I  meanly  will  deny,  that  in  thy 
hand  I  placed  a  poniard  to  be  plunged  into  that 
tyrant's  hearti  No!  my  sole  regret  is,  that  I 
trusted  to  thy  weskness,  and  did  not  strike  the 
blow  myself.  Too  soop  thou'lt  learn  that  mercy 
to  that  man  is  direct  cruelty  to  all  thjr  race. 

Piz.  Guard !  quick!  a  guard  to  seize  this  firan- 
tic  woman. 

Elv.  Yes,  a  guard !  I  call  them  too !  And  soon 
I  know  they'U  lead  me  to  my  death.  But  think 
not,  Pizarro,  the  fury  of  thy  flasbing  eyes  shall 
awe  me  for  a  moment ! — Nor  think  that  woman's 
anger,  or  the  feeUngs  of  an  injured  heart,  prompted 
me  to  this  design.  No!  had  1  been  only  influenced 
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80,  thus  fidling,  shanw  and'  Temone  would  weigh 
me  down. — mit  though  defeated  and  deatrojed, 
aa  now  I  am,  aoch  ia  the  ^reatneia  of  the  cause 
that  urged  me,  I  ahaU  penah,  slorving  in  the  at- 
tempt, and  mv  last  breath  of  life  shall  apeak  the 
proud  avowal  of  my  purpoee — to  have  leacoed 
milKonsof  innocenta  from  tne  btood-thirs^  tyranny 
of  one — by  ridding  the  insulted  world  of  thee! 

Rol.  Had  the  act  been  noble  aa  the  motive, 
Rolla  would  not  have  shrunk  from  its  peilbrm- 
ance. 

Enter  Qvakdb. 

Piz,  Seixe  this  diaooverad  fiend,  who  aooght  to 
kill  your  leader. 

Elv.  Touch  me  not.  at  the  peril  of  jrour  aoula; 
I  am  your  prisoner,  anil  will  follow  you.  But  thou, 
thdr  triumphant  leader,  ahalt  hear  me.  Yet,  fitst, 
ibr  thee,  Rolla,  accept  my  fbreiveness :  even  had 
I  been  the  victim  of  thy  nobleneaa  of  heart,  I 
should  have  admired  thee  for  it.  But  *twas  my- 
self urovoked  my  doom.  Thou  wouldst  have 
ahieloed  me.  Let  not  thy  contempt  follow  me  to 
the  grave.  Didst  thou  but  know  the  spell-like  arts, 
by  which  this  hypocrite  first  undemuned  the  vir- 
tue of  a  guileless  heart !  how,  even  m  the  pioos 
sanctuary  wherein  I  dwelt,  by  corruption^  and  by 
fraud,  he  ^iractiaed  upop  those  in  whozn  I  most 
confided — till  my  distempered  fancy  led  me,  step 
by  step,  into  the  abyss  or  guilt 

Piz.  Why  am  I  not  obeyed  1  Tear  her  henoe ! 

£!lv.  'Tis  past— but  didst  thou  know  my  story, 
Bolls,  thou  wouliist  pity  me. 

Rol.  From  my  soul  1  do  pity  thee ! 

Piz,  VtUauiB !  drag  her  to  the  dungeon  I — pre- 
pare the  torture  instantly. 

Elv.  Soldieri — ^but  a  moment  more.  'Tis  to 
applaud  your  general ;  it  is  to  tell  the  astonished 
world,  that,  for  once,  Pizarro's  sentence  is  an  act 
of  justice :  yes,  rack  me  with  the  sharpest  tortures 
that  ever  agonised  the  human  frame ; — ^it  will  be 
justice.  Yes,  bid  the  minions  of  thy  fury  wrench 
forth  the  sinews  of  those  arms  that  have  caresaed, 
and—-— even  have  defended  thee!  Bid  them  pour 
burning  metal  into  the  bleeding  cases  of  these 
eyes,  that  so  oft — oh,  God  I  have  hung  with  love 
and  homage  on  thy  look ;  then  approach  me  bound 
on  the  abhorred  wheel — there  glut  thy  savage  eyes 
with  the  convulsive  spasms  of  that  dishonoured 
bosom,  which  was  once  thy  pillow !  Yet,  will  I  bear 
it  all ;  for  it  will  be  Justice  all !  And  when  thou  shalt 
bid  them  tear  me  to  my  death,  hoping  that  thy 
unshrinking  ears  may  at  last  be  feast^  with  the 
music  of  my  cries,  I  will  not  utter  one  shriek  or 
groan ;— -but  to  the  last  gasp,  my  body's  patience 
ahall  deride  thy  vengeance,  as  my  soul  defies  thy 
power. 

Piz.  Hear'st  thou  the  wretch  whose  hands 
were  even  now  prepared  for  munlerl 

Rol.  Yes  I  And  if  her  accusation 's  fiilse,  tboo 
wilt  not  shrink  from  hearing  her:  if  true,  thy  bar- 
barity cannot  make  her  sufler  the  pangs  thy  con- 
science will  infiict  on  thee. 

Elv.  And  now,  farewell,  world !  Rolla,  fiire- 
Wftlll    Farewell,  thou  condemned  of  Heaven! 

tTb  PizARRo.]  for  repentance  and  remorse,  I 
now,  will  never  touch  thy  heart.  We  shall  meet 
again.  Ha !  be  it  thy  horror  here,  to  know,  that 
we  shall  meet  hereafter  1  And  when  thy  parting 
hour  approaches,  hark  to  the  knell,  whose  dread- 
ful beat  will  strike  to  thy  despairing  soul.  Then 
will  vibrate  on  thy  ear,  the  curses  or  the  cloistered 


saint  from  whom  thou  stolest  me.  Then,  tbo  last 
shrieks  which  burst  from  my  mother's  breaking 
heart,  as  she  died,  appealing  to  her  Qod  against 
the  seducer  of  her  child  I  Then  the  blood-stifled 
groan  of  my  murdered  brother,  murdered  Uy^  thee, 
fell  monster  1  seeking  atonement  for  hia  sister's 
ruined  honour.  1  hear  them  now.  To  me  the  re- 
collection 's  madness !  At  such  an  hour — what  will 
itbetotheel 

Piz.  A  moment's  more  delay;  and  at  the  peril 
pf  your  lives 

Elv.  I  have  spoken,  and  the  last  mortal  frailty 
of  my  heart  is  past.  And  now,  with  an  undaonted 
spirit,  and  unshaken  firmness,  1  go  to  meet  my 
destiny.  That  1  could  hot  live  nobly,  haa  beea 
Pizarro's  act.  That  I  will  die  nobly,  shall  be  hit 
owiu  [Exit  J  guarded. 

Piz.  RoUa,  I  would  not  thou,  a  warrior  valiant 
and  renowned,  ahouldst  Credit  the  vile  tales  of  this 
frantic  woman.  The  cause  of  all  this  fury — O !  a 
wanton  passbn  for  the  rebel  youth  Aloozo,  now 
my  prisoner. 

R6L  Alonzo  is  not  now  thy  prisoner. 

Piz.  Howf 

Rol.  I  came  to  rescue  him,  to  deceive  his  guard. 
I  have  sacceeded  *,  I  remain  thy  prisoner. 

Piz.  Alonzo  fled  I  Is  then  tne  vengeance  dear* 
est  to  my  heart  never  to  be  gratified  1 

Rol.  Dismiss  such  passions  from  thy  heart ; 
then  thoo'lt  consult  its  peace. 

Piz.  I  can  fiice  all  enemies  that  dare  confinmt 
me — ^I  cannot  war  against  my  nature. 

Rol.  Then,  Pizarro,  ask  not  to  be  deemed  s 
hero.  To  triumph  o'er  ourselves  is  the  only  coo- 
quest,  where  fortune  makes  no  claim.  In  battle, 
chance  may  snatch  the  laurel  from  thee,  or  chance 
may  place  it  on  thy  brow ;  but  in  a  contest  with 
thyself,  be  resolute,  and  the  virtuous  impulse  must 
be  the  victor. 

Piz.  Peruvian  I  thou  ahalt  not  find  me  to  thee 
ungrateful  or  ungenerous.  Return  to  thy  countiy* 
men — thou  art  at  liberty. 

Rcl.  Thou  dost  act  in  this,  as  honour,  and  aa 
duty,  bid  thee. 

Piz.  I  cannot  but  admire  thee,  Rolla ;  I  wouki 
we  might  be  friends. 

Rd.  Farewell. — Pity  Elvbra !  Become  the  friend 
of  virtue,  and  thou  wilt  be  mine.  [EzU, 

Piz.  Ambition!  tell  me  what  is  the  phantom  I 
have  followed  1  where  is  the  one  delight  which  it  ' 
has  made  my  own  ?  My  fame  is  the  mark  of  enfy 
— my  love  the  dupe  of  treachery — ^my  glory  eclip- 
sed by  the  boy  I  taught — my  revenge,  defeated 
and  rebuked  by  the  rude  honour  of  a  savage  foe— 
before  whose  native  dignity  of  aoul  I  have  sunk 
confounded  and  subdued  I  i  would  I  could  retrace 
my  steps — I  cannot.  Would  I  couki  evade  my 
own  reflections  1  No!  thought  and  memory  sre 
my  hell.  •  [EsiL 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L—A  thick  Fore9t.-^In  the  background 
a  But.-0-A  drecuiftU  Storm.— Cora  hoe  cover- 
ed her  Child  on  a  bed  qfleavca  and  mesa, 

Cora,  O  Nature !  thou  hast  not  the  8treng|tll 
of  love. — My  anxious  spirit  is  untired  in  its 
march ;  my  wearied,  shivering  frame  sinks  under 
it.  And  for  thee,  my  boy,  when  feint  beneath  fiiy 
lovely  burden,  could  I  refuse  to  give  thy  slumbers 
that  poor  bed  of  rest !  O  my  child !  were  I  assured 
thy  rather  breathes  no  more,  Iu)w  quickly  would 
I  lay  me  down  by  thy  dear  side— but  down— down 
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br eyrr.'^'niunder  and  UgTUnlnff.]  I  ask  thee 
Ht,  mifntyioff  itorm !  to  abate  thy  rage,  in  mercy 
tt  poor  Gk>rft  s  misery :  nor  while  thy  thunders 
Bare  his  slumbeis,  will  I  disturb  mj  sleeping 
octnb— Though  Heaven  knows  I  wish  to  hear 
the  Toioe  of  hie,  and  feel  that  life  is  near  me. 
Bit  I  wlQ  endure  all,  while  what  1  have  of  reason 
Mb.  [TftUTider  and  ligkining.]  Still,  still,  im- 
|iiri!ilp  ! — unfeeling  elements !  vet  still  dost  thou 
dsefft,  my  •milin^  innocent !  O  death !  when  wilt 
ikoa  grant  to  this  babe's  mother  such  repose?—' 
Sore  1  may  shiehl  thee  heller  from  the  storm ;  my 
«eamy 

AloDZo.  [WUkiTL]  Coral 

C&ra,  Hah! 

Ai.  Coral 

O,  my  heart!  Sweet  Heaven  deceive  me 
Is  it  nt«  Alonio's  voice ! 

AL  [Lauder.]  Cora! 

Cora.  It  is — it  is  Alonzo 

AL  [  Very  Umd.]  Coral  my  beloved  I 

€}arm.  Ahmzo!  Uere!— here!— -Alonzo! 

[Rune  tnd. 

Enter  two  Spanish  Soldikss. 

Vet  SaL  I  XeM  yon  we  are  near  oar  out-posts, 
weA  the  won!  we  heard  just  now  was  the  coun- 


Sol,  Well,  in  oar  escape  from  the  enemy, 
to  have  discovered  their  secret  passage  through 
the  rocks,  will  move  a  loeky  chance  to  us — Pi- 
ano wHI  revrarans. 

\0t  Sol.  This  way.  The  sun,  though  dooded, 
■  oooorieA.  [Perceissf/Ae  Child.]  What  have 
ws  here  1  A  ctiild ! — as  Vm  a  soldier. 

Stf  SoL  'Tis  a  sweet  little  babe.  Now  wooU 
It  he  a  great  charity  to  take  this  infimt  fiom  its 
pagan  mother^s  power. 

lit  SoL  It  would  so.  I  have  one  at  home  shall 
pkywittiiL  Come  along. 

[  Taleee  the  CniLDr-^ExewU. 

Re-enter  Cora  ibUK  Alonzo. 

Cora.  [Speaking  without.]  This  way,  dear 
Alooao.  ffow  am  X  right — ^there — therfr— under 
that  tree.  Was  it  possible  the  instinct  of  a  mother's 
heart  cold  mistake  the  spot ! — Now  wilt  thou  kiok 
at  him  as  h^  *)Mp<^  ot  shall  I  bring  him  waking 
with  !us  falfbloe  laughing  eyes  to  welcome  thee 
atooeal  Yes— yes.  SUnd  thou  there ;  I'll  snatch 
him  from  his  rosy  slumber,  blushing  like  the  per> 
famed  mom.  [binding  only  the  vMnlle  and  teU^ 
which  ehe  teaxtfrofm  the  ground^  and  the  Child 
gone,  ehe  ocreame.] 

AJ.  [Running  to  her.]  Coial  my  heart's  be- 
Itied! 

Cora.  He  is  gone! 

AL  Eternal  GodI 

Cora.  Me  is  ^one !— my  child !  my  child ! 

AL  Where  didst  thou  leave  huni 

Coca.  [Da»hing  heroejfon  the  tpot.]  Here ! 

AL  Be  calm,  bek>ved  Cora!  he  has  waked  and 
oept  to  a  little  distance — we  shall  find  Mm.  Are 
yoo  assured  this  was  the  spot  you  left  hun  inl 

Cora.  Did  not  these  hands  make  that  bed,  and 
•helter  for  himi  And  b  not  thii  the  veil  that 
c«f0fcdhim1 

AL  Here  is  a  hut  yet  nnoDserved. 

Cora.  Hat  Tea,  yes!  there  lives  the  savage 
fhit  has  robbea  me  of  my  child.  [Beats  at  &e 
door  exdaimijig!]  Give  me  back  uy  ehiki— re- 
alonloinemylioyl 


Enter  luk%-OMAEfrom  the  But. 


Lae-C.  Who  calls  me  from  my  wretched  soli- 
tudel 

Cora.  Give  me  back  my  child ! 

Al.  Almighty  Powers !  do  my  eyes  deceive  me ! 
Las-Casas! 

Lae-C.  Alonzo ! — my  beloved  young  friend ! 

AL  My  revered  inatruotor  1  [Efntrating, 

Cora.  [Returned.]  Wilt  thou  embrace  Uus 
man  before  he  restores  my  boy  % 

Al  Alas,  my  friend  f  in  what  a  moment  of. 
misery  do  we  meet  1 

Cora.  Yet  his  look  is  goodness  and  humanity. 
— Good  old  man,  have  compassion  on  a  wretched 
mother,  and  I  will  he  thy  servant  while  I  live. 
But  do  not,  lor  pity's  sake— do  not  say,  thou  hast 
not  seen  him.  [Rune  into  the  Wiod» 

Lao-C.  What  can  this  meani 

AL^  She  is  my  wife.    Just  rescued  from  the. 
S|)amard'8  prison,  I  learned  she  had  fled  to  this 
wild  forest    Hearing  my  voice,  sbe  left  the  chiki, 
and  flew  to  meet  me — ^he  was  left  sleeping  under 
yonder  tree. 

Lae-C.  How !  didst  thou  leave  him  7 

[QoRA  returns. 


but  I  will  find  him.  [Runs  out^ 

Al.  Forgive  me,  JLas-Cssbs,  I  must  follow  her: 
for  at  night.  I  attempt  bnve  RoUa's  rescue. 

IdOS'C.  I  will  not  leave  thee,  Abnzo  I  Thou 
must  try  to  lead  her  to  the  right — that  waj  lies 
thy  camp— Wait  'not  my  infinn  steps— I  follow 
thee,  my  friend.  [Exettnt, 

SCENE  IL—The  Out-poet  qf  the  Sjpanieh 
Camp  and  a  Bridge. 

(  TVumpefo  soumf  toithout.) 

Almagro.  [  Within.  ]  Bear  him  along— his  story 
must  be  £dse.  lEntering. 

'JQLoLLA  in  ehainSf  brought  in  by  Soldiers. 

Rot.  False !  RolU  otter  falsehood !  I  would  I 
had  thee  in  a  desert  with  a  troop  around  theel 
and  I  but  with  my  sword  in  tnis  unshackled 
hand !  [  TYumpets  without. 

Aim.  Is  it  to  be  credited  that  Rolh,  the  re- 
nowned Peruvian  hero,  should  be  detected  like  a 
spy,  skulking  through  our  camp  1 

Rol.  Skulking! 

Aim.  But  answer  to  the  general — he  Is  here.  |, 

Enter  Pizabbo. 

/>£r.  What  do  I  see  I  RoUa ! 

Rot.  O !  to  thy  surprize,  no  doubt 

Piz.  And  bound  too! 

RoL  So  fist  thou  need'st  not  fear  approaching 


Aim.  The  guards  surprized  hun,  passing  our 
oa^post. 

Piz.  Release  him  instantly.  Believe  me,  I  la- 
gret  this  insult 

Rol.  Thou  feel'st  then  as  thoa  ought'st 

Pis.  Nor  can  I  brook  to  see  a  warrior  of  Rol- 
la's  fame  disarmed.  Accept  thb,  thoorh  it  haa 
been  thy  enemy's.  [CHves  a  eteord.]  Tne  Spa- 
niards know  the  courtesy  that 's  due  to  vakmr. 

Rol.  And  the  Peruvbn  how  to  forget  oflence. 

Piz.  May  not  RoUa  and  Pifloro  cease  to  be 
fiiesl 
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HoL  When  the  im  dividw  «;  jmI   May  I 
now  depart  1 
Pi*.  Freely. 

i?oi.  And  shall  I  not  again  be  i^tenept^d  1 
Pt2.   No !— Let  ibe  word  be  given  that  Rdia 
paana  ftody. 

Enter  Dayilla  and  Soldisrs,  uith  the  Child. 

Dot.  Hero  are  two  aoldlere  captived  yeaterday. 
who  have  CKaped  fmmi  the  Peruvian  bokl,  and 
by  the  secret  way  we  have  so  long  endeavoured  to 
diaoover. 

Piz,  Sikncel — imprudent!  Seest  thou  not — 1 

[Pointing  io  Rolla. 

Dav.  In  their  way,  they  found  a  Peruvian 
child,  who  aeeme 

Pix.  What  is  the  unp  to  me  1  Bid  them  toss  it 
into  the  sea. 

Rol.  Giadous  Heavena  1  it  is  Akmao's  child ! 
»ffive  it  to  me. 

Piz.  Ha!  AIonto*8  child!  Welcome,  thou 
pretty  hostage.  Now  Alonzo  is  again  my  pri- 
aoner. 

Rol.  ThoQ  wot  not  keep  the  in&nt  irom  Ita 
mother  1 

Piz.  Will  I  noti  What,  when  I  shall  nieet 
Alonxo  In  the  heat  of  the  victorioua  fiffht,  think'st 
thou  I  shall  not  have  a  check  uoon  the  valour  of 
his  heart,  when  he  is  remindea  that  a  word  of 
mine  is  this  child's  death  1 

RaL  1  do  not  undereTand  thee. 

Piz.  My  vengeance  haa  a  kmg  arrear  of  hate 
to  settle  with  Alonxo  1  and  this  pledge  may  help 
to  settle  the  account 

RiA.  Man !  Man  1  Art  thou  a  man !  Coukkt 
thou  hurt  that  innocent !  By  Heaven !  it  *s  amiling 
in  thy  (ace. 

Pix.  Tell  me,  does  it  reaemble  Coral 

Rd.  Pizarro!  thou  hast  set  my  heart  on  fire. 
If  thou  dost  harm  that  child,  think  not  his  blood 
will  sink  into  the  barren  aaad.  No !  fiiithful  to  the 
eager  hope  that  now  tremUea  in  this  indignant 
heart  HwUl  rise  to  the  common  God  of  nature 
and  nnmanitv,  and  cry  akmd  for  vengeance  on 
his  accursed  destrojrer'a  head. 

Pix.  Be  that  peril  mine. 

Rol.  [ThTtnnnghimUifathiMfut.]  Behold 
me  at  thy  feet  Me,  RoUa ! — Me,  the  preserver 
of  thy  life ! — ^Me.  that  have  never  yet  bent  or  bow- 
ed before  createu  man  I — In  humble  agony  I  sue 
to  thefr— prostrate  I  implore  thefr— but  spare  that 
child,  and  I  will  be  thy  slave. 

Piz.  BoUa!  still  art  thou  free  to  go— this  boy 
remains  with  me. 

RU.  Then  was  this  sword  Heaven'*  gift,  not 
thine!  [Sleijres /Ae Child.]  Who movea one alep 
to  follow  me  dies  upon  the  spot 

[ExU  wUk  the  Child. 

Pix.  Purine  him  inatautly— but  spare  his  lifi*. 
[Exeunt  Almagro  and  Soldi brs.I  With  what 
fiuy  he  defends  himself  1  Ua!  he  faUs  them  to  the 
ground-*and  now — 

Enter  Almaqpo. 

Aim.  Three  of  thy  brave  aoldien  are  already 
vietiaM  to  thy  commaod  to  spare  tins  madman's 
life ;  and  if  he  once  gain  the  thicket- 
Pur.  Spare  him  uo  longer.  [Exit  Almao&o.] 
Their  guna  roust  reach  nim--he*ll  yet  escape- 
holloa  to  those  horse— the  Peruvian  sees  them— 
and  now  he  turns  tmong  the  rocks-^then  is 
letreateutoC 


[Rolla  erouee  the  wooden  bridge,  jmrwueA 
by  the  Soldi BR8—fAey^re  at  Atai— «  »hoi 
striket  him. 
pix.  t^Qw  \ — quick,  quick,  seize  the  child  !— 

[RoLLA  retreats  by  the  back  ground^  bearing'. 
qf  the  Child, 

Re-enter  Almagbo. 

Aim.  By  hell!  he  hit  escaped!  and  with  the . 
child  unhurt 

Dav.  No— he  bean  his  death  with  him— Be> 
neve  me,  I  saw  him  stnick  upon  the  sida 

Piz.  But  the  child  is  saved— Akmio's  child  I 
Oh!  the  furies  of  disappointed  vengeance! 

Aim.  Away  with  toe  revenge  ot  worda— let  ne 
to  deeds.  Forget  not  we  have  acquired  the  know* 
ledge  of  the  aecret  pass,  which  through  the  rocky 
cavern's  gloom,  brinn  thee  at  onoeVo  the  Strang 
hold,  where  are  kx%ed  their  women,  and  thcur 
treasures. 

Piz.  Right,  Aknagro!  Swift  aa  thy  thought 
drew  forth  a  daring  and  a  choaen  band— I  will  not 
wait  for  nnmbers.  Stay,  Almagro  I — Valverde  is 
informed  Elvira  dies  to-day  1 

Aim.  He  is— and  one  request  alone  she 

Pix.  ru  hear  of  none  1 

Aim.  The  boon  is  smsU- His  but  for  the  novi- 
date  habit  which  you  first  behekl  her  in.  She 
wishes  not  to  su  Ar  in  the  gaudy  tiappinga  which 
rsmuid  her  of  her  shame. 

Pix.  Well,  do  as  thoQ  vrili-but  teU  Valmde, 
that  at  our  return,  as  his  life  shall  answer  it,  to 
let  me  hear  that  she  is  dead.     [Exeunt  teteraOy. 

SCENE  /i/.— Ataliba*8  Tent, 

Enter  ATALiBA,ybBsiaec{  6y  Cora  and  Alokio. 

Cor^  Oh !  avoid  me  not,  Ataltha!  To  whom, 
but  to  her  kinff,  is  the  wretched  UKither  to  address 
her  griefii  1  The  gods  refuse  Io  hear  my  preyera. 
Did  not  my  Alonzo  fight  for  thee  1 — And  will  not 
my  sweet  boy,  if  thou'lt  but  restote  him  to  me, 
one  day  fiffbt  thy  battles  tool 

M.  Oh !  my  suffering  love— my  poor  heart* 
broken  Cora  !^-thou  but  woondeet  our  aovereign's 
feeling  soul,  and  not  relievest  thy  own. 

Cora.  Is  he  our  sovereign,  and  has  ]|e  not  the 
power  to  give  me  back  my  child  1 

Ata.  When  I  reward  desert,  or  can  relieve  my 
people,  I  feel  what  is  the  real  glory  of  a  kii^ : 
when  I  hear  them  sufier,  and  cannot  aid  thenii  I 
mourn  the  impotence  of  all  mortal  power. 

[Voieee  behind.]  RoUa!  RoUa!  RoUa! 

Enter  Rolla,  bleeding,  vith  the  Child,  fdioW' 
ed  by  Peruviana. 

R6L  Thy  child !  [Gt'eet  the  Child  tnio  Coea's 

armt  and/alU, 
Cora.  Oh  God!— there's  blood  upon  him  1 
Rol.  'TismybkxMl,Con! 
AL  Rona,thottdlPBt! 
Rol.  For  thee  and  Coia.  [Din, 

Enter  Orano. 

Ora.  TreedmyhasrevFaledoarssylomintiM 
roeka.  Even  now  the  foe  assails  the  peaceful  band 
letired  for  protection  there. 

At,  Loee  not  a  moment !  Swoids  be  quick  I 
Your  wives  and  chiklren  ciy  to  yon.    Bear  our 
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loved  boro's  body  ia  the  vun;  'twill  aim  the  finy 
ef  our  men  to  madoeM— Now,  fell  Pizarro!  the 
death  of  one  of  im  b  near!  Away!  Be  the  wcnrd 
ef  aaaaiilt,  Revenge  and  RoUa! 

[Bxeunt;  charge, 

SCByS  1V,—A  JRecen  amimg  the  roek$. 

Enter  Pizabro,  Almioro,  VilyerdEj  and 
Spanish  Soldiert, 

Piz,  Wen ! — if  aorroanded  we  mnat  nernh  in 
^centieoftheoi.  Where  do  RoUa  anu  Akxuo 
hide  their  headal 

Snttr  Alonzo,  Orano,  and  Perupian*, 

AL  Alooio  anawen  thee,  and  Aloozo^a  awoid 
ahall  apeak  for  Rolla. 

Pee.  ThoQ  knoweat  the  advantaoB  of  thy  num- 
licfv.  Tboo  dafest  not  singly  face  Fizarro. 

AL  Peruviana,  atirnot  a  man  I  Be  this  conteat 
anlyovn 
Pix.  Spaniaidel — obeerve  ye  the  same. 
[Charge:  they  Jlght.    ALONZO'a  ehieid  it 
broken,  and  he  ie  beat  cfewn.] 
Pit,  Now,  traitor,  to  thy  heait ! 

Eltiri  entere,  habited  aa  when  Pizarro 
Jtrat  beheld  her. — Pizarro,  appaUed^etag- 
gere  back. — ^Alonzo  renews  thejight  and 
slaye  hitn, 

Ataloa  eiilera,  and  ewibraeea  Alohzo. 

Aia,  IMy  brave  Alonzol 

Aim.  Akmao,  we  aabmit  Spare  na !  we  will 
embark  and  leave  the  coeaL 

Val.  EhrirawiU  coi^eaalaaved  herlife;  ahe 
has  aav«d  thine. 

Al  Fear  not^  Yoo  are  aafe. 

[SpANURDa  lay  down  their  amu. 

Elv.   ValvenJe  apeaka  the  truth ;  nor  could  he 
to  noeet  me  here.  An  awful  impolae,  which 
my  aoul  oould  not  resist,  impelled  me  hither. 

AL   Noble  Elvira !  my  preaerver !  How  can  I 
what  I,  Ataliba,  and  bis  reecoed  country, 
to  thee!    If  amid  thia  grateful  nation  thou 
WDoUit  remain 

Etv.  Akmatk  no!  the  deatination  of  my  future 
life  ie  fixed.  Humbled  in  penitence,  I  will  en- 
dcn^oor  to  atone  the  guilty  errors,  which,  how- 
ever  maaked  by  aballow  cheerfulnoaa,  have  long 
eoneomed  my  aecret  heart.  When,  by  my  sufier- 
inga  parified,  and  penitence  sincere,  my  aoul 
afcill  oare  addreas  the  throne  of  mercy  in  behalf 
of  othflva,  lor  thefc  Akmzo,  for  thy  Cora,  and  thy 
child — for  thee,  tnou  virtuoua  nionareh.  and  the 
innoeent  race  thou  reigneat  over,  ahall  Elvim'a 
pnyera  addreaa  the  (M  of  nature — ^Valvei^e 
then  baai  maerved  my  life.  Cherish  humanity, 
avoid  the  ml  ezamplea  thou  hast  viewed.  Spa- 
DMidBi  icCnmingtoyoor  native  home,  assure  your 
nilera,  they  miatake  the  read  to  gfcny,or  to  power. 
TeB  them,  that  the  pumnta  of  avarice^  oonqueat, 
nod  ambition,  never  vst  made  a  people  happy,  or 
R  natkm  great  [Exit ;  Jkmrieh  qf  trumpete. 

Al,  Atafiba,  think  not  I  wiah  to  check  the  voice 
ef  tfiomph,  when  I  entreat  we  first  may  pay  the 
Iribiile  doe  to  cor  feved  RoUa'a  memory. 

4  eeiemn  March.   ProeeeHon  qf  Peruvian  Sal- 
diere^  bearing  Rolla  a  body  on  a  bier. 


DtM^—Prieeie  and  Prieeteeeee, 


Let  tean  of  gratitude  and  wo, 
For  the  brave  Rolla  ever  flow  I 

Alonzo^  Cora,  &c.  fnoum  over  the  bUr^  aa  th4 
Curtain  slowly  descends. 


EPILOGUE. 


WRITTEN  BT  TBR  HON.  WILLIAM  LAMB. 

Ere  vet  Suspense  has  stilPd  its  throbbing  few, 
Or  Melancholy  wip'd  the  gratefbl  tear, 
While  e*en  the  miseries  ofa  sinking  State, 
A  Monarch's  danger,  and  a  NatioiTs  fete, 
Command  not  now  your  eyes  vnth  grief  to  flow, 
Lost  in  a  trembling  Mother's  nearer  wo} 
What  moral  lay  shall  Poetry  rehearse, 
Oi  how  ahall  Elocution  poor  the  verse 
So  aweetljT,  that  ita  mosK  shall  repay 
The  lov'd  illuaton,  which  it  drivea  awayl 
Mine  ia  the  taak  to  rigid  custom  doe. 
To  me  ungrateful,  aa  lis  harsh  to  yoo, 
To  mar  the  work  the  tragk:  scene  baa  vrreoght, 
To  rooae  the  mind  that  broods  in  pemdve  thought, 
To  scare  Reflection,  which,  in  absent  dreama, 
Still  lingen  musing  on  the  recent  themes; 
Attention^  ere  with  contemplation  tir'd, 
To  turn  from  all  that  pleased,  from  all  that  fir'd; 
To  Wtfttken  leasons  strongly  now  imprees'd. 
And  chill  the  interest  glowing  in  the  breast- 
Mine  is  the  taak ;  and  be  it  mine  to  spare 
The  souls  that  pant,  the  griefe  they  see,  to  share : 
Let  me  with  no  nnhaUow^d  jeat  deride 
The  aigh,  that  aweet  Compassion  owns  with 

pride — 
The  siffh  of  Comfort,  to  Afflirtwn  dear. 
That  Kindnesa  heaves,  that  Virtue  bvea  to  hear. 
E'en  gay  Thalia  will  not  now  refuse 
This  gentle  homage  to  her  Sister-Muse. 

9  ye,  who  listen  to  the  phiintive  strain. 
With  Strang  ^enjoyment,  and  with  rapturous  f^^w, 
Who  erst  mive  felt  the  Stranger's  fene  despair, 
And  Bauer's  settled,  sad,  remorseless  oue, 
Does  RoUa^s  pure  aflectwn  less  excite  ' 
The  inexpressible  anguish  of  delight  1 
Do  Corals  fears,  which  beat  without  control. 
With  less  solicitude  engross  the  soul  1 
Ah,  no!  your  minds  with  kindred  zeal  approve 
Maternal  feeling,  and  heroic  bve. 
Yon  muat  approve :  where  man  eziata  bek>w, 
In  tempente  climea,  or  'mkiat  drear  wastes  of 

snow; 
Or  where  the  aolar  firea  inceamnt  flame, 
Th;r  hwa,  all-poweHul  Nature,  are  the  aa 
Vamly  the  sophist  boasts,  he  can  explain 
The  caoaea  or  thy  nniverpal  reign — 
More  vainly  would  his  cold,  presomptuoos  ait 
Di^irove  thy  general  empire  o'er  the  heart : 
A  voice  prochums  thee,  that  we  muat  believe, 
A  vok»  that  aorely  speaks  not  to  deceive : 
That  voice  poor  Cora  heard,  and  ckMdy  presa'd 
E(er  darling  infent  to  her  fearful  breast ; 
Distracted,  dared  the  bloody  field  to  tread, 
And  aooght  AUmzo  thfoogh  the  heapa  (X&ead^ 
Eager  to  catch  the  music  of  his  breath, 
TlKHigh  feltering  in  the  i^oaiea  ofdeiith, 


toe 


PROLOGUE. 


To  touch  his  lips,  though  pale  and  cold,  once 


more. 


And  clasp  his  hosora,  thongh  it  streamed  with  gore ; 
That  Toioe  too,  RoUa  heard,  and  greatly  bmve, 
His  Corals  dearest  treasure  died  to  save, 
Oave  to  the  hopeless  parent's  arms  her  child, 
Beheld  her  transports,  and  expiring  smil'd. 
That  voice  we  hear — Oh !  be  its  will  obey'd  I 
'Tis  Valour's  impulse,  and  'tis  Virtue's  aid — 
It  promiits  to  all  Benevolence  admires, 
To  all  tnat  heavenly  Piety  inspires, 
To  all  that  Praise  repeats  through  lengthen*d 

years, 
That  Honour  sanctifies,  and  time  reveres. 


PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BY  R.  B.  SHERIDAN,  ESO. 

Chux'd  by  mdfl  gales,  whilo  yet  reluctant  May 
Withholds  the  beauties  of  tho  vernal  day ; 
As  soma  fond  maid,  whom  matron  frowns  reprove. 
Suspends  the  smile  her  heart  devotes  to  love; 
The  season's  pleasures  too  delay  their  hour, 
And  Winter  revels  with  protracted  power: 


Then  blame  not,  Critics,  if  thus  late,  we  bring    . 
A  Winter  Drama — ^but  reproach — the  Spring.  ' 
What  prudent  Cit  dares  yet  the  season  trust, 
Bask  in  his  whisky,  and  enjoy  the  dust  1 
Horsed  in  Cheepside,  scarce  yet  the  gayer  spade 
Achieves  the  Sunday  triumph  of  the  Park; 
Scarce  yet  you  see  hun,  dreading  to  be  late, 
Scour  the  "New  Road,  and  daui  through  Gro» 

venor-gate : — 
Ambus — ^yet  tmKyrous  too ! — ^his  steed  to  show, 
The  hack  Bucephalua  of  Rotten-row. 
Careless  he  seems,  yet  vigilantly  sly, 
Wooes  the  stray  glance  of  ladies  oassing  by. 
While  his  off  heel  insidiously  asiue, 
Provokes  tlie  caper  which  he  seems  to  chide. 
Scarce  rural  Kensington  due  honour  gains ; 
The  vulgar  verdure  of  her  walk  remains ! 
Where  night-robed  misses  amble  two  by  two, 
Nodding  to  booted  beaux—"  How'do,  how'do?" 
With  generous  questions  that  no  answer  wait, 
"  How  lastly  full !  An't  you  come  vastly  late  1 
rn*t  it  quite  charming?    When  do  you  leave 

townl 
A'n't  you  quite  tired  1  Pray  can  we  set  down  7" 
These  suburb  pleasures  of  a  Xjondon  May, 
Imperfect  yet,  we  hail  the  cold  delay: 
Should  our  play  please-— and  you*re  indulgent  ever, 
Be  youx  decree—"  'Tis  better  late  than  never." 
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IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  BEN  JONSON. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


KiTELT,  a  MerchonL 

CaITAIN  BoBADIt. 

Kno'wkll,  an  old  Gentleman. 

Ed.  Kno*wkll,  hif  Son. 

Beain-wobm,  the  Father*!  Man. 

Mju  STKPHSiCt  a  Countiy  Gull. 

DowKBiOHT,  a  plain  Squire. 

Wkll-breo,  his  Half-firothor. 

Jmrics  Clmmmht,  an  old,  mexty  Bfagistrate. 


RooKR  Formal,  his  Cleric. 
Ma.  Matthkw,  the  Town  GulL 
Cash,  Kiiely's  Man. 
Cob,  a  Water-Bearer.' 

Dake  Kitclt. 

Mrb.  BRiOGBT.SnterioKitely. 

Tib,  Cob's  Wife. 


SonrB^— Londoa 


PROLOGUE. 

CaiTici.  youi  fiiToar  u  our  author's  right— 
The  well  known  scenes  we  shall  present  to-night 
Are  no  weak  efforts  of  a  modem  pen, 
Bat  the  strong  touches  of  immortal  Ben: 
A  rough  old  Bard,  whose  honest  pride  disdain'd 
Applaose  itsdf,  unless  by  merit  gain'd— 
And  would  to-night  your  loudest  praise  disclaim, 
Should  his  great  shade  perceive  the  doubtful  fame, 
Not  to  his  labours  gianted,  but  his  name. 
Boldly  he  wrote,  and  boldlT  told  the  age, 
"  He  dar'd  not  prostitute  the  useful  stage,  > 
Or  purdiaae  their  delight  at  such  a  rate, 
As,  for  it,  be  himself  must  justly  hate : 
But  nther  begff'd  they  would  be  pleas'd  to  see 
From  him,  such  pla^  as  other  plays  shouki  be : 
Would  lewm  from  mm  to  scorn  a  motley  scene, 
And  leave  their  moqsten  to  be  pleas'd  with  men." 
Thus  spoke  the  hard— «iid  though  the  times  are 

chang'd, 
Since  his  free  muse  for  fools  the  city  iing'd, 
And  satire  had  not  then  appeared  in  state, 
To  lash  the  finer  follies  of  the  great, 
Yet  let  not  prejudice  infect  your  mind. 
Nor  slight  tne  gold,  because  noi  quite  refin'd ; 
With  no  fidse  nioeness  this  performance  view, 
Nor  damn  for  lots,  whatever  is  just  snd  true : 
Sore  to  those  scenes  some  honout  riioukl  be  paid, 
Whidi  Camtxien   patroniz'd,  and  Shaktpeare 

Nature  was  Nature  then,  and  still  survives ; 
The  garb  may  aher,  but  the  substance  fives, 
lives  in  this  pUy ^where  each  may  find  com- 
plete 

His  pietur'd  self Then  favodr  the  deoeit- 

yoi..IL...8B  17 


Kindly  foraet  the  hundred  vean  between; 
Become  ola  Britons,  and  admire  M  Ben. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l^A  0>wt-Yard  btfcre  Eko'wbll's 

Bnue, 

ErUer  KnoVjbll  and  Bbain-worm. 

Kno.  A  goodly  day  towvxd  1 1^  a  firesh  morn- 
ing !  Brain- worm, 
Call  up  young  master.    Bid  him  rise,  Sir. 
Ten  him  I  have  some  business  to  empky  him. 

Bra,  I  win,  Sir,  presently. 

Kno.  But  hear  you,  simn. 
If  he  be  at  his  book  disturb  him  not 

Bra.  Wen,  Sir.  [BgiL 

.   Kno.  How  happy  3ret  should  I  esteem  myself 
C.'Hiki  I,  by  any  practice,  wean  the  boy 
From  one  vain  course  of  study  he  afibcts. 
He  is  a  scholar,  if  a  man  mav  trust 
The  liberal  voice  of  &me  in  her  report. 
Of  good  account,  in  both  our  universities : 
Either  of  which  nave  favoured  him  with  graces : 
But  thcdr  indulgence  must  not  spring  in  me  • 
A  fond  opinion  that  he  cannot  err. 
Myself  was  once  a  student ;  and.  indeed. 
Fed  with  the  self-same  humour  ne  is  now, 
Dreaming  on  nought  but  idle  poetry. 
That  fruitless  and  unprofitable  axt. 
Good  unto  none,  but  least  to  the  professon. 
Which,  then,  I  thought  the  mbtreas  of  aU  knoir* 
ledge: 
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Bat  dnoe  time  and  tbe  troth  have  wak'd  my  jndg- 

moDt, 
And  leMon  tauflfat  me  better  to  dtatingoiih 
The  vain  from  Ui'  uaeful  leajniogt— 

Enter  Master  Stepbjbn. 

Connn  Stephen  I 

What  news  with  yon,  that  700  an  heiesoearij? 

Steph.  Nothing,  bat  e'en  oome  to  aee  how  you 
do,  node. 

Kno,  That's  kindly  done,  yoo  aro  welcome, 


Steph.  Ay,  I  know  that,  Sir,  I  woald  not  ha' 
oome  else.    How  doth  my  ooiuin  Edward,  uncle  1 

Kno,  O,  well,  COB, go  in  and  aee:  I  douot  he  be 
Bcaree  stirring  yet. 

Steph.  Udcm,  afore  I  go  in,  can  you  teS  me 
an'  he  have  e'dr  a  book  of  the  scienoes  of  hawking 
and  hantmff  1  I  would  fiun  borrow  it 

Kno.  why,  I  hope  you  will  not  a-hawking 
DOW,  will  TOU 1 

Steph,  No  wofse.  but  111  practise  aeainst  the 
next  year,  ancle.  I  have  boiuht  me  a  hawk,  and 
K  hood,  and  bells  and  all ;  I  lack  nothing  bat  a 
book  to  keep  it  by. 

Kno.  O,  mostridkmkiost 

Steph.  Nay,  k>ok  you  now,  you  are  s^igrVi 
nnde.  Whjr,  you  know,  an'  a  man  have  not  skiU 
in  the  hawung  and  hunting  lanffoages  now-a- 
daya,  I'll  not  give  a  rush  for  hun.  They  are  more 
studied  than  the  Gteek^  or  the  Latin.  He  is  for 
no  nllanf  s  oompanv  without  'em.  And  by  Gad's 
lidl  scorn  it,  I,  so  I  do,  to  be  a  oonsoit  for  every 
hum-drum,  hang-'em  scroyls,  there 's  nothing  in 
'em,  i'  the  world.  What  do  you  talk  on  it  1  Be- 
cause I  dwell  at  Hogaden,  I  shall  keep  company 
with  none  but  the  wchers  of  Finsbury !  or  the 
citizens  that  come  a-ducking  to  Islington  ponds ! 
A  fine  iest  i'£uth !  slid,  a  gentleman  mun  show 
himself  like  a  gentleman.  Uncle,  I  pray  you  be 
not  angry.  I  know  what  I  ittve  to  oo,  I  trow,  I 
«m  no  novice. 

Kno,  You  are  a  pnd^l,  absurd  coxcomb: 
gotal 
Nay,  never  kM)k  at  me,  it 'a  I  that  speak. 
Take't  as  you  will,  Sir,  III  not  flatter  yoo. 
Ha'  yoQ  not  yet  found  means  enow  to  waste 
That  which  yoar  friends  have  left  yoo,  but  you 

must 
Go  csst  away  your  money  on  a  kite, 
And  know  not  how  to  keep  it  when  you've  donel 
O,  it'a  comdy  I  this  will  make  you  a  gentleman! 
Well  coosin,  well  1 1  see  you  are  e'en  past  hope 
Of  all  redaioK    Ay,  so,  now  you're  told  on  it, 
You  kwk  another  way. 

Steph,  What  would  you  ha'  me  dol 

Kno.  What  wouU  I  have  you  do  I  Til  tell  yoa, 
kinsman; 
Leam  to  be  wise,  and  practise  how  to  thrive : 
That  would  I  have  thee  do :  and  not  to  spend 
Yoor  coin  on  eveiy  baable  that  you  foncy. 
Or  eveiy  foolish  brain  that  humoun  you. 
I  would  not-have  you  to  invade  each  place, 
Nor  thrust  yourself  on  att  societies, 
Till  men's  aflections^  or  your  own  desert, 
Shooki  woKthily  invite  you  to  your  rank. 
He  that  is  so  respectless  in  his  courres, 
Oft  eeUs  his  repotation  at  cheap  market 
Nor  wouU  I  you  shouU  melt  away  yourself 
In  Hashing  biavery.  kst  while  you  aflbct 
To  make  a  blaae  of  gentry  .to  the  woild, 
A  little  pQfi*and  acorn  extinguish  it. 


And  you  be  left  like  an  ansavcuiy  snofl^ 
Whose  property  is  only  to  oflend. 
I'd  ha'  you  sober  and  contain  vourself : 
Not,  that  your  sail  be  bigger  than  vour  boot: 
But  mod'rate  your  expenees  now  (at  first^ 
As  you  may  keep  the  same  proportion  stiU. 
Nor  stand  so  moich  on  3rour  gentility. 
Which  is  an  airv  and  mere  borrow^  thing, 
From  dead  men^  dust  and  bones :  and  none  of 

yours, 
Except  you  make,  or  hoU  it.    Who  oomes  hoe  1 

Enter  a  Sebtart. 

Serv.  Save  you,  gentlemen. 

Steph.  Nay,  we  do  not  stand  much  on  cm 
gentility,  friend ;  yet,  you  are  welcome ;  and  I  as« 
sore  yoo  mine  uixie  here  is  a  man  of  a  thoasand 
a-year,  Middlesex  land :  he  has  but  one  son  in  aU 
the  world ;  I  am  his  next  heir  (at  the  coomion 
law)  Master  Stephen,  as  simple  as  I  stand  hero : 
if  my  cousin  die  (na  there 's  hope  be  will.)  I  havo 
a  pretty  living  o^  my  own  too,  beskle,  hard  by 
here. 

Serv.  In  good  time,  Sir. 

Steph.  In  good  time.  Sir;  why7  and  in  very 
good  time,  Sir.    Yoo  do  not  flout,  friend, do  yoa? 

Serv.  Not  I,  Sir. 

Steph.  Not  yoo,  Sir !  you  were  not  best,  Sir : 
an'  you  should,  here  be  them  can  pereeive  it,  and 
that  quickly  too:  go  to.  And'tney  can  give  il 
again  sounaly  too,  an'  need  be. 

Serv.  Why,  Sir,  let  this  satisfy  yoo:  good  foithy 
I  had  no  such  intent 

Steph.  Sir,  an'  i  thought  yoo  had,  I  wooldtalk 
with  yoo,  and  that  presentlv. 

Serv.  Good  Msatsr  Sle|men,  so  yoo  may,  Sir, 
at  your  pleasore. 

Steph.  And  so  I  woold|  Sir,  good  my  saocr 
companion,  an'  you  were  out  o'  my  uncle's  ground 
I  can  tell  you ;  though  I  do  not  stand  upon  my 
gentility  neither  in't 

Kno.  Cousin !  cousin!  will  thb  ne'er  be  left  1 

Steph.  Whoreson,  base  fellow !  a  mechanical 
serving  man !  By  this  cudgel,  an'  twere  not  for 
shame,  I  would — 

Kno.  What  would  yoo  do^  yoo  peremptuny 
guUI 
If  yoo  cannot  be  quiet,  get  yoo  hence. 
Yoo  see^  the  honest  man  demeans  himself 
Modestly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
To  your  unseason^,  qoarreUmg,  rude  foslneii ; 
And  still  TOO  hoflfit  with  a  kind  of  carriage^ 
As  void  of  wit,  as  of  humanihr. 
Go,  get  you  in,  'fore  heaven,  I  am  asham'd 
Thou  hast  a  kinsman's  interest  in  me. 

[ExU  Sriraxv. 

iSbr.  I  prey  yon,  Sir,  is  this  Master  Eno'* 
well's  house  1 

Kno.  Yes.  marr^  ls*l^  Sir. 

Serv.  I  snould  inouire  for  a  gentleman  haro^ 
one  Master  Edward  Kno'weU :  £  you  know  any 
such.  Sir.  I  pray  yoo  1 

Kno.  I  should  foiget  lAyself  else,  fiRr. 

Serv.  Are  you  the  gentleman  t  cry  yoo  mercy, 
Sir :  I  was  required  by  a  ffentleman  i'  the  city,  an 
I  rode  oot  at  this  end  of  ue  town,  to  deliver  yoo 
this  letter.  Sir. 

Kno.  TovattBallTokiemeeteekeUdfirieni^ 
Master  Edward  KnoStell.]  What  might  tho 
gentleman's  name  be.  Sir,  that  sent  iti 

Serv,  One  Master  Wellbnd,  Sir. 
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Kno.  MMter  WeH-bved  I A  young  gentiemui  1 
Is  he  not? 

Ssrv.  The  tame,  Sir;  Matter  Kitciv  married 
hill  airter :  the  rich  merchant  i'  the  Old  Jewry. 

Kno,  You  aay  very  true.    Brain-worm  1 

Enter  Bbain-wobm. 
J9ra£ii.  Sir! 

Kno,  Make  thia  honeat  friend  drink  hem. — 
Pray  you  go  in. 
\ExeuntBRAtV'WORU  and  Sertint. 
Tim  ktter  ia  directed  to  my  eon : 
YeC  I  am  Edward  Kno'well  too,  and  may, 
With  the  aafe  conecaenoe  of  good  manners,  nee 
The  feIlow*a  error  to  my  satisfaction. 
Wdi,  I  will  hreak  it  ope  fold  men  arp  cariona) 
Be  it  bat  for  the  atyleV  aalLe,  and  the  phrase, 
To  see  if  both  do  answer  mj  son's  praiaea, 
Wlio  ia,  almoat,  grown  the  Idolater 
Of  Chas  youns  Well-bred :  What  have  we  here  1 
-What'sthul 

[Reads.]  Why,  Nod,  I  beteeek  ikee,  haal  thou  far- 
mmm  mU  thy/riendi  C  th*  Old  Jewrjf  t  or  doat  Ikou 
tkhik  tea  ott  Je«t  titat  inhabit  tMere  t  Leave  thy  vigu 
iamt  fatker  alone,  to  number  over  Au  green  larieot*, 
evening  and  mornings  o*  the  norlh-ioett  vxdi:  an*  / 
kad  hSm  his  ton,  I  had  taved  him  the  labour  long 
amee;  if  taking  inaUtheifoungtoencheithatpaeeby, 
ml  Ae  back-door,  and  coddUng  every  kernel  of  ^ fruit 
for  ^em  would  ha*  mrved.  But  pT*ythee,  come  over  to 
me^quiddy,  thU  morning:  I  have  euek  a  prevent  for 
thee  {our  Tarkeu  company  never  eeni  the  Uke  to  the 
Chund  Signior^  One  i§  a  rhymer^  Sir,  o^  your  own 
hatd^  your  own  leanen ;  but  <2o£i  think  himadfpoet- 
major  o'  the  town  ;  wilting  to  be  $kown  and  worthy  to 
he  eeeu.  TV  other— I  vnU  not  venture  hit  deacription 
with  you  tiU  you  come,  becau^  I  would  have  you  make 
AaMer  with  an  appetite.  If  the  worst  of*em  be  not 
wordk  yourjoumey,  draw  your  hUl  of  charges,  as  un- 
eeneeionaUe  asany  OuUdfudt  verdict  will  give  it  you, 
amd  you  shall  be  eUowed  your  Vaticam. 

From  The  Windmill. 

From  the  BardeDo  it  mi^ht  come  as  well ; 

The  SpitUl :  is  thia  the  man, 

My  eon  hath  ann^  so,  for  the  hapnieat  wit, 

The  dniceat  brain,  the  timea  hath  sent  us  forth  1 

I  know  not  what  hie  may  be  in  the  arte; 

Nor  what  in  achoola :  bat  surely,  for  his  mamwia, 

I  judge  him  a  pro&ne  and  dissolute  wretch : 

Worse,  by  profession  of  auch  great  good  fffU, 

Bring  the  master  of  so  loose  a  spirit. 

Why,  what  unhallow'd  ruffian  woukl  have  writ, 

In  aoch  a  scurrilous  manner,  to  a  friend  1 

Why  ahooid  he  think,  I  tell  my  apricots  1 

Or  fUny  th'  Hmeiian  dragon  with  my  fruit, 

To  watch  it  1  Well,  my  son.  I  *ad  thought 

Yoo'd  had  more  judgment,  t  have  made  election. 

Of  yoar  companions,  than  t'  have  ta*en  on  trust 

Soch  petulant,  jeering  gamesters,  that  can  spare 

No  argument  or  subject  from  their  jeat. 

But  I  pefoeive,  afTection  makes  a  fool 

Of  any  man,  too  much  the  fiaher.    Brain-woim ! 

Enter  Bbain-worm« 

Brain,  Sir! 

Kno.  U  the  feDow  gone  that  brought  thia  lai- 
ttr% 
Brain,  Yea,  Sir,  a  pietty  while  ainoe. 
Kno.  And  whate 'a  vonryming  master  1 
Brain,  In  hia  chamber,  oir. 
Kno.  Ha  spake  not  with  the  Mlow,  did  he  1 
Brain.  No,  Sir,  be  saw  liia  net. 
JKno.  TaiayottthMkttar,«e«l  it)  aod  ddhw 
itnyaon;  


But  with  no  notice  that  I  have  opened  it,  on  yoor 
Ufe. 

Brain.  O  lord,  Sir,  that  were  a  jeat  indeed ! 

Kno.  1  am  reaolv'd;  I  will  not  stop  hia  journey, 
Nor  practiae  any  violent  meana  to  stay 
The  unbridled  course  of  youth  in  him :  for  that 
Reotrain'd,  growa  more  impatient;  and,  in  kind,  ' 
Like  to  tiie  eager,  hut  the  gieneroua  grey-hound, 
Who,  ne*er  ao  little  from  hia  game  withheld. 
Turns  head,  and  lea^  up  at  hia  holder's  throat. 
There  ia  a  way  of  winning,  more  by  kve, 
And  urging  of  the  modeaty,  than  feu : 
fNorce  worka  on  aervile  natorea,  not  the  free. 
He  that  'a  compelled  to  goodneaa,  may  be  good ;  ^ 
But,  Hia  but  for  that  fit :  where  others,  drawn 
Bv  aoftnesa,  and  example,  get  a  habit. 
Tnen  if  they  stny,  but  warn  'em  \  and  the  aame 
They  wooki  for  virtue  do,  they'll  do  for  shame. 

[EieuTU. 

SCENE  //.— YouNQ  Kno'well's  Study, 
Enter  Eowabo  Kmo'wbll  and  Braik-wobm. 

E.  Kno.  Did  he  open  it.  ny'st  thoul 

Brain.  Yea,  o'  my  word,  Siir,  and  read  the  con- 
tenta. 

E.  Kno.  That*a  bad.  What  countenance, 
pray  thee,  made  he  i'  the  reading  of  it  1  Was  he 
angry  or  pleased ! 

Brain.  Nay,  Sir,  I  saw  hun  not  read  it,  nor 
open  it,  I  aaaum  your  worahip. 

E.  Kno.  No !  How  know'st  thou  then,  that  he 
did  either? 

Brain.  Many,  Sir,  becaoae  he  charged  me  on 
tny  Kfe,  to  tell  nobody  that  he  opened  it :  wldch, 
unlesa  he  had  dont,  he  would  never  fear  to  have 
it  revealed. 

£.  JCno.  That 'a  true :  well,  I  thank  thee,  Brain- 
worm. 

Enter  Mastbb  Stbphbn. 

Slepk.  O !  Brain-worm,  didst  thou  not  aee  a 
feltow  here,  in  a  what  aha'  call  doublet  1  He 
brought  mine  uncle  a  letter  e'en  now. 

Brain.  Yea,  Maater  Stephen,  what  of  himi 

Steph.  01  I  ha'  such  a  mind  to  beat  him^ 
where  ia  be  1  canst  thoQ  tell  1 

Brain.  Faith,  he  ia  not  of  that  nind :  he  is 
gone.  Master  Stephen. 

Stenh.  Qone !  which  way?  When  went  he  1 
How  long  ainoe) 

Brain.  He  ia  rid  benee.  He  took  boiseattbe 
atreet^ioof. 

Staph.  And  1  stayed  i'  the  fields!  Whoreson, 
Soanderbeg  lOgue  1  O  that  I  tied  bat  a  lioise  to. 
fetch  him  hack  sgain  I 

Brain.  Why,  yoa  may  ha'  my  maater'a  geld- 
ing to  aave  your  longing,  Sir. 

Steph.  BtttIha'nobooU,that'athesplteon*k. 

Brain.  Why,  a  fine  whi^  of  hay,  voitBd  iiard, 
Maater  Stephen. 

Bteph.  No,  foith,  it's  no  boot  to  follow  him 
now;  let  him  e'en  go  and  bang.  Pr'ythee,  help 
to  tmaa  ma  a  little.    He  doea  ao  vet  me— 

Brain.  Youll  be  wnne  vexed  when  yon  ale 
trusaed,  Master  Stephen.  Best  keep  onbnoed, 
and  walk  youraetf  till  yoa  be  cold,  joor  choler 
may  founder  yoo  elae. 

Steph,  By  my  foith.  and  so  f  wHI,  now  thou 
teU'stmsoox  llowdosttlmilikeiiiykffBiaiii- 
wonnl 

itratn,  a  very  geoo  M|g,  masief  onnMi :  on 
the  wootten  fttffft*i*w  doosTiot  ("—wi^tii  w  se*ivs&' 
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Steph.  Fob,  the  Rtockingii  be  flood  enou^rb, 
now  summer  w  coming  on,  for  the  duet ;  I'll  have 
e  peir  of  eilk  e^net  winter,  that  I  go  to  dwell  i' 
the  town.  1  think  my  leg  would  show  in  a  ailk 
hose.  ' 

Brain.  Believe  me,  blaster  Stephen,  larely 
w<;U. 

Stepk.  In  aiidness,  I  think  it  would ;  I  have  a 
rcasdtiBble  ifood  leg. 

BratTi,  You  hav«  an  excellent  good  leg,  Mas- 
ter Siephen ;  hut  I  cannot  stay  to  imtiae  it  longer 
now ;  1  am  very  sorry  for't.  [EtU. 

Steph.  Another  time  will  serve,  Brain-worm. 
GTaiuricy,  for  this. 

Enter  Young  Kxo'wsll. 

E,  Kno,  Ua,  ha.  ha ! 

Sieph.  'Slid!  I  iu>pe  he  laughs  not  at  me ;  an* 
be  do— 

E.  Kno.  Here  was  a  letter,  indeed,  to  be  in- 
tercepted by  a  mnn'd  father !  He  canuct  but  think 
most  virtuously  both  of  me  and  the  sender,  sore, 
that  make  the  careful  costermonger  of  him  in  our 
familiar  epistles.  I  wish  I  knew  the  end  of  it, 
which  now  is  doubtful,  and  threatens—What  1 
m^  wise  couBin !  Nay,  then  Til  furnish  our  feast 
witli  one  gull  more  toward  the  meas.  He  writes 
to  me  of  a  brace,  and  here 's  one,  that 's  three :  O, 
lor  a  fourth !  Fortune !  if  ever  thoult  use  thine 
eyes,  I  entreat  thee 

Siepk.  O,  now  I  see  who  be  laughs  at.  He 
laughs  at  somebody  in  that  letteL.  oy  this  good 
light,  an'  he  had  laughed  at  me 

E.  Kno.  How  now,  cousin  Stephen,  melan- 
eholyl 

&eph.  Yes,  a  little.  I  thought  you  had  laugh- 
ed at  me,  cousin. 

E.  Kno.  "Why,  what  an^  I  had,  ooz,  what  would 
you  ha' done  1 

Steph.  By  this  light,  I  woidd  ha'  told  mine 
Qocle. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  if  yon  would  ba'  told  your  uncle, 
1  did  laugh  at  you,  coz. 

Steph.  Did  you,  indeed  1 

E.  Kno.  Yea,  indeed. 

Steph.  Why,  then 

E.Kno.  WWthenl 

Steph.  I  am  satisfied ;  it  b  sufficient 

E.  Kno.  Why,  be  so,  gentle  ooe.    And  I  pray 

SUi  let  me  entreat  a  courtesy  of  you.  I  am  sent 
■  this  momio^,  by  a  friend  i'  the  Old  Jewry,  to 
come  to  him :  it 's  but  crossing  over  the  fields  to 
Moor-gate:  will  you  bear  me  company  1  I  protest 
it  is  not  to  dnw  you  into  bond,  or  any  plot  against 
the  state,  cos. 

Steph.  Sir,  thet  's  all  one,  an  'twere;  you  shall 
command  me,  twice  so  far  as  Moor-gate,  to  do  you 
good,  in  such  a  matter.  Do  you  think  I  would 
leave  yon  1 1  protest— 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protest,  eos. 

Steph,  By  my  iackins,  but  I  will,  by  your 
leave;  I'll  protest  more  to  my  friend,  than  I'll 
•peak  of  at  this  time. 

E.  Kno.  You  speak  very  well,  ooz. 

Sl^h.  Nsy,  not  so,  neither ;  you  shall  pardon 
me:  out  I  apeak  to  serve  my  turn. 

E.  Kno.  Your  turn,  ooz !  Do  you  know  what 
]rop  «iy  1  A  gentleman  of  your  soit,  paita,  car- 
risge,  and  estimation,  to  talk  o'  your  turn  in  this 
company,  and  to  me,  alone,  like  a  water-bearer  at 
n  oonduitl  fr !  A  wight,  that,  hitherto,  bis  every 
itephith  m  the  ftwnp  of  a  gntt  fix>t  behind 


bim,  at  every  word  the  savour  oi  a  strong  aptrit : 
and  he,  this  man,  so  graced,  so  gilded,  or,  as  I 
may  aay,  so  tinfoiled  by  nature — Come,  ccmc, 
wrong  not  the  quality  ofyoor  desert,  with  looking 
downward,  coz ;  but  hoM  up  your  head,  so ;  and 
let  the  idea  of  what  you  are  be  pourtniyed  i'  your 
face,  that  men  may  read  i'  your  physiognomy, 
here,  within  thio  plate,  it  to  be  eeen  the  true  and 
accomplished  mcntter^  or  miracle  of  nature^ 
which  is  ail  one.  What  think  you  of  this,  cozl 
Steph.  Why  Ido  think  of  it;  and  will  be  more 

r'oud,  and  melancholy,  and  gentlemanlike,  than 
have  been.  I'll  assure  you. 

E.  Kno.  Why  that's  resolute,  Master  Stephen  1 
XAsitle.]  Now,  it'  I  can  but  hold  him  up  to  his 
height,  as  it  is  happily  begun,  it  will  do  well  for  a 
suburb  humour :  we  may  hap  have  a  match  with 
the  city,  and  play  him  fot  fivty  pounda  Come, 
coz. 

Steph.  Ill  follow  3rou. 

E.  Kno.  Follow  me ;  you  must  go  before. 

Steph.  Nay,  an'  1  must,  I  will :  Fray  you,  show 
me,  good  cousin.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III— The  Street  b^e  Cob's  Hmue, 
Enter  Mr.  Mattqkw. 
Mat.  T  think  this  be  the  house.    wW,  boa ! 
Enter  Cob  from  the  House. 

Cob.  Who's  there  1  O,  Master  Matthew!  gi* 
your  worship  good<mom>w. 

Mat.  What,  Cob  I  How  doet  thou,  good  Cobt 
Dost  thou  inhabit  here.  Cob  1 

Cob.  Ay^  Sir,  I  and  my  lineage  ha'  kept  a  poor 
house  here  m  our  davs. 

Mat.  Cob,  canst  thou  show  me  of  a  gentleman, 
one  Captain  Bobadil,  where  his  lodging  is  1 

Cob.  O.  my  guest,  Sir,  you  mean ! 

Mat.  Thy  guest !  Alas!  ha,  ba. 

Cob.  Wbjjr  do  you  hiugh,  Sirl  Do  you  not 
mean  Caplain  Bobadil  1 

McU.  Cob,  pray  thee,  advise  thyself  well :  do 
not  wronc  the  gentleman  and  thyself  toa  I  dara 
be  sworn  lie  scorns  thy  house.  He  1  he  lo^e  in 
such  a  base,  obscure  place  as  thy  house  t  Tut,  I 
know  his  disposition  so  well,  he  would  not  lie  io 
thybed,ifthou*Idstgi'ithim. 

Cob.  I  will  not  give  it  him,  though.  Sir.  Mass, 
I  thought  somewlut  was  in't,  we  could  not  ^et 
him  to  bed  all  -night !  Well,  Sir,  tho^  be  lies 
not  o'  my  bed,  he  lies  o*  my  bench.  An't  please 
you  to  go  up,  Sir,  you  shall  find  him  witn  two 
cushbns  under  his  bead,  and  his  cloak  wrapped 
about  him,  as  though  ne  had  neither  won  nor 
lost:  and  yet.  I  warrant,  he  ne'er  cast  better  in 
his  life,  than  ne  has  done  to-night. 

Mat.  Why,  was  he  drunk  1 

Cob.  Drunk,  Sir !  you  hear  not  me  say  so.  Per- 
haps he  swallowed  a  uvem-token,  or  aome  ^ucb 
device,  Sir :  I  have  nothing  to  do  withal.  I  deal 
with  water,  and  not  with  wine!  Gri'  me  my 
bucket  there,  hoa !  God  b'  wi'  you,  Sir,  it 's  six 
o'clock :  1  should  ha'  carried  two  turns  by  this. 
What  boa !  my  stopple !  come. 

Mat.  Lie  in  a  water-bearer's  house !  A  gentle- 
man of  his  havmgs!  Well,  III  tell  bim  my  mind. 

Cob.  What,  lib,  show  this  gentleman  up  to 
the  captain.  [Tib  shotn  Mister  Mit.  into  the 
house.]  You  should  ha'  some  now,  wouM  take 
this  Mr.  Matthew  to  be  a  gentleman  at  the  least. 
His  firther'ia  an  honeel  man,  a  worshipful  fish- 
monger, and  ao  Ibtth:  and  now  does  be  oreepuid 
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wiigf^lo  into  aoquaintanoe  with  all  the  bmve  gal- 
knCs  aboat  the  town,  such  as  my  guest  is.  O, 
my  guest  k  a  fine  man !  he  does  swear  the  leci- 
bleat  of  any  man  chrintened :  by  St.  George— the 
foot  of  Pharaoh— the  body  of  me— as  I  am  a  gen- 
tleman^-«nd  a  soldier;  such  dain^  oaths!  and 
whbal,  he  does  take  this  same  filthy  roguish  to- 
bacco, the  finest  and  cleanliest !  It  would  do  a 
man  good  to  see  the  fume  come  forth  out  at's  ton- 
nels !  Wen,  he  owes  me  forty  shillings,  my  wife 
lent  hiffi  out  of  her  pnise  by  six-pence  a  time,  be- 
sides his  lodging ;  I  would  I  had  it.  Ishalfha' 
U,  he  says,  tho  next  action.  Belter  skelter,  hang 
sorrow,  care'U  kill  a  cat,  ujptails  all,  and  a  louse 
far  t^  hangman.  [Exit, 

SCENE  IV.— A  Room  in  Cob's  Binue. 

Bobadil  dkcotered  upon  a  bench.    Tib  enters 

to  him. 

Bob.  Hostess,  hostess ! 

Tib.  What  say  you,  Sir! 

Bob.  A  cup  o'  thy  small  beer,  sweet  hostess. 

Tib.  Sir,  there's  a  gentleman  below  would 
speak  with  you. 

Bob.  A  gentleman !  'ods  m,  I'm  not  within. 

THb.  My  husband  told  him  you  were,  Sir. 

Bob.  What  a  plague— what  meant  he? 

Mat.  [Within.]  Captain  Bobadil ! 

Bob.  Who's  there !— Take  away  the  bason, 
good  hostess.    Come  op.  Sir. 

7V>.  He  woukl  desire  you  to  come  up,  Sur. 
You  come  into  a  cleanly  house  here. 

Enter  Mb.  Mitthew. 

Mai.  'Save  you,  Sir;  'save  you,  captain. 

Bob.  Gentle  Master  Matthew!  is  it  you,  Sirl 
Please  you.  sit  down. 

Mai.  Tnank  you,  ^ood  captain ;  you  may  see 
I  am  somewhat  aodaaoos.  v 

Bob.  Not  so,  Sir.  I  was  requested  to  supper, 
last  night,  by  a  sort  of  gallants,  where  you  were 
wisbea  for,  and  drank  to,  I  assure  you. 

Mat.  Yoochaafe  me  by  whom,  good  captain. 

Bob.  Many,  by  young  Well-bied,  and  others. 
Why,  hostess!  a  stool  here  for  this  ffentleman. 

AbL  No  hasto.  Sir,  'tis  very  wdh 

Bob.  Body  of  me !  it  was  so  late  ere  we  parted 
last  night,  I  can  scarce  open  my  eyes  yet :  1  was 
bot  new  risen  as  you  came.  Uow  passes  the  day 
abroad,  Sirl  you  can  tell. 

Mat.  Faith^  some  half  hour  to  seven.  Now, 
trust  me,  you  nave  an  exceeding  fine  lodging  here, 
veiy  neat,'  and  private ! 

Bob.  Ajj  Sir,  sit  down.  I  pray  you.  Master 
Matthew,  in  any  case,  possess  no  sentleman  of 
oar  aoqoaintence  with  notice  of  my  lodging. 

Mat.  Who  1 1,  Sir  ?  No. 

Bob.  Not  that  I  need  to  care  who  know  it,  for 
the  cabin  is  convenient ;  but  ip  le^ud  I  would 
not  be  too  popular  and  generally  visited,  as  spme 


Mat.  Tme,  captein,  I  conceive  you. 

Bob.  For,  do  you  see,  Sir,  by  the  heart  of 
vakmr  in  me,  except  it  be  to  some  peculiar  and 
choice  spirita,  to  whom  I  am  extraordinarily  en- 
gaged, as  yoniself,  or  qo,  I  could  not  extend  thus 
far. 

Mat.  O  lord.  Sir,  I  resolve  so. 

[PuU*  out  a  paper,  and  reads. 

Bob.  I  cohfesB,  I  love  a  oeanly  and  quiet 
miyacy,  a))ove  all  the  tumult  and  roar  of  fi)rtttne. 
What  new  piece  ha'  you  there  1  Read  it. 
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Mat.  [Reads.]  7^  thee,  the  purest  object  ^f 
my  setisCf 
The  most  tinned' essence  Heaven  covers, 
Send  I  these  Knes,  wherein  I  do  commence 
The  fiuppy  state  qf  turtle-billing  lovers. 

Bob.  'Tis  good ;  proceed,  proceed.  Where 's 
thist 

Mat.  This,  Sirl  a  toy  of  mine  own,  in  my 
nonage :  the  infimcy  of  my  muses.  But  when 
will  ;ou  come  and  see  my  study  ?  Good  faith,  I 
can  showyou  some  very  good  thmgs  I  have  done 
of  late — T^oaX  boot  becomes  your  leg,  passing  well, 
captain,  methinks. 

Bob.  So,  so;  it's  the  fiuBhion  gentlemen  now 
use. 

Mat.  Troth,  captain,  and  now  you  speak  o'  the 
fashion,  Master  Well-bred's  elder  brother  and  I 
are  fidlcn  out  exceedingly :  this  other  day,  I  hap- 
pened to  enter  into  some  dtscourae  of  a  hanger, 
which,  I  assure  you,  both  fi)r  fashion  and  work- 
manship, was  most  peremptory  beautiful,  and 
Sentleman-like;  yet  he  condemned,  and  cried  it 
own,  for  the  most  jned  and  ridiculous  that  ever 
he  saw. 

Bob.  'Squire  Downright,  the  half-brother,  was't 
noti 

Mat.  Ay,  Sir,  George  Downright. 

Bob.  Hang  him,  rook !  He !  why,  he  has  no 
more  judgment  than  a  malt-horse.  By  St.  George, 
I  wonder  you'd  lose  a  thought  upon  such  an  ani- 
mal !  The  most  peremptory  absurd  clown  of 
Christendom,  this  usv,  he  is  nolden.  I  protest  to 
you,  as  I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  1  ne'er 
changed  words  with  his  like.  By  his  discourse 
he  should  eat  nothing  but  hay.  He  was  born  for 
the  manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddle !  He  has  not 
so  much^  a  good  phrase  in  his  belly,  but  all  old 
iron  and  rusty  proverbs!  a  good  commodity  for 
some  smith  to  miake  hob-nails  of. 

Mat.  Ay,  and  he  thinks  to  carry  it  away  with 
his  manhood  still,  where  he  comes.  He  brags  he 
will  gi'  me  the  bastinado,  as  I  hear. 

Bob.  How !  he  the  bastinado !  how  came  he  by 
that  word,  trow? 

Mai.  Nay,  indeed,  he  said  cudgel  me ;  I  term'd 
it  so,  for  my  more  grace. 

Bob.  That  mayu ;  for  I  was  sure  it  was  none 
of  his  word.    But  when !  when  said  he  so  ? 

Mat.  Faith,  vesterdav,  they  say:  a  young  gal- 
lant, a  friend  oi  mine  told  me  so. 

Bob.  By  the  foot  of  Fharaoii,  an'  'twere  my 
case  now.  1  should  send  him  a  challenge,  present- 
ly. The  bastinado !  A  most  proper  and  sufficient 
dependence,  warmnted  by  the  ereat  Caranza. 
Come  hither,  you  shall  challeDge  Rim.  I'll  show 
you  a  trick  or  two,  you  shall  kiD  him  with  at  plea- 
sure: the  first,  stoccata,  if  you  will,  by  this  air. 

Mat.  Indeed,  you  have  absolute  knowledge  i' 
the  mystery,  T  have  heard,  Sir.  ^ 

Bob.  Of  whom  ?  Of  whom  ha'  you  l\^eaid  it,  I 
beseech  you? 

Mat.  Troth,  I  have  heard  it  spoken  of  by  di- 
vers, that  you  have  very  rare  and  un-in-one-brnth- 
utterable  skill,  Sir. 

Bob.  By  Heaven,  no,  not  I ;  no  skill  i'  the 
earth;  some  small  rudiments  i'  the  science,  as  to 
know  my  time,  distance,  or  so.  I  have  profest  it 
more  for  noblemen,  and  gentlemen's  use  than 
mine  own  pndice,  I  assure  you.  I'll  give  you  a 
lesson.  Look  you,  Sir.  Exalt  not  your  pdnt 
alx>ve  this  state,  at  any  hand ;  so,  Sir.  Come  on  I 
O,  I  ..Ine  your  body  more  about,  that  you  may  fall 
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to  ft  mora  tweet,  comely,  gentleman-like  guard. 
So,  inJifi^rent  HoUovr  yonr  body  more,  Sir, 
thus.  Now,  gtand  fast  o'  your  left  leg ;  note  yoar 
distance ;  keep  your  due  proportion  of  time — Oh, 
you  disorder  your  point  most  irregularly !  Come, 
put  on  your  cloak,  and  weUI  go  to  some  private 
place,  where  you  are  acquainted,  some  tavern  or 
•0 — and  have  a  bit — What  money  ha'  you  about 
you,  Mr.  Matthew  1 

Afat.  Faith,  I  ha'  not  past  a  two  shillings,  or  so. 

Boh.  *T'iB  somewhat  with  the  least :  but  come, 
we  will  have  a  bnnch  of  radishes,  and  salt,  to  taste 
our  wine ;  and  a  pipe  o'  tobacco,  to  close  the  orifice 
of  the  stomach :  and  then  well  call  upon  young 
Well-bred.  Perhaps  we  shall  meet  the  Corydon, 
h»  brother,  there,  and  put  Jum  to  the  question. 
Come  along,  Mr.  Matthew.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  11. 
SCENE  I— A  Wdrekoute  belonging  to 

KiTELY. 

Enter  Kitelt,  Cash,  and  Downright. 

Kite.  Thomas,  come  hither. 
There  lies  a  note  within,  upon  my  desk, 
Here,  take  my  key — It  is  no  matter,  neither. 
Where  is  the  boy  1 

Cash.  Within,  Sir,  i*  the  warehouse. 

Kite.  Let  him  tell  over,  straight,  that  Spanish 

S)ld, 
it,  with  the  pieces  of  eight.    Do  you 
Bee  the  (^livery  of  those  silver  stufls 
To  Mr.  Lttcar.    Tell  him,  if  he  wilt, 
He  shall  ha'  the  grogrems  at  the  rate  I  told  him, 
And  I  will  meet  him,  on  the  Exchange,  anon. 

Cask.  Good,  Sir.  [ExU. 

Kite,  Do  you  see  that  feUow,  brothfer  Down- 
right 1 

Dow.  Ay,  what  of  him  1 

Kite.  He  is  a  iewel,  brother,-^— 
I  took  him  of  acoild,  up,  at  m^  door. 
And  christened  him ;  gave  mm  my  own  name, 

Thomas; 
Since  bred  him  at  the  hospital  *,  where  proving 
A  toward  imp,  I  call'd  him  home,  and  taught  him 
So  mvch,  as  I  have  made  him  my  cashier, 
And  find  him,  in  his  plaoe^  so  full  of  iatth, 
That  I  duist  ii^st  my  life  mto  his  hands. 

Dow.  So  would  uot  I  in  any  bastard's,  brother. 
As,  it  is  like,  he  is,  although  i  knew 
Myself  his  father.    But  you  said  you'd  some- 
what 
To  tell  me,  gentle  brother,  what  is't  1  what  ia't  1 

Kite.  Faith,  I  am  very  loath  to  utter  it, 
As  fearing  it  may  hurt  your  patience : 
But  that  1  know  your  judgment  is  of  strength. 
Against  the  nearness  of  affection 

D»w.  What  need  this  circumstance !  Pray  you 
be  direct. 

Kite.  Ji  will  not  say  how  much  I  do  asc^be 
Unto  your  friendship ;  nor  in  what  regard 
I  hold'yoor  love :  but  let  my  past  behaviour, 
And  usage  of  your  sister,  but  confirm 
How  well  I've  been  afiected  to  your— - 

Dow.  You  are  too  tedious,  come  to  the  matter, 
the  matter. 

Kite.  Then,  without  fiirther  ceremony,  thus: 
Mr  brother,  WeH-bred,  Sir,  I  know  not  how ; 
Of  late,  is  much  declined  in  what  he  was, 
And  greatly  alter'd  in  his  disposition. 
When  he  came  first  to  lodge  here  in  mj  house 
Ne'er  trust  me,  if  I  weie  not  proud  of  lum: 


Methooghl  he  ban  himaelf  in  such  a  ftshion, 
So  full  of  man,  and  sweetness  in  his  oaniage, 
And  what^  was  chief,  it  show'd  not  boirow'd  in 

him. 
But  all  he  did,  became  him  as  his  own, 
And  seem'd  m  perfect,  proper,  and  possese'd, 
As  brsath  with  life,  or  colour  with  the  Uood : 
But  now  his  course  is  so  irregular, 
So  loose,  afiected,  and  deprived  of  grac^, 
And  hs  himself  withal  so  fiur  ftilen  off 
From  that  fint  place,  as  scaice  no  note  remains. 
To  tell  men's  judgments  where  he  lately  stood. 
He 's  grown  a  stranger  to  all  due  respect  i 
Forgetful  of  his  friends,  and  not  content 
To  stale  himself  in  all  societies,  ^ 

He  makes  my  house  here,  common  as  a  mart, 
A  theatre,  a  public  receptacle 
For  giddy  humour,  and  diseued  riot ; 
And  here,  as  in  a  tavern  or  a  stew, 
He  and  his  wild  associates  spend  their  hours 
In  repetition  of  hucivious  jests : 
Swear,  leap,  drink,  dance,  and  revel  night  by 

night. 
Control  my  servants ;  and  indeed  what  not ! 

Dow.  'Sdains,  I  know  not  what  I  shoukl  say 
to  him  i'  the  whole  world !  He  values  me  at  a 
cracked  three-fiurthings,  for  ought  I  see.  It  iHlI 
never  out  o'  the  flesh  that 's  bred  i'  tfa»  bone !  I 
have  told  him  enough,  one  would  think,  if  that 
would  serve.  Well ;  he  knows  what  to  trust  to. 
'fore  Geoxse.  Let  him  spend  and  s{)eDd,  ana 
domineer  tul  his  heart  ache ;  an'  he  think  to  be 
relieved  by  me,  when  he  is  got  into  one  o'  your 
city-poundsj  the  counters,  he  nas  the  wrong  sew 
by  the  ear,  i'  fiiith,  and  claps  his  dish  at  a  wrong 
man's  door.  Ill  lay  my  hand  o'  my  half-penny^ 
ere  I  part  with't.  to  fetch  him  out,  I'll  assure  him. 

Kite.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  trouble  you 
thus. 

Dow.  'Sdeath,  he  made  me — I  could  eat  my 
very  spur-leatbere  for  anger !  But,  why  are  yon 
so  tame  1  Why  do  not  you  speak  to  him,  and  teU 
him  how  he  disquiets  your  house  1 

Kite.  O,  there  are  diven  reasoas  to  diasqade, 
brother; 
But,  would  yourself  vouchsaft  to  travail  in  it, 
Though  but  with  plain  and  easy  cireumstanoe. 
It  Would  both  come  much  better  to  his  sense 
And  savour  less  of  stomach,  or  of  passbn. 
You  are  his  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
Both  gives  and  warrants  you  authority : 
Whereas,  if  I  should  intimate  the  least, 
It  would  but  add  contempt  to  his  neglect, 
Heap  worse  on  ill,  make  up  a  pile  of  hatred. 
That,  in  the  rearing,  wotlo  come  tott'ring  down. 
And,  in  the  ruin,  burv  all  our  love. 
Nay,  more  than  this,  orother,  if  I  should  speak, 
He  wouM  be  ready,  from  his  heat  of  humour, 
And  overflowing  of  the  ntpour  in  him. 
To  blow  the  ears  of  his  &milian 
With  the  false  breath  of  telling  what  disgraces 
And  low  disparagements  I  had  ]mt  upon  him. 
Whilst  they,  Sir,  to  relieve  him  in  the  fiiUe, 
Make  their  loose  comments  upon  ever?  word, 
Gesture,  or  look,  I  use ;  mock  me  all  o>r ; 
And,  out  of  their  impetuous  riotinff  phant'sies. 
Beget  some  slander  that  shall  dweu  with  me. 
AikI  what  would  that  be,  think  yoo  1  Marry  thb : 
They  would  give  out,  because  my  wife  is  lair, 
Myself  but  newly  msrried,  and  my  sister 
Here  sojouminff  a  virmn  in  my  house, 
That  I  were  jeuous  1  Nay,  as  sore  as  deaith^ 
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that  Huj  would  My.    And  howthati had  quar- 

nlled 
My  brother,  purpotety,  thereby  to  find 
Aji  apt  pretext  to  banish  them  my  house. 

Dow.  MasL  perhaps  so :  they're  like  enoaffh  to 
COIL 

Kite,  Brother,    they  would,   believe  it:  so 
should  1, 
JJke  one  of  these  penurious  quack-salvers, 
Bat  set  the  bills  up  to  mine  own  disgrace, 
And  try  experiments  upon  myself; 
Lend  scorn  and  envy  opportunity 
To  stab  my  reputation  and  good  name. — 

Sfder  MiTTf»w  and  Bobadil. 

Mai.  I  wilt  speak  to  him— 
Bob.  Speak  to  him !  Away !  by  the  foot  of 
Phaiaoh,  you  shall  not ;  you  soall  not  do  him  that 


KUe.  What 's  the  matter,  Sirsi 

Bob.  The  time  of  day,  to  you,  gentlemen  o*  the 
boose.    Is  Mr.  Well-bred  stirrinff  ? 

Dow,  How  then  1  what  shoukThe  do? 

Bub,  Gentleman  of  the  house,  it  is  you :  is  he 
witliio,  Sirl 

KUe.  He  came  not  to  his  kidgmg  to-night,  Sb, 
I  assure  you. 

DovD.  Why,  do  you  hear  1  you  1 

Bch.  The  gentleman-dtizen  hath  satisfied  me, 
ni  talk  to  no  scavenger. 

[ExeuM  Bob.  and  Mit. 

Dow.  How,  scavenger !  staj,  Sir,  stay  I 

Kite.  Nay,  brother l>ownnght 

Dow.  'Heart !  stand  you  away  an'  you  lo^e  me. 

Kite.  Yon  shall  not  follow  him  now,  I  pray 
you,  brother;  good  &ith  you  shall  not:  I  will 
omndeyou. 

Dow.  Ha !  scavenger !  Well,  go  to,  I  say  little: 
trat  fay  this  good  day  (God  fornve  me  I  should 
tffveer}  tf  I  put  it  up  so,  say  1  am  the  rankest 
coward  ever  lived.  'Sdains,  an'  I  swallow  this, 
111  ne'er  draw  my  sword  in  sight  of  Fleet-etreet 
•gain,  while  I  live;  I'll  dt  in  a  bam  with  Madge 
Howlet,  and  catch  mice  firrt.    Scavenger ! 

Kite.  Oh,  do  not  fiwt  yourself  thus,  never  think 
co'L 

Dow.  These  are  my  brother's  consorts,  these ! 
these  are  his  comrades,  his  walking  mates  I  he 's 
a  gallant,  a  cavaliero  too,  right  nangman  cut! 
Let  me  not  live,  and  I  coukl  not  find  in  my  heart 
to  swinge  the  whole  nng  of  'em,  one  after  ano- 
ther: and  be^n  with  him  firrt.  I  am  grieved  it 
ahodd  be  said  he  is  my  brother,  and  take  these 
oounes.  Well,  as  he  brews  so  he  shall  drink,  for 
George,  again.  Yet,  he  shall  hear  on't,  and  that 
tightty  too,  an'  I  five  i'  frith. 

Kite.  But,  brother,  let  your  reprehendon  thfen 
Run  in  an  easy  current,  not  o'er  high. 
Carried  with  rashness,  or  devouring  cooler; 
But  rather  use  the  soft  persuading  way. 
More  winning  than  enrardng  the  consent 

Dow.  Ay,  ay,  let  me  ak>ne  for  that,  I  warrant 
you.  [Bell  rings. 

Kite,  How  now!  Oh,  the  bell  rings  to  breu- 
fiut. 
Brother,  I  prsy  you,  go  in,  and  bear  my  wife 
Ckmipany  till  I  come ;  111  but  give  order 
For  some  desjpatch  of  business  to  my  servant — 

Dow.  IwiA-^t-Scavenger!— scavenger!— 

[BxU. 

XUe,  Wdl.  tbo*  rnry  troobled  spirit  'a  somewhat 
eaM, 


It's  not  repos'd  in  that  security 

As  I  could  wish :  bat,  I  must  be  content. 

Howe'er  I  set  a  face  on't  to  the  world. 

Would  I  had  loot  this  finger,  at  a  venture, 

So  Well-bred  had  ne'er  lodg'd  within  my  house. 

Why't  cannot  be,  where  there  is  suck  resoit 

Of  wanton  gallants  and  young  revelleri, 

That  any  woman  shoukf  be  honest  long. 

Is*t  like  that  factious  beauty  will  preserve 

The  public  weal  of  chastity  unshaken. 

When  such  strong  motives  muster,  and  make 

head 
Against  her  single  peace  1  No,  no.    Beware. 
When  mutual  appi^te  doth  meet  to  treat, 
And  sjjirts  of  one  kind  and  quality 
Come  once  to  parley,  in  the  pride  o(  bkxMl, 
It  is  no  slow  conspiracy  that  fi)llows. 
Well,  to  ba  plain,  if  1  out  thought  the  time 
Had  answered  their  afTectbns.  all  the  worid 
ShonM  not  persuade  me,  but  I  were  a^cuckold ! 
Marry,  1  hope  they  ha'  not  got  that  start ; 
For  opportunity  hath  balk'd  them  yet. 
And  shall  do  still,  while  I  have  eyes  and  ears 
To  attend  the  impositions  of  my  heart 
My  pesence  shall  be  as  an  iron-bar, 
'Twixt  the  conspiring  motions  of  desire : 
Yea,  every  look  or  glanoe  mine  eye  ejects, 
Shall  check  occasion,  as  one  doth  his  slave. 
When  he  fingets  the  limits  of  prescription. 

Enter  Damb  Kitblt. 

Dame.  Sister  Bridset,  pray  you  fetch  down 
the  rose-water  above  m  the  closet  Sweetheart, 
will  you  e(Hne  in  to  breakfasti 

Kite,  An'  she  have  overheard  me  now ! 

Dame.  I  pray  thee,  good  muss,  we  stay  for  you. 

Kite.  By  lieaven,  I  wouhl  not  lor  a  thoussnd 
angels. 

Dame.  What  ails  you,  sweetheart  1  are  you 
not  well  1  Speak,  good  muss. 

Kite.  Troth  my  head  aches  extremely,  on  a 
sudden. 

Dame.  Oh,  the  lord  I 

Kite.  "Bow  now  I  what  I 

Dame.  Alas,  how  it  bums  *  Muss,  keep  you 
warm;  good  truth  it  is  this  new  disease ;  tnere's 
a  number  are  troubled  withal.  For  k>ve's  sake, 
sweetheart,  come  in,  out  of  the  air. 

KUe.  How  simple  and  how  subtle  are  her  an- 
swen! 
A  new  disease,  and  many  troubled  with  it  I 
Why  true !  she  heard  me,  aU  the  worid  to  nothing. 

Ame.  I  pray  thee,  good  sweetheart,  come  in;  « 
the  air  wiU  do  you  hjurm,  in  troth. 

Kite.  T)i  come  to  you,  presently;  'twill  away, 
I  hope. 

Dame.  Pray  Heaven  it  do.  [Exit 

Kite.  Anew.disease!  I  know  not,  new  or  old. 
But  it  may  well  be  call'd  poor  mortals'  plague : 
For,  fike  a  pestilence,  it  doth  infect 
The  houses  of  the  brain.    Fust,  il  b^gfaiB 
Solely  to  work  upon  the  phantasy. 
Filling  her  seat  with  such  pestiferous  air 
As  soon  corrupts  the  judgment,  and  from  thenoa 
Sends  like  contagion  to  the  memoiy ; 
Still  to  each  other  giving  the  infection, 
Which,  as  a  subtile  vapour,  spreads  itself 
Confusedly  through  every  sensive  part^ 
Till  not  a  thought,  or  motbn  in  the  mind, 
Be  tteo  from  the  black  poison  of  susoect 
Ah,  but  what  miaery  it  is  to  know  this  I 
Or,  knowing  it,  to  want  the  mind's  direoliaa 
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In  inch  extranet !  Well,  I  will  once  more  itiive, 
In  suite  of  tbii  black  cloud,  mjieirto  be, 
And  flhake  tlie  fever  off,  that  thus  ahakei  me. 

[Exit, 

SCENE  Il—MoarfieliU, 
Enter  Br'ain-worm,  diaguiaed  like  a  Soldier. 

Brain,  'Slid,  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh  to  see 
myaelf  tmnalated  thus.  Now  I  must  create  an 
intolerable  aort  of  Sea,  or  mj  preaent  profeaaion 
loaea  the  grace ;  and  yet  the  lie  to  a  man  of  my 
coat  Lb  as  ominous  a  fruit  as  the  Fico.  O,  Sir,  it 
holds  for  good  polity  ever^  to  have  that  outwardly 
in  vilest  estimation  that  mwardly  is  moat  dear  to 
Ha.  So  much  for  my  borrowed  shape.  WeU, 
the  truth  is,  my  old  master  intends  to  follow  my 


conspiracy, ^ 

young  master,  (for  so'  must  we  that  are  blue-wait 
en,  and  men  of  hope  aoid  aervioe  do)  have  got  me 
aibre  in  this  disguise,  determining  here  to  lie  in 
ambuscade,  and  mteiceot  him  in  the  mid-way.  If 
I  can  but  get  hia  cloeik,  his  purse,  his  hat,  naj, 
any  thing  to  cut  him  off.  that  is,  to  sta^r  his  jour- 
ney—  Venif  vidi,  vici^  I  may  say  with  captain 
Cesar ;  I  am  made  for  ever,  i'  faith,  "Well,  now 
must  I  practise  to  get  the  truegarbof  one  of  those 

lance  knights,  my  arm  here,  and  my Voung 

master!  and  his  cousin  ]\dr.  Stephen,  as  I  am  a 
tme  counterfeit  man  of  war,  and  no  soldier ! 

[Retiree. 
Enter  £o.  Kno'well  and  Mabteb  Stephen. 

E,  kno.  So,  Sir,  and  how  then,  cozl 

Steph.  ^S(ootf  I  have  lost  my  purse,  I  think. 

E.  Kno.  How  1  lost  your  puxse !  Where  7 
When  had  you  it  ? 

Steph.  I  cannot  (ell :  atay. 

Brain,  'Slid,  I  am  afraid  they  will  know  me, 
would  I  couldgct  by  them !  [Aside, 

B.  Kno.  WTiatl  ha'  you  it? 

Steph.  No,  I  think  I  was  bewitched,  I— 

E,  Kno.  Nay,  do  not  weep  the  loss,  hang  it, 
let  it  go. 

Steph,  Oh,  it 's  her»-^o,  an'  it  had  been  lost, 
I  had  not  cared,  but  for  a  jet-ring  Mistress  Mary 
sent  me. 

E.  Kno.  A  jet-rins !  on,  the  poesy,  the  poesy! 

Steph.  PinCji'fahSl  TTumgh/anaj  sleep,  my 
love  is  deep;  meaning  that  though  I  did  not  fancy 
her,  yet  she  loved  me  dearly. 

E.  Kno.  Most  excellAnt  I 

Steph.  And  then  I  sent  her  another,  and  my 
poeg  was,  The  deeper  the  eweeter,  TU  be  judged 

E.  Kno.  How  by  St.  Peter  II  do  not  conceive 
that. 

Steph.  Many,  St.  Peter,  to  make  up  the 
metre. 

E.  Kno.  Well,  there  the  saint  was  your  good 
patron :  he  helped  you  at  your  need :  thank  him, 
thank  him. 

Brain.  I  cannot  take  leave  on  'em  so;  I  will 
venture,  come  what  will.  [il*Mfc.}—<jentlemen, 
P'*«*o  yon  change  a  few  crowns,  for  a  very  ex- 
cellent good  blade,  here  1  1  am  a  poor  gentleman, 
a  soldier,  that,  in  the  better  state  of  my  fortunes, 
scorned  so  mean  a  refuge,  but  now  it  is  the  hu- 
mour of  necessity  to  have  it  so.  You  seem  to  be, 
gentlemen,  well  affected  to  martial  men,  else  I 
should  lather  di^  with  silence  than  live  with 


shame :  however,  yonchsafe  to  remember,  it  is  mgr 
want  spealu,  not  myself.  This  condition  agrees 
not  with  my  spirit. 

E.  Kno.  W  here  hast  thon  served  1 

Brain.  May  it  please  you.  Sir,  in  all  the  late 
wan  of  Bohemia,  Honsaria,  Dalmatia,  Poland ; 
where  not,  Sir  1  I  have  been  a  poor  servitor  by 
sea  and  land,  any  time  thes^  fourteen  yean,  ana 
followed  the  fortunes  of  the  best  commandere  in 
Christendom.  I  vras  twice  shot  at  the  taking  of 
Aleppo,  once  at  the  relief  of  Vienna ;  1  have  been 
at  Marseilles,  Ni  pies,  and  the  Adriatic  gulf;  a 
gentleman-slave  in  the  galleys  thrice,  where  I  wae 
most  dangerously  shot  u  the  head,  through  both 
the  thighs :  and  yet,  beii^  thns  maimeo,  I  am 
void  of  maintenance ;  nothing  left  Die  but  my  scaia^ 
the  noted  marks  of  my  resolution. 

Steph.  How  will  you  sell  this  npier,  friend  1 

Brain.  Generous  Sir,  I  refer  it^to  your  own 
judgment ;  you  are  a  gentleman,  give  me  what  yoa 
please. 

Steph.  True,  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  know  that, 
friend :  but  what  though  1  I  pray  you  say,  what 
would  you  ask  1 

Brain.  I  assure  you  the  blade  may  become  Hm 
side  or  thigh  of  the  beat  prince  in  Europe. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  with  a  velvet  scabbard. 

Steph.  Nay,  and't  be  mine,  it  shall  have  a  vel- 
vet scabbard,  ooz.  that 's  flat  ,*  I'd  not  wear  U  aa 
'lis,  an'  you  would  give  me  an  angeL 

Brain.  At  your  wonhip's  pleasure,  Sir ;  nay, 
it  is  a  most  pure  Toledo. 

Steph.  I  Eiad  mther  it  were  a  Spaniard:  but 
tell  me  what  shall  I  give  you  for  it  1  An'  it  nad  a 
silver  hilt 

E.  Kno.  Come^  come,  you  shall  not  buy  it; 
hold,  there 's  a  ahilluiff,  fellow,  take  thy  rapier. 

Steph.  Why,  but  I  will  buy  it  now,  because 

fou  say  so ;  and  there 's  another  shilling,  fellow : 
scorn  to  bo  outbidden.  Whst,  shall  I  walk  with 
a  cudgel,  like  a  higgin-boCtom,  and  may  have  a 
rapier  for  money. 

E.  Kno.  You  may  buy  one  in  the  city. 

Steph.  Tut,  Vn  buy  this  i'  the  field,  so  I  will: 
I  have  a  mind  to't^  because  'tis  afield  npier.  Tdl 
me  your  lowest  pnce. 

E.  Kno.  You  shall  not  buy  it,  I  say. 

Steph.  B^  this  money  but  I  will,  though  I  give 
more  than  'tis  worth. 

E.  Kno.  Come  away,  you  are  a  fool. 

Steph.  Friend,  I  am  a  fool,  that  'sgranted :  but 
111  have  it  for  that  word's  sake.  Follow  me  for 
your  money. 

Brain,  At  your  service,  Sir.  [ExeunL 

Enter  Kno'well. 

Kno.  I  cannot  lose  the  thought  yet  of  this  letter 
Sent  to  my  son ;  nor  leave  to  lulmire  the  changa 
Of  Diannen,  and  the  breeding  of  our  youth 
Within  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  one. 
When  I  waa  young,  he  liv'd  not  in  the  stews  ; 
Durat  have  conceived  a  scorn,  and  uttered  it, 
On  a  grey  head :  age  was  authority 
Against  a  buffoon ;  and  a  man  had  then 
A  certain  reverence  paid  unto  his  yeare 
That  had  none  due  unto  his  life. 
But  now  we  are  fall'n ;  jrouth  from  their  fe^r, 
And  age  from  that  wluch  bred  it.  good  example-. 
Nay,  woukl  ourselves  were  not  tnc  first,  even  pa* 

rents. 
That  did  destroy  the  hopes  in  oar  owp  children  ; 
Or  they  not  leani'd  our  vioet  in  their  cndks^ 
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Aad  socked  in  our  in  castons  with  their  milk; 
Eie  all  their  teeth  be  born,  or  they  can  speak, 
We  make  their  palatea  cunning !  The  firrt  words 
We  form  their  tongues  with,  are  licenttoua  jests. 
Can  it  call  whore,  cry  bastani ;  O,  then  kits  it ; 
A  witty  chiU !  Canit  swear ;  the  mther's  darling ! 
Give  is>  two  plain&  Nay,  rather  than't  shall- tesirn 
No  bawdy  sonff,  the  mother  herself  will  teach  it ! 
But  thie  18  in  £e  infrncy ; 
When  it  pots  on  the  breeches, 
It  wiO  put  off  all  this.    Ay,  it  is  like ; 
Wheo  It  is  gone  into  the  bone  already  I 
No,  no :  this  d^e  ^oes  deeper  than  the  coat, 
Or  shirt,  or  skin ;  it  itains  unto  the  liver 
And  heart  in  some :  and  rather  that  it  shooUi  not, 
Note  what  we  fathers  do ;  look  how  we  five ; 
What  mistresses  we  keep;  at  what. expense ; 
Aai  teach  them  all  bad  ways  to  buy  affliction  I 
Wcfl,  I  thank  Heav'n,  I  never  yet  was  be, 
That  travell'd  with  my  son  before  sixteen, 
To  show  him  the  Venetian  courtezans, 
Nor  read  the  grammar  of  cheating  I  haud  made 
To  my  sharp  boy  at  twelve;  repeating  still 
The  mie,  set  money,  still  get  money,  boy. 
No  matter  Ivy  what  means. 
These  are  the  trades  of  Others  now.    However 
My  son,  I  hope,  hath  met  within  my  threshold 
None  of  these  household  precedents ;  which  are 

strong 
And  swift,  to  rape  youth  to  theb  precipiot^. 
Bat  let  the  house  at  home  he  ne'er  so  clean 
Swept,  or  kept  sweet  from  filth 
If  he  will  live  abroad  with  his  companions, 
la  riot  and  misrule,  'tis  worth  a  fear. 
Nor  is  the  dan^r  of  comrersing  less 
Than  all  that  1  have  mentioned  of  example. 

Enter  Brain-wobm. 

Brain.  'NLy  master !  Nay,  faith  have  at  you ;  I 
am  flesh'd  now,  I  have  sped  so  well ;  though  I 
most  attack  you  in  a  different  way.  Vv  orshipful 
Sir,  I  beseech  you,  respect  the  state  of  a  poor 
soldier !  I  am  ashamed  of  this  base  course  of  life, 
(God 's  my  comfort,)  but  extremity  provokoi  me 
to't :  what  remedy  1 

Kno.  I  have  not  for  you  now. 

Brain.  By  the  faith  I  bear  unto  truth,  gentle* 
nan,  it  is  no  ordinary  custom  in  me,  but  only  to 
pieservo  manhood,  I  protest  to  you,  a  man  I  liave 
been,  a  man  I  may  be,  ^  your  sweet  bounty. 

Kno.  P^hee,  good  friend,  be  satisfied. 

Brain,  droud  Sir,  by  that  hand  you  must  do 
the  part  of  a  kind  gentleman,  in  lending  a  poor 
soldier  the  price  of  two  cans  of  beer,  a  matter  of 
small  value;  the  King  of  Heaven  shall  pay  you, 
and  I  shall  rest  thankpil :  sweet  worship-- 

Kno.  Nay,  an'  you  be  so  importunate — 

Brain.  Oh,  tender  Sir,  need  will  have  his 
course :  I  was  not  made  to  this  rite  use !  Well, 
the  edge  of  the  enemy  could  not  have  abated  van 
aomoen.  [ffeveepe.^  It  *s  hard,  when  a  man  hath 
served  in  his  princes  cause,  and  be  thus— Ho- 
Mumble  worsnip,  let  me  derive  a  small  piece  of 
silver  from  you,  it  shall  not  be  given  in  the  course 
of  time.  By  this  |;ood  ground,  1  was  fain  to  pawn 
ray  rapier  last  night  for  a  poor  supper;  I  had 
siKk'd  the  hilts  long  before,  I  am  a  pagan  else : 
sweet  honour. 

Kno.  BcKeve  me,  1  am  taken  with  some  won- 
der. 
To  think  a  fellow  of  thy  outward  presence, 
ShonU,  in  the  frame  and  ftshiicm  of  his  mind, 
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Be  so  degenerate  and  sordid  base ! 

Art  thou  a  man,  and  sham'st  thou  not  to  beg ; 

To  practise  sucn  a  servile  kind  of  life  1 

Why,  were  thy  education  ne'er  so  mean, 

Having  thy  limbs,  a  thousand  fairer  courses  " 

Ofier  taemselves  to  thy  election. 

Either  the  wars  might  still  supply  thy  wants. 

Or  service  of  some  virtuous  gentleman, 

Or  honest  labour :  nay,  what  can  I  name. 

But  would  become  thee  better  than  to  beg  1 

But  men  of  thy  condition  feed  on  sloth, 

As  doth  the  beetle  on  the  dung  she  breieds  in, 

Not  caring  how  the  metal  of  your  minds 

Is  eaten  with  the  rust  of  idleness. 

Now,  afore  me,  whate'er  he  be  that  should 

Reheve  a  person  of  thy  quality, 

'While  thou  insist  in  this  loose  desperate  course, 

I  would  esteem  the  sin  not  thine,  but  his. 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  I  would  gladly  find  some 
other  course,  if  so-~ 

Kno.  Ay,  youll  gladly  find  it,  but  yon  will  not 
seek  it. 

Brain.  Alas !  Sir,  where  should  a  man  seek  1 
In  the  wars  there 's  no  ascent  by  desert  in  thrae 
days,  but — and  for  service,  would  it  were  as  soon 
purcnased  as  wished  for,  (the  air 's  my  comfort)  I 
know  what  I  would  say — 

Kno.  What 's  thy  name  1 

Brain.  Please  you,  Fitz-Sword,  Sir. 

Kno.  Fita^Sword, 
Say  that  a  man  should  entertain  thee  now, 
Wouldst  thou  be  honest,  humble,  just  and  tme? 

J^ratn.  Sir,  by  the  place  and  honour  of  a  so(- 
dier — 

Kno.  Nay,  nay,  I  like  not  those  aflected  oaths ! 
Speak  plainly,  man:  what  think'st  thou  of  my 
words  t 

Brain.  Nothing,  Sir,  but  wish  my  fortunes 
were  as  happy,  as  my  service  should  be  honest. 

Kno.  Well,  follow  me;  I'll  prove  thee,  if  thy 
deeds  will  carry  a  proportion  to  thy  words.  [Exit, 

Brain.  Yes,  Sir,  straight;  1*11  but  garter  my 
hose.  Oh,  that  my  belly  were  hooped  now,  for  I 
am  reedy  to  burst  with  laughing.  Nev^  was  a 
bottle  or  bag-pipe  fuller.  ^Slid!  was  there  ever 
seen  a  fox  in  years  to  betray  himself  thus  1  Now 
I  shall  be  possessed  of  all  his  counsels !  and  by 
that  conduct  my  young  master.  Well,  he  is  re- 
solved to  prove  my  honesty ;  faith,  and  I  sm  re- 
solved  to  prove  his  patience.  Oh,  I  shall  abuse 
him  intolerably !  This  small  piece  of  service  will 
bring  him  clean  out  of  love  with  the  sokKer  for 
ever.  He  will  never  come  within  the  sight  of  a 
red  coat,  or  a  musouet-rest  again.  It 's  no  matter, 
let  the  world  think  me  a  bad  counterfeit,  if  I  can« 
not  give  him  the  alip  at  an  instant.  Wh3r.  this 
is  better  than  to  have  staid  his  journey!  Well. 
I'll  follow  him.    Oh,  how  I  long  to  be  employed  I 

With  change  of  voice,  these  scars,  and  many 
an  oath, 

I'll  follow  son  and  sire,  and  serve  'em  both. 

[Exit. 

ACT  III. 

SCEXE  l^Stockt-Mwrket. 

Enter  Matthew,  W£LX<-Bred,  and  Bobidil. 

Mat.  Yes,  faith.  Sir!  we  were  at  your  kidging 
to  seek  you  too. 

Well.  Oh,  I  came  not  there  to-night 
Bob,  Your  brother  delivered  us  as  much. 
fVeU.  Who  1  My  brother,  Dovm-right  1 
Bob.  Be.  Mr.  Well-hred,  I  know  not  in  what 
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kind  yon  hoU  me :  bit  let  me  tiy  to  700  thii :  as 
sure  u  honoar,  I  esteem  it  eo  moefa  oat  of  the 
eanehine  of  reputation  to  throw  the  least  beam  of 
regard  upon  such  a— 

Wett.  Sir,  I  most  hear  no  iU-words  of  my  bro- 
ther. 

Baib.  I  protest  to  yon,  as  I  have  a  thing  to  be 
saved  about  me,  1  never  saw  any  gentleman-like 
part — 

Well,  Good  captain,  [Paca  aboiU.]  to  some 
other  disooune. 

Bob.  With  your  leave,  Sir,  an*  there  vfere  no 
more  men  living  upon  the  &ce  of  the  earth,  I 
should  not  fancy  him^  bv  St  G^eorge. 

Mai.  Troth,  nor  I ;  ne  is  of  a  rustical  cut,  I 
know  not  how:  he  doth  not  carry  himself  like  a 
gentleman  of  fiishion — 

Well.  Oh,  Mr.  Matthew,  that 's  a  ffraoe  pe- 
collar  but  to  a  few,  guo»  «ouim  umavU  Jupiter. 

JUat.  I  understand  you,  Sir. 

Enter  YouNa  Kno*W£LL  and  Stephen. 

Well.  No  question  you  do,  or  you  do  not.  Sir ! 
Ned!  by  my  soul,  welcome!  How  doet  thou, 
sweet  spirit,  my  genius  1  'Slid  I  shall  love  ApoUo, 
snd  the  mad  Thespian  girls,  the  better  while  I 
live  for  this,  my  dear  fury.  Now  I  see  there 's 
some  love  in  thee!  Sirran,  these  be  the  two  I 
wrote  to  thee  of.  Nay,  what  a  drowsy  humour 
is  this  now  1  Why  dost  thou  not  speak  ? 

B.  Kna.  Oh,  you  are  a  fine  gallant  j  you  sent 
me  a  rare  letter. 

Wea.  Why,  was't  not  rare  1 

B'  Kno.  Yes,  Fll  be  sworn,  I  was  never  guilty 
iX  leadinff  the  like.  Match  it  in  all  Pliny's  epis- 
tles and  1 11  have  my  judgment  burned  in  the  ear 
lor  a  roffoe:  make  mucn  of  thy  vein,  fer  it  is 
inimitabw.  But  I  marvel  what  camel  it  was  that 
had  the  carriage  of  it,  for  doubtless  be  was  no 
4krdinary  beast  that  brought  it. 

Wjfl.  Why  1 

B.  Kno.  Why,  sayest  thou  t  Why,  dost  thou 
think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  especially  in 
the  morning,  the  sober  time  of  the  day  too,  could 
bave  mistaken  my  &ther  for  me  ? 

Wai,  'SUd,  Tou  jest,  1  hope. 

B.  Kno.  Indeed,,  the  best  use  we  can  turn  it  to, 
is  to  make  a  jest  on't  now ;  but  Fll  assure  vou, 
my  father  had  the  full  view  o'  your  flourianing 
style,  before  I  saw  it. 

WeU.  What  a  dull  slave  was  this !  But,  sirrah, 
what  said  he  to  it,  i'fiuth  % 

B.  Kno.  Nay,  1  know  not  what  he  said :  but  I 
have  a  shrrwd  guess  what  he  thought. 

WeU.  What,  what  1 

B.  Kno.  Marry,  that  thou  art  some  strange, 
dissolute  yoonj^  fellow,  and  1  not  a  grain  or  two 
better,  for  keeping  thee  company. 

WeU.  Tut,  that  thought  is  like  the  moon  in 
her  last  quarter,  'twill  change  shortly.  But,  sir- 
rah, I  pmy  thee  be  acquainted  with  my  two  hang- 
bys  here;  thou  wilt  take  exceeding  ]>lea8ure  m 
'em,  if  thou  hearest  'em  once  go :  my  wind  instru- 
ments. I'll  witid  'em  up—But  what  strange  piece 
of  silence  is  this !  The  sign  of  the  dumb  man. 

B.  Kno.  Oh,  Sir,  a  kinsman  of  mine,  one  that 
may  make  your  music  the  fuUer,  an'  hie  please ; 
be  has  his  humour.  Sir. 

Wea.  Oh,  what  is't,  what  is'tl 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  I'll  neither  do  your  judgment, 
nor  his  foUy  that  wrong,  as  to  prepare  your  appre- 
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I  nrnsum.    ill  leave  him  to  the  merej  of  yom 
search,  if  you  can  take  him  so. 

WeU.  Well,  CiipUin  Bobadil,  Mr.  MaUhew,  I 
pray  ^u  know  this  gentleman  here ;  he  is  a  friend 
of  mtne,  and  one  that  will  deserve  your  ailection. 
I  know  not  your  name,  Sir,  but  shall  be  glad  of 
any  occasion  to  render  me  mora  fiimiliar  to  yoo. 

Steph.  My  name  is  Mr.  St^hen,  Sir ;  I  am 
this  gBntleman's  own  cousin,  Sir ;  his  fiither  is 
mine  uncle.  Sir ;  I  am  somewhat  melancholy,  but 
you  shall  command  me,  Sir,  in  whatsoever  is  in- 
cident to  a  gentleman. 

Bob.  Sir,  I  must  tell  you  this,  I  am  no  general 
man;  but  for  Mr.  Well-bred's  sake  (you  may 
embrace  it  at  what  height  of  favour  you  please)! 
do  communicate  with  you ;  and  conceive  you  to 
be  a  gentleman  of  some  parts.    I  love  few  words. 

B.  Kno.  And  I  fewer,  Sir.  I  have  scarce  ^low 
to  thank  you. 

Mat.  But  are  you  indeed,  Sir,  so  gj^en  to  it  7 
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Steiph.  Ay,  truly,  Sir,  I  am  mightily  given  to 
melancholy. 

Mat.  On,  it's  your  only  fine  huDioar,  Sir; 
your  true  melancholy  breeds  you  perfect  fine  wit. 
Sir:  I  am  melancholy  myself  divera  times,  Sir; 
and  then  do  I  no  more  but  take  a  pen  and  paper 
presently,  and  overflow  you  half  a  sooroora  docen 
of  sonnets  at  a  sitting. 

StepK  Cousin,  it  is  well;  am  1  mdaiicholy 
enough  t 

B.  Kno.  Oh,  ay,  excellent ! 

Well.  Captain  Bobadil,  why  muse  yon  sol 

B.  Kno.  He  is  melancholy  too. 

Bch.  Faith,  Sir,  I  was  thinlung  of  a  most  ho* 
nonrable  piece  of  service  was  performed,  Uhdot- 
row,  being  St.  Mark's  day,  shall  be  some  ten 
yean  now. 

B.  Kno.  In  what  place,  captain  ? 

Bob.  Why,  at  the  beleaguering  of  Strvoniom, 
where,  in  lees  than  two  hount,  seven  hundred 
resolute  gentlemen,  as  any  were  in  £urope,  trust 
their  lives  upon  the  breach.  Fll  tell  yon,  gentle- 
men, it  was  the  first,  but  the  best  leaffu^r,  that 
ever  I  beheld  with  these  eyes,  except  the  taking 
of— what  do  you  call  it,  last  year,  by  the  Grenoese : 
but  that  (of  all  othera)  was  the  most  fatal  sna 
dangerous  exploit  that  ever  I  was  ranged  in,  since 
I  first  bore  arms  before  the  face  of  the  enemy,  as 
I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier. 

StepK.  'So  I  had  as  lief  as  an  angel,  I  ooold 
swear  as  well  as  that  gentleman. 

B.  Kno.  Then  you  were  a  servitor  at  both,  it 
seems ;  at  Strigonium,  and  what  do  you  calPt  1 

Bob.  Oh,  lord.  Sir!  by  St.  Geoige,  I  was  the 
fint  man  that  entered  the  breach ;  and  had  I  not 
efifected  it  with  resolution,  I  had  been  slain,  if  I 
had  had  a  million  of  lives. 

B.  Kno.  'Twas  a  pity  you  had  not  ten ;  a  cat's, 
and  your  own,  i'fiuth.    But  was  it  possible  1 

Mat.  Pny  you,  mark  tins  discourse,  Sir. 

Steph.  So  I  da 

B(A.  I  assure  you,  upon  my  reputation,  'tis 
true,  and  yourself  shall  confess. 

E.  Kno.  You  must  brin^  me  to  the  rack  first. 

Bob.  Observe  me  judicially,  sweet  Sir:  they 
had  planted  me  three  demi-culverins,  just  In  the 
moutn  of  the  breach :  now,  Sir,  as  we  were  to 
give  on,  their  master  gunner  (a  man  of  no  mean 
skill  and  mark,  you  must  think)  confronts  me  with 
his  linstock,  ready  to  give  fire :  I  spying  his  in- 
tendment^ dischaxged  my  petrionel  m  hir  bosom, 
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«Rd  with  theM  single  arm,  ny  p«or  iufneir,  nin 
violeDtlj  upoQ  the  Moon  that  raided  the  ord- 
nance, and  put  them  all  pell-meU  to  the  sword. 

HelL  To  the  sword !  to  the  rapier,  captain ! 

E.  Kno,  Oh,  it  was  a  good  figme  observed, 
Sir !  but  did  yoa  all  this,  captain,  witboat  hurting 
joor  Uadel 

Bob.  Withoat  any  impeach  o'  earth  yon  shall 
perceive,  Sir.  It  u  the  most  finrtanate  weapon 
that  ever  rid  on  poor  gentleman's  thigh.  Shall  I 
teQ  you,  Sirl  You  talk  of  Morglay,  Excalibur, 
Donndana,  or  so  1,  Tut,  I  lend  no  credit  to  that 
is  fabled  of  'em;  I  know  the  virtue  of  mine  own, 
and  therefore  I  dare  the  bolder  maintain  it. 

SbrpA.  I  marvel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo,  or  no. 

Boh.  A  most  perfect  Toledo,  I  assure  you.  Sir. 

Sieph.  I  have  a  countryman  of  his,  here. 

Mat.  Pray  you,  let's  see,  Sir.    Yes,  faith,  it  is ! 

Bob.  This,  a  Toledo!  pish  I 

Steph.  Why  do  you  pish,  captain  1 

Bob.  A  Fleming  by  Heaven !  Ill  buy  them 
far  a  golkler  a  piece,  an'  I  would  have  a  thousand 
of  tiiem. 

E.  Kno.  How  say  you,  cousin  1  I  told  you 
thus  much. 

WeU.  Where  bought  you  it,  Mr.  Stephen  1 

Steph.  Gf  a  scurvy  rogue  soldier  (a  hundred  of 
fiee  go  with  him)  he  swore  it  was  a  Toledo. 

JM.  A  poor  provant  rapier,  no  better. 

Mai,  Mass,  I  tliink  it  be,  indeed  I  now  I  look 
on't  better. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  the  longer  you  look  on't,  the 
vorae.    Put  it  up,  put  it  up ! 

StepA.  Well,  I  will  put  it  up,  but  by— (I  ha' 
foBCf^  the  oaptaon's  oath,  I  thougnt  to  have  sworn 
by  it^  an  e'er  I  meet  him — 

WeU.  O,  'tis  post  help  now,  Sir ;  yon  must  ha' 


Sleph,  Whoreson,  oony-catching  rascal!  I 
ooukl  eat  the  very  hilts  for  anger. 

E.  Kno.  A  sign  of  good  tfigestion ;  you  have 
an  oetrich  stomach,  cousin. 

Steph.  A  stomach !  I  would  I  had  him  here, 
you  shooM  see  an'  I  had  a  stomach. 

WeU.  It's  better  as  'tis.  Come,  gentlemen, 
■hall  we  go  1 

Enter  Brain-worm. 

E.  Kno.  A  miracle,  cousin  I  kx>k  here !  look 
here! 

Steph.  O,  god'slid,  by  your  leave,  do  you  know 
me.  Sir) 

Brain.  Ay,  Sir.  I  know  yon  by  sight. 

Steph.  You  sola  me  a  rapier,  did  you  noti 

Brain.  Yes,  marry,  did  I,  Sir. 

Steph.  You  aaid  it  was  a  Toledo,  ha  ? 

Braiji.  True,  I  ^  so. 

Steph.  But  it  is  none ! 

Brain.  No,  Sb,  I  confess  it  is  none. 

Steph.  Do  you  confess  iti  Gentlemen^  bear 
witness  he  has  confessed  it.  By  God's  will  an' 
yon  had  not  confessed  it 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  cousin,  forbear,  farbeax, 

Steph.  Nay,  I  have  done,  cousin. 

WeU.  Why,  you  have  done  like  a  gentleman ; 
he  has  confcaseJ  it,  what  would  you  more? 

Steph.  Yet,  by  his  leave,  he  is  a  nscal,  under 
his  &vour,  do  you  see. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  by  his  leave,  he  is,  and  under  &- 
vour.  Pretty  piece  of  civility !  Sirrah,  how  dost 
like  html 

Wdt,  Oh,  it 's  a  most  precious  fool,  make  much 


on  him.  I  cni  oompan  hfn  to  notfiin  aorv 
happdly  than  a  drum ;  for  every  one  may  ^y  u(^ 
on  him. 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  a  chikl's  whistle  were  lar  the 
fitter. 

Brain,  Sir,  shall  I  entreat  a  word  with  yon  1 

E.  Kno,  With  me,  Sirl  Yoq  have  not  another 
Toledo  to  sell,  ha' you? 

Brain.  You  are  conceited,  Sir ;  your  name  is 
Mr.  Kno*well,  as  I  take  it? 

E.  Kno.  You  are  i'  the  rifht  Yon  mean  not 
to  proceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you  ? 

Brain.  No,  Sir,  I  am  none  Mthat  coat 

E.  Kno.  Of  as  bare  coat,  though !  Well,  say, 
Sirl 

•  Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  I  am  but  a  servant  to  tlM 
drum  eztraordinanr,  and,  indeed,  this  smoky  var- 
nish being  washed  off,  and  three  or  four  patches 
removed,  J  appear  your  worship's  in  reversion, 
after  the  decease  of  your  ^ood  fiither— Brain- 
worm. 

E.  Kno.  Bnin-worm !  'Slight,  what  breath  of 
a  conjurer  hath  blown  thee  hither  in  this  shape? 

Brain.  The  breath  o'  your  letter,  Sir,  this 
morning :  the  same  that  blew  you  to  the  wind- 
mill, and  your  father  af^fir  you. 

E.  Kno.  My  fother ! 

Brain.  Nay,  never  start ;  'tis  true ;  he  has  fol- 
lowed you  over  the  fiekis  by  the  foot,  as  you  wouki 
do  a  hare  i'  the  snow. 

E.  Kno.  Sirrah,  Well-bred,  what  shall  we  do, 
sirrah  ?  My  father  is  come  over  after  me. 

WeU.  lliy  father!  Where  is  he? 

Brain,  At  Justice  Clement's  house,  here,  in 
Coleman-etreet,  where  he  but  stays  my  return ; 
and  then— — « 

WeU.  Who's  Ihis?  Brain-woim? 

Brain.  The  same.  Sir. 

Well.  Why,  how,  i'  the  name  of  wit,  comeat 
thou  transmuted  thus  ? 

Brain.  Faith,  a  device !  a  device !  Nay.  for  the 
love  of  reason,  gentlemen,  and  avoiding  tne  dan- 
ger, stand  not  nere,  withdrew,  and  I'll  tell  you  all. 

E.  Kno.  Come,  cousin.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11.^  The  Warehmue. 

Enter  Kitely  and  Cash. 

Kite.  What>say8  he,  Thomas?  Did  you  speak 

with  him  ? 

Cash,  He  will  expect  you,  Sir,  within  this  half 
hour. 

Kite.  Has  he  the  money  ready;  can  you  tell  ? 

Cash.  Yes,  Sir,  the  money  vras  brought  in  last 
night 

Kite.  O,  that 's  well :  fetch  me  my  doak,  my 
cloak. 
Stay,  let  me  aee,  an  hour  to  go  and  come ; 
Ay,  that  will  be  the  least ;  and  then  'twill  be 
An  hour  before  I  can  despatch  him. 
Or  very  near :  well,  1  wilt  say  two  noun. 
Two  houn !  ha !  things,  never  dream'd  of  yet, 
May  be  contrived,  ay,  and  effected  too, 
In  two  hours'  absence.    Well,  I  will  not  go. 
Two  houn !  No,  fleerinff  opportunity, 
I  will  not  give  ^our  subtlety  that  scope. 
Who  will  not  judge  him  worthy  to  be  robbed, 
That  sets  his  doore  wide  open  to  a  thief, 
And  shows  the  felon  where  his  treasure  lies  t 
Again,  what  earthly  spirit  but  will  attemfA 
To  taste  the  fruit  of  beauty's  golden  tree. 
When  leaden  sleep  seals  up  the  dragon'a  eyes  1 
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I  win  not  fo.    BoanMi,  go  by  ftr  onoe. 

No,  beauty,  do;  you  are  too,  loo  predout 

To  be  left  lo,  without  a  guard,  or  open ! 

Yoa  mutt  be  then  kept  up  cloie,  and  well  watch'd  \ 

For,  give  you  opportunity,  no  quick-aand 

Devouri  or  awaikiwa  awiner  1  He  that  lenda 

His  wife,  if  abe  be  fiur,  or  time,  or  place,  • 

Compela  her  to  be  falie.    I  will  not  go. 

The  dangers. ave  too  nnny.    I  am  reaolv'd  fi>r 

that   * 
Canry  in  my  ck)ak  again.  Yet  atay.  Yet  do,  too. 
I  wiU  defer  going  on  all  occaaions. 

Caah,  Sir,  Snare,  yoort  acrivener,  will  be  there 
with  the  boiftda. 

Kile.  That  'a  true !  fool  on  me !  I  had  cleui  for- 
got it !  I  moat  go.    What 'a  o^clockl 

Cash,  Exchange  time,  Sir. 

Kiie,  Heart,  then  will  Well-bred  pieaently  be 
here  too, 
With  one  or  other  of  hie  Ioom  ooneorta. 
lama  knave,  if  I  know  what  to  aey, 
What  coune  to  take,  or  which  way  to  reaolve. 
M?  brain,  methinka,  ia  like  an  hour-gbiaa, 
Wherein  mj  imagination  mna,  like  sanda, 
Filling  up  time ;  but  then  are  tum'd  and  tum'd; 
So  that  1  know  not  what  to  atay  upon. 
And  leM  to  put  in  act.    It  ahafl  be  eo. 
Nay,  I  dare  ouild  upon  hia  eecr^. 
He  knowa  not  to  deceive  me.    lliomaa  I 

Cash.  Sir. 

KUe.  Yet  now,  I  have  bethought  too,  I  will  not 
— Thomaa,  ia  Cob  within  1 

Cash.  I  think  he  be.  Sir.  [him. 

KUe.  But  he'U  prate  too,  there's  no  speech  of 
No,  there  were  no  man  o'  tne  earth  to  Tnomaa, 
If  I  durst  trust  him ;  there  is  aU  the  doubt 
But  ahould  he  have  a  chink  in  him ;  I  were  gone, 
Lost  i'  my  feme  for  ever :  talk  for  the  exchange. 
The  manner  he  hath  stood  with,  Hill  this  present, 
Doth  promise  no  such  change  I  What  pnould  I 

fear,  then  1 
Well,  come  what  will,  I'll  tempt  my  fortune  once. 
Thomaa— you  may  deceive  me,  but  I  hope-* 
Your  love  to  me  is  more— 

Cash.  Sir,  if  a  servant's 
Duty,  with  feith,  may  be  call'd  love,  vou  are 
More  than  in  hope,  you  are  possess'd  of  it 

KUe,  I  thank  you  heartily,  Thomaa;  gi'  me 
your  hand. 
With  all  my  heart,  good  Thomaa.     I  have, 

Thomaa, 
A  secret  to  impart  to  yoo — but 
When  once  you  have  it,  I  muat  aeal  your  lips  up. 
So  far  I  tell  you,  Thomaa. 

Cash.  Sir,  for  that— 

KUe.  Nay,  hear  me  out    Think,  I  esteem 
you,  Thomas, 
When  I  will  let  you^in,  thne  to  my  private. 
It  is  a  thing  sits  nearer  to  my  crest, 
Than  thou  art  aware  of,  Thomaa.     If  thou 

ahouldst 
Reveal  it,  but 

Cash.  How!  I  reveal  it ! 

KUe.  Nay, 
I  do  not  think  thou  wooldst ;  but  if  thon  shouldst, 
'Twere  a  great  weakness. 

Cash.  A  great  treachery. 
Give  it  no  other  name. 

KUe,  Thou  wilt  not  do't  then  1 

Cash.  Sir,  if  I  do,  mankind  disdaim  me  ever. 

KUe,  He  will  not  swear ;  he  baa  some  reaem- 
tioo, 


Some  oonceaI*d  purpose,  and  dooe  meaning,  wate^ 
Else  being  nigeo  so  moch,  how  should  be  cfiooMt, 
But  lend  an  oath  to  all  thia  protestation  1 
He  *a  no  fanatic,  I  have  heard  him  swear. 
What  ahould  I  tlunk  of  it  1  XJm  him  again, 
And  by  some  other  way  1  I  will  do  so.      [Aside. 
Well,  Thomas,  thou  haat  awom  not  to  diacloae: 
Yea,  yott  did  swear! 

Cash,  Not  yet.  Sir,  bat  I  will. 
Please  yon 

Kite.  No,  Thomas,  I  dare  take  thy  word. 
But  if  thou  wilt  swear,  do,  as  thou  think'st  good ; 
I  am  resolved  without  it,  at  thy  pleasure. 

Cash.  By  my  soul's  safety  then,  Sir,  I  protest 
My  tonffoe  shall  ne'er  take  knowledge  of  a  word, 
Deliver^  me  in  nature  of  your  trust. 

KUe.  It  'a  too  much,  these  ceremoniea  need  not ; 
I  know  thy  fiiith  to  be  as  firm  as  rock. 
Thomas,  come  hither,  near ;  we  cannot  be 
Too  private  in  thia  business.    So  it  ia. 
(Now  he  has  sworn,  I  dare  the  safelier  venture.) 
1  have  of  late,  by  divere  observations-^ 
But  whether  his  oath  can  bind  him,  there  it  ia. 
I  will  bethink  me  ere  I  do  proceed. 
Thomaa,  it  will  be  now  too  k)ng  to  stay, 
Fll  apy  some  fitter  time  soon,  or  to-morrow. 

Cash.  Sir,  at  your  pleasure ! 

KUe.  I  will  think.    Give  me  my  doek.    And, 
Thomas, 
I  pray  you,  search  the  books  'gainst  my  retain, 
For  the  receipts  -twixt  me  and  Traps. 

Cash,  I  wm,  Sir. 

KUe,  And  hear  you,  if  your  miatress'a  biolhei; 
Well-bred 
Chance  to  bring  hitner  any  gentlemen, 
Ere  I  come  back,  let  one  atrught  bring  me  word. 

Cash,  Very  well.  Sir. 

Kite.  To  the  Exchange  ,*  do  you  hearl 
Or  here  in  Coleman-street,  to  Justice  Clement's. 
Fwget  it  notj  nor  be  out  of  the  way. 

Oish.  I  will  not.  Sir. 

KUe.  I  pray  you  have  a  car^  on't. 
Or  whether  he  come  or  no,  if  any  other 
Stranger,  or  else,  fail  not  to  send  me  word. 

Cash.  I  shall  not.  Sir. 

KUe.  Be't  your  special  business 
Now  to  remember  it 

CoJih,  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

KUe.  But,  Thomaa,  this  is  not  the   eeciet, 
Thomas,  I  told  you  o£ 

Cash.  No,  Sir,  I  do  suppose  it 

Kite.  Believe  me  it  is  not. 

Cash.  Sir,  I  do  believe  you. 

KUe,  By  Heaven!  it  is  not;  that's  enoogh. 
6ut,  Thomas, 
I  would  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  soe, 
To  any  creature  living ;  yet  I  care  not. 
Well,  I  muat  hence.    Thomas,  oouoeivo  thus 

much ; 
It  waa  a  trial  of  3rou,  when  I  meant 
So  deep  a  secret  to  you :  I  mean  not  this, 
But  that  I  have  to  tell  you.    This  is  nothing,  this. 
But,  Thomaa,  keep  this  from  my  wife,  I  chaige 

you. 
Lock'd  up  in  silence,  midnight,  buried  here, 
Nogreater  hell  than  to  be  dave  to  fear.      lExU. 

Oish.  Lock'd  up  in  ailence,  midnight,  buried 
here! 
Whence  should  this  flood  of  paasion,  trow,  take 

head  ?  ha ! 
Best  dream  no  longer  of  this  running  humour, 
For  fear  i  sink !  tiu  violence  of  the  stream 
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Aheadj  hath  tTansportpd  noe  so  far. 
Tlimt  I  can  ieel  no  ground  at  all !  Bat  soft, 
Here  is  company :  now  must  I [Exit, 

Enter  Well-brrd,  Edw.  Kno'weu.,  Brain- 
worm,  DoBADii.,  and  Stkphkn. 

WelL  Bcahrew  me,  but  it  wt8  an  abaolote  good 
jat,  and  exceedingly  well  carried. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  and  our  ignorance  maintained  it 
m  well,  did  H  not  1 

WeU.  Yea,  faith!  but  waa't  mttible  thou 
sbooidst  not  know  himi  I  forgive  Mr.  Stephen, 
fiv  he  ia  8tuj»idity  itaelf. 

E.  Kno.  Tore  Heaven,  not  I.  He  had  so 
written  himaelf  into  the  habit  of  one  of  yonr  poor 
inbntry,  your  decayed,  ruinous,  worm-eaten  gen- 
tiemen  of  the  round. 

WeQ.  Why,  Brain-worm,  who  would  have 
tbooght  thou'hadst  been  such  an  artificer  1 

E.  iS^na,  An  artificer  I  an  architect !  Except  a 
aian  had  stodied  begging  all  his  life-time,  and 
Wen  a  weaver  of  language  from  hie  infant^,  for 
the  clothing  of  it !  I  nevar  saw  his  rival. 

WelL  Where  sot'st  thoa  this  ooa^  I  marvell 

Brain.  Of  a  Honndsditch  man,  Sir,  one  of  the 
dBviTB  near  kinsmen,  a  broker. 

Enter  Cisn. 

CaaJu  Franris !  Martin  I  Ne'er  a  one  to  bo 
AnoJ  nowl  What  a  spite 's  this  1 

WeU.  How  now,  Thomas,  is  my  brother  Kitely 
wkhinl 

Caah,  No,  Sir;  ray  master  went  forth  e*en 
now;  but  Master  Downright  is  within.  Cob! 
what  Cob!  Is  he  gone  toot 

Well.  Whither  went  your  master,  Thomas, 
ihoQtein 

CoMh.  I  know  not:  to  Justice  Clement's,  I 
'    Sir.    Cob!  [ExU. 

B.  Kno.  Justice  Clement!  What 's  hel 

Well  Why,  dost  thou  not  know  him  1  He  is 
a  dty  magistrate,  a  justice  here :  an  excellent  good 
lawver,  vtA  a  great  scholar:  but  the  only  mad 
and  merry  old  fellow  in  Europe  I  I  showed  you 
Urn  the  other  da^. 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  IS  that  he  1  I  remember  him  now. 
Good  fiuth !  and  he  has  a  very  strange  presence, 
methinks ;  it  shows  as  if  he  stood  out  of  the  rank 
ftom  other  men.  I  have  heard  man^  of  his  jests 
i*  the  oniversity.  They  say,  he  wiH  commit  a 
man  for  taking  the  wall  of  ius  horse. 

Well.  Av,  or  wearing  his  cloak  on  one  shoul- 
der, or  serving  of  God.  Any  thing  indeed,  if  it 
oomfi  in  the  way«of  his  humour. 

Enter  Cash. 

Ca$h.  Gasper,  Martin,  Cob!  'Heart!  where 
dioold  they  be,  trow  1 

Bob.  Miuter  Kitely's  man,  pr'ythee  vouchsafe 
us  the  fighting  of  this  match. 

Ca*h.  Fire  on  your  match,  no  time  but  now  to 
fODchaafel  [AMde.]  Frands!  Gobi  \ptU. 

Bob.  Body  of  me !  Hers 's  the  remainder  of 
aevcn  pound  nooe  yesterday  was  seven-night. 
'TIS  your  right  Trinidado  1  Did  you  never  Uke 
■ay,  Master  Stephen  t 

atepK.  No,  truly.  Sir:  but  111  learn  to  take  it 
BOW,  since  you  commeno  it  so. 

Bth.  Sir,  believo  me,  upon  my  relation,  for 
what  I  tell  yoo  the  world  shall  not  leprove.  I 
have  been  in  the  Indies,  where  this  herb  grows, 
where  neither  myself,  nor  a  doxen  ffenUemen 
noie,  of  my  knowledge,  have  leoeivedtae  taste  of 


any  other  nutriment  in  the  world  for  the  space  of 
onenand  twenty  weeks,  but  the  fume  of  this  simple 
only.  Therefore  it  cannot  be  but  'tis  most  divine, 
especially  your  Trinidado.  Your  Nicotian  is  good 
too.  I  do  hold  it,  and  will  affirm  it  before  any 
prince  in  Europe,  to  be  the  most  sovereign  and 
precious  weed  toat  ever  the  earth  tendered  to  the 
use  of  man. 

E.  Kno.  This  speech  would  have  done  decent- 
ly in  a  tubacco-traaer's  mouth. 

Enter  Cash  and  CoB. 

CaeK,  At  Justice  Clement's  he  is,  in  the  middle 

0  f  Coleman  •street. 

Cob.  q,  ho! 

Boh.  Where  *b  the  match  I  gave  thee,  Master 
Kitely's  man  1 

Cash.  Here  it  iF,  Sir. 

Cob.  By  God's  me !  I  marvel  what  pleasnre  or 
felicity  th^  have  in  taking  this  roguisn  tobacco ! 
it's  ^ood  for  nothing  but  to  choke  a  man,  and  to 
fill  him  full  of  smoke  and  embers. 

[Bob.  beate  him  tinth  a  cudgel.  Mat.  runa 
aioay. 

M,  Oh,  good  captsin !  hoU  I  hold ! 

Bob.  You  base  scullion,  yoo. 

Cash.  Come,  thou  must  need  be  talking  too ! 
tbou'rt  well  enough  served. 

Cob.  Well,  it  ^11  be  a  dear  beating,  an'  I  live 

1  will  have  justice  for  this. 

Bob,  Do  yon  prate  1  Do  you  murmur  1 

[Bob.  beats  him  of. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  good  captain,  will  you  regard 
the  humour  of  a  fSAl 

Bob.  A  whoreson,  filthy  slave,  a  dung-worm, 
an  excrement !  Body  o'  Csaar,  but  that  I  scorn  to 
let  forth  so  mean  a  spirit,  I'd  iiave  stabbed  him  to 
the  earth. 

Wdl,  Marry,  the  law  forbid.  Sir. 

Bob,  By  PhiarBoh's  foot,  I  would  have  done  it. 

[ExU. 

Steph.  Oh,  he  swears  admirably !  By  Pharaoh's 
foot,  bod^  of  Cesar;  I  ahall  never  do  it,  sure : 
upon  mine  honour,  and  by  St.  Qeoige ;  no^  t 
ha'n't  the  right  grace. 

WeU.  But  soft,  where 's  Mr.  Matthew  V-gone ! 

Brain.  No,  Sir ;  they  went  in  here. 

WelL  O,  let's  follow  them :  Master  Matthew 
is  gone  to  sslute  his  mistress  in  verse.  We  shall 
have  the  happiness  to  hear  some  of  his  poetry  now. 
He  never  comes  uniiimish'd. — Brain-worm ! 

5kep^  Brain-worm!  Where?  bthisBrain- 
wormi 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  cooon,  no  words  of  it  upon  your 
gentility. 

I^h.  Not  I,  body  of  me!  by  this  air,  St 
George,  and  the  foot  d  Pharaoh ! 

H^ell.  Rare!  your  cousin's  discourse  is  simply 
drawn  out  with  oaths. 

E.  Kno.  'Tis  birded  with  'em.  A  kind  of 
French  dressing,  if  you  bve  it.  Come,  let's  in. 
Come,  cousin.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  in,"^A  hall  in  Jvstice  CLEMUfT'i 

Himse. 

Enter  Kitklt  and  Cob. 

Kite.  Ha  I  How  many  are  there  say^  thou  1 
Cob.  Marry,  Sir,  your  brother,  Master  Well- 

brod— 
Kite.  Tat,  beside  him:  whit  Btnngen  tVB 

there,  manl 
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CM.  StnagenI  let  nesee;  ooe,  two;— anM, 
I  know-  not  well,  they  are  wo  many. 
Kite,  How,  80  many  1 

Cob.  Ay,  there 's  aome  five  or  fix  of  them,  at 
the  most 

Kite.  A  swarm,  a  swarm ! 
Spite  of  the  devil !  how  they  stiiig  my  head 
With  forked  stinga,  thus  wide  and  large  It— But 

Cob, 
How  long  hast  thou  been  coming  hither,  Gobi 
C&b.  A  litUe  whUe,  Sir. 
Kite.  Didstthouoome  running  1 
Cob.  No,  Sir. 

Kite.  Nay,  then  I  am  familiar  with  thy  haste  1 
Bane  to  my  fortunes.     What  meant  I  to  marry ! 
I,  that  befine  was  rank'd  in  such  content, 
My  mind  at  rest  too  in  so  soft  a  peace. 
Being  free  master  of  my  own  free  thoughts, 
And  now  become  a  slave  ?  What,  never  sigh ! 
Be  of  food  cheer,  man,  for  thou  art  a  cuckold. 
'Tis  iume,  'tis  dione!  Nay,  when  such  flowing 

store. 
Plenty  itself  Alls  into  my  wife's  lai>. 
The  Cornucopia  will  be  mine,  I  know.    But, 

Cob, 
What  entertainment  had  they'?  I  am  sure 
My  sister  and  my  wi&  wouki  bid  them  welcome ! 
hal 
Cob,  IMfe  enough,  Sir ;  yet  I  heard  not  a  word 
of  it. 
KUe,  No;  their  lips  were  seal'd  with  kisses, 
and  the  voice, 
Drown'd  in  a  flood  of  joy  at  their  arrival, 
Had  lost  her  motion,  state  and  faculty. 
Cob,  which  ^f  them  was't  that  first  kiaa'd  my  wife  ? 
M^  sister,  I  should  say,  my  wife^  aias ! 
I  fear  not  her.    Hal  Who  was  it,  say 'st. thou! 

Cob.  By  my  troth,  Sir,  will  you  have  the  truth 
ofiti 
Kite.  Ay,  good  Cob,  I  prey  thee  heartily. 
Cob.  Then  I  am  a  va^bond,  and  fitter  for 
Bridewell  than  your  worship's  company,  if  1  saw 
any  body  to  be  kinod,  unless  they  would  have 
kissed  the  post  in  the  middle  of  the  ware  houce; 
lor  there  1  left  'em  all  at  their  tobacco,  with  a 
pox! 

Kite.  Howl  were  they  not  gone  in  then,  ere 
thoucam'sti 
Cob.  O,  no,  Sir  I 

Kite.  Spite  o'  the  devil  I  What  do  I  sUy  here 
then  1    Cob,  follow  me.  [ExU. 

Cob.  Nay,  soft  and  fair,  I  have  eggs  on  the  spit 
Now  am  I  for  some  five  and  fifty  reasons  ham- 
mering, hammering  revenue !  Nay,  an'  he  had 
not  lam  in  my  house,  'twould  never  have  grieved 
m^;  but,  being  my  guest,  one  that  I'll  be  sworn  I 
Unied  and  trusted ;  and  he  to  turn  monster  of  in- 
gratitude and  strike  his  lawful  host !  Wdl,  I  hojie 
to  niae  up  a  host  of  fury  for't  I'll  to  Justice 
Clement  for  a  warrant.    Strike  his  lawful  host  I 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.^A  Room  in  Kitelt's  Houee. 

Enter  DovfNRiOHT  and  Dame  Kitelt. 

Dow.  Welt,  sister,  I  tell  you  true;  and  yoall 
find  it  so  in  tliB  end. 

Dame,  Alas,  brother,  what  woukl  you  have  me 
to  dol  I  cannot  help  it  You  aae  my  brather 
brings  'em  in  hme.  tfoy  am  his  fitiendsi 

^10.  HkifikiidslbisfkiNidBl    'Slndtbeydo 


nothing  hut  haunt  him  up  and  down,  like  a  aort 
of  unlucky  spirits,  and  tempt  him  to  all  manner 
of  villany  that  can  be  thought  of — Well,  by  this 
light,  a  httle  thing  would  make  me  play  the  devil 
with  some  of  'em.    And  'twere  net  more  for  your 
husband's  sake  than  any  thinff  else,  I'd  make  the 
house  too  hot  ibr  the  best  on%m.    They  ahoukl 
say,  and  swear,  hell  were  broken  loose  ere  they 
went  hence. — but,  bv  God's  will,  'tis  nobody's 
fault  but  yours ;  fi>r  an  you  had  done  as  you  might 
have  done,  they  should  have  been  parboiled  and 
baked  too,  every  mother's  son,  ere  toey  should  ha' 
come  in,  e'er  a  one  of  em. 

Dame.  God's  my  life!  did  you  ever  hear  the 
like  1  What  ia  strange  man  is  this !  Coult^l  keep, 
out  all  them,  think  you  1  I  should  put  myself 
against  half  a  dosen  men,  should  1 1 — ^Qood  faith, 
you'd  make  the  patient'st  body  in  the  world  mad 
to  hear  you  talk  so  without  any  aense  or  reason  I 

Enter  Mrs.  Bridget,  Mr.  Matthew,  Well- 
bred,  Stephen,  £d.  Kno'well,  Bobadil, 
and  Cash. 

Bridg,  Servant,  in  troth,  yon  are  too  prodigal 
Of  your  wit's  treasure,  thus  to  pour  it  forth 
Upon  so  mean  a  subject  as  my  worth. 

Mat.  You  say  well,  mistress ;  and  I  mean  as 
well. 
Dow.  Hey-day,  here  is  stuff"! 
Well,  O,  now  stand  close.    Pray  Heaven  she 
can  get  him  to  read ;  he  should  do  it  of  his  own 
natural  impudence. 
Bridg.  Servant,  what  is  this  same,  I  prev  you  1 
Mat.  Marry,  an  elegy !  an  elegy !  an  odJ  toy — 
HI  read  it,  if  you  please. 
Bridg.  Prey  you  do,  servant 
Doto.  O,  here 's  no  foppery !  Death!  I  can  en- 
dure the  stocks  better. 

E.  Kno.  What  ails  thy  brother  1  Can  ha  not 
bear  the  reading  of  a  ballad  1 

Well.  O,  no ;  a  rhyme  to  him  is  worse  than 
cheese,  or  a  bag-i>ipe.  But,  mark,  you  k)se  the 
pniteetatbn. 

Bob.  Master  Matthew,  you  abuse  the  expec- 
tation of  your  dear  mistrew,  and  her  fair  sister. 
Fy,  while  you  live,  avoid  this  prolixity. 

Mat.  1  shall,  Sir. 
Rare  creature^  let  me  fpeak  without  offenee^ 
Would  Bsaven  my  rude  worka  had  the  inJtuencB 
7\>  rule  thy  thoughts^  at  thy  fair  looks  do  mine, 
Then  thouldat  thou  hie  hi»  prisoner,  who  ia  thine. 
[Master  Stephen  answen  with  shaking  his 
head.] 
E.  Kno.  'Slight,  he  shakes  his  head  like  a  bot- 
tle, to  feel  an'  there  be  any  bnin  in  it ! 

Well.  Sister,  what  ha*  you  herel  Yeisetl 
Prey  you,  let's  see.  Who  made  these  Tsiaesl 
They  are  excellent  good. 

Mat.  O,  Master  Well-bred, 'tis  Tourdispositioa 
to  say  so^  Sir.    They  were  good  r  the  morning ; 
I  made  Vm  extempore  this  morning. 
WdL  How.  extempore ! 
Mat.  I  would  I  might  be  hanged  else ;  ask  Cap- 
tain Bobadil.    He  saw  me  write  them  at  the 
(pox  on  it)  the  Star  yonder. 

Sleph.  Cousin,  how  do  yon  like  this  gentle- 
man's verses  1 

E.  Kno.  O,  adminble !  the  best  that  ever  i 
heard,  cok! 

Staph.  Body  o^  CMar!  they  are  admiiabbt 
The  best  that  ever  I  beard,  as  I  am  asoMier. 
Dmo.  I  am  vszsd,  I  can  hold  ns'er  %  boos  of 
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ae  ttin !  *Beait,  I  thZnk  they  metn  to  build  and 
faeed  here. 

WldL  Sister  Eitely,  I  marvel  yoa  get  yoa  not 
a  servant  that  can  rhyme  and  do  tricu  too. 

Dow.  Oh,  monster '  Impudence  itself,  tricks ! 
Connc,  yoQ  might  nractise  your  ruffian  tricks 
sDmsvrliere  else,  and  not  here,  I  wuss. — This 
ii  no  tavern,  nor  drinking-school,  to  vent  your 
czi4niC8  in.     "* 

We!l.  How  now !  whose  cow  has  calved  1 

Oow.  Many,  that  has  mine,  Sir.  Nay,  boy. 
never  look  askance  at  me  for  the  matter;  I'll  tdl 
}oii  of  it ;  ay.  Sir,  you  and  your  companions ; 
mend  yoorKlves,  when  I  ha'  done. 

Wet,  My  companions! 

Dow.  Yes.  Sir,  your  companions,  so  I  say ;  I 
am  not  afiraid  of  you  northern  neither,  your  hang- 
bofi  here.  You  must  have  your  poets,  and  your 
pocfinsa,  your  soldados  and  foolados,  to  fi>Uow  you 
up  and  down  the  city,  and  here  they  must  come 
to  domineer  and  swaffser.  Sirrah,  you  ballad- 
singer;  and  slops,  you  fellow  there,  get  you  out, 
get  yoQ  home;  or,  by  this  steel,  I'll  cot  off  your 
can,  and  that  presently. 

WeQ.  'SUght,  stay,  let's  see  what  he  dare  do. 
Cut  oiff  his  ears !  cut  a  whetstone.  You  are  an 
aas,  do  yoa  see ;  touch  any  man  here^  and,  by  this 
band.  111  run  my  rapier  to  the  hilts  m  you. 

Dow.  Yea,  tfafat  would  I  fain  see,  boy. 
[  TTtey  all  draw  and  they  qf  the  hoiut  make 
oifi  to  part  them. 

Dame.  O,  Jesu  !  murder  I  Thomas,  Qaaper  I 

Bri^.  Help,  help,  Thomas ! 

B.  KJio.  Gentlemen,  forbear,  I  pray  you. 

Bob,  WeO,  sirrah  I  you  Holonemes  I  by  my 
tiand,  I  will  pink  your  ifesh  full  of  holes  with  my 
lapier,  lor  this ;  I  will,  by  this  good  Heaven.  Nay, 
lei  him  oome,  sentlemen,  by  the  body  of  St. 
Qeoige,  111  not  kill  him. 

[  Thev  qfertojight  again,  and  areparted, 

CaA.  Hoik],  hold,  good  gentlemen. 

Dow,  Yoa  whoreson,  bragging  coistiel ! 

EjUer  KiTBLY. 

Kite,  Why,  how  now,  what's  the  matter T~ 
What's  the  stir  here  1 
Pot  op  yoar  weapons,  and  put  off  this  rage. 
My  wiM  and  sister,  tney're  the  cause- of  this. 
Vnat,  Thomas,  where  is  the  knave  1 

Cook.  Here,  Sir. 

WeU.  Come,  let's  go ;  this  is  one  of  my  brother's 
■ndent  hnmoois,  this.  lEhni. 

Stepk.  I  am  glad  nobody  was  hurt  by  his  an- 
cient hamour.  [Exit. 

Kite.  Why,  how  now,  brother,  who  enfuroed 
tbia  brawn 

Dow.  A  sort  of  lewd  rake-hells,  that  can  nei- 
ther C>r  God  nor  the  devil.  And  tn^  must  come 
hero  to  mad  balbuis,  and  roffuery,  and  trash  I  I'll 
Biar  Uie  knot  of  'em  ere  1  sfeep,  perhaps ;  especi- 
ally  B<>b  there ;  h6  that 's  all  manner  of  shapes ; 
and  soDfli  and  sonnets,  his  Mow.  But  I'll  fbOpw 
lem.  [ExU. 

BridfT.  Brother,  indeed  yoa  are  too  violent 
Too  sQaiden  in  your  hamour. 
There  was  one  a  dvil  gentleman, 
And  my  worthily  denwaned  himself. 

JBfe.  O,  that  was  some  love  of  youra,  sister. 

Britdg.  A  love  of  miiie !  I  would  it  were  no 
worse,  brother!  Yoa*d  pay  my  portion  sooner 
than  yoa  think  for.  V'ExU. 

Dame,  Indeed^  he  seemed  to  be  a 


(rf*  exceeding  fiiir  disposilaon,  and  of  very  exoeHent 
good  parts.    What  a  coil  end  stir  is  here  1  [Exit. 

Kite.  Her  love,  by  Heaven  \  My  wife's  nunion! 
Death,  these  phrases  are  intolerable ! 
Well;  well,  well,  well,  well,  well ! 
It  is  too  plain,  too  clear.    Thomaa,  oome  hither. 
What,  axe  they  gone  1 

Caeh.  Ay,  Sir.  they  went  in. 
My  mistress,  ana  your  sister— 

Kite,  Are  any  of  the  gallants  within  1 

Ca^h.  No,  Sir,  they  are  all  gone. 

KUe.  Art  thou  snre  of  it  1 

Cash.  I  can  assure  you,  Sir. 

Kite.  What  gentteman  was  it  that  they  praised 
so,  Thomas  1 

Caah.  One,  they  call  him  Master  Kno'weU,  n 
handsome  youns  gentleman.  Sir. 

Kite.  Ay,  I  thought  so.    My  mind  gave  me  as 
much. 
111  die  but  they  have  hid  him  in  the  house 
Somewhere;  I'll  go  and  search.    Go  with  .me, 

Thomas, 
Be  true  to  me,  and  thou  ahalt  find  me  a  master.  - 

[ExeunL 
SCENE  Il-^MoorfUide, 
Enter  E.  Kno'well,  Well-br£D,  and  Bratn^ 

WORM. 

E.  Kno.  Well,  Brain-worm,  perform  this  bosl- 
nesB  happily,  and  thou  makest  a  purchase  of  my 
k>ve  for  ever. 

'  Well.  I'faith,  now  let  thy  spirits  use  their  best 
faculties ;  but  at  my  hand,  remember  the  message 
to  my  brother ;  for  there 's  no  other  means  to  start 
him  out  of  his  house. 

Brain.  I  warrant  you.  Sir,*  fear  nothing.  I 
have  a  nimble  soul  has  waked  all  forces  of  my 
phant'sy  by  this  time,  and  put  'em  in  trup  motion. 
What  you  have  possessed  me  withal,  I'U  discharge 
it  amply.  Sir.    Make  it  no  question.  [ExU^ 

Well.  Forth,  and  prosper.  Brain-worm.  Faith, 
Ned,  how  dost  thou  approve  of  my  abilities  in  this 
device  1 

E,  Kno.  Troth,  well,  howsoever :  but  it  will 
come  excellent,  if  it  take. 

Well.  Take,  man !  Why,  it  cannot  choose  but 
take,  if  the  circumstances  miscarry  not.  But  tell 
me  ingenuously,  dost  thou  affect  my  sister  Brid- 
get, as  thou  pretend'stl 

E.  Kno.  Friend,  am  I  worth  belief  1 

WeU.  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  faith,  she  is  a 
maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much  modesty ;  and 
except  I  conceived  very  worthily  of  her,  thoa 
shooidst  not  have  her. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  that  I  am  afraid  will  be  a  quee- 
tion  yet,  whether  I  shall  have  her  or  no. 

Well  'Slid,  thoa  ahalt  have  her;  by  this  light 
thoa  shalt. 

E,  Kno.  Nay,  do  not  swear.    . 

Well.  By  thia  hand  thou  shaH  have  her.  IH 
go  fetoh  her  presently.  'Point  but  where  to  meet, 
and,  as  I  sm  an  honest  man,*^  I'll  bring  her. 

E.  Kno.  Hold,  hold,  be  temperate. 

WeU.  Why,  by ^what  siall  I  swear  byt 

thou  shalt  have  her,  as  I  am— 

E.  Kno.  'Pray  thee  be  at  peace,  I  am  satisfied ; 
and  do  believe  thoa  wilt  omit  no  offered  oocaaioD 
to  make  my  desires  complete. 

WeU.  Thoa  shalt  see,  and  know  I  will  not. 

[ExtufiL. 
Enter  Formal  and  KnoVell. 

F\nrm,  Was  yooi  man  a  soldier,  Sill 
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Bno.  Ay,  a  ktrnve,  I  tnok  him  begginr  o'  the 
way,  thk  inomtng,  as  I  came  over  Moor-Held*. 

Enter  Biuik-worm. 

t 

O,  here  be  is !  you  have  made  fair  epeed,  believe 

me. 
Where  i'  the  name  of  sloth  could  you  be  thus — 

Brain.  Marry,  peace  be  my  comfort,  where  I 
thouffht  1  should  luiTe  had  little  comfort  of  your 
worship'a  service. 

Kno.  How  80? 

Brain.  O,  Sir !  your  conung  to  the  city,  your 
entertainment  of  me,  and  your  sending  me  to 
Walch*^ndeed,  all  the  circumstances  either  of 
your  charge,  or  my  employment,  are  as  open  to 
your  son  ss  to  yourself. 

Kno.  How  should  that  be!  unlen  that  villain. 
Brain-worm, 
Have  told  him  of  the  letter,  and  discovered 
AH  that  I  strictly  charg'd  him  to  conceal !  'Tis  so! 

Brain.  I  am  partly  o*  that  faith,  'tis  so,  indeed. 

Kno.  But  how  should  he  know  you  to  be  my 
OBanl 

Brain,  Nay,  Sir,  I  cannot  tell ;  unless  it  be  by 
the  black  art !  Is  not  your  son  a  scholar,  Sir  1 

Kno.  Yes,  hut  I  hope  his  soul  is  not  allied 
Unto  such  hellish  practice:  if  it  were, 
I  had  just  cause  to  weep^  my  part  in  him, 
And  curse  the  time  of  nis  creation. 
But  where  didst  thou  find  them,  Filz-eword  1 

Brain.  You  should  rather  ask,  where  they 
Ibund  me,  Sir;  for  1*11  be  sworn  I  was  going  along 
in  the  street,  thinking  nothing,  when  (of  a  su£ 
den)  a  voice  calls,  Mr.  Kno'well's  man ;  another 
cries,  soldier ;  and  thus,  half  a  dozen  of  'cm.  till 
they  had  called  me  within  a  house,  where  1  no 
aooner  came,  but  out  fiew  all  their  rapiers  at  my 
bosom,  with  some  three  or  fourscore  oaths  to  ac- 
company 'em,  and  all  to  tell  me,  I  was  a  dead  man. 
if  I  did  not  confess  where  you  were,  and  how  I 
wia  employed,  and  about  what  which,  when  they 
could  not  get  out  of  me  (as  T  protest  they  roust 
have  dissected  roe,  and  made  an  anatomy  of  me 
fint,  and  so  I  told  'em)  they  locked  me  up  into  a 
room  i'  the  top  of  a  high  house,  whence,  by  creat 
miracle,  having  a  light  heart,  I  slid  down  oy  a 
bottom  of  packthrmd  into  the  street,  and  so 
'scaped !  But,  Sir,  thus  much,  I  can  assure  you ; 
for  1  heard  it  while  I  was  locked  up ;  there  was  a 
great  many  rich  merchants  and  brave  citizens' 
wives  with  'em  at  a  fcast,  and  your  son,  Mr.  Ed- 
ward, withdrew  with  one  of 'em.  and  hai  'pointed 
to  meet  her  anon,  at  one  Cob's  house,  a  water- 
liearer,  that  dwells  by  the  wall.  Now,  tnere  your 
worship  shall  be  sure  to  take  him,  for  there  he 
preys,  and  fail  he  will  not. 

kno.  Nor  will  I  fail  to  break  his  match,  I  doubt 
not. 
Go  thou  along  with  Justice  Clement's  man. 
And  stay  there  for  me.    At  one  Cob's  houae, 
sav'st  thou  % 

Brain.  Ay,  Sir,  there  you  shall  have  him. 
[Exit  KKO^yrzLh]  Yes!  Invisible!  Much  wench, 
or  much  son !  'Slight,  when  be  has  staid  there 
three  or  four  hours,  tnvelling  with  the  expecta- 
tion of  wonders,  and  at  length  be  delivered  of  air ! 
O,  the  sport  that  I  should  then  take  to  look  on 
him,  if  I  durst.  But  now  I  mean  to  appear  no 
more  before  him  in  this  shape.  1  have  another  trick 
to  act  yet.    Sir,  I  make  you  stay  somewhat  long. 

JF\frm.  Not  a  whit,  Sir. 
You  have  lately  been  in  thfi  watf,  Sir,  it  iaeoM. 


Brain.  Marry  have  I,  Sir,  to  my  loss  and  ex- 
jpense  of  all,  almost 

Fy>rm.  Troth,  Sir,  I  would  be  glad  to  bestow  a 
bottle  of  wine  o'  you,  if  it  please  you  to  accept 

Brain.  O,  Sir ' 

Form.  But  to  hear  the  manner  of  your  services 
and  your  devices  in  the  wars ;  they  say  they  be 
very  strange,  and  not  like  those  a  man  reads  in 
the  Roman  hbtoiies,  or  sees  at  Mile-End. 

Brain.  No,. I  assure  you.  Sir;  whyanytinie 
when  it  please  you,  I  shall  be  ready  to  discoursa 
with  you  all  1  know ;  and  more  too,  somewhat. 

Ftyrm.  No  better  time  than  now.  Sir.  WeTl 
go  to  the  Windmill,  there  we  shall  have  a  cup  of 
neat  grist,  as  we  call  it.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  let  ma 
request  you  to  the  Windmill. 

Brain.  I'll  follow  you,  Sir,  and  make  ffrirt  o* 
you,  if  I  have  good  luck.  [hzeuni. 

Enter  Mattbbw,  En.  Kno'wbll,  Bobaoil, 
and  Stephen. 

Mat.  Sir.  did  your  eyes  ever  toste  the  like 
clown  of  him,  where  we  were  to-day,  Mr.  Well- 
bred'«  half-brother  1  I  think  the  whole  earth  can- 
not show  his  parallel,  by  this  daylight. 

E.  Kno.  We  are  now  speaking  of  him.  Cap- 
tain Bobadil  tells  me  he  is  fallen  foul  o'  you  too. 

Mat.  O,  ay,  Sir !  he  threatened  me  vrith  the 
bastinado. 

Boh.  Ay,  but  I  think  I  taught  you  prevention 
this  morning  for  that You  shall  kill  him  be- 
yond question,  if  you  be  so  generously  minded. 

Mat.  Indeed,  it  is  a  most  excellent  trick  I 

Bob.  O,  you  do  not  give  spirit  enough  to  yoor 
motion,  vou  are  too  taroy,  too  heavy !  O,  it  mart 
be  done  like  lightning ;  hey ! 

\He  praetitcB  at  a  pwL 

Mat.  Rare  captain ! 

Bdb.  Tut,  'tis  nothing,  ant  be  not  done  in  a— 
punto! 

E.  Kno.  Captain  did  you  ever  prove  yaxumSd 
upon  any  of  our  masters  of  defence  heref 

Mat.  O,  good  Sir !  yes,  1  hope  he  baa. 

Boh.  I  wOl  tell  you,  Sir.  Tney  have  assaulted 
me  some  three,  four,  five,  ox  of  them  together,  aa 
I  have  walked  alone  in  divers  skirts  o'  the  town, 
where  I  have  driven  them  before  me  the  whole 
length  of  a  street,  in  the  open  view  of  all  our  gal- 
lants, pitying  to  hurt  them,  believe  me.  Yet  all 
this  lenitj^  will  not  overcome  their  spleen;  they 
will  be  doing  with  the  pismire,  raising  a  nill,  a 
man  may  spurn  abroad  with  his  foot  at  pleasure. 
By  myself  1  could  have  slain  them  all,  out  I  de- 
light not' 
than  this 
policy  not  ^ 
I  may  be  oppressed  with  multitudes. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  believe  me,  may  you,  Sir;  and, 
in  my  conceit,  our  whole  nation  should  sustain 
the  loss  by  it,  if  it  were  so. 

Btib.  Alas,  no!  What's  a  peculiar  man  to  a 
nation  1  Not  seen. 

E.  Kno.  O,  but  your  skill,  Sir ! 

Bob.  Indeed  that  might  be  some  loss :  but  who- 
respects  it  1  I  will  tell  you,  Sir,  by  the  way  oi 
pifvate,  and  under  seal,  i  am  a  gentleman,  and 
five  here  obscure,  and  to  myself:  but  were  I  known 
to  his  majesty,  and  the  lords,  observe  me.  I  would 
undeT|ake,  upon  this  poor  head  and  liie,  for  the 
I  public  benefit  of  the  state,  not  only  to  spare  the 
I  entire  Uvea  of  faia  aubjecta  in  generu,  bat  to  aave 
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the  one  half,  naj,  thvn  pwrte  otlia  yearly  chaige 
in  holdiiig  war,  and  agauut  whal  enai^y  aoever. 
And  how  woQid  I  do  it,  think  yxNi  1 

JC.  jfiCii«.  Nav,  I  know  pot,  nor  can  I  eonoeWe. 

Bob,  Why  thiu,  Sir.  I  would  select  nineteen 
more  to  myself,  throughoat  the  land ;  gentlemen 
thay  should  be,  of  ffood  spirit,  strong  and  able 
eonstitution ;  I  would  choose  them  by  an  instinct, 
«  ciiarac^er  that  I  have ;  and  I  wottM  teach  these 
nineteen  ihe  special  rales,  as  your  Punto,  your 
Rererao,  your  Stoccata,  your  Imbtoocata,  your 
Paasada,  your  Montanto;  till  they  could  all  "play 
veiy  near,  or  ahofether^  as  well  as  myself.  Thtf 
doM,  say  the  enemy  were  forty  thousand  strong, 
we  twenty  would  come  into.tbe  field  tbe  tenth  <n 
Bdarcb,  or  thereabouts ;  and  we  would  challenge 
twenty  of  the  enemy:  they  «>ttkl  not  in  their  ho- 
nour refuse  us!  Well,  we  would  kill  them; 
challenge  twenty  more,  kill  them ;  twenty  more, 
kill  them ;  twenty  more,  kill  them  too ;  and  thua 
would  we  killevery  man  his  twenty  a  day,  that 's 
twenty  score ;  twenty  score,  that 's  two  hundred ; 
two  hundred  a  day,  five  daya  a  thousand ;  forty 
thoosand ;  forty  tiiaea  five.  Gwe  tiiofa  for^,  two 
hundred  days,  kill  them  all  up  by  computation. 
And  thia  I  will  venture  iny  poor  gentleman-like 
eaieaas  to  perform,  provided  tdere  oe  no  treason 
practised  upon  us,  by  foir  end  drsereet  manhood, 
that  is,  civiHv  by  the  sword. 

E.  Kno,  Why  are  you  so  sure  of  your  hand, 
aptain,  at  all  tiraea  % 

Bob,  Tut,  never  miaB  thrust,  upon  myrepa- 
talion  with  you. 

E.  Kno.  I  would  not  stand  in  Downrisht's 
ilatd  then,  an'  jokl  meet  him,  for  the  wealth  of 
any  one  street  m  London. 

Bob.  Why,  Sir^  you  mbtakel  If  he  were  here 
now,  by  tins  welkin  I  would  not  draw  my  weapon 
OD  him  I  Let  thia  gentleman  do  his  mind:. but  I 

by  the  bright  sun,  wherever  I 


willbaatfaiado 
hrm. 
Mai.  Fahh  and  ni  have  a  fling  at  him,  at  my 


Enter  Downriqbt,  iBoiking  over  the  stage, 
E.  Kno,  God'aaol  look  ye  whereheis;  yonder 

Dow.  ^What  peevish  luck  have  I,  Icaanot  mset 
itfa  theae  bngglDg  lascalal 

Bob.  It 'snot  he,  is  iti 

E.Kna.  'Yes,  ftUh,  U  is  be ! 

Mat.  I'll  be  hanged  then,  if  that  weie  ha. 

E.  Kno.  I  assure  you  that  was  he. 

Stepk,  UpontiiyBepnlation,itwaaheb 

Bob,  Bad  I  thought  it  had  been  he,  he  must 
not  have  gone  ao:  mit  I  can  hardly  be  induced  to 
buKflve  it  was  he  yiet. 

E.  Kno.  That  I  think,  Sir.  But  see,  he  is- 
eone  again! 

Daw,  O,  Phaaoh'a  foot !  Have  1  found  youT 
Come,  draw;  to  your  toob.  Dmw,  gipoy,  or 
XHthnahyoa. 

Bob.  Gentleman  of  valour,  I  da  believe  in  thee, 

Dow.  Draw  |pour  weapon,  then. 

Bob.  Tail  loan,  I  never  thoiu^  on't  till  now ; 
body  of  met  l-hadevanantoftheiieeoeaerved 
cm  me  even  ikiw,  aa  1  came  akag,  by  a  vinter- 
leasev ;  thia  gentlemen  aaw  it,  Mr.  Matthew. 

JShm.  '8daath»  yon  will  not  daw  then  1 
{Bhboaktlumam^dwarmwkim,  Matthew 
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Beb.'  Hold,  hdd,  under  thy  lavonr,  forbear. 

Dote.  Prateagain,  as  you  like  this,  you  whore- 
son, foist,  you.  You'll  control  tbe  point,  you! 
Your  consort  is  gone;  had  he  staid,  he  had  shared 
with  you.  Sir.  V^^  Downhigbt. 

E.  Kno.  Tvrenty,  and  kill^em:  twenty  more, 
kill  them  too.    Ha,hal 

Bob.  Well,  gentlemen,  bear  witneas,  I  waa 
bound  to  the  peace  by  this  good  day. 

E.  Kno.  No,  faith,  it 's  en  iH  day,  eaptaiu, 
never  reckon  it  other :  but  say  you  were  bound  to 
the  peace,  the  law  allowa  you  to  defend  ynunelf; 
that  will  prove  but  a  poor  excuse. 
'  Bob.  1  cannot  tell.  Sir.  ^I  deaire  good  construe* 
tion,  in  &ir  sort  I  never  sustained  the  like  dia^ 
grace  by  Heaven.  Sure  I  was  struck  with  a 
planet  thence, for Ihad  not  power  to  touch  my 
weapon. 

B.  Kno.  Ay,  like  enough.  I  have  heard  of  many 


them.' 

Bob.  I  waa  pbnet'atrack  certainly.         [Exit 

B.  Kno.  O,  manners  I  that  this  age  should 
bring  forth  such  creaturea !  that  nature  shoukl  be 
at  leisure  to  make  'em  I  Come,  coz. 

Sleph.  Mass,  m  have  this  cloak. 

E.  Kno.  Ood's  vnll,  tis  Downright's. 

Stefh.  Nay,  it  'a  mine  now ;  another  might  have 
ta'en  it  up  es  well  as  I.    lH  vrear  it,  so  I  will 

E.  Kno.  How,  an'  he  aee  H 1  He'U  challenge 
it)  aasuie  youreelf 

Steph.  Ay,  but  he  ahaO  not  ha't;  I'U  mj  1 
bought  it 

E.  Kno,  Take  heed  yon  buy  it  not  too  dear, 
eoc  [EsauU. 

SCENE  JIl'-A  Chamber  in  Kitelt's     . 
Bouse. 

Enter  Kitely  imd  CaaH. 
KUe,  Art  thou  aure,  Thomas,  we  have  piie^ 
into  all  and  every  part  throughout  the  house  1  b 
there  no  by-place,  or  dark  comer,  haa  eacaped  o« 
searcheal 

Cask,  Indeed.  Sir,  none;  there's  not  a  hole  er 
nook  nnsearcbed  by  ua,  ftem  the  upper  toft  unie 
thecellar.  "^ 

KiU.  They  haveeonveyed  him  then  away^er 
hid  him  in  some  privacy  of  their  own — Whilst  vm 
wereaaaRfaBig  of  the  dark  closet  by  mv  slater's 
chamber,  didst  thou  not  think  thou  heard  w  a  map 
ling  oh  the  other  aide,  and  a  aoft  tread  of  feet  1 

Cask.  Upon  my  truth,  I  did  not.  Sir;  or  if  yon 
did,  it  might  be  only  the  vemdn  m  the  vi^einaoo^ 
the  booae  k  old,  eaiover-ron  with  'em. 

KUe.  It  is.  indeed,  Thomaa,--we  should  bane 
these  rala^Dost  thou  understand  hie— we  will^ 
they  shall  not  harbour  here ;  rUchenae  my  houae 
from  'em,  if  fire  or  poikon  oan  effect  it-— I  vrill  not 
be  tormented  thua^Thay  gnaw  my  btain,  and 
burrow  in  m  heart— I  cannot  bear  it 

GasA.  1  do  not  nndenland  tou,  Sh*!  Ckod 
DOW,  what  tat  diatniba  yea  thus  f  pray^  be  eouh* 
Doaed:  theaestaiteofpaaslon  have  some  cause) 'I 
fear,  that  toacbaa  you  move  nearly. 

KUe,  Solely,  eorely,  Thooaa— it  deavee  toe 
dose  to  me-Oh,  mb^SighB.}  Land  me  thf 
afttK-eo^  ffood  Caah. 

GaM.  YontMBibleendloek|nle|  LetmecaD 
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lias  I  'tis  not  in  modjdne  to  gWa  me  eaae^here, 
here  it  lies. 

Cash,  What,  Sir! 

Kite.  Why— nothing,  nothing— I  am  not  sick, 
jet  more  than  dead;  I  nave  a  ouraing  fever  in 
mj  mind,  and  long  Cot  that,  which  having  would 
destroy  me. 

Cash,  Believe  me,  'tia  your  fancy's  imposition ; 
shut  up  your  generous  mind  from  such  intruders 
— I'll  hazard  all  my  growing  favour  with  you ; 
I'll  stake  my  present^  my  future  wel/are,  that  some 
hasc  whispering  knave,  nay,  pardon  me,  Sir,  hath 
in  the  best  and  richest  soil,  sown  seeds  of  rank 
and  evil  nature !  O,  my  master,  should  they  take 
loot-^—  [Laughing  within. 

Kite.  Hark!  hark!  thon  dost  not  hear  1  what 
think'st  thou  now  1  Are  they  not  laughing  at  me  1 
They  are,  they  are.  They  have  deceived  the 
wittol,  and  thus  they  triumph  in  their  infamy — 
This  aggravation  is  not  to  be  borne.  [Laughing 
o^ain.Jliark,  again! — Cash,  do  thou  unseen 
Meal  in  upon  'em,  and  listen  to  their  wanton  con- 
lercnce. 

Cash.  I  shall  obey  you,  though  against  my 
will  [Exit. 

.  Kile.  Against  his  will !  Ha !  it  may  be  so— 
He 's  young,  and  may  be  bribed  for  them — they've 
various  means  to  draw  the  unwary  in ;  if  it  be  so, 
I'm  lodt,  deceived,  betrayed,  and  my  bosom,  my 
/uU-fraught  IxMom,  is  unlocked  and  opened  to 
mockery  and  laughter!  Heaven  forbid !  He  can- 
Bot  be  that  viper;  sting  the  hand  that  raised  and 
cherished  him !  was  this  stroke  added,  I  should  be 
Kuised— But  it  cannot  be— no,  it  cannot  be. 

Enter  Cash. 

Cash.  You  are  musing.  Sir. 

Kile.  I  ask  your  paraon.  Cash— ask  me  not 
why— I  have  wronged  yon,  and  am  mtrj — 'tis 
gone. 

Catih.  Ifyoasoipectmy  faith^ 

KHe,  I  do  not — say  no  more— «nd  for  my  nke 
kt  it  die  and  be  fingotlen— Have  yon  seen  your 
Viistrese,  and  beard— whence  was  that  noise  1 

Cash.  Vour  brother.  Master  Well-bred,  is  with 
•<em,  and  I  found  them  throwing  out  their  mirth 
4MI  a  very  truly  ridiculous  subject;  it  »  one  For- 
mal, as  ne  styles  himself,  and  he  aopertains,  aohe 
^BMSs  it,  to  JiMtioe  Cloment)  ana  wookl  speak 
with  you. 

KiU.  With  me!  Art thoo sure  it  is  the  Jos- 
tioe'sderkl  Whersishel 

Enter  BRAiir-woaM,  as  Formal. 

Who  are  you,  friend  % 

Brain.  An  appendix  to  Jnelioe  Clenoit,  vol- 
garty  called  his  cbikl 

JKUe,  What  are  your  wants  with  mel 

Srain.  None. 

Kite.  Do  you  not  want  to  speak  with  mel 
•   JBrain.  No^  but  ny  master  does. 

Kite.  What  aie  the  Justice's  comnifiidsl 
'    Traill.  His  doth  not  oommand,  bat  entreats 
Master  Kitely  to  be  with  him  directly,  having 
■wtteisof  somemoneot  to  coaomunicato  unto  him. 

KUe.  What  can  U  be?  Say,  111  be  with  Urn 
instantly,  and  if  your  legs,  mend,  m  no  filter 
Ihan  your  tongue.  1  shall  be  there  benre  yea. 

Brain.  IvnJL    Vale.  [Esit 

'  JTttfs. 'TisapiMieue  finl,  indeed^— Imuatgo 
forth— But  firet,  come  hither,  Thomse    I  have 

«f  myiMMit, 


and  showed  thee  all  my  /jraiUies,  paasionr,  every 

thing. 

Be  careful  (^  thy  promise,  keep  good  watch. 

Wilt  thou  be  true,  my  Toomas  T 

Cash.  As  truth's  self,  Sir — 
But  be  assured  you're  heaping  care  and  trouble 
Upon  a  sandy  liese ;  ill-placea  suspicion 
Recoils  upon  yourself— She 's  chaste  as  comdy ! 
Believe't  she.  is — Let  her  not  note  your  humour ; 
Disperse  the  gloom  upon  your  brow,  and  be 
At  clear  as  her  unsullied  honour. 

Kile,  I  will  then.  Cash — thou  comfint'st  me — 
ril  drive  these 
Fiend-like  fancies  from  me,  and  bo  myself  again. 
Think'st  thou  she  has  perceived  my  foUy  1  'Twere 
Happy  if  she  had  not — She  has  not — 
They  who  know  no  evil,  will  suspect  none. 

Cash,  True,  Sir !  nor  has  your  mind  a  blemi^ 
now. 
This  change  has  gladdened  me — Here 's  my  mis- 
tress. 
And  the  rest ;  settle  your  reason  to  accost  'em. 

KUe,  I  will.  Cash,  I  will 

Enter  Wbll-brrd,  Dame  KiTBLT,  and 
Bridobt. 

WeU.  What  are  yon  pbtting,  brother  Kitely^ 
That  thus  of  iato  you  muse  alone  and  bear 
Such  weighty  care  upon  your  pestsive  browl 

[Laughs. 
Kite,  My  care  is  all  for  you,  good  sneering 
brother^ 
And  well  I  wish  you'd  take  some  wholeaomB 

counsel, 
And  curb  your  head-strong  humoun;  trust  lae, 

brother. 
Yon  weie  to  blame  to  raise  commotions  here, 
And  hurt  the  peace  and  order  of  my  booM. 

WelL  No  harm  done,  brother,  I  warrant  yoiu 
Since  there  is  no  harm  done,  anger  costs 
A  man  nothing,  and  a  brave  man  Is  never 
His  own  man  tall  he  be  aiigry— To  keep 
His  valour  in  obscurity,  is  to  keep  himsdf. 
As  it  were,  in  a  doak-bag.    What  'a  a  brave 
Musician  unless  he  play? 
What 's  a  brave  man  unless  he  fight  1 

Dame.  Ay,  but  what  harm  might  have  cone 
of  it,  bntherl 

Well.  What,  schdol'd  on  both  sides!  Pr'ythee, 
Bridget,  save  me  from  the  rod  and  lecture. 

{Bridobt  and  Well,  retire. 
Kite.  With  what  a  decent  modesty  she  rates 
himf 
My  heart's  at  ease,  and  she  shall  see  it  is— 
How  art  thou,  wife?   Thou  kiok'st  both  gay  and 

comely, 
In  troth,  thou  dost — ^I'm  sent  Ibr  out,  my  dear, 
But  1  shall  soon  retnra— Indeed,  my  life. 
Business  that  forces  me  abroad,  grows  trssonie. 
I  codd  content  me  with  less  tain  and  'vantage, 
To  have  thee  mors  at  home,  mdeed  I  could. 

Dame.  Your  doubte  as  weU  as  love,  nay  breed 
these  thoourhts. 

Kite,  1%at  jar  untunes  me.  [Aside, 

What  doet  thou  say  1  Doubt  tbeel 
I  shouU  as  soon  suspect  myael^-N o,  no, 
My  ooniidenee  is  rooted  in  thy  merit. 
So  flx'd  and  eettled,  that  wort  thou  ineOn'd 
To  aaaks,  to  sports,  and  balls,  where  lusty  yooUi 
Lsads  up  the  wanton  dance,  and  the  nis'd  pulse 
Beats  qnicksr  meoaukus,  yet  I  oouM  with  joj, 
With  heart'e  ease  and  security— «ot  hot 
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ail 


I U  ibUmt  thoQ  rfioiildtt  prefer  toy  home, 
Aad  me,  to  toys  and  such  like  vanilieB, 

Dm»A,  Bat  sine,  my  dear, 
A  wife  may  oiore   moden^y  use  thtso  plea- 

■ares, 
Which  DiiiBben  and  the  time  give  sanctioo  to, 
WkhoQt  tbe  smaJleiit  blemish  on  her  name. 

Kite.  And  so  she  may— And  I'll  go  with  thee, 
child, 
I  will  indeed — 111  lead  thee  there  mjself, 
And  be  the  Ibnmost  zerener— I'll  silen(« 
Thesoeen  of  envy,  stop  tbe  tongue  of  slander; 
Net  wiJi  i  more  be  pointed  at  as  one 
Dirtorb*d  with  jealousy-  —^ 

Dame.  Why,  were  you  ever  sot 

KUe.  Whet !— Ha  I  never-  *ba,  ha,  ha ! 
She  stebs  me  home.  [AHde.]  JeaJous  of  thee  I 
Ji%  do  not  believe  it — Speak  kyw,  my  love. 
Thy  brother  will  overhear  us — No,  no,  my  dear, 
Jt  coaki  not  br,  it  could  not  be— for — for — 
What  ie  the  time  now  1 — I  shall  be  too  laUn* 
No,  no,  thou  roayst  be  satisfied 
Theie  's  not  the  smallest  spark  remaining — 
Btoaniiing !  What  do  I  say  ?  There  n«ver  was, 
Vet  cam,  nor  ever  shall  be--HK>  bo  satisfied*-  ■ 
Is  Cob  within  there  1  Give  me  a  kiss, 
My  dear;  there,  there,  now  we  are  reconciled — 
111  be  back  immediately — Good-bye,-  good-by&-« 
Ha!  faaJ  jealoaa!  I  shall  burst  my  skies  with 

bughing. 
Ha,  ha !  Co£  wbie  ase  yon,  Cob  1  Ha,  ha.i^ 

[ExU. 

WtUrjiRSD  and  Bbidget  come/ontard, 

WdL  What  have  you  done  to  make  your  hus- 
band part  so  mcny  mm  you  1  He  lias  of  late 
been  bttie  given  to  laughter. 

Dame.  Lie  laughed  indeed,  but  seemingly  with- 
Ml  mirth,  fits  behaviour  is  new  and  strange. 
He  is  moch  agitated,  and  has  some  whimsey  in 
Ui  head,  that  pozzies  mine  to  read  it 

WtU.  'Tis  jealousy,  good  sister,  and  writ  so 
laigriy,  that  ttie  blind  may  read  it;  have  yoa  not 
pefoaved  it  yet  1 

Dame,  if  I  have,  'tis  not  always  prodent  that 
my  tongue  should  betray  my  eyes;  so  Ikr  my  wis- 
dom tends,  good  brother,  ancl  little  more  1  boast — 
But  what  makes  him  ever  calling  for  Cob  so?  I 
wonder  bow  he  can  empk>y  him. 

WeR.  Indeed,  sister,  to  ask  how  he  emplojrs 
C^,  is  a  necessary  question  for  you,  that  are  his 
wife,  and  a  thing  not  very  easy  for  you  to  be 
t^tnBed  in — But  this  HI  assure  you.  Cob's  wife 
is  an  excellent  bawd,  sister,  and  oftentimes  your 
hosband  haunts  her  house ;  marryj  to  what  end,  I 
cannot  altogether  accuse  him.  Imagine  yoa  what 
too  think  convenient.  Bot  I  have  known  fiur 
hdes  have  foul  hearts  ere  now,  sister. 

Dame.  Never  said  you  truer  than  that,  bro- 


ther; ao  much  I  can  tell  yo«  for  your  learning. 
0,  ho !  is  this  the  froit  of 's  Jeabusy  1    I  thought 


game  was  in  the  wind,  he  acted  so  much 
tenderness  but  now,  but  1*11  be  quit  with  him.— 
Tbomasl 

Enter  Ciaa. 

Fetch  your  hat,  and  so  with  me;  111  set  my  hood, 
and  out  the  back  warn  way.  1  woukfto  ibrtans  I 
eooU  take  htm  there.  Fd  retnni  him  Ms  own,  I 
wwmii  him ;  Fd  fit  him  fer  jealousy !  lExeunt. 
WtXL  Ha,  ha!  ao  e'en  let  them  go;  this  OMy 
■alv^oil«aoo-'*WhettBiMn-w«ral   ...    . 


Enter  Brain-worm. 

^  Brai*  I  saw  the  merehant  turn  the  corner,  and 
came  bac^  to  tell  yon,  lall  goee  well ;  wind  and 
tide,  my  master. 

w4l.  But  how  gott'st  thou  this  apparel  of  the 
Justice's  man  1 

Brain.  Marry,  Sir,  mjr  proper  fine  penman 
would  needs  bestow  the  ^rist  o'  me  at  tbrt  Wind- 
mill, to  hear  some  martial  discourse,  where  I  so 
marshalled  him,  that  I  made  him  drunk  with  ad- 
miratbn :  and  because  too  much  heat  wss  the 
cause  of  his  distempa,  I  stripped  him  Ktark  naked, 
as  he  lay  along  asleep,  and  borrowed  his  suit  to 
deliver  this  coonterfint  message  in,  leaving  a  ru^v 
armour,  and  an  old  brown  bill,  to  watch  him  'tiU 
my  return :  which  shall  be,  when  1  have  pawne<i 
his  apparel,  and  spent  the  better  part  of  the  money^ 
perhaps. 

wAl.  Well,  thou  art  a  successful,  merry  knave, 
Brain-worm ;  bis  absence  will  be  subject  for  more 
nrirth.  I  prey  thee  return  to  thy  young  master, 
and  win  kim  to  meet  me  and  my  sister  JSridget  at 
the  Tower  instantly ;  fi>r  here,  tell  him,  the  house 
is  so  stored  with  lealousy,  there  is  no  room  for 
love  to  stand  uprignt  in.  We  must  get  our  for* 
tunes  committed  to  some  large  prison,  say :  and 
then  the  Tower,  I  know  no  Mtte r  air,  nor  where 
the  liberty  of  the  house  may  do  us  more  present 
service.— Away.  [Exit  Brain. 

Bridg.  What,  is  this  the  engine  that  yoa  toM 
me  of  1  What  fiurther  meaning  have  you  in  the 
pk)t. 

Well.  That  yon  may  know,  fiiir  nster-in-biw, 
how  happy  a  thing  it  is  to  be  fair  and  beautiful 

Bridg.  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 

WeU.  That 's  tru6 :  that 's  even  the  fiiult  of  it ; 
ior,  indeed,  beauty  stands  a  woman  in  no  stead, 
unless  it  procure  her  touching— Well,  there 's  a 
dear  and  well-respecled  frienid  of  mine,  sister, 
stands  very  strongly  and  worthily  affected  towards 
you,  and  hath  vowed  to  inflame  whole  bonfires  of 
zeal  at  his  heart,  in  honour  of  your  perfectiona.  I 
have  already  engaged  mj  promise  to  bring  yoa 
whereyou  shall  hear  him  confirm  much  liwra. 
Ned  ETno'weil,  is  the  man,  sister. — There 's  no 
exception  against  tbe  party ;  you  are  ripe  for  a 
husband,  and  a  minute's  loss  to  such  an  occasion 
is  a  great  trespass  in  a  wise  beauty.  What^aay 
you,  sister  1  On  my  soul,  he  Iotss  yoa ;  wiU  yea 
give  him  the  meeting  1  / 

Bridg.  Faith,  I  had  veiy  little  confidehce  in 
my  own  constancy^  brother,  if  1  dunt  noUmeet  a 
man :  but  this  motioq  of  youn  saroun  or  an  old 
knight  adventurer's  servant  a  little  too  mtlch,  me- 
thinks. 

WeU.  What 's  that,  sister  1  / 

Bridg.  Marry,  of  the  g<Mjetwe«n. 

Wea.  No  matter  if  it  did;  I  woald  be  soeh  a 
one  for  my  friend.  Bat  aee,  who  Is  returned  to 
hinder  OB. 

J^nler  Kitblt. 

Kiie.  What  vUlanyis  this?  Called  oat  on  a 
false  message  I  This  was  aome  plot  I  waa  Ad 
sent  for.    Bridget,  where 's  year  sisterl 

Bridg,  I  thmk  she  be  gone  forth,  Sir. 

ASto.  Howlismywifogoneforthi  Whither, 
for  Heaven'a  sake? 

Bridg.  She 's  gone  abeaad  with  Thomaa. 

ASte.  AbieadwHhThemaal    Oh,'that  viUun 
cheatamel 
He  hath  diaoQfeod  ail  amp  i^y  wifo ; 
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BeaitthatlwMtotitMhim!  Whither,  I  pray 
YoQ^  went  she  1 

Bridg.  I  know  not,  Sir. 

WdL  111  tell  you,  brother,  whither  I  siupect 
•be  'a  gone. 

Kiie.  Whither,  good  brother'? 

Well.  To  Cob's  house,  1  believe ;  but  keep  my 
ootinseL 

KUe.  I  will,  I  wiU.    To  Cob's  house!    Does 
she  haunt  there  1 
She 's  gone  on  purpose  now  to  cuckold  me, 
With  that  lewa  rascal,  who  to  win  her  favour, 
Hath  told  her  all— Why  would  you  let  her  go  1 

Well.  Because  she 's  not  my  wi£» :  if  she  were, 
I'd  keep  her  to  her  tether. 

KiU.  So,  an ;  now  'tis  plain.    I  shall  go  mad 
With  my  rotslbrtunes;  now  they  pour  in  torrents. 
Tm  broted  bv  my  wife,  betra^'d  by  my  servant, 
Mock'd  at  by  my  relations,  pointed  at  by  my 

neighbonni, 
Despis'd  by  myself.-  There  is  nothing  left  now 
But  to  revense  myself  first,  next  hang  myself; 
And  then— «Il  my  cares  will  be  over.  [Exit. 

Bridg.  Rt  storms  most  loudly ;  sure  you  have 
gone  too  far  in  this. 

Well  'TwiU  all  end  right,  depend  upon't.-- 
But  let  us  lose  no  time;  the  coast  is  clear ;  away, 
•way ;  the  a&ir  is  worth  it,  and  cries  haste. 

Bridg.  I  trust  me  to  your  guidance,  brother; 
and  $0  fortune  Ibr  us.  lExtunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.r^Stocka^Markti, 

Enter  Mattrbw  and  Bobidil. 

Mat.  I  wonder,  captain,  what  they  will  say  of 
myffoinff  away  7 

Bob.  Why,  what  should  they  say  1  but  as  of  a 
discreet  gentleman ;  quick,  wary,  respectful  of  na- 
ture's fair  lineaments,  and  that  s  all. 

Mat.  Why  so !  bat  what  can  they  say  of  your 
beating  1 

^  Bob.  A  rude  part,  a  tooch  with  soft  wood,  a 
kind  of  ^o«s  battery  used,  laid  on  strongly,  borne 
most  patiently,  and  that 's  all.  But  wherefore  do 
I  wake  their  remembrance  1  I  was  fascinated,  by 
Jupiter !  fiucinated ;  but!  will  be  unwitched,  and 
revenged  by  law. 

Mat.  Do  you  hearl  Is't  not  best  to  get  a  war- 
rant, and  have  him  arrested,  and  brought  before 
Justice  Clement  1 

Bob.  It  were  not  amiss ;  would  we  had  it ! 
'  ^  Mat.  Why,  here  comes  his  man,  let's  speak  to 
Mm. 

Bob.  Agreed.  'Do  you  speak. 

Enter  Brain-worm  oe  Formal. 

Mat.  Save  you,  Sir. 

Brain.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir! 

Mat.  Sir,  there  is  one  Downright  hath  abused 
this  gentleman  and  myself,  and  we  deteoniae  tD 
make  ourselves  amencls  by  law ;  now,  if  you  would 
do  us  the  favour  to  procure  a  warrant  to  bring 
kirn  before  your  master,  you  shall  be  well  oon- 
ildMed  of,  I  assure  you.  Sir. 

Brain.  Sb,  you  know  my  service  is  my  living ; 
such  favoura  as  these,  gotten  of  my  master,  is  lus 
only  preferment,  and  therefore  you  must  consider 
me,  as  1  may  make  benefit  .of  my  place. 

Mat.  How  is  that,  Sirl 

ih^At.  Faith,  Sir,  the  thing  is  extraordinary, 
and  the  gentleman  may  be  of  great  account.  Yet, 
be  he  what  bo  iclB,tfyoa  wiU  layne^ownt 


brace  df  angek  in  my  hand,  yoo  afaafl  b$m  k, 
otherwise  not. 

Mat.  How  shall  we  do^  captain  %  £[e  asks  a 
brace  of  angels ;  you  have  no  money. 

Bob.  Not  a  croas,  by  fortune. 

Mat.  Nor  I,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  but  two 
pence  left  of  my  two  shillings  in  the  momiog  li»r 
wine  and  raddish.    Let's  find  him  some  pawa. 

Bob.  Pawn !  we  have  none  to  the  value  of  hia 
demand. 

Mat.  O,  yes,  I  can  pawn  mv  ring  here. 

Bob.  And  hark'ee,  he  shall  have  my  tmstj 
Toledo  too.  1  believe  I  shall  have  no  eerviea  for 
it  to-day. 

Mat.  Do  you'hear,  Sir  1  We  have  no  store  of 
money  at  this  time,  but  you  shall  have  good 
pawns ;  look  you.  Sir,  I  vrill  pledge  this  ring,  and 
that  gentleman  nis  Toledo,  beoiase  we  wotrid 
have.it  despatched. 

Brain.  I  am  content.  Sir ;  I  will  get  you  the 
warrant  presently.  What 's  his  name,  say 'you  ? 
Downright  1 

Mat.  Ar,  ay,  Georse  Downrigiit. 

Brain.  Well,  gentfomen,  I'll  procore  Toa  the 
warrant  presently:  but  who  will  you  have  to 
serve  it  1 

Mat.  That'strae,  captain,  that  must  be  con- 
sidered. 

Bob.  Body  o*  me,  I  know  not!  'Tie sarvioe  ef 
danger! 

Brain,  Wb^,  you  weia  best  get  one  of  the 
varlets  o'  the  aty,  a  serjeant  j  I'll  appoint  you  one 
if  yoQ  please. 

'Mat.  Will  you.  Sir  t  Why  we  can  wish  no 
better. 

Bob.  Well  leave  it  to  you,  Sir. 

fExeunt  Bob.  and  Mat. 

Brain.  This  is  rate !  Now  will  I  go  pawn  this 
cloak  of  the  Justice's  man,  at  the  broker's  for  a 
variet's  suit,  and  be  the  varlet  myself  and  so  get 
money  on  all  sides.  [Exit, 

SCENE  IL—The  Street  btfore  CoB'a  Bouse. 

Enter  Kno'well. 

Kno.  O.  here  it  is ;  I  have  found  it  now — Hoa, 
who  is  within  here  1 

[Tib.  appear$  at  the  tpindaw. 

Tib.  I  am  within.  Sir,  what  is  your  pleasure  1 

Kno.  To  know  woo  is  within  beside  yourself. 

7\'6.  Wlw,  Sir»  you  are  no  constable,  I  hope  7 

Kno.  O,  fear  you  the  constable  1  Then  I  donbi 
not  you  have  some  guests  within  deserve  that  fear 
-^ril  fetch  him  strught. 

Tib.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Sir— 

Kno.  Go  to,  come  tell  me,  is  not  young  Kno'- 
wel!  here  1 

Tib.  Young  Kno'well !  I  know  none  inch, 
Sir,  o'  my  honesty. 

Kno.  Your  honesty,  dame !  it  flies  too  lightly 
from  you.  There  is  no  way  but  fetch  the  con- 
stable. 

TV5.  The  constable !  the  man  is  inad,  I  think. 

Enter  Cash  and  Dame  Kitelt. 

Cash.  Hoa !  who  keeps  house  here  1 

Kno.  O ,  this  is  the  female  copesmate  of  my  son* 

Now  shall  t  meet  him  stftnght  [MU. 

Dame.  Knock,  Thomas,  nard. 
Cask.  Hoa  t  good  wife. 
7Y6.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  with  you  7 
Dame.  Why,  Woman,  grieves  it  you  to  opetha 

doorl  Befike  yon  get  aooMthbg  to  Mep»H  eMt 


hl] 
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TSb,  What  mem  tliete  ^qfidoni,  pny  joqI 
Dame.  SoBtangeyoainue  it!  Is  not  my  ha*- 
budhfln'? 

Kito.  Her  huband  I  [Antie. 

Dame,  My  tried  and  fiuthful  hatband,  Master 


7^.  I  hope  he  needs  not  be  tried  here. 
Dame.  Come  hither,  Cash — 1  see  my  toitle 
emniog  to  his  haunts ;  iet  us  retire. 

[TheyreHre, 
Kno,  This  must  be  some  device  to  inock  me 
withal. 
8oft—- who  ii  this  7— Oh  I  'tis  my  son  disguis'd. 
ill  watch  him  and  surprise  him. 

Einttr  KiTttT,  muffled  in  a  doak, 

Ktte.  Tis  truth,  I  see,  there  she  skulks. 
Bat  I  wiU  fetch  her  from  her  hold— I  will*- 
I  tremble  so,  I  scarce  have  power  to  do  the  justice 
Her  in&my  demands. 

[Am  Slitely  goes  forward^  Dame  Kitelt 
and  KnoVcll  lay  held  (ff  him. 
Kno.  Have  I  trapped  you,  youth  1  You  canoot 
*sem  me  now. 
Dcnne,  O,  Sir,  have  I  forestalled  your  honest 
market  1 
Found  your  cbee  walks  1  You  stand  amaz'd 
Now.  do  you  t  Ah.  hide,  hide  your  doe  for  shame  I 
r^tn,  I  am  glad  I  have  found  you  out  at  last. 
Wfaai  is  your  jewel,  trow  1  In,  come  let's  aee  her ; 

fetch 
Forth  the  wanton  dame^If  she  be  fairer, 
In  any  honest  judgment,  than  myself, 
111  be  content  with  it :  but  she  is  change ; 
She  feeds  you  fet,  she  soothes  your  appetite. 
And  you  are  well.    Your  wife,  an  honest  woman, 
U  meat  twice  sod  to  you,  Sir.    O,  you  treacher ! 
Kno.  What  mean  you,  woman  1    Let  go  your 
hold. 
I  see  the  counterfeit— I  am  his  fether,  and  claim 
him  as  my  own. 
Kite.  [Diacovenng  himself^  I  am  year  cuck- 
eid,  and  claim  my  vengeance. 
Dame,  What,  do  you  wrong  ine,  and  insolt 
metoo7 
Thou  feithless  man! 
Kite.  Out  on  thy  more  than  strompet's  impu- 
dence! 
Slearst  thou  thus  to  tl^  haunts  1    And  have  I 

taken 
11i^  bawd  and  thee,  and  thv  companion, 
This  boery-headed  wcher,  this  old  goat. 
Close  at  voor  villan  v,  and  wouldst  tnou  'sense  it 
With  this  stale  harlot's  jest,  accusing  mel 
O,  old  incontinent  I  dost  thou  not  shame, 
To  have  a  mind  so  hot ;  and  to  entice, 
And  feed  the  enticement  of  a  lustful  woman ! 
Dame.  Out,  I  defy  thee,   thou   dissembling 

wretch! 
AUe.  Defy  me,  strumpet !  Ask  thy  pander  hero, 
Can  he  deny  it.  or  that  wicked  elder  1 
Kno.  Why,  near  you.  Sir — 
Cash.  Msflter,  'tis  in  vain  to  reason,  while  these 
peomons  blind  you — I'm  grieved  to  see  you  thus. 
Kite.  Tnt,  tut,  never  speak,  I  see  thro'  every 
Veil  yoa  cast  upon  your  treachery :  but  I  have 
Done  with  you,  and  root  you  from  my  heart  for 

ever. 
For  yoQ.  Sir,  thus  I  demand  my  honourls  due ; 
Resoivea  to  oool  your  lust,  or  end  my  shame. 

[Draws. 
Kno.  What  lunacy  is  this  1J[^at  up  yoi^swozi^ 


and  ondeesive  yoorsetf— No  aim  thate'er  poised 
weapon  can  amright  me.  But  I  pity  foUy  nor 
cope  with  madness. 

Kite.  I  wiU  have  proofe — I  will — so  you  good 
wife-bawd,  Cob's  wife ;  and  vou,  that  make  year 
husband  such  a  monster :  ana  tdu,  young  pander, 
and  old  cuekokl-maker.  Til  ha^  vou  every  one  b»* 
fore  the  Justice — Nay,  you  shall  answer  it;  I 
charge  you  go.    Come  feirth,  thou  bawd. 

[Ches  into  the  hause^  and  brings  out  Tib. 

Kno.  Marry,  with  all  my  heart,  Sir ;  I  go  wU* 
lingly. 
Though  I  do  taste  this  as  a  trick  put  on  me. 
To  punish  m^  impertinent  search ;  and  justly ; 
And  half  foigive  mF  aon  for  the  device. 

Kite.  Come,  will  you  go  1 

Dame.  Gb,  to  thy  shsme,  believe  it. 

Kite,  Though  smune  and  sorrow  both  my  heart 


Come  on— I  must,  and  will  be  satis6ed. 


[BsemU, 


SCENE  m.—Stoeks-Market. 
Enter  Briut-worm. 

Brain,  Well,  of  all  my  di^ises  yet,  now  am 
I  most  like  myself;  being  in  this  serjeent's  gown. 
A  man  of  my  present  profession  never  counter- 
feiCs,  tin  he  lays  hold  upon  a  debtor,  and  says  he 
'rests  him ;  for  then  be  brings  him  to  all  manner 
of  unrest  A  kind  of  little  kings  we  are,  bearhi^ 
the  diminutive  of  a  mace,  made  like  a  young  arti- 
choke, that  always  carries  pepper  and  salt  in  it- 
self. Well,  I  know  not  what  danger  I  undogo 
by  this  exploit;  pmy  Heaven  I  come  well  off! 

Enter  Bobidil  and  Mr.  MaTtrew. 

Mat.  See,  I  think,  yonder  is  the  varlet,  by  his 
gosni.  'Save  yon,  friend ;  are  not  you  here  1^ 
appointment  of  Justice  Clement's  man  7 

Brain.  Yes,  an't  please  jrou.  Sir.  he  told  me 
two  gentlemen  had  willed  mm  to  procure  a  war- 
rant from  his  master,  which  1  have  about  me,  to 
be  served  on  onf  Downright. 

Mat,  It  is  honestly  done  of  you  both ;  and  see 
where  the  party  comes  you  must  arrest  Serve 
it  upon  him  qoickJy,  before  he  be  aware— 

Enter  Mr.  Stepreh,  in  Dowmrioht's  doak. 

Bob.  Bear  backer.  Matthew. 

Brain.  Master  Downright,  I  arrest  jon  i'  the 
queen's  name,  and  must  cany  you  before  a  Jus- 
tice, by  virtue  of  this  warrant 

Steph,  Me,  friend,  I  am  no  Downright,  I.  I 
am  Master  Stephen ;  yoa  do  not  well  to  arrest  me, 
I  tell  yon  truly.  I  am  in  nobody's  bonds  or  books, 
I  would  yon  should  know  it  A  plaffue  on  you 
heartily,  for  making  me  thus  amid  mfore  my 
time! 

Brain.  Why  now  you  are  deceived,  gentlemen ! 

Bob.  He  wears  such  a  cloak,  and  that  deceivet^ 
08.    But  see,  here  he  comee  indeed  I  this  is  he. 


Enter  Downriubt. 

Dow.  Why,  how  now,  signior  Gull  I  are  yoa 
turned  filcher  of  late  1  Come,  deliver  up  my  doak. 

Steph.  Your  cloak,  Sir,  I  bought  it  even  now 
in  open  market 

Brain.  Master  Downright,  1  have  a  warranty 
I  must  serve  upon  you,  procured  by  theee  two 
gentlemen. 

Dqw.  Theaegsatliiiynt  thane  we^l 
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Jffmftt.  K«?p  the  peace,  I  charge  you  in  her 
najeAty's  name. 

Dow.  I  obey  thee.    What  mort  T  do.  officer  1 

BToiru  Go  befdre  Mailer  Jostice  Clement,  to 
answer  what  they  can  object  against  you,  Sir.  I 
will  u«  yon  kindly,  Sir. 

Mat.  Come,  let's  before,  and  make  the  Justice, 
eaptain —  [Exit. 

Bob.  The  vailet's  a  tall  man,  before  Heaven. 

[Exit. 

Dow.  Grtill,  TooH  gi*  me  my  clook. 

Stepk.  Sir,  I  bought  it,  and  TU  keep  it. 

Dow.  You  wiin 

Steph.  Ay,  that  I  will. 

Dow.  Officer,  there 's  thy  fee,  arrest  him. 

Brain.  Master  Stephen,  I  must  an«9t  you. 

Steph.  Arreat  mo !  I  scorn  it ;  there,  taie  your 
eleak,  1^  none  ont. 

Dow.  Nay,  that  shall'  not  serve  yonr  turn  now, 
Sir.  Officer,  PU  go  with  thee  to  the  Justice's. 
Bring  Mm  along. 

StcToh.  Why,  is  not  here  your  cloak  1  what 
woula  you  have  7 

Brain.  Sir,  I'll  take  yoar  word,  and  this  gen- 
tleman's too,  for  his  appearance. 

Dow.  Ill  ha'  no  words  taken.  Bring  him 
along. 

Brain.  So,  so,  I  have  made  a  fair  mash  on't. 

Steph.  Must  I  go  7 

Brain.  I  know  no  remedy,  Master  Strphcn. 

Dow.  Com6  along  before  mc.  I  do  not  love 
your  hanging  look  behind. 

Steph.  Why,  Sir,  I  hope  you  cannot  hang  me 
for  it.    Can  he,  fellow  1 

Brain.  I  think  not.  Sir.  It  is  but  a  whipi^g 
matter  sure ! 

Steph,  Why,  then  let  him  do  hk  wonrt,  I  am 
z«solute.  [ExeunL 

SCENE  IV.-^A  HaU  in  Justice  Clembnt's 

Hoiue. 

Enter  Clement,  Kno'well,  Kttelt,  Dahe 
KiTELT,  Tib,  Cabu,  Cob,  and  Servants. 

dem.  Nay,  but  stay,  stay^  give  me  leave.  My 
chair,  sirraHl  You,  Master  Kno'well,  say  y^u 
went  thither  to  meet  your  son  1 

Kno.  Ay,  Sir. 

Clem,  but  who  directed  yon  thither  1 

£jio.  That  did  mine  own  man.  Sir. 

Clem.  Where  is  he  1 

Kna.  Nay,  I  know  not  now ;  I  left  him  with 
yonr  clerk ;  and  appointed  him  to  stay  for  me. 

Gem,  My  clerk  1  About  what  time  was  thisi 

Kno.  Marry,  between  one  and  two,  as  I  take  it 

Clem.  And  what  time  came  my  man  with  the 
£ilae  message  to  you,  master  Kitely  7 

Kite.  After  two,  Sir.' 

Clem.  Very  good:  but,  Mrs.  Kitely,  how 
chance  it  that  you  were  at  Cob's  1  Ha  J 

Dame.  An'  please  you,  Sir,  I'll  tell  you.  My 
brother  Well-bred  toU  me,  that  Cob's  house  was 
a  suspected  place — 

Ctem.  So  it  appears,  raethlnks :  but  on. 

Dame.  And  that  my  husband  used  thither 
d«Uy. 

Qem.  No  matter,  so  he  used  himself  well,  mis- 
iTCse. 

Dame.  Tme,  Sir ;  but  yon  know  what  grows 
by  such  haunts  oftentimes. 

Clem.  I  tee  lank  fruits  of  ajtakmalmd]!, 


tress  Kitely.    But  did  yon  find  yonr  hoaband 
there,  in  that  case,  as  you  suspected  1 

Kite,  1  found  her  there.  Sir. 

Cfm.  Did  you  sol  That  alters  the  case.  Who 
gave  you  knowledge  of  your  wife's  being  there  1 

Kite.  Marry,  that  did  my  brother.  Well-bred. 

Oem.  How,  Well-bred  fitat  tell  her,  then  tell 
you  after  1  Where  is  Well-bred  1 

Kite.  Gone  with  my  sister.  Sir,  I  know  not 
whither. 

Clem,  Why,  this  is  a  roere  trick,  a  device ;  yoa 
are  gulled  in  this  most  grossly^  all !  Alas,  poor 
wench,  wert  thou  suspected  for  this  1 

Tib.  Yes,  an't  please  you. 

Oem.  I  smell  mischief  here,  pk>t  and  contri- 
vance. Master  Kitely.  However,  if  you  will  step 
into  the  next  room  with  your  wife^  aiid  thitiK 
coolly  of  mattera,  you'll  find  some  trick  has  been 
played  you — ^I  fisar  there  have  been  jealousies  oa 
both  pairtB,  and  the  wags  have  been  merxy  with 
you. 

Kite.  I  begin  to  fet\  it— 111  take  yonr  ooanael 
— Will  you  go  in.  Dame  7 

Dame.  1  will  have  justice,  Mr.  Kitely. 

[Exit  Kite,  and  Dame. 

Clem.  You  will  be  a  woman,  Mrs.  Kitely,  that 
I  see-^How  now,  what's  the  matter  1 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  there's  a  gentleman  i'  the  coorC 
without  desires  to  speak  v^th  your  worship. 

Clem.  A  gentleman !  What's  he  7^ 

iSer9.  Awldier,  Sir,  he  says. 

Clem.  A  soldier!  My  sword,  quickly.  A 
soldier  speak  with  me  7  SUnd  by,  I  will  end  yonr 
matters  anon — Let  the  soldier  enter.  Now,  Sir, 
what  ha'  you  to  say  to  me  7 

Enter  BoBADjL^nd  Matthew 


Bob.  By  your  worship's  favour 

Oem.  Nay,  keep  out,  Sir,  I  know  not  yoar 

Sietence;  you  send  me  word.  Sir,  you  are  a  sol- 
cr.  Why,  Sir,  you  shall  be  answered  here ; 
here  be  them  have  been  among  soldiers.  Sir,  your 
pleasure  1 

Bob.  Faith.  Sir,  so  it  is,  thisgentleman  and 
myself  have  oeen  most  uncivilly  wronged  and 
beaten  by  one  Downright,  a  coarse  fellow  about 
the  town  here;  and  for  my  own  part^  I  protest, 
being  a  man  in  no  sort  given  to  this  filthy  humour 
of  quarrelling,  he  hath  assaulted  me  in  the  way 
of  my  peace ;  despoiled  me  of  mine  honour ;  dis- 
armed me  of  my  weapons ;  and  rudely  lara  me 
along  in  the  open  streets ;  wheq  I  not  so  much  as 
once  offered  to  resist  him. 

Clem.  O,  God 's  precious !  Is  this  the  soldier  % 
Lie  there,  my  sword,  'twill  make  him  swoon,  I 
fear;  he  is  not  fit  to  l(K>k~^%  that  ^vHU  put  up  a 
blow. 

Mat.  An't  please  your  worship,  he  was  bound 
to  the  peace. 

Clem.  'Why,  an'  he  were.  Sir,  his  hands  were 
not  bound,  were  they  1 

Strv.  There 's  one  of  the  varlets  of  the  dty, 
Sir,  has  brought  two  genticmCTTfacreppne  Qpoa 
your  worship  s  warrant."'' 

Clem.  My  warrant ! 

Serv.  Yes,  Sir,  the  officer  says,  procured  by. 
these  two. 

Clem.  Bid  him  come  in.    Set  hy  Jhia  picture. 

What,  Mr.  Downright !  are  you  bought  at  Mr. 

1  Freshwater's  suit  here  1 
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Enier  DowmuoHt,  ^tepheK)  and  Bbaik- 


Qoigf  rftith,8ir.  And  bam  ^  another,  bnxqrht 

at  myftoit 
Ciem.  What  tat  yon,  Sir  1 
Steph,  A  gentleman,  Sir.    O,  uncle  1 
dem.  Unde !  Who,  Master  KnoVein 
Kno.  Ay,  Sir,  thai  is  a  wiae  kinaman  of  mine. 
Steph.  God 's  my  witneas,  unole,  I  am  wronged 

bare  monatiiMMiy ;  he  ohareea  me  with  ilealingof 

hk  doak,  and  wonld  I  mig&t  never  alir,  if  I  did 

not  find  it  in  the  atreet  by^  dianoe. 
Dow,  0,did  voa  find  it,  nowl  Von  arid  you 

booght  it  ero-wnile. 
Seph.  And  yoa  said  I  stole  it.    Nay,  now  my 

male  is  liere,  nl  do  weU  enough  witb  you. 
Clam.  Weil,  tbt  this  breathe  awhile.    Yon  that 

have  cauae  to  complain  there,  stand  forth.    Had 

yon  my  warrant  lor  this  gentleman's  appreben- 


Bob,  At,  ant  pleaae  yonr  worship. 

Gem.  iHay,  do  not  speak  in  passion  soC  Where 
faadyouiti 

Bob.  Of  Yflur  clerk.  Sir. 

Oem.  ^'nat's  well,  an'  my  derk  can  make 
wamnta  and  my  hand  not  at  'em!  where  is  the 
warrant?  officer,  haw  yon  it? 

Brain.  No,  Sir,  your  worship'a  man,  Maater 
Farmal,  hid  me  do  it  for  tbeae  ginitlemen,  and  he 
woald  be  my  diachaige. 

Gem.  why,  Maater  Downright,  are  you 
anch  a  nonoe  U>  be  aerved  and  never  see  the  war- 
nnt! 

Bow.  Sir,  lie  did  not  serve  it  on  ma. 

Gem,  No,  liow  tben  1 

Dow.  Marry,  Sir,  be  came  to  me,  and  said 
he  nnist  serve  it,  and  be  wonld  use  me  kindly, 
andaa 

Gem.  O,  God's  pity,  waa  it  ao.  Sir  ?  He  must 
■arve  iti  Give  me  a  wairant,  I  must  serve  one 
too— you  knave,  you  slave,  you  n^ue,  do  you  say 
yon  must,  sirrah !  Away  with  him  to  the  gaol, 
111  teach  you  a  trick  for  your  must.  Sir. 

Brain.  Grood  Sir.  I  beaeech  you  be  good  to  me. 

Gem.  Tell  him,  ne  aball  go  U>  the  gad,  away 
irith  him,  I  aay. 

Bram.  Ay,  ^ir,  if  you  will  commit  me,  it  shall 
ba  for  committing  more  than  this.  I  vnll  not  kise 
lay  my  tiavel  any  grain  of  my  fame  certain. 

[  T^roiM  off"  hi9  ditguiu. 

Gem.  How  is  this  V 

Kno.  My  man.  Brain-worm  I 

Slepk.  O,  yea,  uncle,  fiiain-worm  baa  been 
with  my  cousm  Edward  and  I,  all  this  day. 

Gem.  I  told  you  all  there  waa  aome  device. 

Brain.  Nay,  eicdlent  Juatioe,  ainoe  I  have 
laid  myadf  thua  open  to  you,  now  stand  strong 
for  me,  both  with  your  sword  and  your  baknee. 

Gem.  Body  o'  me,  a  merry  knave!  Give  me 
a  bowl  of  sack.  If  be  befenga  to  you,  Master 
KnoSvell,  I  bespeak  your  patience. 

Brain.  That  ia  it  I  have  most  need  of.  Sir, 
if  yonll  pardon  me  only,  I'll  gkiiy  in  all  the  rest 
ofmexploita. 

JSno.  Sir,  you  know  I  k>ve  not  to  have  my  &- 
iPOQra  come  band  ftom  me.    You  have  your  par- 
.don  though  I  suspect  you  shrewdly  for  being  of 
eoonael  witb  my  son  against  me. 

Bradn.  Yes,  foitl^  Ibave,  Sb ;  though  you  re- 
tained me  doubly  tbia  morning  for  yomself ;  firrt 
•a  Brain-wunn,  after,  aa  Fltx-SwardL    I  waa  your 


rafermed  aoUier.    'Tvraa  1  sM  yon  to  Cob's  np- 

on  the  errand  without  end. 

Alio.  Ia  It  possible!  Or  that  thou  ahouldst  dis- 
guise thyself  so  aa  I  ahould  not  know  tbsel 

Brain,  O,  Sir  I  tbia  has  been  the  day  of  my 
metannrpboaes ;  it  ia  not  that  abape  akma  that  1 
have  run  tbraugh  to^by.  1  biouffht  Master 
Kiteiy  a  measage  too.  in'tne  form  ^  Slaster  Jus- 
tice's man  here,  to  uraw  him  out  o'  the  way,  aa 
well  aa  your  worahip;  wliile  Master  Well-bred 
might  make  a  conveyance  of  Bdistress  Bridget  to 
my  young  master. 

Juio.  My  son  ia  not  married,  I  hope. 

Brodi.  Faith,  Sir,  tfasy  are  both  aa  sum  aa 
love,  a  priest)  and  three  ibouaand  pounds,  which 
is  her  portion,  can  make  'cm ;  and  by  this  time  are 
ready  to  bespeak  their  wedding  aupper  at  the 
Windmill,  except  some  friend  hero  pevent  'em, 
and  invite  'em  home. 

Gem.  Many,  that  will  I ;  thank  thee  for  put- 
ting me  in  mind  on't.  Sirrah,  go  you  and  fetch 
them  hither  noon  my  warrant.  Neither's  friends 
have  cause  to  oe  sorry,  if  I  know  the  young  couple 
ariffht.  But,  I  pray  thee,  what  bast  thou  done 
with  my  man  Formal  1 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  after  some  ceremony  paat, 
as  making  him  drunk^  first  with  stor^,  and  then 
with  wine,  but  all  in  kindneas,  and  stripping  him 
to  his  shirt;  I  left  him  in^that  cod  vein,  departed, 
add  your  worship's  warrant  to  these  two,  pawned 
his  livery  for  that  varlet's  gown  to  serve  it  in ; 
and  thus  iuive  brought  myself,  by  my  activity,  to 
your  worship's  considemtion. 

Gem.  And  I  will  consider  thee  in  a  cup  tsli 
sack.  Here 's  to  thee ;  which  having  drank  off, 
this  is  my  sentence,  pled^se  me.  Thou  hast  done, 
or  assisted  to  nothing,  m  my  judgment,  but  de- 
serves to  be  pardoned  for  the  wit  o'  the  offence. 
Go  into  the  next  room ;  let  Master  Kiteiy  into 
this  whimsical  business,  and  if  he  doea  not  for- 

give  tiiee,  he  baa  less  mirth  in  him  than  an 
onest  man  ought  to  have.    How  now,  who  are 
thesel 

Entff^  Ed.  KnoVell,  Well-bred,  and 
Bbidget. 

Oj  the  young  company.  Welcome,  welcome. 
Ghve  you  joy.  Nay,  Mis.  Bridget,  blush  not, 
you  are  not  so  firesh  a  bride,  but  the  news  of  it  is 
come  hither  before  you.  Master  Bridegroom,  I 
have  made  your  peace,  give  me  your  hand.  So 
will  I  for  the  rest,  ere  you  forsake  my  roof. 

AJL  We  are  the  more  bound  to  your  humanity. 
Sir. 

Gem.  Only  these  two  have  ao  little  of  man  ia 
'em,  they  are  no  part  of  my  care. 

Sieph.  And  what  dudl  Idol 

Clem.  O !  I  bad  kist  a  sheep,  an'  be  had  not 
bleated.  Why,  Sir,  you  shall  give  Mr.  Down- 
right his  doak ;  and  I  will  entreat  him  to  take  it 
A  trencher  and  a  napkin  you  ahaU  have  in  the 
buttery,  and  keep  Cob  and  his  wifo  company 
here ;  whom  I  wdl  intreat  first  to  be  reconcjled ; 
and  you  to  endeavour  with  your  wit  to  keep 
'em  80. 

Steph.  m  do  my  best  ' 

Gem,  CaU  Maater  Kildy  and  bis  wife,  there. 

BnUr  Mr.  Kitelt  and  Dime  Kitklt. 

Did  not  I  tdl  ycia  there  was  a  plot  against  yon  1 
Did  InolaniBOitoat,uawiMniigiatnteought) 
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"BaimnoiymitnaAthKmyaa  not  finiiidit»Eh, 
MtfterKitdjI 

Kite,  I  hate-^  ocmfiMi  my  fiiUy,  and  awn  I 
have  deferred  what  I  bkn  wamand  for  it— The 
trial  haa  been  Mveie,  b«t  it  ia  paat  AU  1  ba^ 
to  aak  now,  is,  tint  aa  mj  faStj  is  cnrad.  and  my 
pevaeeaton  ftvgiTen,  my  ahaaoe  may  be  mraotteo. 

CZem.  That  wiH  depend  apon  youiaeUT  Mas- 
ter Ktteljr;  do  not  yoa  yooiself  cnate  the  food 
§»  miaciuef,  and  the  miachieroiis  will  not  piey 
vpoD  yon.  Bat  eome,  let  a  geneial  leoondliation 
so  round,  and  let  ail  diicontenta  be  la^  aside. 
Yon,  Mr.  Downrisfat,  pot  off  your  anger.  Yoa, 
Master  Kno'welL  yoor  cafe8.-^And  do  you, 
Master  Eately,  and  year  wiie,  put  off  youi  jea- 
kmsies. 

Kite.  Sir,  thosi  they  go  from  me :  kiss  me,  my 


See,  wfa«t  a  drove  of  honia  fly  in  toe  air, 
Wing'd  with  my  cieanasd,  and  my  cndoloaa 

breath; 
Watch  'em,  aoaplaioae  eyes,  watch  wheie  tlwy 

fidl, 
^,  see,  on  heada  that  think  theyVre  none  at 

aU. 
O,  what  a  plenteous  worid  of  this  will  oome ! 
Wlien  air  rains  horns,  all  may  be  sure  of  aome. 

Oem.  'Tis  well  'Us  well  This  night  well 
dedicate  to  friendship,  lov«,  and  laughter.— Mae* 
ter  BrUegnom.  take  your  biide,  and  lead,  every 
one  a  fellow.  Here  is  my  mistiess.  Brain-worm  I 
to  whom  all  my  addresses  of  couitsbip  shall  have 
their  reference :  whose  adventones  this  day,  when 
our  grandduldren  ahall  hear  to  be  made  a  &hlet. 
I  doubt  not  but  it  ahall  find  both  spectatois  and 
apphmse. 
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INTHBEE  ACTS. 


BY  ISAAC   BICKERSTAFF. 


DRAMATIS  FERSONiE. 


DHUBT  LANE.  COVINT  OAROKIV. 

8Dt  WiLUAM  AISADOWB Afr.^t^'it. Mr.PoweU. 

Youffo  Meadows, Mt,  KdLy Mr.JokngUme 

JvBTicc  WooDOOoK,.^ Mr,  Portoni. Mr,  Quick. 

Hawthorn, Mr.  Dignttm. Mr.  Townahtni. 

£u8Tacc Mr.  WtOkaM*. Mr.  Daviet. 

HoDGX, 9D:  BolUngiworA, Mr.  Knight. 

RoflETTA Mra.  Crouch Mr*.  Clenditming. 

LocMDA, Miu  Stageidoir. Mrt,  Mountain. 

Dkboaab  Woodcock, Mr^Love. Mr9. Davenport 

Mauuiy,.... Miu  CoOetL * Mrt, Martyr. 


ACTL 

90BNE  I. — A  Oarden^viikBtahteOffountetirUf 
and  Jlower-pott.  Several  arlxiure  appear  in 
the  side  ecenea. 

RosKTTA  and  Lucinda  are  discovered  at  workj 
eeated  upon  treo  (^arden<hair». 

Air. 

Boe.  Hope!  thoQ  none  of  yoong  denre, 
Fairy  promfier  of  joy, 
PRintad  vapoQT,  glow>worm  fire, 
Temperate  sweet,  that  ne'er  can  cky. 

Lue,  Hope !  thira  earnest  of  del^ht, 
Softest  soother  of  the  mind, 
Bidmy  oordtal,  proepect  bright 
Sorest  friend  the  wretched  md. 

BoU^  Kind  deceiver,  flatter  still, 
'  Dad  out  pksasares  anposBess'd, 

With  thy  dreams  my  &ncy  fill, 
And  in  wishes  mike  me  blessU 

Lue.  Heigho !— Roectta  t 
Rpe.  Well,  child,  what  do  you  say  7 
Zacc.  'Tis  a  devilish  thha^  to  live  in  a  village,  a 
haadned  mike  from  the  capita],  with  a  ineposter- 
coi  gouty  father,  and  a  supenmauatea  maiden 
aimt^I  am  heartily  ekk  of  ray  situation. 
VoL.n....3E  » 


Bo9.  And  with  reason-^But  'tb  in  a  great 
measure  jonr  own  fault :  here  » this  Mr.  Eostacci 
a  man  of  cb^ncter  and  £unily ;  he  Ukes  you,  you 
like  him ;  you  know  one  anotner's  minds,  and  yet 
on  will  not  resolve  to  make  yourself  happy  with 

Air. 

Whence  can  you  inherit 

So  slavish  a  spirit  % 
Confined  thus,  and  chained  to  a  log ! 

Now  fondled,  now  chid, 

Permitted,  forbid; 
Tis  leading  the  li&  of  a  dog. 

For  shame,  you  a  lover ! 

More  firmness  discover ; 
Take  couraee,  nor  here  longer  mope ; 

Renst  and  be  free, 

Run  riot  like  me. 
And,  to  perfect  the  picture,  ek>pe. 

lAie.  And  is  this  your  advice  1 

Rob.  Positively. 

Lue.  Here 's  my  hand ;  positively  III  fbHow  it 
— I  have  already  sent  to  my  gentleman,  who  is 
now  in  the  country,  to  let  him  know  he  may  come 
hither  this  day ;  we  will  make  use  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  settle  all  preliminaries — And  then — ^but 
take  notice,  whenever  we  decamp,  you  march  off 
along  ^h  us. 
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Rot,  Oh!  Madam,  yonr  servant;  I  have  no 
inclination  to  be  left  behind,  I  assure  yOU — But 
you  say  you  £ot  acquainted  with  this  spark  while 
you  were  wiu  your  mother  during  her  last  illness 
at  Bath,  so  that  your  father  has  never  seen  him  1 

Iaic.  Never  in  his  lite,  my  dear ;  and,  I  am  con- 
fident he  entertains  nftt  the  least  suspicion  of  mv 
having  any  such  connection:  my  aunt,  indeed, 
has  her  doubts  and  surmises ;  but,  besides  that 
my  father  will  not  allow  any  one  to  be  wiser  than 
himself,  it  is  an  established  ma::^im  between  these 
affectionate  relations,  never  to  agree  i^  any  thing. 

Ros.  Except  beinj?  absurd:  you  must  allow 
they  sympathize  perrectly  in  tfiis— But,  now  we 
are  on  the  subject,  I  desire  to  know,  what  I  am  to 
do  with  this  wicked  old  justice  of  peace,  this  Ubi- 
dinous  father  of  yours  1  He  follows  me  about  the 
house  like  a  tame  goat  ' 

^  .  Lue.  Nay,  I'll  assure  yoa  he  hath  been  a  wag 
in  his  time — ^3rou  must  have  a  care  of  yourself. 

Roa.  Wretched  me !  to  fall  iiito  such  hands, 
who  have  been  just  forced  to  run  away  from  my 

parents  to. avoid  an  odious  marriage. You 

smile  at  that  now;  and  I  know  you  think  me 
whimsical,  as  you  have  often  told  me ;  but  you 
must  excuse  my  being  a  little  over-delicate  in  this 
particular. 

Air. 

My  heart  *8  my  own,  my  will  is  firee, 

And  so  shall  be  my  voice ; 
No  mortal  man  shall  wed  with  me, 

Till  first  he 's  made  my  choice. 

Let  parents  rule,  cry  nature's  laws, 

And  children  still  obey ; 
And  is  there  then  no  saving  clause. 

Against  tyrannic  swayl 

Lue.  Well,  but  my  dear,  mad  girl— 

Eos.  Luanda,  don't  talk  to  me — Was  joar 
father  to  go  to  London ,  meet  there  by  acadent 
with  an  old  fellow  as  wrong-headed  as  hioiaclf ; 
and  in  a  fit  of  absurd  fnen£hip  agree  to  many 
you  to  that  old  fellow  s  ^on,  idiom  you  had  never 
seen,  without  consulting  your  incunation,  or  al- 
lowing you  a  n^ative,  in  case  he  should  not  prove 
agreeable 

Luc.  Why,  I  shouki  think  it  a  little  hard,  I 
confess — yet,  when  I  see  you  in  the  character  of 
a  chambermaid — 

Ros.  It  is  the  only  character,  my  dear,  in  which 
I  could  hope  to  He  concealed ;  and,  I  can  tell  you, 
I  was  reduced  to  the  last  extremity,  when,  in  con- 
sequence of  our  old  boarding-school  friendship,  I 
applied  to  you  to  receive  me  in  this  capacity :  for 
we  expected  the  parties  the  very  next  week. 

Lue.  But  had  not  you  a  message  from  your  in- 
tended spouse,  to  let  you  know  he  was  as  Uttle 
inclined  to  such  ill-conoeited  nuptials  as  you 
werel 

Roa.  More  than  so,  he  wrote  to  advise  me,  by 
all  means,  to  contrive  some  method  of  breaking 
them  ofl^,  for  he  had  rather  return  to  his  dear  stu- 
dies at  Oxford ;  and  a,fter  that  what  hopes  could. 
one  have  of  being  happy  with  himi 

Lv>c.  Then  you  are  not  at  all  uneasy  at  the 
strange  rout  you  must  have  occasioned  at  home  1 
1  warrant,  during  this  mon^h  you  have  been  ah- 


Rot.  Oh !  don^t  mention  it,  my  dear ;  I  have 
had  so  many  admireis  since  I  commenced  Abigail, 


that  I  am  quite  channed  with  my  dtoation — ^BuC 
hold,  who  stalks  yonder  in  the  yard,  that  the  dogs 
are  so  gUd  to  see  1 

Lue.  Daddy  Hawthorn,  as  I  live.!  He  isoome 
to  pay  my  fatner  a  visit ;  and  never  more  luckily, 
for  he  always  forces  him  abroad.  By  the  way, 
what  will  you  do  with  yourself  while  J  step  into 
the  hoose  to  see  after  my  trusty  messenger, 

Ro».  No  matter,'  111  sit  down  in  that  arboar, 
and  listen  to  the  sinmng  of  the  birds :  you  know 
I  am  fond  of  melancholy  amusements. 

Lue.  So  it  seems,  indeed :  sure,  Rosetta.  none 
of  your  admirers  had  power  to  touch  your  heart ; 
you  are  not  in  love.  I  nope  1 

Rog.  In  love!  that's  pleasant :/ who  do  yon 
suppose  I  should  be  in  love  with,  pray  1 

iJuc.  Why,  let  n^  see — —What  do  jrou  think 
of  Thomas,  our  gardener  1  'fhere  he  is,  at  the 
other  end  of  the  walk — He  is  a  pretty  ;y-ouiig  man, 
and  the  servants  say  he 's  always  writing  venes 
on  you. 

Roa.  Indeed,  Lucinda,  yon  are  very  sUly. 

Lu£.  Indeed,  Rosetta,  that  blush  makies  yea 
look  very  handsome. 

Roa.  Blush  1  I'm  sure  I  don't  blush. 

Luc.  Ha,  ha,  ha ' 

Roa.  Pshaw,  Ludnda,  how  can  you  be  so  ridi- 
colousl 

Lue.  Well,  don't  be  anpy,  and  I  have  done 

^But  suppose  you  did  like  him,  how  could  yoo 

help  yourself^l 

Air. 

When  onoe  Love's  subtile  poison  gains 

A  passage  to  the  female  Dieast, 
Like  lightning  rushing  through  the  veins. 

Each  wish,  and  every  thought 's  possees'd : 

To  heal  the  pangs  our  minds  endure. 

Reason  in  vain  its  skill  applies; 
Nought  can  afford  the  heart  a  cure, 

But  what  is  pieasmg  to  the  eyes.    [BxamL 

SCENE  II 

Enter  Youxa  Meadows. 

Y.  Mea.  Let  me  see— on  the  fifteenth  of  June, 
at  half  an  hour  past  five  in  the  morning,  [  TcJcing 
out  a  pocket-booK.]  I  left  my  fiither's  house,  un- 
known to  any  one,  having  made  free  with  a  coat 
and  jacket  of  our  gardener's,  which  fitted  me,  by- 
way of  "a  disgui^ :  so  says  my  pocket-book ;  and, 
chance  directing  me  to  this  village,  on  the  twen- 
tieth of  the  same  month  I  procured  a  recommend- 
ation  to  the  worshipful  Justice  Woodcock,  to  be 
the  superintendant  of  his  pumpkins  and  cabbages, 
because  I  would  let  my  father  see,  I  chose  to  run 
any  lengths,  mther  than  submit  to  what  his  ob- 
stinacy would  have  forced  me,  a  marriage  against 
my  inclination,  with  a  woman  I  never  saw.TPti/s 
up  tfie  bookf  and  takes  up  a  vateriTig-pat]  Here 
I  nave  been  three  weeks,  and  in  that  time  I  am 
as  much  altered,  as  if  I  had  changed  my  tiature 
with  my  habit.  'Sdeath,  to  fall  m  love  with  a  I 
chambermaid  1  And  yet,  if  I  could  forget  that  1 1 
am  the  son  and  heir  of  Sir  William  Meadows— I 
But  that 's  impossible. 

Air. 

0 !  had  I  been  by  fate  decreed 
Some  httmble  cottage  swain ; 
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In  tux  Roictta's  si^bt  to  feed 
My  thcGp  upon  the  pdain. 

What  btias  had  I  been  born  to  taste 
Which  now  I  ne'er  must  know  1 
Te  envious  powers  1  why  have  ye  plac'd 
Mv  fair  one's  lot  so  low  1 
Ha !  who  was  it  I  had  a  glimpse  of  as  I  passed  by 
that  aii>jur  1    Was  it  not  she  sat  reading  there  1 
the  trembling  of  my  heart  tells  me  my  eyes  were 
Hal  mistaken — Here  she  comes. 

SCEyE  III 
YouNO  Meadows,  Roseti*a. 

Hos.  Lucinda  was  certainly  in  the  right  of  it, 
aikl  yet  I  blush  to  own  o^y  weakness  even  to  my- 

sdf Marry,  hang  the  fellow  for  not  being  a 

gentleman. 

y.  yfea.  I  am  determined  I  wont  speak  to  her 
— [Tttrninsr  to  a  rose  tree ^  and  plucking  the 
Ji3W€T8.\  Now  or  never  is  the  time  to  conquer 
myself:  besides,  I  have  some  reason  to  believe  the 
ffiri  has  no  aversion  to  me:  and,  as  I  wish  not  to 
do  her  an  injuiy,  it  would  be  cruel  to  fill  her  head 
with  notions  of  what  can  never  happen.  [Huvib 
a  tune.]  Pshaw !  rot  these  roses,  how  they  prick 
one's  £ngers ! 

Rot.  He  takes  no  notice  of  me ;  but  so  mnch 
the  better,  I'll  be  as  indifiTcrent  as  ho  is.  I  am  sure 
the  poor  lad  likes  me )  and  if  I  wtvs  to  give  him 
any  encouragement,  I  suppose  the  next  thin^  he 
talked  of,  would  be  boyinff  a  ring,  and  being  asked 
in  church — Oh,  dear  pride,  I  thank  ypu  for  that 
thought. 

y.  ^fea.  Hah,  going  without  a  word  ?  a  look — 
I  can't  bearthat--AlrB.  Rosetta,  I  am  gathering  a 
few  roses  here,  if  you  please  to  take  them  in  with 
you. 

Rm.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Thomas,  but  all  my  la- 
dy's flower-pots  are  full. 

Y.  Mea:  Will  you  accept  of  them  for  yourself, 
then  1  [CaUhing  hold  of  her.]  What 's  the  mat- 
ter 1  you  look  as  if  you  were  angry  with  me. 

Ro9.  Pray,  let  go  my  hand. 

y.  J*ja.'Nay,  pr'ythee,  why  is  thisi  you 
■ha'n't  go,  I  have  something  to  say  to  you. 

Ro9.  Wen,  but  I  must  go,  I  will  go ;  I  desn«, 
34r.  Thomas 

Am. 

Gentle  youth,  ah,  tell  mo  why 
Still  you  force  me  thus  to  fly  1 
Cease,  oh !  cease  to  persevere; 
Speak  not  what  I  must  not  hear; 
To  my  heart  its  ease  restore; 
Go,  and  never  see  me  more. 

SCENE  IV. 

YoCNO  Meadows. 

This  girl  is  a  riddle — That  she  loves  me.  I  think 
there  is  no  room  to  doubt ;  she  takes  a  thousand 
opportunities  to  let  me  see  it ;  and  yet,  when  I 
speak  to  her,  she  will  hardly  give  me  an  answer; 
and,  if  I  attempt  the  smallest  familiarity,  is  gone 
in  an  instantr— I  feel  my  passion  for  her  grow 
every  day  more  and  more  violent — ^Well,  would  I 
marry  her  1  would  I  make  a  mistress  of  her  if  I 
coDia  ? — ^Two  thiri^  called  prudence  and  honour, 
IbrWd  either.— What  am  T  pursuing  then*?  A 
■hadow.— Sure  mv  evil  getiius  laid  this  snare  in 


my  way.  However,  there  is  one  eomfort,  it  is  in 
my  power  to  fly  fh>m  it :  if  so,  why  do  I  besit<ite  1 
I  am  distracted,  unable  to  determme  any  thing. 

Air. 

Still  in  hopes  to  get  the  better 

Of  mv  stubborn  flame  I  try ; 
Swear  this  moment  to  forget 'her,' 

And  the  next  my  oath  deny. 
Now  prepar'd  with  scorn  to  treat  her, 

Ev'ry  charm  in  thought  I  brave,- 
Boast  my  freedom,  fly  to  meet  her, 

And  confess  myself  a  riave. 

SCENE  V.-^A  EaB  in  Jubticb  Wooxxtock'i 

Hotue, 

Enter  Hawthorn,  with  a  fowling-fiece  in  hia 
hands,  and  a  net  with  birds  at  hia  girdle  ;  xmd 
ti/tenooTdSj  Jnsrici?  Woodcock. 

Air. 

There  was  a  jollj  miller  once 

Liv'd  on  tHe  nver  Dee ;  / 

He  work'd  and  sung  fipom  mom  till  night; 

No  lark  more  blythe  than  he. 
And  this  the  burden  of  his  song 

For  ever  us'd  to  be,— 
I  care  for  nobody,  not  I, 

If  no  one  cares  for  me. 

House,  here,  house !  what  all  gadding,  all  abroad ! 
house,  I  say,  hilli-ho,  ho  I 

J.  Wood.  Here 's  a  noise,  here 's  a  racket ! — 
WilHam,  Robert,  Hodge !  why  does  not  somebody 
answer?'  Odds  my  life,  I  believe  the  felk>Wshave 
lost  their  hearing  t  [Entering.]  Oh,  Master  Haw- 
thorn !  I  guessed  it  was  some  soch  madcap— Aie 
you  there  1 

Haw.  Am  I  herel  Yes :  and  if  you  had  been 
where  I  was  three  hours  ago,  you  would  And  the 
good  eflfects  of  it  by  this  time ;  but  you  have  ^t 
ttie  lazy  unwholesome  London  fashion,  of  lymg 
a-bed  in  a  morning,  and  there 's  gout  for  you — 
Why,  Sir,  I  have  not  been  in  bed  uve  minutes  a& 
tor  sun-rise  these  thirty  years,  and  generally  up 
befofre  it ;  and  I  never  took  a  dose  of  physic  but 
once  in  my  life,  and  that  was  in  compliment  to  a 
cousin  of  mine,  an  apothecary,  that  had  just  set 
up  busine:>s. 

J.  Wood.  Well  but  master  Hawthorn,  let  me 
tell  you,  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter;  for,  I 
say,  sleep  is  necessary  for  a  man;  ay,  tiM  III 
maintain  it. 

Haw.  What,  when  I  maintain  the  contraij  1 
Look  you,  neighbour  Woodcock,  you  are  a  nch 
man,  a  man  of  worship,  a  justice  of  peace,  and  all 
that ;  but  learn  to  know  the  respect  that  is  due  to 
the  sound  from  the  infirm ;  and  allow  me  that  su< 
periority  a  good  constitution  gives  me  over  you — 
Health  is  the  greatest  of  all  possessions ;  and  'tis 
a  maxim  with  me,  that  a  hole  cobbler  is  a  bettor 
man  than  a  sick  king. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  well,  yon  are  a  sportsman. 

Haw.  And  so  would  you  too,  if  you  would  take 
my  advice.  A  sportsman  !  why  there  is  nothing 
like  it :  I  would  not  exchange  the  satisfaction  I 
feel,  while  I  am  beating  the  lawns  and  thickets 
about  my  little  farm,  for  all  the  entertainmente 
and  pageantry  in  Christendom. 

Air. 

Let  gay  ones  and  great 
Make  the  most  of  their  &to, 
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From  pleanue  to  pleasure  they  nm ; 

Well,  who  cares  a  jot, 

I  envy  them  not, 
While  I  have  my  dog  and  my  gon. 

For  exercia?,  air, 

-To  the  fields  I  repair, 
With  apirita  unclouded  and  light , 

The  blisiiea  I  find, 

No  atinoB  leave  behind, 
But  health  and  diversicm  unite. 

SCENE  VL 

JusTicB  Woodcock,  Hawtborn,  Uodoe. 

Hodge.  Did  your  wonhip  caU,  Sir  1 

J.  Wood.  Call,  Sir;  where  have  you  and  the 
net  of  theee  raacala  Men?  but  I  auppoae,  I  B0ed 
not  ask— You  must  know  there  is  a  statute,  a  fair 
Ibr  hiring  servants,  held  upon  my  green  to-day : 
we  have  it  usually  at  this  season  ofthe  year,  ana 
it  never  fidls  to  put  all  the  folks  heie-dbout  oat  of 
their  senses. 

Hodge.  Loid,  your  honour,  look  out,  and  see 
what  a  nice  show  they  make  yonder ;  they  had 
got  pipers,  and  fiddleiSj  and  were  dancing  as  I 
came  along,  for  dear  kfe — I  never  saw  such  a 
mortal  throng  in  oui  village  in  all  my  bom  days 
again. 

Haw.  Why,  I  like  this  now,  this  is  as  it 
should  be. 

,  J.  Wood.  No,  no,  tis  a  very  fiwlish  piece  of 
bnsuiess ;  good  ibr  nothing  but  to  promote  idle- 
ness and  the  gettmg  of  bairtards :  but  I  shall  take 
DMasures  for  preventing  it  another  year^  and  I 
doubt  whether  1  am  not  sufficiently  authorised  al- 
ready;  for  by  an  act  passed  Arwo  undecimo  Ca- 
roU  jyrinUy  which  impoweis  a  Justice  of  peace, 
who  is  lord  of  the  manor — 

Haw.  Come,  conn,  never  mind  the  act;  let  me 
tell  you  this  is  a  very  proper,  a  very  useftil  meet- 
ing ;  I  want  a  aervant  or  two  m3rself,  I  must  go 
see  what  ^our  market  afibrds ; — and  you  shall  go, 
and  the  girls,  nw  little  Lucy  and  the  other  young 
rogue,  and  we'll  make  a  day  on^  as  well  as  the 


J.  Wood.  I  wish,  master  Hawthorn,  I  could 
teach  you  to  be  a  little  more  sedate :  why  wont 
you  take  pattern  by  me,  and  consider  your  digni- 
ty 1 — Odds  heart,  I  don't  wonder  you  are  not  a 
nch  man:  you  laugh  too  much  ever  to  be  rich. 

Haw.  JEUght,  neighbour  Woodcock!  health, 
good-humour,  and  competence,  is  my  motto:  and, 
if  my  exeontora  have  a  mind,  they  ar 
make  it  my  epitaph. 

Air. 


are  welcome  to 


The  honest  heart,  whose  thoughts  are  clear 

From  fraud,  disguise,  and  guUe, 
Need,  neither  fortune's  fi^owmng  foar, 

Nor  court  the  harlot's  smile. 
The  greatness  that  would  make  us  grave 

Is  but  an  empty  thing ; 
What  more  than  mirth  would  mortals  have  % 

The  cheerful  man 's  a  king. 

SCENE  VU. 

LUCINDA,  HODQE. 

Luc.  IBst,  hist,  Hodffc ! 
Madge.  Who  calls  1  bore  am  I. 


I 


Lue.  WeU,  have  you  been  1 

Hodge.  Been,  ay,  I  ha'  been  far  enoudi,  an 
that  be  all :  you  never  knew  any  thing  fidTout  so 
crossly  in  your  bom  dajrs. 

Lue,  Why,  what's  the  matter*? 

Hodge.  Why  you  know,  I  dare  not  take  a 
horse  out  of  his  worship's  stables  this  rooming, 
for  foar  it  should  be  missed,  and  breed  questions : 
and  our  old  nag  at  home  was  so  cmelly  beat  i'  th 
hoofs,  that,  poor  beast,  it  had  not  a  foot  to  set  to 
ground ;  so  1  was  fain  to  go  to  farmer  Plough- 
share's at  the  Grange,  to  borrow  the  loan  of  nis 
bold  filly ;  and,  would  you  think  it  1  after  walk- 
ing all  that  way,  de'il  from  me,  if  the  cross-grained 
toad  did  not  deny  me  the  fiivonr. 

Luc.  Unlucky  I 

Hodge.  WeU,  then  I  went  my  way  to  the 
King's-head  in  the  village,  but  all  their  cattle 
were  at  plough:  and  I  was  as  far  to  seek  belo# 
at  the  turnpike :  so  at  last,  for  want  of  a  better, 
I  was  forced  to  take  up  with  dame  Cluicksctts 
blind  mare. 

Lue.  Oh.  then  you  have  been  1 

Hodge.  iTes,  yes,  I  ha'  been. 

Lue.  Paha!  Why  did  not  you  say  so  at  once  1 

Hodge.  Ay,  but  I  have  had  a  main  tiresome 
jaunt  ont,  for  she  is  a  sorry  jade  at  best. 

Luc.  Well,  well,  did  you  see  Mr.  Eustace,  and 
what  did  he  say  to  you'! — Come,  quiGk--)iave 
you  e'er  a  letter  i 

Hodge.  Yes,  he  gave  me  a  letter,  if  I  ha'na 
lost  it. 

Lue.  Lost  it,  man ! 

Hodge.  Nay,  nay,  have  a  bit  of  patience:  ad- 
wawns,  you  are  uways  in  such  a  hurry.  ^  [Rur 
Tna^ng  hit  vocketa.]  I  put  it  somewhere  in  this 
waistcoat  pocKeL    On  here  it  is. 

Inte.  So,  give  it  me. 

[Read»  the  ktier  to  hen^f. 

Hodge.  Lord-a-mercy !  how  my  arm  aches 
with  beating  that  plaguy  beast;  FlI  be  hanged  if 
I  won'na  ndher  ha'  thrashed  half  a  day,  than  ha' 
ridden  her. 

Lue.  Wen,  Hodge,  you  have  done  your  busi- 
ness very  well. 

Hodge.  Well,  have  not  I  now  1 

Luc.  Yes — Mr.  Eustace  tells  me  in  this  letter. 
that  he  will  be  in  the  green  lane,  at  the  other  ena 
of  the  village,  by  twelve  o'clock— You  know 
where  he  came  before. 

Hodge.  Av,  ay. 

Luc.  Well,  you  must  go  there :  and  wait  till 
he  arrives,  and  watch  your  opportunity  to  intro> 
duce  him,  across  the  fields,  into  the  little  summer- 
house,  on  the  left  side  of  the  garden 

Hodge.  That 's  enough. 

Luc.  But  take  particular  care  that  nobody  sees 
you. 

Hodge.  I  warrant  you. 

Luc.  Nor  for  your  life,  drop  a  word  of  it  to  any 
mortal. 

Hodge,  Never  fear  me. 

Luc.  And  Hodge 

Air. 

Hodge.  Well,  well,  say  no  more, 

Sure  you  told  me  before ; 
I  see  the  full  length  of  my  leather  j 

Do  you  think  I'm  a  fool, 

That  I  need  go  to  school  1 
1  can  spell  you  and  put  you  together. 
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A  word  to  the  wnw, 

Win  always  ■office ; 
Addmuggere  go  talk  to  your  parrot ; 

I'm  not  such  an  elf, 

Thongh  I  say  it  myself^ 
But  I  know  a  aneep's  head  ftom  a  carrot. 

SCB^B  VIU, 

LuciitroA. 

^  Zmc.  How  severe  is  my  case !  Here  I  am  ob- 
liged to  carry  on  a  ctandetttine  correspondence 
with  a  man  in  all  respects  my  equal,  because  the 
oddity  of  my  father's  temper  is  such,  that  I  dare 
TKit  tell  him  I  have  ever  yet  seen  the  person  I 
should  like  to  marry — But  perhaps  he  has  quality 
in  his  eye,  and  hopes,  one  day  or  other,  as  I  am 
his  only  child,  to  match  me  with  a  title — vain  i^na- 
gixntkttl 

Air. 
Cupid,  god  of  soft  persuasion, 

Take  the  helpless  lover's  [Murt: 
Setae,  oh  seize  some  kind  occasion, 
To  reward  a  faithfbl  heart 

Jurtly  those  we  tyrants  call, 
Who  the  body  would  enthnd ; 
Tyrants  of  more  cruel  kind, 
Tnose  who  would  enslave  the  mind. 

What  is  grandeurl  foe  to  rest, 
Childish  mummery  at  best. 
Happy  I  in  humbfe  state ; 
Catch,  ye  fools,  the  glittering  batt. 

SCENE  IX— A  Field  wUh  a  itiU. 

Mnttr  HoiMK^J^Utnsed  by  Margsry  ;  tnd, 
wmetime  after,  enter  Yodno  AIbadows. 

"Budge.  What  does  the  wench  follow  roe  ihr  ? 
Odds  Ksh,  fblk  may  well  talk,  to  see  you  dangling 
after  me  every  where,  like  a  tantony  pig :  find  some 
either  road,  can*t  you ;  and  don't  keep  wherretting 
me  with  your  nonsense. 

Mar.  Nay,  pray  you,  Hodge,  stay,  and  let  me 
qteak  to  you  a  bit 

Hodge.  Well;  what sayn you  1 

Mot.  Dear  heart,  how  can  you  be  so  barbarous? 
and  is  this  the  way  you  serve  me  after  all;  and 
wont  you  keep  your  word,  Hodge  1 

Bodge.  Way  no  I  wont,  I  tell  you;  I  have 
dianged  my  mind. 

B&r.  Nay,  but  surely,  surely— ConsiderHodge, 
you  are  obKgated  in  conscience  to  make*  me  an 
honest  woman. 

Hodge.  Obligated  in  coDscieace !  How  am  I 
obtigatodl 

'  Mar.  Because  you  an;  and  none  but  the  basest 
of  ragues  would  bring  a  poor  girl  to  ahame^  and 
afterwards  leave  her  to  the  wide  world. 

Hodge.  Bring  you  to  shame  I  Don't  make  me 
ipeak,  Afadge,  don't  make  me  speak. 

Bitett.  Yes  do,  speak  your  wont 

Hodge.  Why,  then,  ifyon  go  to  that,  you  were 
fkin  to  leave  your  own  village  down  in  the  West, 
fiir  a  bastard  yon  had  by  t]»  deffc  of  tlie  purish, 
and  111  bring  the  man  shaU  say  it  lo  yonr  nee. 

Mar.  Mo,  no,  Hodge,  'tis  no  such  thing,  'tis  a 
base  lia  of  Fanner  Aoughshar^'s— But  I  know 
what  mates  yon  ftlae  hearted  lo  me.  that  jou 
nay  keepeooipaiiy  with  young  Madam's  waitui^ 
woman,  and  I  aai  sure  she 's  no  fit  body  fora  poor 
■Midwife. 

H&ig:  Bow  afaould  you  know  what  she 'sit 


fori  She 's  fit  for  fs  much  airyon,  mayhap ;  don't 
find  fault  with  your  betters,  Madge.  {Seeing 
Yocmo  Meadows.}  Oh  I  Master  Thomas,  I  have 
a  won]  or  two  to  saf  to  you ;  pray  did  not  you  go 
down  the  village  one  day  last  week  with  a  basket 
of  something  upon  your  shoulder  1 

y.  Mea.  Well,  and  what  then  ? 

Bodge,  Nay,  not  much,  only  the  ostler  at  the 
Greenman  was  Maying,  as  how  there  was  a  pa«> 
senger  at  their  house,  as  seed  you  go  by,  and  said 
he  know*d  you ;  and  ax'd  a  mort  of  questions — So 
I  thought  rd  tell  you. 

Y.  Mea.  The  dfevil !  ask  questions  about  me ! 
I  know  nobody  in  this  part  of  the  country;  there 
must  be  some  mistake  in  it.— <^ome  hither,  Hodge. 

Mar.  A  nasty,  ungrateful  fellow,  to  use  me  at 
this  rate,  after  being  to  him  ss  I  have.— Well, 
well,  I  wish  all  noor  girls  would  take  warning  by 
my  noshap,  ana  never  have  nothing  to  say  ta 
none  of  them. 

A». 

How  happ^  were  my  days  till  now ! 

I  ne'er  did  sorrow  feel, 
I  rose  with  joy  to  milk  my  cow, 

Or  take  my  spinning-wheel. 

My  heart  was  lighter  than  a  ^y, 

Like  any  bird  I  sung, 
Till  he  pretended  love,  and  I 

Believ'd  his  flattariag  tonguok 

Oh  the  fool,  the  silly,  silly  fool, 
Who  trusts  what  man  may  be ;. 

I  wish  I  was  a  maid  again, 
And  in  my  own  country. 

SCENE  X.-'A  Green  vnth  the  prospect  qf  a 
viUage^  and  the  representation  if  a  statute  or 
fair. 

Enter  JjjBticz  Woodcock^  Hawthohn,  Mrs. 
Deborah  Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Rosbtta, 
Young  Meadows,  Hodos,  and  several  eotm* 
trjf  people. 

Hodge.  This  way,  your  worship,  this  way. 
Why  oon't  you  stand  aside  there  1  Here  'i  lus 
worship  a-coming.  ^ 

Countrymen.  His  worship ! 

J.  Wood.  Fy,  fy,  what  a  crowd 's  this  I  Odd, 
I'll  put  some  of  them  in  the  stocks.  IStriking 
ayettov.l  0tand  oat  of  the  way,  sirrah. 

Haw.  For  shame,  neighbour.  Wdl,  my  lad, 
aieyou  wiUiog  to  serve  the  kingi 

Uountryman,  Why,  can  you  list  ma!  Serve 
the  king,  master  t  no,  no,  I  pay  the  king,  that  '• 
enough  for  me.    Ho,  ho,  ho  I 

Havf.  Well  said.  Sturdy-boots. 

J.  Wpod.  Nay,  if  you  talk  ta  them,  th^  an- 
swer you. 

Hare.  I  would  have  them  do  so.  '  I  like  thffl[ 
should.— Well,  Madam,  is  not  this  a  fine  slghtl 
I  did  not  know  my  neighbour  s  estate  had  beea 
so  well  peopled. — Are  all  these  his  own  tenants  t 

Mrs.  Deb.  More  than  aro  good  of  them,  Mr. 
Hawthorn.  I  don't  like  to  see  such  a  parcel  of 
young  husMCS  fleering  with  the  fallows. 

Haw.  There 's  a  lass.  [Beckoning  to  a  eounlry 
flirl.]  Come  hither,  my  pfetty  maid.  Wliat 
brings  you  heve  1  [Chtteiing  her  undor  the  ebMul 
Doyott  come  to  look  fi>r  a  service  ? 

C  QiH.  Yes,  an't  please  you. 

Haw.  Well,  and  what  place  are  you  fbr  1 

C.  GM.  All  work,  ant  pleassyoQ. 
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and  eat  your  dximer.  and  well  talk  about  yovr 
teaching  the  girl— LucYj  take  your  matter  to 
your  Bpmnet,  and  show  mm  what  you  can  do — I 
must  go  and  give  some  orders; — Then  hoity, 
toity,&.  * 

SCENE  IV, 

LuCIltSl,  EUSTACS. 

Iai£.  My  sweet,  pretty  pBt>a,'  ydor  most  obe- 
dient, humble  servant;  na,  ha,  ha1  wss  ever  so 
whimsical  an  accident  ?  Well,  Sir,  .what  do  you 
think  of  this  1 

Euat.  Think  of  it  t  I  am  in  a  maze. 

Ltte.  O  your  awkwardness?  I  was  fiuhtenod 
out  of  my  wits,  lest  you  should  not  take  rae  hint ; 
and,  if  I  had  not  turned  matters  so  deveriy,  we 
should  have  been  utterly  undone. 

Etut.  'Sdeath !  why  would  you  bring  me  into 
the  house  1  we  could  expect  nothing:  else :  besides, 
since  they  did  surprise  us,  it  would  have  been^ 
better  to  nave  discovered  the  truth. 

Luc.  Yes,  and  never  have  seen  one  another 
afterwards.  I  know  my  father  better  than  you 
do ;  he  has  taken  it  intonis  head,  I  have  no  incli- 
nation for  a  husband ;  and  let  me  teU  you,  thaft  is 
our  best  security ;  for  if  once  he  has  said  a  thing, 
he  will  not  be  easily  persuaded  to  the  contraiy. 

EuaL  And  pray,  what  am  I  to  do  new  \ 

Luc.  Why,  as  I  think  all  danger  is  petty  well 
over,  nnoe  he  hath  invited  you  to  dinner  with 
him,  stay;  only  be  cautious  of  your  behaviour; 
and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  consider  what  is 
next  to  be  done. 

Eutt.  Had  not  I  better  so  to  your  fathi^l 

Lue.  Do  so,  while  I  en<Mayour  to  recover  my- 
self a  little  out  of  the  flurry  this  afiair  has  put 
me  in«     

BvH.  Well,  but  what  sort  ofapaiting  is  this, 
without  so  much  as  your  servant,  or  good  bye  to 
yout  No  ceiemony  at  alii  Can  you  fl[nbrd 
ne  no  token  to  keep  up  my  spirits  till  I 
you  again? 

Luc.  Ah,  ehildish! 

ButL  My  aagell 

A». 

EnMl.  Let  rakes  and  libeitines,  nslgn*d 
To  sensual  pleasures,  range ! 
Here  all  the  sex's  charms  I  nnd, 
And  ne*er  can  cool  or  change. 

Iau,    Let  vain  coquets  and  prudes  conceal 
What  most  their  hearts  desire 
With  pride  my  passion  I  reveal, 
Oh !  may  it  ao'er  expire. 


Both*  The  sun  shall  cease  to  spread  its  light, 
The  stars  their  orbits  leave, 
And  fair  creation  sink  in  night, 
When  I  my  dear  deceive. 

SCENE  r.— A  Garden, 

Enter  Rosetta,  musing, 

Ro8.  If  ever  poor  creature  was  in  a  pitiable 
condition,  surely  I  am.  The  devil  take  tnis  feir 
low,  I  cannot  get  him  out  of  my  head,  and  yet  I 
would  fain  persuade  myself  I  don't  care  for  nim: 
well  but  surely  I  am  not  in  love :  let  me  examine 
my  heart  a  little:  I  saw  him  kiasiqg  one  of  the 
BMiide  the  other  day ;  I  could  have  boxed  his  can 
&r  it,  and  have  done  nothing  but  find  fauJt.and 
quazrel  with  the  gixi  ever  suice.    Why  wae  I 


uneasy  at  his  toyinff  with  another  woman  ?  what 
was  it  to  mel — Tnen  I  dream  of  him  almoet 
every  night — ^but  that  may  proceed  IVom  his  beinff 
generally  uppermost  in  my  thoughts  all  day :  Oh  1 
worse  and  worse  I — Well,  he  is  certainly  a  pretty 
lad;  he  has  something  uncommon  about  him, 
considering  his  rank: — And  now,  let  me  onlj 
put  the  case.  If  he  was  not  a  servant,  would  I,  or 
would  I  not,  prefiBr  him  to  all  the  men  I  ever  saw  Y 
Why,  to  be  sure,  if  he  was  n<A  a  servant — In 
short,  I'll  ask  myself  no  more  question^  for  the 
fbrther  I  examine,  the  less  reason  I  shall  have  to 
be  satisfied. 

Air. 

« 

^  How  bless'd  the  maid,  whose  bosom 

No  head-strong  passion  knows  j 
Hef  days  in  Joy  she  passes,    ' 
Her  nights  m  calm  repose. 
Where'er  her  &ncy  leads  her,  *    , 

No  pain,  no  fear  invades  her ; 
But  pleasure, 
,.*    ,      Without  measure, 
'  Frdn  every  object  fiowB. 


i 


Nha 


SCENE  VI 
YoDva  Meadows,  Rosbtta. 


i 


Y.  Mha.  Do  yon  come  into  the  giidea,  Sfri,  - 
Rosett^  to  put  my  lilies  and  roses  out  of  ao«M»>^' 
nance;  or,  to  save  me  the  trouble  of  watering  my 
flowers,  by  nvrving  themi    The  sun  seems  to 
have  Ud  himself  a  little,  to  give  you  an  opportu- 
nity of  supplying  his  olaoe. 

Ro9.  W  here  could  ne  vet  that  now  ?  he  mfHX 
read  it  in  the  Academy  of  OomplimentiF. 

y.  MecL  Come,  doat  afifeot  to  treat  nw  wkh 
contempt :  I  can-  sufier  any  thfaig  better  than  that; 
in  short,  I  lo«e  yw;  thera  m  no  more  to  be  said : 
I  am  an^pry  with  myself  for  it,  and  strive  all  I 
against  it;  but,  in  spite  of  myself  I  \am  yoo. 

AlIL 

In  vain,  I  every  art  essay, 
Topluck  the  venom'd  shaft  away, 
"That  rankles  in  my  heart; 
.    Deep  in  the  centre  fix'd  and  bound— 
My  efforts  but  enlarge  the  wound, 
And  fiercer  make  the  smart 


Rm.  Really,  Mr.  Thomas,  this  is  very  improper 
language ;  it  is  what  I  don't  understand ;  I  cant 
sufler  It,  and.  in  short,  I  don't  like  it. 

y.  Mea.  Perluups  you  don't  Uke  me. 

Jto8.  Well,  peruaps  I  dont. 

Y.  Mea.  Nay,  but  'tis  not  so;  come,  ODnle« 
you  love  me. 

Roe.  Confess !  Indeed  I  shidl  oonfh*  no  such 
thing:  besides,  to  what  purpose  sfaoold  I  cob- 
fbssit? 

y.  Nka.  Why,  as  you  say,  I  don\  know  to 
what  purpose ;  amy,  it  would  be  a  salisfaictinii  to 
me  to  near  you  say  so ;  that 's  all. 

Roe.  Why,  if  I  did  love  yoo,  I  dan  assureyoo, 
you  would  never  be  the  belter  Ibr  it — Wemen 
are  apt  enough  ts  be  weak ;  we  camiDl  ahrm 
ttnswer  for  our  indinatiotts,  but  it  is  in  our  powii 
not  to  give  way  to  them ;  and,  if  I  was  so  sUy,  I 
say,  if^I  vras  so  indiacieet,  which  I  hope  I  am 
not,  as  to  entertain  an  improper  le^^o^  when 
people's  circumstances  are  quite  unsuitable,  and 
there  are  ohstades  in  %e  way  th«t  cannot  h^ 
■onnoonted—  ■ 
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7.  Afea,  Oh !  to  be  son,  Mn.  Roaotta,  to  be 
rare ;  you  are  entirely-  in  the  right  of  it — I — know 
my  wdljToa  and  I  can  never  oome  together. 

Ro9.  Well  ihea.  since  that  ia  the  case,  as  I 
AMore  joa  it  is,  I.  think  we  had  better  behave 
aooordingly. 

y.  Mea.  Soppose  we  make  a  bargain,  then, 
never  to  speak  to  one  another  any  more  1 

Rm.  With  all  my  heart. 

Y.  Mea.  Nor  ktok  at,  nor,  if  posnble,  'tlunk 
of  one  another  1 

Ho9.  I  am  very  willing. 

Y.  Mta.  And,  as  long  as  we  stay  in  the  hoose 
together,  never  to  take  any  notice? 

/Zm.  It  is  the  best  way. 

Y.  Mea,  Why  I  beheve  it  in— Well^Mra. 


Am. 


Air. 

Begone — I  agree, 
From,  this  moment  we're  f^: 
Already  the  matter  I've  sworn : 
Y.  Mea,  Yet  let  me  complain 

Of  the  fiitea  that  ordain 
A  trial  to  hard  to  be  borne. 
Bo9.        When  things  are  not  fit. 
We  shoald  calmly  submit; 
No  cure  in  reluctance  we  find  * 
7.  Mea,  Then  thus  I  obey. 

Tear  )roor  image  away. 
And  banish  yoa  quite  from  my  mind. 

Ro$,  Well,  now,  I  tMnk,  .1  am  somewhat 
easier:  I  am  glad  I  have  come  to  this  explana- 
tion with  him,  becaoee  it  puts  an  end  to  things 
at  once. 

y.  Bffea.  Hold,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  prav  stay  a  mo- 
ment— The  airs  this  girl  gives  herself  are  intole- 
fabte :  I  find  now  the  cause  of  her  behaviour ;  she 
despises  the  meanness  of  my  condition,  thmking 
a  gardener  below  the  notice  of  a  lady's  waiting- 
woman  :  'sdeath,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  discover 
myaelf  toher. 

Rot,  Poor  wretch  I  he  does  not  know  what  to 
make  of  it:  I  believe  he  is  heartily  mortified,  but 
I  most  not  pity  him. 

y.  Mea.  It  shall  be  so:  I  will  discover  myself 
to  her,  and  leave  the  house  directly. — VLn.  Ro- 
■etta--{iSkar^7^  &acA.]-*Poz  cm  it ;  yonder 's  the 
Jostice  come  into  the  garden ! 

Ro9.  O  Lord!  he  will  walk  round  this  way; 
pray  go  about  vour  business:  I  would  not  finr  the 
wona  he  dioora  see  us  togetner. 

y.  ilfea.  The  devil  take  him:  he 's  gone  across 
the  parterre,  and  can't  hobble  here  this  half  hour : 
I  must  and  will  have  a  little  conversation  with 
yoo. 

Ro9,  Some  other  time. 

y.  Mea.  This  evening,  in  the  green-hoose,  at 
the  lower  end  of  the  canil ;  I  have  something  to 
eommnnirate  to  you  of  importance.' — ^Will  you 
meetme  therel 

Ro9.  Bfeetyoa! 

y,  BUa.  Ay;  I  have  a  secret  to  tell  you ;  and 
1  swear,  finom  that  moment,  there  shall  be  an  end 
of /every  thing  betwixt  us. 

Rim,  WelL  well,  pray  leave  me  now. 

y.  Jfeo.  Yoall  oome  theni 

Rot.  I  dont  know,  perfaape  I  may. 

y.  Mea,  Nay,  but  promise. 

JZIm.  What  signifies  premisinff ;  I  may  break 
ay  pioni8e--bat,  I  tell  voo,  I  wul. 

y.  9toa.  Enough— Yet  belon  I  leave  yon,  let 
V0L.IL...3F 


me  desire  yoa  to  befieve  I  love  you  more  than 
ever  man  loved  woman ;  and  that  when  I  relin- 
quish you.  I  give  up  ail  that  can  make  my  life 
supportable. 

Am. 
O !  how  shall  I,'in  language  weak. 

My  ardent  pcutsion  tell ; 
Or  form  my  fallnnc;  tongue  to  speak, 

Tlie  cruel  word,  Farewell  1 
Farewell ! — ^but  know,  tho'  thof  we  port, 

My  thoughts  can  never  stray : 
Go  where  I  will,  my  constant  heart 
Must  with  my  charmer  stay. 

SCENE  vn. 

Rosetta,  Justice  Woodcock. 

RpB.  What  can  this  be  that  he  wants  to  tell 
mel  I  have  a  strange  curioeity  to  hear  it,  me- 
thinks — well — 

J.  Wood.  Hem!  hem!  Rosettat 

Roe.  So,  I  thought  the  devil  would  throw  him 
in  my  way :  now  for  a  courtship  of  a  different 
kind :  but  I'll  give  him  a  surfeit — Did  you  odl 
me.  Sir? 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  where  are  you  running  so  fiist? 

Roe.  I  was  only  going  into  the  house.  Sir. 

J.  Wood.  Wed,  But  come  here:  come  hero,  I 
say.  {Looking  ohout.]  How  do  you  do,  Ro- 
setU? 

'i?o».  Thai^cyoa,  Sir,  pretty  well. 

J.  Wood.  Wny  yon  look  ju  fresh  and  bloom- 
ing to-day — Adad,  yon  little  slut,  1  believe  yoa 
are  painted. 

Roe.  O  Sir  I  yon  are  pleased  to  compliment. 

J.  Wood.  Adad,  I  beheve  you  are — let  me  try— 

Roe.  Loid^ir! 

J.  Wood,  What  brings  you  into  this  garden 
so  often,  Roeettal  I  hope  you  don't  get  eating 
green  fruit  and  trash ;  or  have  yon  a  hankering 
after  some  lover  in  dowlas,  who  spoils  my  trees 
by  engraving  true-lover's  knots  upon  them,  with 
your  horn  and  buck-handled  knives?  I  see  your 
name  written  upon'  the  ceiling  of  the  servants' 
hall,  with  the  smoke  of  a  cuidje;  and  I  sut- 


Roe,  Not  mc,  I  hope.  Sir— No,  Sur :  I  am  of 
another  guess  mind,  I  assure  you;  vat  I  have 
heard  say,  men  are  fidse  and  ficalo  ■ 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  that 's  your  flaunting,  idle,  young 
fellows ;  so  they  are :  and  they  are  so  damned  im- 
pudent, I  wonoer  a  woman  will  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  them,  besides,  all  that  they  want  is 
something  to  brag  of,  and  tell  again. 

Roe.  Why,  I  own^Sir,  if  ever  I  was  to  make  a 
slip,  it  should  be  with  an  elderly  gentleman — 
about  seventy,  or  seventy-five  yean  of  age. 

J.  Wood.  No,  child,  that  s  out  oi  reason: 
though  I  have  known  many  a  man  turned  of 
threescore  vrith  a  hale  constitutbn. 

Roe.  Then,  Sir,  he  should  be  troubled  with  the 
gout,  have  a  good,  strong,  substantia],  winter 
oougn— and  I  should  not  luce  him  the  worse  if  he 
hada  small  toqch  of  the  rhemnatism. 

J.  Wood.  Pho,  pho,  Rosetta,  this  is  jesting. 

Roe.  No,  Sir,  every  body,  has  a  taste,  a^  I 
have  mine. 

J.  Wood.  Well^bnt  Rosetta,  have  yoa  thought 
of  what  I  was  saymg  to  you  % 

Roe.  What  was  it,  Sir  t 

J.  Wood.  Aht  yott  know,  yoa  know  well 
enough,  hussy* 


lOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 


lAcrn. 


Rot,  Dear  Sir,  connler,  my  toQl,  would  joa 
hft^  me  endanger  my  nton 

y.  TFood  No,  no— Rep«nt 

Ro9.  Besides,  Sir,  consider,  what  has  a  poor 
servant  to  depend  on  but  her  character  1  And, 
I  have  heard,  you  gentlemen  wiil  talk  one  thing 
before,  and  another  after. 

J.  Wood.  I  tell  you  asam  these  are  the  idle, 
flashy  young  dogs :  but  wnen  you  ha.ve  to  do  with 
a  staid,  sober  man 

jRo$.  And  a  magistrate,  Strl 

J.  Wood.  Right;  it's  quite  a  different  thing. — 
WeU,  shall  we,  Rowtta.  shall  wel 

Ros,  Really,  Sir.  I  aon*t  know  what  to  say 
to  it 

Air. 

Younff  I  am.  and  sore  afraid: 
Would  you  Durt  a  harmless  maid  f 
Lead  an  innocent  astray  1 
Tempt  me  not,  kind  Sir,  I  pray. 
Men  too  often  we  believe: 
And,  should  you  my  fidth  deceive, 
Ruin  first  and  then  forsake, 
Dtire  my  cendtt  IW&A  would  break. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  yoQ  mlly  girl,  I  wont  do  yoa 
any  harm. 
Rob.  Wont  you,  Sir  1 
J.  Wood.  Not  I. 

Ro8.  But  wont  you,  indeed,  Sirl 
J,  Wood.  Why  I  tell  you  1  wont 
Ro$.  Ha,  ha.  ha ! 


J.  Wood.  Hussy,  hussy! 
Roo. 
servant 


Z,  hussy 
_  ,      ,    al— Your  servant,  Sir,  your 

rvant        ^^ 

Jt  Wood.  Why,  you  impudent^  audadous— 


SCENE  vm. 

Justice  Woodgock,  Hawthorn. 

Raw.  So,  so.  Justice,  at  odds  vvith  gravity !  his 
worship  playing  at  romps  I^Your  servant,  Sir. 

J.  Wood.  Haw !  friend  Hawthorn ! 

Haw.  I  hope  I  don't  spoil  sporty  neighbour:  I 
thought  I  had  the  glimpse  of  a  petticoat  as  I  came 
inhere. 

J.  Wood.  Oh  I  the  maid.  Ay,  she  has  been 
gathering  a  salad^But  come  hither.  Master 
Hawthorn,  and  111  show  you  some  alterations  I 
intend  to  make  in  my  garden. 

Haw.  No,  no,  I  am  no  judge  of  it;  besides,  I 
want  to  talk  to  you  a  tittle  more  about  this — Tell 
me.  Sir  Justice,  were  you  helping  your  maid  to 
gather  a  salad  here,  or  consulting  her  taste  in 
your  improvements,  eh  1  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Let  me 
see,  all  among  the  roses;  egad,  I  like  ;pur  notion: 
but  you  look  a  little  blank  upon  it:  you  are 
asbuaed  of  the  bosineaB,  then,  are  you  1 

Air. 

OoDft!  nflighbonr,  ne'er  blush  fcr  ft  tzifle  tike  this; 
What  haim  with  ft  lair  one  to  toy  and  to  kiss  1 
The  greatest  and  gravest    atroeewithgiimaee— 
Wowd  do  the  same  thing,  ware  they  in  the  same 
plaee. 

J9o  age,  no  profession,  no  station  is  free; 
To  sovereign  beauty  mankind  bends  the  knee : 
That  Dovrer,  rsswtfrsB|  no  strength  can  oppose, 
We  au  love  a  pretty  gal— under  the  rose. 

J^WooiTl'^Qim  Idaiter  Bawthoiii,  this  k 


all  Indian,  all  Cherokee  language  to  me;  I  dont 
understand  a  word  of  it 

Haw.  No,  may  be  not:  well.  Sir,  win  you  read 
this  letter^  and  try  whether  you  can  undentand 
thati  it  IS  just  brought  by  a  servant,  who  stays 
for  an  answer. 

J.  TFood.  A  letter,  and  to  met  [Takvnjfthe 
ktber.'\  Yes,  it  is  to  me ;  and  vet  I  am  sure  it 
comes  from  no  correspondent,  that  I  know  of. 
Where  are  my  spectacles  1  not  but  I  can  see  veij 
well  without  them.  Master  Hawthorn;  but  this 
seems  to  be  a  sort  of  a  crabbed  hand 

SKr, 

lam  aahamed  qfgioing  you  tkU  trovJUt ;  fruf, 
Iamh[f&rm€d  there  it  an  unthinking boy^  a  mmi 
qf  mtne,  now  dUgvued  and  in  your  urviee,  in 
the  edpacity  qf  a  gardener :  7\)m  U  a  Utile  wUd, 
but  an  koneet  lad.  and  no  Jbai  either ^  thofujth  t 
am  hie  father  that  tay  it.  Tom— oh,  this  is 
Thomas,  our  gardener;  I  always  thought  that  he 
was  a  better  man's  child  than  ne  appeared  to  be, 
thoiu^h  I  never  mentioned  it 

fibw.  Well,  well,  Sir,  pray  let's  hear  the  rest 
of  the  letter. 

J.  Wood.  Stay,  where  is  the  place 7  Oh,  here:— 
lam  come  in  queet  qf  my  rtrti^way,  and  write 
thie  at  an  inn  in  your  vSlage,  while  I  am  ewal- 
lowing  a  mortd  qf  dinner:  beearue^  not  having 
the  f&asure  qfyour  aequaintaneey  I  did  not  eare 
to  intrude f  without  giving  you  notice.  Whoever 
this  peis<Hi  is,  he  undentands  good  mannevsL  / 
beg  leave  to  wait  upon  yov,  Sir;  but  deeire  you 
would  keep  my  arrieal  a  teeret^  particulariyfiom 
the  young  ntan»  William  Meadows. 

rn  assure  you,  a  very  well  worded,  civil  letter. 
Do  you  know  any  thing  of  the  person  who  writes 
it,  neighbour  1 

£rai0.  Let  me  consider— Meadows— by  dad  I 
believe  it  is  Sir  William  Meadows  of  Northamp- 
tonshire; and,  now  I  remember,  I  heard  sdmetime 
ago,  that  the  heir  of  that  fimuly  had  absconded 
on  apoount  of  a  marriage  that  was  disagreeable  to 
him.  It  is  a  ffood  many  years  since  I  have  seen 
Sir  William,  but  we  were  once  weH  acquainted: 
and.  if  you  please,  Sir,  I  wiO  go  and  coiiduct  him 
to  toe  house. 

J.  Wood.  Do  so,  Master  Hawthorn,  do  so— 
But,  pray  what  sort  of  a  man  is  this  Sir  William 
Meadovrsi    Is  he  a  wise  man  t 

Haw.  There  is  no  occasion  for  a  man  that  has 
five  thousand  pounds  a-year,  to  be  a  conjurer : 
but  I  suppose  you  ask  that  Question  because  of 
this  stoiy  about  his  son;  taking  it  for  granted, 
that  wise  parents  make  wise  chudren. 

J.  Wood.  No  doubt  of  it,  Master  B^wthom,  no 
doubt  of  it— I  warrant  we  sfaaU  find  now,  thai 
this  young  rascal  has  fiJlen  in  love  with  some 
minx,  aiponst  his  fhther's  consent— Why.  Sir, 
if  I  had  as  many  children  as  king  Priam  hadthal 
we  read  of  at  school,  in  the  destruotioa  of  Troy, 
not  one  of  them  should  serve  me  so. 

Haw.  Well,  wen,  neidibour,pexhaps not;  but 
we  should  remember  wnen  vre  were  young  our- 
selves; and  I  was  as  likely  to  play  an  old  don  such 
a  trick  in  my  day,  as  e*er  a  spari:  in  the  hundred ; 
nay,  between  you  and  me,  I  had  done  it  qooe, 
had  the  wenoh  been  as  willing  as  L 

Air. 

My  Ddly  was  the  fidref*  thingi 

Bisr  breath  disGJos'dths  sweeu  of  sfaiqg; 
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And  if  lor  sumrner  yon  would  seek, 
'TwM  piinCed  in  her  eye,  her  cheek ; 
Her  swelling  boeoin,  tempting  ripe, 
Of  fruitfuJ  autuixm  was  the  type : 
But,  when  my  tender  tale  I  told, 
I  fi»nnd  her  hieart  ^vas  winter  cold. 

J.  Wood.  Ah,  yoa  were  always  a  scape-graee 
nttle-cap^ 

Hood.  Odds  heart,  neighbour  Woodcock,  don't 
tdt  me;  young  fellows  will  be  youn^  fellows,' 
tho-:]^  we  preach  till  we're  hoarse  again;  and  so 
tbeve  *B  an  end  on't. 

SCES^  /X— JuBTtCB  Woodcock's  Bail. 

Hodge,  Margkrt. 

Hodge.  So,  mistress,  who  let  you  in  1 

Mar.  Why,  I  let  myeolf  in. 

Bodge,  Indeed !  Marry  come  up !  why,  then 
pray  let  yourself  out  again.  Times  are  come  to 
a  pretty  pass;  I  think  you  miffht  have  had  the 
inaniiecB  to  knock  at  the  door  first — What  does 
Che  wench  stand  for  1 

Mar.   I  want  to  know  if  his  worship's  at 


Hf^e.  Well,  whkt  's  your  business  with  his 
worship  1 

Mar.  Perhaps  you  will  hear  that — Look  ye, 
Hod^ge,  it  does  not  signify  talking,  I  am  come, 
once  ibr  all,  to  know  what  you  intends  to  do;  for 
I  wont  be  made  a  fool  of  any  Jonger. 

Hodge.  Yon  wont 

Mar.  No,  that 's  what  I  wont,  by  the  best  man 
that  ever  wore  a  head;  I  am  the  inake-ffame  of 
the  whole  viUage  upon  your  account ;  and  I'll  try 
whether  your  master  gives  you  toleration  in  your 


Hodge.  You  Willi 

JIbr.  Yes,  that's  what  I  will;  his  worship 
whaH  be  acquainted  with  all  your  pranks,  and  see 
]m>w  you  will  like  to  be  sent  for  a  soldier. 

Bodge.  Thero's  the^deflL_take  a  fiiend's  ad- 
vice and  goaEo^T^ 

Mmr.  My  business  is  with  his  worship;  and  I 

wont  go  till  I  sees  him. 

Bodge.  Look  you,  Madge,  if  vou  make  any 
cf  your  orations  here,  never  stir  if  I  don't  set  thte 
dns  at  yoo—Wlll  yoa  be  gonel 

aiar.  I  wont 

Badge.  Here,  Towser.  [WhitiUng.]  whu, 
vrhn,  wha! 

Ais. 

Wm  «*«r  poor  fellow  so  plagu'd  with  a  viien  ? 
Zawns!  Madge  don't  provoke  me,  but  mbid 
what  I  say; 
TottVs  diose  a  wioog  parson  fcr  pUying  your 
tricks  on, 
So  pack  np  your  alls  and  be  trudging  away: 
You'd  better  be  quiet, 
And  not  bseed  a  riot; 
^Sbkwd,  most  I  stand  prating  with  yoa  here  all 
dayl 
I've  got  other  matters  to  mind ; 

S£ky  hap  you  may  think  me  an  ass; 
Bot  to  the  oontraiy  yoali  find, 
A  fine  piece  of  work  by  the  ttumi 
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as  I  live,  an  admirer  of  mine,  and,  if  I  mistake 
not,  a  rival — I'll  have  some  sport  with  them. — 
How  now,  fellow-servant,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Bodge.  Nothing,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  only  this  young 
woman  wants  to  speak  with  his  worship — Atudgb 
feUowme. 

Mar.  No,  Hodge,  this  is  your  fine  Madam; 
but  I  am  OB  gooJ  ^esh  and  blood  as  she,  and 
have  as  clear  a  skm  too,  tho'f  I  mayn't  go  so 
gay;  and  now  she's  here,  ill  tell  her  a  piece 
ofmyndnd. 
Bodge.  Hold  your  tongue,  vfiU  yoa  1 
Mar.  No,  I'll  speak  if  I  die  for  it. 
Boa.  What 's  the  matter,  I  say  1 
Bodge.  Why  nothing  I  tell  you;— Madge— 
Mar.  Yes,  but  it  is  something,  it 's  all  along  of 
she,  and  she  may  be  ashamed  of  herself 

Roe.  Bless  me,  child,  do  you  direct  your  di^ 
course  to  me  1 

Mar.  Yes,  I  do.  and  to  nobody  else ;  there  was 
not  a  kinder  soul  breathing  than  he  was  till  of 
late ;  I  had  never  a  cross  word  from  him  tUl  ho 
kept  ^rou  company;  bot  all  the  girls  about  say, 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  keeping  a  sweet-heart 
for  you. 
Bo8.  Do  you  hear  this,  friend  Hodge  1 
Badge.  Why,  you  don't  mind  sheTl  hope ;  but 
if  that  vexes  her,  I  do  like  tou,  I  do;  my  mind 
runs  upon  nothing  else ;  and  if  so  be  as  you  was 
agreeable  to  it,  I  would  many  you  to-night,  before 
to-morrow. 

Mar.  Yoonre  a  nasty  monkey,  you  are  parjured, 
you  know  you  aze,  and  you  deserve  to  have  your 
eyes  tore  out 

Bodge.  Let  me  come  at  her— I'll  teach  you  to 
call  names,  and  abnise  folk. 
Mar.  Do ;  strike  me ;  you  a  man  t 
Roe.  Hold,  hold— we  shall  have  a  battle  here 
presentlr,  and  I  may  chance  to  get  my  cap  tore 
off-; — ^Ncver  exasperate  a  lealous  woman,  'tis 
taking  a  mad  bull  by  the  norns — Leave  me  to 
manage  her. 
Bodge.  You  manage  her  I  111  kick  her. 
''Roe.  No,  no,  it  will  be  more  for  my  credit,  to 
set  the  better  of  her  by  fair  means— I  warrant 
111  bring  her  to  reason. 

Bodge.  Well,  do  so  then— But  may  I  dqwnd 
upon  you  1  when  shall  I  speak  to  the  parsont 
Roe.  We'll  talk  of  that  another  time— <3o. 
Bodge.  Madge,  good  bye. 
Roe.  The  brutaWy  of  this  feHow  shocks  me. 
Oh  man,  man— ^yoo  are  all  alike— A  bumpkin 
here,  bred  at  the  bam  door  I  had  he  been  bmught 

a[>  in  a  Gouit,  could  he  have  been  mora  feshiooar 
y  vicious:  show  me  the  lord,  'squire,  colonel,  or 
captain  of  them  ail,  can  out  do  hm 

AlB. 

Cease,  piy  seducer,  piMe  to  take 

In  trmmph  o'er  me  feir ; 
Knee  clowns  as  well  can  act  the  nko, 

As  those  in  higher  sphere. 

Where  then  to  shun  a  shameflil  fete 

Shall  hdpless  beauty  go? 
In  every  rank,  in  eveiy  state, 

Poor  woman  finds  a  fee. 


SCENE  XI  . 

BoaETTA,  Mabouit. 

Mar.  I  am  raftly  to baiK^  I oan't  ilajiBthf 
place  any  kmger. 
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Rot.  Ha!d.  child  eoDje  hKber. 

.War.  Don't  ipeak  lo  me,  don't  yoa. 

Rot.  Well,  but  [  have  •ometliinif  to  wy  to  vou 
orconscqiKiice,  and  thut  vil)  bt  ht  yaoi  good;  1 
HippoM  this  fellDw  p^Dauiled  jou  mairiigii. 

Mar.  Ay,  or  be  ihould  never  havo  praniled 
Upon  me. 

Rot.  Well,  non  yoa  toe  the  ill  ocnwqlienee 
oflruiting  lo  luch  promiwa:  when  unca  >  mui 
hath  cbcnlol  >  voaan  of  bcT  lirttM,  she  hu  no 
longer  bold  of  him  ;  hn  ileapun  ^i  tat  tnntjng 


e.  HoweroT,  IhopetliBMp«nMi(*™ih»Te 

hough  MniewhBt  dckriy  purchoaed,  will  be 
oi  use  to  you  Ibr  the  future;  inil,  RSlosny  dc- 
■ign«  I  have  upon  the  heart  of  jour  lover,  vou 
mty  mtlte  youreelf  euy,  for  I  iwure  you,  I  shalJ 
be  nn  dangeruu*  rival ;  to  go  yom  wiye  utd  be  > 
good  nrl. 

Mar.  Yet— I  don't  very  well  undentand  ber 
'  talk,  bat  i  eappOM  that  '■  u  much  u  lo  lay  ehell 
keep  iiim  beraelf ;  well  Id  her,  wbo  ram  1  1 
don  t  fear  getting  a  better  nor  he  ta  any  day 
ofthe  year,  tbrlhemaCtci  of  that;  and  1  bave  a 
thought  come  into  my  head  that,  may  be,  mil  be 
more  lo  my  uliuitage. 


'Since  Hodge  ptorea  ungnitenil,  no  flirther  111 

But  go  up  to  the  town  in  iho 
A  eerrice  in  London  is  no  en 
And  Reciater'i  oSSce  vrill  gat  me  a  ptaec; 

BA  BtoMom  wBBl  ■•- ' • 

ftirtJ, 
Folks  KIT  ia  her  e!l 

Then  why  should  not  I  tue  same  roaxim  punue, 
And  better  my  fbituoe  ai  other  girla  dol 

SCENE  XU. 

Enter  RoiBTTi  and  LuciwD*. 

iMtdeleeta- 

.      content  ha 

uti  will  haie  him  mkIIi 
in  gpile  of  all  toot  aunt  can  aav  to  Ae  conlnry  1 
Luc.  My  tatber  bikI  he,  child,  are  the  beat 


net  with  I 
(he's  now  ftanding  t 


Joan,  and  Old  Sir 


I 


It  the  King:  Haaven 
'  'ckthamnp:  but  he 
•  ofFiUato 


'    Am.  Then  <kp«nd  upon  it,  IH  bear  yon  ean>- 

Liu.  We  iliaU  slip  out  when  tha  family  are 
■aleep,  and  I  have  prepared  Hodge  alieady. — 
Well,  I  hopa  wa  shall  be  happy. 

Rai.  New  doubt  it 


All. 


In  lore  should  there  meet  a  (bnd  pair, 

Unlutor'd  by  thshion  or  art ; 
Wbose  wiihea  are  warm  and  sinrere,    - 

WboM  worde  ore  th'  eirrmof  the  beatt 
If  ought  oraubatanlial  (Might. 

On  this  ride  the  store  ran  be  found, 
'Til  sure  when  that  couple  nnjte. 

And  Cupid  by  Hymen  is  crown'd. 

SCENE  XIll 

E0SSTT«,  LuClNDi,  HlWTBOBB 

fiotff.  Lnty,  where  are  yon  1 
Luc,  Your  pleaiure.  Sir. 
Hoi.  Mr.  liawthorn,  your  serranl. 
flaw.  What,  my  little  wale  r- wagtail !— The 
Fry  couple  I  niahed  to  meet:  come  nilber,  both 

Rat.  Now,  Sir,  what  would  you  sty  to  both 
if  lul 

J/oic.  Why,  lot  me  look  at  you  a  littte — ham 
yougot  on  your  beet  gowns,  and  your  best  fkcesi 
If  not,  go  and  trick  yoiireelTct  out  directly,  tot 
111  tell  yon  a  secret — there  will  be  a  young  bacba- 
lor  in  the  house,  within  th^  three  boure,  that 
may  fall  lo  the  share  of  one  of  yoD,  if  yoa  kak 
sharp — but  whether  mialrcse  or  maid — 

Roi.  Ay,  marry,  this  is  something;  but  bow 
do  you  know  wh^her  either  nrintme  or  maid  will 

ink  him  worth  accaptancel 

ffav.  Follow  ma,  iWlow  me ;  I  warrant  jotL 

Lac,  I  can  assure  you,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  I  an 

irr  diaicnlt  to  piease. 

Itoi.  And  so  am  I,  Sir. 

flaw.  Indeed! 


Wellc( 


t,  let  ua  hear  what  the  ewun  muit  poa- 


Who  may  hope  at  your  Kat  to  implne  with  roc 

Sm.  Be  moat  be  fir«  of  all  I 

Straight,  comely,  and  tall ;  | 

Lue,  Neither  awkward, 

Rm.  Nor  fboliah, 

Luc.  Nor  apdsh, 

/;«.  Nofmuliah; 

j^'  I  Nor  yet  ihoold  his  Ibitnne  b«  ntuIL 

Baa.  What  think'st  of  a  captain  1 

Xjuc.  All  bluster  and  wounds  t 

Uavi.  What  think'et  of  a  equirel 

A«,  To  be  left  for  his  hounds. 

Tlia  youth  that  ia  fonu'd  lo  my  mmd, 
Must  he  gentle,  obliging  and  kind ; 
•     Of  alt  Uiings  in  nature  lore  me ,' 

Have  aenas  both  lo  speak  and  lo  aaa- 
Yel  aometimea  be  iileni  and  Uind. 
Tote  Qcorge,  ■ 

Obaerre  it,  ye 


Enter  8lB  Willi  *Jf 
Sir  W.  Wdl,  thia  is 


am.] 
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u  erer  tile  like  heard  ofi  Ihat  niT  boy,  'Tom 
nm  tMty  ttota  me,  (or  ftwr  orbing  forced 
ijagiil  he  nerer  uw;  IhU  (he  should 
IT  frDoi  her  Ruber,  ftr  Ktr  of  bdni;  fbnfd 
I  to  muTV  him ;  uid  that  they  ahoul  J  run  into  one 
I  uiMlMira  umi  this  way  in  duf^uue,  by  mere  ac- 
I  ddent;  againtf  their  eounnU,  and  wilhout  kiKnr- 
1  ing  it,  ai  a  body  may  uy  I  Mar  I  never  do  an 
I  ID  tun,  Mader  Hawthorn,  if  ii  a  not  dim  of  ths 
oddvst  adventnrea  partly — 

Ba».  Why,  Sir  WiJliiun.  it  ia  a  romance;  a 
nani;  apleaaanler  history  by  hi]f,Uuntbetoyea 
of  DoraitDS  and  Pannia :  we  ahall  have  balladi 
made  of  it  within  tbew  two  montbi,  aetling  forth, 
how  a  yonnf  aqoire  became  a  terrina  man  oflon 
degnn;  and  it  will  be  atoek  npvritn  Maigaret'a 
ObMt,  and  the  Spaniih  Lady,  agaioat  the  wall* 
of  every  cstta^  in  tha  conntry. 

Sir  if.  BatwhatpieoiKfl  me  beet  of  all.  Muter 
Hawthorn,  ia  llie  ingenalty  of  the  ^H.     May  I 
DCTBrdoanill  turn,  when  1  waa  cal&d  out  of  the 
nam,  and  the  aervant  aaid  ahe  wanted  to  apeak 
to  me,  in  knew  what  lo  msike  on't:  but  when 
lbs  little  dprr  t^"''  ""  aai'le,  and  told  me  1 
narne,  and  how  mBltera  alood,  I  waa  quite  ai 
■khed,  aa  a  body  may  nj ;  and  could  not  belit 
la  puUy;  'till  her  yoong  friend  that  ibe  ia  w 
faCTB,  aaiured  me  of  the  truth  OD*! ;  Indeed, 
kat,  I  began  to  ncollect  hrr  lace,  thoagh  I  have 

not  set  eyea  on  her  before,  lince  -■■ ''- 

bewbt  of  a  full-grown  urey-hoond. 

One,    Well,  Sir  WiUiam,  your  aon  u  yet 
knowa  nothing  of  what  haa  happened,  n 
ynor  being  eome  bithec;  and,  if  you'll  fbllv 

fcooDWl,  welt  have  aome  ipint  withhim.  — . 
and  hia  mkCreaa  were  to  meet  in  the  f^rden  this 
•tening  by  appcdntment  ghe'a  sane  lodroia  her- 
aelf  in  all  bet  atn :  will  you  M  me  dtnet  your 
pronedingi  in  thia  aSair  1 
Sir  W.  With  all  my  heart,  Maater  Hawthorn, 
with  an  my  heart,  do  what  you  will  with  me,  aay 
what  yoa  |deaae  fer  mo ;  I  am  ao  oyeF-ioyBd,  and 
•o  happy — /nd,  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but 
I  am  very  gtad  lo  an  you  too ;  aVj  and  partly  as 
tnoch  pleaaed  at  that  aa  any  thing  elae,  fbr  we 
have  been  meny  together  befera  now,  when  we 
were  aome  yean  younger :  wall,  and  how  haa  Ibe 
wortd  gona  with  you.  Master  Hawthorn,  --- 
we  aaw  one  another  laatl 
Baa.  Why,  piett_y  wdl.  Sir  William ;  I  have 


n  to  contptam :  every 
of  anor  with  hia  iwecta;  but, 
fieve  I  have  done  in  a  degrae  aa  toleiably  aa  my 
adgfaboora. 


Me  for  what  we  can  get) 

Id*  to  ■  tittle, 

^  while  mme  Marce  have  a  taite ; 

■tent  with  a  little, 

aa  good  as  a  least. 

■SCBnB  tt. 

i  DOWH  Bawthohn,  RoasTTA . 
m.  I  beg  nadon  fbr  detsfailng 
id  so  mucbdifficalty  in  atluM- 


£tlr  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  tarn  but  the;  6t 

you  to  a  T,  and  you  Ibok  veiy  well,  ao  you  do : 
Cockabones,  how  ;rour  father  wiil  chuckle  when 
he  cones  to  hear  tma ! — Her  Gdher,  Maaler  Haw- 
thorn, is  aa  WDTthy  a  man  aa  lives  by  bread,  and 
haa  been  almoat  out  of  hia  aenaes  for  the  Iocs  of 
bei — But  tell  me,  hus^,  haa  not  this  been  all  a 
scheme,  a  piece  of  eonjuralioa  between  yon  and 
my  bodI  Faith,  I  am  half  penuaded  it  baa,  it 
looka  so  like  hocus-pocus  »»  a  bodv  may  say. 

Rom.  Upon  my  lionour,  Sir  William,  what  haa 
happened,  has  been  the  mere  eOecI  of  chance ;  1 

koowD  to  toe :  I  never  in  the  least  nupectcd  that   i 
Thomas  the  gardener  was  other  than  hia  appear-  I 

ance  spoke  him;  and,  least  of  all,  that  he  w ' 

raon  with  whom  1  bad  ao  dose  a  coi 

r.  Havrtbom  can  testi^  the  aatonisbm. 

when  he  first  informed  me  of  it;  but  [  thbugbt 
it  was  mv  duty  to  come  to  an  immediate  eiplana- 

W.  b  not  ibe  a  neat  wencb,  Master  Haw- 
t    May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn  but  ahe  is — 
,oa  Gttja  plaguy  devil,  how  came  this  love 
affair  between  you  1 

Ro».  I  have  told  you  the  whole  truth  veir  in- 
genuously, Sir:  since  your  son  and  Ihave  tie«l 
fellow-BBTvants,  as  I  may  call  it,  in  this  house,  I 
have  had  more  tbui  reason  to  suspect  he  had 
taken  a  hkingtome:  and  I  will  own  with  equal 
ftanknesa,  had  I  not  looked  upon  bhn  aa  a  penoa 
so  much  below  me,  I  ahonld  have  had  no  objeo- 
tion  lo  receiving  his  courtship. 

Bav.  Weli  said,  by  the  lord  Hany,  all  above 
board,  fair  and  open. 

Rot.  Perhaps  1  may  be  censured  by  some  fbr 

this  candid  ilectaration ;  but  I  love  to  spmk  my 

sentiments;  and  1  assure  you.  Six  .William,  in 

opinion,  1  should  prefer  a  nrdenerwitti  your 

I'sgood  qualities,  to  atniglitofiiw  shirewitb- 


'Tia  not  vrealtb,  it  is  not  birth, 

Can  value  to  the  soul  convey ; 
Mind*  posBoaa  superior  worth. 

Which  chance  nor  gives,  nor  take*  away, 
Like  Ibe  sun  true  ment  show* ; 

By  nalara  warm,  by  nature  bright ; 

With  inbred  flames  he  nobly  glows. 

Nor  need*  the  aid  of  borroird  light. 

Havi.  WeU,  but.  Sir,  we  toiw  time— is  not  this 

about  the  hour  appdnted  to  meet  in  the  gaiden  1 

Roi.  Pretty  near  it. 

fisic.  Ooos  then,  what  do  we  stay  Arl — 
Come,  my  old  fHcnd,  con»  along,  and  1^  the 
~^y  we  win  cons  ur  ia- 

S,T  W.  At,  but  ir  two 

I  my  man  about  tl 


.Ass.  Wby,  Hodge,  don't  yon  kncns  me  1 

Hadre.  Mrs.  Rewtlal 

«o..  Aj. 

H.':!ge.  Know  you  I  ecod  I  don't  know  whe- 
'^c-  I  doDTiMt:aevaatii,ifIdidiwtthiiikll 
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mil  K«oe  UAj  beloagiti^  to  the  itnnge  gentle- 
blks :  whj,  jioa  be'nt  ditcQ'd  tbii  vtty  to  f{a  to 
ttw  ilattile  dutn,  pmantiy,  ht  you  1 

Am.  Have  patinKO  and  jooll  ice  ^  but  ii  there 
4DvlIuiig  (uniw,  Ifaat  yon  cune  in  lo  abruptly  1 

Badgt.  AmiM!  why  there'*  rnuiadiui. 

Rot.  Hoirl— where  1 

Hodge,  Why,  with  Min  Locindi;  btr  aunt 
has  catched  ibe  and  the  gentleman  above  ttain, 
and  oreiliHinl  all  their  love  diKoanie. 

Hot.  Yuu  don't  Mty  bo  ! 

Hodge.  Eeod,  I  lud  like  lo  ba*e  popped  in 
among  them  tlui  iiutant ;  but,  by  good  luck^  I 
beanTMn,  Deborah'i  voice,  and  nin-down  agun, 
>i  ftat  ai  ever  my  legs  oonid  carry  me. 

^01.  Ii  voDT  muter  in  tbe  hoiue  1 

Hbdgt.  ^Vliat,  hii  wonhip !  no,  no,  he  is  gone 
fata  the  fielda  to  talk  with  the  icapen  and  peo- 
ple 

Kai.  Foot  Lneiada,  I  nuh  I  could  go  ifp  to 
ber,  but  I  am  10  engaged  with  my  own  afiaire — 

Bulge.  Mn.  Roaetta. 

Jto*.  WeU. 

Hodge.  Odda  babe,  I  mmt  have  one  nnack 
of  your  Bwect  lipi. 

Bot.  Oh  Mand  ofl;  ypa  know  1  nerer  allow 
libeitiea. 

Bodge,  Niy,  bat  why  eo  coy,  there  'i  reason 
In  rosing  of  eggi ;  I  would  not  deny  you  BOcb 

All.  That'skLid:  ha,  ha  ha— But  what  will 

wofLnciodal     SirWi"'  '      ' 


The  traratler,  benigfaleJ, 


The  riring  proapecte  viewing, 
Each  look  ii  nrwird  cut ; 

He  amilM,  hie  course  ^umdng, 
tim  thlnki  of  what  u  p^ 


Bodge,  Mm.  Disorad  Wooi^cock,  Lccindi. 
Bodge.  HUt,  (Uy  1  don't  I  hear  a  ncuel 
Luc,  [Hli;^^  Well,  but  dear  dear  aunt— - 
Mill.  Deb.  [Wtihln.]  You  need  not  ipeak  to 
me.  (or  il  doee  not  aigniiy. 

Bodge.  Adwawiu,th^ are emning here!  ecod 
~       '  ui  take  it,  thii  door 

loag;  [Driving  in 
I  a  Kandal  to  Ihs 
ta  re«lied  to  find 
you  a  great  while, 
will  have  you  such 


i6».  Deb.  I  wu  detemuned  to  dlicover  what 
you  and  jour  pretended  mumc-matter  were  aboot, 
and  liy  m  wait  on  pnrpooe:  1  ballevo  he  thought 
lo  eeeape  me,  by  slipping  into  the  cloaet  when  1 
knocki>d  at  the  door ;  but  I  wu  even  with  him, 
tot  now  I  have  him  under  lock  ami  key,  and 
pkase  Uw  biea  thm  be  dull  leaiaiii  till 


lalher  comas  in :  I  wiUeonvliKeUiaofUisnM 

whether  !■>  will  or  not. 

Lot.  You  wont  be  eo  cruel,  I  am  nie  wn 
wonl:  I  thought  I  had  made  yon  my  biend  bj 
telling  you  I  he  tmlh. 

Mn.  Deb.  TeUing  me  tbe  truth,  qnolhal  dU 
not  overhear  your  ecbeoM  of  running  away  h>> 
nighl,  through  the  partitiuil  did  not  I  fiod  (he 
very  bundles  packed  up  in  tlw  inam  vritb  joa 
ready  for  going  olf!  No,  braien&ce,  I  fbdnd 
out  the  truUi  by  my  ,o»n  ugadty,  tbcngh  yom 
fiitber  aaye  t  am  a  fool,  but  now  wc'D  be  judged 
who  is  (he  areal**.— And  you,  Mr.  Raecal,  mj 
brother  ahiJ  know  what  an  hcoett  ■en'ant  he 

I&dge.  Madam! 

Mr.,  Dei.  Yo-  - 
aesifting  them  in  ,   , 

go-between,  it  seenu,  tbe  letter-coirisi ! 

Oidge.  Who,  me,  Madunl 

Mn.  Deb.  Yes,  you,  airrah. 

Bodge,  Miea  Lucinda,  did  I  ever  earn  a  let- 
ter fur  yoa1    I'll  make  my  affidavy  bafiin  hU 

Mn.  Deb,  Go,  go,  you  are  a  villain,  hidd  yaoi 

Luc.  1  own,  aunt,  I  have  been  vei;  fluilty  iB 
thii  aAii ;  I  don't  pretend  to  excow  myeetf ;  but 
we  are  all  gubjeet  to  fhulliea )  consdcs  that,  and 
judge  of  me  by  younelf ;  yon  were  oBoe  younf 
and  u)BZperiei>oed  ai  I  am. 


Rom  in 
Reflect  wi 
On  tbe  ioft  pangi  which  prevailed  irnay 

Ob  where,  where  would  you  fly  me  1 
Can  you  deny  me  (bus  torn  and  diatreea'dl 

Think,  when  my  lover  wai  by  me, 
Wimld  I,  bow  could  I,  nnae  hi*  Bcqntat! 

Kneeling  before _you,  let  m«  fanplom  yea; 
Look  on  me  ugfaing,  crying,  dyiiw ; 

Abl  ia  there  iko  language  can  movef 


Afr*.  Deb.  This  is  mighty  pretty  iMnaUia 
stuffl  butyon  learn  il  oDi  M  your  plsy-bo^  aod 
novda.  Girisin  mytimehadotberemploymrnu, 
we  worked  at  onr  needle^  and  kept  ounelvea 
from  idle  thoughts :  belbre  I  was  your  age,  I  had 
finished  with  my  own  Gi^n  a  Complete  set  of 
chairs,  and  a  Gre-acreen  in  tent  stitch  j  finu'  coim- 
Marsdlles  quilting;  and  the  erred 
mandmenta  m  the  hair  of  our  family; 
d  and  glazed,  and  bnng  over  the  pais 
iour  chimney-piece,  and  your  poor,  dear  grand- 
'  of  il  than  of  e'w  a  picture  in 
I  ■  book,  but  when 
.  ,.  ,  ._,  ..  ,.  was  the  Complete 
HonaewiRi,  or  the  great  ftmily  rMeipt-book; 
vbereu  yon  me  always  at  your  stndieal  Ah,  I 
never  knew  a  woman  ciHDe  lo  good,  that  wii 


father  w 
hiihou. 


1  prouder 


A/riJ^e6.  H«ve  not  t  (old  joa  already  d^ 
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^■■■■iiiyjiMi  i^JWhmm  tn  mT  dogi  loidtty  bon- 
netl  IllgoouttomybrotnerinUiefiBlda;  Fm 
a  Ibol,  jrou  Know,  child,  now  let's  see  what  the 
wits  wiU  think  of  themseivei — don't  hold  mo^ 

Cue  Tm  not  going;  I  have  thought  of  a  way  to 
be  even  with  yon,  ao  yoa  may  do  as  you  pleaae. 

SCENE  V. 

Hodge. 

Wen,  I  thought  it  would  come  to  thia,  FlI  be 
ahoi  if  I  didn't— So  here  'a  a  fine  jol>— But  what 
can  they  do  to  me — They  cant  tend  me  to  jail 
lor  canying  a  letter,  seeing  there  was  no  treason 
In  it;  and  how  was  I  obligated  to  know  my  master 
did  not  allow  of  their  meetings. — The  worst  they 
can  do,  is  to  torn  me  off,  ana  I  am  sure  the  place 
is  no  such  great  puchiase — ^uideed,  I  should  be 
sonry  to  leave  Mrs.  Rosotta,  seeing  as  how  mat- 
ters are  so  near  binng  brought  to  an  end  betwixt 
vs;  but  she  and  I  may  keep  comjMny  afl  as  one; 
and  1  find  Madge  has  been  speaking;  with  Graffer 
Broadwbeels,  the  wagoner,  about  Iier  carriage 
op  to  London :  so  that  1  have  got  rid  of  she,  and 
I  am  sure  I  have  reason  to  be  main  glad  of  it,  for 
she  led  me  a  wearisome  tile— But  tluit  's  the  way 
of  them  aO. 

AlB. 

A  piagoe  on  those  wenches,  they  make  such  a 
pother. 
When  once  they  have  let'n  a  man  have  his 
wiU; 
They  are  always  a-whming  for  something  or 
other. 
And  cry  he  *s  unkind  in  his  carriage. 
What  tho'f  ne  speaks  them  ne'er  so  fiunyi 
8tin  they  keep  teazing,  tearing  on: 
You  cannot  persuade  'em 
'Till  promise  you've  made  'em ; 
And  after  they've  got  it, 
They  tell  yoih—add  rot  it, 
Their  character 's  blasted,  they're  rain'd,  undone ; 
'Then  to  be  sure.  Sir, 
There  is  but  one  cure,  Sir, 
And  all  their  discourse  is  of  marriage. 

SCENE  VI.-' A  Gftanhmue, 

Enter  Youno  Meadows. 

Y.  Mea.  I  am  glad  I  had  the  precaution  to 
brimr  tins  suit  of  clothes  in  my  bundle,  though  I 
h^^y  know  myself  in  them  again,  they  appear 
flo  stranse,  and  feel  so  unwieldy.  However,  my 
gardeners  jacket  goes  on  no  more. — I  wonder 
tnis  girl  does  not  come:  [Looking  at  hia  ^gatek.] 
perhaps  she  wont  come— Why  then  I'll  go  into 
the  viliafie,  take  a  postrchaise,  and  depart  without 
any  furuer  ceremony. 

Am. 

How  much  superior  beautv  awes, 
The  coldest  Dosoms  find ; 
'    But  with  resistless  force  it  dmws, 
To  sense  and  aweetness  j<Mn'd. 

The  casket,  where,  to  outward  show, 

The  worlcman's  art  is  seen, 
Bi  doubly  valued,  when  we  know 

It  holds  a  gem  within. 

Hack !  she  comes. 


SCENE  FZr. 

Enter  Sib  William  Meadows,  caitd  Haw- 
thorn. 

Y.  Mea,  Conft»oiit  my  ftther!  What  can 
thismsanl 

Sir  W.  Tom,  are  you  not  a  sad  bmr,  Tom,  to 
bring  me  a  hundred  and  forty  miles  here— -May 
I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  you  deserve  to  have 

Jrcur  head  broke;  and  I  have  a  good  mind,  part- 
y—What, sirrah,  dent  you  think  it  worth  your 
while  to  speak  to  me  1 

Y.  Mea.  Forgive  me,  Sir;  I  own  I  have  been 
in  a  fault 

SirW.  In  a  fiiult!  to  run  away  fhim  me  be- 
cause I  was  going  to  do  you  good— May  I  never 
do  an  Ul  turn,  Mr.  Hawtnom,  if  I  did  not  pick 
out  as  fine  a  giri  for  him,  partly,  as  any  in  Eng- 
land; and  the  rascal  run  away  from  me,  and 


came  here,  and  turned  gardener.  And  pray, 
what  did  you  propose  to  vourself,  Tomi  I  know 
you  were  always  fond  of  Botany,  as  they  call  it; 
did  ^u  intend  to  keep  the  tntoe  going;  and  ad- 
vertise fruit-trees  and  flowering  shrubs,  to  be  had 
at  Meadows's  nurservl 
Haw.  No.  Sir  William,  I  apprehend  the  young 

gentleman  desiffned  to  lay  by  the  profession;  for 
e  has  ouitted  the  habit  already. 

Y.  Mea.  I  am  so  astomshed  to  see  you  here, 
Sir,  that  I  dont  know  what  to  sav :  but  I  assure 
Tou,  if  yon  had  not  come^  should  nave  retunied 
home  to  yon  directly.  Pray,  Sir,  how  did  you 
findmeoutl 

£Kr  W.  No  matter,  Tom,  n6  matter}  it  was 
partly  by  accident,  as  a  body  may  say;  but  what 
does  that  signi^— tcU  me,  boy,  how  stands  your 
stomach  towards  matrimony;  do  you  think  you 
could  digest  a  wife  now7 

Y.  ma.  Pray,  Sir,  dont  mention  it:  I  shall 
always  behave  myself  as  a  dutiftil  son  ought :  I 
wSl  never  marry  wiUiout  vour  consent,  and  I  hope 
yon  wont  force  me  to  do  It  against  my  own. 

Sir  W.  Is  not  this  mighty  provoking,  Master 
Hawthorn  1  Why,  simSi,  did  yon  ever  see  the 
lady  I  designed  for  youl 

Y.  Mea.  Sir,  I  don't  doubt  the  lady's  merit; 
but  at  present,  I  am  not  disposed    ■ 

Baw.  Nay,  but  young  gentleman,  feir  and  soft- 
ly^ you  shoiua  pay  some  respect  to  your  fether  in 
Uus  matter. 

Sir  W.  Respect,  Master  Hawthorn !  I  tell  you 
he  shall  many  her,  or  111  disinherit  him !  there 's 
once.  Look  you,  Tom,  not  to  make  any  more 
words  of  the  matter,  I  have  brought  the  lady  here  v 
with  me,  and  111  see  you  contracted  before  we 
part;  or  you  shall  delve  and  plant  cucumben  as 
long  as  you  live. 

Y.  Mea.  Have  you  brought  the  lady  here.  Sir  *{ 
I  am  sorry  for  it. 

Sir  w.  Why  sorry  1  what  then  you  wont 
marry  her  1  well  see  that !  Pray,  Master  Haw* 
thorn,  conduct  the  fair  one  in. — Ay,  Sir,  you  may 
fret,  and  dance  about,  trot  at  the  rate  of  fifteen 
miles  an  hour,  if  yon  please,  but  many  whip  me, 
I'm  resolved. 

SCENE  vin. 

Sir  William  Mcadows,  Hawtborn,  Yotthu 
Meadows,  and  Rosetta. 

Haw.  Here  is  the  lady.  Sir  William. 
Sir  W.  Come  in.  Madam,  but  turn  your  fees 
from  him-~he  would  not  marry  you  because  he 
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had  not  seen  yoa :  bat  HI  let  him  know  my  choice 
shall  ha  his,  &nd  he  shall  consent  to  marryyou, 
before  he  sees  you,  or  not  an  acre  of  estate — I^y, 
Sir,  walk  this  way. 

y.  Mea.  Sir,  I  cannot  help  thinking  your  con- 
duct a  little  extraordinary ;  but  dnce  you  ui^ 
me  so  closely,  I  must  tell  you  my  affections  arc 


engaged. 


Ur  W.  How,  Tom,  how! 

y.  Mea.  I  was  determined,  Sir,  to  haiw  eot  the 
better  of  my  inclination,  and  never  havo  done  a 
thing  whicH  I  knew  would  be  disagreeable  to  you. 

Sir  W.  And  pray,  Sir,  who  are  your  affections 
eaeaged  to  1    List  me  know  that. 

y.  Mea.  To  a  person,  Sir,  whose  rank  and 
fortune  may  be  no  recommendations  to  her :  but 
whose  charms  and  accomplishments  entitle  her  to 
a  monarch.  I  am  sorry.  Sir,  it 's  impossible  for 
me  to  comply  with  your  commands,  and  I  hope 
you  will  not  be  offended  if  I  quit  your  presence. 

Sir  W.  Not  I,  not  in  the  least:  go  about  your 
business. 

y.  Mea.  Sir,  I  obey.  ^ 

Haw,  NaWf  Madam,  is  the  time. 

[RosETTA  advanceSf  YouKG  Meadows 
turns  round  and  sees  her. 

Air. 

Ro8.  When  we  see  a  lover  languish, 

And  his  truth  and  honour  prove. 
Ah !  how  sweet  to  heal  his  anguish, 
And  repay  him  love  for  love. 

Sir  W.  Well,  Tom,  will  you  go  away  fiom 
me  now. 

Haw.  Perhaps,  Sir  William,  your  son  does  not 
like  the  lady :  and  if  so,  pray  don't  put  a  force 
upon  his  inclination. 

y.  Mea.  You  need  not  have  taken  this  method, 
Sir,  to  let  me  see  ^ou  are  acquainted  with  my 
felly,  whatever  my  inclinations  are. 

Sir  W.  Well,  but  Tom,  suppose  I  give  my 
consent  to  your  marrying  this  voung  woman. 

y.  Mea.  Your  consent,  Sir  f 

Ro9.  Come,  Sir  William,  we  have  carried  the 
jest  for  enough;  I  see  your  son  is  in  a  kind  of 
embarrassment,  and  I  don't  wonder  at  it ;  but  this 
letter  which  I  received  from  him  a  few  days  be- 
fore I  Icfl  my  father's  housse,  will,  I  apprehend, 
expound  the  nddle.  He  cannot  be  surprised  that 
I  ran  away  from  a  gentleman  who  expressed  so 
much  disuke  to  me;  and  what  has  happened, 
since  chance  has  brought  us  together  in  mas- 
querade, there  is  no  occasion  for  me  to  inform 
nimof. 

y  Mea.  What  is  all  this  1  Pray  don't  make 
a  jest  of  me. 

Sir  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  Tom,  if  it 
lA  not  truth;  this  is  my  friend's  daughter. 

y.  Mea.  Sir! 

Roa.  Even  so ;  'tis  very  true,  indeed.  In  short, 
you  have  not  been  a  more  whimsical  gentleman 
than  I  have  a  gentlewoman;  but  you  see  we  are 
designed  ibr  one  another  'tis  plain. 
'  y.  Mea.  I  know  not,  Madam,  what  I  cither 
'  hear  or  see ;  a  thousand  things  are  crowding  on 
my  imagination :  while,  like  one  just  awakened 
from  a  dream,  I  doubt  which  is  reality,  which 
delusion. 

Sir  W.  Well  then,  Tom,  come  into  the  air  a 
bit,  and  recover  yourself 
*    y.  Mea.  Nay,  dear  Sir,  have  a  little  patience; 
do  yon  give  her  to  mel 


fiSr  W.  Give  her  to  you!  ay,  that  I  do,  and  mj 
blessing  into  the  bargain. 

y.  Mea.  Then,  Sir,  I  am  the  happiest  man  in 
the  world ;  I  inquue  no  farther;  here  I  fix  the  ut- 
most limits  of  my  hopes  and  happiness.  « 

Air. 

y.  Mea.  All  I  wish  in  her  obtaining. 

Fortune  can  no  more  impart : 
Ros.     Let  my  eyes,  mv  thoughts  explaining. 

Speak  the  ieelings  of  my  heart 
y.  Mea,  Joy  and  pleasure  never  ceasing, 
Ro9.     Love  vTtth  length  of  years  increasing. 
Both.  Thus  my  hcait  and  hand  sunender. 

Here  my  faith  and  truth  I  plight; 
Constant  still,  and  kind,  and  tender, 

May  our  flames  bum  ever  bright. 

Haw.  Give  you  jor,  Sir,  and  you,  fair  lady — 
And,  under  favour,  1 11  salute  you  too,  if  there 's 
no  fear  of  jealousy. 

y.  Mea.  And  may  I  believe,  this  7— Pr'ythee 
tell  me,  dear  Rosetta. 

Roa.  Step  into  the  house  and  111  tell  vou  everr 
thing — I  must  entreat  the  ^ood  offices  of  Sir  Wii- 
li^im  and  Mr.  Hawthorn,  immediately ;  for  I  am 
in  the  utmost  uneasiness  about  my  poor  friend, 
Lucinda. 

Haw.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Roa.  I  don't  know,  but  I  have  reason  to  fear  I 
left  her  iust  now  in  very  disagreeable  drcum^ 
stances;  nowcver,  I  hope,  if  there 's  any  mischief 
fidlen  out  between  her  ftther  and  her  lover — 

Haw.  The  music-master!  I  thought  so. 

Str  W.  What,  is  there  a  k)ver  m  the  case? 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  am  glad,  so  I 
am;  for  we'll  make  a  double  wedding;  and,  by 
way  of  celebrating  it,  take  a  trip  to  London,  to 
show  the  brides  some  of  the  pleasures  of  the  town. 
And,  Master  Hawthorn,  you  shall  be  of  the  par- 
ty— Come  children,  go  before  us. 

Haw.  Thank  you,  Sir  William ;  1*11  go  into  the 
house  with  you,  and  to  church  to  see  me  young 
folks  married ;  but  as  to  London,  I  beg  to  be  ex- 
cused. 

Air. 

If  ever  I'm  catch'd  in  those  regions  of  smoke^ 

That  seat  of  confusion  and  noise, 
May  I  ne'er  know  the  sweets  of  a  slumba  on- 
broke. 

Nor  the  pleasures  the  country  enjoys, 
Nay  more,  let  them  take  mo,  to  punish  my  sin, 

Whore,  gaping,  the  Cockneys  they  fleece, 
Clap  me  ud  with  the  monsterB,  cry,  masters 
walk  in. 

And  show  me  for  two  pence  a-piece. 

SCENE  XX. 

Justice  Woodcock's  HaU. 

Enter  Justice   Woodcock,   Mrs.   Deborah 
Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Eustace,  and  Hodge. 

Mra.  Deb.  Why,  brother,  do  you  think  I  can't 
hear,  or  see,  or  make  use  of  my  senses  ?  1  Xt^ 
you,  I  left  that  fellow  locked  up  in  her  closet ;  and, 
while  I  have  been  with  you,  they  have  broke  open 
the  door,  and  sot  him  out  again. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  you  hear  what  they  say. 

Mra.  Deb.  I  care  not  what  they  say;  it 's  yon 
encourage  them  in  their  impudence-^Haw'e, 
hussy,  will  you  fine  me  down  that  I  did  not  lock 
the  fellow  upl 
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IdmL,  RMllyy  amit,  I  don't  know  what  yon 
nean ;  when  you  talk  intelligibly  111  answer  you. 

R\iai,  Serioualy.  Madam,  this  is  eanyinff  the 
jot  a  little  too  &r. 

Mn.Deb.  What  then,  I  did  not  catch  yon  to- 
gether in  her  chamber,  nor  overhear  your  design 
oTfoing  off  ti>>night,  nor  find  the  handles  pad^ 

Euai.  Ha,ha,hal 

Imr,  Why,  aunt,  you  rave. 

Mn.  Deb.  Brother,  as  I  am  a  Christian  woman, 
she  eoniesaed  the  whole  affair  to  me  firom  first  to 
last;  and  in  this  voiy  place  was  down  upon  her 
marTDW-bones  for  half  an  hour  together,  to  beg  I 
would  conceal  it  from  you. 

Hodge.  Oh  lord !  oh  lord ! 

Mn.Deb.  What,sirTah,  would  you  brazen  me 
too!     Take  that.    [BoxeB  Aim.] 

Bodge.  I  wish  yoL  would  keep  your  hands  to 
yoiineIf|  you  strike  me  because  you  have  been 
tfeDinff  his  worship  stories. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  sister,  you  are  tipsy! 

Mn.  Deb.  I  tipsy,  brother  !^— I-^hat  never  touch 
a  drc^  of  any  thing  strong  from  year's  end  to 
year's  end ;  but  now  and  wen  a  little  anies-seed 
water,  when  I  have  got  the  cbollc. 

Laic.  WeD.  aunt,  you  have  been  complaining 
of  the  stomaoi  ache  all  day;  and  may  have  taken 
too  powerful  a  dose  of  your  cordial. 

J.  Wood.  Come^  come,  I  see  well  enough  how 
it  is;  this  is  a  lie  of  her  own  invention,  to  make 
herself  appear  wise;  but,  you  simpleton  did  you 
Mi  know  1  must  find  you  outi 

SCENE  X. 
Enter  Sni  William  Meadows,  Hawthorn, 

ROSETTA,  YOUKG  MeaDOWS. 

7.  Mea.  Bless  me,  Sir !  look  who  is  yonder. 

fiSr  W,  Cocksbones,  Jack,  honest  Jack,  are 
yoo  there? 

EuBt.  Pbfue  on't,  this  rencounter  is  unlucky 
Sir  Wiluam,  your  servant. 

Sir  W.  Your  servant  again,  and  a^n,  heartily 
your  servant;  may  I  never  do  an  ul  turn,  but! 
am  fflad  to  meet  you. 

J.  Wood.  Pray,  Sir  William,  are  you  acquaint- 
ed with  this  person  1 

&r  W.  What,  with  Jock  Eustace !  why  he 's 
my  kinsman :  his  mother  and  I  were  cousin-ger- 
mans  once  removed,  and  Jock 's  a  very  worthy 
young  fellow,  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  if  I  tell 
a  word  of  a  lie. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  but.  Sir  William,  let  me  tell 
you,  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter;  this  man 
V  a  muaic-inaster;  a  thrummer  of  wire,  and  a 
scraper  of  cat-gut,  and  teaches  my  daughter  to 
sing. 

Sir  W.  What,  Jack  Eustace  a  music-master ! 
no,  no,  I  know  him  better. 

Eust.  'Sdeath,  why  should  I  attempt  to  carry 
on  this  absurd  farce  any  longer; — What  that 
gentleman  tells  you  is  very  true,  Sir ;  I  am  no 
music-master  indieed. 

J.  Wood.  You  are  not,  you  own  it  then  1 

EuU.  Nay  more,  Sir,  1  am,  as  this  lady  has 
lepresented  me,  [Pointing  to  Mrs.  Deborah.] 
your  daugliter*s  lover;  whom,  with  her  own  con- 
flent,  I  did  intend  to  have  carried  off  this  night; 
but  now  that  Sir  William  Meadows  is  here,  to 
tell  you  who,  and  what  I  am,  I  throw  piyself  upon 
Toor  generosity,  from  which  I  expect  greater  ad- 
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vantages  than  I  could  reap  ftom  any  impoattion 
on  your  unsuspicious  nature. 

Mn.  Deb.  Well,  brother,  what  have  you  to  say 
for  yourself  nowl  You  have  made  a  predou* 
day's  work  of  it!  Had  my  advice  been  taken ! 
On  I  am  ashamed  of  you,  but  you  are  a  weak 
man,  and  it  cant  be  helped :  however,  yon  should 
let  wiser  heads  direct  you. 

Lite.  Dear  papa,  pardon  me. 

Sir  W.  Ay,  Jo,  Sir,  forffive  her:  my  cousin 
Jack  will  make  her  a  good  husband,  Tu  answer 
for  it 

Rob.  Stani]  out  of  the  way,  and  let  me  speak 
two  or  three  words  to  his  worsbip.~<]?ome.  my 
dear  Sir,  thoueh  you  refuse  all  the  world,  I  am 
sure  you  can  deny  me  nothing:  love  is  a  venial 

fault — You  know  what  I  mean. Be  reconciled 

to  your  daughter^  I  conjure  you,  by  the  memory 
of  our  past  afi!ecuon»— — Wnat,  not  a  word  I 

Air. 

Go.  naughty  man,  I  can't  abide  you; 

Are  then  your  vows  so  soon  fi)rgot1 
Ah !  now  I  see  if  I  had  tried  you. 

What  would  have  been  my  hopeful  lot 

But  here  I  charc^e  you— make  them  happy; 

Bless  the  fond  pair,  and  crown  their  obss : 
Come  be  a  dear  good  natured  pappy. 

And  ril  rewam  you  with  a  Riss. 

Mr9.  Deb.  Come,  turn  out  of  the  house,  and 
be  thankful  my  brother  does  not  hang  you,  tat  he 
could  do  it,  he 's  a  justice  of  peace; — turn  out  of 
the  house,  I  say: — 

J.  Wood.  Who  gave  you  authority  to  turn  him 
out  of  the  house^he  shall  stay  where  he  is. 


Mn.  Deb.  He  sha'nt  many  my  niece. 

J.  Wood.  Sha'nt  he?  but  Flf  show  yon  the 
difference  now,  I  say  he  shall  marry  her,  and 
what  will  you  do  about  it  1 

Mn.  Deb.  And  you  wiU  give  him  your  estate 
too,  will  you  1 

J.  Wood.  Yes.  I  will. 

Mrja.  Deb.  Wny  I'm  sure  he  's  a  vagabond. 

J.  Wood.  I  like  him  the  better,  I  would  have 
him  a  vagabond. 

Mr:  Deb.  Brother,  brother ! 

Haw.  Come,  come.  Madam,  all's  very  well, 
and  I  see  my  neighbour  is  what  I  always  tnought 
him,  a  man  of  sense  and  prudence. , 

Sir  W,  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  say 
so  too. 

J.  Wood.  Here,  young  fellow,  take  my  daugh- 
ter, and  bless  you  both  together ;  but  hark  you,  no 
money  till  I  die;  observe  that. 

EuMi.  Sir,  in  giving  me  your  daughter,  you  be- 
stow upon  me  more  tnan  the  whole  world  would 
be  without  her. 

Ros.  Dear  Lucinda,  if  words  could  convey  the 
transports  of  my  heart  upon  this  occasion — 

Luc.  Words  are  the  tools  of  hypocrites,  the 
pretenders  to  friendship;  only  let  us  resolve  to 
preserve  our  esteem  for  each  other. 

y.  Mea.  Dear  Jack,  I  little  thought  we  should 
ever  meet  in  such  odd  circumstances — ^but  here 
has  been  the  strangest  business  between  this  lady 
and  me — 

Hodge.  What  then,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  are  you 
turned  false-hearted,  after  all;  will  you  many 
Thomas  the  gardener;  and  did  I  forsake  Madge 
Ibrthisl 
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Ro$,  Oh  kvrd!  Hbdm,  I  bag  your  pudon;  I 
protest  I  forgot;  but  I  must  reconcile  yoa  and 
Madffe,  I  think,  and  give  you  a  wedding-dinner 
to  make  you  amends. 

Hodge.  N — ah. 

Haw.  Adds  me,  Sir,  here  are  some  of  your 
neiffhbours  come  to  visit  you,  and  I  suppose  to 
make  up  the  company  of  your  statute-beii ;  yon^ 
der  's  music  too  I  see ;  shall  we  enjoy  ourselves  1 
Ifso,nve  meyoormind. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  here 's  my  hand,  and  we  will 
enjoy  ourselves ;  Heaven  bless  you  both,  children, 
I  say-^Sister  Deborah,  you  are  a  fool. 

Mrs.  Deb.  You  are  a  fool,  brother;  and  mark 


my  words— Bat  HI  give  myMlf  no  mora  tiwiMe 
aIx>utyou. 
Haw*  Fiddlers  strike  np. 

AlB. 

Hence  with  cares,  complaints,  and  fimwning, 

Welcome  Jollity  and  joy; 
Every  srief  m  pleasure  drowning, 

Mir£  this  happy  night  employ : 
Let's  to  friendship  do  our  duty, 

Laugh  and  sing  some  good  cUd  strain ; 
Drink  a  health  to  love  and  beauty^—  - 

May  they  long  in  triumph  reign. 
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REMARKS. 

Itei  tenf  hable  after-irieee  was  lint  reflised  at  Dniry  Lane ;  but  the  applause,  bestowed  at  a  benefit,  induced 
the  managers  to  purehase  it  as  a  stoek*pieoe,  a  preference  to  whieb  its  merit  ihirly  entitles  It. 

Di^ery's  flrenzy  for  converting  his  various  avocations  to  the  purposes  of  histrionic  action,  fUrnishes  much 
Arollery  and  an  instructive  lesson.  Tlie  subordinate  characters  are  well  introduced ;  the  testy  country  knight, 
angry  with  the  follies  of  his  servants,  who  are  encouraged  by  his  niece ;  the  amorous  old  maid,  his  sister,  duped 
by  the  young  oflker,  whose  friend  marries  Miss  Kitty  :-4ill  tend  to  the  main  purpose  of  the  piece,  and  to  show 
llie  extravafancftea  of  a  misanderstood  dramatic  mania. 
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M188  Bridgxt  Pumkin Mrs.  Danenptnt, 

KiTTT  Spbigbtly,.... ..Miu  SeavtiL 


ACT  I.  \ 

SC^NE  Z— iln  Inn  at  Shretpebury. 

Oharles  Stanley  and  Harrt  Stukelt  at 

breakfaat. 

Hot.  Faith,  Charles,  I  cannot  think  as  you  do 
OD  this  subject. 

Cha.  I  am  sony  for  it ;  but  when  jou  have 
served  two  or  three  campaigns  more,  t^Jie  mj 
word  for  it,  Hany,  3rou  wiJQ  luive  the  same  opi- 
nion of  the  army,  that  I  entertain  at  this  moment. 

Har.  Tis  impossible;  the  army  is  the  only 
piofisssion,  where  a  great  soul  can  be  completely 
gratified;  after  a  glorious  and  well-fbught  fiela, 
toe  approbation  of  my  sovereign,  with  the  acclar 
mations  of  my  brave  untrymen,  are  rewards, 
amply  repaying  whole  years  of  service. 

Cha.  True ;  but  the  honours  we  gather,  very 
often  adorn  the  head  of  a  ooounander,  who  has 
been  only  an  ear-witness  to  this  'well-fimght 

Bar.  Ay,  but  every  individual  has  his  share. 

Cha.  Of  the  danger  I  mnt  you;  and  when  a 
xetam  b  made  of  the  kulod,  wounded,  &c.  you 
see'  in  every  newspaper  a  list  of  them  in  the  fol- 
lowing order : — three  captains,  seven  lieutenants, 
cweTve  ensigns,  killed:  so  many  wounded;  then 
oomei  in  order,  the  sergeants,  seigeantrma>ois 


drummers,  &c.  &c.  &c.  and  as  to  the  rahk  and 
file,  they  are  given  to  you  in  the  lump;  one  hun- 
dred, or  one  thousand,  just  as  it  happens. 

Bar.  But  their  memories  live  for  ever  in  the 
hearts  of  their  countrymen. — ^How  comes  it, 
Charles,  that  with  these  sentiments  you  ever 
wore  a  cockade  1 

Cha.  ril  tell  you  :—whenever  I  receive  the  nay 
of  my  sovereign,  and  am  honoured  with  the  cW 
racterof  his  trusty  and  well-beloved,  I  will  fidth- 
fully,  and  I  hope  bravely,  discharge  the  confidence 
he  reposes  in  me.  But,  Harry,  you  have  no  se- 
rious objection  to  matrimony ;  if  you  have,  we 
had  better  proceed  no  farther  j  our  project  has  a 
period. 

Bar.  Not  in  the  least^  I  assure  yon:  I  think 
myself  capable  of  engagmg  in  both  the  fields  of 
love  and  war.  I  wiu  marry,  because  it  has  its 
conveniences. 

** Bvt  ufken  ligjd-mn^d  toyt 

Of  feathered  Cupid,  fail  wiih  mmton  dtdnea 
My  neadative  and  tffoed  insfrumeiitf, 
Let  ml  indign  and  ba$e  adeerntiea 
Make  head  againti  my  eetimaiionJ* 

There 's  a  tooch  of  OtheUo  for  yon,  and  I  think 
li-propos.  • 

Cha.  'Egad,  Harry,  that  speech  puts  me  in 
mind  of  a  letter  I  received  firom  Miss  Kitty 
Sprightly  the  fair  wud  of  my  unde.  Sir  Gilbert 
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Piimki&— yoa  mutt  know,  we  are  to  have  a  play 
acted  at  tiie  old  family  mansion  for  our  enteitaln- 
ment,  or  rather  for  the  entertainment  of  Miss 
Kitty ;  who  ia  so  mad  after  eveiy  thing  that  haa 
the  appearance  of  a  theatre^  that  I  should  not  be 
surpnaed,  if  she  eloped  with  the  first  strolling 
oompany  that  visited  this  part  of  the  country. 

Har.  Let  us  Itaye  the  letter  by  all  means. 

Cka.  [Reads]  **Mti  KiUv  ^jpri^dy  tends  her 
compUmenU  to  Captain  ChaneM^  atta  a»  $he  it  in- 
fonned  Sir  OUbert  hat  invited  him  to  Strawberry- 
hall,  die  thinkt  it  neoettary  to  acquaint  O^ptam 
Charlett  that  he  mutt  thordy  perfect  himtdf  tn  the 
character  €f  Captmn  Macheaik,  at  Ike  ladies  expect 
iUni  topeifarm  that  <AmacUr  at  the  mantion-hmtte. 
If  he  hat  a  good  Filch  in  the  cirde  of  hit  acquaiat^ 
aneCf  the  denru  the  Coptoin  mU  not  fail  to  bring 
hitn  down,** 

Ear.  Why,  what  the  devil!  Ill  la^r  my  life 
you  have  brought  me  down  to  play  this  curious 
character  in  this  very  curious  fiunily. 

Cha.  You  are  ri^ht,  Harry :  and  if  you  can 
iSIch  away  the  old  sister,  ^rou  will  play  the  port  to 
some  advantage — ^you  will  have  fifty  thousand 
pounds  to  your  bcncfitj  my  boy. 

Har.  You  mean  this  as  an  introduction  to  the 
fkmily — oh,  then  have  at  you — ^but,  damn'  it,  I 
can't  sinnr;  I  can  agt  tolerably. 

Cka.  I'll  warrant  you.  But  come,  we  will  re- 
pair to  the  mansion;  we  are  only  two  miles  firom 
it;  they  expect  us  to  dinner.  William,  desire  the 
hostler  to  put  the  horses  too.    Waiter,  a  bill 

Enter  Waiteb. 

Upon  my  word.  Waiter,  your  chaises  are  in- 
tolerable :  what,  five  shillings  for  a  boiled  fowl ! 

Wait.  We  know  your  honour  isn't  on  half- 
pay  :  we  always  charge  to  the  pocket  of  our  cus- 
tomers, your  honour. 

Har.  Well ;  but  good  Mr.  Waiter,  take  back 
your  bill,  and  in  your  charge  consider  ds  on  half- 

Wail.  Lord  bless  your  honour !  you  are  in  too 
sood  flesh  for  that :  why,  your  honour  looks  as 
nit  and  as  well  as  myself. 

Cha.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [Both  laugh.]  There  is 
half-a-crown  above  your  bill,  whicTi  you  may  difr- 
pose  of  as  you  please.    Get  you  gone. 

Wait.  Your  honours,  I  nope,  will  remember 
honest  Will  Snap,  at  the  Antelope,  when  }'jU 
come  next  to  Shrewsbury.  [Exit. 

Cka.  Mr.  Honesty,  your  servant.  Travelling, 
Harry,  is  now  become  so  chargeable,  that  few 
^ntleihen  of  our  cloth  can  afibra  io  breathe  the 
firesh  air  for  a  day. 

Enter  Hostler. 

But  what  *8  your  business  1 

Host.  The  hostler,  your  honour.  There  is  not 
such  a  pair  of  bays,  your  honour,  in  the  country ; 
they'll  take  you  to  Sir  Gilbert's  in  ten  minutes 
without  turning  a  hair.  I  hope  I  shall  drink 
your  honour's  health. 

Har.  Get  out  of  my  sight  this  moment,  ye  set 
of  scoundrels,  or  I  will  knock  you  down  with 
this  chair.  [T^iket  up  one.]  Landlord,  hollo! 
why  the  devil  don't  you  send  in  all  the  poor  in 
the  parish  1  this  is  highway  robbery,  without  the 
credit  of  being  robbed  Let  us  get  away.  Charles, 
while  we  have  money  to  pay  t£9  turnpikes. 


Cha.  AlionsI 


[Bxettnt. 


SCENE  11^  A  Ball  at  ike  Mansion  House. 

Enter  Diggert,  toitk  a  play-book  in  his  hand  / 
Wat,  Ctmon,  and  a  SfRyiNT  to  ths  Family, 
making  a  noite. 

Dig.  Hold  your  damned  tongues!  how  is  il 
possible  I  can  tell  you  how  to  act,  when  yoa  ail 
open  like  a  kennel  of  hounds  1  listen,  but  don't 
say  a  word.  I  am  to  be  Alexander,  and  Wat,  yoa 
are  to  be  my  friend,  Clintus,  and«- 

Wat.  Ah,  Muster  Diggery,  you  shall  tea 
what  rU  say. 

Dig.  Damme,  hold  your  tongue,  I  say  once 
more>— you'll  say  I  what  can  you  say  1  say  only 
what  Lb  in  the  book,  and  don  t  be  cramming  in 
your  own  nonsense.  But  listen  all  of  you  and 
mind — ^you  must  know  the  man  who  wrote  this 
play  Was  mad"- 

Wal.  Lord,  I  should  like  to  {day  mad. 

Dig.  Will  nobody  stop  this  fellow's  month  1 
why,  you  blockhead,  you  nave  not  sense  enough 
to  be  mad ;  you'd  play  the  fool  well  enough,  hot 
how  can  you  extort  that  damned  pudding  face  of 
yours  to  madness  1  why,  Wat,  vour  features  are 
as  fixed  as  the  man  in  the  moon^ 

AU.  Go  on.  Master  Digffery,  go  on. 

Dig.  Well,  let  me  aeeTVlitmt  over  the  leateo 
qf  the  play.]  You,  Wat,  I  say,  is  to  be  Clintus ; 
and  I  am  to  say,  before  all  of  you,  that  great 
Almon  save  me  birth:  then,  Wat,  you  are  to 
say^youlio! 

Wat.  Ah,  but  then  you'll  stick  me. 

Dig.  Never  mind  that;  button  your  waist  coat 
oyer  one  of  our  trenchera — Lord,  I  forget  to  be- 

fln  right;  I  am  first  to  come  out  of  a  tim-whia* 
ey,  which  you  are  to  draw ;  and  when  I  oome 
down,  you  are  all  to  fall  upon  your  marrow-bones. 
And,  as  to  you,  Wat,  if  you  even  look  at  me,  I'll 
come  up  and  give  jou  such  a  douse  of  the  cliops, 
as  you  never  had  m  your  Ufo. 

Wat.  Let  us  try :  now  you  shall  see,  Master 
Diggery. 

Dig.  Then  do  as  I  bid  you;  down  every  mo- 
ther's skin  of  you.  [  They  all  kneel  down  ;  Dig- 
gery draiJDs  back.]  Don't  stir  if  Miss  Bridget  was 
ringing  every  bell  in  the  house.  When  I  say,  rise 
all,  my  friends,  then  do  you  all  get  up. 

Wat.  Is  that  right,  Muster  Diggery  ? 

Dig.  Very  well,  now — [A  6eZ/rin^«.]~-zomids, 
here  ^  Miss  Bridget ! 

Enter  Miss  Bridget. 

Miss  B.  Where,  in  the  name  of  mischief,  have 
you  been,  rascal  1  your  master  has  been  looking 
for  you  this  hour,  and  no  tidings,  high  nor  low. 

Dig.  I'm  going. 

[Exitf  leaving  the  rest  kneding. 

Miss  B.  Merey  upon  us !  what 's  all  this  1 — 
Cymon!  Wat!  are  you  all  madi  why  don^ 
you  answer? 

Cymon.  Hush,  hush !  Diggery  is  to  play  mad ; 
I  must  not  stir. 

Miss  B.  Mercy  upon  me !  these  fellows  may 
be  struck  mnd  for  ought  I  know.  I'll  raise  the 
house — ^brother,  brother !  Kitty  Sprightly !  where 
are  you  alii 

Enter  Sir  Gilbert. 

Sir  G.  What  the  devil 's  the  matter  1 
Miss  B.  Look  at  those  fellows,  brother ;  they 
are  all  out  of  their  senses;  they  are  all  mad. 
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Sir  O.  Mad,  are  thoyl — vrhj^  then,  run  and 
brine  1110  tbe  short  blunderbon  that 's  hanging  in 
the  hall,  and  I'll  take  a  pop  at  the  whole  covey. 

Enter  Diogert.  , 

Diggery,  what  'a  the  matter  with  thoM  fellows? 

Z^Sr-  Nothing,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Nothing!  why,  what  the  devil  keeps 
them  in  that  posture,  then  1 

Dig.  Lord,  Sir,  111  soon  make  them  get  upon 
Ifaetr  ffpgB. 

Sir  O.  Do  then,  I  desire  you ;  and  send  them 
•B  to  the  mad-house. 

Diff.   [Go(U  up  to   them  aU!\  Rise,  all  my 

ROM. 


.  [They  ail  Tiie,'\  Lord,  Sir,  we  were  only 
•cting  a  play. 

Sir  O.  You  son  of  a  whore !  get  out  of  my 
sight  this  moment.  \Tfiey  aU  run  away.']  Was 
ever  man  so  plagueu  with  such  a  set  of  seoun- 
drefal  Morning,  noon,  and  night,  is  this  fellow, 
D^ggoy,  taking  these  wretches  from  their  la- 
bours, and  maling  Cesars,  Alexandersj  and 
Blackamoors  of  thenL 

Jt^ee  1\  Brother,  brother,  if  you  had  routed 
that  nest  of  vagabonds  who  were  mumming  in 
•or  bam  about  two  months  ago,  none  of  this 
would  have  happened. 

;Sitr  G.  True,  true,  sister  Bridget.  It  was  but 
a  frw  days  ago,  I  went  to  take  a  walk  about  my 
iaUs:  ¥men  I  came  back,  the  first  thing  I  saw, 
was  a  large  piece  of  paper  pasted  on  the  street- 
door,  and  on  it  were  wrote  in  laige  charscters: — 

**Tbis  evsniDf  will  be  presented  here, 

8]ie  6rteat  6llei:anTier. 

Alexander,  bj  Ma.  DioaiaT  Ddckus, 

Boxana,  bjr  Miss  Ttppcr  Btokt, 

And  the  part  of  Btaiira  \ty  a  Youno  Last 

(Beinf  lisr  ArsC  appearance  on  any  Btage.**) 

Damme,  if  I  knew  my  own  house. 

AAs*  B.  That 's  not  all,  brother ;  Diggexy  had 
nearly  smothered  that  silly  hussy,  Tippet,  m  the 
oven  a  few  days  ago. 

Sir  O.  The  oven!  what  tbe  devil  brought  he^ 
terel 

Mise  B.  Wh^,  Diggery  nrevailed  upon  her  to 
go  in,  and  he  ssjd  he  woula  break  open  the  door 
of  it  with  the  kitchen  poker,  and  that  would  be 
{teying  Romo. 

Sir  G.  Romol  Romeo,  you  meanj  why,  sis- 
ter Bridget,  you  can't  speak  English— «urely 
Mme  demon  fias  bewitched  our  fanmy!  [Aside.] 
But  pray  what  became  of  Juliet  in  the  oven  1 

JnM  B.  Hearing  a  noise,  I  went  down  stairs, 
and  the  moment  he  saw  me,  he  dropped  the  poker 
and  nn  away:  but  I  had  no  sooner  opened  the 
door  of  the  oven,  than  I  saw  her  gasping  fi>r 
braath;  and  it  was  as  much  as  I  could  do  to 
dntf  her  ont  and  save  her  from  being  suffocated. 

Sir  O.  why  tbe  devil  did  you  not  leave  her 
tlieni  she  would  have  been  a  good  example  to 
the  whole  fiunily.  As  to  that  ftuow,  I^ggeiy,  he 
will  be  hanged  fbr  the  murder  of  some  of  these 
crcatores,  as  sure  as  he  is  now  alive.  I  over- 
lieud  him  the  other  day  desiring  C3rnion  to  fij]  on 
tiM  carving  knift,  and  he  woukfthen  die  like 
Caui. 

Mist  B.  If  they  contiBue  these  pranks,  we 
dmll  never  be  abb  to  receive  Captam  Charies 
•ad  his  friend ;  they  will  certainly  imagine  we 
aie  aB  nm  mad  in  good  eaznost. 


Sir  G.  How  can  it  be  otherwise  1  Mlsv  Kitty 
Sprightly,  fi>rsor.th,  extorted  a  piomiso  from  me 
the  other  day,  that  when  Charles  and  his  friend 
came  down,  I  woukl  permit  the  Beggar's  Opera 
.  to  be  got  up,  as  she  phrased  it,  in  oraer  to  enter- 
tain them. 

Mia*  B.  Brother,  that  girl  is  worse  than  the 
whole  ganff  of  them. 

Sir  G.  Leave  me  to  manage  her ;  I  will  en- 
deavour to  release  myself  maa.  the  promise  I 
made  her,  and  instead  of  this  play,  a  ball  may 
answer  the  puqraee.  1  hope,  sister,  tou  have  pre- 
pared a  good  dinner  for  my  nephew  and  his 
friend.  He  inibrms  me  in  his  letter,  that  the  gen- 
Ueman  he  brings  down  with  him  is  a  man  of  fa- 
mily, and  a  soldier  that  does  honour  to  his  pro- 
fession. 

Miae  B.  I  most  desire,  brother,  you  will  mind, 
your  ward,  and  leave  tbe  house  to  me:  let  him  be 
related  to  the  first  dutchess  in  the  land,  he  shall 
say,  oiler  he  leaves  Strawberxy-hail,  he  never 
feasted  until  he  came  there. 


Enter  Diooebt.  , 

Dig.  Lord,  Sir,  Captain  Macheath  is  just  ar- 
rived. 

Sir  G.  Captain  Macheath  1  my  nephew,  xa»- 
cal ;  desire  him  to  walk  up  immediately. 

Dig.  Yes,  Sir,~oh,  Sir,  here  he  is. 

EfiUr  GflikBLEs  and  Harrt. 

Sir  G.  Ah,  nephew!  I  am  glad  to  see  you ! 
how  have  jou  becm  these  two  years  1  I  have  nol 
seen  you  suice  your  last  campaign. 

Cha.  In  very  good  health.  Sir;  and  am  aii>- 
cerely  happy  to  see  you  so.  Permit  me.  Sir,  to 
introduce  to  your  acquaintance,  the  companion  of 
mydangers  and  my  friendship. 

Sir  G.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  Strawberry- 
hall.  I  love  a  soldiec)  and  I  am  infoimed  yoa 
support  tbe  character  in  all  its  rclatbos. 

juar.  You  do  me  great  honour,  Sir  QUbert ;  I 
shall  study  to  deserve  your  good  opinion. 

Dig.  He 's  a  better  figure  than  me—and  better 
action  too.  [Imitates  him, 

Cha.  I  was  in  ^preat  hopes,  my  aear  aunt  that 
when  next  I  visited  Strawbeny-hall,  I'saould 
have  found  you  happy  in  the  possession  of  your 
old  lover,  parson  Dosey.  I  hope  you  have  not 
banished  himl 

Afiae  B.  Don't  talk  of  the  wretch;  you  know 
he  was  always  my  aversion. 

[DiooERT,  at  the  aide^  ia  atabbing  himaeff 
with  a  large  key. 

Sir  G.  What  are  vou  about.  Diggeiy  1 

Z>^.  Sir!  [PuU  the  key  ^  hia  pocket. 

Sir  G.  Come,  come,  111  tell  you  the  fitct,  and 
spare  her  blushra.  Parson  Doseyj  you  must  know, 
some  time  ago,  was  playing  a  pool  of  quadrille 
with  my  sister,  and  three  of  her  eklerly  maiden 
acquaintances,  who  live  in  the  neighlwurhood ; 
when,  behold  ye,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  the 
ladies,  the  parson's  right  eye  dropped  into  the  fish 
tray !  Qgad,  1  was  as  mnch  astonisned  as  the  rest; 
for  none  of  us  had  ever  diaoovered  the  deftot,  al- 
though he  has  been  in  the  pariah  fi>r  so  many 
\yean ;  but  in  a  twinkling,  he  whipped  it  into  the 
socket;  and  when  I  looked  him  in  the  fiice,  dam- 
me, if  I  did  not  think  there  was  as  mudi  mean- 
ing in  it,  as  in  any  eye  about  the  table. 
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Digk  Ha,  ha,  lia,  ha  I 
[Sir  6.  inierrupU  him,  in  the  middle  qf  hia 
laugh. 

Sir  O.  For  shame,  Di^iy  I  [DriveB  him  of.] 
— BleaB  me,.!  forgot! — give  me  kave,  Sir,  to  in- 
trodace  you  to  my  siater. 

Har.  [Ki$sea  her^  and  ftowe  «ery  ^poUtdv.] 
Upon  my  word,  Madum,  such  an  imposition  de- 
•erved  a  very  severe  chastiaement.  I  hope,  Ma- 
dam, you  never  permitted  this  made-up  gentlemen 
to  iiufolffe  the  eve  he  had  left,  with  an^er  view 
of  your  mir  self? 

JtftM  B.  Dear  Sir,  I  hope  ^u  don't  mind  my 
brother ;.  he  is  always  upon  his  fiigaries ;  he  puts 
me  to  the  Mush  a  hundred  times  a  day — fidtn,  a 
very  pretty  young  follow !  FIl  take  a  more  par- 
ticular view  of  lum  presently.  [Aaide. 

Sir,  G.  No,  no ;  my  sister's  cheervation  was  a 
jqtrt  one ;  *  that  when  a  woman  marries  she  ought 
to  have  a  man  naturally  complete.' 

Misa  B.  So,  brother,  you  will  go  on  with  your 
vfle  conceptions. 

^  Q.\  have  no  vile  conceptions.  Why  do 
yoQ  suppose  them  vile,  sister  Bridget  ? 

Mita  B.  Gentlemen,  I  cannot  stay  in  the  room. 

Hair,  Dear  Madam,  I  bqz ^pray  Madam — 

[TaJcea  her  by  the  hand. 

Mua  B.  I  must  20,  Sir,  I  am  in  such  a  trem- 
Ue;  I  shall  certaimy  drop  with  conAision,  if  I 
stay^any  longer.  VExU. 

Max.  Ind^,  Sir  Gilbert,  this  canonical  gen- 
tleman, presuming  to  address  a  lady  of  Miss 
Pumkin's  qualifications — 

Sir  O.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Miss  Pumkin's  qualifica- 
tioDs !  stick  to  that,  captain,  and  you  will  soon 
have  a  regiment  I  fina  the  soldier  has  not  spoil- 
ed the  courtier. 

Bar.  I  really  think  what  I  say,  Sir;— the  de- 
ception was  unpardonable. 

Sir  O.  Not  at  all :  the  parson  was  very  poor, 
and  he  knew  she  wsa  very  rich :  uid  if  the  fel- 
low was  blind  with  one  eye,  and  squinted  with 
the  other,  I  could  not  Mame  him  to  marry  her,  if 
she  was  feol  enough  to  consent  to  the  union ;  in- 
deed, it  was  my  business  to  prevent  it,  but  the 
discovery  of  the  slass  eye  did  the  business  more 
effectually  than  f  could  do,  had  I  the  eloquence 
of  a  Cicero. 

Cka.  But  pra]r,uncle.  where  ie  your  fkir  charge. 
Miss  Kitty  Sprightly  1  she  *s  grown,  I  suppose, 
a  fine  girl  by  this  time. 

SKr  O.  A  fine  girl,  quotha  I  I  do  not  like  that 
warm  inquiry ;  a  ted  coat  may  spoil  my  project 
of  marrying  her  myself  [Conaidera\  ihave  it  I 
111  tell  hun  she 's  a  little  crack-brained.  [Agide.] 
Nephew,  a  word  in  your  ear ;  the  poor  girl  has 
got  a  touch. 

Cha,  A  touch  I  you  don't  say  so. 

Sir  Q.  As  sure  as  you  are  in  your  tenses ; 
■be 's  always  imagining  herself  to  be  either  He- 
len. Cleopatra,  PoUy  Peachlim,  or  some  other  fo- 
maie  of  antiquity,  that  made  a  noise  in  the  world. 

C3ta.  Oh,  no!  I  smell  a  rat  here;  but  111  hu- 
mour it  rAricfe.l  'Tis  a  strange  species  of  mad- 
neeSj  uncle:  she'^s  probably  play-mad. 

Sir  O.  You  have  it;  and  the  contagion  has 
nm  through  the  house— there 's  Di^ery,  Wat, , 
Gymon,  Tippet,  and  the  whole  flunily,  except  my 
■iiter.  have  got  the  bite.  Why,  sometimes  ypu 
would  hnagine,  firom  the  wooden  sceptrei^  straw 
chiwns,  aiM  such  like  trumpery,  that  Bedlam  was 
^ttaiispofted  from  Moot-fields  to  the  spot  yoa  now 


stand  upon.  I  give  you  this  hint,  that  your  friend 
may  not  be  surprised ;  you  will  explain  the  un- 
happy situation  of  the  poor  girl  to  mm.  An  ex- 
cellent thought!  it  will  keep  her  at  a  distance 
from  him.  [Aaide. 

Cha.  Harry,  my  uncle  informs  me,  [Winkingr 
at  him.]  that  his  fiur  ward,  the  young  lady  1 
mentioned  to  you,  haa  lately  had  a  touch. 

Har.  A  touch !  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  it ;  how 
came  the  unlucky  accident  1  I  hope  no  faithlew 
one-eyed  lover  in  the  case. 

Sir  O.  Zounds!  no,  no,  not  why,  nephew, 

Jrou  described  the  girl's  disorder  abommably — she 
ately  had  a  touch  nere,  here,  Sir. 

fPoinia  to  hia/orehead. 
hope,  Sir,  with  a  little 
attention,  she  will  be  soon  restored. 

Cha.  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  this  account  of 
my  dear  little  Kitty  j  let  us  visit  her ;  where  is  she, 
uncle  1 

Sir  O.  Dear  little  Kitty!  oh,  ho!  but  111 
have  all  my  senaes  about  me.  [Aaide.]  In  her 
own  chamber,  I  suppoee ,  but  follow  mo,  and  you 
shall  see  her ;  she 's  quite  anothor  thing  to  what 
she  was  two  years  ago,  when  you  sawner — ^but 
come,  gentlemen,  dinner  will  be  shortly  on  the 
table,  and  I  long  to  have  a  bumper  with  you. 

[Exit. 

Har.  So,  Charles!  this  is  the  fair  lady  yoa 
brought  me  down  to  run  away  with  1 

Cha.  Even  so. 

Har.  Why,  what  the  devil  would  the  world 
say  of  me  for  being  aueh  a  econndiel  ? 

Cha.  Marry  the  lady,  Huiy,  and  when  yoa 
have  fifty  thousand  pounds  in  your  pocket,  the 
world  will  be  very  glad  to  shake  hands  and  be 
friends  with  you. 

Har.  I  would  as  aoon  marry  Hecate— 

Cha.  As  my  aunt ;  veiy  polite,  truly !  but  keep 
her  out  of  my  wa^,  and  you  may  do  with  her  a« 
you  please.  This  dri,  who  my  ujKle  saya  is 
mad,  1  believe  I  shalTbe  able  to  restore  in  a  »hort 
time ;  and  it  will  go  hard  with  me.  if  you  wiU  aa- 
sist  in  the  project,  but  I  will  put  her  into  a  poet- 
chaise,  and  set  out  for  London  this  very  night 

Har.  Command  me,  dear  Charles,  in  any  tbing 
that  can  be  of  service  to  you.  Have  you  instniet- 
ed  William !  He 's  a  trusty,  shrewd  follow. 

Cha.  He  has  got  his  lesson ;  he  will  §oaa  get 
into  Diggerys  good  graces,  if  be  can  only  ^ve 
him  a  speech  out  of  a  play;  however,  I  hope 
William  will  be  able  to  manage  him— oh,  here  is 
Diggery. 

Enter  DiaoBBT,  viih  a  napkin  in  kia  hmnd^ 

Diggery,  my  honest  follow,  I  am  glad  to  see  700; 
why  you  are  grown  out  of  knowledge:  it  is 
aome  ^ears  since  I  was  first  fovoured  with  yoor 
acquaintance,  Diggery. 

Dig.  So  it  is  your  honour;  let  ma  see,  [.Cbf». 
tidera.]  you  was  first  favoured  with  my  acquaint* 
ance  wxt  years  come  next  Lammas :  but  f  knew 
nothing  then ;  I  wu  quite  a  thing,  your  honour. 

Cha.  You  have  improved,  Diggery,  since  that 
time,  1 9ee,  consideraoly. 

JOig.  How  do  you  see  that,  your  honour  1 

Cha.  Why,  your  fiu»  shows  it;  there  an  the 
ifines  of  gooci  senscj  wit,  and  humour,  in  every 
fiiature:  not  that  insipid  fooeyounaed  tohave^  aa 
more  expression  in  it  than  a  toasted  mufiEm. 

Dif.  I  got  all,  your  honour,  by  bnUng  to  vead; 
youlT see  me,  men  I  play,  look  in  awaythat 


ALL  THB  WORLD'S  A  STAGE. 


280 


nill  ftighten  the  whole  fiunily— no  muffin  ftces; 
•B  mitpneium,  your  honour. 

[Harrt  humt  a  tune  out  qf  the  Beggar^s 
Opera  and  acta.]    [Lookt  at  him. 
BCaeter  Cfharieg,  who  is  that  gentleman?  he's 
acting,  ien*t  hel  has  he  a  muffin  face1 

Quu  No,  no,  Diggery,  dont  disturb  him ;  he  is 
one  of  the  first  acton  of  the  age,  and  has  a  face 
that  would  frighten  the  de^  when  he  pleases; 
bell  pot  us  all  to  rights;  I  brought  him  down  for 
tfaepnrpose. 

^  Dig.  Suppose  your  honour  desires  him  to  kill 
hinrnf  for  a  minute  or  two  before  dinner.  I  have 
tried  a  thousand  times,  and  never  could  kill  my- 
nlf  to  my  own  satisfaction  in  all  my  life— Fll 
land  Imn  mv  key.  [Bell  rings.]  Coming,— oh, 
BftafltCT  Chanes,  I  was  desirea  to  bid  you  and  the 
gentleman  come  to  dinner,  but  I  quite  foigot  it; 
nm  as  haxd  as  yon  can. 

OuL  Ckime, 'Hairy,  the  fiunily  waits  dinner. 

[Exeunt  tinging. 


play!  Fm  ghid 
be  hanged.  [8ing9. 

Let  ue  take  the  road — EhrkI 
I  hear  the  eound  of  eoaehee.       [Bell  rings. 
T%e  how  qf  attack  apjiroachea. 

[Bell  rings  till  Diggert  is  off. 

ACT  H. 

SCENE  L^A  Dining  Parlour. 

Sm  Gilbert,  Miss  Bbidokt,  Miss  Ejttt, 
Charles,  and  Harrt,  at  dinner^  DioosRY  at' 
tending  at  the  Hde-board, 

Sir  O.  1  hope,  gentlemen,  joa  like  your  din- 
ner. As  to  my  wue,  there  is  nol  better  in  the 
cwmtry,  FD  lay  a  hogjshead  of  claret 

Bar.  Your  entertainment  is  so  ffood.  Sir  Gil- 
bert, that  I  diall  beff  leave  to  prou>ng  my  visit. 
Wmat  shall  we  do,  Qiaries,  when  we  roach  Lon- 
don, that  omsed  seat  of  noise  and  bustle  1 

Cha,  Endeavour  to  reooncile  ouraelves  to  it;  a 
■oldier  nmst  not  always  expect  good  qilaiters. 
Fray,  Afiss  Kitty,how  does  your  fiur  friend,  Miss 
SalWCoeUel 

JSt  Oh,  die  has  been  married  a  long  time, 
•lid  was  lately  brought  to  bed  of  two  thumping 

MiaeB.  Child,  ,yoa  must  not  tell  that 

KU.  What,  mustn't  I  tell  the  truth  1  why  then 

I  do  say,she  was  broqght  to  bed  of  two  boys  not 

■iz  monttis  ago;  but  S»  will  be  at  our  play  to- 

nwbt 
ISSr  <7.  I  toU  yoB  how  it  was;  but  she's  not 

mischievous.  [Aside  to  Charlm* 

OuL  She  has  not  Ae  appearance  of  it^ 
Str  O.  Carney  my  yoong  soldiers,  let  us  have 

a  bumper  to  lus  majesty;  what  say  you,  my 

boysl 
Bar.  Abmidied,SirGiIbeft;  and  I  iaydone 


Sir  O,  Why,  jdiat's  rather  too  many;  but 

while  I  can  stand  or  sit,  have  at  you.    Come, 

Digger?,  let  us  have  three  bumpers  in  a  minute 

MMb    Diggefy!  what  is  the  fellow  about  there  1 

JDioomr  It  kneeUngattheJbot  qf  the  eide- 

boar4t  ond  aa  if  lamenting  tfe  death  qf 

BtMiiim  I  Ui€ff  aB  Hw  <miwik  <U  him,  ^ 


fiSr  G.  I  say,  Diggery — 

[DiGOERT  tum»  his  head  aboutf  but  oon- 
tinuee  kneeling. 

Dig:  Sir. 

Sir  G.  What  are  you  abouti  acting  again  1 
suppose? 

uig.  liOrd,  1^,  I  was  only  striving  to  cry  over 
Statira.  [Rieea. 

Sir  G.  To  cry  over  Statira  I  and  what  have 
you  to-do  vrith  Statira  1  let  Statira  go  to  the  de- 
vil ;  and  give  us  three  bumpers  to  his  majesty,  and 
then  yon  may  ffo  and  &llow  Statira  if  you  will. 

Dig.  Yes,  ^.  [Brvnga  the  vine. 

Sir  O.  Come,  bors,  here  is  his  majjesty'e 
health,  and  a  long,  glorious,  and  happy  reign  to 
him. 

Kit.  Indeed,  ffuardie.  yon  frighten  poor  Dig- 
aery  so,  that  he  K>rgets  ois  part  ahnost  as  soon  as 
hegetait 

&r  O.  Kitty  Sprightly^  hold  your  tongue,  I 
bid  yon.  I  have  swely  a  right  to  correct  my  own 
servants;  but  rest  satiBfied,Tor  after  this  night,  if 
ever  I  hmr  the  name  of  that  sheep-stealing  scoun- 
drel, Willy,  as  you  call  him,  I  willr-then  now, 
that  ielbw  ^s  at  the  devil's  trade  agaiiL  [Dioobrt 
io/endng  with  a  large  kn^e.]  Call  Cymon  bore, 
thou  imp  of  the^evil;  we  shall  be  able  to  do 
something  with  him<— oh  knd !  oh  lord ! — 

Dig.  Cymon— -Cymon—  [The  laet  very  loud. 

Enter  Ctmon. 

Qf.  Here. 

S^  G.  Cymon^  do  thou  attend  table;  that  fel* 
low  is  among  the  mcorables. 

Cka.  After  we  have  performed  this  play  to-  ' 
night,  I  fancy,  Sir,  the  &mily  will  have  quite 
enough  of  it 

Mtee  B.  Then  I  wish  it  was  over  with  all  my 
heart 

Qia,  Miss  Kitty,  will  yon  drink  a  gkss  of 
wine  with  me?  shall  I  have  the  honour  to  touch 
your  glass? 

KU.  If  yon  please  Sir. 

Bar.  Suppose,  Miss  Pumkm,  we  nuke  it  a 
quartetta 

Sir  O.  A  quartette !  why  not  a  quintetto  1 
Cymon,  five  glasses  of  wine ;  be  quksK-— I  sup- 
pose you  are  not  engaged  with  Statira 

Cy.  Yea— no  your  honour. 

[Gideejhegiaeseeqfwine,  • 
Sir  G.  «We  could  not  get  any  fish  fiir  you,  al- 
Aough  we  sent  fat  and  near  ibr  some. 

Cha.  Give  me  good  roast  beef  unde,  the  pio> 
peiest  diet  ibr  a  Briton  and  a  solmer. 

[Cymon^  a  gUue ;  Diogert  takes  it  «p, 
and  gives  it  to  iiim  /  he  Ofppears  to  tn- 
struet  Ctmon  what  to  do  with  itf  Ctmon 
dHnke  it,  throws  the  glass  over  his  head, 
and  singe, 
Cy.  And  my  oomradea  shaU  see  that  I  die. 

rpioGSRT  and  Cyuon  run  off.    All  rise. 
Sir  G.  I  wish  with  all  my  heart,  the  devi*?  had 
the  whole  pack. — ^Was  ever  man  so  plagued  % 

Bar.  Dear  Sir  Gilbert,  do  not  be  uneasy ;  they 
will  be  all  tired  of  pbymg  beibre  to^nonow 
nifriht,  or  I  am  very  mueh  mistaken. 

Kit,  Now,  Buaraie,  fer  my  part.  I  think  the 
best  way  will  be,  to  let  them  have  theb  beBy  fiiQ 
efplayiitf. 

Mss  B.  For  shame,  Kitty ;  joa  most  not  tty 
belly  ftdl  befim  oompaDy,  that 's  naughty. 
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KU,  Weil,  I  do  say,  that  if  guaidie  would  only  |  GfBc4u,  the  Romans,  the  Iriah,  and  a  gnU  anm- 


let  OS  play  as  much  as  we  pleane,  it  is  very  pro- 
bable we  should  as  soon  be  tuod  of  it  as  he  is. 

Hot.  'fiffad,  Miss  Kitty,  an  excellent  thought. 
[Atide  t9  Charles.]  Suppose,  Sir  Gilbert,  we 
adopt  it. 

Cha,  Do,  uncle ;  my  friend  and  I  will  engage 
in  one  week  to  make  them  hate  the  sight  of  a 
theatre. 

Sir  O.  Do  you  say  so !  if  I  thought  that  oould 
be  done — 

MU9  B.  Indeed,  indeed,  brother,  it  will  make 
.  them  all  as  mad  as  March  hares — 

Hot.  Believe  me,  Madam,  it  will  not ;  I  know 
«  gentleman,  who  everr  night  of  his  life  was  at 
one  or  other  of  the  play-houses,  until  he  purchased 
«  share  in  each  of  them,  and  afterwards  he  no 
more  troubled  himself  about  the  theatre,  than  you 
do  about  learning  to  ride  in  the  great  saddle. 

Miu  B.  No  !~Wc[l,  that 's  amazing. 

Sir  G.  Well,  well,  I  leave  the  management  of 
this  matter  to  you  both;  do  with  them  as  you 
please.  If  we  can  provide  a  remedy  fi>r  this  dis- 
order, let  us  spare  no  pains  to  find  it  out  Sister, 
shov/  your  nephew  and  his  fciend  the  garden,  and 
do  Ton,  Kitty,  go  too.  You  will  find  me  in  my 
fltnay. — Take  care  of  that  poor  girl,  Charles;  she 
is  very  sensible  at  some  moments.  {Exit. 

ChtL  Fear  not  my  government 

Kit.  That 's  what  the  black  man  says  in  the 
plav.    This  is  to  my  own  taste  exactly. 

ChA.  Oh,  my  Statira,  thou  relentless  &ir  I 
Turn  thine  eyes  on  mo— I  would  talk  to  them. 

Kit.  Not  the  soft  breezes  of  the  genial  spring, 
The  fragrant  violet,  or  opening  rose, 
Are  hall  so  sweet  as  Alexander's  breath. 
Then  he  will  talk — good  gods !  how  he  will  talk  I 
[He  leads  her  outf  looking  at  eaef&  other  lan» 
gptishingly. 

SCENE  Il-^The  Garden. 
Enter  Miss  Bridget  and  Harrt. 

Bar.  These  imntovements,  Madam,  are  the 
very  extreme  of  elegance.  1  take,  for  granted, 
they  were  laid  out  agreeably  to  your  design. 

Mita  B.  Partly,  Sir.  My  brother  wanted  to 
have  the  garden  crammed  rail  of  naked  figures, 
in  a  roost  indecent  way,  but  I  said  not ;  and  if 
you  observe,  they  are  clothed  from  head  to  foot ; 
you  can't  see  the  ancle  of  one  of  them. 

JSTor.  There,  Madam,  you  blended  decency  with 
elegance,  which  is  little  attended  to  in  these  days. 
Bcudes,  the  artist  has  the  same  opportunity  to 
•how  his  skill  on  the  drapery  of  a  lady's  petticoat, 
as  in  finishing  a  Venus  ae  Medicis. 

ilfMs  B.  And  so  I  told  my  brother.  Says  I,  the 
Venus  de  Med-med — hot  wont  you  please  to  sit 
down.  Sir  1  you  have  walked  a  great  deal ;  I  am 
afraid  yon  are  fatigued— sit  down,  Sir,'  and  dis- 
pose yourself  [£fe  brings  two  garden  efuUrs  to 
the  front  of  the  etage ;  they  look  at  each  other 
languiskin^.]  And  are  you  certain,  Sir,  that 
this  kind  of  play-business  will  not  be  attended 
with  any  bad  consequences  to  the  family  1 

Bar,  Indeed,  I  think  not,  Madam.  A  play, 
certainly,  is  one  of  the  most  rational  amusements 
we  have.  The  Greek  and  Roman  stages  con- 
tributed very  much  to  civilize  those  nations,  and 
in  a  great  measure  rescued  them  from  their  ori- 
ginaibarharity. 


ber  of  other  barbarous  nations  had  plays. 

Bar.  True,  Madam. 

Mia$  B.  But  he  said  they  were  all  Jaoobitea. 

Bar.  The  justice  of  that  remark,  I  confeas, 
strikes  me — but,' Madam,  ycni,  you,  yon— damme, 
if  I  know  what  to  say  to  this  old  fool— where  is 
Charles  1  [Aside. 

Afits  B.  I  have  touched  him  with  my  oMerva- 
tions.  What  a  delicate  insensibility  he  discovers. 
[ilWe^.]  I  find,  Sir,  firom  your  conversation,  yoa 
have  read  a  monstrous  deal.  Yon  have  taken  a 
decree,  I  suppose.  Sir,  at  our  prindpal  adversitT  ? 

Bar.  There  's  no  standing  this.  [Aside.]  Ohf 
yes.  Madam;  and  it  cost  me  many  an  uneasy 
moment  before  I  could  obtain  it :  tlie  only  thing 
that  made  mj  ticaa  pass  away  even  toteraJUy, 
was.  that  dunug  my  j)robation,  I  sometimes  haid 
the  nonour  of  a  visit  from  the  muses. 

Miss  B.  Pray,  Sir,  is  that  the  family  which 
lives  at  Oxford  1 

Bar.  No  faith.  Madam,  they  very  seldom  even 
sojourn  there;  they  are  a  veiy  whimsical  famity: 
and  although  of  the  highest  extraction,  very  often 
condescend  to  visit  a  cottage  instead  of  a  palace. 

Miss  B.  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  tnem  at 
Strawberry-Hall,  or  any  of  yours,  Sir. 

Bar.  Dear  Madam,  your  goodness  overwhelms 
me.  Ill  try  this  old  Tabby  with  a  love  scene : 
she  grows  amorous.  [AsideA  I  cannot  but  think, 
Macuim,  of  the  unaccountable  vanity  of  the  par- 
son, whom  Sir  Gilbert  so  humorously  descnbed 
to-day.  From  the  enterprising  ^mus  of  this 
spiritual  gentleman,  and  from  his  wanting  an 
e^Bf  one  may,  with  great  propriety,  I  think,  givo 
mm  the  name  of  the  canonical  Hannibal. 

Miss  B.  Ha,  ha!  a  very  good  summily  indeed. 
Sir :  he  was  indeed  quite  a  Canibal,  and  so  I  told 
my  brother :  but  dotr  t  mention  his  name,  Sir,  it 
auects  me  li^e  the  h^drophica. 

Bar.  Hispresumction,  Madam,  deserved  deadt 
Monstrous  1  to  think  of  obtaining  such  a  hand  as 
this,  [Kisses  it,\  without  the  requisites  even  to 
gaze  upon  it— On  1  it 's  intolerable. 

i  She  rises  and  he  kneds. 
ord.  Sir!  with  what  a 
warmth  he  kisses  my  hand.    Oh  t  he 's  a  dear 
deluder.  [Aside."]  Sir,  captain,  whi^  do  yoa  call 
'um,  if  we  are  seen,  I  am  undone. 
Ear.  Be  under  no  apprehensions,  my  angel. 

riTisaes  her  hand  again. 
Miss  B.  My  angel  t  there 's  a  word  fiv  yo<L-~ 
I  shall  certainly  give  way  in  a  few  moments. 

[Aeide. 

Enter  Dioosrt,  peeping  at  the  side-scene. 

Dig.  What  are  these  two  cajoling  about  1  act- 
ing, fsuppose.    I'll  try  if  I  can't  act  the  iame 


Bar.  Ah,  Miss  Pumkin,  Miss  Pumkin ! 
[Kneels;  takes  out  his  handkercki^,  and 
^  ueens. 

Dig.  An,  Miss  Pumkin,  Miss  Pumkin 
[Kneels  by  the  sideseene^  and  puBs  the  nap* 
kin  out  qfhis  pocket ;  part  qfuhiek  mmt 
beseen  when  he  enters. 

Enter  SrR  Gilbert. 

Sir  G.  Where  are  yoa,  sister  1  aoonds !  what^ 
the  matter  nowl  what  are  you  actiagl  liave  you 
got  the  touch  1 
ABesB.  So  I  told  my  brother— says  I,  thej     Bar.  Humour  the  thought,  Madam.     [Aetde. 
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iSSr  O.  If  Digeery  had  not  been  one  of  the  dra- 
natis  peraons,  1  snould  havp  imagined,  sister 
Bridget,  that  a  red  coat  and  a  handsome  joung 
fidlow  were  things  not  very  disagreeable  to  yoo. 

D^.  Yes,  Sir;  Vm  here;  Fm  always  your 
honour's  persons. 

Sir  (r.  Get  out  of  my  sight  this  moment,  thou — 

[ExU  DlOGERT. 

Mist  B.  Indeed,  brother,  I  do  not  think,  that 
acting  is  so  foolish  a  thinf  as  I  thought  for.*— The 
captain  here  has  repeated  so  many  pretty  speech- 
es^ that  I  coold  listen  to  them  for  an  hour  longer. 
However,  I  will  go  and  prepare  tea  for  you — 
good  bye.  [Exit. 

Bar.  Miss  Bridget  has  very  kin^  under- 
taken, Sir,  to  perform  the  part  of  Mrs.  Feacbum, 
in  this  evening's  entertainment ;  and  as  she  takes 
the  part  at  a  short  notice,  we  must  indulge  her 
with  the  book.  I  shall  make  a  proper  apology  f  o 
the  audience  upon  that  occasion,  before  the  opera 
begins. 

SSTr  O.  Mrs.  Peachum !  what,  has  my  dater 
undertaken  to  play  Mother  Peachum  1 

Har.  Most  kindly,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  She  has !  then  I  shall  not  be  surprised, 
Iff  see  my  she  goat  and  ^1  her  family  dancing 
the  hays  to*morrow  morning — in  short,  after  that, 
I  shall  not  be  surprised  at  any  thing.  But.  tell 
me,  nty  dear  Stukely,  tell  me  truly,  So  you  think 
thai  you  will  be  able  to  sive  them  enough  of  ill 
do  you  think  our  plan  will  succeed  1 

Har.  V\\  be  bound  for  it,  Sir.  If  there  are  any 
more  j^ays  acted  in  your  house  after  this,  I  wiU 
oottseoi  to  lose  my  head. 

Sir  G.  Then  give  them  as  much  of  it  to-iuffht 
as  yon  can— do  not  spare  them,  Stukely.    But, 


I,  lei  us  go  in  to~  tea.  Diggery  ifl  hard  at 
woik,  fixing  the  scenes  in  the  haJl,  and  the  whole 
oigfabourbood  will  be  here  by  and  by.  Come 
ftinig.  [Exeuwt^  taUcing. 

SCENE  JIl^ARoomintkeBbtue, 
Enter  Kittt,  tinging. 

Kit,  This  Charles,  ootwUhstanding  my  sink- 
ing, now  and  then  makn  me  melanclu>ly.  He  is 
flo  Kvely,  aiid  so  tragic,  and  so  comic,  and  so  hn- 
noarsQiiie,  and  so  every  thing  like  myself,  that  I 
mm  much  happier  with  him  than  any  body  else. 
Hngfa-ho !  what  makes  me  sigh  so,  when  I  choose 
WBguigl  -"  tol,  k>l,  bl,  la."— But  here  he  is. 

Enter  Charlis. 
Cha.  Come  to  my  arms,  thou  lovefiest  of  thy 


Kit.  Keep  off,  Charles;  I  bid  you;  you  must 
not  lay  hold  of  me  in  such  a  monstrous  way; 
that's  just  Hke  Cymon. 

Cka.  What  do  I  hear?  death  to  my  hopes. 
Cymon !  does  Cymon  lay  hold  of  my  dear  Kitty  1 

Kit.  To  be  soie.  When  I  have  no  other  per- 
son to  rebeaifse  with,  I  do  take  Cymon :  and  he 
does  not  perform  badly,  when  I  instruct  nim. 

Gha.  Bat  don't  you  think  you  had  bettertake 
■wl  don't  yon  imagine  my  perfennanee  would 
picnso  you  belter  than  his  ^ 

KU.  How  can  I  tell,  until  I  trr  y«m  both.  If 
yon  win  give  me  a  specimen,  1 11  soon  tell  yon— 
ny  now. 

C^.  What  the  devil  shall  I  sayl  I  do  not 
immediateff  recollect  a  line  of  a  play.  No  matter, 
the  iSnt  thing  that  comes  into  my  h^.  [AMb.] 

yoL.n....3H  SI  • 


— Come,  then,  Kitty,  you  must  play  with'  me. 
Now  mind — hear  me,  thou  fairest  <n  the  &ir — 
hear  me,  dear  goddess,  hear — 

Kit.  stop,  stop ;  I  d^  not  know  where  that  is. 

C^.  Nor  I,  upon  my  soul,  [il^ic^e.]— What, 
do  not  you  recollect  where  that  is  ? 

Kit.  No.  Can  you  repeat  a  speech  out  of.  Ro- 
meo, Crooked-back  Ricnard,  the  Conscious  Lo- 
vers^t  Scrub,  the  Journey  to  London,  the  Clan- 
destine Marriage,  the  School  fi)r  Wives — 

Cha.  Stop,  st«yp;  yes,  ves,  Kittj,  I  have  the 
Journey  to  London,  the  Clandestme  M&rrioge, 
and  the  School  for  Wives,  strong  at  this  moment 
in  my  roooUection.    I  think  1  can  do— 

Kit.  What  then,  you  only  think,  you're  not 
certain  1  Lord,  lord !  I  do  not  believe  you  can  6o 
any  thing— why,  Cymon  could  say  them  all  with- 
out missing  a  word.  I  only  desired  him,  after 
supper,  a  few  nights  ago,  to  go  into  the  barn,  and 
get  by  heart  the  speech  where  the  BladEamore 
srnothers  his  wife,  and  I  had  not  been  in  bed  ten 
minutes,  when  he  came  into  the  room,  and  re- 
peated every  word  of  it. 

Cha.  The  devil  he  did ! 

Sat.  Ay,  and  more  than  that. 

Cha.  What  more,  in  the  devil's  name. 

Kit.  Why  to  be  sure,  be  was  as  black  as  old 
Harry,  that 's  certain.  He  had  blacked  all  his 
ftoe  with  soot  and  goose  dripping;  and  he  did 
109k  so  charmingly  ftightful !  but  then  he  did 
play  so  welk^he  lud  down  the  candle,  and  came 
up  to  the  bsdt«ide,  and  said— ^'  one  kiss  and  then." 

Cha.  Wbatthenl 

Kit.  Why  then  "put  oat  the  light"  Why 
Chorics,  you  know  no  more  bow  to  act.this  scene 
than  Tippet. 

Cha.  And  pray,  my  dear  Kitty,  what  does  Sir 
Gilbert  say  to  all  this  1 

Kit.  Why,  he'd  never  have  known  a  word  of 
it,  if  it  was  not  that  it  discovered  itself. 

Cha.  How  came  thati  you  tell  me  it  was  but 
a  few  nights  ago,  and  I  do  not  think  it  could  dis- 
cover itself  so  soon. 

^  KU.  Whj,  you  must  know,  that  when  Cymon 
kissed  me  m  oed,  he  blacked  my  left  cheek  so 
abominably,  that  when  I  came  down  to  break&st 
in  the  morning,  the  fadiily  were  all  frightened  out 
ot  their  wits.    Mrs.  Bridget  bid  me  to  go  to  the 

glass;  and  when  I  kioked  at  mysel^Itfrd,  lord, 
ow  I  did  laugh !  I  told  them  the  whole  story. 
And,  do  you  Know,  that  I  am  k)cked  into  my 
room  every  night  since. 

Cha.  So  much  the  better.  This  is  simplicity 
without  w».  [il«ac.l— Well,  Kitt^,  you  shall 
see  this  evening,  how  I'll  play  Captam  Macheath. 
I  am  quite  perroct  in  the  captain. 

KU.  And  I  have  Polly,  every  morsel  of  her. — 
Lord,  how  all  the  conning  iblks  will  stare  1  Miss 
Fanny  Blubber,  the  rich  fiuiner's  daughter,  in 
the  next  village,  is  to  play  Lucy ;  she  will  do  it 
charmingly. 

Cha.  Keally !  was  ever  any  thing  so  lucky  t 

Kit.  Are  yon  sure  now,  that  you  vnJl  not  be 
outi 

Cha.  You  shall  see  now— come,  lean  on  my 
shoulder — ^look  fond— quite  languishhig — that 
will  do— what  do  you  say  now  ?  have  you  forgot  1 

Kit.  That  I  havent^^and  am  you  as  fond 
as  ever,  my  dear  V* 

Cha.  Suspect  my  honour,  mry  eourace,  suspect 
any  thing  but  my  love.  May  my  umIoIs  Waal 
ehari^ng,  and  my  mxte  slip  Mr  sh*tr-*-n0^  I'm 


342 


ALL  THE  WORLD'S  A  STAGE. 


[▲or  u. 


wrong — lonnds! — oh!  I  have  it — "may  my  nb- 
loU  miss  fire,  and  my  mare  slip  her  shoulder 
while  I  am  pursued,  ifcver  I  forsake  thee !" 

Kit.  Oh,  thou  charming,  charming,  creature ! 

^Kisies  him. 

Cka.  Damme,  but  this  girl  has  nven  me  the 
touch,  I  believe.  She  has  set  me  aSi  in  a  flame. 
{Aaidc.'X — But  tell  me,  Kittv,  have  you  thought 
upon  what  I  said  to  you  in  the  garden  7 

Kit.  'Egad  I  have;  but  I  don't  know  what's  the 
matter  with  me ;  something  comes  across  me,  and 
frightens  all  my  inclination  awa^. 

Cha.  Be  resolute,  my  dear  Kittj,  and  take  to 
your  arms  the  man  who  can  only  hve  wjien  he  is 
m  your  presence.  Heavens  1  is  it  possible,  that 
such  a  |irl  as  you — a  creature  formed 

Kit.  Lord !  am  I  a  creature  1 

Cha.  Ay,  and  a  lovely  creature ;  formed  for  the 
delight  of  our  sex,  and  the  envr  of  youre.  To  be 
cag^  up  in  such  a  damned  ola  bam  as  this !  see- 
ing no  company  but  CymoUi  Wat,  Diggery 
Ducklin,  and  such  cannibals. 

KU.  Oh,  monstrous ! 

Cha.  It 's  more  than  moastious:  it  '■  shocking. 

KU.  Is  it,  indeed  1 

Cha.  To  be  sure. 

Kit.  Then  I  will  do  as  yon  bid  me  fcom  this 
moment. 

Cha.  Come  to  my  arms,  and  let  me  hold  thee 
to  my  heart  for  ever.  [EmbraecB  her.]  "  If  I  were 
now  to  die,  twere  now  to  be  most  happy;  for  I 
foar  my  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute,  that 
not  another  comfort  like  this,  snooeeds  in  un- 
known fiite." 

Enter  Sir  GfLBSRT. 

£Kr  G.  HoUa!  what  the  devil,  are  yon  two 
at  it  already  1  why,  Charles,  are  you  not  afraid 
she  will  bite  Toul 

Cha.  Not  m  the  leatft,  Sir.  If  I  don't  make  her 
out  of  humour  with  this  kind  of  mnmming,  be- 
fore she  is  twenty-four  hours  older,  I  will  finrfoit 
my  commission. 

iSIEr  G.  If  you  do,  I  promise  yoQ  a  better. — 
What  noise  is  that  1 

[A  board  is  heatd  tawing  vithofui. 

Kit.  It  is  only  Diggery  sawing  a  trap-hole  in 
the  floor  of  the  hall.  You  know  we  can't  play 
tragedy  without  it 

Sir  G.  Death  and  helll  we  shall  have  the 
house  about  our  ears  presently — mercy  on  us  I — 
Diggery,  thou  imp  of  the  devil,  give  over. — 
Chuies,  do  you  stop  him.  [Exit  Charles.] 
Who  could  have  thoqght  of  such  an  infomal 
scheme  1 

JRe^Jenter  Crirlbs. 

Oh,  Charles.  Chailes  1  cure  the  fiunily  of  this 
madness^d  I  will  make  your  fortune  lor  you. 

Cha.  He  had  only  begun  his  work,  there  can 
be  no  mischief  done.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  Thank  you.  thank  you,  Charles.  As 
for  you,  Miss  Kitty,  ao  you  come  with  me;  the 
folks  will  be  all  here  presently. 

[Sir  Gilbert  putt  A^r  arm.  Kfuisr  Ai>  /  the 
seises  Chirlbs's  Aofui,  and  imUatet  the 
scene  tn.  the  Beggar^s  Opera,  where 
PfiACRVM  dmgt  hi$  daughter  fnm  Mic- 

RBATH. 

iD».  "  Do  not  tMT  Urn  fipom  mt.''  Isn't  that 
Bgbt,  Chailnl 
C^  Aitoniahingl 


'  Sir  Q.  What  the  devil  js  the  matter  now7 

Kit.  [Singa^  Oh,  oh,  ray!  oh,  Ambora!  oh^ 
oh !  lExeuTit  Sir  Gilbert  and  Kittt. 

Cha.  Well,  certainly  the.re  does  not  exist  sudi 
an  unaccountable  famiW  as  this.  As  to  the  girl, 
she  is  a  composition  of  shrewdness  and  simpli- 
city ;  and,  if  properly  treated,  would  make  an  ex- 
cellent wife.  She  has  thirty  thousand  pounds  to 
her  fortune,  and  every  shilfins  at  her  own  dis- 
posal. ^  What  an  old  curmu&eon  is  my  uncle, 
who  might  provide  for  his  nephew,  without  pot- 
ting a  shilling  out  of  his  own  pocket,  by  bestow- 
ing this  girl  upon  him ;  and  never  once  to  hint 
at  such  a  union — ^no  matter — 111  take  this  littla 
charming  girl  to  my  arms,  and  make  a  coup  le 
main  of  tt.—"  Then,  farevrell  the  ndghing  steed, 
and  the  shrill  trump;  the  s^nrit-stirring  drum, 
the  ear-piercing  fife,  the  royal  banner,  and  ap 
quality,  pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance,  of  glofi* 


ous  war :' 


Enter  Harrt. 


Bar.  Bravo,  bravo,  Charles!  the  touch,  I 
fancy,  has  gone  round  the  whole  fomily. 

Cha.  'Egad,  I  believe  so  too,  Hany.  I  havB 
got  it,  you  find. 

Har.  I  have  been  looking  for  you  this  half 
hour.  Such  a  scene  as  I  have  had  with  old 
mouser. 

Cha.  At,  but  such  a  scene  as  I  have  had  with 
the  kitten  f  'egad,  Harry  I  I  have  her  in  spite  of 
all  her  tricks — ^but  who  do  you  think  {x^ped  i^on 
OS  at  the  critical  moment  % 

Bar.  Critical  moment! 

Cha.  Just  as  I  had  the  lovely  girl  in  my  anus, 
repeating  to  her  the  fint  speech  that  came  into 
my  heacf  in  popped  old  Jowler,  my  uncle. 
^  Hot.  Why  he  caught  me  muen  in  the  aams 
situation  in  the  garden;  I  was  kneeHng,  kisnng 
Miss  Bridget  PnmkUi's  old  withered  fist,  and 
swearing  uj  all  the  goddesses,  their  friends  and 
relations,  when  plump  he  came  upon  us:  no  mis- 
cliief  ensued ;  for  he  thought  I  was  giving  her  a 
specimen  of  my  abilities  in  acting.  She  humour- 
ed the  idea  as  completely  as  if  we  had  but  jusi 
come  from  a  London  hoarding-school;  and  the 

Kod  old  knight  desired  me  to  surfeit  her,  to  giv» 
r  a  little  more  of  it. 

Ota.  "  This  night  makes  me,  or  undoes  me 
quite." 

Har.  Good   again,   Charles — damme,   hut  I 
think  you  would  make  a  tolerable  actor  in  good 


Cha.  I  think  I  should;  and  ]^ou  will  shortly 
have  a  specimen  of  my  ahOitles,  m  the  chander 
of  a  gooa  husband. 

Enter  Willi  am,  with  a  letter 4 

WUl.  I  received  this  letter.  Sir,  finom  an  hostler, 
who  betongs  to  an  iiin  in  the  next  village;  he 
vndts  for  an  answer,  Sur.. 

Cha.  What  can  mis  mean  1  I  know  no  penKU 
hereabouts,  except  my  unde's  frmily ;  let  us  see. 

[Reade, 

IVntmomeiUheardyouwaiinikecmmtrifftqMma 
vimt  to  yew  uitd^e ;  and  oi  Iprcpom  tteymg  here 

^''^S^  (^,  *«?<gy  fatigued  with  my  joyesyQ 
mBL be  sitKsa  eoageiyytm  wmmeemr  wte  with  your 
eomptny  to  emer ;  1  am  akme,maif  the  family  omh 
net  epare  ycu,  1  muM  ineiel  ym  wiuueenoeerememy 

Joi  Tagkux.  \ 
Anoiaia  catch  tht  aooods  F 
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Bar.  With  all  mj  heart^but  what  *s  the 
natter? 

Cha.  Who  do  yon  think  is  by  accident  arrived 
at  the  next  village  1 

Bar.  Who,  who  1 — ^you  put  me  in  a  fever. 

Cka.  Joe  Tacknm,  my  old  fellow  collegian, 
who  took  onlexB  not  a  month  ago,  and  who,  1  sup- 
poae,  is  now  ^ing  to  hia  father's — fly,  William; 
get  me  pen,  ink,  and  paper:  he  must  not  stii 
lom  the  place  he  now  is  at,  to  get  a  bishopric. 

[Exeunt  Cba.  and  Will. 

8CBNE  IV.— The  Hatt,  with  aeaU  to  tee  the 

Play. 

Sm  GiLBEST,  DiooERY,  <fc.  buaUing  to  receive 

company. 

Sir,  G.  Welcome,  my  good  friends;  Welcome, 
kdies  and  gentlemen.  I^ggerv,  don't  be  mum- 
bling Toar  nonsense,  but  seat  the  company — ^you 
He  all  most  heartily  welcome.  vThe  acton  will 
be  here  shortly.  Diggery,  where 's  my  nephew, 
tod  lus  friend  ?  where  's  Kitty  topi 

Dig.  She  is  just  stepped  out  vrith  Charles. 

fiSr  G.  Ay,  ay,  to  rehearse  their  parts  together. 
io  much  the  better.  Now,  neighbours,  you  shall 
ne  the  Beggar's  Opera  in  taste. 

Dig.  Here  they  are,  here  they  aro. 

Enter  Charles,  Kitty,  arid  Harrt. 

Bar.  Are  you  sure  'none  of  the  fiunily  know 
yoa  axe  roamed  1 

ChtL  Not  a  soul;  but  they  shall  all  know  it 
now — (Charles  and  Kitty  go  up  to  Sir  Gil- 
bert, and  kneel.]  Sir,  this  ^oung  lady,  who  is 
now  my  wife,  joins  with  me  in  requesting  your 
Messing  andibrgiveness. 

Dig.  No,  no,  no:  you  are  all  wrong ;  you  are 
to  confess  the  marriage  at  the  end  of  tM  third 
act— we  begin  at  the  wrong  end. 

[Charles  and  Kitty  rise. 

Enter  Mise  Bridget,  in  a  rage, 

3Sm»  B.  Brother,  brother,  we  are  all  undone— 
oh,  Kitty !  you  are  a  sad  slut-— the  wench  is  iiuu> 
lied,  brother ! 

Dig*  Why,  Mrs.  Bridget,  you  are  wrong  too ; 
yoa  are  to  say  that  by  and  by. 

8br  G.  You  came  in  too  soon,  sister  Bridget ; 
yoQ  have  fingot. 

Jiiee  B.  i  tell  ypu,  brother,  the  vrench  is  mar- 
ried; are  yon  stupid  1  I 

^r  (?.  I  tell  yon  again,  sister  Bridget,  you  are 
too  aoon^  that  rage  vnll  do  vrell  enough  presently 
— Difgeiy  shall  teO  you  when  to  come.  This 
finlisn  woman  spoils  all.  I  have  seen  the  B^- 
gar's  Opera  a  thousand  times. 

Miieo  B.  Was  ever  any  thing  to  equal  diisl 
111  raise  the  neighbotirhood  I  murder  f  robbery ! 
laviahnient! — bless  me,   how  my  head  turns 


[They  all  arU$  and  aeeiei  Miss  Bsidoet, 
vho/ainU, 


Dig.  I  never  saw  any  thing  better  acted  in  all 
my  hfe. 

Sir  G.  Very  well,  sister,  indeed !  bounce  away 
— I  did  nfi  think  it  was  in  you.  Very  well,  in- 
deed! ha,  ha,  hat 

[Bridoet  ehowt  great  agitation. 

Dig.  It 's  very  fine,  indeed !  Fwish  1  may  do 
my  part  half  as  well. 

Miss  B.  1  shall  go  mad !  you  crazy  fbol  you. 
hold  your  tongue,  or  I  will — [Runs  cU  Diqoery.] 
As  for  you,  brother 

Sir  G.  No,  no;  now  you  are  out. 

Dig.  You  should  not  meddle  with  me. 

Miss  B.  I  tell  you,  dolt,  fool^  that  your  niece 
there,  that  impudent  baggage,  is  mamed  to  that 
more  impudent  fellow,  your  nephew. 

Sir  G.  It  can't  be ;  it 's  all  a  lie.  Parson  Dosey 
would  not  have  done  such  a  thing  for  his  other 
eye,  and  there 's  no  other  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Bar.  It  was  not  Parson  Dosey  that  did  the 
kind  office,  but  honest  Joe  Tackum. 

Sir  G.  And  pray,  who  the  devil  is  honest  Joe 
Tackum  1 

Cha.  A  friend  of  mine,  Sir,  whom  I  detained 
for  the  purpose.  ' 

Kit.  Dear  guardie,  forgive  me  for  this  time, 
and  111  never  do  It  again.  [Kneeling, 

Miss  B.  Did  you  ever  hear  any  thii^r  m  proffi* 
gate  and  destitute?  oh,  youll  turn  out  finely, 
miss ! — to  deceive  us  all — ^what,  guilty  of  such  an 
abomination,  in  so  short  a  time,  and  atyour  age ! 

Kit.  Pray,  Madam,  excuse  me;  is  it  not  quite 
as  bad  to  do  it  in  so  short  atime,  and  at  your  agel 

Miss  B.  What  do  you  mean,  you  impertinent 
slutl 

Sir  G,  Ay,  what  do  yon  meaiv  Miss  Hot- 
upon'tl 

Kit.  Ask  this  gentleman,  pray. 

Sir  G.  Why,  what  the  devil,  sisterl 

[Looks  ashamed* 

Bar.  Since  I  am  subposnaed  into  court,  I  must 
speak  the  truth.  That  lady,  in  so  short  a  time, 
and  at  her  age,  offered  her  hand  fer  the  same  trip 
to  matrimony;  but  I  was  not  in  a  humour  fbr 
travelling. 

Miss  B.  Yon  are  all  a  parcel  of  knaves,  feols, 
and  impertinent  hussies— I'll  never  see  your  faces 
again.  [Exit, 

Sir  G.  Weil,  as  my  sister,  who  ought  to  be 
wiser,  would  have  done  the  same,  I  wSl  fbigive 
the  less  offence.  [Kisses  her.J  Make  her  a  good 
husband,  Charles:  and  pemut  me  to  ifoommend 
one  thing  to  you ;  let  her  never  r^ad  a  play,  or  go 
within  the  doois  of  a  theatre,  if  yon  oo,  I  woiud 
not  underwrite  her. 

Cha.  My  life  upon  her  fkith.  I  am  afiraid.  ISr, 
you  judge  severely  of  the  drama :  it  is  the  Imsi- 
ness  of  the  stage,  to  reflect  the  mannen  of  the 
world ;  to  show  virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her 
own  imsjze,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  tha 
time  his  form  and  pressure. 

We  point  just-satire  to  correct  the  age, 
And  give  to  truth  a  beanty  firom  the  stage. 
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THE   RIVAL    QUEENS: 


A   TBAGSD7, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY    NATHANIEL    LEE. 


REMARKS. 

A  oftBAT  and  glorious  flight  of  a  bold,  but  flrenzied  imagination ;  baring  at  nmch  abnirdity  aa  eablimUy,  and 

u  maeb  extravagance  aspauion ^The  poet,  tbe  genius  and  the  scholar,  are  every  where  visible.    This  play 

•eta  well,  and  is  still  flrequently  peribrmed.  * 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


COVKNT  GARDKN. 

Alkundvh  Thb  grkat,. Mr,  ClindL    - 

H^PHESTiON,  Alexander'4^vour- 

ite,...-. ' rrS Mr*  WrougkUm. 

LTSiiCACiias,  prince  of  the  blood,  Mr.  HvlL 

CA88ANDER,        )  f  «.    V^,^ 

Clttos,  Master  of  the  hone* ....  Mr»  Clarkt. 

TenMALUS,  the  Median, 3fr.  Thompiotu 

Pf&Dicc  Afl,  a  Commander, ......  Mr.  Whi^doL 

Scene.— Babylon. 


OOVEMT  GAElAir. 

EvifEns,..^ Mr.Foae, 

Aristandek,  a  Soothsayer Mr.  VEdnmge. 

Slate. 


Roxana,  first  Wife  of  Alexander,  Mrt,  HwUer, 
SraioANBis,  Mother  of  tbe  Royal 

Family, Mrs.  Booth. 

Parisatis,  in  love  with  Lyiimar 

chos, Misi  JDayeM. 

Statira,  married  to  Aleiander,  MhtfUf^Ujf,  K^ 


PROLOGUE. 

WRIT tEK  B7  BIS  CAR  SCROOP,  BART. 

How  baid  the  hto  is  of  the  scribbling  dnidge 
Who  writes  to  all  when  yet  so  few  can  judge! 
Wit,  like  religion,  onee  mnne  was  thought. 
And  the  doll  crowd  believed  as  they  were  taoght ; 
Now  each  fanatic  fool  presumes  t'  explain 
Tbe  text,  and  does  the  sacred  writ  profane ; 
For  while  your  wits  each  other's  fall  pursue, 
The  fops  usurp  the  power  belongs  to  yon. 
Ye  think  y'are  challenged  in  each  new  play-bill. 
And  here  you  come  for  trial  of  your  skill, 
Where,  fencer-like,  you  one  another  hurt, 
While  with  your  wounds  you  moke  the  rabble 
sport. 


Others  there  aie  that  have  the  brutal  will 
To  murder  a  poor  play,  but  want  the  skill ; 
They  love  to  nght,  but  seldom  have  the  wit 
To  epr  the  plam  where  they  may  thrust  and  hit; 
Andtnererate,  like  some  bully  of  the  town,  . 
Ne'er  stand  to  draw,  but  knock  the  poet  down. 
With  these,  like  hogs  in  gardens,  it  suooeeds.     " 
They  root  up  all,  and  Imow  not  ^weiB  mm 

weeds. 
As  for  you,  sparks,  that  hither  come  each  day 
To  act  your  own  and  not  to  mind  oat  play, 
Rehearse  your  usual  ibUies  to  the  pit, 
And  with  kmd  nonsense,  crown  the  stage's  wit; , 
TtJk  of  your  clothes,  your  last  debauches  teU, 
And  vritty  bargains  to  each  other  sell : 
Glout  on  the  suly  she  who  for  your  sake 
Can  vanity  and  noise  for  love  mistake, 
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TO  the  eoqnet,  rang  In  the  next  lampoon, 
Is  bj  her  JmIous  fnmdi  sent  oat  of  town ; 
Fot  in  this  dneUing,  mtrigaing  age, 
The  love  you  make  is  like  the  war  you  wage, 
V  ere  atiU  prevented  ere  you  come  t'  engage: 
Bat  It  is  not  euch  trifling  foes  as  yon 
The  nu|^ty  Alexander  deigns  to  sne; 
Ye  Perauma  of  the  pit  bo  does  despise. 
But  to  the  men  of  sense  for  aid  he  ffies; 
On  their  experienced  arms  he  now  depends, 
Nor  fture  he  odds  if  they  bat  prove  his  firiends; 
For  as  he  once  a  little  handfm  chose 
Tike  numerous  armies  of  the  worid  t'  oppose: 
80  backed  by  you  who  understand  the  rules, 
He  hopee  to  rout  the  mighty  host  of  fools. 


ACT  I. 

8CBNB  I — 7%c  Qardena  qf  Semiramis. 

Ailer  Hbphestion  and  l/nxniAcaus  Jightingj 
Clttus  parting'  them. 

QyL  What!  are  ye  nmdmeni    This  a  time 
fbr  quarrel  f 
Pot  up,  I  say— or  bv  the  gods  that  iormM  me, 
Qd  woo  refuses  makes  a  Sw  of  Clytus. 
L^.  I  have  his  swoid. 
Qyt,  But  must  not  have  his  life. 
Xm.  Must  not,  okl  Clytus! 
CSyt.  Hair-brain*d  boy,  you  must  not 
BepfL  Lend  me  thy  sword,  thou  father  of  the 
war, 
Thou  iar-fiuned  guard  of  Alexander's  life, 
Cinse  on  this  wnUc,  unexecuting  arm ! 
Land  it,  old  Clytus,  to  redeem  my  feme; 
Lysiinaehns  is  brave,  and  else  wfll  scorn  me. 
I^fg.  There,  take  thy  sword;  and  since  thou'rt 
bent  on  deaths 
Know  tis  thy  glory  that  thou  diest  byme. 
Cb/i,   Stay  thee,  Lyatmachus:  ISephestion, 
hdd; 
I  bar  TDU  both.    My  body  interposed. 
Now  let  me  see  which  of  you  dares  to  strike. 
By  Jon  you  *ave  stizr'd  the  old  man ! — that  rash 

arm 
That  first  advances  moves  against  the  gods 
And  our  great  king,  whose  aepnty  I  stand. 
Ljf9.  Some  properer  time -must  terminate  our 

quarrel. 
BbpA.  And  cure  the  bleeding  wounds  my  ho- 
nour bears. 
Ctjft.  Some  properer  time !  'tis  fidse— no  hour 
Is  proper; 
No  time  should  see  a  brave  man  do  amiss. — 
Sicr,  what 's  the  noble  cause  of  all  this  madness, 
What  vast  ambition  blows  the  dangerous  fire  1 
Why,  a  vain^  smiho^,  whining,  cozening  woman ! 
By  all  my  tnumphs  m  the  Heat  of  youth, 
When  towns  wei%  sack'd  and  bmoties  prostrate  < 

lay, 
When  my  blood  baSi*d,  and  nature  work'd  me 

Clytus  ne'er  bow'd  his  body  to  such  shame ; 
I  knew  *em,  and  despised  tneir  cob-web  arts — 
-The  whole  sex  is  not  worth  a  soldier's  thought. 
lAf9.  Our  cause  of  quarrel  may  to  thee  seem 
iigbt. 
Bat  know  a  leas  hath  set  the  worid  hi  arms. 

21» 


Clyt.  Yes,  Troy,  they  tell  us,  by  a  woman  M; 
Curse  on  the  sex,  they  are  the  bane  of  virtue! 
Death!  I'd  rather  this  right  arm  were  lest, 
Than  that  the  king  shoukl  hear  of  your  impra- 

dence— 
What,  on  a  day  thus  set  apart  for  triumph ! 

Ly».  We  were  indeed  to  blame. 

Qyt,  This  memorable  day. 
When  our  hot  master,  whose  impatient  soul 
Outrides  the'sun,  and  sighs  for  other  worids 
To  spread  his  conquests  and  difiuse  his  gloiy, 
Now  bids  the  trumpet  for  a  while  be  silent. 
And  plays  with  monarchs  whom  he  used  to  drive ; 
Shall  we  by  bnnls  awake  him  into  rage, 
And  rouse  the  lion  that  hath  ceased  to  roar  ? 

lAfa.  Clytus,  thou'rt  right—— put  up  thy  sw^rd. 
Hephestion: 
Had  passion  not  eclipsed  the  light  of  reason, 
Untold  we  might  this  consequence  have  seen. 

Heph.  Why  has  not  reason  power  to  conquer 
lovel 
Why  are  we  thus  enslav'd  1 

Clyt.  Because  unmann'd. 
Because  ye  follow  Alexander's  steps. 
Heavens!  that  a  ftce  should  thus  bewitch  his 

soul 
And  ruin  all  that 's  great  and  godlike  in  it  1 
Talk  be  my  bane — ^yet  the  old  man  must  talk. 
Not  so  he  loved  when  he  at  Issus  fought, 
And  join'd  in  mighty  combat  with  Darius, 
Whom  from  his  chariot,  flaming  all  vrith  gems. 
He  huri'd  to  earth  and  catch'd  th'  imperial  crown. 
'Twas  not  the  shaft  of  love  perform'a  that  feat;  * 
He  knew  no  Cupids  then.  Now  mark  the  change ; 
A  brace  of  rival  queens  embroil  the  court. 
And  ^trialB  each  hand  is  thus  employed  in  beauty. 
Where  has  he  room  for  glory  1 

Beph.  In  his  heart 

Gyt.  Well  said,  young  Minion !    I  indeed  for- 
got- 
To  whom  I  s]}oke— But  Sysigambis  comes : 
Now  is  your  time,  for  with  her  comes  an  idol 
That  claims  homage. — I'll  attend  the  king.  [Exit, 

Enter  Sybigimbis  with  a  letter,  and  Puiisitis. 

SyB,  Why  will  ye  wound  me  with  your  fond 

complaints, 
And  urge  a  sait  that  I  can  never  grant  1 
You  know,  my  child,  'tis  Alexander's  will ; 
Here  be  demands  you  for  his  loved  Hephestion ; 
To  disobey  him  might  inflame  his  wrath, 
And  plunge  our  house  in  ruins  yet  unknown. 
Par.  To  soothe  this  god  and  charm  him  into 

temper 
Is  there  no  victim,  none  but  Parisatis  1 
Must  I  be  doom'd  to  wretchedness  and  wo,^ 
That  others  may  enjoy  the  conqueror's  snulesi 

Oh  I  if  you  ever  loved  my  royal  father 

And  sure  you  did,  your  gushing  tears  prodafan 

itr— 
If  still  his  name  be  dear,  have  pity  on  me! 
He  would  not  thus  have  forced  me  to  despair; 
Indeed  he  vrould  not — ^Had  I  beeg'd  him  thus 
He  would  have  heard  me  ere  mylSeart  was  broke. 
iSy».  When  vrill  my  sufferings  endl  oh  when, 

ye  gods! 
For  sixty  romng  yean  my  soul  has  stood 
The  dread  vicissitudes  of  fate  unmoved; 
I  thouj^ht  'em  3rour  decrees,  and  therefore  yielded : 
But  this  las(  trial,  as  it  spnnffs  from  folly. 
Exceeds  my  sufoanoe,  and!  must  compltin. 
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Lyt.  Wh«n  S7iiff|unbli  monms,  no  common  wo 
Can  be  the  caniie     ti>  misery  indeed. 
Yet  pardon,  mightj  queen,  a  wretched  prince, 
Who  thoB  presumes  to  plead  the  cause  of  love, 
Beyond  my  life,  beyond  the  world,  [Kneding.]  I 

prize 
Fair  Parisatis. — Hear  me,  I  conjure  you ! 
As  you  have  authorized  Hephestion's  vows, 
Reject  not  mine-^grant  me  tnit  equal  leave 
To  serve  the  jprinoess,  and  let  love  aedde. 

Beph.  A  blessing  like  the  beauteous  Parisatis 
Whole  yean  of  service,  and  the  world^s  wide 
_  empire. 

With  all  the  blood  that  cucles  in  our  veins, 
Oan  never  merit ;  thereibre,  in  my  &vour, 
I  begg*d  the  king  to  interpose  his  interest ; 
Therefore  I  begg'd  your  majeshr's  assistance; 
Your  word  is  past,  and  all  my  hopes  rest  on't 

Lys.  [Rinng.]  Perish  sucn  hopes !  for  love 's 
a  generous  passion, 
Which  seeks  the  happiness  of  her  we  love 
Beyond  th'  enjojrment  of  our  own  desires; 
J^or  kings  nor  parents  here  have  ought  to  do : 
Love  owns  no  influence,  and  disdains  control ; 
Let  'em  stand  neuter — it  is  all  I  ask. 

Heph.  Such  arrogance,  did  Alexander  woo, 
Would  lose  him  all  the  conquests  he  has  won. 

Lys.  To  talk  of  conquests  well  becomes  the 
man 
Whose  life  and  sword  are  but  his  rival's  gift ! 

S^9.  It  grieves  me,  brave  Lysimachus,  to  find 
My  power  fidl  short  of  my  desires  to  serve  you : 
Yoil  know  Hephestion  first  declared  his  bve, 
And  'tis  as  true  I  promised  him  my  aid ; 
Vour  glorious  king,  his  mighty  advocate, 
Became  himself  an  humble  suppliant  for  him. 
Forget  her,  prince,  and  triumpn  o*er  yourpasnon, 
A  conquest  worthy  of  a  soul  like  thine. 

Ljfs.  Forget  her,  Madam !  sooner  shall  the  sun 
Forget  to  shine,  and  tumble  from  his  sphere. 
Alas !  the  stream  that  circles  through  piy  heart 
Is  less  than  love  essentia]  to  my  being ! 
Farewell,  great  queen — mj  honour  now  demands 
That  Alexander  should  himself  explain 
That  wond'rous  merit  which  exalts  his  favourite, 
And  casts  Lysimachus  at  such  a  distance.  [Exit. 

81/8.  In  tins  wild  transport  of  ungovem'd  pas- 
sion 
Too  far  I  fear  he  will  incense  the  king. 
Is  Alexander  yet,  my  lord,  arrived  ? 

Heph.  Madam,  I  know  not;  but  Cassander 


comes; 


He  may  perhaps  inform  us. 
Sfj8.  1  woola  shun  him: 
Something  there  is,  I  know  not  why,  that  shocks 

me, 
Something  my  nature  shrinks  at  when  I  see  him. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  CifSiNDSR. 

Ccu.  The  &ce  of  day  now  blushes  scariet  deep, 
Now  blackens  into  ni|^ht;  the  lowering  sun. 
As  if  the  dreadful  business  he  foreknew. 
Drives  heavily  his  sable  chariot  on.     [  Thunder. 
How  fierce  it  lightens!  how  it  thunders  round  me ! 
I  All  nature  seems  alarm'd  for  Alexander, 
i  Why,  be  it  so :  her  pangs  proclaim  my  triumph. 
My  soul's  first  wishes  are  to  startle  fate, 
And  strike  amazement  through  the  host  of  hea- 
ven. 
A  mad  Chaldean,  with  a  flaming  torch, 


Came  to  my  bed  last  night,  and  belkMvinff  o'er  me, 
"  Well  had  it  been,"  he  cried,  "  for  Babylon 
If  cuis'd  Cassander  never  had  been  boHrn." 

Enter  Tuembaujb  tDith  a  Packet, 

Hownow?  dear  Theasalus!  what  packet's  that? 

Thes.  From  Macedon;   a  truirty  slave  joet 
brought  it 
Your  fother  cmdes  us  for  our  cold  delay ; 
He  sajTs  Craterus,  by  the  kind's  appointment, 
Comes  in  his  room  to  govern  Macedon, 
Which  nothing  but  the  tyrant's  death  can  hinder; 
Therefore  he  bids  us  boldly  strike. 
Or  quit  our  purpose,  and  confess  our  fean. 

Qu.  Is  not  his  fete  resolved  7  this  night  he  dies. 
And  thus  my  father  but  forestalls  my  purpose. 
How  am  I  slow  then  1    If  I  rode  on  thunder, 
Wing'd  as  the  lightning,  it  would  ask  some  mo- 
ments 
Ere  I  could  blast  the  growth  of  this  Colossus. 

Thea.  Mark  where  the  haughty  PolyperchoD 
comes! 
Some  new  affiront  by  Alexander  given 
Swells  in  his  heart,  and  stings  him  into  madnessL 

Ccu.  Now,  now 's  our  time;  he  must,  he  riiall  ^ 
be  ours; 
His  haughty  soul  will  kindle  at  his  wrongs, 
Blaie  into  rage,  and  glory  in  revenge. 

Enter  Poltperchon. 

Poly.  Still  as  I  pass  liesh  murmurs  fill  my  ean ; 
All  talk  of  wrongs,  and  mutter  th^  compuinte. 
Poor  soulless  reptiles  I — ^their  revenge  expires 
In  idle  threats — the  fortitude  of  cowards! 
Their  province  is  to  talk,  'tis  mine  to  act. 
And  show  this  tyrant  when  he  dared  to  wrong  me^ 
He   wrong'd   a  man  whose   attribute  is  ven- 
geance. 
Cat.  All  nations  bow  their  head  with  servile 

homage. 
And  kiss  the  met  of  this  exalted  man. 
The  name,  the  shout,  the  blast,  fh>m  every  month 
IsAlexonder!    Alexander  stuns 
The  listening  ear,  and  drowns  the  voice  of  13a^ 

ven! 
The  earth's  commanders  fawn  like  croaching 

spaniels; 
And  if  this  hunter  of  the  barbarous  world  ^ 

But  wind  himself  a  god,  all  echo  him 
With  universal  cry. 

Poly.  I  fawn  or  echo  him! 
CassandeTj^no;  my  soul  disdains  the  thought! J 
Let  eastern  ulaves  or  prostituted  Greeks 
Crouch  at  his  feet,  or  tremble  if  he  firown; 
When  Polyperchon  can  descend  so  low. 
False  to  that  honour  which  through  fields  of  death 
I  still  have  courted  where  the  fight  was  fiercest, 
Be  scorn  my  portion,  in&my  my  lot 

TVies.  The  king  may  doom  me  to  a  *honfanil 

tortures. 
Ply  me  with  fire,  and  rack  me  like  Philotas, 
Ere  I  shall  stoop  to  idolize  his  pride. 

Cas.  Not  Anstadner,  had  he  raised  all  hdl. 
Could  more  hav6  shock'd  my  soul  than  thou  hast 

done 
By  the  bare  mention  of  Philotas'  murder, 
Oh,  Polyperchon !  how  shall  I  describe  it ! 
Did  not  your  eyes  rain  blood  to  see  the  herol 
Did  not  your  spirits  burst  with  ■mother'd  vofe- 

geaoce 
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To  flee  ikf  noble  frOow-WBirior  tcitoied, 

Yet  withoat  groaniiig  or  a  tear  endure 

TIm  toimentB  of  the  dunn'd)    OhI  death  to 

tfaiBkltl 
We  fl&w  him  bniiaed,  we  eaw  hie  bones  laid  bare, 
His  reins  wide  laoed,  and  the  poor  quivering  flesh, 
With  fiery  pincers  firnn  his  bosom  torn, 
Til]  all  beheld  where  the  great  heart  lay  panting. 

Poly,  Yet  all  like  statues  stood  !~cold,  lifeless 
statues! 
As  if  the  sight  had  firoEe  us  into  marble,       ' 
When  with  collected  nge  we  should  have  flown 
To  instant  vengeance  on  the  ruthless  cause, 
And  plunged  a  thousand  daggers  in  his  heart. 

Com,  At  our  last  banquet,  when  the  bowl  had 
gone 
The  ^dy  round,  and  wine  inflamed  my  spirits, 
I  saw  Craterus  and  Hephestion  enter 
la  Penian  robes;  to  Alexander's  health 
Ther  largely  drank,  and  falling  at  his  fbet 
Witn  impious  adoration  thus  Mdress'd 
Thetr  idol  god :  hail,  son  of  thundering  Jove ! 
Hail,  first  of  kings !  young  Ammon,  live  for  ever ! 
Then  kiss'd  the  ground,  on  which  I  laugh'd  aloud. 
And  scoflii^  aslf  d  'em  why  th^  kise'd  no  harder  1 
WherooQ  t&e  tyrant,  startmg  from  his  throne, 
Spmm'd  me  to  earth,  and  stamping  on  my  neck, 
lieam  thou  to  kiss  it,  vras  his  fierce  reply; 
While  with  his  foot  he  press'd  me  to  tne  earth, 
Till  I  lay  watering  in  a  foam  of  blood. 

Pcly.  Thus  when  I  mock'd  the  Persians  that 
adored  him, 
He  strack  me  on  the  face, 
And  bid  his  guards  chastise  me  like  a  slave : 
Bat  if  he  'scape  my  vengeance,  may  he  live 
Great  as  that  God  whose  name  he  thus  profimes. 
And  like  a  slave  may  I  again  be  beaten, 
SoofTd  as  I  pass,  and  branded  for  a  coward. 

Cos.  There  spoke  the  spirit  of  CaliBthenes. 
Remember  he 's  a  man,  his  flesh  as  penetadile 
As  any  girl's,  and  wounded  too  as  soon; 
To  give  nim  death  no  thunders  are  required :      ^ 
StriKk  by  a  stone,  young  Jupiter  has  nJlen, 
A  sword  has  pieroed  him,  and  the  blood  has  fol- 

low'd; 
Water  will  drown  him,  or  the  fire  vrill  bum ; 
Naj,  we  have  seen  a  hundred  common  ailments 
Brujg  this  immortal  to  the  gates  of  death. 

P^y.  Oh  let  us  not  dday  the  glorious  business ! 
Oar  wrongs  are  great,  and  honour  calls  for  veur 

seance. 
Areyour  liearts  firm  1 

Tnet.  As  heaven  or  hell  can  make  them. 

Poly.  Take  then  my  hand,  and  if  yon  donbt 
my  truth 
Rip  up  my  breast  and  lay  my  heart  upon  it. 

Co*.  While  thus  we  join  our  hands  and  hearts 
together, 
Remember  Hermolaus,  and  be  hnsh'd. 

Poly.  Hush'd  as  the  eve  before  a  hurricane; 
Or  baneful  jplanets  when  they  shed  their  poisons. 

Cat.  This  day  exulting  Babylon  receives 
The  mighty  roMer— with  him  comes  Roxana, 
Fierce,  naughty  fair!  on  his  return  from  bidia 
Artful  she  met  him  in  the  height  of  triumph ; 
And  by  a  thousand  wiles  at  Susa  kept  him 
In  an  the  luxury  of  eastern  reveb. 

Poly.  How  Iwre  Statira  his  revolted  level 
For  ii  J  err  not,  ere  the  king  espoused  her 
She  made  him  promise  to  renounce  Rmana. 

JTiet.  No  words  can  paint  the  vgni^fa  it  oo- 
casion'd; 


Even  Sysiffambis  wept,  while  the  wnmg'd  queen, 
Struck  to  ue  heart,  tell  lifeless  on  the  ground, 
And  thus  remain'd,  qpite  of  her  care  and  cordials, 
For  an  hour. 
Cat,  When  the  first  tumult  of  her  grief  was 

laid, 
I  sought  to  fire  her  into  wild  revenge. 
And  to  that  end,  with  all.  the  art  I  could, 
Dracribed  his  passion  for  the  bright  Roxana: 
But  though  I  could  not  to  my  vnsh  inflame  her. 
Thus  ftr  at  least  her  jealousy  will  help; 
She'll  give  him  troubles  that  perhaps  may  end 

him. 
And  set  the  court  in  universal  uproar. 
But  see,  she  comes.    Our  plots  begin  to  ripen ; 
Now  change  the  vizor,  every  one  disperse, 
And  with  a  fiice  of  friendship  meet  toe  king. 

[ExeUni. 

Enter  Stsigambis,  Statiba,  and  Pahisatis. 

Stat.  Oh  for  a  dagger,  a  draught  of  poison, 
flames! 

Swell  heart !  break,  break,  thou  wretched  stub- 
bom  thing! 

Now  by  the  sacred  fire  111  not  be  held ! 

Why  do  you  wish  my  Kfe,  yet  stifle  me  for 

Want  of  air*} Pray  give  me  leave  to  walk. 

Sys.  Is  there  no  reverence  to  my  person  duel 

Trust  mc,  Statira,  had  thy  father  liv'd, 

Darius  woukl  have  heard  me. 
Stat.  Oh,  he's  false! 

This  glorious  man,  this  wonder  of  the  world. 

Is  to  his  love  and  every  god  forsworn ! 

Oh  1 1  have  heard  him  breathe  such  ardent  vows, 

OutWeep  Uie  morning  with  his  dewy  eyes, 

And  ragh  and  swear  the  listening  stara  away ! 
Sya.  JBelieve  not  rumour ;  'tis  unpossible : 

Thy  Alexander  is  renown'd  for  truth, 

Above  deceit 

Stat.  Away,  and  let  me  die:  • 

'Twas  but  my  fondness,  'twas  my  easy  nature. 

Would  have  excused  him. — r- 

Are  not  his  falsehoods  and  Statira's  wronjgs 

A  subject  canvass'd  in  the  mouths  of  milhonsl 

The  liabbting  worid  can  talk  of  nothing  else. 

Why,  Alexander,  why  wouldst  thou  deceive 
me! 

Have  I  not  loved  thee,  cruel  as  thou  art ! 

EUive  I  not  kiss'd  thy  wounds  wit^  dying  fond- 
ness^ 

Bathed  'em  m  tears,  and  bound  'em  with  my 
hair! 

Whole  niffhts  I  'ave  sat  and  watch'd  thee  as  a 
cnild, 

LoU'd  thv  fierce  pains,  and  sung  thee  to  repose ! 
Par.  If  man  can  Uius  renounce  the  solemn 
ties 

Of  sacred  love,  who  would  regard  his  vows! 
Stat.  Regard  his  vows!  the  monster,  traitor! 
Oh! 

T  will  forsake  the  haunts  of  men,  converse 

No  more  with  aught  that's  human,  dwell  with 
darkness ; 

For  since  the  sight  of  him  is  now  unwelcome, 

What  has  the  workl  to  ^ve  Statira  joy  ? 

Yet  I  most  tell  thee,  penured  as  he  is. 

Not  the  soft  breezes  of  tne  genial  spring, 

The  ftagrant  violet,  or  opening  rose. 

Are  half  so  sweet  as  Alexander's  breath. 

Then  he  will  taU^--good  gods!  how  he  wiD 
talk! 
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He  ^eab  die  kuideit  -wotda,  and  kx»ks  each 

thing*, 
Vows  with  fuch  poarion,  and  sweai^widi  mch  a 

grace, 
That  it  is  Heaven  to  be  deluded  by  him ! 
Si/8.  Her  iorrows  must  have  way. 
SitU.  iloxaua  then  enjoys  mv  perjured  love ; 
Rozana  clasps  my  monarch  in  her  arms, 
Dotes  on  my  conqueror,  my  dear  lord,  mr  kin]r ! 
Oh,  'tis  too  much !  by  Heaven  I  cannot  bear  it ! 
She  clasps  him  all — she,  the  curaed,  happy  she — 
ril  die,  or  rid  me  of  the  burniog  torture ! 
Hear  me,,  bright  god  of  day !  hear  every  god ! 
Sys.  lake  hera,  Statira,  weigh  it  well,  my 
child, 
Ere  desperate  love  enforces  you  to  swear. 
Si<U.  Oh !  fear  not  that,  already  have  I  weigh'd 
it. 
And  in  the  presence  here  of  Heaven  and  yon, 
Renounce  all  converse  with  perfidious  man. 
Farewell,  ye  cozeners  of  our  easy  sex ! 
And  thou,  the  wisest  of  the  fkitaless  kind, 
Farewell  for  ever !     Oh,  farewell !  fiueweil ! 
If  I  but  mention  him  the  tears  will  flow ! 
How  couldst  thou,  cruel!  wrong  a  heart  like 

mine. 
Thus  fond,  thus  doting,  even  to  madncae,  on  thee ! 
Sys.  Clear  up  thy  griefs,  thy  Alexander  comes, 
Triumphant  in  the  spoils  of  conquered  India; 
This  day  t!he  hero  enters  Babylon. 
Slat.  Why,  let  him  come;  all  eyes  will  gaze 
with  rapture. 
All  hearts  will  joy  to  see  the  victor  pass, 
All  but  the  wretched,  the  foziom  Statira. 
Sy9.  Wilt  thou  not  see  him  then  1 
Siai.  1  swear,  and  Heaven  be  witness  tty  my 
vow !  [Kneels. 

Never  from  this  sad  hoar,  never  to  see 
Nor  speak,  no,  nor,  if  possible,  to  think 
Of  Alexander  more.    This  b  my  vow, 
And  when  I  break  it— 
Sys.  Do  not  ruin  all. 

Stat.  May  I  again  be  perjured  and  deluded ! 
May  furies  rend  my  heart !  may  lightnings  blast 
me! 
Sys.  Recall,  my  child,  the  dreadful  imprecation. 
Stat.  No,  I  will  publish  it  throuj^h  all  the  court. 
Then  to  the  bowers  of  great  Semiramis 
Retire  for  ever  fro.ai  the  treacherous  world ; 
There,  from  man's  sight,  will  I  conceal  my  woes. 
And  seek  in  solitude  a  calm  repose ; 
Nor  prayers,  nor  tears,  shall  my  resolves  control, 
Nor  love  itself,  that  tyrant  of  the  soul.    [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.^A  Tnumpkal  Arch, 

Enter  Cassaxder  and  Polyperchon. 

Cos.    He   comes,   the   headlong   Alexander 
comes; 
The  gods  forbid  him  Babylon  in  vain; 
In  vnm  do  prodigies  foretell  Ins  fall : 
Attended  by  a  throng  of  sceptred  slaves, 
This  rapid  conqueror  of  the  ravaged  globe 
Makes  his  appearance,  and  defies  the  danger. 

Poly,  Why  all  this  noise,  ye  partial  powers 
declare,  . 
These  starts  of  nature,  at  a  tyrant's  doomi 
Ib  Alexander  of  such  wcmd'roiu  moment 


That  Heaven  shonld  M  tbe  waa  alnOM  of  ftuv 
And  fate  itself  become  a  babbler  for  him  1 

Cos.  Cased  in  the  verr  arms  we  saw  i 
The  spirit  of  his  fiither  naunts  the  court 
In,all  the  majesty  of  solemn  sornyw: 
The  awfnl  spectre  fix'd  bb  eyes  upon  ma, 
Waved  his  pale  hand—and  tfaieauol  shook  fak 

head, 
Gnan'd  out,  forbear— and  vanidi'd  fiom  iny 

view. 
A  fear,  till  then  unknown,  posess'd  mj  soiil, 
And  sickening  nature  trembled  at  the  sight ! 

Poly.  Why  shouk)  you  tiemblet— -Had  the 
yawning  earth 
Laid  all  tne  tortures  of  the  damn'd  before  me^ 
My  soul,  unshaken  in  her  firm  resolve, 
Would  brave  those  tortures  and  pursoe  the  ty- 
ralit. 

Cob.  Yes,  Polyperchon,  he  this  night  shall  die; 
Our  plots,  in  spite  of  prod^^ies,  advance ; 
Success  attends  ns. — ^Oh,  it  joys  my  soul 
To  deal  destruction  like  thenand  of  Heaven, 
Felt  while  unseen ! 

Poiy.  The  Persians  all  dissatisfied  appear, 
LoudW  they  murmur  at  Statira's  wrongs, 
And  &sKe\j  censure  Alexander's  falsehood. 

Caa.  I  know  he  loves  Statira  more  than  lift ; 
And  when  he  hears  the  solemn  vow  she  made, 
The  oath  that  bars  her  from  his  nght  for  ever, 
Remorse  and  honor  will  at  onoe  invade  him, 
Rend  his  wreck'd  soul  and  rush  him  into  mad* 
ness. 

Pchf.  Of  that   anon — the  court  begins   to 
thicken ; 
From  every  province  of  the  widespread  earth 
Ambassadors  in  Babylon  are  met; 
As  if  mankind  had  previously  agreed 
To  compliment  the  tyrant's  boundless  pride, 
And  hold  a  solemn  s^nod  of  the  world, 
Where  Alexander,  hke  a  god,  should  dictate. 

Caa.   We  must  away,  or  mingle  with  the 
crowd. 
Adore  this  ^pA  till  apt  occasion  calls 
To  make  hun  what  he  would  be  thought— im- 
mortal [ExeuitL 

A  Symphony  of  Warlike  Muaie.    Enter  Clttot 
and  Armtander,  in  hia  Robea. 

Arist.  Haste,  reverend  Clytus,  haste  and  itop 

the  kiii^. 
C2yt.  Already  is  he  enter'd,  and  the  throng 
Of  princes  that  surround  him  is  so  great 
They  kept  at  distance  all  that  would  appimdL 
Arist.  Were  he  encircled  by  the  gods  them* 
selves, 
I  must  be  heard,  for  death  awaits  his  stay. 
Qyt.  Then  place  yourself  within  his  trumpet** 
sound; 
Shortly  he'll  appear.  [ExeunL 

Enter  Alexander  in  m  Trtrnnphal  Car  draiB7% 
by  Black  Slateaj  Trophies  and  Warlike  En^ 
aigna  in  Proceaaion  b^ore  him  ;  Clytus,  Hb- 

PHBSTION,    LtsIMACHUS,    ArISTANDER,    Ccp* 

tivea,  Guarda^  and  Atiendania. 

See  the  conquering  hero  cornea, 
Sound  the  trumpet^  heat  the  druma^ 
Sportk  prepare^  the  laurel  brings 
Sporte  of  triumph  to  him  aing. 
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Sse  the  fodUke  yoitth  adminee^ 
fiveaiht  the  JluU  aik<2  lead  the  donee  / 
^  Myrtle^  wrecUhf  and  rotes  twtnc, 

TV  deck  the  hen^e  brow  dwine. 

EepK  Hail,  son  of  Jove  I  groat  Alexander! 

haiL 
Alex.  Rise  all ;  and  thou,  my  aeoond  aelf,  my 
fkiend, 
Oh,  my  Hepheation  I  raiae  thee  fiom  the  earth ! 
Come  to  my  arma,  and  hide  thee  in  my  heart; 
Nearor,  yet  nearer,  elae  thou  lov'at  me  not. 
Mtpk,  Not  loTe  my  king!  bear  witneas  all  ye 

And  kt^ar  thunder  nail  me  to  the  centre, 
If  aacred  friendship  ever  bam'd  more  brightly ! 
Immortal  boeoma  can  alone  admit 
A  flame  more  pure,  mon  permanent  dian  mine. 

Alter.  Thou  dearer  to  me  than  my  graves  of 
laurel, 
I  knovr  thoa  loveat  thy  Alexander  move 
Than  Clytos  doea  the  king. 

Lys.  Now  for  my  fate ! 
I  see  that  death  awaits  me— yet  FU  on. 
Dread  Sir  1  I  cast  me  at  your  royal  feet 

Aiex.  Rise,  my  Lysimachos;  thy  veins  and 
mine 
Fkmu  the  same  ibontua   have  derived  their 

streams: 
Rise  to  myiarms,  and  let  thy  king  emfarace  thee, 
le  not  that  Clytus? 

dyi.  Your  old,  fidthful  soldier. 

AJex.  Clytns,  thy  hand — thy  hand,  Lysima- 
ehus; 
Thus  double  arm'd,  methinks 
I  stand  tremendous  as  the  LyMan  god, 
Who,  while  his  priests  and  I  quafT'd  sacred  blood. 
Acknowledged  me  his  son:  my  lightning  thou, 
And  thou  my  mighty  thunder,    f  have  seen 
Thy  glitterinj^  sworj  outfly  celestial  fire ; 
And  when  I'ave  cried  begone  and 'execute. 
I'ave  seen  him  run  swifter  than  starting  hmds, 
Nor  bent  the  tender  grass  beneath  his  feet. 

lAf9.  When  fame  invites,  and  Alexander  leads, 
Dangers  and  toils  but  animate  the  brave. 

Gyt.   Perish  the  soldier  inglorious  and  de- 
sp'sed, 
Who  starts  from  either  when  the  king  cries — On. 

AUx.  Oh,  Clytus !  oh,  my  noble  veteran  I 
Twas,  I  remember,' when  i  pass'd  the  Qranicus, 
His  arm  pr»ervcd  me  from  the  unequal  force; 
When  fierce  Ttanor  and  the  bold  Rhesaces 
Fell  both  upon  me  with  two  mighty  blows, 
And  clove  my  temper'd  helmet  quite  asunder, 
Then  like  a  ^  flew  Cljrtus  to  my  aid, 
Thy  thunder  strnck  Rhesaces  to  the  ground, 
And  tumM  with  ready  vengeance  on  Ttanor. 

Qyt.  To  your  own  deeds  that  victory  you  owe ; 
And  sure  your  arms  did  never  boast  a  nobler. 

AUjc.  By  heaven  they  never  did ;  they  never  can  j 
And  I  more  glory  to  have  passed  that  stream, 
Than  to  have  d^ve  a  million  o'er  the  plain. 
Can  none  rennember,  yes— I  know  all  must. 
When  ^k>ry,  like  the  dazzling  eagle,  stood 
Peieh'd  on  my  beaver  in  the  Grraniek  flood ; 
When  fortune's  self  my  standard  trembling  bore, 
And  the  pale  fates  stood  frighted  on  the  s£re : 
When  each  immortal  on  the  billows  rode, 
And  I  myself  appeared  the  leading  god? 
Ariet.  Haste,  first  of  heroes,  finxB  this  &ta2' 
_place; 
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Far,  far  6om  Babylon  enjoy  your  triumph. 
Or  all  the  glories  which  your  youth  has  woa 
Are  blasted  in  their  sprint. 

Alex,  What  mean  thy  fears  1 
And  why  that  wild  distraction  on  thy  brow^ 

AriH*  This  mom,  great  king!  I  view'd  the 
angiy  skv, 
And.  frighted  at  the  direful  prodigies. 
To  Ozosmades  fiyr  instruction  flew ; 
But  as  I  pray'd,  deep  echoing  groans  I  heard,* 
And  shrieks  as  of  the  damn'd  tiiat  howl  in  sin 
Shock'd  at  the  omen,  while  amazed  I  lay. 
In  prostrate  reverence  on  the  trembling  floor, 
Thus  spoke  the  god : 
The  brightest  glory  of  imperial  man. 
The  pride  of  nations,  and  the  boast  of  &me; 
Remorseless  £Ue,  in  Bal^lon  has  doom'd, 
To  sadden  and  irrevocable  ruin. 

Alex.  If  Heaven  ordains  that  Babylon  must 
fidl, 
Can  I  prevent  th'  immutable  decree  1 

EfUer  Pebdicois. 

» 
Per,  O  horror!  horror!  dreadfhl  and  porten* 

tons! 
AUx.  How  now  Perdiccas !  whence  this  excla- 
mation 1 
Per.  As  Melea^  and  myself  this  mom 
Led  forth  the  Peman  horse  to  exercise. 
We  heard  a  noise  as  of  a  rushing  wind; 
When  suddenly  a  fliffht  of  baleful  birds, 
Like  a  thick  cloud,  obscured  the  face  of  Heaven ; 
On  sounding  wLngs  from  diflferent  parts  they 

flew, 
Encountering  met,  and  battled  in  the  air — 
Thdr  talons  clash'd,  their  beaks  gave  mighty 

blows, 
"And  showers  of  blood  fell  copious  firom  their 
wounds. 
Alex,  Tho'  all  the  curtains  of  the  sky  were 
drawn. 
And  the  stars  wink,  young  Ammon  shall  go  on. 
While  my  Statira  somes  1  cannot  stray. 
Love  lifts  his  torch  to  light  me  on  mv  way. 
And  her  bright  eves  create  another  day. 
Lya.  Vou^hsare,  dread  Sir !  to  hear  my  hnxn* 
blesuit; 
A  prince  entreats  it 
Alex^  A  soldier  asks  it — that  the  noblest  claim. 
ijys.  For  all  the  services  my  sword  has  done, 
Humbly  I  bej^  the  Princess  Parisatis. 

Alex.  Lysunachus,  no  nuxe — it  is  not  well— 
My  word,  you  know,  was  to  Hephestion  given: ' 
How  dare  you  then 
Li/8.  At  your  command  to  scale  th'  embattled 
widl. 
Or  fetch  the  gore-died  standard  fiiom  the  foe. 
When  has  Hephestion  flown  with  warmer  zeal  1 
When  did  he  leave  Lysimachos  behind  1 
These  I  have  done,  for  these  were  in  my  power; 
But  when  you  charge  me  to  renounce  m)[  love, , 
And  from  my  thoughts  to  banish  Parisatis, 
Obedience  there  becomes  impossible, 
Nature  revolts,  and  my  whole  soul  rebels. 
Alex.  It  does,  brave  Sir ! — ^Now  hear  me  and 
be  dumb : 
When  by  my  order  cursed  Calisthenes 
Was,  as  a  traitor^  doom'd  to  live  in  torments, 
Your  pity  sped  him  in  despite  of  me; 
Think  not  t  have  forgot  your  ineolenoe. 
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No,  though  I  paidon'd  it— Y<  if  agdn 
Thoa  darst  to  croM  me  with  another  crime, 
The  bolts  of  fiiry  shaU  be  doubled  on  thee. 
In  the  mean  time — think  not  of  Pariflatis, 
For,  if  thou  dost— by  the  immcNrtal  Ammon 
111  not  leffaid  the  blood  of  mine  thou  ehaieet, 
But  use  thee  as  the  vilest  Macedonian. 

Lw.  I  knew  you  paztia]  ere  I  moved  my  suit ; 
Yet  Know,  it  shakes  not  my  determined  purpose : 
While  I  have  life  and  strei^h  to  wield  ft  swcnd, 
I  never  wili  forego  the  glorious  claim. 

Alex.  Against  my  life!  ha!  traitor,  was  it  sol 
'Tis  said  that  I  am  rash,  of  hasty  humour;  | 
But  I  appeal  to  the  immortal  gods. 
If  ever  pretty,  poor,  provinciaflora 
Had  temper  like  to  mine  1    My  slave,  whom  I 
Could  tread  to  clay,  dares  utter  bloody  threats. 

CLyt.  Forgive,  dread  Sir!  the  frantic  warmth 
of  rove; 
,The  noble  prince,  I  read  it  in  his  eyes, 
Would  die  a  thousand  deaths  to  serve  his  king, 
And  justify  his  loyalty  and  truth. 

Ia/s.  I  meant  his  minion  there  should  feel  my 
arm: 
Love  claims  his  blood,  nor  shall  he  live  to  triumph 
In  that  destruction  that  awaits  his  rival. 

Alex,  I  pardon  thee  fot  my  old  Clytus'  sake ; 
But  if  once  tnore  thou  mention  thy  rash  love, 
Or  dar'st  attempt  Hephestion's  precious  life, 
I'll  pour  such  storms  of  indignation  on  thee, 
Philotas'  rack,'Calisthene8'  disgrace. 
Shall  be  delight  to  what  thou  shalt  endure. 

Oiyt.  My  lord,  the  aged  queen,  with  Pari- 
satis, 
Come  to  congratulate  your  safe  arrival. 

Enter  Stsigambib  aiui  Parisatis. 

AUx.  Oh  thou,  the  best  of  women,  Sysigam- 
bisl 
Source  of  my  joy,  UeasM  parent  of  my  lovet 
Sye.  In  humble  duty  to  the  gods  and  you 
Permit  us,  Sir,  with  gratitude  to  kneel. 
Through  you  the  ro]^  house  of  Persia  shines, 
Raised  from  the  depth  of  wretchedness  and  ruin, 
In  all  the  splendour  of  imperial  greatness. 

Alex.  To  meet  me  thus  was  generously  done ; 
But  still  there  wants,  to  crown  my  hap^nness, 
That  treasure  of  my  soul,  the  dear  Statiral 
Had  she  but  come  to  meet  her  Alexander 
I  had  been  bless'd  indeed. 

dyt.  Now  who  shall  dare 
To  tell' him  of  the  queen's  vowl 

Alex,  How  feres 
My  love  1 — Ha !  neither  answer  me  1  all  silent  t 
A  sudden  horror,  like  a  bolt  of  ice, 
Shoots  to  my  heart,  and  'numbs  the  seat  of  life. 
Hcfifi.  I  would  relate  it,  but  my  courage  fedls 

me. 
Akx.  Why  stand  you  all  as  you  were  rooted 
here? 
What!  will  none  answer  1  my  Hephestion  si- 
lent! 
If  thou  hast  any  love  fer  Alexander, 
If  ever  I  obliged  thee  by  my  care. 
When  through  the  field  of  death  my  eye  has 

watch'd  thee. 
Resolve  my  doubts,  and  rescue  me  from  mad- 
ness. 
Eeph.  Your  mourning  queen  has  no  disease 
but  grief, 


Oocasion'd  by  tbe  jealous  pangs  of  bve: 

She  heard,  dread  Sir!  (ror  what  can  'scape  a 

k>ver) 
That  you,  regardless  of  your  vows,  at  Susa, 
Had  to  Roxana's  charms  xesign'd  your  heart, 
And  revell'd  in  the  joys  you  once  forswore. 

Alex.  I  own  the  suStle  sorceress  in  my  riot, 
My  reason  gone,  seduced  me  to  her  bed. 
But  when  i  waked  I  shook  the  Circe  off. 
Though  the  enchantress  held  me  by  the  aim. 
And  wept  and  gazed  with  all  the  force  of  love; 
Nor  grieved  I  less  for  that  which  1  had  done, 
Than  when  at  Thais'  suit,  enraged  with  wine, 
I  set  the  femed  Persepolis  on  fire. 
Heph.  Your  queen,  Statira,  in  the  rage  of 
grief 
And  agony  of  desperate  love,  has  sworn 
Never  to  see  your  majesty  sgain. 
Alex.  Oh,  Msdaml   has  shel  has   Statini 
sworn 
Never  to  see  her  Alexander  more  1 
Impossible !  she  could  not,  would  not  swear  it. 
Is  she  not  gentle  as  the  guileless  infant ; 
Mild  as  the  genial  breezes  of  the  spring, 
And  softer  than  the  melting  sighs  of  love  1 
Par.  With  sorrow.  Sir,  I  heard  the  aolenm 
vow, 
My  mother  heard  it,  and  in  vain,  adjured  her 
By  every  tender  motive,  to  recall  it 
iS^.  But  with  that  fierceness  she  resents  hdr 
wrongs. 
Dwells  on  your  fault,  and  heightens  the  ofifenoe, 
That  I  could  wbh  your  majesty  forget  her. 
Alex.  Ha !  coula  you  wish  me  to  forget  Sta- 
tira! ^ 
The  star  which  brightens  Alexander's  life, 
EGs  guide  by  day,  and  goddess  of  his  nights! 
I  feel  her  now,  uie  beats  in  every  pulse, 
Throbs  at  my  heart,  and  circles  with  my  blood ! 
Syn.  Have  patience,  son,  and  trust  to  Heaven 
and  me. 
If  my  authority  has  any  influence, 
I  wiu  exert  it,  and  she  shall  be  yours. 
Alex.  Haste,  Madam,  haste,  if  you  would  have 
me  live; 
Fly,  ere  for  ever  she  abjure  the  world, 
And  stop  the  sad  procession:  [Exit  Srs.]  and 

ParisatisL 
Hang  thou  about  oer,  wash  her  feet  with  tear»— 
Nay,  haste;  the  breath  of  gods,  and  eloquence 
Of  angels  go  along  with  you.  [BxU  Pab. 

Oh  my  heurt ! 
Lys.  Now  let  your  majesty,  who  feels  the 
pangs 
Of  disappointed  bve,  reflect  on  mine. 
Alex.  Ha! 
dyt.  What !  are  yon  mad?  is  this  a  time  to 

plead  1 
Lya,  The  properest  time;  he  dares  not  now  be 
partial. 
Lest  Heaven  in  justice  should  avenge  my  wrongs, 
And  double  every  pang  which  he  feels  now. 
Alex,  Why  dost  thou  tempt  me  thus  to  thy 
undoing  1 
Death  thou  shoudst  have  were  it  not  courted  so : 
But  know,  to  thy  confusion,  that  my  word. 
Like  destiny,  admits  of  no  repeal ; 
Therefore  in  chains  shalt  thou  behold  the  nup- 
tials 
Of  my  Hephestion.    Guards,  take  him  prisoner. 

[The  Guards  aeize  Lt8. 
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Xi9».  Amy,  ye  lUirttil  III  not  nagn  my 

BWOTu, 

Till  fint  I  'av6  diench'd  it  in  my  rival's  blood* 

Alex.  I  charge  you  kiU  him  not;  take  him 
ahve; 
The  dignity  of  kings  is  now  oonoem'd, 
And  I  will  find  a  wav  to  tame  this  lebel. 

Cfyt,  Kneel — ^fbr  I  see  rage  lightening  in  his 
^es. 

Im9.  I  neither  hope  nor  will  I  sue  for  pardon. 
Had  I  my  swofd  and  liberty  again; 
Again  I  would  attempt  his  fiivourite's  heart 

Aiex,  Hence  from  my  sight,  and  bear  him  to  a 
dungeon. 
Perdiocas,  jgive  this  lion  to  a  lion : 
None  speak  for  him:  fly;  stop  his  moutli;  away. 
[Exeunt  Lts.  Per.  and  OuanU. 

Qyt.  This  oomee  of  women — the  result  of  love: 
'Tis  folly  all,  'tis  finenzy  and  distraction ; 
Yet  were  I  heated  now  with  wine,  I  doubt 
I  should  be  preaching  in  this  fool's  behalf 

Ater.  Gooie  hither,  Clytos,  and  my  fiiend  He- 
phestion ; 
Licod  m»  your  arms : 
I  fear  betwixt  Statira'a  ctqoI  vows 
And  food  Roxana's  arts,  your  king  will  fall. 

CLyt.  Better  the  race  of  women  were  destroyed, 
And  Persia  sunk  in  everlasting  ruin ! 

Bepk.  Look  up,  my  lord,  imd  bend  not  thus 
your  head, 
As  if  you  purposed  to  forsake  the  world, 
Whicn  yon  have  greatly  won. 

Alex.  Would  I  had  not; 
There  *s  no  true  joy  in  such  unwieldy  fortune. 
Eternal  gazers  lasting  troubles  make ; 
All  find  my  spots,  but  few  observe  my  brightness. 
Stand  fiom  about  me  all,  and  give  me  air. 
Yes,  I  will  shake  this  Cufnd  m>m  my  soul,         , 
in  fright  the  feeble  g|od  with  war's  alarms, 
Or  drown  his  power  m  floods  of  hostile  bk)od. 
Qiant  me,  great  Man !  once  more  in  arms  to 

shine, 
And  break  like  lightning  through  the  embattled 

line: 
Throuffh  fields  of  death  to  whiri  the  rapid  car, 
And  buze  amidst  the  thunder  of  the  war, 
Renrtless  as  the  bolt  that  rends  the  grove ; 
Or  greatly  perish  like  the  son  of  Jove.   [Exeunt 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  I'-An  open  Court 

TYumpeU  founding  a  Dead  March  f  Lysima- 
CHUs  led  Priaoner ;  Eumenes,  Perdiccas,  Pa- 
RI8ATI8,  and  Guards. 

Par,  Stay,  my  Lysimachus  t  a  moment  stay  1 
Oh,  whither  art  thou  going ! — hoki  a  moment !  ^ 
Unkind!  thou  know'st  my  life  was  wrapp'd  in 

thine, 
Why  wonldst  thou  then  to  worse  than  death  ex- 
pose me? 

Zjyt.  On,  mayst  thou  live  in  joys  without  allay ! 
Giant  it,  ye  goaa !  a  better  fortune  waits  thee; 
live  and  enjoy  it — 'tis  my  dying  wish, 
Wlule  to  the  gnve  the  kist  Lysimachus 
Alone  retires,  and  bids  the  world  adieu. 

Par,  Even  in  the  grave  vrill  Parisatis  join  thee; 


Yes,  emel  man  i  nor  death  itself  shall  part  us: 
A  mother's  power,  a  sister's  softening  tears, 
With  all  the  fury  of  a  tyrant's  fW>wn, 
Shall  not  compel  me  to  outlive  thy  kws. 

Lye.  Were  I  to  live  till  nature's  self  decay'd, 
This  wond'rous  waste  of  unexampl^  love 
I  never  could  repay — O  Parisatis! 
Thy  charms  might  fire  a  covrard  into  courage, 
How  must  they  act  then  on  a  soul  like  minel 
Defenceless  aiid  unarm'd  I'U  fight  for  thee. 
And  may  perhap  compel  th'  astonish'd  world. 
And  force  the  king  to  own  that  I  deserve  thee. 
Eumenes,  take  the  princess  to  thy  chaise. 
Away,  Perdiocas,  all  my  soul 's  on  fire.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  n.'-The  Palace, 
Enter  Roxana  and  Cassander. 

Rox,  Deserted !  said'st  thou  1   For  a  girl  aban- 
don'dl 
A  puny  giri,  made  up  of  watery  elements ! 
Shall  she  embrace  the  god  of  my  desires. 
And  triumph  in  the  heart  Roxana  claims  % 

Cos,  Oh,  princess !  had  you  seen  his  vrild  d»* 
spair. 
Had  you  beheld  him  when  he  heard  her  vow, 
Woras  would  but  wrong  the  agonies  he  felt ; 
He  fainted  thrice,  and  hfe  seem'd  fled  for  ever; 
And  when,  by  our  assiduous  care  recalled, 
He  snatch'd  his  sword,  and  aim'd  it  at  his  breast ; 
Then  rail'd  at  you  with  most  unheard  of  cunes. 

Rox.  If  I  forget  it,  mayst  thou,  Jove,  deprive 
me 
Of  vengeance,  make  me  the  most  wretched  thing 
On  earth  while  living,  and  when  dead  the  bwest 
Of  the  fiends. 

Caa.  Oh,  nobly  said ! 
Just  is  the  vengeance  which  inflames  your  soul ; 
Your  wrongs  demand  it — ^but  let  reason  govern; 
This  wild  rage  else  may  disappoint  ^our  aims. 

Rox.  Away,  away,  and  give  a  whirlwind  room  t 
Pride,  indignation,  fury,  and  contempt, 
War  in  my  breast,  and  torture  me  to  madness. 

Caa.  Oh !  think  not  I  woukl  check  your  boldest 
ffights: 
No— I  approve  'em,  and  will  aid  your  vengeance  ; 
But,  princesSj  let  us  choose  the  safest  course; 
Or  we  may  give  our  foes  new  cause  of  triumph, 
Should  they  discover  and  prevent  our  purpose. 

Rox.  Fear  not,  Cassander,  nothing  shall  pro- 
vent  it.  ^ 
Roxana  dooms  nim,  and  her  voice  is  fate. 
My  soul  from  childhood  has  aspired  to  empire ; 
In  early  nonage  I  was  used  to  reign 
Amon^  my  she  companions;  I  despised 
The  trifling  arts  ana  little  vnles  ofwomen^ 
And  taught  them  with  an  Amazonian  spint 
To  win  the  steed,  to  chase  the  foaming  ooar; 
And  conquer  man,  the  lawless,  charterd  savage. 

Cas.  Her  words,  her  looks,  her  every  motion 
fires  me. 

Rox.  But  when  I  heard  of  Alexander's  fiune. 
How  with  a  handfhl  he  had  conquer'd  millions, 
Spoil'd  all  the  east,  and  captive  led  our  queens, 
U nconquer'd  by  their  charms. 
With  heavenly  pity  he  assuaged  their  woes, 
Dried  up  their  tears,  and  soothed  them  int» 

peace, 
I  hung  attentive  on  my  fether's  lipe, 
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And  wWi'd  him  tell  the  wond'row  tale  a^pdn. 
No  longer  pleasing  were  mv  former  sporU, 
Love  had  its  tarn,  and  all  toe  woman  reign'd: 
Involuntary  sighi  heaved  in  my  breast, 
And  flowing  blu^es  crimeon'd  on  my  cheek ; 
Even  m  my  elambeni  I  have  often  rooum'd 
In  plaintive  sounds,  and  murmur'd,  Alexander. 
Qu.  Cursd  on  his  name— «he  dotes  npon  1^ 

still. 
Rox.  At  length  this  conqoeror  to   Zogdia 
came, 
And,  oover'd  o'er  with  laurels,  storm'd  the  city: 
But  oh,  Cassander!  where  shall  I  find  words 
To  paint  th'  ecstatic  transports  of  my  soul; 
When,  'midst  thd  drcle  of  unrival'd  beauties, 
I  saw  myself  diatinguish'd  by  the  hero ! 
With  artless  rapture  I  received  his  vows, 
The  warmest  sure  that  lover  ever  breathed, 
Of  fervent  love  and  everlaatinff  truth. 

Cos.  And  need  you  then  be  told  those  times 
are  past ! 
Statira  now  engrosses  all  his  thoughts; 
The  Persian  queen,  without  a  rival,  reigns 

Sole  mistress  of  his  heart nor  can  thy  charms, 

The  brightest  sure  that  ever  woman  boasted, 
Nor  all  his  vows  of  everlasting  love, 
Secure  Roxana  from  disdain  and  insult 
Rox.  Oh,  thou  hast  roused  the  lion  in  my 
soul! 
Ha!  shall  the  daughter  of  Darius  hold  him 7 
No,  'tis  resolved;  I  will  resume  my  sphere, 
Or  failing,  spread  a  general  ruin  round  me. 
Roxana  and  Statira !  they  are  names 
That  must  for  ever  jar ; 
When  they  encounter,  thunder  must  ensue. 
Catt.  Behold  she  comes  in  all  the  pomp  of  sor- 
row. 
Determined  to  Ailfil  her  solemn  vow. 

[They  reHre. 

Enter  SrsiaAMBis  and  Statira. 

Rox.  Away,  and  let  us  mark  th'  important 
scene. 

<S^.  Oh,  my  Statira !  how  has  passion  changed 
thee  f 
Think,  in  the  rage  of  disappointed  love, 
If  treated  thus,  and  hurried  to  extremes. 
What  Alexander  may  denounce  against  us, 
Against  the  poor  remains  of  lost  Darius. 

Stat.  Oh,  fear  not  that !    I  know  he  will  be 
kind, 
For  my  sake,  kind  to  you  and  Parisatis. 
Tell  him  I  rail'd  not  at  his  &lsehood  to  me. 
But  with  my  parting  breath  spoke  kindly  of 

him; 
Tell  him  I  wept  at  our  divided  loves. 
And*  sighing  sent  a  last  forgiveness  to  him. 

Sya.rJo,  I  can  ne'er  again  presume  to  meet 
htm. 
Never  approach  the  much-wrong'd  Alexander, 
If  thou  refuse  to  see  him — —Oh,  Statira! 
Thy  aged  mother  and  thy  weeping  country 
Claim  thy  regard,  and  challenge  thy  compassion: 
Hear  ^Sjiny  child,  and  lift  us  from  despair. 

Stat.  Thus  low  I  cast  me  at  your  royal  feet, 
To  bathe  them  with  my  tears;  or  if  you  please  ■ 
111  let  out  life,  and  wasn  'em  with  my  blood; 
But  I  conjure  thoe  not  to  rack  my  soul, 
Nor  hurry  my  wild  thoughts  to  perfect  madness: 
Should  now  Darius'  awml  ghost  appear, 


And  you,  msr  mother,  staad  \MmtMng  by, 
I  would  perai^  to  death  ana  keep  my  vow. 
Rox.  ThJB  fortitude  of  soul  compels  my  won- 
der. 
Sys,  Hence  from  my  sight !  ungratefiil  wretch 
begone! 
Hence  to  some  desert, 

And  hide  thee  where  bright  virtue  never  shone ; 
For,  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  I  here  renounce 
And  cast  thee  off,  an  alien  to  mjr  blood.     [JBxtt, 
Rox.  [0/ns»  forward,]  Forgive,  great  queen, 
the  intrusion  of  a  stranger; 
With  grief  Roxana  sees  Statira  weep: 
I  'ave  heard  and  much  applaad  yomr  fix'd  re- 
solve 
To  quit  the  world  for  Alexander's  sake; 
And  yet  I  fear,  so  greatly  he  adores  you, 
That  he  will  rather  choose  to  die  of  sorrow. 
Than  live  for  the  despised  Roxana's  charms. 
Stat.  Spare,  Madam,  spare  your  counterfeited 

fears; 
Yoa  know  your  beauty,  and  have  proved  its 

power: 
Though  humbly  bom,  have  you  not  captiw!  b«ld^ 
In  love's  soft  rhainB,  tho  oeiiqueror  of  the  worid ! 
Away  to  libertines  and  boast  thy  conquest, 
A  shameful  conquest  I    In  his  hour  of  riot, 
Then,  oiUy  then,  Roxana  could  surprise 
My  Alexander's  heart. 
Rox.  To  some  romantic  grove's  sequester'd 

ffloom 
Thy  sickw  virtue  would,  it  seems,  retire, 
To  shun  the  triumphs  of  a  &vourd  rvnl : 
In  ytoD.  thou  fii'st — ^for  there,  even  there,  VB 

■  haunt  thee. 
Plague  thee  all  day,  and  torture  thee  all  night: 
There  thou  shalt  hear  in  what  ecstatic  joys 
Roxana  revels  with  the  first  of  men ; 
And  as  thou  hear'st  the  rapturous  scene  recited,  ^ 
With  frantic  jealousy  thou'lt  madly  curse 
Thy  own  weak  charms,  that  could  not  fix  the 

rover. 
Stat.  How  weak  is  Woman !  at  the  stonn  she 

shrinks. 
Dreads  the  drawn  sword,  and  trembles  at  the 

thunder ; 
Yet  when  strong  jealousy  inflames  her  soul. 
The  sword  may  glitter  and  the  tempest  roar; 
She  scorns  the  danger,  and  provokes  her  &te. 
Rival,  I  thank  thee — ^thou  hast  fired  my  soul, 
And  raised  a  storm  beyond  thy  power  to  lay ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  tremble  at  the  dire  effects, 
And  curse  too  late  the  folly  that  undid  thee. 
Rox.  Sure  the  diadain'd  Statira  dares  not 

mean  it. 
Stat.  By  all  my  hopes  of  happiness  I  dare: 
And  know,  proud  woman,  what  a  mother's 

threats, 
A  sister's  sighs,  and  Alexander's  tears, 
Could  not  efiect,  thy  rival  rage  has  done. 
My  soul,  that  starts  at  breach  of  oaths  begun. 
Shall  to  thy  ruin  violated  run ;  * 

I'll  see  the  king  in  spite  of  all  I  swore; 
Though  cursed,  that  thou  mayst  never  see  him 

more. 

Enter  Alexander,  Hephestion,  Clytits,  dkc 

Alex.  Oh,  my  Statira,  thou  relentless  fair  I 
Turn  thine  eyes  on  me — I  v;ould  talk  to  thenou 
What  shall  I  say  to  work  upon  thy  soul  1 
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Wkai  wwdfl,  vAaX  looki,  can  melt  thee  to  fbr- 
ffivcneael 

filo^.  Talk  of  Rozana  and  the  cooaoer'd  Indks, 
Thy  eieat  adventures  and  mioceeBfal  love, 
A^  1  wiU  listen  to  the  raptarous  tale ; 
Bat  rather  shun  me,  shnn  a  desperate  wretch 
Reii<rn*d  to  sorrow  and  eternal  wo. 

Alex.  Oh,  I  coold  die,  with  transport  die  befcre 
thee! 
Wonldst  thon  hut,  as  I  lay  eonvulaed  in  death, 
Cast  a  kind  look  or  drop  a  tender  tear : 
Say  but  'twas  pity  one  so  fkmed  in  arms, 
One  who  has  'scaped  a  thousand  deaths  in  hattle, 
For  the  first  fault  should  fall  a  wretched  victim 
Tojealoos  anger  and  offended  love. 

Rox.  Am  I  then  (alien  so  low  in  thy  esteem, 
That  for  another  thou  wouldst  rather  die 
Than  live  for  mel — How  am  I  alter'd,  tell  me, 
Since  last  at  Susa,  with  repeated  oaths, 
You  swore  the  conquest  or  the  worid  aJSorded 

ass  joy  Jless  glory,  than  Roxana's  love  1 

JJex.  Take,  take  that  conquer'd  world,  dispose 
of  crowns, 

And  canton  out  the  empires  of  the  globe ! 
Bat  leave  me.  Madam,  with  repentant  tean 
And  undissembled  sorrows  to  atone' 
The  wrongs  I've  ofier'd  to  this  injured  ezoeDence. 

Rox.  Yes,  I  will  ffo,  unmtcftal  as  tho«t  aft ! 
Bane  to  my  life,  ana  murnerer  of  my  peace, 
I  win  be  gone ;  this  last  disdain  has  cured  me. 
Bat  have  a  care^-I  warn  you  not  to  trust  me; 
Or  by^  the  cods,  that  witness  to  thy  perjuries, 
rn  nise  a  fire  that  shall  consume  you  both. 
Though  I  partake  the  ruin.  [BxU.^ 

Enter  Stsioimdis. 

Stat.  Alexander! — Oh,  is  it  possible  I 
Immortal  gods !  can  guilt  appear  so  lovely  1 
Yet,  yet  I  pardon,  I  foreiye  thee  all. 

JUix.  Forgive  me  all !  oh  catch  the  heavenly 
sounds! 
Catch  them,  ye  winds !  and  as  ye  fly,  disperse 
The  rapturous   ti<fing8  through   th'  extended 

world. 
That  all  may  share  in  Alexander's  joy ! 

Stat.  Yes,  doar  deceiver!  I  forgive  thee  all. 
But  longer  dare  not  hear  thy  charming  tongue, 
For  whue  I  hear  thee  my  resolves  give  way; 
Be  therefine  quick,  and  take  thy  last  fkrewell : 
FareweU,  my  love — eternally  iSuewcU  1 

AUx.  Oh,  my  Hephestion,  bear  me,  or  I  sink. 
"Why,  why  Statira,  will  yon  use  me  thus  1 
I  know  tlie  cause,  my  working  brain  divines  it; 
You  say  you've  pardon'd,  but  with  this  reserve, 
Never  again  to  mess  me  with  your  love. 

Slat.  AU-seeing  Heaven,  support  me ! 
•'   AtBx.  Speak  to  me,  love;  though  bamshment 

and  death 
Hang  on  thy  lips,  yet,  while  thy  tongne  pro- 
nounces. 
The  music  wilt  a  while  suspend  my  pains, 
And  mitiffafe  the  horron  or  despair. 
Oh,  ooolf  I  see  you  thusi 

Slat.  His  sorrows  wound  my  heart. 
Soft  pi^  pleads,  atid  I  again  must  love  him* 
BnL  I  nave  sworn,  and  therefiyre  cannot  yield. 

Mex.   Go,  then,  inhuman!   triumph  in  my 
puns. 
Feed  on  toe  psngs  that  rend  this  wretched  heat, 
For  now  ^  phdn  you  never  knred.    "' 


Oh.  I  could  sound  that  chanmng,  cruel  name, 
'Till  the  tired  echo  faint  with  repetition ; 
'Till  all  the  breathless  groves  and  quiet  myrtlee 
Shook  with  my  sifffas,  as  if  a  tempest  bowM  'em. 
My  tongue  could  dwdl  for  ever  on  that  name. 
Statira!  oh,  Statira! 
SUU.  Such  were  his  k)oks,  so  melting  was  his 
voice, 
Such  his  soft  sighsC  and  his  deluding  tears. 
When,  with  that  pleasing,  peijued  oreath,  avow- 

His  whispers  trembled  through  my  credulous 


And  told  the  story  of  my  utter  ruin. 
Gods !  If  I  stay  I  shall  anin  beUeve: 
FarewelL  thou  greatest  Measure,  greatest  pain !  ^ 

Alex.  I  charge  ye,  stay  her; 
Oh,  turn  thee,  thou  bewitching  brightness,  tuniy 
Hear  my  last  words,  and  see  my  dyine  pangs ! 
Lo  I  at  your  fiset  behdd  a  monarcl^/aTls, 
A  prince  who  gave  the  coniquer'd  worid  to  thee, 
And  thought  thy  love  bought  cheaply  with  the 

gift; 
Whose  gbries,  laurels,  bloom  but  in  thy  smiles, 
Now  shrunk  and  blasted  by  thy  cruel  hate. 
Untimely  fitlls.    Yet  oh  t  when  thou  shalt  die, 
May  death  be  mild,  as  thou  art  cruel  now. 
And  may  thy  beauties  gently  sink  to  euth, 
While  arcling  angels  waft  thee  to  repose ! 
Sys.  Art  thou  turn'd  savage  1  is  thy  heart  of 

marble  1 
But  if  this  posture  move  thee  not  to  pity 
I  never  will  speak  more. 

Akx.  Oh,  my  Statira  I  ' 

I  swear,  my  queen,  I'll  not  outlive  onr  parting. 
My  soul  grows  still,  ai  death.     Say,  wilt  Sum 

paidcml 
Tis  all  I  ask.    Wilt  thou  fongive  the  transports 
Of  a  deep  wounded  heart,  ana  all  is  well  1 
Slat.  Rise,  and  may  Heaven  finrgive  you  like 

Statira! 
Akx.  Yoa  are  too  gnuaooe— ^-Clytiis,  bear 

me  hence. 
When  I  am  laid  i'  th'  earth,  yield  her  the  world. 
There 's  sometlung  here  that  heaves  as  ooid  as 

ice, 
That  stops  my  breath.    FsiewsU,  lazewel!  ibr 

ever!    . 
Slat.  Hold  off,  and  let  me  run  into  his  arms. 
My  liih,  my  love,  my  lord^  niy  Alexander  1 
If  thj  Statira's  love  can  give  thee  joy. 
Revive,  and  be  imnoitaras  the  gods. 
Alex.  My  fluttering  heart,  tumultuoos  with  its 

Would  leap  into  thy  bosom:  'tis  too  mnch. 
Oh,  let  me  press  thee  in  my  eager  arms. 
And  strain  thee  hard  to  my  transporteu  breait 

Slat  But  shall  Roxana 

Alex.  Let  her  not  be  named. 
Oh,  Madam!  how  shall  I  repay  your  ffoodness; 
And  yoQ,  my  feUow  warriors,  who  could  grieve 
For  your  lost  kingi    But  talk  of  griefs  no  more; 
The  banquet  waits,  and  I  invite  you  all 
^hr  equab  in  the  throne  as  in  the  grave, 
Without  distinction  come,  and  share  tey  joy. 

Gyt.  Exeaseme,Sff,ifIforoneeamabs0nt 

Akx.  Excuse  thee,  Clytusl  none  shall  be  ex- 
cused: 
All  revel  out  the  day,  tie  my  command. 
Gay  as  the  Perrian  ffod  ooiself  wiM  itand, 
Wifli  a  CRmn'd  gdbiBt  in  our  lifted  hand ; 
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Yoang  Ammoti  and  Stalira  shall  go  roond, 
While  antic  meanires  beat  the  burthen'd  ground, 
And  to  the  vaulted  akiei  our  trumpets'  clangours 
sound.  [Exeuni. 


ACT  IV. 
8CENEL 

Enttr  Clytus,  Hephestion,  and  Euhenes. 

Qyt.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  hate  the  Penian 
dress, 
Nor  should  the  king  be  angry  at  the  reverence 
I  owe  my  country — sacred  are  her  customs, 
And  honest  Clytas  will  to  death  observe  theoL 
Oh !  let  me  rot  m  Macedonian  rags, 
Or,  like  Calisthenes,  be  caged  for  life, 
Rather  than  shine  in  fashions  of  the  east. 
Bum.  Let  me,  brave  Clytus,  as  a  fiiend  en- 
treat yon. 
£kp^.   What  virtue  is  there  that  adorns  a 
throne. 
Exalts  the  heart,  and  dignifies  the  man, 
Which  shines  not  brightly  in  our  royal  master? 
And  yet,  per^enely  you'll  oppose  his  will, 
And  thwart  an  innocent,  unnnrtful  humour. 

Clyt.  Unhurtftal !  oh,  'tis  monstrous  affectation  I 
Preonant  with  venom,  in  its  nature  black, 
Ana  not  to  be  excused!— — Shall  man,  weak 

man! 
Exact  the  reverence  which  we  pay  to  Heaven, 
And  bid  his  fellow-creatures  kneel  before  him, 
And  yet  be  innocent  1    Hephestion,  no ; 
The  pride  that  lap  a  claim  to  adoration 
Insults  our  reason,  and  provokes  the  gods. 
Eum.  Yet  what  was  Jorce,  the  god  whom  we 
adore? 
Was  he  not  once  a  man^  and  raised  to  heaven 
Fcffffenerous  acts  and  virtues  more  than  human  ? 
H^h,  By  all  his  thunder  and  his  sovereign 
power 
m  not  believe  the  worid  yet  ever  felt 
An  arm  like  Alexandor's.— Not  that  god 
You  named,  though  riding  in  a  car  otnre, 
Could,  in  a  shorter  space,  do  greater  deeds ; 
Or  more  effectually  have  taught  mankind 
To  bend  submisBive,  and  confess  his  sway. 

Qiyt.  1  tell  you,  boy,  that  Clytus  k>ves  the  king 
As  well  as  you  or  any  soldier  here ; 
Yet  I  disdain  to  soothe  his  growing  pride : 
The  hero  charms  me — ^but  the  god  offends.  | 
Hepk.  Then  £0  not  to  the  banquet 
Oyt,  Why,  fwas  bid, 
Young  minion— was  I  not,  as  well  as  yool 
111  go,  my  friend,  in  this  old  habit,  thus. 
And  lau|^,  and  drink  the  king's  health  heartily; 
And  while  you,  blushing,  &w  your  heads  to 

earth. 
And  hide  them  in  the  dost— — >I11  stand  erect, 
'Straight  as  a  apear,  the  pillar  of  my  country, 
And  be,  by  so  much,  nearer  to  the  gods. 
Bepk.  But  see,  the  king  appears. 


Enter  Alexandbb,  Statira,  Stsioambis,  Pa- 
BI8ATI8,  and  AttendanU. 

/'isr.  Oh,  gfucioas  monarch ! 
Smk  him,  o£  spare  Lysimaehus's  life ! 
IknowyoawiU the  brave  ddight  in  imi^. 


Ales.  Shield  me,  Stalira,  ahieid  me  fiom  her 

sorrows. 
Par.  Save  him,  di  save  him  ere  it  be  too  late ! 
Sjpeak  the  kind  word ;  let  not  ^our  soldier . 
For  one  rash  action,  by  despair  occasioncdr 
I'll  follow  thus,  ibr  ever  on  my  knees ; 
You  shall  not  pass.    Statira,  oh  intreat  him! 
Alex.  Oh,  Madam  I  take  her,  take  her  from 
about  me ; , 
Her  streaming  eyes  assail  my  very  soul, 
And  shake  my  liest  resolves. 

Stat.  Did  I  not  break 
Through  all  for  you  ?    Nay,  now,  my  lord,  yoo 

must: 
By  all  th'  obedience  I  have  paid  you  long. 
By  all  your  passion,  sighs,  and  tender  looks. 
Oh,  save  a  prince  whose  only  crime  is  love ! 

Sye.  I  had  not  join'd  in  tins  bold  suit,  my  ecm. 
But  that  it  adds  new  lustre  to  your  honoun. 
Alex.  Honourl  what's  that?   Has  not  Statira 
saiditi 
Were  I  the  king  of  the  blue  firmament, 
And  the  bold  Titans  should  again  make  war, 
Though  my  resistless  thundere  were  prepared, 
By  allthe  gods,  she  should  arrest  my  arm 
Uplifted  to  destroy  them !    Fly,  Hephestion, 
Fly,  Clytus;  snatch  Jiim  from  the  jaws  of  death. 
And  to  the  royal  banquet  bring  him  straight, 
Bring  him  in  triumpn,  fit  for  loads  of  honour. 

[Exeunt  Hepb.  4<- 
Stat.  Why  are  you  thus  beyond  expreasioar' 
kind? 
Oh,  my  lord  I  my  raptured  heart, 
By  gratitude  and  love  at  once  inflamed. 
With  wild  emotion  flutters  in  my  breast : 
Oh,  teach  it  then,  instruct  it  how  to  thank  you  t 

Alex.  Excellent  woman  I 
'Tis  not  in  nature  to  support  such  joy. 
Stat,  Go,  my  best  love;  unbend  you  at  the 
banquet; 
Indulge  in  ioy,  and  laugh  your  cares  away; 
While  in  the  bowera  of  great  Semiramis 
I  dress  your  bed  with  all  the  sweets  of  nattee, 
And  crown  it  as  the  altar  of  our  loves, 
Where  I  vrill  Uy  me  down  and  softly  mourn, 
But  never  dose  my  eyes  till  you  return. 

[Exa  Stat. 
Alex.  Is  she  not  more  than  mortal  can  desire, 
As  Venus  lovely,  and  Diana  chaste? 
And  yet  I  know  not  why  our  parting  shocks  me; 
A  ghastly  paleness  sat  upon  her  brow. 
Her  voice,  like  dying  echoes,  feinter  grew. 
And  as  I  virrung  ner  by  the  rosy  fingers, 
Methought  the  strings  of  my  great  heart  were 

crack'd. 
What  could  it  mean?    Forward,  Leomadus. 

Enter  Roxana,  Cassandes,  and  Poltpercbox. 

Why,  Madam,  gaia  yoa  tiius? 

Rox.  For  a  last  looc. 
And  to  imprint  the  memory  of  my  wrongs, 
Roxana's  wrongs,  on  Alexander's  mind. 

Alex.  On  to  ue  banquet  [Exeunt  Alex.  if«. 

Rox.  Ha!  widi  such  disdain  I 
So  uno6iioem'dI    Oh,  I  could  tear  myeel^ 
E9m,  yon,  and  all  the  hateftil  world  to  atoms. 

Cm.  Still  keep  this  narit  up,  preserve  it  still, 
And  know  us  for  your  friends :  vre  like  your  rage: 
Here  in  the  ligfat  of  Heaven,  CaaHusder  swean^ 
Unawed  by  dnth,  to  aecond  your  revenge: 
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Speak  bot  the  wotd^  and  awift  asthoaghtcan  fly, 
The  tyrant  faUa  a  victiin  to  yoor  fury. 

Box,  Shall  be  then  diel  shall  I  consent  to  kill 
him'? 
I  that  have  loved  him  with  that  eager  fondneaa, 
Shall  I  consent  to  have  him  basely  muider'd, 
And  see  him  clasp'd  in  the  cold  aims  of  death  1 
No^Cassander! 

Worlds  should  not  tempt  me  to  the  deed  of 
horror. 

Pdy.  The  weak,  fond  scmples  of  your  love 
might  pass, 
Was  not  the  empire  of  the  world  concem'd; 
Bat,  Madam,  think,  when  time  shall  teach  his 

tongue, 
How  will  the  glorious  infant  which  you  bear 
Amigv  his  partial  mother,  for  refusmg 
To  Ai.  him  on  the  throne  which  here  we  offer  1 

Co*.  If  Alexander  lives,  you  cannot  reign, 
Nor  will  your  child :  old  Sysigambis  plans 
Yoor  sure  destruction ;  boldly,  then,  prevent  her: 
Give  but  the  word,  and  Alexander  aies. 

Poly,  Not  he  alone,  the  P/sraian  raioe  shall 
Meed: 
At  yoor  command,  one  univenal  ruin 
Shall,  like  a  deluge,  whelm  the  eastern  world, 
TiD  gloriousl;^  we  raise  vou  to  the  throne. 

Rax.  But  till  this  mighty  ruin  be  aooomplish'd. 
Where  can  Roxana  fly  the  avenging  arms 
Of  those  who  must  succeed  this  goduke  man  7 

Osa.  Would  you  vooehsafb  in  these  expanded 


To  seek  a  refuge,  what  could  hurt  yon  here  1 
Tbnre  you  might  reign,  with  unmminish'd  lus- 
tre, 
Qiiffin  of  the  east,  and  empress  of  my  soul. 
Rax,  Diwrraced  Roxana!  whither  ait  thoa 
fallen  1 
'Tin  this  cursed  hour  I  never  was  unhappy : 
There 's  not  one  mark  of  former  majesty. 
To  awe  the  slave  that  offers  at  my  honour. 
Cob.  Impute  not.  Madam,  my  unbounded  pas- 
sion 
To  want  of  reverence— —I  have  loved  you  kmg. 
Box,  Peace,  villain!  peace,  and  let  me  hear  no 
miHre. 
Think'st  thou  I'd  leave  the  bosom  of  a  sod, 
And  stoop  to  thee,  thou  moving  piece  of  earth ! 
Hence  ftom  my  sight,  and  never  more  presume 
To  meet  my  eyes;  for  mark  me,  if  thou  dai'st, 
To  Alexander  I'll  unfold  thj  treason. 
Whose  life,  in  spite  of  all  his  wrongs  to  me, 
Shall  still  be  sacred,  and  above  thy  malice. 
Com.  By  your  own  lift,  the  greatest  oath,  I 


Caasander's  passion  from  this  hoar  is  dumb ; 
And  as  the  best  atonement  I  can  make, 
Staitira  dies,  the  victim  of  your  vengeance. 

Rax.  Cassander,  rise ;  %i  ample  exniation. 

Yes,  rival,  yes this  ni^ht  shall  be  tnj  last; 

This  night  I  know  is  destm'd  for  thy  tnomph, 
And  gives  my  Alexander  to  thy  aims. 
Oh,  mnideioas  thooghtl 

M^.  The  bowers  ofgreatSemiramis  an  made 
The  scene  of  k)ive;,Permoca8  holds  the  guard. 

Oat.  Now  is  your  time,  while  Alexander  revels, 
And  the  whole  court  re-echoes  with  Us  riot, 
To  end  her,  and  with  her  to  end  your  foars. 
CSto  me  hot  half  the  Zogdian  slaves  that  wait  yon, 

Thai  aanvs  yoor  rival,  to  dispense  the  newB. 


Rox.  By  me  they  die,  Perdiocas  and  Statosa,* 
Hence  with  thy  aid,  I  neither  ask  nor  want  it, 
But  will  myself  conduct  the  slaves  to  battle. 
Were  she  to  fall  by  aiiy  arm  bot  mine. 
Well  might  she  murmur  and  arraign  her  stars; 
'Tis  life  well  lost  to  die  by  my  command. 
Rival,  rejoice,  and  pleased  resign  thy  breath; 
Roxana's  vengeance  grants  thee  noble  death. 

IBxU, 

Cat.  All  but  her  Jove  this  Semele  disdains. 
We  must  be  <^uick — she  may  perhaps  betray 
The  ffieat  deogn.  and  ftustrate  our  revenge. 

Pwf.  Has  Fhilip  got  instructions  how  to  act? 

Cu.  He  has,  my  firi^d,  and,  faithftil  to  oar 
cause. 
Resolves  to  execute  the  fatal  order. 
Bear  him  this  vial — ^it  contains  a  poiM>n 
Of  that  exalted  force,  that  deadly  nature. 
Should  ^sculapius  drink  it,  in  Ave  hours, 
(For  then  it  works)  the  sod  himself  were  mortal: 
I  drew  it  fhun  Nonacris  honrid  spring; 
Mix'd  with  his  wine^  a  single  drop  gives  death, 
And  sends  him  howling  to  the  shades  below. 

PoLy.  I  know  its  power,  for  I  have  seen  it  tried ; 
Pains  of  all  sorts  through  every  nerve  and  artery 
At  once  it  scatters — ^bums  at  once,  and  fineeies, 
Till,  by  extremity  of  torture  forced. 
The  soul  consents  to  leave  her  joyless  home. 
And  seeks  for  ease  in  worlds  unknown  to  this. 

Cat.  Now  let  us  part:  with  Thessalus  and 
PhUip 
Haste  to  the  banqoet— -  At  hii  second  call, 
Let  this  be  given  nim,  and  it  crowns  our  hopes. 
Now.  Alexander,  now, well  soon  be  quits; 
Deatn  for  a  blow  is  interest  indeed.       [EixewiU, 


SCENE  Jl-^The  Palace. 

AliBZANDER,  PeRDICCAS,  CaSSANDBR,  PoLTPCB- 

CHON,  EuMENfis,  dUcovered  at  a  banquet^  4^. 

[A  JUntrUk  qf  Trumpeit. 

Alex.  To  our  inmiortal  health  and  oar  fair 
^       *    queen's; 

An  drink  it  deep ;  and  while  the  bowl  goes  roond, 
Mam  and  Bellpna  join  to  make  us  music ; 
A  thousand  bulls  lie  offer'd  to  the  sun. 
White  as  Ins  beams;  speak  the  }Af^  voioe  of  war; 
Beat  all  our  drams,  and  sound  our  silver  trumpeta; 
Provoke  the  gods  to  follow  our  example 
In  bowls  of  nectar,  and  replying  thunder. 

[Mourith  qf  TYumpete. 

Enier  Clttus,  Hepsestion,  and  Ltsimacbus 

bloody. 

Ctyt  Lonff  live  the  kh^!  k>ng  live  gnat  Alex- 
anofer! 
And  conquest  crown  his  aims  with  deathless 

laiuds, 
Propitioas  to  his  friends,  and  all  he  fovoois. 
AUx.  Did  I  not  give  command  you  shoold  pf»- 
serve 
Lyrfmachnal 
Elepk.  Dread  Sir  I  yoa  did. 
Alex.  What  then 
Portend  these  bloody  marks  1 

Bnkm  Ere  we  arrived 
Perdioeas  had  already  pfsced  the  prisoner 
In  a  lone  eoart,  all  but  lus  hands  onumU 
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Ctyf.  On  them  wen  gauntlets;  such  wss  his 
deeire, 
In  death  to  show  the  difference  betwixt 
The  blood  of  ^acus  and  common  men. 
Forth  issuing  from  his  den,  amazed  we  eaw 
The  horrid  savage,  with  whose  hideous  roar 
The  palace  shooK :  his  angry  eye-boils  glaring 
With  triple  fury,  menaced  acath  and  ruin. 
&pk.  With  unconcern  the  gallant  prince  ad- 
Tanced, 
Now,  Parisatis,  be  the  glory  thine, 
But  mine  the  danger,  were  his  only  words; 
For  as  he  spoke  the  Airious  beast  descried  him, 
And  rushed  outrageous  to  devour  his  prey. 

Clyt.  Agile  and  vigorous,  he  avoids  ttie  shock 
With  a  slight  wound,  and  as  the  lion  tum'd, 
Thrust  gauntlet,  arm  and  all,  into  his  throat, 
And  with  Herculean  strength  tean  forth  the 

tongue: 
Foaming  and  bloody,  the  disabled  savage 
Sunk  to  the  earth,  and  plough'd  it  with  his  teeth; 
While  with  an  active  bound  your  conquering  •»!- 

dier 
Leap'd  on  his  back,  and  dash'd  his  scull  in  pieces. 

Alex.  By  all  my  laurels  'twas  a  godlike  act  I 
And  tis  my  glory  as  it  shall  be  thine, 
That  Alexander  could  not  pardon  thee. 
Oh,  my  brave  soldier!  think  not  all  the  prayers 
And  tears  of  the  lamenting  queens  could  move  me, 
Like  what  thou  hast  pcrform'd:  grow  to  my 
breast. 
Lj^.  Thus,  self-condenm'd,  and  oonsdoos  of 
my  guilt, 
How  shall  1  stand  such  unexampled  goodness  1 
Oh,  pardon.  Sir,  the  transports  of  despair, 
The  frantic  outrage  of  ungovem'd  love ! 
Even  when  I  show'd  the  greatest  want  of  reve- 
rence, 
I  could  have  died  with  rapture  in  your  service. 
Alex.  Lysimachus,  we  both  have  been  trans- 
ported: 
But  from  this  hour  be  certain  of  my  heart 
A  lion  be  the  impress  of  thy  shield; 
And  that  gold  armour  we  from  Poms  won 

Thy  king  presents  thee but  thy  wounds  ask 

rf»t. 
Lya.  I  have  no  wounds,  dread  Sir !  or  if  I  had, 
Were  they  all  mortal,  they  should  stream  un- 

minded. 
When  Alexander  was  the  glorious  health. 
Aiex.  Thy  hand,  Hephostbn :  clasp  him  to  thy 
heart, 
And  wear  him  ever  near  thee.    Parisatis 
Shall  now  be  his  who  serves  me  best  in  war. 
Keither  reply,  but  mark  the  charge  I  give ; 
Live,  live  as  frienas-^you  will,  you  must,  you 

shall: 
*Ti8  a  god  gives  you  life. 
Qyt.  Oh,  monstrous  vanity ! 
! AUx.  Ha !  what  says  Clytus 7  who  am  II 
Oyt.  The  son  of  good  king  Philip. 
AUx.  By  my  kin(»ed  gods 
^Tis  false.    Great  Ammon  gave  me  Inrth. 
Clyt.  I've  done. 

Ajix,  Cl^us,  what  means  that  dress  1    Give 
him  a  robe,  there. 
Take  it  and  wear  it 

Gyt.  Sir,  the  wine,  the  weather. 
Has  heated  me:  besides,  you  know  my  httmour. 
Alex.  Oh,  tis  not  wdl !  I'd  rather  perish,  bum, 
Than  be  to  ringulcr  and  frowaid. 


Oyt.  00  would  I 

Bum,  hang,  drown,  but  in  a  better  cause. 
I'll  drink  or  fight  for  sacred  majesty 
With  any  here.    Fill  me  another  bowl. 
Will  you  excuse  mel 

Alex.  You  will  be  excused : 
But  let  him  have  his  humour ;  he  is  dd. 

Gt/t.  So  was  your  father,  Sir;  this  to  his 
moiy:     - 
Sound  all  the  trumpets  there. 

Alex.  They  shall  not  sound 
'Till  the  king  drinks.    Sure  I  was  bom  to  wage 
Eternal  war.    All  are  my  enemies,  ■ 
Whom  I  could  tame — ^But  let  the  sports  00  on. 

Ly8.  Nay,  Clytus,  you  that  could  aidvise  so 
well — 

Alex.  Let  him  persist,  be  positive,  and  pfoud. 
Envious  and  sullen,  'mongst  the  nobler  sotds. 
Like  an  infernal  spirit  thai  hath  stole 
From  hell,  and  minffled  with  the  mirth  of  gods. ' 

Qyt.  When  goiu  grow  hot,  no  difiefence  I 
know, 
'Twixt  them  and  devils— Fill  me  Greek  wine- 
yet — 
Yet  fhller — ^I  want  spirits. 

Alex.  Let  me  have  music. 

Qyt.  Music  for  boys — Clytus  would  hear  Ae 
groans 
Of  dying  soldiers,  and  the  neigh  of  steeds; 
Or,  if  I  must  be  pester'd  with  shrill  sounds, 
GKve  me  the  cries  of  matrons  in  sac'k'd  towns. 

Hepk.  Let  us^  Lysimacbus,  awake  the  king; 
A  heavy  gloom  is  gathering  on  bis  brow. 
Kneel  all,  with  humblest  a3oration,^kneel 
And  let  a  health  to  Jove*s  great  son  go  round. 

Alex.  Sound,  sound,  that  all  the  univeiee  may 
hear.       [A  VoudJUmriah  of  TYumpett. 
Oh,  for  the  voice  of  Jove !  the  world  should  know 
The  kindness  of  my  people— Rise !  oh  rise  I 
My  hands,  my  arms,  my  heart,  are  ever  yotn. 

Qyt.  I  did  not  Uss  the  earth,  nor  must  yoor 
band — 
I  am  unworthy,  Sir. 

Alex.  I  know  thou  art : 
Thou  enviest  the  great  honour  of  thy  master. 
Sit  all  my  friends.    Now  let  us  talk  of  war, 
The  noblest  subject  for  a  soldier's  mouth, 
And  speak,  speak  fteely,  else  you  love  me  not 
Who,  think  you,  was  the  greatest  general 
That  ever  led  an  army  to  the  fiekl  f 

Heph.  A  chief  so  great,  m  fortunately  brava^ 
And  justly  so  renown'd  as  Alexander, 
The  radiant  aun,  since  first  his  beams  gave  light, 
Never  yet  saw. 

Lys,  Such  was  not  Cyrus,  or  the  famed  AI^ 
eides, 
Nor  great  Achilles,  whose  tempestuous  sword 
Laid  xroy  in  ashes,  though  the  warring  goda 
Opposed  Dim. 

Alex.  Oh,  you  flatter  me! 

Qyt.  They  do,  indeed,  and  yet  you  love  then 
fort. 
But  hate  old  Clytus  for  his  hardy  virtue. 
Come,  shall  I  speak  a  man  with  eoual  brvvery, 
A  better  general,  and  experter  soldier  1 

AUx.  fshould  be  glad  to  learn :  instnieC  ine^ 
Sir. 

Qyt.  Your  ihther,  Philip->I  have  seen  \atk 
march. 
And  fought  beneath  his  dreadflil  banner,  whei» 
Ths  bolMt  at  this  table  woidd  haye  beobU 
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I(^,  fiown  not.  Sir,  yoa  cannot  look  me  dead. 
Yrhm  Greeks  join'd  Grreeks,  then  was  the  tug  of 

war! 
The  labour'd  battle  sweat,  and  conquest  bled. 
Why  shouid  I  fear  to  apeak  a  bolder  truth 
Than  e*er  the  lying  priests  of  Ammon  told  you? 
Piiiiip  fooghl  men — ^oat  Alexander  women. 

AUx^  iUl  envy,  spite  and  envy,  by  the  gods! 
Is  then  my  gbry  come  to  this  at  last, 
To  conquer  women !    Nay,  he  said  the  stoutest, 
The  stoutest  here,  would  tremble  at  his  dangers. 
In  all  tlie  sickness,^  all  the  wounds,  I  bore, 
When  from  niy  reins  the  javelin's  head  was  cut, 
Lyrimachus,  Hephestion,  speak,  Perdiccas, 
Did  I  once  tiemble  %    Oh,  the  cursed  falsehood ! 
Did  I  once  shake  ot.^ioan,  or  act  beneath 
The  dauntless  resolution  of  a  king  1 

lAf».  Wine  has  transported  him. 

Aiex.  No,  *tis  mere  malice. 
I  was  a  woman  too,  at  Oxvdrace, 
When  planting  on  the  walls  a  scaling  ladder, 
I  nKNinted,  spite  of  showers  of  stones,  bars,  ar- 
rows. 
And  all  the  lumber  which  they  thuhder'd  down. 
Whfla  yo«  beneath  ciy'd  oiit,  and  spread  your 

arms, 
TKal  I  shoukl  leap  among  you— did  I  so  1 

laf9.  Dread  Sir  1  the  oul  man  knows  not  what 
he  savs. 

iUex.  Was  I  a  woman,  when,  like  Mercury, 
I  leap'd  the  walls  and  flew  amidst  the  foe, 
And,  Uke  a  baited  lion,  died  myself 
AH  over  in  the  blood  of  those  bold  hunters; 
Till  snent  with  toU  I  battled  on  my  knees, 
Plisek'd  forth  the  daits  that  made  my  ^eld  » 

finest, 
And  huri'd  'em  beck  with  most  nnconqu^red  fhry, 
Tben  shining  in  my  arms  I  sunn'd  the  field, 
Mowsd,  spoke,  and  fought,  and  was  myself  a  war. 

Oyt.  'Twas  all  brai«do;,for,  before  you  leap'd. 
You  saw  that  I  had  burst  the  gates  asunder. 

Aitx.  Oh,  that  thou  wert  but  once  more  young 
and  vigorous ! 
That  I  might  smke  thee  prostrate  to  the  earth, 
For  this  audacious  lie,  thou  feebted  dotard ! 

Clj^.  I  know  the  reason  why  you  use  me  thus: 
I  saved  you  fifom  the  sword  of  bold  Rhesaces, 
EUse  had  your  godship  slumbened  in  the  dust, 
And  most  ungratefulrr  y«a  hate  roe  for  it 

AUx.  Hence  from  the  banquet:  thus  far  I  for- 
give thee. 

Ctfft.  Fint  try  (for  none  can  want  forgiveness 
more) 
To  have  your  own  bold  blasphemies  forgiven, 
The  shameftil  riots  of  a  vieious  lift, 
Philotas' mordei^— — 

Alex.  Ha!  what  said  the  traitort 

Bepk.  Olytus,  withdraw;  Eumenes,  force  him 


He  must  not  tarry :  drag  him  to  the  door. 

€M.  No,  let  him  wnd  me,  if  I  araat  be  gone, 
To  Philip,  Atakus,  Caiistfaenes, 
To  neat  Parmenio,  and  hit  alaughler'd  sons. 

iSex.  Give  me  a  javelin. 

Hejph,  Hdd,. mighty  Sir  1 

Mtx.  Sirrah!  of, 
Lsst  I K  once  strike  duo'  his  heart  and  thim . 

Lye.  Oh,  sacred  Sir!  have  bat  a  moment's  pa- 


AUx,  What!  hold  my  anna!    I  shall  be  mur^^ 

der'dhere, 
youIL...9K  23* 


Like  poor  Darius,  by  my  barbarous  subjects. 
Penliccas,  sound  our  trumpets  to  the  cajnp  j 
Call  all  mj^  soldiers  to  the  court:  nay,  haste, 
For  there  is  treason  plotting;  'gainst  my  life, 
And  I  shall  perish  ere  they  come  to  save  me. 
Where  is  the  traitor  1 

Clyt.  Sure  there  is  none  amongst  us, 
But  here  1  stand — honest  Clytus, 
Whom  the  king  invited  to  the  bonquct. 

Alex.  Begone  to  Philip,  Atalaus,  Calisthenes— 

[«S^a6«  him. 
And  let  bold  subjects  learn,  by  thjr  example. 
Not  to  provoke  tne  patience  of  their  prince. 

Oyt.  The  rage  of  wine  Lb  drown'd  in  gushing 
bloo(l. 
Oh,  Alexander !  I  have  been  to  blame : 
Hate  me  not  after  death ;  for  I  re{)ent 
That  I  so  far  have  urged  your  noble  nature. 

Alex.  What 's  this  1  hear  1  say  on,  my  dying 
soldier. 

Oyt,  I  should'  have  killed  myself  had  I  but 
lived 
To  be  once  sober— Now  I  foil  with  honour; 
My  own  hands  woukl  have  brougnt  foul  death. 
Oh,  pardon  I  [Dies. 

Alex.  Then  I  am  lost :  what  has  my  vengeance 
done! 
Who  is  it  thou  hast  slain  1  Clvtus  I  what  was  he  1 
The  foithfuilest  subject,  wortnieat  counsellor. 
The  bravest  soldier,  he  who  saved  thy  life, 
Fighting  bareheaded  at  the  river  Granick, 
And  now  he  has  a  noble  recompense ; 
For  a  rash  word,  spoke  in  the  heat  of  wine. 
The  poor,  the  honest  Clytus  thou  hast  slain, 
Clytus,  thy  friend,  thy  guardian,  thy  preserver ! 

Hepk.  Remove  the  b«ly,  it  inflames  his  sorrow. 

Alex.  None  dare  to  touch  him :  we  must  never 
\  part. 
Cruel  Hephestion  and  Lysimachus, 
That  had  the  power,  yet  would  not  hold  me.  Oh ! 

Itya.  Dear  Sir,  we  did. 

Alex.  I  know  ye  did ;  yet  held  me, 
Like  a  wild  beast,  to  let  me  go  again 
With  greater  violence. — Oh.  vo  have  undone  m^  I 
Excuse  it  not :  you  that  could  stop  a  lion, 
Could  not  turn  me !  ye  should  have  drawn  your 

swords, 
And  barr'd  my  rage  with  their  advancing  points. 
Made  reason  glitter  in  my  dazzled  eyes. 
Till  I  had  seen  the  precipice  before  inc : 
That  had  been  noble,  that  had  shown  the  friend; ' 
Clytos  would  ao  have  done  to  save  your  lives. 

Lya.  When  men  shall  hear  how  highly  you 
were  urged 

Alex.   No;  you  have  let  me  stain  my  rising 


glcwy» 
Msc  ha( 


Which  else  had  ended  brighter  than  the  sun. 
Oh !  I  am  all  a  blot,  whk;n  seas  of  t<^ara 
And  my  heart's  blood  can  never  wash  away : 
Yet  'tis  but  just  I  try,  and  on  the  point 
Still  reeking,  hurl  mv  black  polluted  breast. 
Heph,   On,  sacred   Sir! — it  shall  not— must 

not  be. 
Ly8.  Forgive,  dread  Sir! — forgive  my  pioua 

hands, 
That  dare  in  duty  to  disarm  my  master. 
^Us«.  Yes,  cruel  men!  ye  now  can  show  your 

strength : 
Here 's  not  a  Mave  but  dares  oppose  my  justice 
Yet  none  had  courage  to  prevent  this  murder; 
But  I  will  render  alTendeavours  vain 
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That  tend  to  save  my  life— here  will  I  lie, 

[Falls  on  Clytus. 
CloBC  to  my  murder'd  soldier's  blreding  side ; 
Thus  claspinjQr  his  cold  body  in  my  arms, 
'Till  death,  like  bis,  has  closed  my  eyes  for  ever. 

Enter  Perdiccasw 

Per.    Treason!    foul  treason!      Hephcstion, 

where 's  the  king  1 
Bepk,  There,  by  old  Clytos'  side,  whom  he 

hath  slain. 
Per.  Rise,  sacred  Sir!  and  haste  to  save  the 

Sueen. 
,    ird  with  furious  jealousy, 
Came  with  a  guard  immark'd;  she  gain'd  the 

bower, 
And  broke  upon  me  with  such  sudden  fury. 
That  all  have  perish'd  who  opposed  her  rage. 
Alex.  What  says  Perdiccas  ?  is  the  queen  in 

danger  1 
Per.  Haste,  Sir,  or  she  dies. 
Alex.  Thus  jQrom  the  grave  I  rise  to  save  my 
love: 
All  draw  your  swords,  on  wings  of  lightning 

move. 
Young  Ammon  leads  you,  and  the  cause  is  love. 
When  I  rush  on,  sure  none  will  dare  to  stay. 
*Ti8  beauty  calls,  and  glory  leads  the  way. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 
,       SCENE  l.—The  Bower  qf  Semiramie. 
Statfra  diaeovered, 

Stat.  Bless  me,  ye  powers  above,  and  goard  my 
^lrtne( 
Where  are  you  flod,  dear  shades  1  where  are  you 

lied! 
'Twas  but  a  dream,  imd  yet  I  saw  and  heard 
?.ty  royal  parents,  who,  while  pious  care 
Sat  on  my  faded  cheeks,  pronounced  with  tean, 
Tears  such  aa  angels  weep,  this  hour  my  last, 
But  hence  with  fear — ^my  Alexander  comes 
And  fear  and  danger  ever  fled  ftom  him. 
Would  that  he  were  here! 
For  oh,  I  tremble,  and  a  thousand  terrois 
Rush  in  upon  me,  and  alarm  my  heart ! 
But  hark !  'tis  he,  and  all  my  fears  are  fled ! 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  Alexander  corned! 

Rox.  [TFtfAin.]  Make  fast  the  gate  with  all  its 
massy  ban: 
At  length  wo  'ave  conqiier'd  this  stupendous 

height, 
And  reached  the  grove. 

Stat.  Ye  guardian  gods,  defend  me ! 
Roxana's  voice !  then  all  the  vision 's  true, 
And  die  I  must. 

* 
Enter  Rosaka. 

Rox.  Secure  the  brasen  gate. 
Where  is  my  rival  1  *tis  Rexana  cafls. 

Stat.  And  what  is  she  who  with  such  towering 
pride 
Would  awe  a  princess  that  is  bom  above  her  1  • 

Rox.  Behold  this  dagger  1— 'tis  thy  fete,  Statin ! 


Behold,  and  meet  it  as  becomes  a  queen. 
Fain  would  I  find  thee  worthy  of  my  vengeance ; 
Here,  take  my  weapon  then,  and  if  thoo  dar^st — 
Stat.  How  little  know'st  thou  what  Statira 
dares! 
Yes,  cruel  woman !  yes,  I  dare  meet  death 
With  a  resolve  at  which  thy  cowani  heart 
Would  shrink ;  for  terror  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
White  conscious  innocence,  that  knows  no  fear^ 
Can  smiling  pass,  and  scorn  thy  idle  threats. 
Rox.  Return,  fair  insolent!  return,  I  say: 
Dar'st  thou,  presumptuous,  to  invade  my  rights  \ 
Restore  him  quickly  to  my  lon^g  arms. 
And  with  him  give  mo  back  his  broken  ^xrws, 
For  perjured  as  he  is,  he  still  is  mine. 
Or  I  will  rend  them  from  thy  bleeding  heart 
Stat.  Alas,  Roxana!  His  not  in  my  power; 
I  cp.nnot  if  I  would — and  oh,  ye  gods ! 
What  were  the  world  to  Alexander's  loss! 

Rox.  Oh,  sorceress !  to  thy  accursed  charms 
I  owe  the  frenzy  that  distracts  my  soul ; 
To  them  I  owe  my  Alexander's  loss: 
Too  late  thou  tremMest  at  my  just  revenge. 
My  wrongs  cry  out,  and  vengeance  will  have 
way. 
Stat.  Yet  think,  Roxana,  era  yoa  plunge  in 
murder, 
Think  on  the  horrors  that  must  ever  haunt  yoo; 
Think  on  the  furies,  those  avenging  minisleis 
Of  Heaven's  high  wrath,  how  they  will  tear  your 

soul, 
All  day  distract  ^u  with  a  thousand  fears ; 
And  when  by  night  thou  vainly  eeek'st  repose, 
Thcyll  gather  round  and  interrupt  your  sfaimbersi, 
With  horrid  dreams  and  terrifying  xisions. 

Rox.  Add  still,  if  possible,  superior  hoirsis. 
Rather  than  leave  my  ^reat  revenge  unflnish'd, 
ni  dare  'em  aM,  and  tmunph  in  the  deed; 
Therefore [Botdg  up  the  dagger. 


Stat.  Hold,  hold  th}r  hand  advanced  in 
I  read  my  sentence  written  in  thine  tyea; 
Yet  oh,  Roxana !  on  thy  black  revenge 
One  kindly  ray  of  female  pHy  beam; 
And  give  me  death  in  Alexuider's  presence. 

Rox.  Not  for  the  workl's  wide  empiie  shooldsi 
thou  see  him. 
Fool !  but  for  him  thou  might'st  unheeded  live ; 
For  his  sake  only  an  thou  doom'd  to  die. 
The  sole  remaining  joy  that  glads  my  sonl, 
Is  to  deprive  thee  m  tlie  heart  I  'ave  tost 

Enter  SLAys. 

Slave.  Madam,  the  king  and  all  hisgoank  aio 
come, 
With  frantic  rage  they  thunder  at  the  gale, 
And  must  ere  tms  have  gained  admittance. 

Rox.  Ha! 
Too  long  I've  trifled.    Let  me  then  redesni 
The  time  mispont,  and  make  great  vengeaooe 
sure. 
Stat.  Is  Aleiander,  oh  ye  gods !  so  nigh. 
And  can  he  not  preserve  me  firam  her  iuryl 
Rox.  Nor  he,  nor  Heaven,  shall  shield  thee 
from  my  justice. 
Die,  sorceress,  die,  and  all  my  wrongs  die  with 
thee!  [Staheher. 

Alex.  [WUkaut.]  Awuj,  ye  slaves!  staiMl  off^ 
qnkkletmefly 
With  Iightning*s  wings!  nor  Heayea  nor  earth 
shall  stop  me. 
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EnUr  AusjuKOBR. 


Ha !  oh  my  soul !  my  queen,  xny  love,  Statira !    . 
These  wounds !  arc  these  my  promised  joys  1 

Stai.  Alms! 
Mj  only  love,  my  best  and  dearest  blessing ! 
Would  I  had  died  before  you  enter'd  here ; 
For  Urns  delighted,  while  I  gaze  upon  thee, 
Death  grows  more  honid,  i^  I'm  loath  to  leave 
thee. 
Alex.  Thou  shalt  not  leave  me — Cruel,  cruel 
starBl 
Oh,  Where's  the  monster,  whera'a  the  horrid 

fiend, 
That  struck  at  innocence,  and  murder'd  thee ! 
Box,  Behold  the  wntoa,  who,  desperate  of  thy 
love, 
la  jeatsus  madness  gave  the  fatal  blow; 
A  wretch  that,  to  possess  once  more  thy  love, 
Wmdd  with  the  blood  of  millions  stain  her  soul. 
Alex.  To  dungeons^  toitoreS)  drag  her  from  my 

sight 
SUU.  My  soul  is  on  the  wing:  oh  come,  my 
lonrd, 
Hsste  to  my  arms,  and  take  a  hat  faiewdL 
Thus  let  me  die.    Oh !  oh! 
Alex.  Look  up,  my  love. 
Oh  Heaven !  and  wdl  you,  will  you  take  her  from 
me! 
Stat.  Farewetlj  my  most  loved  loid:  ah  me! 
fiurewelll 
Tel  en  r  die  grant  this  request. 

Aiex.  Oh  speak, 
That  I  may  execute  before  I  follow  thee  I     , 

SUU.  Leave  not  the  world  till  Heaven  demands 
you — Spare 
RozanaVhft — ^'Twas  love  of  you  that  caused 
The  death  she  gave  me.    And  ohl  soaetimes 

think, 
Amidrt  your  levels,  think  on  your  poor  ^ueen : 
And  eie  the  cheerful  bowl  salutes  your  lips. 
Enrich  it  with  a  tear,  and  I  am  happy.       [Diet. 
Akx.  Yet  era  thou  tak'st  thy  flight-^e  's 
2one,  she 's  gone ! 
An,  all  is  nush'd,  no  music  now  is  heard ; 
The  roses  wither,  and  the  fragrant  breath 
That  waked  their  sweets  shall  never  wake  'em 
more! 
Rox,  Weep  not,  my  lord !  no  sorrow  can  lecall 
her. 
Oh  turn  your  eyes,  and  in  Hozana's  arms 
YooH  finid  fond  love,  and  everlasting  truth. 
Akx.  Hence  flrom  my  sight,  and  thank  my  dear 
Statira 
That  yet  thoa  art  alive. 

Rox,  Oh,  take  me  to  your  arms 
In  spite  of  all  your  eraelty  I  love  you; 
Yes,  thus  I'll  ftsten  on  your  sacrad  robe. 
Thus  on  my  knees  for  ever  cting  anMuid  thee, 
Till  yen  forgive  roe,  or  'till  deaUi  divide  us. 
jUmt.  Henoe,  fUiy,  henoe:  there 's  not  a  glance 
of  thine 
But  iika  a  bttrillsk  eomss  wing'd  with  death. 
Box,  Oh  speak  not  thus  to  one  who  kneels  for 
msieyl 
Think  for  whose  sake  it  was  I  madly  plmiged 
Into  a  erioe  abhorrent  to  mr  natme. 
Alejr.  Off,  miudeiesL  offl  for  ever  shun  my 

''^Ijy^  detest  thee,  f&t  thy  soul  is  ndn. 
Mr.  BafiNOkorspM^IwiUforeverdiunthee, 


BepAted  injuries  have  steel'd  my  heart. 
And  I  could  curse  myself  for  being  kino. 
If  there  is  any  majesty  above 
That  has  revei^  in  store  for  perjured  love. 
Send,  Heaven,  Uie  swiftest  rum  on  bis  head ! 
Strike  the  destroyer !  lay  the  victor  dead ! 

KiUthe 

But  what  are  cunes  ?  curses  will  not  kill. 
Nor  ease  the.  tortures  I  am  doom'd  to  feel. 

Alex.  Oh,  my  fair  star,  I  shall  be  idiortly  with 
thee! 
What  means  this  deadly  dew  upon  my  forehead  1 
My  heart,  too,  heaves 

Cof.  The  poison  works. 

Enter  Ecmenes. 

Eum.  Pardon,  dread  Sir!  a  fatal  messenger: 
The  royal  Sysigambis  is  no  more. 
Struck  with  the  horror  of  Statira's  fkte, 
She  soon  expred,  and  with  her  latest  breath, 
Left  Parisatis  to  L3rsimachus. 
But  what  I  fbur  most  deeply  will  afiect  yon, 
Your  loved  Hephestion  's 

Alex.  Dead !  then  he  is  bless'd ! 
But  here,  here  lies  my  fate.   Hephes^n,  Clytus ! 
My  victories  all  for  ever  folded  up 
In  this  dear  body.    Here  my  banner 's  lost. 
My  standard's  triumphs  gone. 
Oh  when  shall  I  be  mad  f   Qive  orders  to 
The  army  that  they  break  their  shields,  swotds, 

spears, 
Pound  their  bright  armour  into  dust-^-— Away. 
Is  there  not  cause  to  put  the  world  in  mourning? 
Bum  all  the  spires  that  seem  to  meet  the  dcy, 
Beat  down  the  battlements  of  every  dty,  ' 

And  for  the  monupient  of  this  loved  creature, 
Root  un  these  bowers,  and  pave  ^etti  all  with  gold ; 
Draw  ary  the  Ganges,  make  the  Indies  poor, 
To  deck  her  tomb ;  no  shrine  nor  altar  spare. 
But  strip  the  pomp  from  gods  to  place  it  there. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Thesbalub. 


Csa.  He's  gone— but  whither-— follow,  Tbes- 
salus, 
Attend  his  steps,  and  let  me  know  what  passes. 

[Exit  TBJB88AU7S. 

Vengieanoe,  he  still,  thy  craving  shall  he  aaXedt 
Deau  roams  at  large,  the  furies  are  unchain'd, 
And  murder  plays  her  mighty  master^aeoe. 

Enter  Poltperchon,  Thessalus,  and  Pbilip. 

PhU.  Saw  yon  the  long  1 

Poly.  Yes;  with  discraer'd  wildness  in  his 
kioks, 
He  rush'd  along,  till  with  a  casual  glance 
He  saw  me  where  I  stood,  then  steppiiig  short, 
Draw  near,  he  cried — and  grasp'd  my  hiuid  in  his, 
Where  more  than  foven  raged  in  every  vein. 
Oh,  Polyperohon  1 1  have  lost  my  queen  I 
Statira 's  dead ! — and  as  he  spoke,  the  tears 
Gush'd  from  his  eyes — I  more  than  felt  his  pains. 

Thee.  Hence,  henoe,  away  I 

Cos.  Where is  he,  Thessalosl 

T%et.  Ilefi  him  circled  by  a  crowd  of  oiincss. 
The  poison  tears  him  with  that  height  of  norror 
Even  I  eoiild  pity  him— He  call'd  his  ehiefi^ 
Enhnioed  'em  iottnd--thea  starting  ftom  amidst 
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Cried  out,  1  oome— 'twas  Amnwn'i  Toiee :  I  know 

it- 
Father,  I  come ;  but  let  roe,  ere  I  go, 
Denpatch  the  bimneM  of  a  kneeling  world ! 
Paly.  No  more;  I  hear  him — ^we  miut  meet 

*  anon. 
Cat.  In  Satam*8  field — there  give  a  kxMe  to 
rapture, 
Enjoy  the  tempest  we  ourselves  have  raised, 
And  tritmnph  in  the  wreck  whiefa  crowns  our 
vengeance.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  H.—T%e  Palace. 

Alexander  with  hU  hair  dishereUed^  Lysima- 
CHUs,  EuMENES,  Perdiccas,  and  Aitendanta 
ditcovcred, 

« 

Alex,  Search  these ;  nay,  probe  mit|  search  my 
wounded  reins 
Pull,  draw  it  out. 
Im9.  We  have  jearch'd,  but  find  no  hurt 
Alex.  Oh,  I  am  shot !  a  forked,  burning  arrow 
Sticks  cross  my  BhoQlderS*:  th?  sad  venom  flies 
XJUbe  lightning  through  my  flesh,  my  bkxxi,  my 
marrow. 
lAfB*  How  fierce  his  fever ! 
Alex.  Ha !  what  a  change  of  torments  I  endure ! 
A  bolt  of  ice  runs  hissing  through  my  bowels  \ 
^is  sure  the  arm  of  death ;  give  me  a  chair ; 
Cover  me,  for  I  freeze,  and  my  teeth  chatter, 
And  myjknees  knoek  tqeether. 
Etifn.  Have  mercy,  £[eaven. 
Alex,  I  bum,  I  bum  again ! 
The  war  grows  wond'rous  hot:  hey  fiir  the  Ti* 

grisl 
Bear  me,  Bucephalus,  amon^t  the  biUows. 

[Jump»  into  the  cluitr* 
Oh,  'tis  a  noble  beast!  I  would  not  change  him 
For  the  best  horK  the  sun  has  in  his  stable, 
For  they  are  hot,  their  manners  fbll  of  coals. 
Their  manes  are  flakes  of  lightnin^^,  curls  of  fire, 
And  their  red  tads  like  meteovs  whiak  about 
Jjyt.  Help  all :  Eumenes,  help. 
Aiex.  Ha,  ha,  hat    I  shall  die  with  laughter. 
Parmenio,  Clytus^  do  you  see  yon  ftllow. 
That  ragged  soldier,  that  poor  tatter'd  Greek  1 
fiee  how  he  puts  to  flight  the  gaudy  Persians, 
With  nothing  but  a  rusty  helmet  on,  through 

which, 
The  giiflty  bristles  of  his  pushing  beard 
Drive  'em  like  pikes — Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Pef.  How  wild  be  talks. 
Lye.  Yet  warring  in  his  wildness. 
Akx.  Sound,  sound!  keep  your  ranks  dkwe. 
Ay,  now  they  come; 
Oh,  the  brave  din,  the  noble  clang  of  arms ! 
Charge,  charge  apace,  and  let  the  phalanx  move. 
Darius  eomes — ay,  'tis  Darius. 
I  see,  I  know  him  by  the  spartling  plcnkies, 
And  Ms  gold  chariot  drawn  by  ten  white  horses  j 

But  like  a  tempest  thus  I  pour  upon  him 

He  bleeds!  wfth  that  hst  bkm  I  brought  him 

down: 
He  tumbles ;  takelum,  sntSeli  th'  imperial  crown. 
They  fly,  they  fly !— PoBow,  fellofw— Violoria! 

'Vfctocia!  Victoria! 

[heap*  into  the  eoUUen*  artna. 
Per.  Let'g  bear<him  softW  to  his  bed. 
Aler.  HoML  the  least  motion  gives  me  iartant 
•  death; 


My  vital  spirits  ard  quite  parefa'd,  burnt  up. 
And  all  mv  smoky  entrails  tum'd  to  ashes. . 
lAf».  When  you,  the  brightest  star  that  ewer 
shone. 
Shall  set,  it  must  be  night  with  us  for  evenr. 
Alex.  Let  me  embrace  you  all  before  I  die. 

[All  kneel  and  leeep. 
Weep  not,  my  dear  companions !  the  good  goda 
Shall  send  you  in  my  stead  a  nobler  prince, 
One  that  shall  lead  you  forth  with  matcbJesi  eoo- 
doct. 
Lye.  Break  not  our  hearts  with  such  unkind 

cxprosflionti 
Per,  We  will  not  part  with  you,  nor  change 

for  Mars. 
Alex,  Peidiccas,  take  this  finff. 
And  see  me  laid  in  the  temple  of  Jupiter  Anumm. 
Ly«.  To  whom  does  your  dread  miijeity  be- 
queath 
The  empire  of  the  world  1 
Alex.  To  him  that  is  most  worthy. 
Per.  When  will   you,  sacred  Sir,  that  we 
^uld  give 
To  your  great  memory  those  divine  honoun 
Whibh  sooh  exalted  virtue  does  deserve  1 
Alex.  When  you  are  all  most  hi^y  and  in 
peace. 
Your  hand— Oh,  ftthar!  i^I  have  discharged 
The  duty  of  a  man  to  empire  bom ; 
If  by  unwearied  toils  I  have  deserved 
The  vast  renown  of  thy  adopted  son, 
Accept  tins  soul  which  thou  <fidst  first  inspire, 
And  which  this  ngh  thus  gives  tliee  Imck  eflein ! 

Lye,  There  M  the  piide  and  glory  of  the  war. 
If  there  be  treason  let  us  find  it  out, 
LyshnachoB  stands  forth  to  lead  you  on, 
And  swears,  by  these  most  honoor'd,  dear  re- 
mains. 
He  will  not  tasle  those  Joys  which  beauty  hnnga 
Until  he  has  revenged  the  best  of  kings.  {EKeuMi, 


EPILOGUE. 

Whatever  they  mean,  yet  ought  they  to  be  ooiBed, 
Who  this  censorious  age  did  polish  fint, 
Who  the  best jikay  fbr  one  poor  error  blame. 
As  uriests  against  our  bdies*  arts  declaim, 
Anu  for  one  patch  both  soul  and  body  damn. 
But  what  does  more  provoke  the  actor^  nge 
(For  we  must  show  me  giievanoe  of  the  stage) 
Is  that  our  women  which  adorn  each  play, 
Bred  at  our  cost,  beoome  at  length  ywa  pny: 
While  green  and  sour  like  trees  we  bear  them  all. 
But  when  they've  meUow straight  to  youthn^  fidl^ 
You  watoh  them  ban  and  aquab^  and  let  tfaem 
rest, 

But  with  the  IM  yomi^deiini  you  snatch  tiii  iMl- 
Pmy  leave  those  poirhing  tricks  if  you  are  wise, 
Ere  we  take  out  our  letters  of  reprise; 
For  WB  have  vowU  lo  fi«d  a'  sort  of  toys 


Known  to  Uaek  firiais,  a  tribe  of  chopping  bqyt; 
If  QDoe  they  eome  they  U  Quickly  spoil  your  ep^ ; 
There 's  not  one  lady  will  receive  your  court: 
But  for  the  youth  in  pBttiooals  ran  wild, 
Wiik  ehl  the aichMt  wagi  H^mm^m 
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The  pantiiig  bfcant,  white  hands,  and  lily  feet  \ 
No  more.ahBU  your  pall'd  thoughts  with  pteasnra 

meet: 
The  woman  in  boy's  clothes  all  boy  shall  be, 
And  never  raise  your  thoughts  above  the  knee. 
Well,  if  our  women  knew  how  false  you  are, 
They  woukl  sti^  here,  and  this  new  trouble 

spare: 
Poor  souls !  they  think  all  gospel  you  relate, 
ChfljrmM  with  the  noase  of  settling  an  estate ! 
But  when  at  last  your  appetites  are  fuU, 
And  the  tired  Cupid  grows  with  action  dull, 
You'U  find  some  tricks  to  cut  off  the  entail, 
And  send  them  back  to  us  all  worn  and  stalei 
Perhaps  they'll  find  our  stage,  while  they  have 

ranged, 
To  some  vile,  canting  conventicle,  changed ; 


Where,  for  the  aparks  who  once  resorted  there, 
With  tneir  curio  wifls  that  scented  all  the  air, 
Theyll  see  gravo  btockheada  with  short,  greasy 

hair, 
Green  aprons,  steeple-hats,  and  coUar-bands, 
Dull,  smvelling  rogues,  that  ring — ^not  clap  their 

iiaHiE, 
Where,  Tor'  gay  punks  that  drew  the  shining 

crowd, 
And  misses,  that  in  vizards  laugh'd  aloud, 
Theyll  hear  young  sisters  sigh,  see  matrons  old, 
To  their  chopp'd  cheeks  their  pickled  kerchenr 

hold, 
Whose  zeal  too,  might  persuade,  in  s^nte  to  you, 
Our  flying  angels  to  anient  their  crew. 
While  Faningdon,  their  hero,  struts  about  'em. 
And  ne'er  a  damning  critic  dues  to  flout  em. 
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IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  ARTHUR   MURPHY,  Esq, 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


lovehore. 

Sir  Bashful  Constant. 

Sm  Brilliant  Fashion. 

WiLUAM,  S(prvant  to  Lovemore. 

Sideboard,  Servant  to  Sir  Bashfol. 

Poii?ET,  a  black  Servant 

John, 


Mrs.  Lovemore. 

The  Widow  Belucour. 

Lady  Constant. 

Muslin,  Maid  to  Mrs.  Lovemore. 

MiGKioNET,  Maid  to  Mn.  Bellmonr. 

Furnish,  Maid  to  Lady  Constant 


Scene. — Londoit 


PROLOGUE. 

When  first  the  haughty  critic's  dreadfiU  rage, 
With  Gothic  fury,  over-ran  the  sta^^, 
Then  Prologues  rose,  and  strove  with  varied  art, 
To  gain  the  soft  accesses  to  the  heart, 
Through  all  the  tuneful  tribe  th'  infection  flew. 
And  each  Great  Geniua — his  petition  drew  \ 
In  forma  pauperia  addressed  the  Pit, 
With  all  the  gay  antithesis  of  wit. 
Their  sacred  art  poor  poets  own'd  a  ctinie; 
They  sigh'd  in  simile^  they  bow'd  in  rhyme. 
For  charity,  they  all  wore  forced  to  beg ; 
And  eveiy  Prologue  was  "  a  ypooden  leg." 

Next  these,  a  hardy,  manly  race  appeared, 
Who  knew  no  dullness,  and  no  critics  feu'd. 
From  Nature's  store,  each  curious  tint  they  drew, 
'Then  boldly  held  the  piece  to  public  view  : 
'*  Lo!  here,  exact  proportion !  just  design ! 
The  bold  relief!  and  the  unemng line! 
Mark  in  soft  union  how  the  colours  strike  1 
This,  Sirs,  you  will,  or  this  you  ou^ht  to  like." 
They  bid  defiance  to  the  foes  of  wit, 
"  Scatter'd  like  ratsbane  up  and  down  the  Pit." 

Such  Prologues  were  of  yoro  ,*— our  hard  to- 
night 
Disdains  a  nlse  compassion  to  excite : 
Nor  too  secure,  your  judgment  would  oppose ; 
He  packs  no  jury,  and  he  dreads  no  foes. 
To  govern  here  no  party  can  expect : 
An  audienoe  will  preserve  its  own  respect 

To  catch  the  foibles  that  misguide  the  ftir 
From  trifles  spring,  and  end  in  fasting  care, 


Our  author  aims ;  nor  this  alone,  he  tries, 
But  as  fn'sh  objects,  and  new  manners  rise. 
He  bids  his  canvass  fflow  with  various  dyes; 
Where  sense  and  folly  mix  in  dubious  ^briie, 
Alternate  rise,  and  struj^gle  into  life, 
Judge,  if  with  art,  the  mimic  strokes  he  blend ; 
If  amicably,  light  and  shade  contend ; 
The  mental  features  if  he  trace  with  skill, 
See  the  Piece  fint,  then  damn  it  if  you  will. 


ACTL 


SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  Lotemors'b 

Bbute. 

William  and  Sideboard  dUcovered  at  a  Game 

qf  Cards. 

Will.  A  plague  go  with  it  I  1  have  turned  out 
my  game :  Is  forty-seven  good  1 

SuU.  Equal. 

WUL  Confound  the  cards !  Ueree,  to  a  qtieen  f 

Side.  Eoual. 

Will.  Tnere  again !  mined,  stock  and  block : 
nothing  can  save  me.  I  don't  believe  there  is  a 
footman  in  EIngland  plays  with  wtrse  luck  tlun 
myself.  Four  aces  are  fourteen. 

Side.  That's  hard,  cruel  by  Jupiter!  Aoes 
against  me  every  time. 

Will.  Four  aces  are  fourteen :  fifteen.  [Plays. 

Side.  There's  your  equality. 
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WiU.  Very  well:  I  tarned  out  my  p(»nt.  Six- 
tMn;  [Piayg.]  wventeen.  [Plays. 

EnUr  Muslin. 

Mu».  There's  a  couple  of  yoa,  indeed!  Yoa 
are  eo  fond  of  the  vkes  o^  your  betters,  that  yoa 
■fe  scarce  oat  of  yoar  beds,  bot  you  most  imitate 
them  and  their  profligate  ways.  Set  yoa  up  for- 
aoothl 

WUL  IVythee  be  qoiet,  woman,  da  Eighteen. 

[Play. 

Mu».  Upon  my  word  1 — With  your  osual  eaee, 
Mr.  Coxcomb. 

WUl:  Mannefi,  Mrs.  MosKn:  yoa  see  Mr. 
Sideboard  here:  he  is  just  come  on  a  message 
fiom  Sir  Bashful  Constant.  Have  some  respect 
£>r  a  stranger.  Nineteen,  dubs.  \Play9. 

AfHM,  It  would  become  Mr.  Sideboard  to  go 
back  with  his  answer,  and  it  would  become  you 
to  send  my  iady  word-~- 

WxU.  Command  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Moslin; 
Toall  pat  me  out  What  shall  I  play  1— He  will 
go  beck  with  iiis .  answer  in  good  time.  Let  his 
master  wait  till  it  suits  our  oonyeniency.  Nino- 
teeOi  dubs ;  where  shall  I  go  now  1 

3iuM.  Have  done  with  your  folly,  Mr.  Impeiti- 
nent.  My  lady  desires  to  know 

WUl,  I  tell  you,  woman,  my  master  and  I  dc- 
siie  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  you  and  your 
lady.  Twenty,  diamonds.  [Plays. 

Mum.  Bufi  tdi  you,  Mr.  Brazen,  that  my  lady 
desiiiee  to  know  at  what  hour  your  master  came 
home  last  night,  and  how  he  does  this  morning. 

IViU,  Ridicolous!  Don't  disturb  us  with  that 
aonaense  now;  you  see  I  am  not  at  leisure.  I  and 
my  master  are  resolved  to  be  teased  no  more  by 
yoa;  and  so,  Mrs.  Go-between,  you  may  retam 
as  Toueome. — What  the  devil  shall  I  play  1— We 
will  have  nothing  to  do  with  you,  I  tell  yoa. 

Mus.  You*U  have  nothing  to  do  with  us !  Bot 
yoa  shall  have  to  do  with  us,  or  Til  know  the  rea- 
son why.  [She  sneUehes  the  cards  from  him  ^  and 
throws  them  a6ott/.1 

WUL  Death  and  fury!  this  meddling  woman 
has  destroyed  my  whde  game.  A  man  might  as 
well  be  married,  as  be  treated  in  this  fashion. 

Side.  I  shall  score  you  for  this,  Mr.  William: 
I  was  soreof  the  cards,  and  that  would  have  made 
me  up. 

Will.  No,  you'n  score  nothing  for  this.  Yoa 
win  too  much  of  me.  I  am  a  yeiy  pretty  annuity 
to  yoa. 

Side.  Annuity,  say  you  1  I  lose  a  fortune  to 

Sa  in  the  course  of  the  year.    How  could  you. 
n.  Musfin,  behave  in  this  sort  to  persons  of 
our  dignity  1 

Mus.  iJecamp  with  yoar  dignity;  take  your 
answer  to  your  master :  \om  upon  yoar  rogue's 
heel,  and  nd  the  house. 

^e.  I  sha'n't  dispute  with  you.  I  hate  wmng- 
fing :  I  leave  that  to  lawyers  and  married  people ; 


fhi^  have  nothing  else  to' do.  Mr.  William^  I  snafi 
let  Sir  Bashful  know  that  Mr.  Lovemore  will  be 
at  home  for  him.  When  you  come  to  our  hoase, 
m  gire  you  your  reven^.  We  can  have  a  snug 
party  there,  and  I  promise  you  a  glass  of  ehoide 
champsign :  it  happens  to  be  a  good  batch ;  Sir 
Baahfol  gets  none  of  it ;  I  keep  it  for  my  own 
friends.  Auretoir,  [Exit. 

WUl.  [7b  Muslin.]  Ton  see  what  mischief 
joa  haye  made. 


Mus.  Trace  with  your  foolery ;  and  now,  Sir, 
be  so  obli^ng  as  to  send  my  lady  an  answer  to 
her  questions :  How  and  when  your  rakehelly 
master  came  home  last  night  1 

WUl.  I'll  tell  you  one  thing,  Mrs.  Muslin ;  you 
and  my  master  will  be  the  death  of  me  at  last  In 
the  name  of  charity,  what  do  you  both  take  me 
fori  Whatever  appearances  may  be,  I  am  but  of 
mortal  mould ;  notning  supernatural  about  me. 

A\fus.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Powder-Pufif! 

WUl.  I  have  not.  indeed ;  and  flesh  and  blood, 
let  me  tell  you,  can't  hold  it  always  at  this  rate.  I 
can't  be  for  ever  a  slave  to  Mr.  Lovemore^s  eter- 
nal firolioL  and  to  yoar  second-hand  airs. 

Mus.  secondhand  airs ! 

Will,  Yes,  second-hand  airs;  you  take  them  at 
your  ladies'  toilets  with  their  cast  gowns,  and  so 
you  descend  to  us  with  them. — And  then  on  the 
other  hand,  there 's  my  master.  Because  he 
chooses  to  live  u^n  the  principal  of  his  health, 
and  so  run  out  his  whole  stock  as  fast  as  he  can, 
he  must  have  my  company  with  him  in  his  devil's 
dance  to  the  other  world !  Never  at  home  till 
three,  four,  five,  six  in  the  morning. 

Afus.  Ay,  a  vile  ungrateful  man  :  always  rang- 
ing abroad,  and  no  regard  for  a  wife  that  dotes 
upon  him.  And  your  love  for  me  is  all  of  a  piece. 
I  have  no  patience  with  you  both ;  a  couple  of 
false,  perfidious,  abandoned  profligates ! 

Will.  Hey !  where  is  your  tongue  runninc  7 
My  master,  as  tho  world  goes,  is  a  good  sort  of  a 
civil  kinH  of  a  husband ;  and  I,  Heaven  help  me ! 
a  poor  simpleton  of  a  constant,  amorous  puppy, 
wno  bears  with  all  the  whims  of  my  little  tyrant 
here.  Come  and  kiss  me,  you  jade,  come  and  kiss 
me. 

3fas.  Paws  oiT,  Csssar.  Don't  think  to  make 
me  your  dupe.  I  know  when  you  go  with  him  to 
this  new  lady,  this  Bath  acquaintance ;  and  I  know 
you  are  as  felse  as  my  master,  and  giro  all  my 
dues  to  your  Mra.  Mignionet  there. 

WiU.'  Hush ;  not  a  word  of  that.  I  am  ruined, 
pressed,  and  sent  on  board  a  tender  directly,  if  you 

olab  that  I  trusted  you  with  that  secret But  to 

charge  me  with  falsehood ! — ^injustice  and  ingrati- 

^tude! My  master,  to  be  sure,' does  drink  an 

agreeable  dish  of  tea  with  the  widow.  He  has  been 
there  every  evening  this  month  past.  How  long 
things  are  to  be  in  this  train,  H^ven  only  knows. 
But  ne  does  visit  there,  and  1  attend  him.  1  ask  my 
master.  Sir,  says  I,  what  time  will  you  please  to 
want  mel  He  fixes  the  hour,  and  I  strut  by  Mra. 
Mignionet,  without  so  much  as  tipping  her  a  sin- 
gle glance.  She  stands  watering  at  the  mouth, 
and  'a  pretty  fellow  that,'  says  she:  Ay,  gaze 
on,  says  1,  gaze  on :  I  know  what  you  would  be 
at;  you  would  be  glad  to  have  me:  but  sour 
grapes,  my  dear ;  and  so  home  I  come  to  cherish 
my  own  lovely  tittle  wanton:  you  know  I  do: 
and  after  toying  with  thee,  I  fly  back  to  my  mas- 
ter, later  indeed  than  he  appoints,  but  always  too 
soon  for  him.  He  is  loath  to  part ;  he  lingen  and 
dangles,  and  I  stand  cooling  my  heel.  Qh !  to  the 
devu  I  pitch  such  a  life. 

Mus.  Why  don't  you  strive  to  reclaim  the  vile 
man? 

WUl.  Softiy;  notsofiist.  I  have  my  talent,  to 
be  sure;  yes,  I  must  acknowledge  some  talent. 
But  can  you  suppose  that  I  have  power  to  turn 
the  drift  of  his  inclinations  ?  Can  I  give  him  a 
new  taste,  and  lead  him  as  I  please  T  And  to 
whoml  I'olttBwifel  Ridicolous!  AwifehasiiQ 
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attnction  now ;  the  spring  of  the  paenons  fliee 
beck ;  it  wont  do. 

Mus.  Fine  talking!  and  yon  admire  younelf 
for  it,  don't  youl  Can  you  proceed,  Sirl 

Will.  I  tell  you  a  wife  is  out  of  date :  the  time 
was,  but  that  ^s  all  over ;  a  wife  ia  a  drug  now ; 
mere  tar-water,  with  every  virtue  under  heaven, 
bat  nobody  takes  it. 

Mu8.  Have  done,  or  IH  print  theee  ten  nails 
upon  your  rogue's  face. 

WUl.  Come  and  kiss  me,  I  lay. 

Mus.  A  fiddlestick  for  your  kisses,  while  you 
encourage  your  master  to  open  rebellion  agamst 
the  best  of  wives. 

WUl.  I  tell  you  *tis  all  her  own  fault.  Why 
does  she  not  study  to  please  him  as  you  do  me. 
Come  and  throw  your  arms  about  my  neck. 

Mua.  As  I  used  to  do,  Mr.  Impudence  1 

Will.  Then  I  must  force  you  to  your  own  good. 
[Kissea  her.]  Pregnadt  with  dehght!  egad,  if 
my  master  was  not  in  the  next  room — 

[Bell  rings. 

Mus.  Hush !  my  lady*s  beQ :  how  long  has  be 
been  up? 

Waf.  He  has  been  uf—[Kiaaea  her.]  'Sdeath! 
yoU  have  set  me  all  on  nre.  [Kisses  her. 

Mus.  There,  there ;  have  done  now  1  the  bell 
rings  again.  What  must  I  say  1  When  did  he 
come  home  1 

WUl.  He  came  home — [Kisses  her.] — ^be  came 
home  at  five  this  morning ;  damned  hmiself  for  a 
blockhead ;  [Kisses.]  went  to  bed  in  a  surly  hu- 
mour ;  was  tired  of  himself  and  every  bod^  else. 
[BeU  rings^  he  kisses  her.]  And  he  is  now  m  tip- 
toe spirits  with  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  in  that  room 
yonder.         *- 

Mus.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  %  I  wish  my  lady 
would  mind  what  he  says  to  her — You  great 
bear !  you  have  given  me  such  a  flush  in  my  moe ! 

(Takes  apocketlooking-glass.]!  look  pretty  well, 
think.  There,  [Kisses  him.]  nuve  done,  and  let 
me  be  gone.  [Exit. 

WiU.  There  goes  high  and  low  life  contrasted 
in  one  person.  She  has  not  dived  at  the  bottom  of 
my  master's  secrets ;  that 's  one  good  thing.  What 
she  knows,  she'll  blab.  We  shall  hear  of  this 
widow  from  Bath :  but  the  plot  lies  deeper  than 
they  are  aware  of.  Inquire  they  will;  and  let  'em, 
say  I ;  their  answer  will  do  'em  no  good.  '  Mr. 
Lovemore  visit  the  widow  Bellmour  r  We  know 
'  no  suchperson.'  That  |s  what  they'll  get  for  their 
pains.  Their  puzzle  wUl  be  greater  than  ever; 
and  they  may  sit  down  to  chew  the  cud  of  disap- 

S»inted  malice Hush!    my  master  and  Sir 
rilliant :  I'll  take  care  of  a  single  rogue,  and  get 
me  out  of  their  way.  [Exit. 

Enter  Lotemore  and  Sir  Brilltant. 

Love.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  I  must  both  pity 
and  laugh  at  you.  Thou  art  metamorphosed  into 
the  most  whimsical  being ! 

Sir  Bril.  If  your  raiTlcTy  diverts  yon,  go  on 
with  it.  This  is  always  the  case :  apply  for  sober 
advice,  and  your  friend  plays  you  off  with  a  joke. 

Love,  Sober  advice!  very  far  gone  indeed. 
There  is  no  such  thing  as  talking  soberly  to  the 
tribe  of  k>  vers.  That  eternal  absence  of  mind  that 
nossesses  you  all  I  There  is  no  society  with  yon. 
I  was  damnable  company  myself,  when  I  Was  one 
of  the  pinmg  herd :  but  a  dose  of  matrimony  has 
cooled  me  pretty  handsomely;  and  here  comei  re- . 
pctatur  haustus. 


Enter  Mtolik. 


Mus.  My  lady  aends  her  oonplimests,  and  beg* 
to  know  how  you  do  this  morning. 

Love.  [Aside  to  Sir  Bril.1  The  novelty  of 
the  comphment  is  enlivening — It  ii|  the  devil  to  be 
teased  in  this  niamiei»— What  did  you  mj, 
chUdI 

Mus.  My  lady  hopes  youfind  yourself  well  this 
morning. 

Love.  Ay,  your  lady — give  her  my  cmnpi^ 
meats,  and  teU  her**«Ad  teU  her  I  hope  she  is 
well,  and /  [  Yaums, 

Mus.  She  begs  you  wont  think  of  going  out 
without  seeing  her. 

Love.  To  be  sure,  she  has  snch  variety  efeiy 
time  one  sees  her — my  head  aches  wofnliy — tA 

£our  lady — I  shall  be  glad  to  see  her  :  111  wait  on 
er — [  Yawns.]  tell  her  what  you  will 

Mua.  A  brute !— I  abalilet  my  lady  know.  Sir. 

[BxiL 

Love.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  you  see  mean  ex* 
ample  before  your  eyes.  Put  the  widow  BeUmoor 
out  of  your  head,  and  let  my  lord  Etheridgs  b9 
the  victim  for  you. 

Sir  Bril.  Positively  no;  my 'pride  ispiqiiBd. 
My  lord  Etheridge  sbill  find  me  a  mora  mrniMfai- 
ble  rival  than  he  imagines.  By  the  way,  how  long 
has  the  noble  peer  been  in  England  1 

Love,  His  motions  are  unknown  to  me.—- 
[Aside.]  I  don't  like  that  question. — His  lonUnp 
IS  in  France,  is  not  he  1 

Sir.  BriL  No ;  he  is  certainly  returned.  The 
match  is  to  be  ooncluded  privateiy.^-He  rials  Iwr 
incog. 

Love.  [Fvreing  a  laugh.]  Oh  I  no;  that  can't 
be ;  my  lord  Etheridge  loves  parade.  I  oaniiot 
help  laughing.  The  jealousy  of  you  lovers  is  tat 
ever  coniuring  up  pnantoms  to  torment  your- 
selves. My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  wait  for  reaUties; 
there  are  enough  in  life,  and  you  may  teach  your 
fancy  to  be  at  rest,  and  give  you  no  fiilther  troo- 
fak. 

Sir  Bril.  Nay,  don't  let  yoar  fancv  run  «wmj 
with  you.  What  I  tell  you,  is  the  real  truth. 

Love.  Well,  if  it  be  true,  and  if  lord  Etheridge 
is  come  to  England  to  marry,  do  you  goto  Franee 
not  to  marry,  and  yon  wiH  have  the  best  of  the 
bargain. 

Enter  William. 

WUl.  Sir  Bashful  Constant  is  in  his  chariot  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  street,  and  if  your  honour  is 
at  leisure  he  will  wait  upon  you. 

Love.  Have  not  I  sent  him  word  I  should  beat 
home  t  Let  him  come  as  Soon  as  he  will. — [Esii 
WfLLiAM.1  Another  instance,  ISir  Brilliant,  to 
deter  you  Irom  all  thoughts  of  matrimony. 

Sir  Bril.  Po !  hang  him !  he  is  no  precedent 
for  me.  A  younger  brother,  who  lived  in  middling 
life,  comes  to  a  title  and  an  estate  on  the  death  of 
a  consumptive  baronet;  marries  a  woman  of  qua- 
lity, and  now  carries  the  primitive  ideas  of  his  nar- 
row education  into  high  life.  Don't  you  remem- 
ber when  he  had  chambers  in  Fig-tree  court,  and 
usc^  to  saunter  and  lounge  away  bis  time  ia 
Temple  coffee-houses  1  The  fellow  is  as  dnjji  as  a 
bin  in  Chancery. 

Love.  But  he  u  improved  since  that  time. 

Sir.  Bril.  Impossible :  don't  you  see  how  he 
goes  onl  He  knows  nothing  of  the  world  ;  if  his 
eyes  meet  youis,  hn  blushes  up  to  his  eui^  ajid 
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looks  flMpidoiiB,  M  if  li0  imagined  joh  have  a 
dodgn  upon  him. 

uove.  I  can  explain  that  part  of  his  character. 
He  has  a  mortal  aversion  to  wit  and  raillery,  and 
dreads  nothing  so  much  as  heing  laughed  at  for 
being  particular. 

^  Bril.  And  so,  fearing  to  be  ridiculous,  he 
hwomw  substantially  so  every  moment. 

Love.  Even  so;  and  if  you  IooIl  at  him,  he 
shrinks  beck  from  vour  observation,  ca«tinga  sly, 
stow,  jealous  eye,  all  round  him,  like  Miss  bump- 
kin in  a  country  village,  Awkwardly  endeavouring 
to  conceal  what  the  increase  of  her  shape  discovers 
lo  the  whole  parish* 

Sir  BtH.  And  then  his  behaviour  to  his  lady. 

Lofvt,  Why,  as  to  that  point,  I  don't  think  he 
hates  her.  EUs  fear  of  ridicule  may  be  at  the  bot- 
touk.  He  has  strange  notions  about  the  dignity  of 
a  husband.  There  is  a  secret,  which  he  would 
&in  ten  me,  and  yet  he  is  shy,  and  he  hints,  and 
he  hentates,  and  then  he  retreats  back  into  faim- 
■eU^  sood  ends  just  where  he  began.  But  with  all 
hia&uita,  he  has  fits  of  good  nature. — There  ;— 
his  chariot 's  at  the  door. 

Sir  BrxL  Lady  Constant,  yon  mean,  has  fits 
ef  good  nature.  Have  you  made  any  pn^gress 
tbeie? 

Lote.  That 's  well  from  you,  who  are  the  for- 
Bidable  man  in  that  quarter. 

Sir  Bril,  Oh  1  no }  positively,  no  pretence,  no 
cokMir  bt  it. 

Love.  Don't  I  know  that  you  have  made  ad- 
vsneesl 

Sir  Bril.  Advances!  I  pity  my  Lady  Ck>n8tant, 
and 

Love,  Well,  that's  generous — ^bosh !  I  hear  him 
cominff.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  admire  your  amorous  cha- 
■t^  efall  things ! 

Enter  Sir  Bashful  Constant. 

iSKr  B<uh.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  taken  the  li- 
berty— but  you  seem  to  be  busy,  and  I  intrude 
jiethape. 

Love,  Oh,  by  no  means :  walk  in,  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Baah.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  am  glad  to  see  you. 

[BotD9  awfctDarctty. 

Sir  BrU,  Yon  do  me  honour.  Sir.  I  hope  you 
left  Biy  lady  well.  [Aside.]  An  absurd  bixite! — 
Ijovemore,  I'll  just  step  and  pay  a  short  visit  to  our 
fiiend  over  the  way. 

Love.  Why  in  such  a  hurryl 

Sir  Bril.  I  shall  return  immediately.  Fll  be 
with  yon  before  you  are  dressed.  Sir  Bashful,  I 
kiss  your  hand .  [Exit. 

Sir  Btuh.  I  am  glad  lie  is  gone.  I  have  some- 
thing. Mr.  Liovemore,  that  1  want  to  advise  with 
yon  aboQt. 

Love.  Have  you? 

Sir  Book.  1  have  had  another  brush  with  my 
ftife. 

Love.  lam  sorrv  for  it,  Sir  Bashful — [Aside.\ 
I  am  perfectly  gia3  of  it 

fiSr  Bath.  Pretty  warm  the  quarrel  was.  She 
look  it  in  a  high  tone.  Sir  Bashful,  says  she,  I 
wvnder  you  wHl  disgrace  yourself  at  this  rate. 
You  know  my  pio-mone  v  is  not  sniffident.  The 
UBroer  and  evvr^  body  dunning  me !  I  can't  go 
OH  after  this  foehion,  says  she,  and  then  something 

about  her  quality. You  know,  Mr.  Lovemore, 

[iSbntfin^.l  she  m  a  woman  of  high  quality. 

Love.  I CB,  and  a  very  fine,  vmman. 
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Sir  Booh.  No,  no,  no;  not  mvchof  that^-and 

Set — [Looks  at  him  and  aviUes.\  Do  you  think 
er  a  fine  woman  1 

Love.  Undoubtedly:  where  do  you  see  any 
body  that  outshines  her  ? 

Sir  Bash.  Why,  to  be  9afe-^[Smxling.'\  csm 
does  not  often  see  her  eclipsed.  I  think  she  is 
what  you  may  call  a  fine  woman.  She  keeps  good 
company. 

Love.  The  very  best 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  yes ;  your  tip-top,  none  else. 
And  yet  to  encourage  her  too  far  were  dangerous. 
Too  complying  a  husband  makes  but  a  sony 
figure  in  the  eyes  of  the  world. 

Love.  The  worid  will  talk,  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  Too  fast,  Mr.  Lovemore.  Their 
tongues  will  run  on,  and  one  does  not  like  togive 
them  a  subject  I  answered  her  stoutly :  Madam, 
says  L  a  fig  for  vour  quality :  I  am  master  in  my 
own  house,  and  who  do  you  think — [  Winka  at 
LoTEMORE.]  putting  myself  in  a  jpassion,  yon 
know— Who  oo  you  think  is  to  pay  tor  your  cats, 
and  your  dogs,  and  your  monkeys,  and  your  squir- 
rels, and  your  gamiog  debts  1 

Love.  How  could  you  1  That  wss  sharply  said. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes ;  I  gave  it  her.  But  for  all  that, 
I  am  mmn  good-natund  at  the  bottom. 

Love*  You  was  not  in  earnest  then  1 

Sir  Baah.  No^  no ;  that 's  the  point :  a  man 
most  kee^  op  his  own  dignity.  I'll  tell  you  what 
I  did. 

Love.  WeU;— yon  did  what's  proper,  I  dan 
say. 

Sir  Baah.  I  hope  you'll  think  so.— -Don't  laugh 

at  me. Gome,  1  will  tell  you.    I  went  to  her 

meroer  slily,aDd  paid  him  the  money. 

[Smiling. 

Love.  Did  you  1 

Sir  Bash.  [Looking  alarmed.]  Was  not  it 
right  1 

Love,  ft  was  elegant. 

Sir  Baah.  I  am  glad  you  approve.  I  took  caw 
to  save  appearances.  One  urould  not  have  the 
worid  know  it. 

Love.  By  no  means. 

SbrBaah.  It  would  make  them  think  me  too 
ttzorions. 

Lave.  So  it  would— [il«te2e.]  I  must  encourage 
that  notion.— While  you  live,  ^ard  against  being 
too  uxorious.  Though  our  wives  deserve  "  our 
fondness,"  the  VTorid  will  laugh  at  us  •,— and  hark 
ye,  if  our  wives  don't  deserve  it,  they'll  laugh  at 
us  the  more. 

Sir  Bash.  I  know  it  And  so,  savs  I,  Mr.  Lute- 
string, there 's  your  money,  but  tell  nobody  that  I 
paid  It  slUy. 

Love.  Why,  that's  doing  a  genteel  thing  by 
stratagem. — Admirably  contrived ! 

Sir  Baah.  1  think  it  was.  But  I  h-ive  a  deeper 
secret  for  you. 

Love.  Have  you*? 

Sir  Baah.  1  have.— May  I  trust  you  1. 

Love,  Now  there  you  hurt  me.  I  feel  that,  Sir 
Bashibl. 

Sir  Baah.  I  beg  your  pardon.  I  know  you  are 
my  friend.  I  have  a  great  confidence  in  you.  Yon 
must  know — look  ye,  Mr.  Xjovemore— you  must 
know— 

Eater  Muslin. 

3fitf.  My  lady  desires  to  know  if  yos  choosa 
a  (fish  of  tea  this  morning. 
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Love.  Po!  tidieuIoOB! — tell  yoar  mntreBa— go 
about  yoar  bosinesB.  [  Turnk  her  out. 

Sir  Baah.  I  see  how  it  is.    He  does  not  care  a 
cherry-stone  for  his  wif^. 

Love.  Such  impertinence  1 ^Well,  Sir  Baah- 

tal 

Sir  Bash,  He  doea  not  Talqie  her  a  pinch  of 
anaff.  [Aside. 

Love.  Well,  I  am  all  attention. 

Sir  Bash.  It  doea  not  ngnify.  A  foolish  affidr ; 
I  wont  trouble  vou. 

Love.  Nay,  that  'a  unkind.  It  will  be  no  trouble. 

Sir  Bash.  Well,  well,  I— 1— Do  you  think 
Muslin  did  not  overhear  us  1    ^ 

Love.  N6t  a  syllable.  Come,  we  are  safe. 

&r  Baah,  I  don't  know,  but — ^let  me  ask  you  a 

question  first Have  you  any  regard  for  your 

lady? 

Love.  The  highest  value  for  her.  But  then,  yon 
know,  appearances 

Sir  Bash.  Right ! — I  repose  it  with  you. — ^You 
must  know,  Mr.  Lovemore,  as  I  told  you.  1  am  at 
the  bottom  very  good  natured,  and,  though  it  may 
be  thought — we  are  interrupted  again. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  Lovemore,  I  have  paid  my  visit 

Love.  Pshaw ! — I  his  is  unlucky ^You  are  as 

good  as  your  word,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  Perhaps  you  have  business  1 

Sir  Bash.  No,  no  business — [  T\ims  to  Love- 
moreJ  there's  no  proceeding  now — I  was  going, 
[7b  Sir  Brilliant.]  Mr.  £ovemore,  I  wish  you 
a  good  day. 

Love.  Po !  Pr'ythee,  you  sha'n't  leave  me  yet 

Sir  Bash.  I  must ;  t  cant  Btay.^[Anc20  to 
Lovemore.]  Another  time.  Suppose  you  call  at 
my  house  ai  one  o'clock. 

Love.  With  all  ray  heart 

Sir  Bash.  Do  so;  nobody  shall  interrupt  us. 
Mr.  Lovemore,  I  take  my  leave.  Sir  Brilkant,  I 
kiss  your  hand.  You  wont  forget,  Mr.  Lovemore  1 

Love.  Oh,  no;  depend  upon  me.  < 

Sir  Bash.  A  good  mormng.  He  is  the  only 
firiend  I  have.  [Exit. 

Love.  Ha,  ha !  you  broke  in,  in  the  most  criti- 
cal moment.  He  was  just  going  to  be  delivered  of 
his  secrets! 

Sir  Bril.  I  beg  your  pardon.  How  could  you 
let  me. 

Love.  Nay,  no  matter.  I  shall  woim  it  out  of 
him. 

Enter  Muslin. 

Mas.  My  lady,  Sir,  is  ^uite  impatient. 

Love.  Po !  for  ever  teasing !  I'll  wait  upon  her 
presently.  [Exit  Muslin. 

Sir  Bril.  Ill  step  and  chat  with  her  while  you 
dress.  May  I  take  the  liberty  1 

Love.  Vou  know  you  may;  no  ceremony.  How 
eould  you  ask  me  such  a  question  ? — A-^opos, 
Sir  Bnlliant,  I  want  a  word  with  you.  Step  with 
me  into  the  study  for  a  moment. 

SirBrU.  I  attend  you.  • 

Love.  Poor  Sir  Bashfal  I ha,  ha ! a  ri- 
diculous, unaccountable What  does  he  mean. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.^Another  Apartment. 

Mrs.  Lotbmore  at  her  Tea-  Table. 

Mrs.  Love.  This  trash  of  tea!  I  don't  know 
Vflaj  I  drink  80  much  of  it   Heigho !— -What 


keeps  Muslin  1  Surely  never  was  an  vnhappjr 
woman  treated  with  such  cruel  indifference ;  imj, 
with  such  open,  such  undisguised  insoleiieeof 
gallantry. 

Enter  Muslin. 

Well,  Muslin,  have  you  seen  his  prime  minister  t 
Mus.  Yes,  Ma'am,  I  have  seen  Mr.  Williara. 
He  says  his  master  is  going  out,  according  to  the 
old  trade,  and  he  does  n<^  expect  to  see  him  again 
till  to-morrow  morning.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  now  in 
the  study.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  is  with  him:  I 
I  heard  them  as  I  passed  by  the  door,  laughing  as 
loud  as  two  actors  in  a  comedy. 

Mrs.  Love.  About  some  precious  mischief,  1*11 
be  sworn,  and  cU  at  my  cost.  Heigho! 
Mus.  Dear  Ma'am,  why  chagrin  yoorfielf  about 

a  vile  man,  that  is  not  worth no,  as  I  hope  ftr 

mercy,  not  worth  a  single  sigh  1 
Mrs.  Ijove.  What  can  I  oo.  Muslin  1 
Mus.  Do,  Ma'am!— If  I  was  as  you,  Fd  do  for 
him.    If  I  could  not  cure  mv  grief,  I'd  find  some 
comfort,  that 's  what  I  would. 

Mrs.  Love.  Comfort  1  alas!  there  is  none  lor 
me. 

Mus.  And  whose  fault  then  1  Would  any  body 
but  you It  provokes  me  to  think  of  it- 
Would  any  but  you — ^young,  handsome,  with  wit, 
graces,  talents, — would  any  body,  with  so  many 
accomplishments,  sit  at  home  here,  as  melancholy 
as  a  pdor  servant  out  of  place  *?—  And  all  for  what  % 
For  a  husband  1  and  such  a  husband !  What  do 
you  think  the  world  will  say  of  you,  Ma'aai? 

Mrs.  Love,  I  care  not  what  they  say,  I  ^m 
tired  of  the  worid,  and  the  world  may  be  tired  of 
me,  if  it  will.  My  troubles  arc  to  mysrlf  only,  and 
I  must  endeavour  to  bear  them.  Who  knows 
what  patience  may  do  7  If  Mr.  Lovemore  has  any 
feeling  left,  my  conduct  and  his  own  heart  may 
one  day  incline  him  to  do  me  justice. 

Mus.  But,  dear  Ma'am,  that's  waiting  ibr  dead 
men's  shoes.  Incline  him  to  do  you  justice!— 
What  signifies  expecting  and  expecting !  Gtvo 
me  a  bird  in  the  hand.  If  all  the  women  in  Lon- 
don, who  happen  to  bo  in  your  case,  were  to  sit 
down  and  die  of  the  spleen,  what  would  become 
of  the  public  places'?  'They  might  turn  Vauxliall 
to  a  hop-garuen;  make  a  brew- house  of  Rane> 
lagh,  and  let  both  the  play-houses  to  a  methodist 
preacher.  We  should  not  have  the  mcketting  w« 
have  now.  John,  let  the  horses  be  put  to— J^bn, 
go  to  my  t^ady  Trumpabout,  and  invite  her  to  a 

small  party  or  twenty  or  thirty  card-tables, 

John,  run  to  my  Lady  Catgut,  and  let  her  know 
I'll  wait  upon  her  ladyship  to  the  opera--John» 
run  as  fast  as  ever  you  can,  with  my  compliments 
to  Mr.  Varney,  and  tell  him  it  will  lie  the  death 
of  me,  if  I  have  not  a  box  for  the  new  play.  Lord 
bless  you,  Ma'am,  they  rantipole  it  about  Uus 
town,  with  as  unconcerned  looks,  and  as  fiorid 
outsides,  as  if  they  were  treated  at  home  like  so 
many  goddesses ;  though  every  body  knows  pos- 
session has  ungoddessed  them  all,  bng  ago,  and 
their  husbands  care  no  more  for  them,  no,  by 
Jingo,  no  more  than  they  care  for  thfiir  hushi^Mls. 
Mrs.  Love.  At  what  a  rate  you  run  on ! 
Mus.  It  is  enpuirh  to  make  a  body  run  on.    If 

every  body  thought  like  you,  Ma'am 

Mrs.  Love.  If  every  body  loved  like  me  I 
Mus.  A  brass  thimble  lor  love,  if  it  is  not  v^ 
turned  by  love.    What  the  deuce  is  here  to  do  t 
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Low  for  love  is  •ometbing;  Irat  to  lore  aloDO, 
wiiere  '<  ihi  good  of  that?  ohall  I  go  and  fix  my 
heart  upon  a  man.  who  ahall  despise  roe  for  that 
foy  naaoD  1  Ana  ay,  says  he,  '  Poor  fool !  I  see 
she  afdoics  me.  The  woman  is  well  enough,  only 
ihe  han  one  incontenient  circumstance  about  her : 
I  am  married  to  her.  and  marriage  is  the  devil' 
*  Mn.  Ljove.  Will  you  have  done  t 

Mu&,  I  have  not  lialf  done.  Ma'am.  And  when 
the  vile  man  goes  a  loguing,  he  smiles  impudently 
is  yoQT  &ce,  'and  i  am  gtunff  to  the  cnocolate- 
bouei  my  dear ;  amuse  yourself  in  the  mean  time, 
mT  love.'  Fy  upon  'em !  I  know  'etn  all.  Give  me 
a^uaband  that  will  enlarge  the  circle  of  my  inno- 
eeot  pleasures;  but  a  husoand  now  a-days  is  no 
iQch  thin£.  A  husband  now  is  nothing  but  a  scare- 
ODW,  to  snow  TOO  the  fruit,  but  touch  it  if  you 
(hie.  The  devil 's  in  'em,  the  Lord  forgive  me  for 
swearing.  A  husband  is  a  mere  bugbear,  a  snap- 
diagoD,  a  monster;  that  Is  to  aay,  if  one  maKe 
him  aOf  then  he  is  a  monster  inde^Ml ;  and  if  one 
do  not  make  him  so,  then  he  behaves  like  a  mon- 

fter ;  and  of  the  two  evils,  by  my  troth ^But 

here,  Ma*am,  here  comes  one  who  can  tell  ^rouall 
about  it.  Here  comes  Sir  Brilliant;  ask  his  ad- 
vice. Ma'am. 

J/r».  Lifte,  His  advice? — ^Ask  advice  of  the 
nan  who  has  estranged  Mr.  Lovemore's  affec- 
tions from  me? 

Mas.  Well,  I  protest  and  vow,  I  think  Sir 
Brilliant  a  very  prettygentleman.  He  is  the  very 
pink  of  the  &shion.  He  dresses  fashionably,  lives 
tashionably,  wins  your  money  fashionably,  loses 
his  own  uahionabiy,  and  docs  every  thing  fash- 
iooably,  and  then  he  looks  so  lively,  and  so  much 
to  oay,  and  so  never  at  a  loss ! but  here 


EnUr  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  Mrs.  Liovemore,  my  dear  Ma'am,  al- 
ways in  a  vis-a-tia  oarty  with  your  mivante  7— 
ASatd  me  your  paruon,  if  I  say  this  does  a  Utile 
wear  the  appearance  of  being  out  of  humour  with 
the  world. 

iirs.  Lave,  Far  from  it^  Sir  Brilliant  We  were 
engaged  in  your  panegyna 

fib*  Bril.  Mj  panegyric !  then  am  I  come  most 
o-prppos  to  give  the  portrait  a  few  finishing 
tondiea.  Mr.  Ijovemore,  as  soon  as  he  is  dresseo, 
will  watt  upon  you :  in  the  mean  time  I  can  help 
yoa  to  some  anecdotes,  which  will  enable  you  to 
oo'.oar  jTOur  canvass  a  little  higher. 

Afrs.  LoM»  Among  these  anecdotes,  I  hope  you 
will  not  ondt  the  bright  exploit  of  sedudog  Mr. 
Lovemore  from  all  domestic  happiness. 

[She  makes  a  sign  to  Muslin  to  go. 

Sir  Bril.  I,  Madam  ? — Let  me  perish  if  ever — 

Mre.  Love,  Oh !  Sir,  I  can  make  my  observa- 
tions. 

Sir  Bril.  May  fortune  eternally  forsake  me, 
and  beauty  frown  on  me,  if  I  am  conscious  of  any 
pkc  upon  earth. 

Mre.  Love.  Don't  assert  too  strbngly,  Sir  Bril- 
liant. 

iSir  BrU.  May  I  never  throw  a  winning  cast — 

Mrt.  Love,  It  is  in  vain  to  deny  it,  Sir. 

S£r  BrU.  May  I  lose  the  next  sweepstakes,  if 
I  have  ever,  in  Uionght,  word,  or  deed,  been  ac- 
ceasary  to  his  infidelity.  I  alienate  tlie  afiections  of 
Mr.  Ijovemore !  Consider,  Madam,  how  would 
this  telLin  Westminster  Hall?  Sir  Brilliant 
Fashion,  what  say  you,  guilty  of  this  in<Uctment, 


or  not  guilty  ?  Not  guITty,  poss.  Thus  issue  ia 
joined.  You  enter  the  court ;  but,  my  dear  Ma- 
dam, veil  those  graces  that  adorn  your  person; 
abate  the  fire  of  those  charms:  se  much  beauty 
will  corrupt  the  judges :  give  me  a  fair  trial. 

Mrs.  Love,  i&d  thus  you  think  to  laugh  it 
away. 

jSSr  BrU.  Nay,  hear  me  out.  You  appear  in 
court;  you  charge  the  whole  upon  me,  without  a 
syllable  as  to  the  how,  when,  and  where :  no  proof 
positive ;  the  prosecution  ends,  and  I  begin  my 
uefence. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  by  playing  these  fiilse  coloon. 
you  think  I  am  to  be  amused? 

Sir  BriL  Nay,  Mrs.  Liovemore,  I  am  now  upon 
my  defence.  Only  hear. — You  will  please  to  con- 
sider. Gentlemen  of  the  Jury,  that  Mr.  Lovemore 
is  not  a  minor,  nor  I  his  guardian:  He^ovea 
gayety,  pleasure,  and  enjoyment ;  is  it  my  miUt  1 
He  is  possessea  of  talents,  and  a  taste  for  plea- 
sure, woich  he  knows  how  to  gratify ;  can  I  re- 
strain him  ?  He  knovrs  the  wond,  makes  the  most 
of  Ufe,  and  plucks  the  fruit  that  grows  around 
him;  am  1  to  blame ?  This  u  the  whole  affair. — 
How  say  vou.  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury? — Not 
guilty.  Theze  you  see  how  it  is.  I  have  cleared 
myself. 

Mrs.  Love.  Brisk,  liveljr,  and  like  yourself.  Sir 
Brilliant !  But  if  you  can  imagine  this  bantering 
way — 

Sir  BrU  Acquitted  by  my  country.  Ma'am ^ 
fiiirly  acquitted. 

Jdrs.  Love.  After  the  very  cdif;y'ing  counsel 
which  you  give  to  Mr.  Lovemore,  thit*  loose  strain 
is  not  in  the  least  surprising.  And,  Sir,  your  late 
project. 

Sir  BrU  My  late  project  ? 

Mrs.  Love,  Your  late  project,  Sir.  Not  content 
with  leading  Mr.  Lovemore  into  a  thousand 
scenes  of  dissipation,  you  have  introduced  him 
lately  to  your  Mrs.  Bellmour.  You  understand 
me,  Sir. 

Sir  Bril.  Ma'am,  he  does  not  so  much  as  know 
the  widow  Bcllmour. 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  Sir  BrilKant,  have  a  care: 
justify  it  if  you  can,  or  give  it  a  turn  of  wit. 
There  is  no  occasion  to  hazard  yourself  too  fiir. 

Sir  BriL  Falsehood  I  disdain,  Madam ;  and  I, 
Sir  Brilliant  Fashion,  declare  that  Mr.  Lovemore 
is  not  acquainted  with  the  widow  Bcllmour.  And 
if  he  was,  what  then :  Do  you  know  the  lady  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  I  know  her,  Sir  ?  A  person  of  that 
character  ? 

Sir  BrU.  Oh ! — I  sec  you  don't  know  her ;  but 
I  will  let  you  into  her  history,*— Pray  be  scaled — 
you  shall  know  her  whole  history,  and  then  judge 
for  yourself  The  widow  Bellmour,  Madam — 

Love.  [  Within.]  William,  are  the  horses  put  to  ? 

Sir  BrU.  We  are  interrupted. 

Enter  LoyxXfORE. 

Love,  Very  wall;  let  the  carriage  be  brought 
round  directly.— How  do  you  do,  my  dear?— ^ir 
Brilliant,  I  beg  your  pardon.— My  love,  you  don't 
answer  me :  how  do  you  do  this  morning? 

[  H'Uh  an  air  qf  cold  civUUy. 

Mrs.  Love.  A  Ettle  indisposed  in  mind;  but  in- 
disposition of  the  mind  is  ot  no  consequence :  no- 
booy  pities  it. 

Love.  I  beg  vour  pardon,  Mrs.  Liovemore.  In- 
disposition of  the  mmd— Sir  Brilliant,  that 's  & 
mighty  pretty  ring  on  your  finger. 
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airJBriL  AbanUe:  vrill  yoa  look  at  it  1 

[Givea the  ring. 

Mrs.  Love.  Though  I  ha^e  hot  fewobligationa 
to  Sir  Brilfiant,  I  sappofle  I  am  to  ascribe  to  him 
the  fiivour  of  thk  visit,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  [Looking  at  the  ring  and  laughing.] 
Now  there  you  wrong  me. — Yomrinqtiiries  about 
my  health  have  been  very  obliging  this  morning, 
and  I  came  to  retunm  the  compliiMnt  before  I  go 
opt. — it  is  set  very  neatly. 

[Oives  hack  the  ring. 

Mrs.  Lore.  Are  you  going  out,  Sir  t 

Lore.  A  matter  of  business— How  I  do  hate 
business !— But  business.  [Examining  hit  nj- 
JUes] — ^business  must  be  done. — ^Pray  is  there  any 
news  ?— Any  news,  my  dearl 

Mrs.  Love.  It  would  be  news  to  me,  Sir,  if  you 
would  be  kind  enough  to  let  me  know  whether  1 
may  Apect  the  favour  of  your  company  at  dizmer 
to-aay. 

Lctve.  It  would  be  impertinent  in  me  to  answer 
such  a  question,  for  I  can  give  no  direct  answer  to 
it. — I  am  the  slave  of  events ;  just  as  thines  hap- 
pen :  perhaps  1  may,  perhaps  not  But  don't  let 
me  be  of  any  inconvenience  to  you.  Is  it  material 
where  a  body  eats  1 — Have  you  heard  what  hap- 
pened to  me  1  [Aside  to  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  When  and  where  1 

Love.  A  word  in  your  ear— with  your  permis- 
oon,  Ma'am  1 

Mrs.  Love.  That  coU,  contemptuous  civility, 
Mr.  Lovemore 

Love.  Po !  pr'ytbee  now,  how  can  you  1— that 
is  very  peevish,  and  very  ill-natured. — [Thiming 
to  Sir  BrilJ  I  lost  every  thins  I  played  for  aft^ 
you  went.  The  foreigner  and  be  understand  one 
another. — 1  beg  yourpardon.  bAn.  Lovemore:  it 
was  only  about  an  a^r  at  tne  opera. 

Mrs.  Love.  The  opera,  or  any  thing,  is  more 
agreeable  than  my  company. 

Love.  Now  there  again  you  wrong  ma— [  To 
Sir  Brillunt.I  We  dine  at  the  St.  Alban'a. — 
How  can  you,  Mm.  Lovemore  1  I  make  it  a  point 
not  to  incommode  you.  You  possibly  may  have 
some  private  party ;  and  it  would  be  unpolite  in 
me  to  obstruct  your  schemes  of  pleasure.  Would 
not  it.  Sir  Brilliant  1 

Sir  Bril.  Oh !— Gothic  to  the  last  d^iee ! 

Love.  Very  true;  vulgar  and  mechanic! — 
[Both  stand  lavghing.] 

Mrs.  Love.  Go  on ;  make  sport  for  youndves, 
gentlemen. 

Love.  Ho !  ho  1  ho !  I  am  sore  with  lauffhing. — 
If  you,  Madam,  have  arranged  an  agreeaSe  party, 
for  me  to  be  present,  it  would  look  as  if  we  lived 
t^ffether  like  Sir  BaBhful  Constant  and  his  Isdy : 
who  are  always,  like  two  game  cocks,  ready^  armed 
to  goad  and  spur  one  another.  Hey !  Sir  BrilGant  1 

Sir  BrU.  Oh!  the  very  thing:  or  like  Sir 
Theodore  Traffic  at  Tumbridge  taking  his  wife 
under  the  arm  in  the  public  rooms,  uid  *  come 
along  home,  I  tcU  you.' 

Love.  Exactly  so.  [Both  continue  laughing.] 
Odds  my  life ;  1  shall  be  beyond  my  time.  ^Looks 
at  his  vaich.)  Any  comnurnds  uito  the  aty,  my 
dearl 

Mrs.  Love.  C6mmands ! — ^no,  Sir,  I  have  no 
commands. 

L/ne.  I  have  an  appointment  at  my  banker's; 
Sir  Brilliant,  you  know  old  Discount  f 

Sir  Bril.  He  that  was  in  parUament,  and  had 
the  large  contract? 


Love.  The  sanHs;  EnHre  Butt,  I  think, 
the  name  of  his  borough.    Can  I  set  you  down  1 

Sir  BrU.  No ;  my  carriage  waits.  1  shaH  nt- 
tle  half  the  town  over  presentiy. 

Love.  As  you  vrill.  Sir  Brimantwifl  enCcartein 
you,  Ma'am.  Au  revoir^  my  love. — Sir  Brilfiant, 
yours.— Who  vraits  there  1  [Extt^  singing. 

Sir  Bril.  Bon  voyage.— Yen  see,  Madam,  that 
I  don't  deprive  you  ofnis  company. 

Mrs.  Love.  Your  infhienee  ia  now  unneoeasa- 
ly.  It  is  grown  habitual  to  him :  he  will  drivB  to 
your  Mrs.  Betlmour,  I  suppose. 

Sir  Bril.  A-propos!  that  brings  us  back  to  tho 
little  history  I  was  going  to  give  you  of  that  ladjr. 
What  is  your  chaige  agamst  ber  1  That  she  is  ami- 
able 1  Granted.  Young, gay, rich,  handsome,  with 
enchanting  talents^  it  is  no  wonder  all  the  pretty 
fellovrs  are  on  their  knees  to  her.  Her  maimer 
BO  entertaining!  that  quickness  of  tnnsMd&firam 
one  thing  to  another !  that  round  of  variety ;  wad 
every  new  attitude  does  so  become  her ;  and  Ao 
has  such  a  fiwiing  heart,  and,  with  an  air  of  giddi- 
ness, so  nice  a  conduct ! 

Mrs.  Love.  Mighty  well.  Sir:  she  is  a  yery 
vestal.  Finish  your  portrait  A  vestal  from  your 
school  of  paintmff  must  be  a  curiority.^>But  now 
comes  it,  Sir,  if  die  is  this  wonder,  that  your  Im>- 
nounble  proposals  are  at  an  end  there  1 

Sir  BriL  Compulskm,  Ma'am ;  it  is  not  ik>1iiii- 
tary.  My  lord  Etheridge  is  the  happy  man.  I 
thought  he  was  out  of  the  kingdom ;  but  hia  lofd- 
ship  IS  widi  her  every  evening.  I  can  scarce  gain 
admittance;  and  so  au  that  remains  for  me.  » to 
do  Justice  to  the  lady,  and  consde  inyself  in  the 
best  way  I  can  for  tne  insufficiency  ormy  pireten* 
aions. 

Mrs.  Love.  Am  I  to  believe  all  this  ^ 

Sir  BrU.  May  the  first  woman  I  pay  my  a^ 
dresses  to,  strike  me  to  tlie  centre  with  a  superci- 
lious eye-brow,  if  every  syllable  is  not  minutely  true. 
— Sotnat  youseel  am  not  thecauseof  your  inquie- 
tude.—There  is  not  in  tlie  world  a  penon,  who 
more  earnestly  aspires  to  prove  the  toider 


he  bean  yott.^—I  nave  long  panted  for  an  oppor- 
tunity— by  all  that's  soft  she  listens  to  ma! 
[Aside.}— — I  have  long  panted,  Ma^am,  fov  a 
tender  moment  like  this — 

Mrs.  Love.  [Looks  gravely  at  him.]  Sirl 

Sir  BrU  1  nave  panted  with  all  the  aidonr, 
which  charms  like  yours  must  kindle  in  evwy 
heart!— 

Mrs.  Love.  [Walks  away.]  This  liberty.  Sir— 

Sir  BriL  Consider,  Madam :  we  have  both 
cause  of  discontent;  both  disappointed:  both 
crossed  in  love ;  and  the  least  vre  can  do  ia  both  to 
join,  and  sweeten  each  other's  cares. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  your  friend.  Sir,  who  has  joit 
left  you — 

iSSr  BrU.  He,  Madam,  for  a  k>ngtin»— I  have 
seen  it,  vrith  vexation  seen  it — ^yes,  he  has  ksof 
been  false  to  honour,  love,  and  you. 

Mrs.  Love.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  have  done.  Yon 
take  my  wrongs  too  much  to  heart,  Sir. 

[Rings  a  UU, 

Sir  BrU.  Those  eyes  that  tell  us  what  the  mm 
is  made  of,  those  hflls  of  driven  snow 

Mrs.  Love.  Will  nobody  answer  there  1 

Enter  MusLfK. 

Sir  BrU.  Madam,  I  desist ;  when  joa  sara  in 
better  humour,  recollect  what  I  have  said.    Your 
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•tdocer  tiket  his  leave.  Sir  Bifflumt,  mbid  jonr 
lali)  and  her  atzBit-laced  virtae  will  summler  at 
Int.  Madam —  [Bowt  remec^uUy ;  Exit. 

Mu$.  An  I  live  and  breathe,  Ma^m,  if  I  was 
yoQ,  I  woold  not  fluster  myself  about  it. 

Mn.  Love.  About  what  1 

Mu$.  What  s^ifies  mincing  the  matterl  I 
beaid  it  all. 

Jlfn,Love.  Yoadidi  Didjoal 

[Look9  angrily. 

Mu».  Ma'am. 

Idn.  lave.  Impertinenoe!  \W<ak» about.]  Oh ! 
Bftr.  Lovemore ! — To  make  his  character  pabiie, 
and  vender  him  the  topic  of  every  tea-table 
thiougfaont  this  town.  I  most  avoid  that. 

Jrar.  What  the  deuce  is  here  to  dot— An  un- 
ammeriv  thing,  fat  to  go  for  to  huff  me  in  this 
iBanner  f  \AUde. 

Mn.  hove.  That  woold  only  widen  the  breach, 
and  Instead  of  neglect,  might  call  forth  resent- 
ment, and  settle  at  last  into  a  fixed  aversion :  Uw- 
and  a  separate  maintenance! — 


jm,  parting,  and  a 
What  must  be  done  1 


Mu9*  What  is  she  thinking  of  nowl— A  sulky 
thing  nnt  to  be  more  faroiKar  with  such  a  friend 
as  I  am.  [Atide.] — Did  you  speak  to  me,  Ma'am  1 

Mn.  uovt.  It  may  succeed  \  suppose  I  try  it 
Mvsfin. 

Hits.  Ma'am.  VRvinningiohur, 

Mn.  lave.  You  beaid  Sir  Brilliant  say,  that 
Mr.  Lovemore  is  not  acquainted  with  the  Widow  1 

Jtfus.  Laid,  Ma'am,  he 's  as  full  of  tricks  as  a 
French  milliner.  1  know  he  does  visit  there ;  I 
know  it  from  William.  Fit  be  hanged  in  my  own 
garters,  if  he  does  not. 

Mn.  hove.  I  know  not  what  to  do.    Let  my 

tair  be  got  ready. 

Afus.  Your  chair,  Ma'am! — are  yon  a  going 
«ot1 

Mn.  lave.  Let  me  hear  no  more  questions :  do 
M I  orderyou.  \EsU. 

3iuM.  Which  way  is  the  wind  now^  No  mat- 
ter: she  does  not  know  what  she'd  be  at.  If  she 
woold  bot  take  my  advice, — go  abroad,  visit  every- 
whoe,  see  the  worM,  throw  open  her  doors,  give 
batta,  aasembfies,  concerts;  sing,  dance,  dress, 
spend  an  her  money,  run  in  deM,  ruin  her  hus- 
band ;  there  would  m  some  sense  in  that :  theman 
wouU  stay  at  heme  then  to  quarrel  with  her.  She 
would  have  enopgh  of  his  company.  But  no ; 
mope,  mope,  for  ever :  heighol  tease,  tease  |Mii»- 
lizL  step  to  William  *,  whc^  's  his  master  1  When 
^  fae  come  home  ?    How  long  has  he  been  up  1 

A  fine  Ufe,  truly. ^I  love  to  be  in  the  fashion, 

for  my  Dart  Bfeas  me,  I  had  like  to  have  fbigot. 
Mrs.  Marmalet  comes  to  my  rout  to-night  She 
night  as  well  stay  awa^ :  sne  is  nothin|^  but  mere 
lumber.  The  formal  thing  wont  play  higher  than 
■fafiKng  whht.  How  the  devil  does  she  think  I 
can  make  a  shilling  party  for  her  I  There  is  n# 
each  a  thing  now-a-dsys :  nobody  phys  sfaUKng 
whist  now,  unless  I  was  to  invite  the  trades-neo- 
nle;  bot  I  ^iuCti\  let  myself  down  for  Madam 
^prmaW^  that  I  promise  her.  [EsU. 

ACT  a 

8CBNE  L-^An  Apa^meni  aiSm  BiflBroL 

00KSTAlfT%. 

Bntar  Sia  BiMFfU 

airJBMk.  DU  not  I  hear  a  m  aft  Hir  doar  1 
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Ym,  yes,  I  did;  I  «&  rfgtkt  The  carriage  is  fast 
now  driving  away.  Who  answers  thrrel  Side- 
board ;  step  hither.  Sideboard.  I  must  know  who 
it  is :  my  wife  keeps  the  best  company  in  England. 
Hold,  I  must  be  wary.  Servants  love  to  pry  into 
their  master's  secret. 

Enter  Sidbboard. 

Whose  carriage  was  that  at  tbe  door  1 

Side,  The  Dutcheas  of  Hurricane,  yoor  ho- 
nour. 

Sir  Bash.  The  Dutchess  of  Hurricane  7  [  rraU;» 
OMtfe,  and  omileo,]  A  woman  of  great  rank  I— 
what  did  she  want  1 

Side.  She  has  left  this  card  for  my  lady. 

Sir  Bash.  A  cardi  Let  me  see  it       [Beade. 

ThtDutdienef  Hurricane  jnespnit  complimenU 
to  Lady  ComUuU.  She  ha*  left  the  hound*  and  the 
foBBUy  and  the  hnUe*  that  gallop  after  them^  to  their 
oum  dear  aodetyfor  the  reU  qfthewinler.  Her  Grace 
keep*  Wednesday*  at  Hurrieane  House  for  the  rest  of 
the  winter. 

Make  me  thankful,  here 's  a  card  from  a  Dutchess  I 
— ^What  have  you  there  1 

Side.  A  parcel  of  cards,  that  have  been  bft 
here  this  momiiiff. 

Sir  Bash.  All  these  in  one  morning  1  [hoohe 
at  them.]  Why,  I  may  as  well  keep  an  inn ;  m&f 
as  well  keep  thie  Coach  and  Hotks  in  Piccadilly. 
(Beads  fiui.]  hady  Bia^Mn,  Ailnigkt^TU 
Dutches^  qf  Ckprnune — look  ye  there,  another 
Dutchess !  hady  Basset^hord  Pleurieie — the 
Countess  of  BoHJI&^Sir  BiekaTd  hungs—ihord 
hauda/Mtm — Sir  Chatles  Vaierian-^hady  HeO' 
Oeh-^hady  Marvi  Orabble^l  can't  bear  aU  this, 
Sideboard.  [Aside  atid  smiliuf^.]  I  can't  bear  the 
pjeesore  of  It:  all  people  of  tip-top  condition  to 
visitmywifel 

Enter  Furnish. 

What 's  the  matter,  Famish  % 

IiStr.  The  matter,  Sirt— -Nothmg's  the  mai< 
ter. 

Sir  Bash.  What  are  yoo  about?— Where  «m 
you  going  ^  What  have  yoo  to  do  now  1 

Fur.  Only  to  tell  the  chairmen  they  amat  taka 
Black  Gleeree  with  his  flambeau,  with  them  this 
evening,  and  carry  the  chai^  to  pay  visits  ibr  my 
lady. 

Sir  Bo»^  An  empty  chair  to  pay  visits  l—i 
wisat  polite  ways  people  of  fashion  have  sot  of  be- 
in^  intimate  witheocn  other— {iUU«.]  Absurd  aa 
it  IS,  I  am  glad  to  see  my  wife  keep  pace  with  the 
best  of  th^m.  I  laugh  at  it,  and  yet  I  Uke  it— 
Woondi!  I  shall  be  foond  o«t  by  my  a^rvanta.  I 
tell  you.  Sideboard,  and  you,  Mrs.  Bonr  Body, 
that  ^ur  mistfess  leads  a  lifo  of  noise  ana  hany. 
and  cards  and  dice,  and  vanity  and  nonsense,  and 
I  am  resolved  to  bear  it  na  kxiger.  Don^  I  hear 
her  coming? 

Pur.  My  lady  is  oambig,  Sir. 

Sir  Baah.  [Aside  and  smiUng.]  She  looks 
charminffly.— Now  ni  tell  her  roundly,  a  piece  of 
mind;  YoushalhseewhocomnauideinthiBhoaaa. 

Enter  Ladt  Cors'»akt. 

SirBMh.  [AMls«2odk]  I  ooold  almost  mvevp 
the  point  when  I  look  at  her.-— So  Madam,  1  liayt 
hMl-oj  iMMHB  liilLof  dMft  Bgaia  tthday. 
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Lady  Com.  Obligiii^  erealmes,  to  call  so  oAbo. 
What  did  they  want  ? 

Sir  Bash.  What !— what  ahoold  they  want  but 
money. 

Jjody  Con*.  And  yoa  paid  them,  I  eappose  1 

Sir  Bash.  Yon  Buppme! — ^'Sdealh,  Madam, 
what  do  you  take  me  for  1 

Lady  Cona.  I  took  you  for  a  husband :  my  bro- 
ther pre«cnbed  you.  But  his  prescription  has  done 
me  no  good. 

Sir  Bash,  Nor  me,  either :  I  have  had  a  bitter 
pill  of  it. 

Lady  Cons.  But  the  pill  was  gilded  for  you. 
My  fortune,  1  take  it,  has  paid  off  the  old  family 
mortgajsre  on  your  estate. 

Sir  Bash.  And  at  the  rate  you  go  on,  a  new 
mortgage  will  swallow  up  my  estate.  I  see  you  are 
an  un^ratpful  woman. 

Lady  CotLS.  That  is,  as  you  keep  the  account. 

Sir  Bash.  And  my  accounts  will  show  it. — 
Day  af^er  day  nothing  buteztratagance  to  gratify 
your  vanity.  Did  not  I  go  into  parliament  to 
please  you  7  Did  not  I  go  down  to  the  Borough 
of  Smoke-and-Sot.  and  get  drunk  there  for  a 
whole  month  togetnerl  Did  not  I  get  mobbed  at 
the  Geoigo  and  Vulture  1  and  pelted  and  horse- 
whipped the  day  before  the  election  1  And  was 
not  1  obliged  to  steal  out  of  the  town  in  a  rabbit- 
cart  1  And  all  this  to  be  somebody,  as  you  call  it  1 
Did  not  I  stand  up  in  the  House  tom^xe  a  speech 
to  show  what  an  orator  you  had  married  1  And 
did  not  I  expose  myself  1  Did  I  know  whether  I 
stood  upon  my  head  or  my  heeb  for  half  an  hour 
together  1  And  did  not  a  great  man  from  the 
Treasnryobonch  tell  me  never  to  speak  acaini 

Lady  Cons.  And  why  not  take  his  aovioel 

Sir  Bash.  What,  iii .  the  name  of  common 
■eose  had  I  to  do  in  parliament  1  My^xNUtry! 
wfiat  *s  my  country  to  me  )  The  debts  of  the  na- 
tion, and  your  gaming  debts  are  nothing  to  me.  I 
must  help  to  pay  both,  must  III  can  vote  against 
taxes,  and  I  can  advertise  in  the  Gazette  to  secure 
me  from  your  extravagance.  I  have  not  lived  in 
the  Temple  for  nothing. 

Pur.  He  slept  there,  and  calls  it  studying  the 
bnf. 

Sir  Bash.  Hold  yoa  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Pert ; 
leave  the  room.  Go  both  about  your  business. 

[Exeunt  Purnibh  and  Sideboahd. 

[Aside.]  T  have  kept  it  up  before  my  servants. 
Looks  at  Lady  Constant.]  She  is  a  fine  wo- 
man, after  all. 

Lady  Cons.  Is  there  never  to  be  an  end  of  this 
amge,  Sirl  Am  I  to  be  for  ever  made  unhappy 
by  your  humours  1 

Ar  Bash.  Humonrsl  good  sense  and  sound 
Judgment,  in  the  fine  ladjra  dietionary,  are  to  be 
obIIm  humours  1 

Lady  Cons.  And  your  humoon  are  now  grown 
Insupportable. 

Sir  Bash.  Your  profiisbn  is  insupportable.  At 
the  rate  you  ^o  on,  how  am  I  to  find  money  for 
my  next  election  1 — If  yoa  wouU  but  talk  this 
Batter  over  coolly-~She  talks  like  an  angel,  and  I 
wish  I  could  say  [Aside,]  the  same  of  myself.— 
What  wUI  the  world  think  l—Onl/  command 
your  temper — what  will  they  think,  if  I  am  seen 
to  encourage  your  vray  of  life  t 


Lady  Cons.  Amuse  younelf  that  war,  Sir. 
Avoid  one  error  and  ran  into  the  oppoate  ex- 
treme. 

Sir  Baidi.  [Arlds.]  Ttae:  a  ttandttkn  fim 


Horace!  Dum  vitantstuUivitia-^he  is  a  nota- 
ble woman. 

Lady  Cans.  Let  me  tell  you,  there  !s  not  in 
life  a  more  ridiculous  sight  than  the  person  who 
guards  with  imaginary  wisdom,  against  one  mant 
vice,  and  leaves  nimself  open  to  a  million  ol  ab- 
surdities. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  I  am  nothing  to  her  in  aign- 
ment — she  has  a  tongue  that  can  reason  me  out 
of  my  senses.-- 1  could  almost  find  it  in  my  heart 
to  tell  her  the  whole  truth. — You  know,  my  Latfy 
Constant,  that  when  yoa  want  any  thing  in  rea- 
son-^— 

Lady  Cons.  Is  it  unreasonable  to  live  with  de- 
cency 1  Is  it  unreasonable  to  k^ep  the  company 
my  rank  and  education  have  entitled  me  tol  Is  it 
unreasonable  to  conform  to  the  modes  of  life,  whea 
your  fortune  can  so  well  afford  it  1 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  She  is  a  veiy  reasonable  wo- 
man, and  I  wish  I  bad  but  half  her  sense. — Yoa 
know  1  am  g;ood  natured  in  the  main,  and  if  a  sum 
of  money  within  a  moderate  compass — If  a  brace 
of  hundreds — [Aside.]  why  should  not  I  make  it 
three  1 — I  know  that  you  have  contracted  habits 
of  life,  and  [In  a  sqflened  Ume.]  habit,  I  know,  is 
not  easUy  conquered :  and  if  three  [S^aZtfUf.] 
hundred  pounds  will  prevent  disputes,  why 
[Smiling.]  as  to  the  matter  of  three  hondrM 
pounds--- — 

.JE^TUerFoRNiBH,  with  a  Band-box, 

Pur,  Your  ladyship's  things  bom  the  milli- 
ner's. 

Sir  Bash.  Death  and  fury  i  this  woman  has 
overheard  me.  Three  hundred  pounds,  Madam! 
r/7i  a  violent  passion.]  let  me  tell  you  that  three 
hundred  pounds — ^what  right  hare  you  to  shovel 
away  three  hundred  pounds  1 

Lidy  Cons.  Why  does  the  man  fly  out  into 
sQch  a  passion  1 

Sir  Bash.  I  will  allow  no  such  doings  in  my 
house.  -Don't  I  ofUn  come  when  my  hall  is  be- 
sieged with  a  parcel  of  powder  monkey  servants  1 
And  did  not  I  the  other  day,  before  i  could  set 
into  my  own  doors,  entangle  mvself  among  Um 
chairmen's  poles,  and  was  not  I  confined  there 
like  a  man  in  the  stocks  1 

Lady  Cons.  Why  would  you  be  so  awkward  t 

Sir  Bash.  An  eternal  scene  of  routs  and 
drums.  Have  not  Iseen  you  put  the  fee  simple  of 
a  score  of  my  best  acres  upon  asing^  card  1  And 
have  not  I  muttered  to  myself, '  if  tmt  woman  waa 
as  much  in  k>ve  with  me  as  she  is  with  Pam,  what 
an  excellent  wife  she  would  make.' 

Lady  Cons.  Pam  is  very  obliging:  why  wont 
you  strire  to  be  as  agreeable  % 

Sir  Bash.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  you  are  so  fond  of 
play,  that  I  should  not  wonoer  to  see  my  next 
child  marked  on  the  forehead  with  a  pair  of  royal 


jF\/r.  lam  sure  you  deserve  to  be  marked  on  Uw 
forehead  with  a  pair  of— 

Sir  Bash.  Mahipert  hussy!  do  you  meddle  1 
Bcffone  this  moment  I^^  Furnisb. 

Lodtf  Cons.  Fy  upon  it,  Sir  Bashful?  I  am 
tired  of  blushing  for  yon. 

Sir  Bash.  I  amanaid  I  havegonetoofer:  ahft 
isasfamedofme.  {Atadsk 

Lady  Cons.  Yoa  agreed  to  a  sepamtion  tba 
other  aay,  and  there  remains  nothing  but  to  exe- 
cute aitieles,  and  make  an  end  of  all  this  disqoirt. 
iBosA*  AMptate  maiateiiBBoa  wiD  gabut 


^  » 
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•  UUle  way  to  answer  the  bawUng  of  milUiien, 
meiccn,  jeweUers,  and  gaming  debts. 

LAdy  Cona.  It  will  purchase  content,  and  no- 
thing can  obtain  that  under  yoor  roof. 

Sir  Bash.  [Ande.]  I  ha?e  shot  my  bdt  too  far — 
I  &Dcy,  my  lady  Constant,  that  yoa  don*t  know 
me.  We  might  explain  matters,  and — 'sdcatb. 
[Aside.]  I  am  goin^  to  Uab— 1  say,  Madam,  u 
Tou  understood  me  nghtly — as  to  the  authority  of 
a  husband,  I  might,  perhaps,  be  brought  to  give  it 
up,  in  part  at  least ;  and  if  nobody  was  the  wiser, 
I  mignt  connive — ^Pol  ocMifuaioai  interrupted 
agaiii  by  that — 

EnUrFuRVifOL 

Pur.  A  servant  from  Mrs.  Lovemare,  Madam, 
to  know — 

Sir  Bath.  TheauthoQtyof  a  husband  I  never 
will  give  up. 

Lacbf  Cons.  A  storm,  a  whirlwind  is  fitter  to 
convene  with. 

Sir  Bask.  I  will  storm  like  a  whirlwind  in  my 
own  house.  I  have  done,  Madam:  jou  are  an  un- 
governable woman — [Asidcy  and  gmiling.]  She 
IS  a  charming  woman,  and  if  nobody,  saw  it,  I 
would  let  her  govern  me  with  all  my  heart 

[ExU. 

Lady  Qnts.  Did  any  body  ever  see  such  beha- 
txovrl 

Fur.  Never;  and  how  your  ladyship  bears  it,  I 
can't  telL 

Ladv  Cons.  That  it  should  be  my  fate  to  be 
ttarned  to  such  a  quicksand !  What  does  Mrs. 
Lowmore  toy  1 

FSiT,  If  your  ladyship  will  be  at  home,  she  in- 
tends to  do  hennlf  the  (Measure  of  waiting  upon 
yon. 

hady  Cons,  Yerr  well;  I  shall  be  at  home. 
Upoo  recollection,  I  want  to  lee  her.  Liet  the  ser- 
vant wait :  ill  lyrite  an  answer.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL^lnother  Apartment. 

Enter  Sm  Basiifttl  and  Loyemore. 

£Sr  Ba*h.  Walk  in,  Mr.  Lovanxoe,  walk  in.  I 
am  heaitily  ghd  to  see  you.  This  is  kind. 

Lore.  I  am  ready,  you  eee,  to  attend  the  call  of 
flicodsfaip. 

3b-  BiMsk,  Mr.  Lovemoie,  you  are  a  friend  inr 
deed. 

Lowe.  Yon  do  me  honour,  Sir  BashfiiL  And 
your  lady,  how  does  she  do  1 

Sir  Bash.  Perfectly  well:  in  great  spirite. 
f  Smiling  at  Lotbmore.]  I  neiver  saw  her  look 
better :  but  we  ba?e  had  t'othes  akinnish  sinee  I 
•aw  you. 

Late.  Anotherl 

Sir  Baeh.  Ay,  another;  and  I  did  not  bate  her 
an  aee.  She  is  a  rare  one  to  aigue.  She  is  fit  to 
diiMMM  a  point  with  any  man.  Nobody  like  her. 
WttatwiU.  I  thought  I  managed  the  dttfote,  and 
that  I  ahoaU  soon  luure  had  her  atwiiat  yovcalla 
mon^us.  But  no,  no^  no  aoch  a  thing;  she  can 
give  yea  a  ahcrp  tmn  la  a  nwoient 

Lne.  Ay  I 

Sir  BoMh.'  Give  her  her  dne^  I  am  nothing  to 
Jmt.  I  thought  I  had  her  ftst,  but  she  went  round 
am  qniek  ae  lightmng ;  and  would  yoa  believe  iti 
[Lmk»  highly  jimeed.]  Sbs  did  not  lease  me  a 
Hold  to  aay. 

Wetti  thiAfiwhaidnpoDyoa. 


^r  Bash.  No,  not  haxd  at  all.  Those  little  vic- 
tories I  don't  mind.  You  know  I  told  you  I  had 
aomething  fur  your  private  ear.  Have  you  ob- 
served nothing  odd  and  singular  in  me  1 

Love.  Not  in  the  least  In  the  whole  circle  of 
piy  acquaintance  I  know  nobody  so  little  tinged 
with  oddity. 

Sir  Bash.  What,  have  you  seen  nothing  1 
[Laughs.]  Have  you  remarked  nothing  particu&r 
m  regard  to  my  wife  ? 

L^e.  Why,  you  don't  live  happy  vrith  her : 
but  that  is  pot  a  singular  case. 

Sir  Bash.  But  I  tell  you — this  must  bo  in  con- 
fidence— I  am,  at  the  bottom,  a  very  odd  fellow. 

Love.  You  do  yourself  injustice,  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash,  No,  not  in  the  least.  It  is  too  true — 
I  am  in  tba  main  a  very  odd  fclbw ;  I  am  indeed ; 
as  odd  a  fish  as  lives :  and  you  must  have  seen  it 
before  now. 

JLove.  I  see  it ! — I  am  not  apt  to  spy  defects  in 
my  friends.  What  can  this  be!  You  are  not  jea- 
lous, I  hope  1 

Sir  Bash.  You  have  not  hit  the  right  nail  on 
the  head.  No,  not  jealous.  Do  her  justice,  I  am 
safe  as  to  that  point.  My  lady  .has  high  notiona  of 
honour.  No,  it  is  not  that. 

Love.  Not  a  ray  of  light  to  guide  me ;  explain, 
Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  [Smiling  at  him.]  You  could  never 
have  imagined  it.   But  first  let  me  shut  this  door. 

Love.  What  whim  has  got  possession  of  him 
uowl 

Sir  Bash,  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  great  depen- 
dence upon  you.  I  am  going  to  make  a  discovery 
— ^I  Uusn  at  the  veiy  thought  of  it. 

[Thimsaway, 

Love,  Be  a  man.  Sir  Bashful  \  out  with  it  at 
once ;  let  me  advise  you. 

Sir  Bash.  The  vory  thing  I  want.  The  aifiur 
is— but  then  if  he  should  betray  me  I — Mr.  Leve- 
more,  I  doubt  you,  and  yet  esteem  you.  Some 
men  there  are,  who^  when  a  confidence  is  reposed 
in  them,  take  occasion  from  thence  to  hold  a  nank 
over  their  firiend,  and  tyrannize  him  all  the  rest  of 
his  days. 

Love.  0  fy  I  This  is  ungenerous.  True  friend- 
ship is  of  another  <^uality :  it  feels  from  sympathy ; 
honour  is  the  active  principle  j  and  the  strictest 
secrecy  is  an  inviolable  rule. 

iSbT  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  no  further 
doubt  stay ;  did  not  you  hear  a  noise  7  Don't  I 
see  a  shadow  moving  under  the  bottom  of  that 
doorl  [Goes  to  the  door. 

Love.  What  has  got  into  his  head!? 

Sir  Bash.  [Loo^rin^  ou^.]  Servants  have  a  way 
of  listening. 

Love.  Rank  jeakosy !  he  has  it  through  the 
veiy  breoDi! 

^  Sir  Bash.  No,  no;  all 's  safe.  Mr.  Lovemore, 
I  will  make  you  the  depoeitarY,  the  feithful  depo- 
sitary of  a  secret:  let  it  pass  fixm the  bottom  of 
my  heart  to  the  inmost  recess  of  yoon:  there  let 

it  rsst  concealed  fiwn  every  piyins  eye. ^My 

inchnaHoo — There— I  see  a  kogh  already  fenning 
in  every  feature  ofyourfece. 

Love*  Then  my  feoe  is  no  true  index  of  the 
mind.  Were  you  to  know  the  agitations  in  which 
yon  keep  me  by  this  suspense- 
Si^  BotA.  Ibdieveit  To  make  an  end  at  oooe, 
my  inclinations  are  totally'  changed'-no^  not 
chaafed,  but  they  are  not  what  they  seenwd  to  be. 

Love  Is  the  passion  thnt  poiM«9Mn»T-l  90119 
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lo««,  and— [  Turns  from  Mm.]  sad  I  un  Mhamed 
of  myseif. 

Love.  Ashamed !  love  is  a  noUe  paflaion :  hut 
don't  let  me  heai  any  more  about  it.  Lady  Con- 
stant will  discover  all,  and  then  the  Marae  wHi  fall 
on  me.  If  your  heart  revolts  from  her,  don't  let  me 
be  thought  in  league  with  you. — You  need  not  in- 
volve me  in  a  ouarrel  with  her  ladyship. 

Sir  Bath.  Yon  dont  take  me  right.  Yon  axe 
wide,  quite  wide  of  the  marie.  Hear  me  out 

Lent.  No,  no  more.  You  must  excuse  me. 
.  Sir  Bash.  You  shall  hear  me.    The  ol  ject  of 
my  passion,  this  charming  woman,  whom  1  dole 
on  to  distraction—— 

lx>ve.  Your  pardon  ;  T  wont  hear  it — [  Wdlkt 
away  from  him.]  When  her  ladyship  hears  of  his 
gsllantry,  the  devil  is  in  the  dice,  if  the  spirit  of 
revenge  does  not  mould  her  to  my  pnrpoees. 

Sir  Bash.  [FoiUnting  Lotemorb.]  1  say,  Mr. 
Lovemore,  this  adorable  creature— ~— 

jLove.  Keep  your  secret,  Sir  BasbAil. 

[Avoiding  him. 

Sir  Bash.  [FoU&wing him.]  'Who  looks ao love- 
ly in  my  eves 

Love.  Wfll :  1  don't  desire  to  krtow  her. 

Sir  Bash.  You  do  know  her.  [FoUamng  him,] 
This  idol  of  my  heart  is  my  own  wife. 

Love.  [Stares  at  him.]  Your  own  wife! 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  my  own  wife.  [Lociks  silly,  and 
turns  away.'j  *Tis  all  over  with  me :  I  am  undone. 

Love.  This  is  the  moat  miexpeeted  discovery. 

Sir  Bash.  Look  ye  there,  now ;  he  laughs  at 
ne  already. 

Love.  [Aside]  Hie  mft  muM  not  know  this. 
The  puss  is  cut  under  my  feet  if  ever  she  hears  a 
word  of  it 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  He  is  struck  with  amaze- 
ment, and  does  not  say  a  word  to  me. 

Lorve.  [Aside.]  I  roust  not  encourage  him. — 
And  can  this  be  possible,  Sir  Bashful  ?  In  love 
with  your  own  wifel 

;8I^  Bash.  Spare  my  confusion.  I  have  made 
myseif  very  ridicofous.  [Looks  at  Mm,  and  turns 
away.]  I  know  I  have. 

Love.  Ridiculous !  Far  from  it.  Can  it  be  wrong 
to  love  a  valuable  woman  1  Not  to  fecA  the  im- 
pressions of  beauty  and  of  merit  were  downright 
{nsensibifity  *,  but  then  we  shofild  idways  admire 
I  with  discretion.  The  folly  of  us  married  men  con- 
sists in  letting  our  wives  perceive  the  vehemence 
with  which  we  love ;  and  the  conieqoence  is,  We 
are  enslaved  for  the  rest  of  our  lives. — I  eoidd  trust 
^rou  with  a  secret,  which,  perhaps,  would  keep  you 
m  countenance.  Couk!  }xm  imagine  it  1  1  k>ve  my 
win. 

Sir  Bash,  How! 

Love.  I  am  in  love  ynUSh  my  wif^. 

Sir  Ba^h.  Oh  I  no,  no ;— hey !  [Lookdur  highly 
pfeased^  you  make  me  laugh.  You  don\  love luir, 
do  you  f 

Love.  Passkmately,  tenderly ;  wHh  all  the  ar- 
dour of  al^N^on. 

Str  Bash.  Give  me  your  band.  H«f  ha! — I 
did  not  expect  this.  This  ii  some  relief— Ha  1 
ha ! — ^you  have  made  me  bapp^.  And  have  yqu 
ledthe  Kfe  you  have  done  all  tnin  time,  on  porpoie 
to  conceal  yonr  regard  ftom  herl 

Love.  For  that  very  purpose.  T  ostaem  her,  I 
lete  her:  faM  t would  not  have  her  know  it. 

S^Bash.  No! 

L^re.  TTpon  ne  eonaidenikjii ;  nof  noQJd  I 
lMvetli»weiMkflyi«rjk     • 


Bash.  PerfiN^yrMit 

Love.  To  be  sore.  Tefi  your  wife  that  yon  ••- 
teem  her  good  qualities,  and  adnnrs  her  penon, 
she  cries  etetorsa,  fiills  to  plundering,  and  then 
yon  must  either  break  her  chain,  or  wear  it  in  the 
face  of  the  worid,  a  laughing-stock  for  all  yonr  ao> 
quaintance. 

Sir  Bask.  That  is  what  I  have  always  been 
af^kiof. 

Love.  Not  withoQt  reason.  The  worid  delighta 
in  ridicule.  I>o  you  know,  if  oor  secrets  wera  to 
transpire,  that  we  ahould  nave  nothing  but  wk, 
and  raillery,  and  fleers,  and  taunts  flying  abootimr 
ears  7 

Sir  Bash.  Bat- 1  have  taken  good  care.  I  have 
quarrelled  with  my  lady  ten  times  a  day,  on  pir- 
pose  to  doak  the  afiair,  and  prevent  all  suspicmiL. 

Love.  Admirable !  I  commend  your  prudenee. 
Beskles,  my  lady  Constant,  you  know,  has  some 
youtbfid  vigour  about  her ;  a  graceful  perwn,  and 
an  eye  that  inflames  desire;  and  destife,  at  yoor 
time  of  life,  you  know - 

Sir  Bash.  Po  !  it  is  not  for  that;  that  is  no- 
thing. I  wear  admirably  well,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Lore.  Do  you  1 

Str  Bash.  As  young  as  ever:  but  I  don't  kl 
her  know  it 

Love.  Well !  if  you  are  discreet  in  that  pcnnt, 
you  are  a  very  Machiavel ! 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  yes ;  I  fight  cunning.  [Laughs, 

Love.  Let  notl^ng  betray  you.  Be  upon  yoor 
guard ;  that  is  my  own  plan  exactly.  Yon  wtnt 
no  advice  fh>m  me. 

Sir  Bash.  Pardon  me ;  yoa  can  assist  me.— My 
dear  brother  sufferer,  give  me  your  hand.  We  ten 
in  a  sly  way  be  of  great  use  to  each  other. 

Love.  As  how  1 

Sir  Bash.  TU  tell  you.   There  are  some 
wMch  you  know  our  wives  expert  to  be  dOoe. 

Love.  So  there  tite.^[Aside.]  What  the  devi 
is  he  al  now  1 

Sir  Bash.  Now  if  yon  will  assist  me 

Love.  You  may  depend  upon  my  assiatanoe. 

Sir  Bash.  Thus  it  is :  my  wife,  voa  knoiw, 
keeps  a  powier  of  company,  and  msRes  a  great 
flffwre  there.  T  ooold  show  her  in  any  company  in 
England :  1  wiah  she  ooukl  ssy  the  same  of  aat 

Love.  Why  truly  I  wiah  she  ooukl. 

Sir  Bash.  But  that's  out  of  the  questian^— 
Now,  if  yon  wfii  come  into  my  schema^t  must 
be  a  deep  aecret— Howl  Is  that  Sir  BriUiant's 
voice? 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BrU.  Sir  Baahful,  see  you  what  attmction 
vea  have.  Lovanoce,  I  did  not  expect  to  see  yoa 
here. 
Love.  Nor  did  I  expect  you.  Sir  Brilliant 
Br  Bash,    ConAHionlH^This  nnaea«inaUe 


[Aside, 

SrBHL  Andyov  hdy,u  abeat  hooM,  Sir 
Baahfiin 

^Sir  Bash,  Herowm  people  keep  that  aoeoant, 
Sir,'  I  know  noliiing  of  oen.    - 

Sir  BrU.  Nagr,  Baser  talkalightingly  of  •  My 
whopooMsies  so  many  elegant  accompliahmenta. 
She  Bse  i^t,  sanae,  wit,  u)d  beau^. 

S»r3as/L  Spirit,  sob,  wit,  and  beauty  l-«-dM 
hastbamdim-Kn^h^,  Iamne«wem>p- 
maiaar,  ta  take  an  npnatoiy  of  her  eOMkr- 
[A«ic(e.]Uey!  LiovemorB. 

{bmimtikilm,andia$igh9. 
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Lore.  [7b  Sir  Bashful.]  Yaslly  v^. 
Sir  BrU.  \b  ber  ladyship  vimble  this  rooming? 
iStr  Baah.  Whether  ahe  is  visible,  or  not,  is  no 
business  of  mine,  but  I  know  she  is  unintelligible 
this  morning,  and  incomprehensible  this  morning. 
She  has  the  vapours;  but  your  conversation,  I 
suppose,  will  brighten  her  op  for  the  rest  of  the 
day. 

Sir  BrU  Why,  as  it  happens,  I  have  the  rarest 
|Mece  of  news  to  communicate  to  her.  Lovemore, 
you  know  Sir  Amorous  la  Fool  1 

Ltne.'  He  that  was  Sheriff  the  other  day? 
Came  up  with  an  address,  and  got  himself  knigbt- 
«d1 

Sifr  BrU  The  same.  He  declared  he  wonld  live 
with  his  friends  upon  the  same  familiar  footing  as 
befoie,  and  his  new  dignities  wooid  make  no  afier- 
atioB.  . 

Sir  Bash,  I  have  seen  the  knight  What  of 
himt 

Sir  BriL  Poor  devil.  He  is  in  such  a  scrape! 
Sir  Bash.  What's  the  matter  1    Bubbled  at 
plav,  I  suppose. 

Sir  BrU.  Worse,  much  worse. 
iMfve.  He  has  been  blackballed  at  one  of  the 
dttbsl 

Sir  Ba»h.  Or  mn  through  the  body  in  a  duell 
Sir  BriL  Why  that  ?s  a  scrape  indeed ;  but  it  is 
not  that 

Sir  Bash.  What  then  1 
Sir  BrU  So  unfortunate  a  discovery ;  he  has 
ftlleo  in  love->I  cannot  help  laughing  at  him. 

Love.  Po!  fiillen  in  love  with  some  coquette, 
who  plays  off  her  airs,  and  makes  a  jest  of  him. 

Sir  Bash.  A  young  actress,  may  be,  or  an  opera 
fliitferl 

Sir  BriL  No,  you  will  never  guess.  Sir  Bash- 
fal, — ^like  a  silly  devil,  he  is  fidlen  in  love  with  his 
own  wife. 

Sir  Bash.  Fallen  in  love  with  his  own  wife ! 

[iSKare«  at  him. 

Sir  BrU.  Yes;  he  has  made  up  all  quarrels: 

his  iealousjr  is  at  an  end,  and  he  is  to  be  upon  his 

good  behaviour  for  the  rest  of  his  life.~Could  you 

«xpect  this,  Lovemorel  ' 

jLsse.  No,  Sir ;  neither  I,  nor  my  friend,  Sir 
Bashful,  expected  this. 

Sir  Bash.  It  is  a  stroke  of  surprise  tome. 

[Looking  uneasy. 
Sir  BriL  I  heard  it  at  my  Lady  Betty  Scan- 
dal's, and  we  had  such  a  laugh:  the  whole  com- 
pany were  in  astonishment:  whist  stood  still, 
quadrille  bid  down  the  cards,  and  brag  was  in 
suspense.  Poor  Sir  Amorous!  it  is  very  ridicu- 
lous, is  not  it.  Sir  Bashftiil 

iSr  Bash.  Very  ridiculous,  indeed. — [Aside.] 
My  own  case  exactly,  and  my  friend  Lovemore's 
toa 

Sir  BrU.  The  man  is  lost,  undone,  ruined, 
dead  sod  buried. 

Lova  [Laughing.]  He  will  never  be  able  to 
•how  his  feoe  after  mis  discovery. 

Sir  BrU.  Oh,  never;  'tis  all  over  with  him. 
Sir  Bashful,  this  does  not  divert  you;  you  don*t 
enJOTT  it 

IXr  Ba^.  Who,  1 1—1— I— nothing  can  be 
more  pleasant,  and— I — laugh  as  heartily  as  I  pos- 
sibly can.  [Forring  a  laugh. 
Sir  BrU.  Xjovemore,  you  remember  Sir  Amo- 
rous used  to  strut,  and  talk  big,  and  truly  he  did 
HOC  care  a  pinch  of  snuff  for  his  wife,  not  he !  pre- 


his  hdy,  and  as  much  his  own  master  as  you 
yourself,  or  any  man  of  pleasure  about  town. 

Love.  I  remember  him :  but  as  to  Sir  Bashful 
and  myself,  we  know  the  world :  we  understand 
life. 

Sir  Bash.  So  we  do ;  the  worid  will  never  have 
such  a  story  of  us.  Will  they,  Lovemore  1 

Love.  Oh!  we  are  free:  we  are  out  of  the 
scrape.  .   • 

Sir  BriL  Sir  Anxntius  la  Fool  will  be  a  pro- 
verb. Adieu,  for  him  the  side-box  whisper,  the  soft 
assignation^  and  all  the  joys  of  freedom.  He  is  re- 
tired with  his  Penelope  to  k>ve  one  another  in  the 
country ;  and  next  wmter  they  will  come  to  town 
to  hate  one  another. 

Sir  Bash,  Do  you  think  it  wUl  end  so  t 

Sir  BriL  No  doubt  of  it  That  is  always 
the  denouement  of  modem  matrimony.  But'  I 
have  not  told  you  the  worst  of  his  case.  Our 
friend,  Sir  Charies  Wildfire,  you  know,  was  wri- 
ting a  comedy,  and  what  do  you  think  he  has  done. 
He  has  drawn  the  character  of  Sir  Amorous,  and 
made  him  the  hero  of  the  play. 

Sir  Bash.  What,  pot  him  into  a  comedy  1 

Sir  BrU.  Even  so :  it  is  called  '  The  Amorous 
Husband ;  or,  The  Man  in  Love  with  his  own 
wife.'  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Love.  We  must  send  in  time  for  places. 

[Laughs %nth  Sia  Brilliakt. 

Sir  Bash.  Lovemore  carries  it  vrith  an  air. 

[Asidi, 

Sir  BrU.  Yes,  we  must  secure  places.  Sir 
Bashful,  you  shall  be  of  the  party. 

Sir  Bash.  The  party  will  be  very  agreeable,  I 
shall  enjoy  the  joke  prodigiously.  Ha,  ha ! 

[Fortes  a  laugh, 

Lote,  Yes,  Sir  Bashful,  we  shall  relish  the  hu- 
mour. [Looks  at  him  and  laughs. 

Sir  BrU.  The  play  will  have  a  run :  the  peo- 

fle  of  feshion  will  crowd  after  such  a  character. — 
must  drive  to  a  million  of  places,  and  put  it 
about ;  but  first,  with  your  leave.  Sir  Bashful,  I 
will  take  the  liberty  to  give  a  hint  of  the  afiair  to 
your  lady.  It  will  appear  so  ridicukws  to  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  you  think  it  will  1 

Sir  BrU.  Without  doubt :  she  has  never  met 
with  any  thing  like  it :  has  she,  Lovemore  ? 

Love.  I  &ncy  not:  Sir  Bashful,  you  take  cam 
of  that. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  yes ;  I  shall  never  be  the  town- 
taik. — ^Hey,  Lovemore  I 

Sir  BrU.  Well,  I'll  step  and  pay  my  rpsoectsto 
my  Lady  Constant.  Poor  Sir  Amorous!  ne  will 
have  his  horns  added  to  his  coat  of  arms  in  a  little 
tune.  Ha,  ha  !  [BxU, 

Sir  Bash.  There,  you  see  how  it  is.  I  shall  set 
lampooned,  be-rhymed,  and  niched  into  a  comedkr. 

Love.  Po!  never  be  frightened  at  this.  Nobody 
knows  of  your  weakness  but  myself,  and  I  can't 
beteay  your  secret,  for  my  own  nke. 

Sir  Bath.  Very  true. 

Love.  This  discovery  shows  the  neoessitjr  of 
oonoealing  our  loves.  We  must  act  with  caution. 
GKve  my  tady  no  reason  to  suspect  that  you  have 
the  least  resard  for  her. 

Sir  Batk.  Not  for  the  world. 

Love.  Keep  to  that 

Sir  Bash.  I  have  done  her  a  thousand  kii)d- 
,  but  all  by  stealth ;  all  in  a  sly  way. 

Lose.  Have  you  1 

Sir  Bash.  CHi!  amidtitude.  Til  tell  you.   She 
folded  to  lie  as  much  at  ease  as  Sir  Bashful  atioutJ  has  beeo  plaguing  me  a  long  time  fis  an  addition 
YoL,  II. . . .  S  M 
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to  ber  jewel*.  She  wsptg  a  duunoncl  croBs,  ami  a 
better  pair  of  diamond  buckles.  Madam,  sa^s  I,  I 
will  have  no  such  trumpery ;  but  then  goes  I  and 
bespeaks  them  of  the  first  jeweller  in  town. — Ail 
unoer  the  rose.  The  buckles  are  finished;  woith 
£ve  hundred !  SLd  will  have  them  this  very  day, 
without  knowing  from  what  quarter  they  come — 
I  can't  but  lau^h  at  the  contrivances— the  man  that 
brings  them  will  run  away  directly,  without  say- 
ing a  word.  ^  [JUiUghs  heartily. 
Love.  Sly,  sly. — Yoa  know  woatyou  are  about. 
Sir  SMh.  Ay,  let  me  alone— [Lau^A^  with 
LoTEMORE.]  And  then  to  cover  the  di'sign  still 
more,  when  I  sec  ber  wear  her  baubles,  I  can  take 
occasion  to  be  as  jeabus  as  bedlam. 

Love.  So  you  can;  ha,  ha! — [Aside.]  I  wish  he 
may  never  be  jealous  of  me  in  good  earnest 

Sir  Bash.  Give  me  your  hand.  [Looks  at  him, 
and  laughs.]  I  am  safe,  I  think. 

Love.  [Laughing  with  him.]  Perfectly  safe — 
[Aside.]  if  it  was  not  for  his  own  folly. 

Sir  JBash.  But  I  was  telling  you,  Mr.  Love- 
more  \—  we  can  be  of  essential  use  to  each  other. 
Ziore.  As  bow,  pray  ? 

tStr  Bash.  Why,  my  lady  is  oflen  in  want  of 
money.  It  would  be  ridiculous  in  me  to  supply 
her.  Now,  if  vou  will  take  the  money  from  me, 
and  pretend  to  lend  it  to  her,  out  of  friendship,  you 
know-^^- 

l4>te.  Nothing  can  be  better— [^ufe  J  Here  is 
a  fellow  pimping  for  his  own  horns. — i  shall  be 
gtod  to  serve  you. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  for  ever  obligod  to  you — ^here, 
here ;  take  it  now — here  it  is,  innink  notes — one, 
two,  thfee :  there  is  thr*?e  hundred — give  her  that, 
and  tell  her  you  have  more  at  her  service  to-mor- 
row or  next  day,  if  ber  occasions  require  it. 

Love.  My  good  friend,  to  oblige  you.  [  Takes 
the  money.]-— This  is  the  rarest  (ulventure ! 
Sir  Bash.  FU  do  any  thing  for  you  in  return. 
Love.  I  shall  have  occasion  for  your  fHendship 
— that  is,  to  forgive  me,  if  you  find  me  out.  [Aside. 
Sir Bas?i.  Lose  no  time;  step  to  her  now — 
hold,  hold ;  Sir  Brilliant  is  with  her. 

Love.  I  can  dismiss  him.  Rely  upon  my  fiiend- 
■hip:  I  will  make  her  ladyship  easy  for  you. 
Sir  Basil.  It  will  be  kind  of  you. 
Liove.  It  shall  be  ber  own  &ult  if  I  don't 
Sir  Bash.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you — well,  is 
not  this  the  rarest  project  1 

Love.  It  is  the  newest  way of  satisfying  a 

man's  wife ! 
Sir  Bash.  Ay  I  let  this  head  of  mine  alone. 
Love.  [Aside.]  Not  if  I  can  help  it  Hush!— I 
hear  Sir  Brilliant ;  he  is  coming  down  stairs.  I'll 
take  this  opportunity,  and  step  to  her  ladyship 
now. 
Sir  Bash.  Do  so,  do  so. 
Love.  I  am  gone.— fil^ufe.]  Who  can  blame  mc 
now  if  I  cuckold  this  fellow.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  Prosper  you,  prosper  you,  Mr.  Love- 
more.  Make  me  thankful :  he  u  a  true  friend.  I 
don't  know  what  1  should  do  without  him. 


Enter  Sm  Brilliant. 
£Xrr  Bril.  Sir  Bashful,  how  have  you  managed 

Sir  Bash,  I  have  no  art,  no  management. 
What's  the  matter  1 

Sir  Bril.  I  don't  know  what  you  have  dohe, 
liat  your  lady  laughs  till  she  is  ready  to  expire  at 
what  I  have  been  telling  her. 


*  Sir  Bash.  And  shetbinkaSirAmflnmslaFooI 

an  object  of  ridicule  1 

Sir  Bril.  ^he  does  hot  ^ve  credit  to  a  angle 
syllable  of  the  story.  A  man  that  loves  his  wife 
would  be  a  Phoenix  indeed !  Such  a  thing  might 
exist  formerly,  but  in  this  polished  age  is  no 
where  to  Lc  found.  Thai 's  her  opinion  of  the 
matter. 

Sir  Bssh.  [Laughs.]  A  whimsical  notion  of 
hers !  and  so  she  ttinks  you  may  go  about  with  a 
lantern  to  find  a  man  that  sets  any  value  upon  hie 
wife. 

Sir  Bril.  You  have  managed  to  convince  her  of 
it.  How  the  devil  do  you  contrive  to  govern  so  fine 
a  woman  1  I  know  several  without  her  preten- 
sions, who  have  long  ago  thrown  ofT  all  restmint 
Vou  keep  up  your  Jignity. 
Sir  Bash.  Yes,  I  know  what  I  am  about. 
SSir  Bril.  You !  —you  are  quite  in  the  fashion. — 
A-propos  ;  I  fancy  I  shall  want  you  to  aiTord  me 
your  assistance.  You  know  my  Lady  Charlotte 
Modclovel  She  has  a  taste  for  the  theatre;  at 
Bell-grove  Place  she  has  an  elegant  stage,  wbeio 
her  select  friends  amuse  themselves  now  and  then 
with  a  representation  of  certain  comic  pieces.  We 
shall  there  act  the  new  comedy,  but  we  apprehend 
some  dttBcullv  in  the  arrangement  of  the  several 
characters.    Kow  you  shall  act  Sir  Amofous, 

and 

Sir  Bash,  I  act.  Sir!— J  know  nothing  of  the 
character. 

Sir  Bril  Po!  say  nothing  of  that  In  time  yoa 
may  reach  the  ridiculous  absurdity  of  it,  and  play 
it  as  well  as  another. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  Confusion  !  he  does  not  sus- 
pect, I  hope — Divert  yourselves,  Sir,  as  you  may; 
but  not  at  my  expense  I  promise  you. 

Sir  Bril.  "rfcver  be  so  abrupt.  Who  knows  bat 
Lady  Constant  may  bo  the  happy  wife,  the  Cara 
Sposa  of  the  piece ;  and  then,  you  in  love  with 
her,  and  she  laughing  at  yon  for  it,  will  give  a  zest 
to  the  humour,  which  every  body  will  reush  in  the 
mopt  exquisite  degree. 

Sir  Bash.  Po !  this  is  too  much.  Yoa  aro  very 
pleasant,  but  you  wont  easily  get  me  to  play  the 
fool. 

Sir  BrU  Well,  consider  of  it  I  shall  be  de- 
lighted to  see  my  friend.  Sir  Bashful,  tied  to  his 
wife's  apron-string,  and  with  a  languishing  look, 
melting  away  in  admiration  of  her  charms.  Oh, 
ho,  ho,  ho! — adieu!  a  thonneur;  good  morning. 
Sir  Bashfiil.  [EsA. 

Sir  Bash.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  all  this. 
But  there  is  no  danger.  As  long  as  nobody  knows 
it,  i  may  venture  to  love  mv  wife.  There  wdl  be  no 
harm  while  the  secret  is  kept  dose  as  night,  con- 
cealed in  tenfold  darkness,  from  the  wits  and 
scoffers  of  the  age. 

Enter  Loyxmore. 


Sir  Bash.  Well,  well;— how  1  what  have  yoa 
done. 

Ijove.  As  I  could  wish:  she  is  infinitely 
obliged  to  me,  and  will  never  forget  the  civility. 

Sir  Bash,  A  thousand  thanka  to  you.  I  am  not 
suspected  1 

Love.  She  has  not  a  distant  idea  of  you,  in  thie 
businees.  She  was  rather  delicate  at  first,  and 
hesitated,  and  thought  it  an  indecorum  to  accept  of 
money  even  from  a  friend.  But  that  objection  soon 
vanished.  I  told  her,  it  is  bat  too  visible  that  she  m 
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unlbitunately  yoked  xvith  a  husband,  whose  bu- 
moar  will  never  be  softened  down  to  the  iea£t  com- 
|iliaace  with  her  inclinationsi. 

&>  Bash.  That  woa  well  said,  aud  had  a  good 
tShct^  I  hope. 

Lore.  I  hope  so  too. 

Sir  B<uh.  it  helps  to  carry  on  the  plot,  you 
kno«v. 

Love.  Admirably !  it  pots  things  in  the  train  I 
wish. 

Sir  Bask.  And  so,  to  cover  the  design,  you 
gave  me  the  worst  of  characters. 

Love.  I  painted  you  in  terrible  colours. 

;S(tr  Bash.  Do  so  always,  and  she  will  never 
suspect  me  of  being  privy  to  aiiy  civility  you  may 
show  her. 

Lore.  I  would  not  have  yon  know  any  thing  of 
my  civility  to  her  for  the  world.  [Aside.] — 1  have 
succeeded  thus  far.  I  talked  a  few  musty  sentences, 
Kuch  as  the  person  who  receives  a  civility  confers 
the  obligation,  with  more  jargon  to  that  purpose, 
and  so  with  sozne  reluctance  she  complied  at  last, 
and  tbin^  are  now  upon  tlie  footing  I  would  have 
them. — Death  and  fury  I  there  comes  tny  wife. 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  and  here  comes  my  wife. 

Lote.  What  the  devil  brings  her  hither  1 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  Now,  now;  now  let  me 
cee  how  he  will  carry  it  before  Mrs.  Lovemorc. — 
Walk  in.  Madam  1  walk  in,  Mrs.  Lovemore. 

Enter  Mrs.  Lovemorb,  and  Lady  Constant, 
at  opposite  doors. 

Lady  Cons.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  to  see  you  abroad 
w  a  novelty  indeed. 

Mrs.  Love.  As  great,  perhaps,  as  that  of  findbig 
your  ladyship  at  home.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  did  not 
expect  to  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you. 
Lore.  Then  we  are  both  agreeably  surprised. 
Sir  Bash,  Now  mind  how  he  behaves. 

[Aside. 
Mrs.  Lote.  I  thought  you  were  gone  to  your 
dty-benker. 

Love.  And  you  find  that  yon  are  mistaken.  I 
have  deferred  it  till  the  evening. — [Aside.]  'Sdeath ! 
to  be  tpascd  in  this  manner. 

Sir  B'lah.  [AndeA  No,  no ;  be  wont  drop  the 
mask.  [Looks  at  Ladv  Constant.]  She  has 
touched  the  cash !  I  can  see  the  bank-notes  spark- 
ling in  her  eye. 

Mrs.  Lote.  If  you  don' t  go  into  the  city  till  the 
evening,  may  I  hope  foc'your  company  at  dinner, 
Mr.  liovemore  1 

Love.  The-  question  is  entertaining,  but  as  it 
settled  this  morning,  I  think  it  has  lost  the 
»  of  novelty. 
Sir  Bash.  He  wont  let  her  have  the  Jeaat  sus- 
pictoo  of  his  reeaxd.  [Aside, 

Lady  Cons.  1  dare  say  Mr.  Lovemore  will  dins 
St  home,  if  it  conduces  to  ^our  happiness,  Ma'am ; 
and  S\r  Bashful,  I  take  it,  will  dine  at  home  for 
the  oontmry  reason. 

Sir  Bash,  Madam,  I  will  dine  at  home,  or  I  will 
dine  abroad,  for  what  reason  1  please,  and  it  is  my 
pleasQie,  to  give  no  reason  for  either. — Lovemore ! 

fLoo^  at  him^  and  smiles. 
Love.  [Asidfi  to  Sir  Basbful.]  Btavo ! — ^What 
a  blockhead  it  is ! 

Mrs.  Love.  As  yoa  have  your  chariot  at  the 

door,  Mr.  Lovemore.  if  yon  have  no  objection.  I 

will  send  away  my  chair,  and  you  may  oo  me  tiie 

fconoor  of  a  place  in  your  carriage. 

Lne.  The  honour  will  be^ycfy  great  to  mo,  bat 


— so  many  places  to  call  at. — If  I  had  known  this 

sooner You  had  better  keep  your  chair. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  Cunning!  cunning!  he 
would  not  be  seen  in  his  chariot  with  her  lor  the 
world.  He  has  more  discretion  than  I  have. 

Lady  Cons.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  since  you  have,  at 
last,  ventured  to  come  abroad,  I  hope  you  will  think 
it  ^change  for  the  better.  You  are  too  domestic.  I 
shall  expect  now  to  see  you  often ;  and,  o-propo*, 
I  am  to  nave  a  rout  to-morrow  evening ;  if  you  will 

do  me  the  honour  of  your  company 

Sir  Bash.  A  rout  to-monow  evening !  you  have 
a  rout  every  evening,  I  think.  Learn  of  Mrs.  Love- 
more, imitate  her  example,  and  don't  let  me  have 
your  hurricane  months  all  the  year  round  in  my 
house. — Hip  1  [Aside.]  Lovemore,  how  do  you  like 
mel 

Love.  [Aside  to  Sir  Bashful.]  You  improve 
upon  it  every  time^  But  I  am  loitenng  here  as  if  I 
had  nothing  to  do. — My  lady  Constant,  i  have  tho 
honour  to  wish  your  ladyship  a  good  morning. 
Sir  Bashful,  yours— Madam. 

[Bows  gravely  to  Mrs.  LoyfiMORC,  huirts  a 

tune^  and  exit.  ' 

Sir  Bash.  [iUicfe.l  He  knovra  how  to  pisy  the 

game.    I'll  try  what  I  can  do.    Mrs.  Lovemore,  I 

have  the  honour  to  wish  you  a  good  morning. 

Madam — 

[Bovf9  gravely  to  Ladt  Constant,  hums  a- 
iune^  and  exit. 
Mrs.  Lote.  Two  such  husbands ! 
Lady  Cans.  As  to  my  swain,  I  grant  you :  Mr. 
Lovemore,  is  at  least,  well  bred;  he  has  an  under- 
standing, and  may  in  time  reflect. — Sir  Bashful 
never  ^nidifies  himself  with  the  smallest  tincture 
of  civility. 

Mrs.  Loaoe.  If  civihty  can  qualify  the  draught, 
I  must  allow  Mr.  Lovemore  to  have  a  skilful  hand. 
But  there  is  no  end  to  his  projects.— -Every  da^ 
opens  a  new  scene.  Another  of  his  intrigues  u 
come  to  light.  I  came  to  consult  with  your  lady- 
ship. 1  know  you  are  acquainted  with  the  widow 
Bellmour. 

Ladv  Cons.  The  widow  Bellmonr !  Iknowhor 
perfectly  well. 

Mrs,  Love,  Not  so  well,  perhapa,  as  you  may 
imagine.  She  has  thrown  out  the  lure  for  my  wild 
gallant,  and  in  order  to  deceive  me 

Lady  Cons.  My  dear,  yoa  must  be  mistaken. 
Who  tells  you  this  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Oh !  I  can  trust  to  my  intelligence. 
Sir  Brilliant  Fashion,  by  way  of  blind  to  me,  has 
been  this  morning  drawmg  so  amiable  a  picture  of 
the  lady — 

Ladv  Cons.  Sir  Brilliant's  authority  is  not  al- 
ways the  best,  but  in  this  point  yon  may  trust  to 
him. 

JIfrv.  Love,  But  when  yon  have  heard  all  the 
circumstances — 

Zjody  Cons,  Depend  upon  it,  you  are  wrong.  I 
know  tne  widow  Bellmonr.  Her  turn  of  charac- 
ter, and  way  of  thinking 

Mrs.  Love.  Excubb  me,  Madam.  Yoa  decide 
without  hearing  me. 

Lady  Cons.  All  scandal,  take  my  word  for  it. 
However,  let  me  hear  your  story.  We'll  adjoam 
to  my  dressing-ioom,  if  you  will :  and  I  promise  to 
coniute  all  yoa  can  say. — 1  would  have  you  know 
the  widow  Bellmoar :  you  will  be  in  love  viith  her. 
— My  dear  Madam,  Kave  not  you  a  tinge  of  jea- 
lousy ?  Beware  of  that  malady.  If  you  see  things 
through  that  medium,  I  shall  give  you  up. 
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ThaLjatatdioB  efthe  mind,  tehom  etiUmn  tlrike 
Onjne»iMamfoeM,aHdpahatkemaUaiikt. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  L'-An  Apartment  at  the  Widow  Brll- 
MOUr's;  aeveral  CfiairSj  a  Toilet^  a  BookrCaatt 
and  a  Harpnehord^  ditpoted  up  and  down. 
tAiasiQuzt  putting  things  in  order. 

Mign.  I  don't  well  know  what  to  make  of  this 
flame  Xoid  Etberidge.  He  is  coming  here  again 
to-day,  I  Boppose :  all  thia  neatneaa,  and  all  this 
eaxe,  must  be  for  binL— Well,  it  does  not  signi- 
fy:  {Arranging  thechair».\  there  is  a  pleasare  in 
obeymg  Madam  Bellmour.  She  is  a  sweet  lady, 
that 's  the  truth  of  it. — 'Twere  a  pity  if  any  of 
these  men,  with  their  deoeitfol  arts,  should  draw 
her  into  a  snare. — But  she  knows  them  all :  they 
most  rise  early  who  can  outwit  her. 

[SetUing  the  toilet. 

Enter  Mrb.  Bbllmour,  reading. 

Ok!  HeetwiihlempertwlumiaKloudedray 
Can  mdte  to-morrow  ckeerfut  at  to-day ; 
Ske  whootmown  a  sitter^t  eftarsu, and  hear 
Sigh»for  a  daughter  with  ftnwounded  ear  ; 
T%at  never  antwertt  tM  a  hutband  coolt, 
And  if  the  rulet  han^  never  thotot  the  rvlet. 
Sensible,  elegant  Pope ! 
Charmt  by  accepting,  by  euhmitting  twayt 
Yet  kattwrkumour  most,  when  the  obeyt, 

\Seemt  to  read  an. 

B/Rgn.  Lord  love  my  mistress!  always  so 
charming,  so  flnv,  and  so  happy ! 

Mrt.  BeXL  These  exquisite  characters  of  wo- 
men I  They  are  a  sort  of  painter's  gallery,  where 
one  sees  the  portraits  of  all  one's  acquaintance,  and 
flomfitimes  we  see  our  own  features  too.  Mignio- 
net,  put  this  book  in  its  place. 

AHgn.  Yes,  Ma'am;  and  there's  your  toilet 
looks  as  elegant  as  hands  can  make  it 

Mrt.  BeU.  Does  iti  I  think  it  does.  Yoa  have 
iome  taste.  A-propoty  where  is  my  new  song  1 — 
Oh  t  here  it  is :  I  must  make  m3r8eif  mistress  of  it 
IPlaye  upon  the  harptiehord,  and  tinge  a  little.] 
1  beheve  1  iwve  conquered  it  [Rites^  and  goet  to 
her  toQet.}  This  hair  is  always  tormenting  me,  al- 
ways in  cusord^r;  this  lock  must  be  for  ever  ^- 
ding  out  of  its  place.  I  must  and  will  subdue  it. — 
Do  you  know,  Mignionet,  that  this  is  a  pretty 
•ong  %  It  was  writ  by  my  Lord  Etheridge.  My 
lora  has  a  turn.  [Slngt  a  little.]  I  must  be  per- 
fect before  he  comes.  [Burnt  the  tune.]  Do  you 
know  that  I  think  my  lord  is  one  of  those  men 
who  may  be  endured  1 

Mign.  Yes,  Ma'am.  I  know  yoa  think  so. 

Mrt.  BetL  Do  you  1 

Mign.  And  if  I  have  any  skill,  Ma'am,  yon  are 
not  without  a  little  partUli^  for  his  lordship. 

Afrt.  BeJL  Really  1  Then  you  think  I  like  him, 
perhaps.  Do  yoa  think  I  like  him  1  I  dont  well 
enow  now  that  is.  Lake  him !  no,  not  absolutely : 
it  is  not  deckled :  and  yet  I  don't  know,  if  I  had  a 
mind  to  humour  myself,  and  to  give  way  a  little  to 
inclination,  there  is  something^ere  in  my  heart 
that  would  be  busy,  I  believe. — The  man  has  a 
•oftness  of  manner,  a  turn  of  wit,  and  does  not 
want  sentiment  Can  I  call  it  sentiment  1  Yes.  I 
think  1  may.  He  has  sentiment ;  and  then  ne 
koowfl  the  manners,  the  usage  of  the  wofM,  and 


he  points  out  the  ridicule  of  things  with  so  modi 
humour! 

Mign.  Youll  be  caught,  Ma'am,  I  see  that — 
To  be  sure,  my  lord  hu  a  quality-air,  and  can 
make  himself  agreeable.  But  what  of  that  1  Yoo 
know  but  very  little  of  him.  is  a  man's  dmrsoter 
known  in  three  or  four  weeks'  time  1  [Mrs.  BEUy 
MOUR  humt  a  tuTie.]  Do,  my  dear  Madam,  mind 
what  I  say :  I  am  at  times  very  considerate.  I 
make  my  remarks,  and  I  see  very  jpbinly— Lnd, 
Ma'am,  what  am  1  doing  1  I  am  talking  to  you  for 
your  own  good,  and  you  are  all  in  the  air,  and  no 
more  mindme ;  no,  no  more  than  if  I  was  nothing 
at  all. 

Mrs.  Bell  \Continuet  humming  a  tune,]  Yoa 
talk  wonderfully  well  upon  the  suoiect :  but  as  I 
know  how  the  cards  lie,  and  can  play  toe  beet  of 
the  game;  and  as  I  have  a  song  to  amu^  me, one 
is  inclined  to  give  musical  nonsense  the  preferenoe* 

Mign.  I  assure  vou,  Ma'am,  I  am  not  one  of 
those  servants  that  bargain  for  their  mistress's  in- 
clination :  but  you  are  gningto  take  a  leap  in  the 
dark.  What  does  my  I^rd  Etheridse  mean,  with 
hii  chair  always  brought  into  the  hall,  and  the  cur- 
tains close  about  his  ears  t  Why  does  he  not  come 
like  himself,  and  not  care  who  sees  him  1  There 's 
some  mystery  at  the  bottom.  Til  be  sworn  there  is : 
and  so  youll  find  at  last—Dear  heart.  Ma'am,  if 
you  are  determined  not  to  listen,  what  signifies  mj 
ttving  with  you  1  At  this  rate,  I  am  of  no  service  . 
to  you. 

Mrt.  BdL  There;  I  have  conquered  my  King. 
—[Runt  to  her  glatt.]  How  do  I  look  to-day  % 

The  eyes  do  well  enough,  I  think. And  Kl* 

Mignionet,  you  imagine  I  shall  play  the  (bol,  ana 
marry  my  Liord  Etheridge  1 

Mign.  You  have  itUirough  the  very  heart  of 
you :  1  see  that. 

Mrt.  BeU.  Do  ycm'i  I  dont  know  what  to  sbt 
to  it.  Poor  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion !  if  I  prefer  his 
rival,  what  will  become  ^of  him! — ^I  wont  think 
about  it 

Enter  Pompet. 

Jlfrs.  Bell  What 's  the  matter,  Pompey  1 

Pom,  Alady  in  a  chair  desires  to  know  if  your 
ladphip  is  at  home. 

Mrt.  BeU.  Has  the  lady  no  name  1 

Pom.  Yes;  I  fency  she  has,  Ma'am;  hat  she 
did  not  tell  it 

Mrt.  BeU.  How  awkward  I— well,  Mm  the 
lady  up  stairs. 

Mign.  Had  yoa  not  better  receive  her  in  tiie 
drawing  room,  Ma'am?  I  have  not  half  done  my 
businefls  here. 

Mrt.  BeU.  Oh!  you  have  done  very  weO. 
There  will  be  less  formality  here.  1  dare  mj  it  it 
some  intimate  acquaintance,  though  that  roofish 
boy  does  not  recollect  her  name.  Here  she  oamfli. 
I  don't  know  her. 

Enter  Mrb.  Loy£MORB. 

Mrs.  Love.  [Disooneerted.]  I  heg  paidoii  f«r 
this  intnision. 

Mrt.  BdL  Pray,  walk  in.  Ma'am.  Mignionet, 
reach  a  chair. 
[Mrs.  Lovemore  crofset  the  ttage^  und  ikey 
tatute  each  other  with  an  air  qfdittant  etf(- 
Uty. 
Mrt.  Love.  I  am  afraid  this  visit  from  one  wiH> 
has  not  the  tumour  of  knowing  joq-*— 
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Mn,  Bell.  Oh,  make  no  apob^,  Ma'am.— 
Bdignionet,  jou  may  withdraw. 

[EfU  MlQNIONE'f. 

Mt9.  JLme.  It  may  appear  extraordinary  that  a 
ftnnger  thus  intradee  upon  yon  \  hut  a  particular 
drcomatance  determined  me  to  take  this  liberty.  I 
hope  joa  will  excuse  the  freedom. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Vou  do  me  honour,  Ma'am,;  pray, 
no  excuses.  A  particular  circumstance,  you  say? 

Mn.  Love,  i  shall  appear,  perhaps,  very  ridicu- 
lous ;  and,  indeed,  I  am  afraid  I  have  done  the 
most  absurd  thing ;  but  a  lady  of  your  acquaint- 
aooe— you  know  my  Lady  Constant,  Ma'am  1 

Mn,  Bell.  Extremely  weU. 

Mn.  Love.  She  has  given  you  such  an  amiable 
cbaiacter  for  benevolence,  anid  a  certain  elegant, 
way  of  thinking,  entirely  your  own,  that  I  flatter 
inyvdf,  if  it  is  in  your  power,  yon  will  be  generous 
enough  to  afibrd  me  your  assistance. 

Mn,  Bell.  Lady  Constant  is  very  obliging. 
Make  a  trial  of  me,  Ma'am,  and  if  1  can  be  ofany 


Mn.  Love.  I  fear  1  shall  ask  von  a  strange 
qoeetion : — are  you  acquainted  with  a  gentleman 
cr  the  name  of  Lo vemore  1 

Mn.  Bell.  Lovemore  1  No  such  name  on  my 
fiirt.  Lovemore !  No ;  I  recollect  no  such  person. 
The  ciide  of  my  acquaintance  is  small :  i  am  al- 
most a  stmnger  in  town. 

Mrs.  Love.  That  makes  an  end.  Ma'am.  I  beg 
3roar  pardon.  I  have  given  you  aii  nnnecessaiy 
txonbte.  [Going. 

Mn.  Bell.  lAside.]  Mighty  odd  this !  her  man- 
ner is  interesting. —  i  on  nave  given  me  no  trou- 
ble, but  my  curiositjr  is  excited.  [  Takes  her  by  the 
haiuL]  I  hea  you  will  keep  your  chair.  Pray  be 
aeated!— What  can  thb  mean^  [Aside.]— WiW 
you  be  so  good  as  to  inform  me  who  the  gentle- 
man is? 

Mrs.  Love.  The  story  will  be  uninteresting  to 

jmif  and  to  me  it  is  painful.  My  grievances 

[Puts  her  handkerchitf  to  her  eyes. 

Mrs.  Bell.  [Aside.]  Her  grief  affects  me. 
[Looks  at  her  till  she  has  recovered  herse^.]  I 
would  not  importune  too  much 

Mn.  Love.  You  have  such  an  air  of  frankness 
and  generosity,  that  I  will  open  myself  without 
reserve :  I  have  thetendercstre^rd  for  Mr.  Love- 
more :  I  have  been  married  to  hitn  these  two  year». 
I  admired  his  understanding,  his  sensibility,  and 
Ua  spirit.  My  heart  was  his :  I  loved  him  with 
unbounded  passion.  I  thought  the  flame  was  mu- 
tual, and  you  may  believe  I  was  happy.  But  of  late 
there  is  such  a  revolution  in  his  temper:  I  know 
not  what  to  make  of  it.  I  am  doomed  to  be  un- 
happy. 

Mrs,  Bell.  Perhaps  not;  yoa  may  still  have 
much  in  your  power. 

Mrs.  Love.  My  power  is  at  an  end.  Instead 
of  the  looks  of  aflmion.  and  the  expressions  of 
tenderness,  with  which  ne  used  to  meet  me,  it  is 
nothing  now  but  cold,  averted,  superficial  civility ; 
while  abroad,  he  runs  on  in  a  wild  career  of  plea- 
•ore,  and,  to  my  deep  affliction,  has  attached  nim- 
aelf  entirely  to  another  object. 

Mn.  Bell.  And  if  I  had  known  Mr.  Lovemore. 
do  ^ou  imagine  that  my  advice  or  persuasion  would 
avail  you  any  thing? 

Mrs.  Love.  I  had  such  a  fancy. — [Aside.]  What 
can  I  think  of  her ! 

Mn.  Bell.  You  are  much  mistaken.    In  these 
I  friends  may  interpose,  but  what  can  they  do  ? 


They  recommend  a  wife  to  the  good-will,  the  ho- 
nour, and  the  generosity  of  her  husband.  But 
when  a  woman,  who  should  be  esteemed  and 
loved,  is  recommended  as  an  object  of  compassbn,. 
she  is  humbled  indeed ;  it  is  all  over  with  ner.  A 
wife  should  recommend  herself  by  the  graces  of 
her  person,  and  the  variety  of  her  talents.  Men 
will  prove  &l8e :  and  if  there  is  nothing  in  your 
complaint  but  mere  gallantrf  on  his  side,  i  protest 
I  do  not  see  that  your  case  is  so  very  bad. 

Mrs.  Love.  Can  it  be  worse,  Ma*am  ? 

Mrs.  BelL  A  great  deal. — If  his  afiections,  in- 
stead  of  being .  alienated,  had  been  extinguished, 
what  would  1^  the  consequence  ? — A  downright, 
sullen^  habitual  insensibility.  From  that  lethargy 
of  affection  a  man  is  not  easily  recalled.  In  all 
Love's  bill  of  mortality,  there  is  not  a  more  fatal 
disorder.  But  this  is  not  the  case  with  Mr.  Love- 
more :  by  your  account,  he  still  has  sentiment ; 
and  where  there  is  sentiment,  there  is  room  to  hope 
for  an  alteration. — But  where  the  heart  has  lost  its 
feeling,  you  have  the  pain  of  finding  yourself  neg- 
lected ;  and  for  what  ?-— the  man  has  grown  stupid, 
and  to  the  warm  beams  of  wit  and  nmuty  as  un- 
penetrable as  an  ice-house. 

Mrs.  Love.  That  is  not  my  complaint.  I  have 
to  do  with  one,  who  is  too  susceptible  of  iinpres- 
sions  from  every  beautiful  object  that  comes  in  his 
way. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Why,  so  much  the  better.  A  new 
idea  strikes  his  fiincy.  He  is  inconstant ;  but  after 
wavering  and  fluttering,  he  may  settle  at  last. 

Mrs.  Love.  How  light  she  makes  of  it !  she  apo- 
logizes for  him !  '  [Aside, 

Mrs.  Bell.  And,  perhaps,  the  fiinlt  is  on  the  wo- 
man's side— 

Mrs.  Love.  The  virtue  of  my  condjuet,  Ma- 
dam— 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh !  I  would  have  laid  my  lifo  yoa 
would  be  at  that  work.  But  virtue  is  not  the  ques- 
tion at  present.  I  suppose  virtue ;  that  is  always 
understood.  The  fault  I  mean  is  the  want  of  due 
attention  to  the  art  of  pleasing.  It  is  there  that 
most  women  fail.  In  these  times,  virtue  may  be  its 
own  reward.  Virtue  alone  cannot  please  the  taste 
of  the  age.  It  is  la  beUe  nature^  virtue  embeltished 
by  the  advantages  pf  art,  that  men  expect  now-a- 
dajTs.  That  is  the  whole  af&ir:  I  would  not  make 
myself  uneasy,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  Love.  Not  uneasy,  when  his  indifference 
does  not  diminish  my  regard  for  him !  Not  uneasy, 
when  the  man  I  dote  upon  no  longer  fixes  his  hap- 
piness at  home ! 

Afrs.  Bell.  Give  me  leave  to  speak  my  mind 
freely.  I  have  observed,  when  the  fiend  ieaJousy  is 
roused,  that  women  lay  out  a  wonderful  deal  of 
anxiety  and  vexation  to  no  account ;  when,  per- 
haps, if  the  truth  were  known,  they  should  be 
angry  with  thonselves  instead  of  their  husbands. 

Afn.  Love.  Angry  with  myself.  Madam !  Ca- 
lumny can  lay  nothing  to  my  charge. 

Mrs.  Bell.  There  again  now  I  that  is  the  folly 
of  us  all. 

Mrs.  Love,  And  after  being  married  so  long, 
and  behaving  all  the  time  with  such  an  equality  ! 

Mrs.  BeU.  Ay,  that  equality  is  the  rock  so  many 
split  upon.  The  men  will  change.  Excuse  my 
freedom.  They  are  so  immerseu  in  luxury,  that 
they  must  have  eternal  variety  in  their  happiness. 

\AfTV.  Love.  She  justifies  him.  (Aside, 

Mrs.  Bell  Your  case  may  not  be  desperate ;  I 
would  venture  to  lay  a  pot  of  coffee,  that  the  per- 
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son  who  now  rivnis  you  in  your  husband's  a/Tec- 
tions  does  it  without  your  good  qualities,  and  even 
.  without  your  beauty,  by  the  mere  force  of  agreea- 
ble tiilcnUs,  and  some  si^ill  in  the  art  of  pleasmg. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  afraid  that  compliment 

Mrs.  Bell.  If  I  judge  right,  you  are  entitled  to 
it.  Let  me  ask  you :  Do  you  know  this  formidable 
rivall 

Mrs.  Love.  There,  I  own,  I  am  puzzled. 

Mt8.  Bell.  What  sort  of  a  woman  is  she  t 

Mrs.  Love.  Formidable  indeed :  she  has  been 
described  to  me,  as  one  of  charming  and  rare  ac- 
complishments. 

Mt8.  BelL  Never  throw  up  the  cards  for  all  that. 
Take  my  advice,  Ma'am.  You  seem  to  have  qua- 
lities that  may  dispute  your  husl)and's  heart  with 
any  body ;  but  the  exertion  of  these  amiable  qua- 
lities, I  fear,  may  be  suppressed.  Excuse  my  frank- 
ness. Vou  should  counteract  your  rival  by  {he  very 
arts  which  she  employs  against  you.  I  knoW  a  lady 
now  in  your  very  situation :  and  what  does  she  do  ? 
She  consumes  herself  with  unceasing  jealousy ; 
whereas,  if  she  would  exert  but  half  the  pains  she 
uses  in  teasing  herself,  to  vie  with  the  person  who 
lias  won  her  Husband  from  her ;  to  vie  with  her,  I 
say,  in  the  art  of  pleasing — for  there  it  is  a  woman's 
pride  should  be  piqued — Would  she  do  that,  take 
my  word  for  it,  victory  would  declare  in  her  favour. 
You  are  not  without  attractions ;  give  them  their 
energy,  and  you  conquer. 

Mr&.  Love.  Do  you  think  so,  Ma'am  1 

Mrs.  Bell.  Think  so !  1  am  sure  of  it.  You 
nust  exert  yourself.  It  is  the  wife's  business  to 
bait  the  hook  for  her  husband  with  variety.  Virtue 
alone,  by  her  own  native  charms  would  do,  if  the 
men  we're  perfect.  But  it  is  otherwise ;  and  since 
vice  can  assume  allurements,  why  should  not 
truth  and  innocence  liave  additional  ornaments 
also! 

Mrs.  Lote.  I  find  Sir  Brilliant  has  told  me 
truth.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Give  me  leave,  Ma'am :  I  havel)cen 
married,  and  am  a  little  in  the  secret.  To  win  a 
heart  is  easy ;  to  keep  it  is  the  difficulty.  Afler  the 
fatal  words,  *  for  better,  for  worse,'  women  relax 
into  indolence,  and  while  they  arc  guilty  of  no  in- 
fidelity, they  tliink  every  thing  safe.  But  they  are 
mii^akon  :  a  grcnt  deal  is  wanting ;  an  address,  a 
vivacity,  a  desire  to  please ;  the  agreeable  contrast; 
the  sen?.')  that  pleases,  the  folly  that  charms. — A 
favourite  poet,  rrior,  has  expressed  it  with  deli- 
cacy, 

AhoTC  tkejix'd  and  settled  ntles, 
Of  vice  and  virtue  in  ike  schools, 
The  belter  part  should  set  before  'cTrt, 
A  grace,  a  inanner,  a  decorum, 

Mrs.  Love.  But  when  the  natural  temper — 
Mrs.  Bell  Oh !  the  natural  temper  must  be 
forced.  Home  must  be  made  a  place  of  pleasure  to 
the  husband.  How  is  that  to  be  done  ?  That  equa- 
lity which  you  talk  of,  is  a  sameness  that  palls  and 
wearies.  A  wife  should  throw  infinite  variety  into 
her  manner.  She  should,  as  it  were,  multiply 
herself,  and  be,  as  it  were,  sundry  different  wo- 
men on  diflcrent  occasions ;  the  tender,  the  affec- 
tionate, the  witty,  the  silent ;  all  in  their  turns ; 
all  shifLing  the  scene,  and  she  sucoeedintr  to  herself 
as  quick  as  lightning.  And  this  I  take  to  be  the 
whole  mystery;  the  way  to  keep  a  man. — But  I 
lieg  your  panlon.  I  go  on  too  fast :  you  will  think 
me  the  giddiest  creature. 


Mrs.  Lore.  Cluite  the  Fcvene,  Ma'am:  you  are 
very  obliging. 

Mrs.  Bell.  I  have  tired  myself  end  you  too.— 
But  pray,  may  1  now  inquire,  who  was  so  kind  as 
to  intimate  that  i  am  acquainted  with  Mr.  Love- 
more  1 

Mrs.  Love.  It  was  a  mere  mistake.  I  have  given 
you  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  Vou  will  excuse  my 
frankness :  1  had  heard  that  his  visits  were  fre- 
quent here. 

Mrs.  Bell.  His  \Tsits  frequent  here !  My  Lady 
Constant  could  not  tell  you  so  1 

Mrs.  Love.  She  told  me  quite  the  contrary.  She 
knows  your  amiable  qualities,  and  does  you  jus- 
tice. 

Mrs.  Bell.  The  accident  is  lucky ;  it  has  pnv 
cured  me  the  honourof  your  acquaintance.  And  I 
suppose  you  imagine  that  I  had  robbed  you  of  Mr. 
Lovemore's  heart  1 — Scandal  will  be  buzzing  about. 
I  can  laugh  at  every  thing  of  that  sort.  [A  rap  at 
the  door.]  Oh !  Heavens !  some  troublesome  vidt. — 
/  [Kings  a  bell. 

Enter  Micnionet. 

I  am  not  at  fiome.  Go  and  give  an  answer. 

Mfgn.  It  is  Lord  Etheridge,  Ma'am :  he  b 
coming  up  stairs.  The  senants  did  not  know  you 
had  changed  your  mind. 

Mrs.  Belt.  "Was  ever  ^ny  thing  so  cross  ?  Tell 
his  lordship  1  have  company;  I  am  busy;  I  am 
not  well ;  any  thing,  don  t  let  him  come  in.  Make 
haste,  despatch :  I  wont  see  him. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  beg  I  may  not  hinder  you  :  I  shall 
take  my  leave. 

Mrs.  Bell.  By  no  means.  Our  conversation 
grows  interesting.  I  positively  will  not  see  my  lord. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  can  t  agree  to  that.  You  must  see 
his  lordship.  I  can  step  into  another  room. 

Mrs.  BcU.  Will  you  be  so  good — You  will  find 
something  to  amuse  you  in  that  cabinet.  [PoinU 
to  a  door  in  the  back  scene.]  We  must  talk  farther. 
My  lord  sha'n't  stay  lon^ 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  but  if  you  stand  upon  ccre- 
monv — 

Mrs.  Bell.  Very  well :  I'll  contrive  it.  THs  is 
a  lover  of  mine.  A  lover  and  a  husband  are  the 
same  thing.  Perhaps  it  will  divert  you  to  hear  how 
I  manQ(To  him.  I  hear  him  on  the  stairs.  Make 
haste :  Mignionet,  show  the  way. 

[Mns.  Love,  and  Mig.nionet  go  out  at  the 
back  scene. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Let  me  see  how  [  look  to  receive 
him,  [Runs  to  her  glass. 

Enter  LovEMonB,  tvith  a  Star  and  Garter,  at 
Lord  Etheridge. 

• 

Love.  A  heavenly  image  in  the  glass  appears^ 
To  that  she  beruis,  to  thai  her  eyes  the 
rears, 

Repairs  her  smUcs 

Mrs.  Bell.  Repairshersniiles,  my  lord.  You  are 
satirical  this  morning.  Pray,  my  lord,  are  my  fea- 
tures out  of  repair,  like  an  old  house  in  the  coun- 
try, that  wonts  a  tenant  1 

Love.  Nay,  now  you  wrest  my  words  from  their 
visible  intention.  You  can't  suppose  that  I  impute 
to  such  perfect  beauty  the  least  want  of  repair, 
whatever  may  be  the  case,  Ma'am,  with  regard  to 
the  want  of  a  tenant. 
Mrs.  Bell.  Oh !  then  your  opinion  is,  that  I 
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viDt  a  tenant  And  perhftpayoa  thank  I  am  goinf; 
to  pat  up  a  bill  to  signify  to  all  passers  by,  that 
hen  is  a  mansion  to  be  let,  inquire  of  the  widow 
Beilmonr.  1  like  your  notion!  I  don't  think  it 
vmUd  be  a  bad  scheme.  Shall  i  try  it  ? 

Love.  A  palace  needs  no  such  invitation.  Its 
natural  beauty  attracts  admiring  eyes.  But  who 
can  bid  up  to  the  price  ?  The  person  who  is  able 
to  do  it 

Mrs.  Beit.  Will  bo  happy;  I  know  that  is  what 
Ton  are  ffoinff  to  say.  But  he  must  do  homage  for 
it :  and  Uteni  will  let  it  to  none  but  a  single  gen- 
tlnnan.  Do  you  know  any  body  whom  thet?e  con- 
4iitiona  will  suit  1 

Love.  Those  conditions;  Ma'am — [^^uie.] 
What  the  devil  does  she  mean  1  I  am  not  detected, 
J  jjope-^^-To  be  sure,  Ma'am,  those  conditions — 
And-— none  but  single  ^gentleman  will  presume 
to 

3fn.  Bell.  And  then  it  must  be  a  lease  for  life. 
fiut  that  will  never  do;  nobody  will  be  troublexl 
with  it.  I  shall  never  get  it  off  my  hands  ;  do  you 
think  I  shall,  my  lord  T 

Late.  There  must  be  very  little  taste  left,  if  you 
lave  not  a  number  of  bidders.  You  know  the  ani- 
bitioD  of  my  heart :  you  know  1  am  devoted  to  you 
upon  any  terms,  even  though  it  were  to  be  bought 
wuh  life. 

Afn.  BelL  Heavens !  what  a  dying  swain  you 
are !  And  does  your  lordship  mean  to  be.  guilty  of 
aiatiimony  1  LoVd,  what  a  question  have  1  asked  ! 
To  be  sure,  I  am  the  giddiest  creature.  My  k)rd, 
donH  you  think  mo  a  strange  madcap  7 

Love.  A  vein  of  wit,  like  yours,  that  springs  at 
once  from  vivacity  and  sentiment,  serves  to  exalt 
your  beauty,  and  give  animation  to  every  charm. 

Mrs.  Beil.  Upon  my  word  you  have  said  it 
finely !  But  you  are  in  the  right,  my  lord.  Your 
iiensive  melancholy  beauty  is  the  most  insipid  thing 
itk  nature.  And  yet  we  often  see  features  without 
a  mind ;  and  the  ovirper  of  them  sits  in  the  room 
with  you,  like  a  mere  vegetable,  for  an  hour  toge- 
ther, till,  at  last,  she  is  incited  to  the  violent  exer- 
tion of,  *  Yes,  Shr/—'  I  fency  not,  Ma'am ;'  and 
tiwn  a  matter  of  &ct  conversation — '  Miss  Beverly 
JB  going  to  be  married  to  Captain  Shoukler-knoi— 
my  Lord  Mortgage  has  had  another  tumble  at 
JiasBid — SirElany  Wilding  has  lost  his  election— 
they  say  short  aprons  are  coming  into  fiishion. 

Lore.  Oh !  a  matter  of  fiict  conversation  is  un- 
SQpportable. 

Mrs.  Bell.  But  yon  meet  with  nothing  else.  All 
in  great  spirits  about  nothing,  and  not  an  idea 
among  them.  Gro  to  Ranelagn,  or  to  what  public 
place  you  will,  it  is  lost  the  same.  A  lady  comes 
vp  to  you :  *  How  charmingly  you  look !— But,  my 
dear  M 'em,  did  you  hear  what  happened  to  us  the 
other  night  1  We  were  going  home  from  the  opera 
—you  know  my  aunt  Roly  Poly ;  it  was  her  coach. 
There  was  she  and  Lady  Betty  Fidget— What  a 
flwect  blonde!  How  do  you,  my  dear'?  [Courteay- 
in^  <u  to  another  going  6y.]— -My  Lady  Betty  ia 
quite  recovered;  we  were  all  frightened  about  her: 
hot  Doctor  Snake-root  was  cidled  in ;  no,  not  Doc- 
tor Snake-iooC,  Doctor  Bolus:  and  so  he  altered 
the  course  of  the  medicines,  and  so  my  Lady  BeUy 
IB  purely  now.—- Well,  there  was  she,  and  my  aunt, 
and  SirGeoige  Bnigwell — a  pretty  man  Sir  George 
•—finest  te^  in  the  world— Your  ladyship's  most 
obedient^  Omftoytn^]    We  expected  you  last 

night,  but  you  did  not  come. ^He,  he,  he ! — and 

m>  then  was  Sir  George  and  tfae  lest  of  ns^  and  w>, 


turning  the  corner  of  Bond-street,  the  brute  of  a 
coachman — I  humbly  thank  your  grace  [Cour- 
tesies.} the  brute  of  a  coachr:  in  overturned  us,  and 
so  my  aunt  Roly  Poly  was  frightened  out  of  her 
wits ;  and  Lady  Betty  has  had  her  nerves  again. 
Only  tliink!  such  accidents! — I  am  glad  to  see 
you  look  so  well ;  a  rhonneur  ;'  he,  he,  he  1 

Love.  Hof  ho !  ^ou  paint  to  the  life.  I  see  her 
moving  before  me  m  all  her  airs. 

Mrs.  Bell.  With  this  conversation  their  whole 
stock  is  exhausted,  and  away  they  run  to  caids. 
(Quadrille  has  murdered  wit! 

Love.  Ay,  and  beauty  too.  Cards  are  the  worst 
enemies  to  a  complexion :  the  small  pox  is  not  so 
bad.  The  passions  throw  themselves  into  e%'ery 
feature:  I  have  seen  the  countenance  of  an  angel 
changed,  in  a  moment,  to  absolute  deformity ;  the 
tittle  loves  and  graces  that  sparkled  in  the  eye, 
bloomed  in  the  cheek,  and  smiled  about  thr  mouth, 
all  wing  their  flight,  and  leave  the  face,  which  they 
before  adorned,  a  prey  to  ^rief,  to  anger,  malice, 
and  fury,  cud  the  whole  tram  of  fretful  passions. 

Mrs.  Bell.  And  the  language  of  the  possions  ia 
sometimes  heard  upon  those  occasions. 

Love.  Very  true.  Ma'am;  and  if,  by  chance, 
they  do  bridle  and  hold  in  a  little,  the  struggle  they 
undergo  is  the  most  ridiculous  sight  in  nature.  I 
have  seen  a  huge  oath  quivering  on  the  pale  lip  of 
a  reigning  toast  for  half  an  hour  together,  and  an 
uplitted  eye  accusing  the  gods  for  the  loss  of  an  odd 
trick.  And  then  at  last,  the  whole  ruom  in  a  Battel 
of  sounds.  '  My  lord,  you  flung  away  the  game. — 
Sir  George,  why  did  not  you  rough  the  spade  1— 
Captain  Hazard,  why  diu  not  you  lead  through  the 
honours  1 — Ma'am,  it  was  not  the  filay — Pardon 
me,  Sir — but  Ma'am, — but  Sir— I  would  not  play 
with  you  for  stmws :  don't  you  know  what  Iloylo 
says  1-— If  A  and  B  ore  partners  agoinst  C  and  D, 
and  the  game  nine  all,  A  and  B  have  won  three 
tricks,  SIM  C  and  D  four  tricks ;  C  leads  his  suit, 
D  puts  up  the  king,  then  returns  the  suit ;  A 
passes,  C  puts  up  the  queen,  and  B  trumps  it; 
and  so  A  and  B  and  C  and  D  are  bandied  about ; 
they  attack,  they  defend,  and  all  is  jargon  and  con- 
fusion, wrangling,  noise,  and  nonsense ;  and  high 
life,  and  polite  conversation. Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mrs.  BeU.  Ho,  ho!  the  ficncil  of  JEIogarth could 
not  do  it  better.  And  yet  one  »  dragged  to  these 
places.  One  must  play  sometimes.  We  must  let 
our  friends  pick  our  pockets  now  and  then,  or  they 
drop  our  acquaintance.  Do  you  ever  play,  my 
Lordl 

Love.  Play,  Ma'am [i!«tfe.]  What  does  she 

mean  1  1  must  play  the  hypocrite  to  the  end  of  the 
chapter.— —Pla^  i — ^Now  and  then,  as  vou  say, 
one  must,  to  oblige,  and  from  necessity ;  but  from 
taste,  or  inclination,  no ;  I  never  touch  a  card. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Oh!  very  true;  I  forgot.  You  dedi- 
cate your  time  to  the  muses ;  a  downright  rhyming 
peer.  Do  you  know,  my  lord,  that  I  am  charmed 
with  your  song? 

Love.  Are  you  1 

Mrs.  BeU.  Absolutely ;  and  T  really  think  you 
would  make  an  admirable  Vauxhall  port. 

Love.  !Nay,  now  you  flatter  me. 

Mrs.  BeU.  No,  as  I  live ;  it  is  very  pretty.  And 
do  you  know  that  I  can  sing  it  already  7  Come, 
you  shall  hear  how  I  murder  it.  I  have  no  voice  to 
day,  but  you  shall  hear  me.  [Sings, 

Attend  aU  ye  fair,  and  TU  tdL  you  the  art, 
ToHn^  every  fancy  iciih  ease  in  your  diains  ; 
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ThhddmsoftfeUerBtkecoaiugalhettrti 
And  bomihfrom  Hymen  Am  doubU  and  Jag  ptdnM. 

When  Juno  was  deek'd  wUh  the  Cetlua  <f  Love, 
Alfira  she  wan  handsome ;  tks  charvttng  hecamB  ; 

With  skill  the  soft  passions  it  taught  her  to  move, 
Tsldndle  at  once  to  keep  np  the  fame, 

*  THs  this  i^ves  ike  eyes  aU  their  magie  and  fire. 

The  voice-meUing  accents ;  impassions  the  kiss ; 
Confers  the  sweet  mile  that  awakens  desire, 

And  plants  round  the  fair  each  incentive  to  hliss. 
Thence  flows  the  gay  dku,  more  than  reason  that 
charms; 

The  doquent  blush,  that  can  beauty  improve  ; 
The  fond  sigh,  the  fond  vow,  the  soft  touch  that 
alarms ; 

The  tender  disdain,  the  renewal  of  love. 

Ye  fair,  take  the  Cestus,  and  practise  its  power : 
i%e  mind  unaccoo^dished,  wure  features  are  tain  ; 

WiUi  wU,  with  good  humour,  enliven  each  hour, 
And  the  loves,  andthe  graces,  shall  walk  in  your 
train,    * 

Love.  My  poetry  is  infinxteiy  obliged  to  yoa.  It 
crows  into  wnae  as  you  sing  it.  Your  voice,  like 
toe  Cestus  of  Venus,  bestows  a  grace  upon  every 

thing. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh!  fulsome;  I singhorrldly !  [Ooes 
to  the  glass]  How  do  I  look  l-^Don't  tell  me,  my 
Lord :  you  are  studying  a  compliment,  but  I  am 
nsolved  to  mortify  you ;  I  won  t  hear  it. — Well ! 
have  you  thought  of  any  thing  1  Let  it  pass ;  'tis 
too  late  now.  Pray,  my  Loro,  how  came  ^ou  to 
chooee  so  gijnw  a  subject  as  connubial  happiness  1 

Love.  Close  and  paiticalar  that  question. 

[Aside. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Juno !  Hymen !  doubts  and  p«ins  I 
one  would  almost  swear  that  you  had  a  wife  at 
.home  who  sat  for  the  picture. 

Love.  Ma'am,  ihb-^Emharrassed.'\  The  com- 
pliment— ^you  are  only  laughing  at  me — the  sub- 
ject, from  every  day's  experience [Aside.\  Does 

she  suspect  me1-~the  subject  is  common — Bache- 
lors' wives,  you  know — ha,  ha ! — And  when  yon 
inspire  the  thought ;  when  you  are  the  bright  ori- 
ginal, it  is  no  wonder  that  the  copy — 

Mrs.  BeU.  Horrid!  going  to  harp  on  the  old 
string.  Odious  solicitations !  I  hate  aJl  proposals.  I 
am  not  in  the  humour.  You  must  release  me  now : 
your  visit  is  rather  long.  I  have  indulged  you  a 
great  while.  And,  besides,  were  I  to  listen  to  your 
vows,  what  would  become  of  poor  Sir  Brilliant 
Fashion  1 

Love.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  1 

Mrs.  BeU,.  Do  you  know  him. 

Love.  1  know  whom  you  mean.  I  have  seen  him ; 
bat  that 's  all.  He  lives  with  a  strange  set,  and 
does  not  move  in  my^here.  If  be  is  a  friend  of 
yours,  I  have  no  more  to  say. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Is  there  any  thing  to  say  against 
himi 

Love.  Nay,  I  have  no  knowledge  of  the  gentle- 
man. They  who  know  him  best,  don't  rate  him 
high.  A  sort  of  a  current  coin  that  passes  in  this 
town.  You  will  do  well  to  beware  of  counter- 
feits. 

Mrs.  BeU.  But  this  is  very  alarming 

Enter  MiONiONErr,  in  a  vioUrU  hurry. 

Mign.  My  dear  Madam,  I  am  frighted  out  of 
my 'senses.  T^e  poor  lady — ^where  are  the  harts- 
hnm  drops  1 

Love.  The  lady!  what  lady  t 

Mign.  Nwer  stand  asking  what  lady.  Sliohas 


&inted  away  aO  on  a  sodden:  she  m  nowin  strange 
hysterics :  give  me  the  drops. 

Mrs.  BeU.  I  must  run  to  her  aanstanoe.  Adieu, 
my  Lord.  I  shall  be  at  home  in  the  evening.  Mig- 
nionet,  step  this  way.  Your  lordship  will  excaa» 
me :  I  shall  expect  to  see  you.  Come,  Mignionct ; 
make  haste,  make  haste.  [Exit  wUh  Mionionet* 

Love.  1  hope  the  lady  has  not  overheard  rae. 
What  a  villain  am  I  to  carry  on  this  scbflme 
against  so  much  beauty,  innocence,  and  merit! 
And  to  wear  this  badge  of  honour  for  the  daikeat 
purposes !  And  then  my  fiiend.  Sir  Brilfiant,  will 
it  be  &ir  to  supplant  him  1 — ^Pr'y  thee,  be  quiet,  my 
dear  conscience !  none  of  jour  meddling:  don't  in- 
terrupt a  gentleman  in  his  pleasures.  Uon't  ycQ 
lEnow,  my  good  friend,  that  love  has  no  respect  for 
persons,  but  soars  above  all  laws  of  honour  and  of 
friendship  1  No  reflection ;  have  her  I  must,  aad 
that  quickly  too,  or  she  vrill  discover  all.  Besides, 
this  is  my  wife's  &ult:  why  does  not  she  make 
home  agreeable?  I  am  wiUing  to  be  happy:  I 
could  be  constant  to  her,  but  she  is  not  formed  for 
happiness.  What  the  devil  is  Madam  Fortone 
about  now  1 — TStr  Brillukt  sings  vithin.]  Sir 
Brilliant,  by  all  that 's  infemoos.  Confusion  I  no 
place  to  hide  me  1  no  escape  1  The  door  is  locked. 
Mignionet,  Mignionet,  open  the  door. 

Mign.  [WUhin.]  You  must  not  come  in  here. 

Love.  What  shall  I  do  1  This  sUr,  and  this  rib- 
bon will  bring  me  to  disgrace.  Away  with  this  tell- 
tale evidence.  [  Takes  off  the  rOion.]  Go,  thea 
blushing  devil,  and  hide  tnyself  for  ever. 

[PvUitinhisTpotket. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant,  tinging. 

Sir  BrU.  Mrs.  Bellmour,  I  have  such  a  stoiyfor 
you. — How  I — Lovemore  1 

Love.  Your  slave,  Sir  Brilliant,  your  slave. 

[Hiding  the  star  vilh  his  hat. 

Sir  BriL  I  did  not  think  you  had  been  acquunt- 
ed  here. 

Love.  You  are  right  I  came  in  quest  of  yoa.  I 
saw  the  lady.  I  was  drawn  hither  by  mere  curioai- 
ty.  We  have  had  some  conversation ;  and  I  made 
it  subservient  to  your  purposes.  I  have  been  giving 
a  great  character  of  you. 

Sir  BrU.  You  are  always  at  the  service  of  yoor 
friends.  But  what 's  the  matter  1  what  are  yoa 
fumbling  about  1  [PnUs  the  hat. 

Love.  'Sdeath!  have  care:  don't  touch  me. 

[Puts  his  handkerehitf  to  his  breagg. 

Sir  BrU  What  the  devil  is  the  matter  1 

Love.  Oh !  keep  of^— [Aside.]  Hers 's  a  boa- 
ness.— Taken  in  the  old  way;  let  me  pass. — I  have 
had  a  flins  at  Lord  Etberioge :  he  will  be  out  of 
favour  wim  the  widow :  I  have  done  yoa  that  good. 
— Racks  and  torments,  my  old  complaint  I 

[  Wanting  to  pass  him. 

Sir  BrU.  What  complaint  1  You  had  better  rit 
down. 

Love.  No,  no:  air,  the  air.  I  must  have  « 
suToeon.  A  stroke  of  a  tennis-bdl!  My  Lord 
Rackett's  unlucky  left  hand.  Let  me  pass.  Thne 
is  something  forming  here.  [Passes  him.]  To  be 
caught  is  the  devil.  [il«u^.]  Don't  mention  my 
name.  You  vrill  counteract  all  I  have  said. — —Oh  t 
torture,  torture ! — I  will  explain  to  you  another 
time.  Sir  Brilliant,  yours.  I  have  served  yonr  inte- 
zestp— Oh !  there  is  certainly  something  forming. 

[&il. 

S^BriL  What  doei  all  this  meuil--So^  m. 
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Mrs.  LonMBOie^  maw^kktm  an  well  limndfld.--* 
TliB  widow  has  bar  pnvate  ▼iaitSi  laee.  Yea,  3r«a ; 
fhme  18  aomfithing  fenniiig  hare. 

Enter  Mbb.  Bbllmour. 

So;  here  aba  comas.  The  whole  shall  be  explained. 
1  hope,  Ma'am,  that  Idon'tintemipt  yoa  with  any 
fieqnet  friend. 

Mrs.  Bell,  You  an  always  a  tonnent :  what 
brings  you  hitherl 

sSr  BriL  There  are  timea^  Ms'am,  when  a 
visit— 

Mt9.  Bell.  Is  nnseaaonable,  and  yoars  ia  ao 
BOW.  How  can  you  teaze  mel 

BriL    I  thooght   as   moch.*— There  are 
things  that  may  reqoire  to  be  discoased  be- 
tween ua. 

Bin.  BeU.  Reserve  them  all  for  another  time.  I 
can't  hear  too  now.  Yoa  must  leave  me.  There 
m  •  lady  taken  ill  in  the  next  room. 

Sr  BtU.  And  here  haa  been  a  gentleman  taken 
yi  in  thia  room. 

Mn.  Bdl.  How  tioublesome  1  tou  most  be 
mie.  Do  you  dispute  my  will  and  pleasure  1 — 
Fly  this  moment 

StrBrO.  Bnt,Ma'am— Nay,  if  yoa  insist  upon 

[Cfocs. 

Jin.  BelL  But,  Sir  t--I  will  be  abaolute:  you 

leave  me.  [Puts  him  out.]  There,  and  now 

111  make  aore  ofthe  door. 

filter  Mbs.  Lovemors,  leaning  on  Miqnionet. 

Mign,  This  vray,  Aiadam :  hereiimoreairin 
room. 

Mn.  BelL  How  doyoafind  yoonelt  Pray,  ait 
down. 

Mro.  Last.  My  spifita  were  too  weak.  1  oonid 
not  aopport  it  any  k>nger :  such  a  scene  of  perfidy ! 

Mifn.  BeU.  You  astonish  me ;  what  perfidy  1 

Mn.  Love.  Perfidy  of  the  bbckeat  dye :  I  told 
yoo  that  you  were  acquainted  with  my  husband! 

Mn.  BeU.  Acquainted  with  your  husband  1 

lAngrtty. 

Mn.  Love.  A  moment's  patienoe^Vea,  Ma- 
Am,  you  are  acquainted  with  him. — The  base 
man  who  went  hence  but  now — 

Mn,  BeU.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  1 

Mre.  Love.  No,  your  Lord  £theridge,  as  he  calls 
hintsell^ 

Mn.  BeU.  Lord  Etheiidgel  What  of  hnn, 
pimyl 

Jin.  Love.  False,  dissembling  man !  he  is  my 
hoaband,  Ma'am :  not  Lord  Etberidge,  but  plain 
Mr.  Lovemore ;  my  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Mn.BeU.  And  haa  he  been  base  enough  to  aa- 
Mune  atitle  to  ensnare  me  to  my  undoing  1 

Mign.  [Ching.]  Well,  for  certam,  I  Mlieve  the 
devil  'a  in  me :  laJwaya  thought  him  a  aly  one. 

[Exit. 

Mn.  Love.  To  see  him  eanying  on  thia  dark 
daaign — to  see  the  man  whom  I  have  ever  esteem- 
ed and  loved, — the  man  whom  1  must  still  love, — 
asteem  him^  1  fear,  I  never  can, — to  aee  him  before 
my  fitfe  with  that  artful  treachery  I  it  was  tco 
nmch  fi>r  sensibility  like  mine ;  I  felt  the  shock  too 
severely,  and  I  sunk  under  it 

Mn.  BeU.  I  am  readjr  to  sink  this  moment 
with  amaaement.  I  aaw  him,  for  the  fint  time,  at 
M  MxB.  Loveit's.  She  inteoduoed  him  to- me. 
The  appointment  waa  of  her  own  making. 
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Mn.  Lone.  Yoa  k&owMn.  Loveit'achaneter, 

lanppoae. 

Mn.  BeU.  The  practked  veteran  !---CoaId  I 
suspect  that  a  woman  in  her  style  of  life,  would 
lend  henelf  to  a  vile  stratagem  against  my  ho- 
nour 1  That  she  would  join  in  a  oonspitacyagainat 
her  own  aex  l-*Mr.  Lovemore  shall  never  enter 
these  doon  again — I  am  obliged  to  3roo,  MaW, 
few  this  visit;  to  me  a  providential  incident.  I  am 
kirry  for  your  share  in  it  The  diaoover^  securea 
mypeaoe  and  bappineas:  to  you  it  is  a  mtal  con- 
viction, a  proof  unanswerable  against  the  penon 
to  whom  you  are  joined  for  life. 

Mn.  Love.  After  this  discovery,  it  cannot  ba 
for  life.  I  am  reaolved  not  to  pass  afiother  day 
under  his  roof. 

Mt%.  BeU.  Hold,  hold;  no  sodden  resolutions. 
Consider  a  little :  passion  is  a  bad  adviser.  Thia 
may  take  a  turn  for  your  advantage. 

Mn.  Love.  That  can  never  be;  I  am  kvt  be- 
yond redemption. 

Mn.  BeU.  Don't  decide  too  raahly.  Come, 
come,  the  man  who  haa  certain  qualitiea,  ia  worUi 
thinking  about,  before  one  throws  the  bideoua 
thing  away  for  ever.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  a  traitor ; 
but  u  not  he  still  amiable  1  And  besides,  you  have 
heard  tus  sentiments.  That  aong  points  at  some- 
thing. Perhapa  you  are  a  little  to  blame.  He  did 
not  write  upon  such  a  subject,  without  a  caoae  to 
suggest  it  We  will  talk  over  this  matter  coolly. 
You  have  saved  me,  and  I  must  return  the  obo- 
gation. — You  shall  stay  dinner  with  me. 

Mn,  Love.  Excuae  me. — Mr.  Lovemore  may 
possibly  go  home.  He  shall  hear  of  hia  guilt,  while 
the  sense  of  it  pieroes  here,  and  vrounds  me  to  the 
quick. 

•  Mn.  BeU.  Now  there  yon  are  wrong ;  take  my 
advice  first.  1  will  lay  such  a  plan  as  may  ensore 
him  youn  for  ever.  Come,  come,  you  must  not 
leave  me  yet  [Takee  her  hand.] — ^Answermeone 
question;  doirt  you  still  think  he  haa  qualities 
tnat  do,  in  some  sort,  apologias  for  his  vioesi 

Mn.  Love.  I  don't  know  what  to  think  of  it:  I 
hope  he  haa. 

Mn.  BeU.  Very  well  then.  I  haveloat  a  lover^ 
yoa  may  gain  one.  Your  conduct  upon  thisocca- 
stqn  may  reform  him :  and  let  me  tell  you  that  the 
man,  woo  has  it  in  nis  power  to  atcme  for  hin 

faults,  should  not  be  entirely  despised. Let  the 

wife  exert  henelf;  let  her  tiy  her  powen  of  pleas- 
ing, and  take  my  word  for  it, 
The  wUd  gallant  no  more  abroad  toiU  team, 
Butjlnd  his  loved  variety  at  home,        [Exeant 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I^^An  Apartment  in  Loysmorb's 

Bouse, 

Mb.  and  Maa.  Lovemorb  at  Table  after  Dinner: 
Servants  taking  things  out  qf  the  Boom. 

Love.  [FSUing  a  glass.]  I  wonder  you  are  not 
tired  ofthe  same  eternal  topic. 

[Sipping  his  wine. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  make  an  eternal  topic,  it  k  for 
your  own  good,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  I  know  I  have  your  good  wishes,  and  yoa 
have  mine.  All  our  absent  friends,  Mrs.  Love- 
more. [Drinks. 

Mn.  Love.  If  yoa  woukl  but  wish  well  to  yoar- 
ael^  Sir,  I  shoaki  be  happy.— fiat  in  the  wAy  yoa 
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1*0  Ml,  your  heakh  muit  be  ruined ;  day  is  night, 
and  Qight  day  ;  your  substance  squandend ;  your 
oonetittttioD  (Mtroyed;  and  your  umiiy  quite  neg- 
lected. 

Looe,  Family  neglected !  you  see  I  dined  at 
home,  and  this  is  my  reward  ior  it. 

Mrs.  Love.  You  dined  at  home,  Sir,  because 
something  abroad  has  disconcerted  you.  You 
went,  I  suppose,  after  I  saw  you  at  Lady  Con- 
stant's, to  your  old  aunt,  your  friend,  Mrs. 
Xx>veit. — 

Zroee.  Mn.  Loveit!  ha,  ha!  Idropp'd  her  ac- 
quaintance long  ago.  No,  my  love,  I  drove  into  the 
oty,  and  spent  the  rest  of  the  morning  upon  busi- 
ness. I  had  long  accounts  to  settle  with  old  Dis- 
count the  banker. 

Mrs.  Lote.  And  that  to  be  sure  engrossed  all 
your  time.  Business  must  be  minded.  Did  you 
find  him  at  home  1 

Jjove.  It  was  by  his  own  appointment.  T  went 
to  his  house  directly  after  1  parted  from  you.  I 
have  been  no;Bvhere  else.  Matters  of  account  al- 
ways fiitigue  me. 

Mn,  Lote.  I  would  not  be  too  inquisitive.  Sir. 

I^ifve.  Oh!  no;  you  never  are.  I  staid  at  the 
banker's  the  rest  of  the  time,  and  1  came  straight 
from  his  house,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  dining  with 
you.  [JFHIU  a  glass  oftnne. 

Mrs.  Love.  Were  there  any  sincerity  in  that  de- 
claration, I  should  b«^  happy.  A  tavern  life  has  hi- 
therto been  your  delight,  i  wonder  what  delight 
you  can  find  in  such  an  etrmal  round  of  gaming, 
liot,  and  dissipation.  Will  yon  answer  me  one 
question  1 

Love.  With  great  pleasure,— [ilffuie.] — if  it  is 
not  inconvenient. 

Mtb.  Love.  Lay  your  hand  on  your  heart,  and 
tell  me, — Have  I  deserved  this  usage  1 

Love.  My  humble  service  to  you,  my  love. 

[DHfUa,. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  sure  I  have  never  been  ^iefi- 
cient  in  any  one  point  of  the  duty  I  owe  you.  You 
won  my  heart,  and  I  gave  it  freely. 

Love.  [Going  to  sleep.']  It  is  very  true. 

Mrs.  Lore,  xourinterest  has  been  mine.  I  have 
known  no  pleasure  unconnected  with  your  happi- 
ness. Diversion,  show,  and  pomp,  have  had  no  al- 
lurements for  me. 

Love.  [Dropping  asleep.]  Yes, — you  ore  right 
— just  as  you  please — 

Mrs.  Love.  Had  I  been  inclined  to  follow  the 
example  of  other  women,  your  fortune  would  have 
felt  it  before  now.  You  might  have  been  thousands 
out  of  pocket;  but  your  interest  has  been  the  ob- 
ject off  my  attention;  and  your  convenience- 
Love.  [TSirns  his  chair  from  ker.]  You  reason 

^ery ^you  reason  admir — ably-^ — ^admir — ably 

always — — al — ways gay and        cn- 

tcr — entertaining [Going  to  sleep. 

Mrs,  Love.  Marriage  is  generally  considered  as 
an  introduction  to  the  great  scene  of  the  world.  I 
thought  it  a  retreat  to  less  noisy  and  serener  plea- 
sures! What  is  called  polite  company  [He  falls 
fast  asleep.]  was  not  vay  taste.  You  was  lavish  in 
expense;  I  was,  therefore,  an  economist.  'From 
the  first  moment  marriage  made  me  yours,  the 

pleasure  arising  from  your  company There ! 

iiut  asleep !  Agreeable  company  indeed ! This 

Is  ever  his  way. — [She  rises.]  Unfeeling  man! — It 
is  too  i^n  that  I  am  grown  his  aversion.  Mr. 
Lovemore!  [Looking  at  him.]  you  little  think 
jvhat  a  kcene  this  day  has  brought  to  light-^And 


yet  he  hopes  with  falaehood  to  varnish  and  dia- 
gutse  his  treachery.  How  mean  the  subterfuge  I 
shall  I  rouse  him  now,  -  and  tar  him  with  nis 
guilt  1  My  heart  is  too  full :  reproach  will  only 
tend  to  exasperate,  and  perhaps  make  him  irre- 
concilable. The  pride  that  can  stoop  to  low  and 
wretched  artifice,  out  ill  can  brook  detection.  Lot 
him  rest  for  the  present.    The  widow  Bellmour's 

experiment  may  answer  better. 1  vrill  try  it,  at 

least.— Oh !  Mr.  LovemorB,  you  will  break  my 
heart  [Looks  ai  him,  and  exit. 

Love.  [  T'aUeing  in  his  sleep.]  I  do  listen^-I  am 
not  asleep,  [^ecpsandnods.]^  You  are  very  right; 
— always  right — 1  am  only  thinking  a  little.  No^^ 
no — no— [Mutters  indistinctly.]  It  was  not  two 
o'clock— in  bed — ^in  bed  by  twelve — Sir  Bashful  is 
an  oaf— The  widow  Belimour — [Sleeps,  and  his 
head  rolls  about.]  What 's  the  nmiter  1  [  Waking.] 
I  beg  your  pardon ;  I  was  beginning  to  nod.  What 
did  you  say,  my  dear  1  [LeMis  on  the  table  with' 
out  loo/nng  about.]  One  cannot  always,  you  know 
— [  T\ims  about.]  'Sdeath  1  she  is  gone !  Oh !  fast 
asleep.  This  is  ever  the  way  when  one  dines  at 
home.  Let  me  shake  it  on.  [Rises.]  What's 
o'ckx;k  1->-No  amusement  in  this  house;  what 
shall  I  dol  The  widow  1 — I  must  not  venture  in 
that  quarter.  My  evil  genius.  Sir  Brilliant,  will  bo 
busy  there.  Is  any  body  in  the  way  1  I  must  sally 
out.  My  dear  Venus,  favour  your  votary  this  after- 
noon. 

Your  best  arms  employ. 

All  toing^dtrithpleasurey  and  aUtippd  with  joy. 

[KxiL 

SCENE  n.—Changes  to  Sir  Bashful's. 

Enter  Ladt  Constant  and  Furnish. 

Lady  Cons.  Who  broogfat  this  letter? 

Fur.  A  servant  of  Mrs.  Liovemore's :  he  waits 
an  answer. 

Lady  Cons.  My  compliments  to  Mrs.  Love- 
more,  and  [  shall  woit  upon  her. 

Pur.  Yes,  Ma'am.  [Going. 

Lady  Cons.  And  hark  ye,  Furnish ;  have  the 
things  been  carried  to  Sir  Briiiiant,  as  I  ordered  1 

FSxr.  I  have  obeyed  your  ladyship's  command*. 
The  steward  went  himself.  Mr.  Pounce,  your 
ladyship  knows,  is  a  trusty  body.  You  may  de- 
pend upon  his  care. 

Lady  Cons.  Gro,  and  send  Mm.  Lovemore  her 
answer.  She  may  depend  upon  my  being  with  her 
in  time.  [Exit  Furnish.]  What  can  Mrs.  Love- 
more  want  1  [Reads.]  '  Ladyship^s  company  to  a 
card-party;  but  cards  are  Uieleast  part  of  my  6b' 
ject.  I  have  something  of  higher  moment  in  v»e», 
and  thepresence  qf  my  friends  is  absolutely  neees- 
sary.^  There  is  some  mystery  in  all  this.  What 
does  she  mean  1  I  shall  go,  and  tlten  the  scene  will 
clear  up:  those  diamond  buckles  embamss  me 
more  than  Mrs.  Lovemore's  unintelligible  letter. 
Diamond  buckles  to  me!  From  what  quarter i 
Who  could  send  them  *?  Nobody  but  Sv  Briiiiant. 
I  am  right  in  my  conclusion :  they  came  from  him. 
Who  could  take  the  liberty  but  a  pt^rson  of  his 
cast  1  A  presuming  man !  But  1  have  moitified 
his  vanity.  Before  this  time,  he  has  found  his  dia- 
monds thrown  back  upon  his  hands,  with  the  dis- 
dain which  such  conndenoe  deserves. — But  if  I 
have  made  a  mistake  !<-0h !  no;  no  danger.  Has 
not  Sir  Brilliant  made  overtures  to  me !  Has  nol 
he  declared  himself  1  He  sees  Sir  Bashful's  behar> 
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^donr,  and  hw  vanity  platnes  itsetf  npim  that  cfas 
cnmstance.  To  give  me  my  revenge  agaiDst  a  cm- 
tf  and  inaulferable  husband,  he  woold  fain  induce 
me  to  ruin  myself  wiih  a  coxcomb.  Bcaidee,  he 
beard  the  whole  of  Sir  Baahful'a  dispute  about 
diamonds  and  trinkets:  the  thin^  is  clear;  it  was 
Sir  Brilliant  sent  them ;  and  by  that  stratagem  he 
hopes  to  bribe  me  into  compliance.  That  bait  will 
never  take ;  though  here  comes  one,  who,  1  am 
rare,  deserves  to  oe  treated  vnthout  a  grain  of  oe- 
xemony. 

BTiter  Sir  Babrpol. 

£Sr  Bash.  Here  she  is.  Now  let  me  see  whe* 
tker  ahe  will  take  any  notice  of  the  present  I  sent 
her.  She  has  reason  to  be  in  good  humour,  1 
think. — ^YouT  servant,  Madam. 

l^ady  Cons.  Your  address  is  polite,  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  Still  proud  and  obstinate ! — 
Has  any  thing  iiappened  to  disturb  the  harmony 
of  your  temper  1 

tjody  Cons.  Considering  what  little  discord  yon 
make,  tt  is  a  wonder  that  my  temper  is  not  always 
in  tone. 

Sir  Bash.  If  you  never  gave  me  cauae.  Ma- 
dam— 

Lady  Cons.  Oh !  for  mercy's  sake,  trace  with 
altercation.  1  am  tired  out  with  the  eternal  vio- 
lence of  your  temper.  Those  frequent  starts  of 
passion  nuny  roe  out  of  my  senses :  and  those  un- 
accountable whims,  that  hoM  such  constant  pos- 
session of  you — 

'  Sir  Bash.  Whims,  Madam  ? — Not  to  comply 
with  you  in  e\'ery  thing,  is  a  whim,  truly.  Must 
I  yield  to  the  exorbitant  demands  of  your  extrava- 
gance 1  When  you  laid  close  siege  to  me  for  dia- 
mond baubles,  and  I  know  not  what,  vras  that  a 
whim  of  mine  1  Did  I  take  that  fancy  into  my 
head  withont  causo,  and  without  sufficient  foun- 
dation! 

Lady  Cons.  Well,  we  have  exhausted  the  sub- 
jfct  Have  not  you  told  me  a  thousand  times, 
that  there  is  no  uving  with  me  1  I  agree  to  it. 
And  have  not  I  returned  the  compliment  1  Wo 
have  nothing  new  to  say ;  and  now,  all  that  re- 
mains is,  to  let  the  lawyer  reduce  to  writing  our 
Bratoal  opinions,  and  so  we  may  part  with  the 
pleasure  of  giving  each  other  a  most  woful  cha- 
racter. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.\  The  buckles  have  had  no 
efiect.  Stubborn!  ane  has  received  them,  and 
'wont  own  it 

Lady  Cons.  A  dash  of  your  pen.  Sir,  at  the 
fiwt  of  certain  articles  now  prepuing,  will  make 
us  both  easy.  [Going. 

SirBasfi  If  we  don't  live  happily,  it  is  your 
own  iiiult. 

Lady  Cons.  That  is  very  odd. 

Sir  Bash.  If  you  would  control  your  passion 
IbrplaT— 

Lady  Cans.  €tuite  threadbare ! 

Sir  Bash.  I  have  stiU  a  regard  for  yon. 

Lady  Cons.  Worn  out  to  frippery. — I  can't 
hear  any  more.  The  law  will  dress  it  up  in  new 
language  for  us,  and  that  will  end  ourdillerences. 

\ExU. 

Sir  Bash.  [AUme.]  I  must  unburden  my  heart : 
there  is  no  tinx;  to  be  lost.  I  love  her ;  I  admire 
her;  she  inflames  my  tendercst  pennons,  and 
laiies  such  a  conflict  here  in  my  very  heart,  I  can- 
not any  bnger  conceal  the  aeciet  lium  her.  Fll  go, 


and  tall  her  all  this  moment.-— But  then  that  med- 
dling fiend,  her  maid,  will  be  there :  po !  I  can 
turn  her  out  of  the  room;  but  then  the  jade  will 
sQspect  something/  Her  lad^ahip- may  bo  alone* 
ril  send  to  know  where  she  is.  Who  is  there? 
Sideboard! — 

Enitr  Sideboard. 

Sir  Bash,  Go  and  tell  your  lady  that— 

[Patisea. 

Side.  Did  your  honour  vrant  me  7 

^>  Bash.  Wo  matter :  it  does  not  signify. — 
[Aside.]  I  shall  never  be  able  to  tell  her  my  mind : 
a  glance  of  her  eye,  and  my  own  confusion,  will 
undo  all 

Side.  I  thought  your  honour  called. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  A  thought  comes  across 
me ;  I'll  write  her  a  letter.  Yes,  yes,  a  letter  will 
do  the  business.  Sidclward,  draw  that  table  this 
way — ^reach  me  a  chair. 

Side,  There,  your  honour. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  you  stay  while  I  write  a  letter. 
You  shall  carry  it  for  me.       [Sits  dotcn  to  ycrite. 

Side.  Yes,  Sir.  I  hope  he  has  an  intrigue  upon 
his  hands.  A  servant  thrives  under  a  master  that 
has  his  private  amoscrocnts.  Love  on,  say  I,  if 
you  are  so  given ;  it  will  bring  grist  to  my  mill. 

Sir  Bash.  [Wriling.]  This  will  surprise  her.' 
Warm,  passionate,  and  tender;  and  yet  it  does 
not  come  up  to  what  I  feel. 

Side.  What  is  he  atl — I  may  as  well  read  the 
newspaper.  [Takes  it  out  of  his  j)ock€t.]  What 
in  the  name  of  wonder,  is  all  this? — Ha,  ha! 
[Bursts  into  a  loud  laugh.]  T  never  heard  the  like 
of  this  licfore.    Oh,  ho,  no,  ho! 

Sir  Bash.  What  does  the  scoundrel  mean  ^ 

[Stares  at  him. 

Side.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  can't  help  laughing. 

Sir  Bash.  Does  the  villain  sUFjiect  me? — 
[Rises.]  Hark  ye,  nirrah,  if  ever  I  find  thatyoa 
dare  listen  at  any  door  in  my  house — 

Side.  Sir! 

Sir  Bash.  Confess  the  truth :  have  you  not  been 
listening  to  my  conversation  with  Mr.  Liovcmore 
this  morning? 

Side.  Who,  I,  Sir  ?  I  would  not  be  guilty  of 
such  a  thing :  I  never  did  the  like  in  all  my  days. 

Sir  Bash.  What  was  ^ou  laughing  at? 

Side.  A  foolish  thing  in  the  newspaper,  Sir, 
that 's  all.  I'll  read  it  to  your  honour.  [Reads.] 
*  We  hear  that  anew  comedy  is  now  in  rehearsal^ 
and  will  speedily  be  performed,  intitled,  T%e  AmO" 
rous  Husband}  or^  TAe  ntan  in  Love  with  his 
own  Wife.* 

Sir  Bash.  A  nd  what  do  you  see  to  laugh  at  ? 

Side.  See,  Sir !  I  have  lived  in  a  great  many 
fomilies,  and  never  heard  of  the  like  before. 

SirBksh.  Mstde.]  There,  there,  there  I  I  shall 
be  the  butt  of  my  own  servants. — Sirrah,  leave 
the  room :  and  let  me  never  hear  that  you  havo 
the  trick  of  listeningin  my  house. 

Side.  No,  Sir.— The  Man  in  Love  vrith  his 
own  Wife !  [Exit,  laughing. 

Sir  Bash.  What  does  the  varlet  mean  ? — No 
matter — I  have  finished  my  letter,  and  it  shall  be 
sent  this  moment-^But  then,  if  I  should  get  into 
a  comedy  ?'^Po !  no  more  scruples.  Ill  seal  it 
directly. — Sideboaxd ! — 

Enter  Sideboard. 

Sir  Bash.  [Sealing  the  letter,]  1  have  opened 
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my  bnit  to  Ik^^-^-Wbtt  do  you  bfing  your  hit 
Mid  itick  fori 

Side,  To  go  out  with  yoarhononr't  letter. 

Sir  Bath.  Yoa  have  not  far  to  go.  Taliethia, 
and  let  hobody  aee  you. 

Side.  I  warrant  me,  your  honour.  [•^^* 

Sir  Bash.  I  feel  much  lighter  now.  A  load  is 
taken  off  my  heart. 

Enter  Sideboibd. 

SB-  Bash.  What  do  yon  come  back  for  1 

Side.  A  word  or  two,  by  way  of  direction,  if 
you  please,  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  Blockhead !  give  it  to  me.  [Aside.] 
If  1  direct  it,  he  finds  me  out. — Go  about  your  bu- 
aineaa:  I. have  no  occasion  for  you;  leave  the 
room. 

Side.  Very  well,  Sir. — Does  he  think  to  ma- 
nage his  own  intrigues !  if  he  takes  my  commis- 
sion out  of  my  hands,  I  shall  five  him  warning. 
The  vices  of  our  masters  are  ul  the  vails  a  poor 
servant  has  left.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  What  must  be  donel — Mr.  Love- 
more  could  conduct  this  business  for  me.  He  is  a 
man  of  address,  and  knows  all  the  approaches  to 
a  woman's  heart.  That  fellow  Sideboard  coming 
again  1 — No,  no,  this  is  luckly.  Mr.  Lovemore, 
Vm  glad  to  see  you. 

Enter  Loyemore. 

Zoe«.  A  second  visit,  you  see,  in  one  day,  en~ 
tiiely  on  the  score  of  friendship. 

Sir  Bash.  And  I  thank  you  for  it;  heartily 
thank  you. 

Love.  I  broke  away  from  the  company  at  the 
St.  Alban's  on  purpose  to  attend  you.  Well,  I 
have  made  your  lady  easier  in  her  mind,  have 
notn 

Sir  Bash.  We  don't  hit  it  all,  Mr.  Lovenune. 

Love.  Nol 

Sir  Bash.  1  think  she  has  been  rather  worse 
once  you  spoke  to  her. 

Lioie.  A  good  symptom  that.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  She  has  received  the  diamond 
buckles.  They  were  delivered  to  her  maid  sealed 
up,  and  the  man  never  staid  to  be  asked  a  ques- 
tion. 1  saw  them  in  her  own  hand ;  but  not  a  syl- 
lable escaped  her.  She  was  not  in  the  least  soft- 
ened, obstinate  as  a  mole. 

Love.  The  manner  of  conveying  your  presents 
was  not  well  judged.  Why  dia  you  not  make  me 
ihe  bearer? 

Sir  Bash.  I  wish  I  had.  She  talks  of  parting; 
and,  so,  to  avoid  oominff  to  extremities,  I  have  even 
thought  of  telling  her  uie  whole  truth  at  once. 

Lore.  How !  acquaint  her  with  your  passion  1 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  and  trust  to  her  honour.  I  could 
not  venture  to  speak ;  I  should  blush,  and  fidter, 
and  look  silly ;  and  so  I  have  writ  a  letter  to  her. 
Here  it  is,  signed  and  sealed,  but  not  directed.  I 
got  into  a  puzzle  about  that.  Servants,  you  know, 
are  always  putting  their  own  construction  upon 
things. 

Love.  No  doubt ;  and  then  your  secrettees  all 
over  the  town. 

Sir  Bash.  That 's  what  alarmed  me.  You  shall 
write  the  soperscription,  and  send  it  to  her. 

Love,  No,  that  won't  do.  GKve  her  a  letter  under 
your  hand  1  I'll  speak  to  her  for  you :  let  me  try 
now  her  pulse  beats. 

Sir  Bash.  But  a  letter  may  dmw  an  anawu 


from  her;  and  then  yon  kmm-^SmiUngat  hsm.} 
— ^I  shall  have  it  under  her  hand. 

Love.  I  don't  like  thb  hnny:  we  had  better 
take  time  to  consider  of  it. 

Sir  Bash.  No,  I  can't  defer  the  business  of  ray 
heart  a  single  moment.  It  bums  like  a  fever  here. 
Sit  down,  and  write  the  direction :  Til  step  and 
send  the  servant.  Heshallcanyitaaif  it  werea 
letter  from  youiself. 

Enter  Sideboabd. 

Side.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  is  below,  Sir. 

Love.  What  brings  him  1  He  will  only  inter- 
rupt us.  Go  and  tdk  to  him.  Sir  Bashful:  hear 
what  he  has  tosay ;  amuse  him :  anything,  rather 
than  let  him  come  up. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  gone :  he  sha'n't  molest  yoa. 

[Exit  with  SmJSBOABD. 

Love.  Fly,  make  haste ;  and  don't  let  him  know 
that  I  am  tiere. — A  lucky  accident  this;  I  have 
gained  time  by  it.  All  matters  were  in  a  right 
train,  and  he  himself  levelling  the  road  for  me, 
and  now  this  letter  blows  me  up  into  the  air  at 
once.  Some  unlucky  planet  rules  to-day.  First, 
the  widow  Bellmour,  a  hair-breadth's  'scape  I  had 
of  it ;  and  now  almost  ruined  here !  What,  in  the 
name  of  wonder,  has  he  writ  to  her  1 — ^Friendship 
and  wafer,  by  your  leave. — But  will  that  be  deh- 
cate  1— Po !  honour  has  always  a  ffreat  deal  to 
preach  upon  these  occasions;  but  then  the  bnat- 
ness  of  my  love ! — Very  true ;  the  passions  need 
but  say  a  word,  and  their  business  is  done.  [Opena 
the  letter^  and  reads.]  This  must  never  reach  her. 
Ill  write  a  letter  from  myself  [Sits  down,  vnHes^ 
and  starts  up.]  I  hear  hun  coming :  no ;  all  ade. 
[Writes.]  This  vrill  do :— vastly  well.— Her  hiw- 
Dand's  inhumanity !  Ay,  mention  that — Thedia* 
monds  nwy  be  a  present  from  me :  ves.  111  ven* 
tore  it. — There,  there,  that  will  do — ^Long  adored 
— Ay— sweetest  revenge — Ay— Eternal  admirer 
— Lovemore. — Now.  now  let  me  see  it — Admlftt- 
ble !  this  will  do  the  ousiness.      [Seals  ihe  letter^ 

Enter  Sm  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash,  Weil,  have  you  sent  it  1 
Love.  Not  yet :  1  am  writing  the  direction. 
Sir  Bash.  And  where  is  Uiat  blockhead)— 
Sideboard! 

Enter  Sxdeboabd. 

Sir  Bash,  Numskull,  why  dont  yon  wait  7 — 
Mr.  Lovemore  wants  you. 

Love.  Step  and  dehver  this  to  your  lady :  and 
if  she  pleases,  I  will  wait  upon  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Charming !— Take  it  up  staizv  di- 
rectly. 

Side.  Up  stairs.  Sir  7  My  lady  is  in  the  next 
room. 

Sir  Bash.  Take  it  to  her ;  make  haste ;  begone. 
[Exit  Sideboard.]  I  hope  this  will  suooeed :  I 
shall  be  for  ever  obliged  to  you,  and  so  will  her 
ladyship. 

Love.  I  hope  she  will,  and  I  shall  be  pioad  to 
serve  her. 

Sir  Bash.  You  are  very  good.  She  wont  prove 
ungrateful,  I  dare  answer  fer  her. — I  should  like  to 
see  how  she  receives  the  letter. — ^The  door  is  con- 
veniently open.^ — I  will  have  a  peep.  Ay,  there; 
there  she  sits. 

iiove.  When  Sir  Bashfnll 
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Sbr  BomH.  Hash,  no  noise. — There,  do  toii  see 
herl  She  has  the  letter  in  her  hand. — This  is  a 
critical  motnent :  I  am  all  over  in  a  tremble. 

Love.  Silence;  not  a  word.  She  9pens  it — 
[A*ide.]  NoWj  my  dear  Cupid,  befriend  me  now, 
and  your  altar  shall  smoke  with  incense. 

Sir  Bash.  She  colours. 

Lme.  1  Eke  that  lising  blosh :  a  soft  and  tender 
token.  ^ 

Sir  Ba$k.  She  tarns  pale. 

Love.  The  natural  working  of  the  passions. 

&>  Bash.  And  now  she  reddens  again. — 
What  is  she  at  nowl — There,  she  has  torn  the 
letter  in  two ; — ^I  am  a  lost^  an  undone  man. 

[  Walks  attay. 

I^ove.  She  has  flang  it  away  with  indignation ; 
lam  ondonetoo. 

[A»ide^  and  walk*  atDayfrom  the  door. 

Shr  Bask,  Mr.  Lovemore,  you  see  what  it  is 
aBcome  ta 

Love,  I  am  sorry  to  see  so  haughty  a  sfnrit. 

Sir  Bash.  An  arrogant,  ungrateful*  woman !  to 
make  such  a  return  to  so  kind  a  letter ! 

Love.  Ajf  so  kind  a  letter  t 

S£r  BaA.  Did  you  ever  see  such  an  insolent 
Korn  1 

Love.  I  never  was  so  disappointed  in  all  my 
fife. 

Shr  Booh.  A  letter  foil  of  the  tenderest  protest- 
ations! 

Love.  Yes ;  an  unreserved  declaration  of  love  I 

i9rr  Bath.  Made  with  the  greatest  frankness ; 
throwing  myself  at  her  very  flMt 

Love.  Did  she  once  smile  1  was  there  the 
fiintest  gleam  of  approbation  in  her  countenance  ? 

Str  Bash.  She  repaid  it  all  with  scorn,  with 
pfide,  contempt,  and  insolence.  I  cannot  bear 
this ;  despteed,  spumed,  and  treated  like  a  puppy. 

Love.  There  it  stings ^Uke  a  puppy,  iodeea ! 

iSStr  Bash.  Is  there  a  thing  in  nature  so  morti- 
fying to  the  pride  of  man,  as  to  find  one's  self  re- 
jected and  despised  by  a  fine  woman,  who  is  oon- 
aeioas  of  her  power,  and  triumphs  in  her  cruelty  1 

Love.  It  is  the  most  damnable  circumstance  f-^ 

Sir  Bash.  My  dear  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  am 
obliged  to  you  for  taking  this  matter  so  mochto 
heart. 

Love.  I  take  it  move  to  heart  than  yoa  are  aware 
o£ 

Sir  Bash.  Thb  is  mortifyins ;  enough  to  make 
one  ashamed  all  the  rest  of  one^  life. 

tdtve.  I -did  not  expect  this  sullen  ill  humour. 

Sir  Bash.  Did  you  ever  know  so  obstinate,  so 
vncoiiiptying  a  temper  1 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BrU.  Sir  Bashful,  I  forgot  to  tell  yoo— 

Love.  IIe,a^in!  he  bunts  me  up  and  down,  as 
lice  did  the  dsvii,  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  in  theoU 
comedy.  {Aside. 

Sir  BrU.  Hey !— what 's  the  matter  1  You  seem 
both  out  of  humour :  what  does  this  mean  1  Ha^ 
jooquamlledt 

Sh"  Bash.  No,  Sir:  no  qnarrel :— Why  would 
my  booby  servant  let  him  in  again  1  [Aside. 

Sir  BrU.  Strike  me  stufMd,  but  yoa  look  very 
qoeer  upon  it ! — Lovemore  is  borrovrinff  money,! 
■ttppose:  Sir  Bashful  is  driving  a  hanl  banain, 
and  Tou  can't  agree  about  the  premium.  Sir&sh- 
fal,  let  my  frieid  liovemore  have  the  monejr. 

Sir  Bask,  Money! wbrt  does  he  mean  1 


Sir  BrU.  Both  out  of  hmnonr,  I  see:  well,  aa 
you  will.  You  have  no  reason  to  be  in  harmony 
with  yourselves;  my  stan  shine  with  a  kinder 
aspect.  Here,  here,  behold  a  treasury  of  love.  I 
came  back  on  purpose  to  show  it  to  you.  [Takev 
a  shagreen  case  out  qf  his  pocket. \  See  what  a 
present  1  have  received ;  a  magnificent  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles,  by  all  that 's  amiable. 

Love.  Howl 

Sir  Bash.  [  Walking  up  to  Atm.]  A  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles  1 

Sir  BrU.  How  such  a  present  should  be  sent  to 
me  is  more  than  I  can  explain  at  present.  Perhapa 
my  friend  Lovemore  gained  some  intelligence  m 
tlie  quarter  where  I  surprised  him  to-day,  on  a 
visit  which  I  little  suspected. 

Love.  That  was  to  serve  you :  I  know  nothing 
of  this  business. 

Sir  BrU.  The  pain  in  your  aide,  I  hope,  is  bei> 
ter. 

Love.  Po!  this  is  only  to  distract  your  atten- 
tion, Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  So  I  suppose.  And  was  this  a  pre- 
sent to  you  1 

Sir  BrU.  A  present,  Sir.  The  consequence  of 
having  some  tolerable  phrase,  a  person,  and  a  dua 
degree  of  attention  to  the  service  of  the  ladies. —  ' 
Don't  you  envy  me.  Sir  Bashful  1 

Sir  Bash.  I  cant  say  but  I  do.— {7\ims  to 
Lovemore.]  My  buckles,  by  all  that'sfelse  in 
woman! 

Love.  Take  no  notice. [W^alks  aside.]  Has 

he  supplanted  me  here  too,  as  well  as  vrith  the  wi- 
dow? 

Sir  BrU.  What  'a  the  matter  with  yon  both  1— 
Buminff  with  envy ! 

Sir  Bash.  And  I  suppose  an  el^nt  epistle,  or 
a  well-penned  biUet-douXy  accompanied  this  token 
of  the  lady's  affection. 

;StV  BrU.  That  woukl  have  been  an  agreeable 
addition,  but  it  is  still  to  come.  Too  many  fevouia 
at  once  might  overwhelm  a  body.  A  country- 
looking^'fellow,  as  my  people  tell  me,  left  this  cu- 
riously sealed  up,  at  my  house :  he  would  not  say 
from  whence  he  came :  I  should  know  that  in  time^ 
was  all  they  coaM  get  from  him :  and  I  am  now 

E anting  to  leani  firom  whence  this  mighty  success 
as  attended  me.    Sir  Bashful,  1  came,  saw,  and 
conquered.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  Bash.  But  may  not  this  be  from  some  lady, 
who  imagines  that  you  sent  it,  and  thererfbia 
chooses  to  reject  your  present? 

Sir  BrU.  Oh,  no :  that  cannot  be  the  case.  A 
little  knowledge  of  the  world  would  soon  convince 
you  that  ladies  do  not  usually  reject  presents  fhmi 
the  man  who  has  the  sood  fortune  to  please  by  hia 
manner,  his  taste  for  dTe8s,and  a  certain  je  ne  seal 
quoi  in  his  person  and  conversation. 

Sir  Bash.  So  I  believe. [WaUcs  aside.] 

What  say  you  to  tins,  Mr.  Lovemore? 

Love.  She  would  not  have  torn  a  letter  ficoni 
him. 

Sir  BrU.  No,  Sir  Bashful ;  a  present  from  ma 
woold^iot  have  been  returned  back  upon  my  handii 

Sir  Bash.  I  dare  say  not. — [7^  Lovemore.  j 
I  suppose  she  will  give  him  my  three  hundiea 
ponnos  into  the  bar^^n. 

Love.  After  this,  I  shall  wonder  at  notlung. 

Sir  BrU  What  mortified  countenances  tbay 
both  put  on  1  [Looks  at  <Aem,  and  laughs. 

Sir  Bash.  [WaVemg  up  to  Sir  Brilliant.] 
And  I  iopposa  yoa  aspect  to  have  this  lady  1 
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Sir  Bra.  No  doubt  of  it.  This  ia  the  foreran- 
Qer,  I  think.  Hey,  Lovemorel — Sir  Bashfol,  this 
it  is  to  be  in  luck.  Ha,  ba. !  x 

\  Laughs  at  them  both. 
Love,  and  Sir  Bash.  [Both  forcing  a  laugh.] 
Ha,  ha! 

Sir  Bril,  You  both  neem  strangely  picqued. — 
Loveinore,  what  makes  you  so  uneasy  1 

Lore.  You  flatter  yourself,  and  you  wrong  roe — 
I — I —  [  Walks  away. 

Sir  Bash.  He  is  a  true  friend  :  he  is  uneasy  on 
my  account. 

[Aside,  and  looking  at  Lovkmore. 
Sir  BriL  And,  Sir  Bashful,  something  has 
dashed  your  spirits.    Do  you  repine  at  my  suc- 
cess! 
Sir  Bash.  I  can't  but  say  I  do,  Sir. 
Sir  BriL  Oh !  very  well;  you  are  not  disposed 
to  be  good  company.    A  Vkonneur^  gentlemen ; 
finish  your  money  matters.    Lovemore,  wiiere  do 
you  spend  the  evening? 

Love.  A  ^ood  evening  to  vou.  Sir  Brilliant :  I 
am  engaged.  Business  with  Sir  Bashful,  you 
see— - 

Sir  Bril.  Well,  don't  let  me  be  of  inconveni- 
ence to  you.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen.  Ttiou 
dear  pledge  of  iove!  [Looking  at  the  bucM^s.] 
thus  let  me  clasp  thee  to  my  heart — ^Sir  Bashful, 
your  servant.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  What  think  3roa  now,  Mr.  Liove- 
more? 
Love.  AM  unaocountabk).  Sir. 
Sir  Bash.  By  all  that's  false,  I  am  gulled, 
cheated,  and  imposed  upon.  I  am  deceived,  and 
dubbed  a  rank  cuckokJ.  It  is  too  clear :  she  has 
given  him  the  buckles,  and  I  suppose  my  bank- 
notes have  taken  the  same  course. — Diamond 
buckles,' and  three  hundred  pounds,  for  Sir  Bril- 
liant !  A  reward  for  his  merit! 

Love.  He  is  the  favourite,  and  I  have  been 
working  for  hin^all  this  time. 

Sir  Bash.  I  now  see  through  all  her  artifices. 
My  resolution  is  fixed.  If  1  can  but  get  ocular 
demonstration  of  her  suilt ;  if  I  can  but  get  the 
means  of  proving  to  tne  whole  world  that  she  is 
vile  enough  to  cuckold  me,  I  shall  then  be  happy. 
Ijove.  why  that  will  be  some  consolation ! 
Sir  Bash.  So  it  will :  kind  Heaven  grant  me 
that  at  least :  make  it  plain  that  she  dishonours 
me,  and  I  am  amply  revenged. — Hnrk  1 1  hear  her 
coming.  She  shall  know  ail  I  think,  and  all  I  fbel. 
I  have  done  with  her  for  ever. 

Love.  [Aside.]  Let  me  fly  the  impending  storm. 
If  I  stay,  detection  and  disgrace  pursue  me.— Sir 
Bashful  I  am  sorry  to  see  matters  take  this  turn. 
I  have  done  all  in  my  power ;  and  since  there  is 
no  room  to  hope  for  success,  I  take  my  leave,  and 
wish  you  a  good  night. 

Sir  Bash.  No,  no ;  you  shall  not  leave  me  in 
this  distress.  You  shall  hear  me  tell  her  her  own, 
and  be  a  witness  of  our  separation. 

[Holding  him. 
Love.  Excuse  me :  after  what  nas  passed,  I 
shall  never  be  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  he|L  Fare 
you  well ;  I  must  be  gone ;  good  night,  Sir  Bash- 
Ibl.  [Struggling  to  go. 

Sir  Bash.  You  are  my  best  friend :  1  cannot 
part  with  you.  [Stands  between  him  and  the  door.] 
Stay  and  hear  what  she  has  to  say  for  herself: 
yoQ  will  see  what  a  turn  she  will  give  to  the  busi- 
ness. 
Low.  [Aside.]  What  turn  ahall  I  give  it?-- 


Confusion !  here  she  comes:  I  most  weather  the 
storm. 

Enter  Lady  Constant. 

Lady  Cons.  After  this^  behaviour,  Mr.  Love, 
more,  1  am  surprised,  Sir,  that  you  can  think  of 
staying  a  moment  longer  m  this  house. 

Love.  Madam,  I 'sdeath !  I  have  no  iiv^ea- 

tion  to  assist  me  at  a  pinch.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  my  friend,  Madam ; 
and  I  desire  he  will  stay  in  my  house  as  long  as 
he  pleases. — Etey,  Lovemore ! 

[Locks  at  him  and  smile*. 
Love,  [iltfidie.l  All  must  out,  I  fear. 
Lady  Cons.  Your  fnend,  Sir  Bashful  .'-^Aod 
do  you  authorise  him  to  take  this  unbecoming  li- 
berty %    Have  you  given  him  permission  to  send 
me  a  letter,  so  extravagant  in  the  very  terms  of  4t1 
Love.  [Aside.]  Ay,  now  'tis  coming,  and  impo- 
dence  itself  has  not  a  word  to  say. 

Sir  Bash.  I  desired  him  to  send  that  letter,  Ma- 
dam. 
Love.  Sir  Bashful  desired  me,  Ma'am. 

[Bowing  respectfully. 
Sir  Bash.  I  desired  him. 
Love.  All  at  his  request,  Ma'am. 
Lady  Cons.  And  am  1  to  lie  joxiAe  your  sport  % 
— I  wonder,  Mr.  Lovemore,  that  you  would  con- 
descend to  make  yourself  a  party  in  so  poor  a  plot. 
Do  you  presume  upon  a  trining  mark  of  civility, 
which  you  persuaded  me  to  accept  of  this  morn- 
ing 1     Do  you  come  disguised  under  a  mask  of 
friendship  to  help  this  gentleman  in  his  design 
against  my  honour  and  my  happiness  7 

Love.  [Aside.]  Fairly  caught,  and  nothing  can 
bring  me  off. 

Sir  Bash.  A  mask  of  friendship ! — He  b  a  true 
friend,  Madam :  he  sees  bow  ill  I  am  treated ; 
and  let  me  tell  you,  there  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in 
that  letter. 

Love.    Not   a  syllable  of   truth.  Ma'am. — 
[Aside.]  This  will  do  ^  his  own  nonsense  will  save 
me. 
Sir  Bash.  It  was  all  done  to  try  you,  Madam. 
Love.  Nothing  more,  Ma'am;  merely  to  trf 
you. 

Sir  Bash.  By  way  of  experiment  only;  joat  to 
see  how  you  would  behave  upon  it. 

Love.  Nothing  eUsie  was  intended ;  all  to  try  yon, 
Ma'am. 

Lady  Cons.  You  have  been  both  notably  em« 
ployed.  The  exploit  b  worthy  of  you.  Your  snare 
IS  spread  for  a  woman ;  and  u  you  had  succeeded 
the  fame  of  so  bright  an  action  would  add  mightily 
to  two  such  illustrious  characters. 

Sir  Bash.  A  snare  spread  for  her !  Mark  that, 
Mr.  Lovemore;  she  calls  it  ensnaring. 

Love.  Ensnared  to  her  own  good.  [To  Sir 
BikSHFUL.] — He  has  pleaded  admirably  for  me. 

[Aside 

Lady  Cons.  As  to  yon.  Sir  Bashful,  I  have 

long  ago  ceased  to  wonder  at  jrour  conduct :  tou 

have  lost  the  power  of  surprising  me ;  but  when 

Mr.  Lovemore  becomes  an  accomplice  in  so  mean 

a  plot 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  in  no  plot,  Madam,  and  nobody 
wants  to  ensnare  you ;  do  we,  Lovemore  1 

Love.  Sir  Bashful  knows  that  no  harm  was  in- 
tended. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  I  am  in  the  secret,  and  ojr 
friend  Lovemore  meant  no  haim. 
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Love.  If  the  letter  had  sooceeded,  Sir  Bashfiil 
knows^there  wookl  have  been  no  ill  conseqoenoe. 
Sir  Bath.  No  barm  in  nature ,  but  I  now  see 
how  thingi*  are  :  and  aince  your  ladyship  will  lis- 
ten to  nothin?  for  your  own  ^ood,  it  is  too  plain, 
from  all  that  has  pAaeed  between  us,  that  our  tem- 
pers are  by  no  means  fitted  for  each  other,  and  I 
«m  ready  to  pan  wheneter  yoa  please;  nay,  I  will 
part 

L0ady  Cons.  And  that  is  the  only  point  in 
which  wo  c  »n  a^ee.  Sir. 

£Afr  Boih.  Had  tne  letter  been  sent  from  ano- 
ther quarter,  it  would  have  met  with  a  better  r&- 
ceptiofi:  we  know  where  your  smiles  are  be- 
stowed. 

Lady  Cons.  Deal  in  calumny,  Sir;  give  free 
■tx>jpe  to  malice ;  I  disdain  your  insinuations. 

Sir  Bask.  The  fact  is  too  clear,  and  reproaches 
are  now  too  late.  This  is  the  last  of  our  converg- 
ing together;  and  you  may  take  thi«  by  the  way, 
you  are  not  to  believe  one  avllable  of  that  letter. 

Lave.  There  is  not  a  syllable  of  it  deserves  the 
least  credit,  Ma'am. 

Sir  Bash,  it  v/aa  all  a  mere  joke,  Madam :  was 
not  it,  Lovemore  1 — And  as  to  your  being  a  fine 
woman,  and  as  to  any  paaaion  that  any  body  has 
conceived  for  you,  there  was  no  such  thing :  you 
can  witness  for  tne,  Lovemore ;  can't  you. 

Ijady  Cons.  Oh !  you  are  witnesses  for  one  ano- 
ther. 

Lote.  Sir  Bashful  knows  the  fairness  of  my  in- 
tentions, and  I  know  his. — [Aside.]  He  has  ac- 
quitted me  better  than  I  expected ;  thanks  to  his 
absurdity. 

LadyH^ons.  Qo  on,  and  aggravate  your  iU 
irni^,  gentlemen. 

Sir  Bash.  It  was  aQ  a  bam,  Madam,  a  scene 
we  thought  proper  to  act — Let  us  lauffh  at  her. 

[Ches  up  to  Lovemore. 

Lwe.  With  all  my  heart. — [Aside.}  A  silly 
blockhead !  1  can't  help  kughrag  at  him. 

[Laughing  heartily. 

Sir  Bash.  [Laughing  with  him.]  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
^-«ll  a  bam ;  nothing  else ;  a  contrivance  to  make 
■port  fiv  ouraelves — hey,  Lovemore  ? 

fjody  Cons.  This  usage  is  insupportable.  I 
■bail  not  stay  for  an  explanation.  Two  siich  wor- 
thy confederates ! — b  my  chair  ready  there  1  You 
may  depend,  Sir,  that  tfajs  is  the  last  time  you  will 
■ee  me  m  this  house.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  Agreed;  a  bargain,  with  ail  my 
heart  Lovemore,  1  have  managed  this  wed. 

Love.  Charmingly  nunaged!  I  did  not  think 
yoo  had  so  much  spirit 

Sir  Bask.  I  have  found  her  oat   The  intrigue 
is  too  plaia    She  and  Sir  Brilliant  are  both  de- 
Low.  I  never  suspected  that  Sir  Brilliant  was 
the  happy  man.    I  wish  I  had  succeeded,  had  it 
been  only  to  mortify  hb  vanity. 

Sir  Bash.  And  so  do  I :  I  wish  it  too.  Bat 
never  own  the  letter ;  deny  it  to  the  last 

Lore.  You  may  depend  upon  my  secrecy. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  fixr  ever  obliged  to  yoa.  A 
IbdiBh  woman !  how  she  stands  in  her  own  light. 

Lave.  Truly,  I  think  she  doee.  But  since  I  have 
no  interest  with  her  ladyahip,  I  shall  now  sound  a 
retreat,  and  leave  malten  to  your  own  discretion, 
fiucceas  attend  tmi.  [Goin^. 

Sir  Bash.  You  must  not  forsake  me  in  this  dis- 


not  have  cared  how  long  I  had  staid.  But  since 
things  are  come  to  this  pam,  I  shall  now  go  and 
we  what  kind  of  reception  I  am  to  meet  with  from 
Mrs.  Lovemore. 

Sir  Bash.  Don't  let  her  know  that  jrou  have  a 
regard  for  her. 

Love.  Oh,  no;  I  see  the  consrouence. — 
[Aside.]  Well,  ofi*,  this  time ;  and.  Madam  For- 
tune, if  I  trust  you  again,  you  shall  play  me  what 
prank  you  please.  Sir  Bashful,  yours.       [Going. 

Sir  Bash.  A  thousatkl  thanks  to  you. — And, 
hark  ye,  if  I  can  serve  you  with  your  Jady 

Lore.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you :  but  I  shall 

endeavour  to  goon,  without  giving  you  the  trouble 

j  of  assisting  me.    And,  do  you  hear?  assure  my 

Lady  Constant,  that  1  meant  nothing  but  to  servo 

your  interest  [Exit, 

Sir  Bash.  Rely  upon  iny  management.  I  can 
acquit  you. — My  Lady  Constant!  Lady  Con- 
stant— Let  me  chase  her  from  my  thoughts :  can  I 
do  it  t  Aage,  fury,  love — no  more  of  love !  I  am 
glad  she  tore  the  letter.  Odso !  yonder  it  lies.  It 
IS  only  torn  in  two,  and  she  may  still  piece  the 
fragments  together.  I'll  pick  up  the  letter  this  mo- 
ment :  it  shall  never  appear  m  evidence  agcinst 
me.  As  to  Sir  Brilliant,  his  motions  shall  be 
watched  ;  I  know  how  to  proceed  with  Madam, 
and  if  I  can  but  prove  the  uct,  every  body  will  say 
that  I  am  ill  used  by  her.  [Exit, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L—An  Apartment  a/  Mr.  LoYfi- 

more's. 

Enter  Mrs.  Lovemore,  elegantly  dressed  ; 
Muslin  following  her. 

Mum.  Why,  to  be  sure.  Ma'am,  it  is  so  forcer- 
tain,  and  you  are  very  much  in  the  right  of  it 

JIfra.  Loite.  1  fancy  I  am :  I  see  the  folly  of  my 
former  conduct.  I  am  determined  never  to  let  my 
spirits  sink  into  a  melancholy  state  again. 

Mus.  Why,  that 's  the  very  thing,  Ma'am ;  the 
very  thing  I  have  been  always  preaching  up  to 
you.  Did  not  I  always  say,  see  company.  Ma  am, 
take  your  pleasure,  and  never  break  your  heart 
for  any  man  1  This  is  what  I  always  said. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  you  have  said  enough:  spare 
yourself  the  trouble  now. 

Mus.  I  always  said  so.  And  what  did  the  world 
say  1  Heavens  bless  her  for  a  sweet  woman  !  and 
a  plague  go  with  him  for  an  inhuman,  barbarous, 
bloody murdering  brute. 

Mrs.  Love.  Well,  truce  with  your  imperti- 
nence ;  your  tongue  runs  on  at  such  a  rate. 

Afus.  Nay,  don't  be  angry;  they  did  say  so  in- 
deed. But,  dear  heart,  how  every  body  will  be 
overjoyed  when  they  find  you  have  plucked  up  a 
little !  As  for  me,  it  gives  me  new  life,  to  have  so 
much  company  in  the  house,  and  such  a  racket- 
ing at  the  aoor  with  coaches  and  chairs,  enough  to 
hurry  a  body  out  of  one's  wits. — Lard,  this  isano- 
>ther  thing,  and  you  look  (juite  like  another  thing, 
Ma'am,  and  that  dress  qmte  becomes  you.  I  sup- 
pose, Malam,  you  will  never  wear  your  negligee 
again.  It  is  not  fit  for  you  indeed.  Ma'am.  It  might 
pass  very  well  with  some  foiks.  Ma'am,  but  the 
like  of  you 

Mrs.  Love.  Will  you  never  have  done  ?  Gfo  and 
see  who  is  coming  up  stairs. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bellmocr. 
Ltf9e.  HadyonrladyproTedtnctable,  Isbookli     Mr»,  Love.  Mn.  BeUnHmrJietiveattbeaght 
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ofyoo.  Moilin,  do  yoa  flfcep)  and  do  M I  pideied 
yoa. 

JduM,  Whatthedenoecanshebeatiiow'} 

[Exit. 

Mr$.  BeU,  You.  we  I  am  pnnctual  to  my  time. 
^Well,  I  admire  joor  dress  of  all  things,  it 's 
miffhty  pretty. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  fflad  yoa  like  it  But  under 
all  this  ap|)eaianoe  of  gayety,  I  have  at  the  bottom 
but  an  aching  heart 

Mn.  BeU.  Be  ruled  by  me,  and  I'll  answer  for 
the  event  Why  really,  now  you  look  just  as  you 
should  do. — Why  neglect  so  jSne  a  figure  1  , 

Mr$.  Love,  Yon  are  soobUging ! 

Mn.Bell,  And  so  true. What  was  beauti- 
ful before,  is  now  heightened  b^  the  additional  or- 
naments of  dress ;  and  if  voo  will  but  animate  and 
inspire  the  whole  with  those  graces  of  the  mind 
which  I  am  sure  you  posse  no,  Uie  impression  can- 
not &il  of  being  e&ctual  upon  all  beholden;  even 

upon  the  depreved  mind  of  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Yon  have  not  seen  him  since,  have  you  1 

Mrs.  Love,  He  dined  at  home,  but  was  soon 
upon  the  wing  to  his  usual  haunts. 

Mrs.  BeU.  If  he  does  but  come  home  time 
enough,  depend  upon  it,  my  plot  will  take. — And 
have  you  got  togetoer  a  good  deal  of  company  % 

Mrs,  Love.  Yes,  a  tolerable  party. 

Mrs.  BeU.  That 's  riffht :  snow  him  that  you 
■will  consult  your  own  pfossore. 

Mrs.  Love.  A-proposy  as  soon  as  I  came  home, 
I  received  a  letter  from  Sir  Brilliant,  in  a  style  of 
wannth  and  tenderness  that  would  astonish  you. 
He  begs  to  see  me  again,  and  has  something  ptar- 
ticular  to  communicate.  I  left  it  in  my  dressing 
room ;  you  shall  see  it  by  and  by :  I  tookyour af 
▼ice,  azia  sent  him  word  he  might  come.  The  lure 
brought  him  hither  immediately:  he  makes  no 
doubt  of  his  success  with  me. 
^  Mrs.  BeU.  Well !  two  such  friends  as  Sir  Bril- 
liant^  and  Mr.  Lovemore,  1  believe  never  existed. 

Mrs.  Love.  Their  falsehood  to  each  other  is  un- 
paralleled. I  left  Sir  Brilliant  at  the  card-table: 
as  soon  as  he  can  disengage  himself,  he  will  quit 
his  company  in  pursuit  ofme.  I  foigoC  to  teU  you, 
my  Lady  Constant  iB  here. 

Mrs.  BeU,  Is  she  1 

Mrs.  Love.  She  is,  and  has  been  making  the 
strangest  discovery :  Mr.  Lovemore  has  haa  a  de- 
sign there  too! 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh!  I  don't  doubt  him:  but  the 
more  proof  we  have  the  better. 

Mrs.  Love.  There  is  sufficient  proof:  you  must 
know.  Ma'am — [A  ra^  at  t?ie  door.]  As  l  live  and 
bfeatbe,  I  believe  this  is  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Mrs.  BeU,  If  it  is,  every  thing  goes  on  as  I 
oould  wish. 

Mrs.  Love,  I  hear  his  voice,  it  is  he.  How  my 
heart  beaU! 

Mrs.  BeU,  Courage,  and  the  day 's  our  own. 
He  must  not  see  me  yet  Where  shall  I  run  1 

Mrs.  Love.  In  there,  Ma'am.  Make  haste;  I 
hear  his  step  on  the  stain. 

Mrs.  Beu.  Success  attend  you.  I  am  gone. 

♦        [BxU. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  frightened  out  of  my  senses. 
What  the  event  may  bel  fear  to  think;  butlmust 
go  through  with  it 

Enter  Lotemore. 

Mn,  LoM.  Yoa  an  weloonw  home,  Sir. 


Love,  Mn.  Xiovemofe.  your  servant. 

[ff^ithotU  looking  <U  her, 

Mrs.  Love.  It  is  somewhat  rare  to  see  you  at 
home  so  eari;|r'  ^ 

Love.  1  said  I  should  come  home,  did  not  \%  \ 
always  like  to  be  as  good  as  my  word. — What 
cooid  the  widow  mean  by  this  usage?  to  make  an 
appointment,  and  br^  it  thus  abruptly.    [iUie/e. 

Mrs.  Love,  He  seems  to  muse  upon  it 

,[AMide, 

Love.  [Aside.y  She  does  not  mean  to  do  so 
trracherous  a  thing  as  to  jilt  me  ?  Oh,  L.ord  I  I 
am  wonderfully  tired. 

rVawn^,  and  sinks  into  an  armed  ehair. 

Mrs.  Love.  Are  you  indisposed,  my  dearl 

Love.  No,  my  love ;  I  thank  you,  I  am  very 
well ;  a  little  fatigued  only,  with  jolting  over  tlio 
stones,  all  the  way  into  the  city  this  morning.  I 
have  paid  a  few  vuits  this  afternoon. — Confound^ 
edly  tired. Where 's  William  1 

Mrs.  lave.  Do  you  want  any  thing  1 

Lffve.  Only  my  cap  and  slippen.  I  am  not  in 
spirits,  I  think.  [  Yauns, 

Mrs.  Love.  You  are  never  in  spirits  at  home, 
Mr.  Lovenx>re. 

Love.  I  beg  your  pardon:  I  never  am  any 
where  more  cheerful.  {Stretching  his  arms.]  1 
wish  I  may  die  if  I  ant  very  happy  at  home,— 
very  [  Yavms,]  very  happy. 

Mrs.  Lote.  I  can  hear  otherwise.  I  am  inibnii- 
ed  that  Mr.  Lovemore  is  the  promoter  of  miith  and 
good  humour  wherever  he  goes. 

Love.  Oh !  no,  you  overrate  me;  upon  my  aool 
you  do. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  can  hear,  Sir,  that  no  person's 
company  is  so  acceptable  to  the  ladies :  that  your 
wit  inspires  every  thing ;  you  have  your  oompK- 
ment  for  one,  your  smile  for  another,  a  whisper  far 
a  third,  and  so  on,  Sir:  you  divide  your  favoon^ 
and  are  evei^  where,  but  at  home,  all  whim,  viva- 
city, and  spirit 

Love.  Ho,  ho!  [Laughing.]  how  can  you  talk 
so  1  I  swear  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the&ncy. 
All  whim,  vivacity,  and  spirit  1  I  shall  burst  my 

sides.    How  can  you  banter  one  so  '^ 1  diviife 

mj  &voun  too! Oh,  Heavens  I  I  can't  stand 

this  raillery !  such  a  description  of  me ! — I  that  am 
rather  saturnine,  of  a  serious  cast,  and  inclined  to 
be  pensive :  I  can't  'help  laughing  at  the  oddity  of 
the  conceit. — Oh  Lord !  Oh  Lora  1        [Lavghs. 

Mrs.  Love.  Just  as  yoa  please.  Sir.  I  see  thai  I 
am  ever  to  be  treated  with  indifference. 

[  Walks  across  the  stage. 

Love.  [Rises  and  vatks  a  contrary  way.J  I 
can't  put  this  widow  Bellmour  out  of  my  head. 

[AMiOe. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  had  done  any  thing  to  ptviuka 
this  usage,  tbie  oold,  determinea  contempt — 

[WaUci^, 

Love.  I  wiah  I  haddone  with  that  buaineas en- 
tirety ;  but  my  desires  are  kindled,  and  must  be 
satisfied.  [Ajside. 

[  7%ey  100^  Jbr  some  time  sUenUy  by  each 
other. 

Mrs.  Love.  What  part  of  my  conduct  giwea  jot 
offence,  Mr.  Lovemore  1 


— but 

Offence  „  ^ 

know  I  am  verjr  Toad— T  Yawns  and  watkeX-^l 

like  you  of  all  tmngs,  ana  think  you  a  most  «aml* 

lahk  wift;  pnidMit,  managing,— <aielesi  of  your 
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own  person,  anci  very  attentive  to  mine ; — not 
moah  adilict4»d  to  pleasure, — grave,  retired,  an4 
domestic ;  you  govern  jour  house,  pay  the  trades- 
bud's  bills,  [Yuwns.]  scold  the  servants,  and  love 
your  husband : — upon  my  soul,  a  very  good  wife ! 
—as  good  a  sort  of  a  wife  [  Yavms.]  as  a  body 
mght  vrisb  to  have. — Where 's  William  1  I  must 
goto  bed. 

J/rs.  Ijovt.  To  bed  so  early !  Had  notjrou  bet- 
ter join  the  company  1 
Lote.  1  sba'n  t  go  out  to-nijzht. 
Mrs.  Love.  But  I  mean  the  company  in  the 
dining-rounL 
Lot€.  Company  in  the  dining-roona  1 

[Stare9  at  her. 
iHrt.  Love.  Yes :  I  invited  them  to  a  rout. 
Love.  A  rout  in  my  house  1 — and  you  dressed 
ont  too!— Whot  is  all  this. 
Mn.  Love.  You  have  no  objection,  I  hope. 
Lote.   Objection! — No,   I  like  coippany,  you 
know,  <ii  all  things ;  I'll  go  and  join  theoi ;  who 
are  they  all  ? 

Afro.  Love.  You  know  'em  all;  and  there's 
your  friend,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Love.  Is  he  there)  I  shall  bo  glad  to  see  him. 
Hot,  pray,  how  comes  all  this  about  1 
3iro.  Love.  I  intend  to  see  company  oAen. 
Love.  Do  you  7 

Mn.  Love,  ^y,  and  not  look  tamely  on,  while 
yoQ  revel  luxuriously  in  a  course  of  pleasuro.  I 
ahall  pozsue  my  own  plan  of  divendon. 

Love.  Do  so.  Ma'am :  the  change  in  your  torn- 
per  will  not  be  disimeable. 

Mrs.  Love.  Antiao  I  shall,  Sir,  I  assure  you, 

Adieo  to  melancholy,  and  welcome  pleasure,  wit, 

and  gayetv.  [Ske  toalko  about  and  omgi. 

Lne.  What  the  devil  is  come  over  her  1    And 

what,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  does  all  this  mean  1 

Mra.  Love.  Mean,  Sir !— It  means,  it  means — 

bow  can  you  ask  me  what  it  means  1 — ^Well,  to 

be  sure,  the  sobriety  of  that  question ! — Do  you 

think  a  woman  oi  spirit  can  have  leisure  to  tell  her 

meaning,  when  she  is  all  air,  akrtness,  rapture, 

and  enjoyment  7 

Love.  She  is  mad  !-^tark  mad ! 

Mn.  Love.  You're  mistaken.  Sir, — ^not  mad, 

bat  in  spirits,  that 's  alL  Am  I  too  flighty  for  you  1 

-^Perhaps  I  am :  ^ou  are  of  a  saturnine  disposi- 

tioo,  inconed  to  think  a  little  or  so.    Well,  aon't 

|0t  me  interrupt  you  :  don't  let  mo  be  of  an^^  in- 

ooQvenienoe :  that  would  be  the  uopolitest  thing ; 

A  married  couple  tpbe  interferin$r  and  encroaching 

on  each  ether's  pleasures.    Oh,  hideous  1  it  would 

be  Gothic  to  the  last  degree.  Ha,  ha.  ha! 

Liove.  [Poreing  a  laugh."]  Ila,  na! — ^Ma'am, 
yon — ha, ha!  you  are  perfectly  right. 

Mn.  Love.  Nay,  but  I  don't  tike  that  laugh 

BOW ;  I  positively  don't  like  it.    Can't  you  lauffh 

OQt  as  yoQ  were  used  to  do  1  For  tny  part,  I'mtki- 

tenmned  to  do  nothing  else  all  the  rest  of  my  life. 

Love.   This  is  the  most  astomishiDg  thing! 

lAa'am,  I  doik't  rightly  comprehend 

Mn.  Love,  Oh,  Lad !    Oh,  Lud  !— with  that 
impoctant  iaee!   Well,  but  come  1  what  don't  you 
comprehend  1 
Love.  There  is  something  in  this  treatment  that 

I  don't  so  well 

Mn,  Love.  Oh  I  are  you  there,  Sirl  How 
quickly  they  who  haye  no  sensibility  fur  the  peace 
and  happinofls  of  others,  can  feel  for  thefnselves, 
Mr.  Lovemorel — But  that's  a  grave  reflection, 
and  I  bate  reflection. 

Vou  U. ...  2  0  25 


Lave.  What  has  she  got  into  Iier  head  1  This 
sudden  change,  Mrs.  Liovemore,  let  me  tell  you — 

iV/rs.  Late.  Nay,  don't  be  frightened :  there  ia 
no  harm  in  innocent  mirth,  I  hope:  never  k)ok  bo 
grave  upon  it  1  assure  you,  Sir,  that  though,  on 
^our  part,  yo^  seem  determined  to  ofler  constant 
mdicnities  to  your  wife,  and  though  the  laws  of 
retaliation  would  in  some  sort  exculpate  her,  if 
when  provoked  to  the  utmost,  exaspcnitcd  beyond 
all  enduring,  she  should,  in  her  turn,  make  hiui 
know  what  it  is  to  receive  an  injury  iu  tlie  tender- 
est  point — 

Love.  Madam!  \AngTiLy, 

Mn.  Love.  Well,  well,  don't  be  armed.  I 
sha'n't  retelittte ;  my  own  honour  will  secure  you 
there;  you  may  depend  upon  it. — Will  you  come 
and  play  a  game  at  cards  1  Well,  do  as  yon  like ; 
you  wont  come  ?  ^o^  no,  I  see  you  wont — What 
sa^  you  to  a  bit  of  supper  with  usl — Nor  that 
neither  1-^FoUow  your  uiclinations :  it  is  not  ma- 
terial what  a  body  eats,  you  know ;  the  company 
expecte  me ;  adieu,  Mr.  Lovemore,  yours,  yours. 

(ii.'xi4,  eivpng: 

Love.  This  is  a  frolic  I  never  saw  lier  m  be- 
fore 1 — Laugh  all  the  rest  of  my  life! — laws  of  ru- 
uliationi — an  injury  in  the  tcnderest  point ! — ^the 
company  expects  me, — adieu!  yours,  yours! — 
[ARmicking  her.]  What  the  devU  is  all  this? 
Some  of  her  female  friends  have  been  tampering 
with  her.  So,  so :  1  must  begin  to  look  a  Uttle 
sharp  afler  Madam.  I'll  go  this  moment  into  the 
card-room,  and  watch  whom  she  whispers  with, 
whom  she  ogles  with,  and  every  circumstance  that 
can  lead  to  [Going, 

Enter  Muslin,  in  a  hurry. 

Mut.  Madam,  Madam, — here's  your  letter;  I 
would  not  for  all  the  world  thAt  my  master— « 

Love.  What,  is  she  mad  too  1  What 's  the  mat- 
ter, woman  1 

AIus.  Nothing,  Sir, — nothinjf:  I  wanted  * 
word  with  my  lady,  that 's  all.  Sir. 

Ijove.  You  would  not  for  the  world  that  your 
master — What  was  you  gcang  to  say  ?-^what  pa- 
per 's  that  1 

Mus.  Paper,  Sir! 

XjOte.  Paper,  Sir!  Let  me  see  it. 

Mua.,  Lord,  Sir!  how  can  you  ask  a  body  ht 
such  a  thing  1  It  'sa  letter  to  me.  Sir,  a  letter  from 
the  country ;  a  letter  from  my  sister,  Sir.  She  bids 
roe  to  buy  her  a  ehiver  de  frize  cap,  and  a  six^ 
teenth  in  the  lotteiy ;  and  tells  me  of  a  number  8h» 
dreamed  of,  that  *s  all,  Sir,  I'll  put  it  up. 

Love.  Let  me  look  at  it.  Give  it  me  this  mo- 
ment. [Reada.]  To  Mas.  LoysMoac!— Brillunt 
Fashion.  This  is  a  letter  from  the  coimtry,  is  it! 

Mw.  That,  Sir— that  is — ^no,  Sir,— no :— -that  *• 
not  sister's  letter. — If  you  will  give  me  that  back, 
Sir,  I'll  show  you  the  right  one. 

Love.  Where  did  you  get  thisi 

Mus.  Sir! 

Love.  Where  did  you  get  it?  Tell  me  truth. 

Mua.  Dear  heart,  ^ou  fright  a  body  ao— in  the 
parlour.  Sir — I  found  it  there. 

Love,  ^ery  well !  leave  the  room. 

AfiM.  The  devil  feteb  it,  I  was  never  soo«t  in 
my  politics  in  all  my  days.  ^^' 

Love.  A  pretty  epistle  truly !  [Reads, 

■  When  yt>H  command  me,  my  dearth  Mrs.  Loive' 
more,  never  to  Umck  again  upon  the  subject  of  love, 
you  command  an  impossihU'di^.  Yon  excite  theflame^ 
avd/orbid  it  to  bum.    Permit  me  once  siora  (ottroto 
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Mymlf  on  my  kneei,  and  imptore  your  compasnoni* 
*— ^ConpaiMon  with  a  vengeance  on  him! — ;- 

*  'i^kink  yim  see  me  amo,  loctA  (endert  widtinrt  ffippfi^ 
catmg  eye9j  languuhiw  ai  yonr/eet'— — Vefy  well, 

8ir^ ^  Cam  you  fata  it  m  your  heart  topatiH  in 

crudly  f  OnuU  me  butacoeu  to  you  once  mare,  and 
ta  addition  to  what  1  kne  already  said  thie  mnning, 
I  v>iU  urge  eudt  motived — Urge  motivet,  will  ye  f-^ 

*  ae  will  convince  you,  thai  you  dundd  no  longer  heei- 
tate  in gratUude  to  reunrdnim,  whohere makee  a  eow 
t/  Vernal  couttancy  and  love, 

'BuLUANT  Fashion.' 

So,  80^  BO !  your  veiT  humble  MTvant,  Sir  Bril- 
liant Fashion  I^-^-This  is  your  friendship  for  me. 
is  it  1 — Yoa  are  mighty  kind  indeed,  Sir — hot  I 
thank  you  as  much  as  if  you  had  really  done  me 
the  fiivonr :  and,  Mrs.  Lo^emon,  Vm  your  ham> 
Ue  servant  too.  She  intends  to  laugh  all  the  rest 
of  her  life  I  This  letter  will  change  her  note. 
Yonder  she  6omes  ak>ng  the jnlleiy,  and  Sir  Biil- 
Hant  in  full  chase  of  her.  They  oome  this  way. 
Could  I  but  detect  them  both  now!  I'll  stmawte, 
and  who  knows  but  the  devil  may  tempt  them  to 
th^  undoing.  A  polite  husband  I  am :  there  'a  the 
coast  clear  for  you,  Madam.  [Exit. 

Enter  Mrs.  Loyemore  and  Sir  Brilliant. 

Mre.  Lo9e,  I  have  already  told  you  my  mind, 
Sir  Brilliant    Your  civility  is  odious ;  ywa  com- 
pliments fulsome ;  and  your  solicitations  insulting.. 
— I  must  make  use  of  Dassh  language,  Sir;  you 
provoke  it 

Sir  BriL  I*7ot  retiring  to  solitude  and  discon- 
tent agiin,  I  hope,  Madun  t  Have  a  care,  my  dear 
Mrs.  LoveoMre,  of  a  relapee. 

Mre.  Love.  No  danger,  Sir:  don't  be  too  solici- 
tous about  me.  Why  leave  the  company !  let  me 
entreat  you  to  return,  Sir. 

Sir  BriL  By  Heaven,  there  is  more  rapture  in 
being  one  moment  vie^Of^oie  with  you,  than  in  the 
company  of  a  whole  drawing-room  of  beauties. 
Round  you  are  melting  pleasures,  tender  trans- 

Sits,  youthful  kyves,  awl  blooming  graces,  all  un- 
it, n^ected,  and  despjaedj  by  a  tastekes,  cokl. 
nnimpassioned  husband,  while  they  might  be  all 
10  much  better  employed  to  the  purposes  of  ecstasy 
and  bliss. 

Mra.  Love.  I  am  amaxed,  Sir,  at  this  liberty. — 
What  action  of  my  life  has  authorized  this  assur- 
ance 1 1  desire,  Sir,  you  will  desist    Were  I 

not  airud  of  the  Ul  consequences  that  might  fol- 
low, I  should  not  hesitate  a  moment  to  acquaint 
Mr.  Lovemore  with  your  whc^  behaviour. 

^r  BrU.  She  wont  tell  her  husband! A 

charming  creature,  and  blessings  on  her  for  so 
convenient  a  hint  She  yields  t^  all  my  hope ! — 
What  shall  I  say  to  overwhebn  her  senses  in  a 
flood  of  nonsense !  [Aaide. 

Go  my  heart* 9  envoye,  tender  tighe  meike  ikuC^— 

StUl  drink  deliciouepoieonejrom  the  eye^ — 

JReptureeandjMradue 

Font  on  thy  l^  and  totky  heart  bepree^d, 

[Forcing  her  all  this  time. 

Enter  Mr.  Loyemore. 


Lote.  HeDanddQstiadtion!  this  is  too  much. 

SirBrU.  What  the  devil's  tiie  matter  now7 
[Kneele  down  to  buc/de  hie  ehM,]  This  ooofbund- 
ed  buckle  is  always  piaguinff  me.  Lovemove,  I  re- 
joice to  see  thee.  [Looking  at  each  other. 

Love.  Anfl  hate  yoa  the  confidance  to  look  me 
inthafeoal 


Sir  BrU.  I  was  telling  your  lady,  heie,  of  the 
most  whimsical  adventure 

Love.  Don't  add  the  meanness  of  fiJsehood  to 
the  black  attempt  of  invading  the  happiness  of 
your  friend.  I  did  ima^e,  Sir,  from  the  long  in- 
tensourse  that  has  subsisted  between  us,  that  yoQ 
might  have  had  deficscy  enough,  feeling  enough, 
honour  enough,  Sir,  not  toraemtate  an  injury  uike 
this. 

Sir  BrU.  Ay,  it*s  all  over,  f  am  detected. 
[Aeide.]  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  ^  that  1  have  been 
wrong,  and  will  not  attempt  a  vindication  of  my- 
self We  have  been  friends  hitherto,  and  if  beg- 
ging your  pardon  for  this  rashness  will  any  way* 
atone 

Love.  No,  Sir,  nothing  can  atone.  The  provo- 
cation you  have  given  me  wouM  justify  my  draw- 
ing upon  yon  this  instant,  did  not  that  lady,  and 
this  roof  protect  you. 

Sir  BrU.  Harsh  language  to  a  finend^— 

Love.  Friend,  Sir  Bnlltant  I 

Sir  BrU.  If  you  will  but  hear  me 

Love.  Sir,  I  insist;  I  wont  hear  a  word. 

Sir  BriL  I  declare  upon  my  honour 

Love.  Honour !  for  shame,  Sir  Brilliant ;  ho- 
nour and  friendship  are  sacred  words,  and  yoa  pn>- 
fenethem  both. 

SItr  BrU.  If  imptoring  fofgiveneas  of  that 
lady 

JLote.  That  lady!  I  denre  yoa  will  never  speak 
to  that  lady. 

Sir  BrU,  Can  yoQ  oommand  a  moment's  p*- 
tienoel 

Love.  Sir,  I  am  out  of  all  patieneo:  this  rnnal 
be  settled  between  us :  I  have  done  for  the  pre- 
sent 

Enter  Sir  Basbfol. 

Sir  Baeh.  Did  not  I  hear  loud  words  among 
you !  I  certainly  did.  What  an  you  quanelling 
about 

Love.  Read  that.  Sir  Bashful.  [Oivee  him  Sir 
Brilliant's  letter.]  Read  that,  and  judge  if  I  have 

not  cause [Sir  Bashful  reads  to  himee^. 

Sir  BrU.  Hear  but  what  1  have  to  say- 
Love.  No,  Sir,  no;  we  shall  find  a  fitter  thne. 
As  fyt  YOU,  Maoiin,  I  am  satisfied  with  your  con- 
duct 1  was,  indeed,  a  little  alarmed,  but  I  have 
been  a  witneas  of  your  behaviour,  and  I  am  above 
harbouring  k>w  suspiciona. 

Sir  Baeh.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lovemoie,  that 
is  carrying  the  jest  too  for. 

Love.  U  is  the  baseatadion  a  gentleman  can  be 
guihy  of:  and  to  a  person  who  never  injured  Um, 
still  more  criounal. 

Sir  Bash.  Why,  so  I  think.  Sir  Brilliant,  J  7b 
him,  aeide.]  here  take  this  letter,  and  read  it  to 
him,  his  own  letter  to  my  wife. 
Sir  BriL  Let  me  see  it—      [Takes  the  letter. 
Sir  Bash.  'Tis  indeed,  as  you  say,  the  Yileat 
action  a  gentkman  can  be  guilty  of 
Love.  AnunpandletedraeacQoffloendship, 
Sir  BrU.  Not  altogether  so  unparalleled!  Ibe- 
fieve  it  will  not  be  found  withoat  a  precedent^HH 
ibr  enunple— «-  [Reade, 

*  T\>  my  Ladt  CoNarANT 

'Why  should  TeonceaLmydear  Madam,  that  yem 


Lose.  Confiiaioii!— my  letter^       _    [4»idt, 
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Sir  BrU.  [Rf>a<Knff.]  *  I  long  have  loved  you^ 
long  adored.  OmldlhutJlaUtrfnyoe^-^ 

[IjOvbmohb  waiko  abovt  uneaoyf  Sir  B&il- 
i.iAKr  foUowt  him,  * 

Sir  Baoh.  Theje,  Mr.  JLoremore,  the  bueit 
tnachery ! 

SirBriL  [Retd*.]  '  Could  I  but  JlatUr  myo^ 
with  the  leaot  kind  retumJ 

Ijome.  CoofiuioDl  kt  me  teize  the  letter  out  of 
his  hand.  [Snateheo  it  from  him: 

Sir  Both,  Ad  anpanlided  breach  of  friend- 
thip,  Mr.  Lovemoie. 

Love.  AU  a  fiwgery,  Sir;  all  a  forgery. 

Sir  Both.  That  1  deny :  it  ia  the  very  identi- 
cal letter  my  lad^  threw  away  with  rach  mdi^a- 
tion.  She  tore  it  in  two,  an<d  I  have  pieced  it  to- 
gether. 

Lofoe.  A  mere  contrivance  to  vambh  his  ffoilt. 

Sir  BrU,  Ha,  ha !  my  dear  Lovemoie,  we  know 
one  another.  Have  not  yoa  been  at  the  same  work 
with  the  widow  BcUmour  1 

Loite.  The  widow  Bellmoar! — If  I  spoke  to 
her,  it  was  to  serve  you,  Sir. 

Sir  BrU  Are  yoa  sure  of  that  1 

JLoee.  Po !  I  wont  stay  a  moment  longer  amonff 
TO.  ril  fio  into  another  mom  to  avoid  ye  all.  1 
Enow  Ixttk  or  nothing  of  the  widow  Bell^poor,  Sir. 

[Openo  the  door. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bbllmottr. 

Hen  and  destruction  I — what  fiend  is  conjarsd  ap 
hoe  1  Zoons !  let  me  make  my  escape  out  of  the 
house.  [Runs  to  the  oppooite  door. 

Mro.  Lofve,  1*11  secure  this  pass ;  you  must  not 
ff^  my  dear: 

lave.  'Sdeath,  Madam,.giveme  way. 

ilfrt.  lave.  Nay,  don't  be  in  such  a  hurry,  I 
wattt  to  introduce  an  acquaintance  of  mine  to  jou. 

Love.  I  desire,  Madam — 

JKv.  BeU.  Mt  Lord,  my  Lord  Etheridge :  I 
am  heartily  glad  to  see  your  brdship.  [  Taking 
heid^  him, 

Mr».  Love,  Do,  my  dear.  let  me  introduce  this 
kdj  to  yon.  [  T\iming  him  to  her. 

Love.  Here 's  the  devil  and  all  to  do.     [Aeide. 

Mro.  BelL  My  lord,  this  is  tho  most  fortunate 
cooonnter. 

Love.  I  wish  I  was  fifty  .miles  ofil  [Aside. 

Mro.  Love.  Mrs.  Betlmour,  give  me  leave  to  in- 
troduce Mr.  Lovemore  to  you. 

[Turning him  to  her. 

Mro.  BeU  No,  my  dear  Ala*am,  let  me  intro- 
doee  Lord  Etbeiiage  to  you.  [PtUUng  him.]  My 


Sir  BriL  In  the  name  of  wonder,  what  is  all 
Ifaisi 

SirBt^,  This  is  another  of  his  intrigues 
Uownnp. 

Mro.  Love,  My  dear  Ma'am,  youaxe  mistaken ; 
this  is  my  bushand. 

Mro.  BeU.  Pardon  me,  Ma'am,  'tis  my  Lord 
Etheridge. 

Mro.Lovp,  My  dear,  how  can  yoa  be  80  ill-bred 
in  your  own'lioiisel— Mis.  Bellmour,  this  is  Bilr. 
Lovemore. 

Lam.  Are  'it/a  going  to  toss  me  In  a  blanket, 
Madam  1— caf  ttp  ttie  vest  of  your  people,  if  yon 


Mro.  BeU,  FUbaw!  pr'vthee,  now,  my  Loid, 
leave  off  your  humours.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  this  is 
aay  Lord  Etheridge,,a^lover  of  mine,  who  has  made 
fCwptwiis  01  iiiaiTiB|0  ID  not  Ak*» 


Lore.  Confusion!  let  me  get  rid  of  these  two 
luries.  [Brewo  away  from  them. 

Sir  Book,  He  has  been  tampering  with  her  too, 
hashel 

Mrs.  Bell.  [FoUotoo  him.\  My  Lord,  I  say, my 
Lord  Etheridge,  wont  your  Loroship  know  me. 

Love.  This  is  the  most  damnable  accident. 

[Aoide. 

Mro.  BeU  I  hope  your  Lordship  has  not  forgot 
your  appointment  at  my  house  this  evening. 

Z^ore.  I  deserve  all  this.  \A»ide, 

Mrs.  Belt.  Pray,  my  Lord,  what  have  I  done, 
that  you  treat  me  with  this  coldness  1  Come^  come, 
you  shall  have  a  wifo:  1  will  take  compassion  on 
you. 

Love.  Damnation  t  I  can't  stand  it        [Aside. 

Sir  Booh.  Murder  will  out:  murder  wiu  out. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Come,  cheer  up,  my  Lord :  what 
the  deuce,  your  dress  is  altered !  what's. become 
of  the  star  and  ribbon  1  And  so  the  gay.  the  flo- 
rid, the  magnifique  Lord  Etheridge  dwindles 
down  into  plain  Mr.  Lovemore,  the  married  man  1 
Mr.  Lovemore,  your  most  obedient,  very  humble 
servant,  Sir. 

Lore.  I  can't  bear  to  feel  myself  in  so  ridiculous 
a  circumstance.  [Aoide. 

Sir  Booh.  Ue  has  been  passing  himself  for  \ 
lord,  has  he  1 

Mro.  Bell.  I  be<;  my  compliments  to  your 
friend,  Mrs.  Lovcit :  I  am  much  obliged  to  you 
both  for  your  very  Jionourable  designs. 

[Courteoying  to  him. 

Love.  I  was  never  so  ashamed  in  ail  my  life  t 

S^r  Brii.  So,  so,  so,  all  his  pains  were  to  hide 
the  star  from  me.  'This  discovery  is  a  perfect  cor- 
dial to  my  dejected  spirits. 

Mro.  Bell  Mrs.  Lovemore,!  cannot  soflkient- 
ly  acknowledj^  the  prcyvidence  that  directed  you  to 
pay  me  a  visit,  though  I  was  wholly  unknown  to 
you ;  and  I  sfaAll  henceforth  oonsiiwr  you  as  my 
deliverer. 

Love.  So,  it  was  she  that  fiiinted  away  in  the 
cfoset,  and  be  damned  to  her  ieafousy.        [Aoide, 

Sir  BriL  By  all  that 's  whimsical,  an  odd  sort 
of  an  adventure  this!  My  Lord,  [Advances  to 
him.]  my  Lord,  my  Lord  Ktheridge,  as  the  man 
says  m  tne  play,  'Your  Lordship  is  right  welcome 
back  to  Dennttik.' 

Love.  Now  he  comes  upon  me.— Oh,  Fm  in  a 
fine  situation.  [Aside, 

Sir  BriL  My  Lord,  I  hope  that  ugly  pain  in 
your  Lordship's  side  is  abated. 

Love.  Absurd  and  ridiculous.  [Aside, 

Sir  BrU.  There  is  nothing  forming  tnere,  I 
hope,  my  Lord. 

Love.  I  shall  come  to  an  explanation  with  you. 

Sir  BriL  The  tenn»-ban  Bom  Lotd  Racket's 
unlucky  left  hand. 

Love,  No  more  at  present,  Sir  Brilfiant,  I  leave 
you  now  to  yourselves,  and---rC'oe*  to  the  door  in 
the  back  scene.}— *oMth,  anoflber  fiend !  I  am  be- 
set by  them.  < 

Enter  LiDT  Coiutant. 

No  way  to  escape  1 
[Attem^  both  stage-doorOj  and  is  prevented. 
Lady  Cons.  Mr.  Lovemore,  it  is  the  luckiest 

thing  in  the  world  that  you  are  come  home. 
live.  Ay,  it  is  all  over— <all  must  come  to  light 
Lady  Cons.  I  have  lost  every  rubber,  quite 

broke ;  four  by  honours  afunst  me  every  time.  D^ 

B^.  Loyemoie,  lead  nw  •aotharhaodraL 
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hoftt.  I  woQld  give  a  hoDdred  pounds  you  were 
tU  in  Lapland.  \A9xdt. 

Lady  Cons.  Mra.  Lovemore,  let  me  tell  you, 
you  are  married  to  the  ialwst  man :  he  haa  d^ 
ceived  me  strangely. 

^  Mra,  Lave.  I  b^in  to  feel  for  hiffii  and  to  pity 
hia  uiieaainebf. 

Mra.  Bell.  Never  talk  of  pity;  let  him  be  probed 
to  the  quick. 

Sir  Baah,  The  case  is  pretty  plain,  I  think 
now,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Br3,  Pretty  plain,  upon  my  soul  1  Ha,  ha ! 

Lote.  I'll  turn  the  tables  upon  Sir  Bashful,  for 
all  thii-—[Takea  Sir  Basrful's  letter  out  t^  hia 
pocketl — whereas  the  mighty  harm  now  iu  this 
letter? 

Sir  Baah.  Whereas  the  barmi 

Lote.  [Reads.]  '  I  cannot,  my  dearest  life,  any 
longer  bilicUd 

Sir  Baah.  Shaxqe  and  confusion !  I  aai  undone. 

[Aside. 

Love.  Heair  this,  Sir  Bashful. — *  The  manifold 
vexationa,  of  vhick,  through  a  fahe  prejudice,  I 
am  myaeif  the  occasion,^ 

Lady  Cona.  What  is  all  thisi 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  a  lost  man.  [Aside. 

Love.  Mind,  Sir  Bashful. — *  I  am  there/ore  re- 
aolved^  after  many  conjiicta  with  myaeif ^  to  throw 
off  the  mask,  and  frankly  own  a  jniasion,  which 
the  fear  of  falling  into  ridicule  haa,  in  appear- 
ance^  suppreaaedJ 

Sir  Bash,  'Sdeath !  ITl  hear  no  more  of  it. 

[Snatchea  at  the  letter. 

Love.  No,  Sir ;  I  resign  it  here,  where  it  was 
directed ;  and  with  it,  these  notes  which  Sir  Bash- 
ful save  me  for  your  use, 

Lady  Cona.  It  is  his  hand,  sure  enough. 

Love.  Yes,  Madam,  and  those  are  lus  senti- 
ments, which  he  explamcd  to  me  more  at  large. 

Lady  Cona.  [Reads.] — ^Accept  the  preaenta 
which  I  myself  have  aent  you ;  money  ^  attendance, 
equipage,  and  every  thing  dae  you  ahaU  com- 
mand i  and,  in  return^  lahaU  only  entreat  you  to 
conceal  from  the  world  that  you  ha^oe  raised  a 
flame  in  this  heart,  which  will  ever  ahow  me, 

'  Your  admirer, 
'  And  your  tndy  affectionate  huahand, 

*  Basbpul  Constant.' 

AU.  Ha,  ha ! 

Sir  Bril.  So,  so,  so!  he  has  been  in  love  with 
his  wife  all  this  time,  has  he  1  Sir  Bashful,  will 
you  go  and  see  the  new  comedy  with  me  1 

Sir  Baah.  I  shall  blush  through  the  world  all 
the  rest  of  my  life.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bril.  liovemore,  don't  you  think  it  a  base 
thing  to  invadB  the  happiness  of  a  friend  1  or  to  do 
him  a  dandeatine  wrong  1  or  to  injure  him  with 
the  woman  he  loves  1 

Love.  To  cut  the  matter  short  with  you,  Bit, 
we  have  been  traitors  to  each  other;  a  couple  of 
unprincipled,  umtiflecting  profiigatea. 

SirBrU.  Profligates! 

Love.  Ay,  both ;  we  are  pretty  feUows  indeed ! 

Mra.  Bell.  I  am  giad  to  find  yoa  are  awakened 
to  a  sense  of  your  error. 

Love.  [  am,  Madam,  and  am  frank  enough  to 
own  it  I  am  above  attempting  to  disguise  my 
feelings,  when  I  ameonacious  they  are  on  the  nde 
of  truth  and  honour.  With  the  siocerest  remorse, 
I  ask  your  pardon. — ^I  should  ask  pardon  of  my 
Lady  Constant  too,  but  the  fact  is.  Sir  Bashful 
Ihniw  the  whole  afiair  in  my  way ;  and,  when  a 


husband  will  be  ashamed  of  bving  a  valuable  wo- 
man, he  must  not  be  surprised,  if  other  people  take 
her  case  into  consideration,  and  love  her  for  him. 

•Sir  BriL  Why,  faith,  that  does  in  aome  sort 
make  his  apology. 

Sir  Baah.  Sir  Basbful,  Sir  Bashful !  thou  art 
ruined.  [Aaide, 

Mra.  BeU.  Well,  Sir,  upon  certain  terms,  I 
don't  know  but  I  may  sign  and  seal  your  pardon. 

Love.  Terms! -what terms 7 

Mra.  Pell.  That  vou  make  due  expiation  of 
your  guilt  to  that  lady. 

[Pointing  to  Maa.  Lovemorb. 

Love.  That  lady,  Ma'am !— That  lady  has  no 
reason  to  complain. 

Mra.  Love.  No  reason  to  complain,  Mr.  Love- 
more  1 

J^ve.  No,  Madam,  none;  for  whatever  maj 
have  bc>en  my  imprudences,  they  have  had  thenr 
source  in  your  conduct. 

Mra.  Love.  In  my  conduct.  Sir  1 

Love.  In  your  conduct. — t  here  declare  befbre 
this  company,  and  1  am  above  misrepresenting  the 
matter ;  1  here  declare,  that  no  man  in  England 
could  be  better  inclined  to  doine«tic  happiness,  if 
you.  Madam,  on  your  part,  had  been  filling  to 
make  home  agreeable. 

Mra.  Love.  There,  I  confess,  he  touches  me. 

[Aaide. 

Love.  You  could  take  pains  enough  before  mar- 
riage :  you  could  pet  forth  ail  your  cham» ;  prac- 
tise all  your  arts,  and  make  your  features  please 
by  rule ;  for  ever  changing,  running  an  eternal 
round  of  variety;  and  all  this  to  win  my  afieo- 
tions ;  but  when  you  had  won  them,  you  did  not 
think  them  worth  your  keepmg :  never  dressed, 
pensive,  silent,  melancholy ;  and  the  only  ente1^ 
tainment  in  my  house  was  the  dear  pleasure  of  a 
dull  conjugal  tete-a-tete;  and  all  this  inaipiditj, 
because  you  think  the  sole  merit  of  a  wife  connats 
in  her  virtue;  a  fine  way  of  amusing  a  husband, 

truly! 

Sir  Bril.  Upon  my  soul,  and  so  it  is — 

[Laughing, 

Mra.  Love.  Sir,  I  must  own  there  is  too  much 
truth  in  what  you  say.  This  lady  has  opened  my 
eyes,  and  convinced  me  there  was  a  mistake  in  my 
former  conduct. 

Love.  Come,  come,  you  need  aay  no  more.— -I 
forgive  you ;  I  forgive. 

Mra.  Lave.  Forgive  !  I  like  that  air  of  confi- 
dence, when  you  know  that,  on  my  side,  it  is,  at 
worst,  an  error  in  judgment ;  whereas,  on  youia — 

Mra.  Bell  Po!  poT  never  stand  disputing :  yoa 
know  each  other's  faults  and  virtues :  you  have 
nothingto  do  but  mend  the  former,  and  enioy  the 
latter.  There,  there,  kiss  and  be  friends.  Pbere, 
Mrs.  Lovemore,  take  your  zedaimed  libertine  to 
your  arms.  ^ 

Love.  'Tis  in  your  power.  Madam,  to  make  a 
leclaimed  libertine  of  me  indeed. 

Mrs.  Love.  From  this  moment  it  shall  be  oar 
mutual  study  to  please  each  other. 

Love.  A  match  with  all  ray  heart.  I  ahaU  here- 
after be  ashamed  only  of  my  follies,  but  never  be 
ashamed  of  owning  that  I  sinoerely  love  you. 

Sir  Baah.  Sha'nt  you  be  ashamed  t 

Love.  Never.  Sir. 

Sir  Baah.  And  will  you  keep  me  m  counte- 
nance 1 

Love.  I  will.  .      ,    ,         i.     . 

Sir  Baah.  Give  roe  your  hand.   1  now  fi^igive 
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yoa  all  My  LAdy  Conitant,'!  own  the  letter,  I 
own  the  eentiments  of  it ;  [JBmbraee^  her  A  end 
from  thia  moment  I  take  you  to  ray  heart — Love- 
more,  aooken !  you  have  made  a  man  of  me.  Sir 
brilliant,  come :  produce  the  bneklea. 

Ladjf  Cona.  u  you  liokl  in  thia  humour,  Sir 
Baaliful,  our  quarrels  are  at  an  end. 

Sir  Bril.  And  now,  I  tuppoie,  I  must  make 
xeititutbn  here— 

[Oivu Ladt  Coxbtant  the Inickles. 

Sir  Baah.  Ay,  ay,  make  mtitution.  Lovemore  t 
thia  is  the  oonaequence  of  his  liaving  some  tclera- 
bie  phrase,  and  a  person,  Mr.  Lovemore  t  ha  ha  I — 

At  BHL  Why,  I  own  the  laugh  is  against  me. 
With  an  my  lieart;  1  am  glad  to  see  my  friends 
happy  at  last.  Lovemore,  may  I  presume  to  hope 
fiv  pardon  at  that  lady's  hands  1 

\PoinU  to  Mrs.  Lotbmore. 

Love,  My  dear  oonftderate  in  vice,  your  pardon 
is  granted.  Two  sad  libertines  we  have  been.  But 
come,  give  us  your  hand ;  we  have  used  each  other 
acorvi^ ;  for  the  future  we  will  endeavour  to  atone 
lor  the  errors  of  our  past  misconduct. 

SirBrU,  Agreed;  we  will  henoefixrward  be- 
have like  men,  who  have  not  foi^the  obligations 
of  truth  and  honour. 

Lore.  And  now  I  conffratukte  the  whcfo'Com- 
pany,  that  this  business  nas  had  so  happy  a  ten- 
dency to  convince  each  of  us  of  our  fbU^. 

Atrs.  BeU.  Psay,  Sir,  dont  draw  me  mto  ashaie  * 
«f  your  ibilty. 


Lore.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Ma'am,  you  are 
not  without  your  share  of  it  This  will  teach  you, 
for  the  future,  to  be  content  with  one  kwer  at  a 
time,  without  listening  to  a  fellow  you  know  no- 
thing of,  because  he  assumes  a  ^fie,  and  spreads  a 
£ur  report  of  himself. 

Mr9.  BeU.  The  reproof  is  just,  I  grant  it 

Love,  Goroe^  let  us  join  the  company  cheerful- 
ly, keep  our  own  secrets,  and  not  make  ourselvea 
the  town-talk. 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  ay;  let  us  keep  the  secret. 

Love.  What,  rotuniing  to  your  fears  aeain !  you 
will  put  me  out  of  countenance,  Sir  BaukfuL 

Sir  Bash.  I  have  done. 

Love.  When  your  conduct  is  hit  and  uptight, 
never  be  afraid  of  ridicule.  Real  honour  ana  gene- 
rous affection  may  bid  defiance  to  all  the  small 
v?its  in  the  kingdom.  In  my  opinion,  were  the  bu- 
sineaB  of  this  Sey  to  go  abioad  into  the  world,  it 
might  prove  a  veiy  useful  lesson :  the  men  wonkl 
see  how  their  ^lasaions  may  carry  them  into  the 
danger  of  wounding  the  bosom  of  a  friend ;  and  the 
ladies  would  learn  that,  after  the  marriage  rites  are 
performed,  they  ought  not  to  suffer  their  powers 
of  pleasing  to  languish  away,  but  should  still  re- 
member to  sacrifice  to  the  Graces. 

7b  win  a  man^  when  all  your  paine  eueeeedf 
The  WAT  TO  K££p  BIM  if  a  taak  indeed, 

[Exeunt  omnea. 
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BY  R.  B,  SHERIDAN,  Esq. 


REMARKS. 

Tbb  DmniA  Ib  ftom  tbe  pen  of  the  late  Richard  Brinsley  Sheridan,  Eiq.  and  ii  therefore  a  lively,  an  amoaiaf , 
and  elegant  Opera.  There  might  have  been  more  inddenta,  and  more  characters,  if  it  had  niited  the  humour 
of  the  celebrated  author,  at  the  time  he  wrote  thie  Opera,  to  introduce  them ;  but  he  was  too  indolent  to  uader^ 
take  any  thing  that  required  labour  or  contrivance.  He  would  not  even  be  merry  unices  he  could  be  easy  and 
elegant  with  it.  Tk»  Dtunna,  therefore,  is  like  a  few  hours'  con|enation  with  a  gentleman  gifted  by  nature  with 
extraordinary  wit,  but  too  well  educated  to  make  an  ostentatrous  display  of  it.  Incidents  we  should  have  had.- 
if  they  had  lUlea  In  his  way ;  but  as  they  did  not,  Ths  Duennm  is  an  erening'a  entertainment,  aome  parts  of 
which  approach  to  brilliancy,  but  none  sink  into  Insipidity. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


OftiniT  UME,  1889 

Don  JnoMC, Mr.OaUie, 

Don  Fkadinand, Mr.  Horn. 

Don  Antonio, Mr.  Mdrom. 

Carlos, Mr.  Braham. 

Isaac  Mkndoza, Miu  Clara  FUher. 

LoPK, 3fr.  W.KWi 

Fathke  Paul, Afr.  Pope. 

LayBkothjbe, Mr.Hughtt. 

Francis, Mr.  County. 

AvQwrua, 36*.  JReod. 


MUTRT  LAHKr 

I  LoRKNZO, Mr.Fcv^y, 

Lkwis, Mr.Hoimtr, 

Sancho, Mr.  DemgUu. 

Clara MiuSiepkems^ 

Louisa, MitaPoww. 

Maroarxt,  THB  Duknna, Mrs.  HarUHm. 

Louisa's  Maid, MUt  Coeper. 

Clara's  Maid. Mm  FkiWp$, 


ACTL 
SCENE  L—A  Street. 

BfUer  LoPBZ|  with  a  dark  Lantern. 

Lopez.  Put  thne  o'clock!  soh !  tnotabk hoar 
for  one  of  my  regular  disposition,  to  be  strollinff 
like  a  bravo  throogh  tho  streets  of  Seville !  Wel^ 
of  all  services,  to  serve  a  young  lover  is  the  hard- 
est— ^Dot  that  I  am  an  enemy  to  love;  but  my  love 
tnd  my  master's  differ  stmnsely— Don  Ferdrinand 
is  much  too  gallant  to  eat,  drink,  or  sleep— now. 
my  love  gives  me  an  appetite— then  I  am  fond  or 
dreaming  pf  my  mistivas,  and  I  love  dearly  to 
toast  her— This  cannot  be  done  without  good  deep 
and  good  liquor :  hence  my  partiality  to  a  feather- 
bad  and  a  bottle— what  a  f>ity,  now,  that  I  have 
not  further  time  for  reBections !  but  mv  master 
expects  thee,  honest  Lopes,  to  secure  his  retreat 
from  Donna  CUra's  window,  as  I  guess— [ifune 
wOhoia.y^btjl  sure!    I  heaid  aadcl  so,  so! 


who  have  we  here  1  Oh,  Don  Antonio,  my 

tor's  friend,  come  from  the  masquerade,  to  sereiiAde 
my  young  mistress.  Donna  Louisa,  I  suppose: 
son !  we  shall  have  the  old  gentleman  up  present- 
ly— lest  he  should  miss  his  son,  I  had  best  lose  no 
time  in  getting  to  my  post.  [ExiL 

Enter  Antonio  and  Lorenzo,  tHth  Maeka  and 

Mtteic 

Song. — Antonio. 

TeD  me,  my  lute,  can  thy  soft  strain 
So  gently  speak  thy  master's  pain  1 

Bo  softly  sing,  so  humbly  sigh, 
That  though  mv  sleeprngTove  shafl  know 
Who  sings — who  sidis  below. 

Her  rosy  slumbers  shul  not  fly ! 
Thus  may  some  vision  whisper  moro 
Than  ever 'I  dare  speak  before. 

I  Maxk.  Antonio,  your  mistress  win  iwvtr 
wake,  while  you  sing  no  dolefully:  love,  MIm  a 
cndled  infont  is  IuDm  by  a  aid  melody. 
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Ant.  I  do  not  wish  to  disturb  hor  rest  *' 
■  1  MoBk,  The  reaion  is,  because  yoa  know  she 

does  not  regard  yoa  enough  to  appear,  if  you 

aftakened  I^r. 

Ant.  Nay,  then,  111  convince  yoa.        [Singa, 

The  breath  of  mom  bids  hence  the  night, 
Unveil  those  beauteous  e^es  my  ftir 
For  till  the  dawn  of  bve  is  there, 

1  ftel  no  day,  I  own  no  light. 

liOUisA— i2e;;){ilB«  from  a  Window. 

Waking,  I  heard  thy  numbers  chide, 
Wakmg,  the  dawn  did  blete  my  sight, 

Tys  PboBbus,  sure,  that  wooes,  I  cried, 
Who  speaks  in  song,  who  moves  in  light 

Don  J zaoMB-^  Prom  another  Window, 

What  vagabonds  are  theee  I  hear, 
Fiddling,  fluting,  rhyming,  ranting, 
Piping,  scrapingj  whining,  canting, 

Fly,  scarry  nunstrels,  ny  t 

Trio. 

Idm.       Nay,  pr'ythee,  fiither,  why  so  rough  1 
Ant.  An  humble  k>ver  J. 

Jar.       How  durrt  you,  daughter,  lend  an  ear 
To  such  deceitful  stuff  1 
Q,aick  from  the  window,  fly  1 
Jjou.       Adieu,  Antonio  1 
Ant.  Most  you  go  1 

Lou.  I     We  soon,  perhaps,  may  meet  again ; 
AnL  f        For  though  hard  fortune  is  our  foe, 

The  ffod  of  loTe  will  fight  for  us. 
Jler.         Reach  me  the  blunderouss. 
Ant.  4f  If.  The  god  of  bve  who  knows  our  pain. 
Jer.        Hence,  or  these  slugs  ate  through  your 
brain. 
[Eixeunt  Jerome  and  Loms  A,^vm  the  Win- 
dowt.    Ex.  Ant.  and  Lor. 

SCENE  IL-^A  Piazza. 
Enter  Ferdikand  and  Lopez. 

Lop.  Truly,  Sir,  I  tUnk  that  a  little  sleep, 
«iice  m  a  week,  or  so 

FMl.  Peace,  fool,  don't  mention  sleep  to  me. 

Lop.  No,  no,  Sir,  I  don't  mention  your  low- 
fand,  vulgar,  sound  sleep ;  but  I  can't  help  think- 
uig  that  a  gentle  slumber,  or  half  an  hour's  dozing, 
if  It  were  only  for  the  novelty  of  the  thing-^ 

FVrtL  Peace,  booby,  I-  say ! — Oh,  Clara,  dear, 
Cfuel,  disturber  of  my  rest  1 

Lop.  And  of  mine  too. 

F^rd.  'Sdeatht  to  trifle  with  me  at  such  a 
lunctofie  as  this— -now  tostand  on 
wve  me  I  I  don't  believe  she  ever  cfid. 

Lop.  Nor  I,  either. 

jFferd.  Or  is  it,  that  her  sex  never  know  their 
desiies  for  an  hour  tpgetherl 

Lop.  Ah,  they  know  them  oftener  than  they'll 
own  them! 

Flsrd.  U  there  in  the  world  so  inconstant  a 
€«BaUire  as  Clara  1 

Lop.  I  could  name  one. 

FML  Yea ;  the  tame  fool  who  submits  to  her 
caprice. 

Lop.  I  thought  he  couldn't  miss  it.        [Aoide. 

fmL  Is  she  notcapridouSfteazIng,  tyrannical. 
<ihitiiialie.  perveise,  absurd  1  ay,  a  wiliwmess  <n 


frails  and  follies;  her  looks  are  scorn,  and  her 
«M7  anttss— 'sdMthi  I  wish  I  hadn't  mentkiqed 


her  smiles!  for  she  does  smile  such  beaming  love- 
Uness,  such  fascinating  brkhtness— Oh,  death 
and  madness !  1  sliall  cue  if  flose  her. 
Lop.  Oh,  those  ^^anf^"^  smiles  have  undone  alL 

Air. — ^Ferdinand. 

Could  I  her  faults  remember, 

Foigetting  every  charm, 
Soon  would  impartial  Reaiison, 

The  tyrant  Love  disarm. 
But  when  enraged  1  number 

Each  foiling  of  her  mind, 
Love  still  suggests  each  beauty, 

And  sees    while  Reascm  's  blind. 

Lop.  Here  comes  Don  Antonb,  Sir. 
Ferd.  Well,  go  you  home— I  shall  be  there 
presently. 
Lop,  Ah,  those  cursed  smiles.  [Esit. 

Enter  Antonio. 

F^trd.  Antonio,  Lopes  tells  me  he  left  yon 
chanting  before  our  door — was  my  fother  waked  1 

Ant.  Yes,  yes;  he  has  a  singular  affection  for 
music,  so  Ileft  bim  roaring  at  his  barred  window 
like  the  print  of  Bajazet  in  the  cage.  And  what 
brings  you  out  so  early  1 

I^d.  I  believe  i  told  you  that  to-morrow  was 
the  day  fixed  by  Don  Pedro  and  Clani's  unnatunl 
step-mother,  for  her  to  enter  a  convent,  in  order 
that  ber  brat  raigfat  possess  her  fortune;  made 
despente  by  this,  i  procured  a  key  to  the  door, 
ana  bribed  Clarets niaid  to  leave  it  unbolted;  at 
two  this  morning,  I  entered,  unperceived,  and 
stole  to  her  chamber^I  found  her  waking  and 
weeping. 

Ant.  Happy  Ferdinand !   . 

flerd.  'iSdeath  hear  the  ooneluskm—I  was  rsr 
ted  as  the  most  confident  ruflhn,  for  daring  to 
approach  her  room  at  that  hour  of  night 

Ant.  Ay,  ay,thiswasatfiret1 

F^srd,  rTo  snch  thing ;  she  would  not  hear  a 
vrord  from  me,  but  threatened  to  raise  her  mother, 
if  I  did  not  instantly  leave  her. 

Ant.  Wen.  but  at  last  1 

Ferd.  At  last !  why,  I  was  forced  to  leave  the 
house,  as  1  came  in. 

Ant.  And  did  you  do  nothing  to  offend  her  ? 

Ftrd.  Nothing,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved — I  be- 
lieve, I  might  snatch  a  dozen  or  two  of  kisses. 

Ant.  Wss  that  all  1  well,  1  think  I  never  heard 
of  such  assurance! 

Ferd.  Zounds !  I  tell  you,  I  behaved  with  the 
utmost  respect 

iin^.  Oh  Lord,  I  dcm't  mean  you,  but  in  her — 
but  hark  ye,  Ferdinand,  did  you  leave  your  key 
with  themi 

IHerd.  Yes;  the  maid,  who  saw  me  out,  took 
it  from  the  door. 

Ant.  Then,  my  life  for  it,  her  mistress  elopes 
after  you. 

Ferd.  Ay,  to  Mess  my  rival,  perhaps— I  am  in 
a  humour  to  suspect  every  body — you  loved  her 
once,  and  thougnt  her  an  angel  as  i  do  now. 

Ant.  Yes:  Iloved  her, till  1  found  she  wouMn't 
love  me,  and  then  I  discovered  that  she  hadnt  a 
good  feature  in  her  foce. 

Air. 

I  ne'er  could  any  lustre  see 

In  eyes  that  wouki  not  fook  on  me ; 

I  ne'er  saw  nectar  on  a  lip. 

But  where  my  own  did  hope  to  sip. 
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Has  the  makl  who  seeks  my  heart, 

Cheeks  of  rose,  untoach'd  1^  art  1 

I  will  own  the  colour  true, 

When  yielding  blushes  aid  their  hue. 

Is  her  hand  so  soft  and  pure  1 
I  must  press  it,  to  bo  sure ; 


1 


Nor  can  I  be  certain  then^ 
Till  it,  grateful,  press  again] 
Must  1,  with  attentive  eye, 
Watch  her  heavine  bosom  ingh? 
I  will  do  so,  when  I  see 
That  heaving  bosom  sigh  for  me. 

Besides,  Ferdinand,  you  have  fuU  security  in  my 
love  lor  your  sister;  help  me  there,  and  1  can 
never  disturb  you  with  Clara. 

F^d.  As  far  as  I  can,  consistently  with  the 
honour  of  our  family,  you  know  I  will ;  but  there 
must  be  no  eloping. 

Ant.  And  yet,  now,  you  would  carry  offClara? 

J^d.  Ah,  that's  a  diflcrent  case — we  never 
mean  that  others  should  act  to  our  sisters  and 
wives,  as  we  do  to  others. — But,  to-morrow,  Clara 
is  to  be  forced  into  a  convent 

Anl.  Well,  and  am  not  I  so  unfortunately  dr- 
comstancedl  To-mom>w,  your  father  ioices 
Louisa  to  marry  Isaac,  the  Portuguese — but  come 
with  me,  aiui  we*U  devise  something,  I  warrant. 

JF^d.  1  must  go  home. 

Ant,  WeU,  sdieu ! 

J!Yrd,  But,  Antonio,  if  you  did  not  k>ve  my 
sifter,  you  have  too  much  honour,  and  firieodahip 
to  supplant  ma  with  Clara. 

Air.— Antonio. 

Friendship  is  the  bond  of  reason ; 

But  if  beauty  disapprove, 
Heaven  dissolves  all  other  treason, 

In  the  heart  that 's  true  to  k>ve. 
The  faith  which  to  my  friend  1  swore, 

Asa  civil  oath  1  view  -, 
But,  to  the  charms  which  I  adere, 

'Tis  religion  to  be  true.  [ExU, 

Ferd,  There  is  always  a  levity  in  Antonio's 
manner  of  replying  to  me  on  this  subject  that  is 
Very  alarming — 'fSeolh  I  if  Clara  should  love  him 
after  all.  [ExU. 

SCENE  III— A  Room  in  Don  Jerome's 

Howie, 

Enter  Louisa  and  Duenn4* 

Lou.  But,  my  dear  Margaret,  my  rharming 
Duenna,  do  you  think  we  shall  succeed  1 

Duen.  I  tell  you  again,  I  have  no  doubt  on't ; 
bat  it  must  be  mstantly  put  to  the  trial — Every 
thing  is  prepared  in  your  room,  and  for  the  rest 
we  must  trust  to  fortune. 
^  Lou.  My  father's  oath  was,  never  to  see  me 
till  I  had  consented  to 

Duen.  'TwRs  thus  I  overheard  bim  say  to  his 
friend,  Don  Guzman,  "  I  will  demand  of  her  to- 
morrow, once  for  all,  whether  she  will  consent  to 
marry  Isaac  Mendoza;  if  she  hesitates,  I  will 
make  a  solemn  oath  never  to  see  or  speak  to  her, 
till  she  returns  to  her  duty." — These  were  his 
words. 

Lou.  And  on  his  known  obstinate  adherence 
to  what  he  has  once  said,  vou  hai;e  formed  this 
plan  for  my  escape— But  haVe  you  secured  my 
maid  in  our  interest  1 

Duen.  She  is «  party  in  the  whole;  but  ft- 


menJ)er|  if  we  sucoeed,  yon  lesigii  ill  night  woA 
title  in  httle  Isaac,  the  Jew,  over  to  me. 

^Lou.  That  I  do  with  all  my  soul ;  get  him^  if 
you  can,  and  I  shall  wish  you  joy,  most  heartily. 
He  is  twenty  times  as  rich  as  my  poor  Antonio. 

AiB.— LocnsA. 

Thou  canst  not  boast  of  fortune's  store, 
My  love,  while  me  they  wealthy  call, 
But  I  was  glad  to  find  thee  poor. 
For,  with  my  heart,  I'd  give  taee  all. 
And  tlien  the  grateful  youth  shall  own, 
I  lovod  him  for  himself  alone. 

But  when  his  worth  my  hand  shall  gain. 

No  word  or  look  of  mine  shall  sh^, 
That  1  the  smallest  thought  retain 
Of  what  my  bounty  did  bestow. 
Yei  still  bis  grateful  heart  shall  own, 
I  loved  him  wt  himself  ak>ne. 

Duen.  I  heaV  Don  Jerome  coming — dnick, 
give  me  the  last  letter  I  brought  you  from  Anto- 
nio--yoo  know  that  is  to  m  the  ^und  of  my 
dismission — I  must  slip  out  to  seal  it  up,  as  un- 
delivered. [Exit. 

[Jerome  speaking  within. 

Enter  Don  Jerome  and  Ferdinand. 

Jer.  What,  f  suppose,  you  have  been  serenad- 
ing too !  Eh,  disturbmg  some  peaceable  neighbour- 
b(wd  with  vilkmous  catgut,  and  lascivious  pipittg  I 
Out  on't !  you  set  your  sbter,  here,  a  vile  ex- 
ample; but  I  come  to  tell  vou.  Madam,  that  111 
suner  no  more  of  these  midnignt  incantations — 
these  amorous  orgies,  that  steu  the  senses  in  the 
hearing ;  as  they  say,  Egyptian  embalmers  serve 
mummies,  extracting  the  bnin  through  the  ean ; 
however,  there 's  an  end  of  your  frolics — Isaac 
Mendooa  will  be  here  presently,  and  to-morrow 
you  shall  marry  him. 
Lou.  Never,  while  I  have  life. 
J^d.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  wonder  how  you  can  think 
of  such  a  man  for  a  son-in-law. 

Jer.  Sir,  you  are  very  kind,  to  &voar  me  with 
your  sentiments — and  pray,  wnat  is  yiwir  oijeoliaD 
to  him  1 
JFVrd.  He  is  a  Portuguese,  in  the  first  plaee. 
Jer.  No  such  thing,  Doy,  ne  has  forsworn  hit 
country. 
Lou.  He  is  a  Jew. 

Jer.  Another  mistake,  he  has  been  a  Christioa 
these  six  weeks. 

F^erd.  Ay,  he  left  his  old  religion  for  an  estate, 
and  has  not  had  time  to  get  a  new  one. 

LotL  But  stands  like  a  dead  wall  between  chuicfa 
and  synagogue,  or  like  the  blank  leaves  between 
the  Old  and  New  Testament. 
Jer.  Any  thing  morel 

I^Vrd,  But  the  most  remarkable  part  of  hk 
character  is  his  passion  kx  deceit  and  tricks  of 
conning. 

Lou.  Though  at  the  same  time  the  fool  pie- 
dominates  so  much  over  the  knave,  that  I  am  lold 
he  is  generally  the  dupe  of  his  own  art 

F^rd.  True,  like  an  unskilful  gonper,  he  usually 
misses  hu  aim,  and  is  hurt  by  the  recoil  of  hw 
own  piece. 
Jer,  Any  thing  moral 

LotL  To  sum  up  alL  he  has  the  worst  fault  a 
husband  can  have— he's  not  my  choice. 

Jer.  But  you  are  his  \  and  cnoioe  on  one  skle 
is  sufikieB^twD  totem  ■houkl  never  meet  in 
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aiamige— be  yoa  ■on?  w  yoa  pfeaee,  he  u  iweet- 
tempered,  and  for  your  good  fruit.  Uiere  's  nothing 
like  ingrafting  on  a  tjrab.    Any  thing  more  1 

Lou.  I  detest  him  as  a  loveri  and  slull  ten  times 
mope  as  a  husband. 

Jcr.  I  don't  know  that — marriage  generally 
makes  a  great  chang»~but,  to  cut  the  matter 
short,  vvill  you  have  him  or  not  ? 

1m.  Them  is  nothing  else  I  ooold  disobey 
yoa  in. 

Jer.  Do  yoQ  value  your  fiither^s  peace  ? 

I40U.  So  much,  that  I  will  not  festen  on  him  the 
rqj^fet  of  making  an  only  daughter  wretched. 

Jer.  Very  well,  Ma'am,  then  mark  me — never 
more  will  I  see  or  oonverae  with  yoa  till  you  re- 
turn to  your  duty — no  reply--4hi8  and  your 
chamber  shall  be  your  apartments ;  I  never  will 
stir  out,  without  leaving  you  under  k>ck  and  key, 
and  when  I'm  at  home  no  creature  can  approach 

Sou  bat  through  my  library — ^we'U  try  who  can 
e  most  obsUnato— out  of  my  8igl\>— 4here  remain 
till  you  know  your  duty.  [pushes  her  out. 

Ftrd.  Surely,  Sir,  my  tiater's  inclinations 
shottkl  be  consulted  in  a  matter  of  this  kind,  and 
some  regard  paid  to  Don  Antonio,  being  my  par- 
ticular mend. 

Jer.  That,  doubtless,  is  a  very  great  reoom- 
Biendatkni — I  certainly  have  not  paid  sufficient 
xiBSpect  toit 

Ftrd,  There  is  not  a  man  living  I  would  sooner 
cfaooee  for  a  brother-in-law. 

Jer.  Very  possible,  and  if  you  happen  to  have 
o'er  a  sister,  who  is  not  nt  the  same  times  daugh- 
ter of  mine,  I'm  sure  I  shall  have  no  objection  to 
the  relationship— but  at  present,  if  you  please, 
well  drop  the  subject 

Perd.  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  only  my  regard  for  my 
sister  makes  me  speak. 

Jer.  Then  pray,  Sir,  in  future,  let  your  regard 
fiir  your  father  make  you  hold  your  tongue. 

Ferd.  I  have  done,  Sir — I  shall  only  add  a 
wish  that  you  would  reflect  what  at  our  age  you 
would  have  felt,  had  you  been  crossed  in  your 
affection  for  the  mother  of  her  you  are  so  se- 
vereta 

Jer.  Why,  I  most  confess  I  had  a  great  affec- 
tion for  your  mother's  ducats,  but  tbat  was  all,  boy 
—I  married  her  for  her  fortune,  and  she  took  me 
in  obedience  to  her  fiither,  and  a  very  happy  cou- 
ple we  were — ^we  never  expected  any  love  from 
one  another,  and  so  we  were  never  disappointed 
— if  we  grumbled  a  little  now  and  then,  it  was 
soon  over,  for  we  were  never  fond  enough  toouar- 
lel,  and  when  the  good  woman  died,  why,  why — , 
I  liad  as  lieve  sL^  had  lived,  and  I  wish  every 
widower  in  Seville  could  say  the  same — I  shall 
now  go  and  get  the  key  of  this  dmsing-room~so, 
food  Sf>n,  if  you  have  any  lecture  in  support  of 
disobedience  to  give  your  sister,  it  must  be  brief; 
80  ipake  the  best  of  your  time,  d'ye  hear  1 

\Exxi. 

Fetd.  I  fear,  indeed,  my  friend  Antonio  has 
little  to  hone  for — however,  Louisa  has  firmness, 
ami  my  &tner*s  anger  will  probably  only  increase 
her  affection. — In  our  inteicourse  vrith  the  world, 
it  is  natural  for  tis  to  dislike  those  who  are  in* 
nocently  the  cause  of  our  distress;  but  in  the 
heart's  attachment,  a  woman  never  likes  a  man 
with  ardour  till  she  has  suffered  for  his  sake; 

kyiriae.]  soh !  what  bustle  is  here !  between  my 
ither  and  the  Duenna  too— I'll  e'en  get  oot  of 
Ike  way.  SsU. 

V0L.II....3P 


Enter  Don  Jjbrome  wUk  a  LeUer,  fmUing  in  ike 

DUENKA. 

Jer.  Pm  Astonished  I  I'mthunder^ruckl  here's 
treachery  and  conspiracy  with  a  vengeance !  you, 
Antonio  s  creature,  and  chief  manager  of  this 
plot  for  my  daughter's  eloping  1  you,  that  I  placed 
nere  as  a  scare-crow  1 

Duen.  What  7 

Jer.  A  scare-crow— -to  prove  a  decoy-duck — 
what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself  1 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  since  you  have  forced  that 
letter  from  me,  and  discovered  my  real  sentiments, 
I  scorn  to  renounce  them. — I  am  Antonio's  friend, 
and  it  was  my  intention  that  your  daughter  should 
have  served  you  as  all  such  old  tyrannical  sots 
should  be  served.—I  delight  in  the  tender  pas- 
sions, and  would  befriend  all  under  their  influence. 

Jer.  The  tender  passions !  yes,  they  would  be- 
come those  impenetrable  features!— why,  thou 
deceitful  hag !  I  placed  thee  as  a  guard  to  the  rich 
blossoms  of  my  daughter's  beauty — I  thought 
that  dragon's  front  of  thine  would  cry  aloof  to  the 
sons  of  gallantry — steel  traps  and  spring  guns 
seemed  writ  in  every  wrinkle  of  it — ^but  you  shall 
^uit  my  house  this  instant — the  tender  passions, 
indeed !  go,  thou  wanton  sybil,  thou  amorous  wo- 
man of  Endor,  go  I 

Duen.  You  base,  scurrilous,  old — but  I  wont 
demean  myself  by  naming  what  vou  are — ^yes, 
savage,  ril  leave  your  den ;  but  I  suppose  yoa 
don't  mean  to  detain  my  apparel — ^I  may  have  my 
things,  I  presume  1 

Jer.  I  took  you,  mistress,  with  your  wardrobe 
on — what  have  you  pilfered,  heh  1 

Du€n.  Sir,  I  must  take  leave  of  my  mistresi. 
she  has  valuables  of  mine ;  besides,  my  cardinal 
and  veil  are  in  her  room. 

Jer.  Your  veil,  forsooth  I  what,  do  you  dread 
bein^  gued  at  1  or  are  you  afraid  of  your  com- 
plexion 1  well,  go  take  your  leave,  and  get  3'our 
veil  and  cardinal  1  soh  1  you  quit  the  house  with- 
in these  five  minutes— In — in — quick.  [Exit 
DuENKi.]  Here  was  a  precious  plot  of  mischief  I 
— these  are  the  comforts  daughters  brii^  us ! 

Air. 

If  a  daughter  yon  have,  she's  the  plague  of 

your  life, 
No  peace  shall  you  know,  though  you've  buried 

your  wife. 
At  twenty  she  mocks  at  the  duty  you  taught  her! 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obi»tinate  daughter  1 
Sighing  and  whining, 
Dying  and  pining, 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obrtinate  daughter! 

When  scarce  in  their  teens,  they  have  wit  to  per- 
plex us. 
With  letters  and  lovers  for  ever  they  vex  us. 
While  each  still  rejects  the  fair  suitor  you've 

brought  her. 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter  \ 
Wrangling  and  jangling, 
Flouting  and  pouting, 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter  I , 

Enter  Loots  a,  dreeeedae  the  Duenna,  with  Cbr- 
dinat  and  Veily  seeming  to  cry. 

Jer.  This  way,  mistress,  thii  way — ^what,  I 
warrant,  a  tender  parting ;  soh  1  tears  of  turpen- 
tine down  those  deod  cheeks— Ay,  yon  may  well 


206 


THE  DUENNA. 


[act  I. 


Toarlie»d---3Pei,  whine  tin  year  heutbtMkfl; 

bat  I'll  not  hear  one  word  of  excoie    ao  you  are 
right  to  be  dumb, — thia  way. 

[Puthing  her  ouL    E»eutU, 

Enter  Duenna. 

Duen,  So  apeed  yon  well,  aagadooa  Don  Je-' 
Tome !  Oh,  rare  eflecta  of  paaaion  and  obstinacy 
— now  ahall  I  try  whether  I  can't  play  the  fine 
lady  aa  well  as  my  nuatresa,  and  it  I  aucceed,  I 
may  be  a  fine  ladj  for  the  reat  of  my  liie— I'll 
loae  DO  time  to  eqinp  myaal£  [EixU, 

SCENE  /K~  The  Court  btfore  Don  JBROiu'a 

Ebute. 

Enter  Don  Jerome  and  Louiba. 

Jer.  Come,  miatTDea,  there  ia  year  way— The 
world  Hea  before  you,  bo  troop  thoa  antiquated 
Eve,  thou  original  sin — hold,  yonder  is  aome  fel- 
low skulking,  perhaps  it  ia  Antonio — go  to  him. 
d*ye  hear,  and  tell  fiim  to  make  you  amende,  ana 
aa  he  has  sot  vou  turned  awa^,  tell  him  I  say  it 
IB  but  just  he  should  take  yon  himael^  ga  [Exit 
LooiBA.]  Soh  I  I  am  lid  of  her,  thank  Heaven ! 
and  now  I  shall  be  able  to  keep  my  oath,  and  con- 
fine my  daughter  with  better  aecurity.       [Exit. 

SCENE  r.— TV  Piazza. 
Enter  Clara  and  her  Maid. 

Maid,  Bat  where,  Madam,  ia  it  yoo  intend  to 
gol 

Cla,  Any  where  to  avoid  the  aelfish  violence 
of  my  mother-in-law,  and  Ferdinand'a  iuBolent 
importonity. 

Maid.  Indeed,  Ma'am,  ainoe  we  have  profited 
by  Don  Ferdinand'a  key,  in  making  our  eacape,  I 
think  we  had  best  find  him,  if  it  were  only  to 
tluunk  him. 

CIo.  No — ^he  has  offimded  me  exceedingly. 

[Retire. 

Enter  Louisa. 

Lou.  So  I  have  snooeeded  in  being  turned  out 
of  doors — but  how  ahall  I  find  Antonio  1  I  dare 
not  tnouire  for  him,  for  fear  of  being  diaoovered ; 
J  would  send  to  my  firiend  Clare,  but  that  I  doubt 
her  pnidery  would  condemn  me.  [Apart. 

Maid.  Then  suppose.  Ma'am,  yoo  were  to  try 
if  your  friend,  Donna  Louisa,  would  not  receive 
you.  [Apart  to  Clara. 

Cla.  NOf  her  nottona  of  filial  duty  are  so  severe, 
she  would  oertainlr  betny  me.  [Apart. 

Lou.  Chin  is  ofacokS  temper,  and  would  think 
this  step  of  mine  highly  forward.  [Apart. 

Oa.  Louisa's  respect  for  her  father  is  so  great, 
afae  vrould  not  credit  the  unkindneas  of  mine. 

{Apart. 
[Loutba  funw,  and  gees  Clara  and  Maid. 

Lou.  Ha !  who  are  those  1  sure  one  is  Clan— 
if  it  be,  I'll  trust  her— Clare !  [Advance*. 

Oa.  Louisa !  and  in  maaqoerade  too  I 

Lou.  You  will  be  more  surprised  when  I  tell 
you,  that  I  have  run  away  from  my  fether. 

Cla.  Surpriaed  indeed !  and  I  should  certainly 
chide  you  roost  horridly,  only  that  I  have  just  run 
away  from  mine. 

Lou.  My  dear  Clan !  [Embrace. 

Cla.  Dear  sister  truant !  and  whither  are  you 
^goingl 


Lou,  To  find  theman  I  love,  to  be  sore— And, 
I  presume,  you  would  have  no  averak>n  to  meet 
with  my  brother. 

Ga.  Indeed  I  shoold— he  has  behaved  ao  ill  to 
me,  I  don't  believe  I  ahall  ever  foigive  bun. 

Air. — Clara. 

When  BaUe  night,  each  drooping  pfamt  lo- 
storing, 
Wept  o'er  the  flowen  her  breath  did  cheer, 
Aa  aome  aad  widow  o'er  her  babe  depbring, 

Wakes  ita  bnuty  with  a  tear ; 
When  all  did  sleep,  whose  weaiy  hearts  did 
borrow 
One  hoar  from  love  and  care  to  rest 
Lo !  SB  I  press'd  my  couch  in  silent  aonrow, 
My  k>ver  caught  me  to  hia  breast ; 
fie  vow'd  &  came  to  save  me 
From  thoae  who  would  enalave  me ! 
Then  kneeling, 
njBsea  stealing, 
RndlesB  &ith  he  awore ; 

But  soon  I  chid  him  thenoe, 
For  had  his  fond  pretence 
Obtain'd  one  fevour  then. 
And  he  had  press'd  again, 
I  fear'd  my  traacheroua  hoH  might  gnnt  him 
more. 


Lou.  Wen,  for  all  this,  I  would  have  aent  him 
to  plead  hia  pardon,  but  that  I  would  not  yet 
awhile  have  him  know  of  my  flight  And  when 
do  you  hope  to  find  protection  1 

Cla.  The  Lady  Abbeas  of  the  convent  of  St. 
Catharine  is  a  relation  and  kind  friend  of  nuDo— 
I  ahall  be  secure  with  her,  and  you  had  best  go 
thither  with  me. 

Lou.  No;  I  am  determined  to  find  Antonio 
first ;  and,  as  I  live,  here  oomea  the  very  man  I 
will  employ  to  seek  him  fer  me. 

Oa.  Wlio  is  he  1  he 's  a  stmnge  figure! 

Lou.  Yes ;  that  sweet  creature  ia  the  man  whom 
my  fether  has  fixed  on  for  my  husband. 

Oa.  And  will  you  speak  to  him  7  are  yoa  mad  1 

Lou,  He  is  the  fittest  man  in  the  workl  formy 
purpose — ^for,  though  I  was  to  have  married  him 
to-morrow,  he  is  the  onl^  man  in  Seville,  who,  I 
am  sure,  never  saw  me  m  his  life. 

Oa.  And  how  do  you  know  him  1 

Lou.  He  arrived  but  yesteiday.  and  he  wis 
ahown  to  me  firom  the  window,  aa  ne  viaited  my 
fether. 
,     Oa.  Well,  I'll  beflone. 

Lou.  Holdj  my  oear  ClaTa--«  thought  has 
Btitnk  me— will  you  give  me  leave  to  borrow  yoor 
name,  as  I  see  oocasbn  1 

Oa.  It  will  but  dii^raoeyou — but  use  it  as  yoa 
please — I  dare  not  stay — [Going.] — but,  X^ooiaay 
if  you  should  see  your  brother,  be  sure  you  don't 
inform  him,  that  I  have  taken  refuge  with  the 
Dame  Prior  of  the  convent  of  St.  Cfatherine,  on 
the  left  hand  side  of  the  Piaaa,  which  leads  to  the 
church  of  St.  Anthony. 

Lou.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Ill  be  very  particolar  in  my 
diiectiona  where  he  may  not  find  ^ou. — [Exeunt 
Clara  and  Maid.]  So!  my  swam,  yonder,  has 
done  admiring  himself,  and  dn wa  nearer.  [Retkee, 

Enter  Isaac  and  Carlos,  Isaac  ^oith  a  PodcU' 

Glaeo. 

laaao.  [Looking  in  the  Olaa.]  I  tell  y«k 
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&md  Cmkm,  I  iriB  pkwe  mymU  in  Uw  habit  of 
nqr  conLr 

Car.  Bat,  nay  dear  inend,  how  can  you  think 
to  pfeaae  a  lady  with  such  a  fitoe  1 

baae.  Why,  what 'a  the  matter  with  the  &oe  7 
I  think  it  ia  a  very  engaging&oe;  and,  I  am  rare, 
a  lady  moat  hate  very  line  taate,  who  oooki  dis- 
like my  beaid.  [See$  Louiba  J  See  now ! — ^I'll 
die  if  Jiere  ia  not  a  fittie  daaael  atnick  with  it  al- 
ready. 

Ijou,  Signior,  are  yon  diapoaed  to  obtise  a  lady, 
who  greatly  wants  your  assistance  1       [  UnveHt. 

baae.  ^^,  a  very  petty  black-eyed  girl !  she 
has  ceitainly  taken  a  nncy  to  me,  Carkis^-first, 
Ma'am,  I  most  beg  the  fiivoar  of  your  name. 

LovL  So!  it 'awell  lam  provided.  [Ande.]yij 
name,  Sir^  Donna  Clara  d'Almanza. 

Itaae,  What! — Don  Guzman's  daughter 7— 
rfrith,  I  just  now  heard  she  was  missing. 

Lou.  But  sure,  Sir,  you  have  too  much  gallantly 
and  honour  to  betra^r  me,  whoae  fault  is  u>ve  7 
I  baae.  So!  apassmnforme!  poorgiri! — Why, 
Ma'am,  as  for  betnving  you,  I  don  t  see  how  I 
could  get  any  thing  by  it ;  so  you  may  rely  on  my 
hoooor;  but  as  for  your  love,  I  am  sony  your 
case  b  so  desperete. 

Lou.  Why  so,  Signior  7 

baae.  Becense  I  am  positively  engaged  to  an- 
other, an*t  I,  Carlos  7 

Lou.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

;.  No,  no;  what  should  I  hear  for 7    It  is 


ImposBible  for  me  to  court  you  in  an  honourable 
way;  and,  for  any  thing  else,  if  I  were  to  comply 
now,  I  suppose  you  have  some  ungreteiul  brother, 
m  ooosin,  who  would  want  to  cut  my  throat  for 
my  civQi^ — so,  truly,  you  had  best  go  home  again. 

Lou.  Odious  wretch  I  [iUtdf.]  But,  good  Sig- 
luor,  it  is  Antonio  d'ErciUa,  on  whose  account  I 
have  eloped. 

baae.  How!  vHiat!  it  is  not  with' me,  then, 
that  you  are  in  love7 

Lou.  No,  indeed,  it  is  not 

/moc.  Then  yon  are  a  forward,  impertinent 
•;yipi«t«i  I  and  1  ahall  certainly  acquaint  your 


Lou.  Is  this  your  gallantry  7 

jMoae.  Yet  hold— Antonio  d'ErdUa,  did  you 
aay  1  6g>d,  I  may  make  something  of  this — An- 
tonio d%rcil1a7 

Xiott.  Yes ;  and,  if  ever  you  hope  to  prosper  in 
Idive,  you  will  bring  me  to  him. 

Uaae.  By  St.  lago  and  I  will  too— Carkis,  this 
Antonk)  is  one  who  rivals  me  (w  I  have  heanH 
Louisa— now,  if  I  couM  hamper  him  witn 


thia  giri,  I  should  have  the  field  to  myself;  hey, 
Carlos!    A  lucky  thought,  isn't  it 7 
'    Car.  Yes,  very  ffood— very  flood — 
baae.  Ah!  tms  nttle  brain  is  never  at  a  I 


fi^ng^iwg  laac  1  cunning  rogue !  Donna  Clare, 
will  you  trust  yourself  awhile  to  my  friend's  di- 
inction7 
Xov.  May  I  rely  on  you,  good  Signior  7 
Car,  La(qr,itlsm>pcMihfeIshou]ddeceiv6yoa. 

Air. 

« 

Hid  I  aheart  for  fokehood  framedi 

I  ne'er  couM  injure  you ; 
For  though  your  tongue  no  promise  dalm'd, 

Your  oMrms  would  make  me  tme. 
To  you  no  soul  shall  bear  deceit, 

Ko  struiger  offer  wrong ; 


QCIO 


But  firienda  in  all  the  aged  youH  meet, 
And  lovers  in  the  young. 

But  when  they  leam  that  you  have  bleas'd 

Another  with  your  heart, 
They'll  bid  aspinng  passfons  rest, 

And  act  a  brother's  part ; 
Then,  lady,  dread  not  bear  deceit, 

Nor  fear  to  suffer  wrong ; 
For  friends  in  all  the  aged  youll  meet, 

And  brothers  in  the  young. 

baae.  Ill  conduct  the  lady  to  my  lodgings^ 
Carlos;  I  must  haste  to  Don  Jerome— periiapa 
you  know  Louisa,  Ma'am.  She  ia  divinely  hand- 
some—isn't she  7 

Lou.  You  must  excuse  me  not  joining  with 
you. 

loaae.  Why,  I  have  heard  it  on  all  hands. 

Lou.  Her  nther  is  uncommonly  parttd  to  her ; 
but  1  believe  you  will  find  ahe  bu  rather  a  ma- 
tronly air. 

baae.  Carlos — this  is  all  envy — ^yon  pretty 
girls  never  speak  well  of  one  another — ^haik  ye, 
find  out  Antonio,  and  111  saddle  him  with  this 
scmpe,  I  warrant  I  Oh,  'twas  the  luckiest  thought ! 
Donna  Clara,  your  very  obedientr— Carios,  to  your 
post  [Oroemo  the  Jagt. 

Duet, 

baae.  My  mistress  expects  me,  and  I  must  go  to 
her. 
Or  how  can  I  hope  for  a  smile  7 
Lou.  Soon  may  you  return  a  prosperous  wooer, 
But  think  what  I  suner  toe  while : 
Alone,  and  away  from  the  man  whom  I 
love. 
In  strangers  Fm  forced  to  confide. 
baae.  Dear  lady,  my  friend  you  may  trust,  and 
nell  prove, 
Your  servant,  protector,  and  guide. 

Air. — Carlos. 

Gentle  maid,  ah !  why  sttsi»ectn|e7 
Let  me  serve  thee — then  reject  me. 
Can'st  thou  trust,  and  I  deceive  thee7 
Art  thou  sad,  ano  shall  I  grieve  thee  7 
Gentle  maki,  ah !  why  sus(»ect  me7 
Let  me  serve  thee— t(en  reject  me. 

Trio. 

Lou.    Never  may'st  thou  happy  be. 
If  in  aught  thou'rt  folsie  to  me. 

loaae.  Never  may  he  happy  be, 

If  in  aught  he's  ndse  to  thee. 

Gar.    Never  may  I  happy  be, 

If  in  aught  I'm  suae  lo  thee. 

Lou.    Never  may'st  thou,  &c 

baae.  Never  may  he,  &c 

Car.    Never  may  I,  &e.  [Eseuni. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L^A  L&trary  in  Don  Jerome's 

House. 

Enter  Don  Jerome  and  Ibaac. 

Jer.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  run  away  fWxn  her  fiitherl 
haa  ahe  given  him  the  alip7  Ha,  ha,  ha !  poor 
DonGuzmanI 
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haac.  hj ;  and  I  am  to  oondact  her  to  Anto> 
nio;  !.y  which  means  you  ne  I  shall  hamper  him 
so  that  he  can  ^ve  me  no  disturbance  wiih  your 
daughter— this  is  tnp,  isn't  it?  a  nice  stroke  of 
cunninff,  hehl 

Jer.  ISxoellent !  excellent!  yes,  yes,  cany  her 
to  him,  hamper  him  by  all  means,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
poor  Don  GKmnan !  an  old  fix>l !  imposed  on  by  a 

girl! 

baae.  Nay,  they  ha^o  the  cunning  of  serpents, 
that's  the  truth  on't. 

Jer.  Psha  I  they  are  cunninff  only  when  they 
have  fools  to  deal  with — why  uon't  my  girl  play 
me  sQch  a  trick— let  her  cunning  overreach  my 
caution,  I  say — ^heh,  little  Isaac  I 

i$aac.  True,  true ;  or  let  me  see  any  of  the 
aex  make  a  fool  of  me — No,  no,  egad,  little  Solo- 
mon, (as  my  aunt  used  to  call  me)  understands 
trick'mg  a  bttle  too  well. 

Jer.  Ay,  but  such  a  driveller  as  Don  Guzman. 

baac.  And  such  a  dupe  as  Antonio. 

Jer.  True ;  sure  never  was  seen  such  a  couple 
of  credulous  simpletons ;  but  come,  'tis  time  you 
should  see  my  daughter — ^you  must  carry  on  the 
siege  by  yourself,  fncnd  Isaac 

itaae.  Sir,  you'll  introduce — 

Jer.  No — ^I  have  sworn  a  solemn  oath  not  to 
see  or  speak  to  her  till  she  renounces  her  disobe- 
dience ;  win  her  to  that,  and  she  gains  a  &ther 
and  a  husband  at  once. 

laaac.  Gad,  I  shall  never  be  able  to  deal  with 
her  alone ;  nothing  keeps  me  in  such  awe  as  per- 
feet  beauty,  now  there  is  something  consoling  and 
eooouiaging  in  ugliness. 

SONQ. 

Give  Isaac  the  nymph  who  no  beauty  can  boast^ 
Bat  health  and  good  humour  to  make  her  his 

toast. 
If  straight,  I  don't  mind  whether  slender  or  fat. 
And  six  feet  or  four — ^we'Il  ne'er  quarrel  for  that 

Whate'er  her  complexion,  I  tow  I  don't  care, 
If  brown,  it  is  lasting,  more  pleasing  if  fair ; 
And  though  in  her  uce  I  no  dimplM  should  see,  * 
liCt  her  smile,  and  each  dell  is  a  dimple  to  me. 

I^et  her  locks  be  the  reddest  that  ever  were  aeen, 
And  her  eyes  may  be  e'en  any  colour  but  green ; 
Be  they  light,  gmy,  or  black,  their  lustre  and  hue, 
I  swear  I've  no  cboice,  only  let  her  have  two. 

'Tis  true  I'd  dispense  with  a  throne  on  her  back. 
And  white  teeth,  I  own,  are  genteeler  than  black, 
A  little  round  chin  too 's  a  bMuty,  I've  heard, 
But  I  My  desire  she  mayn't  have  a  beaid. 


Jer.  You  will  change  your  note,  my  friend, 
when  you've  seen  Louisa. 

/raoc.  Oh,  Don  Jerome,  the  honour  of  your  al- 
liance. 

Jer.  Ajj  but  her  beanty  wiO  effect  you— she 
b,  though  I  say  it,  who  am  her  &ther,  a  very 
prodigy— there  you  will  see  features  with  an  eye 
like  mine— yes  I'faith,  there  is  a  kind  of  wicked 
sparkling— something-  of  a  roguish  brightness, 
that  shows  her  to  be  my  own. 

Itaae.  Pretty  rogue ! 

Jer.  Then,  when  she  smiles,  you'll  see  a  liftUe 
dimple  in  one  cheek  only ;  a  beauty  it  is  certainly, 
yet  you  shall  not  say  which  is  prettiest,  the 
cheek  with  the  dimple,  or  the  cheek  without 

Jbaae.  Pzetty  rogue ! 


Jer.»  Then  the  rases  on  those  cheeks  sm 
shaded  with  a  sort  of  velvet  down,  that  gives  41 
dalicacy  to  the  gtow  of  health. 

haae.  Pretty  rogue ! 

Jer.  Her  skin  pure  dimity,  yet  more  fair,  be- 
ing spangled  here  and  there  witli  agoMen  fieckfe. 

uaae*  Charming,  pretty  rogua !  pray,  bow  is 
the  tone  of  her  voice  ) 

Jer.  AemarkaUy  pleasing— but  if  yon  eooid 
prevail  on  her  to  sing,  you  would  be  enrhanled ' 
she  is  a  nightinffale— «  Vii^nian  nightingale, 
but  come,  come ;  her  maid  shall  conduct  you  to 
her  anti-chamber. 

Jsaae.  Well,  e^d,  111  pluck  up  resolntioD,  and 
meet  her  frowns  mtreudly. 

Jer.  Ay!  woo  her  briskly— vrin  her,  and  give 
me  a  proof  of  your  address,  my  little  Soboion. 

Aaac  But  nold — I  expect  my  friend  Carlos  to 
call  on  me  here — ^if  he  comes  will  yoa  send  him 
tomel 

Jer.  Iwill— Lauretta,  come— shell  show  yoQ  to 
the  room — what!  do  you  droop  1  here 's  a  moiirD- 
ful  ftoe  to  make  love  with !  [BseuiU, 

SCENE  //.-Louisa's  Dreeeing-Room, 
Enter  Maid  and  Isiic. 

MM.  Sir,  my  mistreM  will  wait  on  yon  pie* 
sently. 

Imoc.  When  she's  at  leisuie— dont  hunr 
her.  [Exit  Mud.]  1  wish  I  had  ever  pnetised 
a  love  scene — I  doubt  I  shall  make  a  poor  figme 
— I  couldn't  be  more  afraid  if  I  was  going  helbie 
the  Inquisition — so!  the  door  opens — ^yea,  she't 
cominff— the  very  rustling  of  her  silk  has  a  f&  - 
dainfiu  sound. 

Enter  Duenna,  dreeeed  ae  Louisa. 


Now  dar'nt  I  look  round  for  the  soul  of  i_.    

beauty  will  certainly  strike  me  dumb  if  I  da    1 
wish  she'd  speak  first 

Duen.  Sir,  I  attend  your  pleasure. 

haae.  So !  the  ice  is  broke,  and  a  pretty  civil 
beginning  too !  hem !  Madam— Miss— I'm  all  at- 
tention. 

Duen.  Nay,  Sir,  tis  I  who  shouU  listen,  and 
you  propose. 

haae.  Egad,  this  isn't  so  disdainful  neither— I 
believe  I  may  venture  to  look — ^no — ^I  daren't— 
one  glance  of  those  roguish  sparklen  wookl  fix 
me  again. 

Duen.  You  seem  thoughtful,  Sir— let  me  per- 
suade you  to  sit  down. 

laaae.  So,  so;  she  mollifies  apace— she''s 
struck  with  my  figure  1  this  attitude  has  had  its 
efiect 

Duen,  Come,  Sir,  here 's  a  chair. 

baac.  Madam,  the  greatness  of  your  goodness 
overpowers  me— that  a  lady  ao  lovely  should 
deign  to  turn  her  beauteous  eyes  on  me  so. 

[She  takes  hie  hand,  he  tume  andeeee  her. 
^  Duen.  You  seem  surprised  at  my  oondeacen- 
sion. 

baae.  Whv,  ycs^  Madam,  I  am  a  little  sor- 
prised  at  it— Zounds !  this  can  never  be  Lonisa 
—she 's  as  old  as  my  mother !  [Asidei 

Duen.  Bat  former  prepossessions  give  way  to 
my  papa's  commands. 

Isaac.  [Aside.]  Her  papa !  Yes,  'tis  she  tbm 
— Lord,  lord ;  how  blind  some  parents  aie  I 

Duen.  Signior  Isaac. 
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baae.  Tralj,  the  Kttki  daoMel  was  ri^ht — the 
hut  nther  m  matronly  tir  indeed !  ah  i  *tui  weU 
Djr  aAectiooB  are  fixed  on  her  fortune,  and  not 
herperaou. 

Duen,  Signior,  wont  yoa  ait  1  [Sfie  sits. 

baac.  Pardon  me,  Madam,  I  hare  scarce  re- 
wveied  my  aatoniahment  at — ^your  condcecenaion. 
Madam — she  has  tbe  devifa  own  dimples  to  be 
fme.  [Aside. 

Duen.  I  do  not  wonder.  Sir,  that  yon  are  snr- 
prind  at  my  alSibiiity — J  own,  Signior,  tliat  J 
was  vaatly  prepoasessed'  against  you,  and  being 
teased  by  my  papa,  I  did  give  some  encoura|i{&- 
neot  to  Autonio ;  but  then.  Sir,  you  were  de- 
icribed  to  me  as  quite  a  different  person. 

baac,  Aj^  and  so  were  you  to  me,  upon  my 
■OttI,  Madam. 

Dtttti,  But  when  I  saw  you,  I  was  never  moie 
rtruck  in  roy  life. 

baac.  That  was  just  mj  case  too.  Madam:  I 
airuck  sU  on  a  heap,  for  my  part. 


Duen.  Well,  Sir,  I  see  our  misappreheninon 
has  been  mutual — ^you  expected  to  find  me  haugh- 
ty aoJ  averse,  and  I  was  taught  to  believe  you  a 
■tie,  black,  snub-nosed  fdk>w,  without  person, 
Bannera,  or  address. 

baae,  E^ad,  I  wish  she  had  answered  her  pic- 
tore  as  wclK 

Z^aen.  But,  Sir,  your  air  is  noble — something 
so  liberal  in  your  carriage,  with  so  penetrating  an 
eye,  and  so  bewitching  a  smite ! 

baac.  Egad,  now  1  look  at  her  again,  I  don^ 
think  she  is  so  ug\j, 

Duen.  So  tittle  like  a  Jew,  and  so  much  like  a 
gentleman! 
'  l^odc.  Well,  certainly  there  is  something  plea- 
auig  in  the  tone  of  her  voice. 

Duen.  Yon  will  pardon  this  breach  of  decorum 
ia  pniaing  you  thus,  but  my  joy  at  being  so 
agrecablydeoeived  has  given  me  such  a  flow  of 
spirits! 

Inae.  O,  dear  lady,  may  I  thank  those  dear  lips 
for  this  goodness  1  [Kisses  her.}  Why,  she  hns  a 
pfetty  sort  of  vdvet  down,  that^s  the  truth  on't ! 

[Aside. 

Duen.  O,  Sir.  you  have  the  most  insinuating 
manner,  but  indeied  ^ou  should  get  rid  of  that 
o^ons  beard— one  might  as  well  kiss  a  hedge- 


baac. 


Yes.  Ma'am,  the  razor  wouldn't  be 
either  of  us.  [Aside,]  Could  you  &• 
vDor  me  with  a  songi 

Duen,  Willingly,  Sir,  though  I  am  rather 
hoaree    ohcm !  [Be^ns  to  sing. 

baae.  Very  like  a  Yiiginian  nightingale — 
Bia'am,  I  perceive  you're  hoane— I  \xg  you  will 
not  diatnas — 

Duen,  Oh.  not  in  the  least  distressed: — ^now, 
Sir. 

SONO. 

When  a  tender  maid, 

Is  first  )Msaj|d, 
By  some  admiring  swain, 

How  her  blus&s  rise, 

If  she  meets  his  eyes, 
While  he  unfolds  his  piiin : 
If  betakea  her  hand,  she  trembles  quite, 
Touch  her  Tips,  and  she  swoons  outright, 

While  a  pit  a  pat,  dec. 
Her  hfart  avows  her  fright 


But  in  time  appear. 

Fewer  signs  ot  fear; 
The  youth  she  Iwldly  views  j 

If  her  hand  bo  grasps, 

Or  her  bosom  clasfiS, 
No  mantle  blush  ensues. 
Then  to  church  well  pleased  the  lovers  move. 
While  her  smiles  her  contentment  prove, 

And  a  pit  a  pat,  &c. 
Her  heart  avows  her  love. 

baae.  Charming,  Ma'am!  Enchanting!  and, 
truly,  your  notes  put  me  in  mind  of  one  thst  's 
very  dear  to  me ;  a  lady,  indeed,  whom  you  great- 
ly resemble ! 

Duen,  How !  is  there,  then,  another  so  dear 
to  you  1 

Isaac.  O,  no.  Ma'am,  you  mistake;  it  was  my 
mother,  1  meant 

Duen.  Come,  Sir,  I  see  you  are  amazed  and 
confounded  at  my  condescension,  and  know  not 
what  to  say. 

Isaac,  it  is  very  true,  jndecd,  Ma'am ;  but  it  is 
a  judgment,  I  look  on  it  as  a  judgment  on  me,  for 
delaying  to  urge  the  time  when  you'll  permit  me 
to  complete  my  happiness,  by  acquainting  iXm 
Jerome  with  your  condescension. 

Duen.  Sir,  I  roust  frankly  own  to  you,  that  I 
can  never  be  yours  with  my  papa's  consent 

Isaac.  Qood  lack!  how  sol 

Duen.  When  my  father  in  his  passbn,  swore 
he  would  never  see- me  sgain  till  1  acquieaced  in 
his  will,  I  also  made  a  vow.  that  I  would  never 
take  a  husband  from  his  band;  nothing  shall 
make  me  break  that  oath;  but  if  you  have  spirit 
and  contrivance  enough  to  carry  me  off  without 
his  knowledge,  I'm  yours. 

Isaac.  Hum! 

Duen.  Nay.  Sir,  if  you  hesitate-—— 

Isaac,  rfai'to,  no  bad  whim  this — ^if  I  take  her 
at  her  word,  I  shall  secure  her  fortune,  and  avoid 
making  any  settlement  in  return ;  thus,  I  shaU 
not  only  cheat  the  lover,  but  the  father  too — Oh, 
cunning  r^oe.  Isaac !  Ay,  ah,  let  this  little  brain 
alone— Effad,  I'll  take  her  in  tbe  mind.  [Aside. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  what 's  your  determination  1 


nand,  express  my  ^atitude. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  you  must  get  ray  father's  ten- 
sent  to  walk  with  me  in  the  eardcn.  But  by  no 
means  inform  him  of  my  kindness  to  you. 

Isaac.  No,  to  be  sore,  that  would  spoil  all:  but, 
trust  me,  when  tricking  is  the  word— 4et  me  alone 
for  a  piece  of  cunning ;  this  very  day  you  shall 
be  out  of  his  power. 

Duen.  Well,  I  leave  the  management  of  it  all 
to  you ;  I  perceive  jplainly,  Sir,  that  you  are  not 
one  that  can  be  easily  outwitted. 

baae.  £gad,  you're  right.  Madam— you're 
right,  i'fitith.  I 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid.  Here 's  a  gentleman  at  the  door,  who 
begs  permission  to  speak  with  Siguier  Isaac. 

Isaac.  A  friend  of  mine,  Ma'am,  and  a  trus^ 
friend— let  him  come  in.  [Exit  Maid.]  Ue  is 
one  to  be  depended  on,  Ma'am. 

Enter  Carlos. 


So,  cos. 


[AHde. 
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Oar.  I  have  left  Donna  Chn  at  your  lodgings 
•^bot  can  no  where  find  Antonio. 

Aaae.  Well,  I  will  Maich  him  ofot  myself— 
parlos,  yon  rogue,  I  thrive,  I  prosper. 

Car.  Where  isyonr  nrfstwssl 

Isaac.  There,  you  hooby,  there  she  stands. 

Car.  Why,  she 's  damned  ugly  I 

Jtaae.  Hash!  [Stopt kia mouth. 

Duen.  What  is  yonr  friend  sayinjr,  Sicniorl 

baae.  Oh,  Ma'am,  he  is  ezpressmff  his  np- 
tores  at  such  charms  as  be  never  saw  before,  en, 
Carlos  1 

Car.  Ay,  such  as  I  never  saw  before,  indeed ! 

Duen.  You  are  a  very  obliging  sentleman — 
well,  Signbr  Isaac,  I  believe  we  had  better  part 
for  the  present    Remember  our  plan. 

Aaac  Oh,  Ma'am,  it  is  written  in  my  bcwt, 
fixed  as  the  image  of  those  divine  beauties-~adien, 
idol  of  my  soul ! — ^yet  onoe  more  permit 


[KtBaeBher. 
i! 


Duen.  Sweet,  ooorteons  Sir,  adien 
haae.  Your  slave  eternally— -Gome|  Carlos,  say 
•omethinff  civil  at  taking  leave. 

Car.  rfiuth,  Isaac,  she  is  the  hardest  woman  to 
eompUment  I  ever  saw :  however,  I'll  try  some- 
thing I  had  studied  fortlie  occasion. 

SONO. 

Ah !  snre  a  psir  was  never  seen, 

So  justly  form'd  to  meet  by  nature ; 
The  youth  excelling  so  in  mien. 
The  maid  in  every  gnoe  of  uature. 
y  Oh,  how  happy  are  such  lovers, 

When  kindred  beauties  each  discovers, 
For  surely  she 
Was  made  for  thee, 
And  thon  to  bless  this  bvely  creatore. 

So  mild  your  looks,  your  children  thence, 
Will  eariy  learn  the  task  of  duty, 

The  boys  with  all  their  father's  sense, 
1  The  girls  with  all  their  mother's  beauty. 

i  Oh !  how  Inppy  to  inherit 

,  At  once  such  mces  and  such  spirit  I 

i  Thus  whue  you  live 

!  May  fortune  give 

Each  blessing  equal  to  your  merit  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  UL^A  Library. 
Jbrome  and  Ferdinind  dttcotered, 

Jer,  Object  b  Antoniol  I  have  said  it :  his 
poverty,  can  you  acquit  him  of  thati 

Perd.  Sir,  I  own  he  is  not  over  rich ;  bat  he  ui 
of  as  ancient  and  honourable  a  fiuiily  as  any  in 
the  kingdom. 

Jer.  Yes,  I  know  the  beggars  an  a  very  an- 
cient &fflily  in  most  kingdoms;  but  never  in  great 
repute,  boy. 

Ferd.  Antonio,  Sir,  has  many  annable  qualities. 

Jer.  But  he  ii  poor;  canyoudear  himof  that, 
I  sayl  Is  he  not  a  say,  dSssipated  rake,  who  has 
•quanderad  his  patrimony  1 

F^erd.  Sir,  he  inherited  bat  little;  and  that,  his 
generosity,  more  than  his  profuseness.  has  strip- 
ped him  of:  but  he  has  never  sallied  nis  honour, 
which,  with  his  title,  has  outlived  his  means. 

Jer.  Pshaw!  yoa  talk  fike  a  blockhead;  no- 
bility, without  an  estate,  is  as  ridicukHis  as  gold- 
lace  on  a  ifrieie  ooat 

Ferd.  This  lansuage.  Sir,  would  better  become 
a  Dutch,  or  Englidi  tnoer,  than  a  Spaniard. 


Jer.  Yes;  and  those  Dutch  and  English  trm- 
den,  as  you  call  them,  are  the  wiser  people.  Why, 
booby,  in  Enffbuid  they  were  formeriy  as  nice,  as 
to  birth  and  nmily,  as  we  are :  but  they  have  long 
discovered  what  a  wond^ul  purifier  ^4d  is ;  a^ 
now,  no  one  regards  pedigree  in  any  thing  but  a 
horM~-Oh,  here  comes  Isttc!  I  hope  lie  hai 
prospered  in  his  suit 

Perd.  Doubtless  that  agreeable  figure  of  hia 
must  have  helped  his  suit  surprisingly. 

Jer.  How  nowl        [Fbrdinavd  woZibasids. 

Enter  Iblao, 

Well,  my  friend,  have  yoa  softened  herl 

baae.  Oh,  yes;  I  have  softened  her. 

Jer.  What,  does  she  come  tol 

baae.  Why,  truly,  she  was  kinder  than  I  ex- 
pected to  find  her. 

Jer.  And  the  dear  litde  angel  was  civH,  hey  1 

baae.  Yes,  the  pretty  little  angel  was  very  civfl, 

Jer.  I'm  tnnsporled  to  hear  it 

baae.  Ay,  ana  if  all  the  fiunily  were  tnnsport- 
ed  it  would  not  siffnify.  [Aeide, 

Jer.  Well,  and  you  were  astonished  at  her 
beauty,  hey  1 

leaae.  I  was  astonished,  indeed  I  pny.howoJd 
■  Missi 

Jer.  Howoldl  let  me  see  eight  and  twelve— 
she  is  twenty. 

baae.  Twenty? 

Jer.  Ay,  to  a  month. 

baae.  Then,  upon  my  soul,  she  is  the  oldest  - 
looking  dri  of  her  age  in  Chiistendom! 

Jer.  Do  you  think  so  1  but,  I  believe,  yoa  wiD 
not  see  a  prettier  girl. 

baae.  Here  and  there  one. 

Jer.  Louisa  has  tiie  family  fiice. 

baae.  Yes,  'egad,  I  shouU  have  taken  it  for  a 
fomily  fooe,  and  one  that  has  been  in  the  fomily 
some  time  too.  [AMide, 

Jer.  She  has  her  fother's  eyea. 

baae.  Truly,  I  shoukl  have  guessed  them  to 
have  been  so — if  she  had  her  niter's  spectacles, 
I  believe  she  would  not  see  tlM  worse.       [A»ide,*' 

Jer.  Her  aunt  Ursola's  nose,  and  her  grand- 
mother's forehead,  to  a  hair. 

leaae.  Ay,  'foith,  and  her  grandfiuher's  chin, 
to  a  hair.  [Aside. 

Jer.  Well,  if  she  was  bat  as  dutiful  as  abs's 
handsome — and  hark  ye,  friend  Isaac,  aheia  none 
of  your  made-up  beauties — ^her  charms  are  of  the 
lasting  kind.  « 

leaae.  I'foith,  so  they  should — for  if  she  be  but 
twenty  now,  she  may  double  her  age,  before  her 
years  will  overtake  her  fooe. 

Jer.  Why,  zounds,  Master  Isaac  1  yoa  an  not 
sneering,  are  yon  1 

Isaac.  Why  now.  seriously,  Don  Jerome,  do 
you  think  your  daugoter  handsome  1 

Jer.  By  this  light,  she  *s  as  handsome  a  giil  •• 
any  in  Seville. 

baae.  Then,  bytheaeeyeSjIthinkheraspluB 
a  woman  as  ever  I  beheld. 

Jer.  By  St.  Isgo,  you  must  be  hBnd. 

baae.  No,  no  :  'tis  you  are  partial. 

Jer.  Howl  have  I  neither  sense  nor  taale?  If 
a  fair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teeth  of  ivory,  with  a  bvalj 
bloom,  and  a  delicate  shape— if  these,  with  a  han- 
venly  voice,  and  a  world  of  grace,  are  notchama, 
I  know  not  what  you  call  boiutinil. 

baae,  Gk)od  hM&,  with  what  eyea  afather  aeMi 
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—As  I  have lUe, she  is  the  wty  Teveiwof  all  this ; 
■s  for  the  dimit J  skin  you  told  me  of,  I  swear,  'tis 
a  thorough  nankeen  as  ever  1  saw !  for  her  eyes, 
their  utmoet  merit  is  not  sqainting—lbrher  teeth, 
where  there  is  one  of  ivsry,  its  neighbour  is  pure 
eboDj,  bladi  and  white  alternately,  juat  like  the 
keys  of  a  harpeichoid.  Thai,  as  to  her  singing, 
and  heavenly  voice — ^by  this  hand,  she  has  a 
sluill,  cracked  pipe,  that  sounds,  for  all  the  world 
like  a  child's  trumpet. 

Jer.  Why.  you  little  Hebrew  scoundrel,  do  you 
mean  to  insult  me  1  out  of  my  house,  I  eay  I 

i^rrf.  Dear  Sir,  what's  the  matter  1 

Jer,  Why,  this  Israelite  here  has  the  impu- 
denee  tosar  your  sister's  ugly. 

jPVfti.  Be  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent 

Ikumt.  So  1  find  they  are  all  in  a  story. — 'Egad, 
I  believv  I  have  gone  too  far ! 

F^rd,  Sure,  Sir,  there  must  be  some  mistake ; 
it  cant  be  my  sister  whom  he  has  seen. 

Jer.  'Sdeath!  you  are  as  great  a  fool  as  he! 
what  mistake  can  there  bel  did  not  I  lock  ud 
Louisa,  and  hav'n't  I  the  kejr  in  my  own  pocket  1 
And  duln't  her  maid  show  him  into  the  dressing- 
RMunl  and  yet  you  talk  of  a  mistake;  no,  the 
Portuguese  meant  to  insult  me — and,  but  that 
this  roof  protects  him,  oki  as  I  am,  this  swoid 
should  do  me  jusdoe. 

Uaae,  I  must  get  off  ss  well  as  I  can— her  foir- 
tune  is  not  the  Was  handsome. 

DiTXT. 

Uaae.  BelievB  me,  good  Sir,  I  ne'er  nkeant  to 

oflend, 
My  mistress  I  love,  and  I  value  my  friend : 
To  win  her,  and  wed  her,  is  still  my  request, 
For  better,  for  worse,  and  I  swear  I  don't 

jest 

Jer.    Zounds  I  you'd  best  not  provoke  me,  my 

nge  is  so  high — 
Maae.  Hold  him  fist,  I  besMch  you,  his  rage  is 

so  high — 
Good  Sir,  you^re  too  hot,  and  this  place  I 

mvMt  fiy.    > 
Jer.    ToqYb  a  knsle  vad  a  sot,  and  this  place 

you'd  best  fiy. 

Jtaac.  Don  Jerome,  eom^  now,  let  us  lay  aside 
•U  joking,  and  be  serious. 

Jer.  How). 

baae.  Ha  ha,  ha!  IUbe  hanged  if  you  hav'n't 
taken  my  abuse  o[joar  daughter  seriously. 

Jier.  Yon  meant  it  A),  did  not  jovl% 

Uaae.  O  mercy,  no !  a  joke— just  to  try  how 
•agiy  it  would  mske  you. 

Jier.  Wss  that  all,  I'fidth.  I  didnt  know  you 
had  betti  such  a  wag,  ha,  ha,  ha !  By  Saint  lago ! 
ywi  made  me  very  angry  though— vrell,  and  you 
do  think  Louisa  mmdwunel. 

Uaae.  Handaomel  Venus  da  Medids  was  a 
sjfailtoher. 

Jer.  Give  me  your  hand,  you  little  joooaert^gue 
*-Egad,  I  thought  we  had  been  all  off. 

Ftrd.  So!  fwas  in  hopes  this  woukl  have  been 
•  qoaiml;  but  I  find  the  Jew  is  too  cunning. 

Jer.  Ay  this  gust  of  passion  has  made  me  dry 
—I  amaodom  rafikd--order  some  wine  in  tfaie 
next  room— let  us  drink  the  poor  girl's  health- 
poor  Louisa!  ugly,  heh!  Ha,  ha, ha!  'Twasa 
Tesygeod  joke  indeedl 

Uaae.  And  a  very  true  one,  for  all  that. 


Jer.  And,  FerdhMnd,  I  jnsbt  upon  your  drink* 
ing  success  to  my  friend. 

Ferd.  Sir.  I  will  drink  success  to  my  friend, 
with  all  my  heart. 

Jer.  Come,  little  Solomon,  if  any  sparks  of 
anger  had  remained  this  would  be  the  only  way 
to  quench  them. 

Tbio. 

A  bumper  of  good  liquor 
Will  end  a  contest  quicker 
Than  justice,  judge,  or  vicar. 
So  fill  a  cheerful  glass. 
And  let  good  humour  pass. 
But  if  more  deep  the  quarrel, 
Why,  sooner  dnln  the  barrel, 
Than  be  the  hateftil  fellow, 
That^s  crabb'd  when  he  is  mellow, 
A  bumper,  &c.        [Exewut. 

SCENE  jr.— Isaac's  Lodging: 

Enter  Louisa. 

Lou,  Was  ever  truant  daughter  so  whinMicaIfy 
circumstanced  as  I  am !  I  have  sent  my  intended 
husband  to  kx>k  after  my  lover — the  man  of  my 
father's  choice  is  gone  to  bring  me  the  man  of  my 
own— but  how  dispiriting  is  this  interval  of  ex- 
pectation! 

Enter  Carlos. 

So,  friend,  is  Antonk)  found  1 

Oar.  I  could  not  meet  vrith  him,  hdy;  but^  I 
doubt  not,  my  friend  Isaac  will  be  here  with  him 
presently. 

Lou.  Oh,  shame!  yoo  have  uaed  no diligenoa 
— 1%  this  your  courtesy  to  a  lady,  who  has  trusted 
henelf  to  your  protection. 

Car.  Indeed,  Madam,  I  have  not  been  remiss. 

LfAi.  Well,  well;  but  if  either  of  you  had 
known  how  each  moment  of  delay  weighs  upon 
the  heart  of  her  who  loves,  and  waits  the  object 
of  her  love,  oh,  y9  would  not  then  have  tnfie^ 
thus! 

Cor.  Alss,  I  know  it  we]] ! 

Lou.  Were  yoo  ever  in  k>ve,  theni 

Car,  I  was,  lady:  but  while  I  have  fife,  wiD 
never  be  again. 

Lou.  Was  your  mistress  so  cniell 

Car.  If  she  had  ahvays  been  so,  I  should  have 
been  happier. 

SONQ. 

O,  had  mr  love  ne'er  smiled  on  me, 

I  ne'er  had  known  such  anguish  \ 
But  think  how  felse,  how  cruel  she, 

To  bid  me  cease  to  languish. 
To  bid  roe  hope  her  hand  to  |^in. 

Breathe  on  a  fiame  half  pensh'd ; 
And  then  with  cold  and  fix'd  disdam, 

To  kill  the  hope  she  cherish'd. 

Not  worse  his  fete,  who  on  a  wreck, 

That  drove  as  winds  did  blow  it ; 
Silent  had  lea  the  shatter'd  djBck, 

To  find  a  grave  beloW  it 
Then  land  was  cried— no  mcfre 

He  gbw'd  vrith  joy  to  hear  it ; 
Not  wone  his  fete,  his  wo  to  find. 

The  vrreck  must  sink  ere  near  it    • 

£0tt.  As  I  live,  here  is  your  friend  eoming 
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with  Aiitoiiu>~ni  letin  Ibr  a  mcmieiit  to  sarmw 
him.  [ExU. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  Indaed,  my  good  friend,  you  most  be  mia- 
Utken.  Clara  D'Almanza  in  love  with  me,  and 
employ  you  to  bring  me  to  meet  her  1  It  is  impoe- 
sibfel 

Jtaae.  That  yoa .shall  see  in  an  instant — Car- 
los, where  is  the  lady  1  [Carlos  poinU  to  the 
door  in  the  middle  aeene.]    In  the  room,  is  she  ? 

Ant.  Nay,  if  that  lady  la  really  here,  she  cer- 
tainly wants  me  to  oondact  her  to  a  dear  friend  of 
mine,  who  has  lonf  been  her  lover. 

Isaac.  Pshaw !  I  tell  you  'Us  no  snch  thing — 
you  are  the  man  she  wants,  and  nobody  but  you. 
Here 's  ado  to  persuade  you  to  take  a  pretty  girl 
that 's  dying  for  youl 

Ant.  but  1  have  no  affection  for  this  lady. 

Isaac.  And  you  have  for  Louisa,  heyi  but 
take  my  wonl  ror  it,  Antonio,  you  have  no  chance 
there — so  you  may  as  well  secure  the  good  that 
offers  itself  to  you. 

Ant.  And  could  you  reconcile  it  to  your  con- 
science, to  supplant  your  friend  1 

Isaac.  Pidh!  Conscience  has  no  more  to  do 
with  gallantiT,  than  it  has  with  politics — ^why, 
you  are  no  honest  fellow,  if  love  can't  make  a 
rogue  of  you-HSo  come,  do  go  in,  and  speak  to 
her  at  last. 

Ant.  Weil,  I  have  no  oinection  to  that. 

Isaac.  [Operts  the  Door.]  There— there  she  is 
— ^yonder,  by  the  window — get  in,  do— [Pu* Af* 
him  tn,  and  ha{fehut»  the  Door.]  Now,  Carlos, 
now  I  shall  hamper  him,  I  warrant — stay,  I'll 
peep  how  they  go  on— 'egad  he  kK>ks  confounded- 
ly posed — ^now  she 's  coaxing  him — see,  Carlos, 
he  Degins  to  come  to — ay,  ay,  he'll  soon  forget  his 
conscience. 

Car,  Look — now  they  are  both  laughing  1 

Isaac.  Ay,  so  the^  are — yes,  yes,  they  are 
laughing  at  that  dear  friend  he  talked  of--ay,  poor 
devil,  they  have  outwitted  him. 

Car.  Now  he 's' kissing  her  hand. 

Aaac.  Yes,  yes,  'fiiitn,  they're  agreed— he's 
caught,  he 's  entangled — ^my  dear  Carlos,  we  have 
brought  it  about  Oh,  this  little  cunning  head ! 
Tm  a  Machiavcl — a  very  Maehiavel. 

Car.  I  hear  somebody  inquiring  for  you — I'll 
see  who  it  is.  [ExU, 

Enter  Antonio  and  Louiai. 

Ant,  Well,  my  good  friend,  this  lady  has  so 
entirely  convinced  me  of  the  certainty  of  your 
■uocess  at  Don  Jerome's,  that  I  now  reogn  my 
pretensions  there. 

Aaae.  You  never  did  a  ^ser  tiling,  believe  me 
—and  as  for  deceiving  ;^oar  friend,  t&t  's  nothing 
at  all— tricking  is  all  nur  in  love.  Isn't  it,  Madam ! 

Lou.  Certainly,  Sir,  and  I  am  particularly  glad 
to  find  you  are  of  that  opinion. 

Uaae.  O  lad  I  yes.  Ma'am— let  any  one  out- 
wit me,  tbst  can,  I  say — bat  here  let  me  join  your 

hands there,  you  lucky  rogue  I  I  wish  you 

happily  married,  nom  the  bottom  of  my  soul  I 

Ijou.  And  I  am  sure  if  you  wish  it,  no  one 
else  should  ptevent  it. 

Itaae.  Now,  Antonio,  we  are  rivals  no  inoxe'; 
■0  let  us  be  friends,  will  you  ? 

Ant.  With  all  my  heart,  Isaac. 

baae.  it  is  not  every  man,  let  me  tell  yon,  that 


would  have  taken  fooh  pains,  or  been  ao  generoas 
to  a  rival. 

Ant,  No, 'faith;  I  don't  believe  there 'a  another 
besidta  yourself  in  all  Spain.  . 

Isaac.  Well,  but  you  resign  all  prelen«one  to 
the  other  lady  1 

Ant.  That  I  do,  most  sincerely. 

Isaac.  I  doubt  you  have  a  little  hankering 
there  still. 

Ant.  None  in  the  (east,  upon  my  souL 

Isaac.  I  mean  after  her  fortune. 

Ant.  No,  believe  me— You  are  heartily  wel- 
coroe  to  every  thing  she  haa. 

Isaac,  Well,  'fiiith,  you  have  the  best  of  the 
baigain,  as  to  beauty,  twenty  to  one — now  111  tdl 
yon  a  secret — I  am  to  cariy  off  Louisa  this  very 
evening. 

Lou.  Indeed ! 

Isaac.  Yes,  she  has  awom  not  to  take  a  hoa- 
band  fiom  her  father's  hand— ao,  I've  penumM 
him  to  trust  her  to  walk  with  n^  in  the  gjwfci, 
and  then  we  shall  give  him  the  alip.  > 

Lou.  And  is  Don  Jerome  to  know  nolhSng  of. 
thU? 

Isaac.  O  lod,  no  1  there  lies  the  jest — Doat 
you  see  that,  by  this  step,  I  overreach  him  1  I 
shall  be  entitled  to  the  girl's  fortune,  without  set- 
tling a  ducat  on  her,  ha.  ha.  ha!  this  is  trap! — 
I'm  a  cunning  dog,  an't  1 1  A  sly  little  viUam,  eh  1 

AnL  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you  are  indeed  1 . 

Isaac.  Rouffiah,  you'll  say,  but  keen,  eh? — 
devilish  keen  f 

Ant.  So  you  are  indeed — keen— very  keen. 

haae.  And  what  a  laugh  we  shall  have  at  Don 
Jerome's,  when  the  truth  comes  out,  heh  1 

Lou.  YeSyl'll  answer  for  it,  we  shall  have  a 
good  laugh  when  the  truth  comes  out,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  Carlos. 

Car.  Here  are  the  dancera  come  to  practise  the 
fiindango,  you  intended  to  have  honoured  Donna 
Louisa  with. 

Isaac,  O,  I  sha'n't  want  them,  but  as  I  must 
pay  them,  I'll  see  a  caper  for  my  nioney — ^wiU 
you  excuse  me  1 

Lou.  Willingly. 

Isaac.  Here  b  my  friend,  whom  you  may  com- 
mand for  any  services.  Madam,  your  most  obe- 
dient—Antonio, I  wish  you  all  happineas.— >0h. 
the  easy  blockhead  1  what  a  tool  I  have  made  or 
him !— This  was  a  master-piece.  [Aside  and  Exit. 

Lou,  Carlos,  will  you  be  my  guard  ajpiin,  and 
convey  me  to  the  convent  of  St.  Catherine  % 

Ant.  Why,  Louisa — why  should  you  go  then  1 

Lou.  I  have  my  reasons,  and  you  must  not  be 
seen  to  go  with  me;  I  shall  write  from  thenoe  to 
my  father;  pl^haps,  when  he  finds  what  he  haa 
driven  me  to,  he  may  relent. 

Ant.  I  have  no  hope  from  him — O  Louisa !  ia 
these  arms  should  be  your  sanctuary. 

Lou.  Be  patient  but  for  a  little  while — my  &- 
ther  cannot  force  me  from  thence.  But  let  me 
see  you  there  before  evening,  and  I  wili  explain 
myself. 

Ant,  I  shall  obey. 

Lou.  Come,  friend — Antonio,  Carkwhas  ben 
a  lover  himaelr. 

Ant.  Then  be  knows  the  value  of  his  trait 

Car,  You  shall  not  find  me  unfiuthfhl. 

Trio. 

Soft  pity  never  leavea  the  gentle  breast, 
Where  love  haa  been  received  a  welcome  guest; 


THE  DUENNA. 


805 


Am  winderiog  nintp  poor  hots  have  aacred 

ma/de, 
Be  hallows  every  heart  he  once  has  away'd ; 
And  when  his  preaenoe  we  po  longer  share, 
StJUl  leaves  oonipaasioD  as  a  zeiic  there. 

^  [Eseunt, 

ACTUL 

SCENE  I~A  LSbrary, 

Enter  Jerome  and  Seryant.    « 

Jer,  Why,  I  never  was  so  amazed  in  my  life ! 
Looisa  gone  off  with  laaac  Mendoza !  what ! 
•teal  away  with  the  veiy  man  whom  1  wanted  her 
to  marry— elope  with  her  own  husband,  as  it 
were — ^it  is  impoesible ! 

Serv.  Her  niaid  says,  Sir,  they  had  yoor  leave 
to  walk  in  the  ganlen,  while  you  was  abroad— 
The  door  by  the  ahrabbery  was  found  open,  and 
tiley  have  not  been  heard  of  since.  [Exit. 

.  Jer.  Well,  it  is  the  most  unaccountable  affair ! 
*sdeath !  there  is  certainly  some  infernal  mystery 
in  it,  I  can't  comprehend ! 

Enter  Seryant,  with  a  Letter, 

'  Serv.  Here  is  a  letter,  Sir,  from  Signior  Isaac. 

[ExU. 

Jer,   So,  so,  this  wiH  explain--ay,  Isaac  Men- 

doiafc— let  me  see—  [Reads. 

'DearMtSir, 

•  You  muat,  daubtket,  be  muek  nerprited  at  my  flight 
wUh  your  daughter*— -Yea,  'faith,  and  well  I  may-- 
*  1  had  the  happintee  to  gain  her  heart  at  our  first  tn^ 
tertiexif — The  devil  yoirhad ! — *But  the  having  un- 
fortunately made  a  vow  not  to  receive  a  kuebamfrom 
your  hanisy  I  wae  obliged  to  comply  with  her  whim* 
— 4Sb,  ao ! — *  Wethall  ehortly  ihrom  ouredveaat  your 
feet,and  I  hope  you  .wUl  kmea  Uesting  ready  for 
cttOf  who  MfiU  then  be 

*  Your  ton>-vn4aw, 

*  Isaac  Mbndoza.* 

A  whim,  heyl  Why,  the  devil's  in  the  girl,  I 
think !  This  morning,  she  would  die  sooner  tfajin 
have  ium,  and  before  evening  she  runs  away  with 
him  I  Well,  well,  my  will 's  accomplished— let  the 
motive  be  what  it  will— and  the  Portuguese,  sore, 
will  never  refuse  to  fulfil  the  rest  of  the  article. 

Enter  Second  Seryant,  vitk  a  Letter, 

Serv.  Sir,  here  *b  a  man  below,  who  says  he 
brought  this  from  my  young  lady}  Donna  Lou- 
in.  [ExU. 

Jer.  Haw!  yes,  it  is  my  danj^hter's  hand,  in- 
deed! Lord,  there  was  no  occasion  for  them  both 
to  write  {  weO,  let's  see  what  she  says—  [Reads. 

'  My  demttt  Eethert 

'  Hois  tkoR  I  entreat  yMtr  pardon  for  the  rash  step 
I  ham  lofan— Aoio  confess  the  motive  f — Pish !  hasn^t 
baac  just  told  ne  ttie  motive  f— one  would  think 
ihey  weren't  together  when  they  wrote — '  If  Ikave 
atpirUiooresaiJfslifiUusage^Ihaee  alsoaheart 
«i  eastf  jr  a/eclai  oy  J|ndaess*-4Bo,  so,  here  the  whole 
matter  comes  out !  her  resentment  for  Antonio's  ill 
nwge  has  made  her sensibleof  Isaac's  kindness— yes, 
yea,  it  is  all  phin  enough- well— '  lam  nU  married 
fd,  (ksugh  wiika  man^  I  am  convinced  adores  si«*— 
Yea,  va^  I  dare  say  Isaac  is  very  fond  of  her—*  But 
Ishakanmoudy  expect  your  ennoer,  in  uAicaA,  dundd 


I  be  so  fortunate  as  to  receive  your  consent^  you  wiU 
make  completely  htmpy^ 

*  Your  ever  affectionate  daughter, 

'  *  Louisa.' 

My  consent?  to  be  sore  she  shall  have  it ! — 'egad 
I  waa  never  better  pleased-^I  have  fulfilled  my 
resolution — I  knew  I  should — Oh,  there  is  noth- 
ing like  obstinacy Lewis 

Enter  Servant. 

Let  the  man  who  brought  the  last  letter  wait;  and 
get  me  a  pen  and  ink  below.    1  am  impatient  to 
set  poor  Louisa's  heart  at  rest — holloa !   Lewis  t ' 
Sancho!  ' 

Enter  Servants. 

See,  that  there  be  a  noble  supper  provided  in 
the  saloon  to-night — serve  up  my  best  wines,  and 
let  me  have  music,  d'ye  hear  7 

Serv.  Yes,  Sir,  [^xtunt. 

Jer.  And  order  all  my  doors  to  be  thrown  open 
— admit  all  guests,  with  masks  or  without  masks 

I'fsith,  we'll  have  a  night  of  it— And  i'Uiet 

them  see  how  meny  an  old  man  can  be. 

SONO. 

Oh,  the  davB  when  I  was  young, 

When  I  laugh'd  in  fortune's  spite, 
Talk'd  of  love  the  whole  day  long, 

And  with  nectar  crown'd  the  night ! 
Then  it  was,  old  father  Care, 

Little  reck'd  I  of  thy  frown, 
Half  thy  malice  youth  could  bear, 

And  the  rest  a  bumper  drown. 

Truth,  they  say,  lies  in  a  well, 

Why,  I  vow,  I  ne'er  could  see, 
Let  the  water-drinkers  tell. 

There  it  always  lay  for  me. 
For  when  sparkling  wine  went  round, 

Never  saw  I  felsehood's  mask, 
Bot  still  honest  truth  I  found. 

In  the  bottom  of  each  flask. 

True,  at  length  mv  vigour's  flown, 

I  have  years  to  bring  decay ; 
Few  the  locks,  that  now  I  own, 

And  the  few  I  have  are  eray. 
Yet,  old  Jerome,  thou  may^  boast, 

While  thv  spirita  do  not  tire, 
Still  beneath  thv  age's  frost 

Glows  a  spari  of  youthful  fire.    !   \Exii. 

SCENE  II— The  Aeip  Piazza. 
Enter  Ferdinand  and  Lopez. 

F^Bfd.  What,  could  you  gather  no  tidings  d 
herl  Nor  guess  where  she  was  gonel  O  Clara  1 
Clare! 

Lop.  In  truth,  Sir,  I  oould  not— That  she  was 
run  away  from  her  father  was  in  every  body's 
mouth, — and  that  Don  Guzman  was  in  pursuit 
of  her  was  also  a  very  common  report — ^where'she 
was  gone,  or  what  was  become  of  her,  no  one 
could  take  upon  them  to  si^. 

FMl.  'Sdeath  and  fury,  yon  blockhead  1  she 
cait't  be  out  of  Seville. 

Lop.  So  I  said  to  ibyself,  Sii^'Sdeath  and 
fury,  you  bkxkhead,  aays  I,  fhe  can't  be  out  of 
Seville— Then  some  said,  she  had  hanged  herself 
for  late:  and  others  have  it,  Don  Antomo  had 
carried  tier  off  ' 
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JF^d.  'Til  false,  aooundrel !  no  one  nid  that 
Lop.  Then  I  mtaunderatood  them,  Sir. 
Perd.  Go,  fool,  set  home,  and  never  let  me  see 
you  again  j  till  yon  orin^  me  news  of  her.    [Exit 
Lopez.]  Oh,  how  my  tondnesa  for  thk  ungrate- 
ful girl  has  hurt  my  diapoaition. 

Enter  Isaac. 

baac.  So,  I  have  her  aafe,  and  have  only  to 
find  a  priest  to  marry  ua.  Antonio  now  may 
marry  Clara,  or  not,  if  he  pleaaea  1 

fltrd.  Wliat !  what  was  that  yoa  vaid  of 
Claral 

Isaae.  Oh!  Ferdinand!  my  brother-in-law, 
that  shall  be,  who  thought  of  meeting  you! 

F^d.  But  what  of  Clara  1 

laaac.  Tfiiith,  yon  shall  hear. — This  moming, 
as  I  was  coming  down,  I  met  a  pretty  damael,  who 
told  me  her  name  was  Claia  D '  Almanza,  and  beg- 
ged my  protection. 

Ferd.  Howl 

Isaac.  She  said  she  had  eloped  from  her  ftther, 
Don  Guzman,  but  that  love  tat  a  young  gentle- 
man in  Seville  was  the  cause. 

Ferd.  Oh,  Heavens  I  did  she  confess  iti 

haae.  Oh,  yes,  she  confatwed  at  once— bat 
then,  says  she,  my  lover  is  not  informed  of  my 
flight,  nor  suspects  my  intention. 

Ferd.  Dear  creature !  no  more  I  did  indeed! 
Oh,  1  am  the  happiest  feUow  \-^Ande.]  Well, 
Isaac! 

Itaac.  Why,  then,  she  entreated  me  to  find  him 
out  for  her,  and  bring  him  to  her. 

Ferd.  Good  Heavens!  how  lucky! — ^Well, 
come  along,  let's  loose  no  time.      IPuUtTig  him. 

T$aac.  Zooks  1  where  are  we  to  go  1 

Ferd.  Why,  did  any  thing  more  pass  1 

haae.  Any  thing  more!  yes;  the  end  on't 
was,  that  I  was  moved  with  her  speeches,  and 
complied  with  her  desires. 

Ferd.  Well,  and  where  is  she? 

baac.  Where  is  she  1  why,  dont  I  tell  you, 
I  complied  with  her  request,  and  left  her  safe  in 
the  arms  of  her  lover. 

Ferd.  'Sdeath,  you  trifle  with  me  I— 1  havene- 
'yer  seen  her. 

baae.  Vou!  O  lud,  no  !~how  the  devil  should 
you  1  'Twas  Antonio  she  wanted :  and  with  An- 
tonio I  left  her. 

Ferd.  Hell  and  madness!  lAeide.]  What, 
Antonb  d'EioUa  ? 

baae.  Ay,  ay,  the  very  man ;  and  the  best  part 
of  it  was,  he  was  shy  of  taking  her  at  first— He 
talked  a  ^ood  deal  about  honour,  and  consdenoe. 
and  deceiving  some  dear  fiiena : 
soon  overrulra  that 

JVrxI.  Youdidi 

baae.  Oh,  yes,  presently-^such  deceit,  says  he 
—Pish !  says  the  lady,  tricking  is  all  fiur  in  bve— 
but  then,  my  frieno,  says  be — Pshaw!  damn 
your  fiiend,  says  I. — So,  poor  wretch,  he  has  no 
chance— no,no;  hemay  oanghimseuassoonas 
hej^eases. 

FenL  I  must  go,  or  I  shall  betray  myseUl 
'     baae.  But  stay,  Ferduiand,  you  hadn't  heaxd 
the  best  of  the  joke.  • 

^Ferd,  Cone  on  yoor  joke. 

baae.  Qood  lack !  what 's  the  matter  Dowl  I 
thought  to  have  diverted  you. 

Ferd.  Berack'd!  tortured!  damned 

baae.  Why,  sure  yon  are  not  the  poor  devil  of 
ft  kver,  an  joul  Ffrith,  u  mm  as  can  be,  he  is 


but,  Loid,  we 


— This  is  a  better  joke  than  t'other,  ha,  ha,  ha  j 

Ferd.  What,  do  you  laugh  1  you  vile  mischie- 
vous varletl  [CMarshim.]  But  that  you're  be- 
neath my  anger,  Td  tear  your  heart  out 

[  lliTotpe  him  from  him, 

baae.  O  mercy  I  here 's  usage  for  a  brother-^ 
in-law ! 

Ferd.  But  hark  ye,  rascal !  tell  me  directly 
where  theae  fidse  frirads  are  gone,  ot^  by  my 
soul [Ekrawe, 

leaae.  For  Heaven's  sake,  now,  my  dear  bn>> 
ther-in-law,  don't  be  in  a  rage — I'll  recollect  as 
well  as  I  can. 

Ferd.  Be  ^uick  then !  ' 

leaae.  1  will,  I  will— but  people's  memories 
differ — some  have  a  treacherous  memory — now 
mine  is  a  cowardly  memory — it  takes  to  its  heels. 
at  fight  of  a  drawn  sword,  it  does,  i'fidth :  and  I 
could  as  soon  fight  as  recoUect 

Ferd.  2^unas !  tell  me  the  truth,  and  I  wont 
hurt  you. 

baae.  No,  no,  I  know  you  wont,  my  dear  bn^ 
ther-in-law — ^but  that  ill-looking  thing  there — 

Ferd,  What,  then,  you  wont  tell  me  1 

leaae.  No,  no,  I  know  you  wont,  my  dear  bio- 
ther-in-Iaw— -but  why  need  you  listen,  sword  in 
hand? 

Ferd.  Why  there!  [Puts  up.]  Now. 

baae.  Wlw  then,  I  oeiieve  they  ar^  gone  to— 
that  is,  my  friend  Carios  told  me,  be  had  lffi*-il 
Donna  Clara— dear  Ferdinand,  keep  your  handt  Jj] 
off— at  the  convent  of  St.  Catherine  1  S 

F^rd.  St.  Catherine  I  '^i 

baac.  Yea ;  and  that  Antonio  was  to  come  to 
her  there. 

F^d.  Is  this  the  truth? 

baae.  It  is  indeed— and  all  I  know,  as  I  hope 
ibr  life. 

F^rd.  Well,  coward,  take  your  life— 'Tis  that 
&lse,  dishonouraUe  Antonio,  who  shall  ieel  my 
vengeance. 

baae.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him— cut  his  throat,  and 
welooma 

F^erd.  But,  for  Clara— infamy  en  herl  aba  is 
not  worth  my  resentment 

Isaac.  No  more  she  is,  my  dear  brother-in-law. 
— riaith,  I  would  not  be  angiy  about  her— «he  is 
not  worth  it,  indeed. 

F^d.  'Tis  fidse  I  she  is  worth  the  enmity  of 
princes. 

baae.  True,  true,  so  she  is;  and  Ipity  yon  ex- 
ceedingly for  having  lost  her. 

FmL.  'Sdeath,  yon  rascal  1  how  durst  yoa  talk 
of  pitying  ma! 

Isaac.  Oh,  dear  brother-in-law,  I  beg  pardon, 
I  don't  pitv  you  in  the  leaat,  upon  my  aooL 

JFVra.  Get  hence,  fool,  and  provoke  me  no  far- 
ther; nothing  but  your  insi^ificance  saves  joo. 

baae.  I'fiuth,  then  my  msignificance  is  the 
best  friend  I  have. — I'm  going,  dear  Ferdinand — 
Whatacunedhot-headcidbiulyitisl   [Eseunt, 

m 

SCENE  IIl^The  Garden  qf  the  QmvewL 
Enter  LiOUisa  and  Clara> 

Lou.  And  yoa  really  wish  my  brother  may  not 
findyou  out. 

da.  Why  else  have  I  coneeaied  mynlf  onder 
thisdimise? 

Lou.  Why,  perhaps,  beeaase  the  dress  beoooMB 
you ;  for  you  certainly  don't  intend  to  be  •  nan 
for  life. 
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Ckt,  If,  indeed,  Ferdinand  had  not  of&nded 
me  to  taut  night  * 

Zjou.  Come,  come,  it  was  his  fear  of  losing  you 
xnwleiiim  so  rash. 
^      Go.  Weil,  you  may  think  nw»  cruel — but  I 
swear,  if  he  were  hero  this  instant,  1  believe  I 
should  forgive  him. 

• 

Song.— Clara. 

By  him  we  love  oiiended, 
How  soon  our  anger  fiies  I 

One  day  apart,  'tis  ended, 
Behold  him,  and  it  dies. 

Last  night,  your  roving  brother 

Enraged  I  bade  depart. 
And  sure  his  rude  presumption 

Deserved  to  lose  my  heart. 

Yet,  were  he  now  before  me, 

In  spite  of  injured  pride, 
I  fear  my  eyes  would  pardon 

Before  my  tongue  could  chide. 

Los.  I  protest,  Clara,  I  shall  begin  to  think  you 
•re  seriously  resolved  to  enter  on  your  probation. 

Qa,  And,  seriously,  I  very  much  doubt  whether 
the  character  of  a  nun  would  not  become  me 


'     Lou.  Why,  to  be  sure,  the  character  of  a  nun 
is  a  very  becoming  one  at  a  masquerade,  but'  no 
pretty  woman,  in  her  senses,  ever  thought* of 
.  taking  the  veil  for  above  a  night 

CZa.  Yonder  I  see  your  Antonio  is  returned — 
I  shall  only  interrupt  you ;  ah,  Louisa,  with  what 
happy  eagerness  you  turn  tolook  for  him !  [Exit. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant.  Well,  my  LouiM,  any  ne?ra  since  I  left 
youl 

Leu,  None — ^the  meawnger  is  not  yet  return- 
ed foim  my  father.  ^  ^ 

Ant.  w  ell,  I  confess,^  I  do  not  peroeive  what 
we  are  to  expect  from  mm. 

Lou.  I  shall  be  easier,  however,  in  having  made 
the  trial ;  I  do  not  doubt  your  sincerity,  Antonio ; 
but  there  i»  a  chilling  air  around  poverty,  that 
oft^n  kills  aflection,  that  was  not  nursed  in  it.  If 
we  would  make  fove  our  househokl  god,  we  had 
secure  him  a  comfortable  root 


Song. — Antonio. 

How  oft,  Louisa,  hast  thou  told. 

Nor  wilt  thou  the  fond  boast  disovm, 
Thou  wouldst  not  lose  Antonio's  k>ve. 

To  reign  the  partner  of  a  throne. 
And  by  uose  lioa,  that  spoke  so  kind^ 

And  by  that  nand  I've  press'd  to  mine, 
To  be  the  ford  of  wealth  and  pow^^ 

By  Heavens,  I  wouM  not  part  with  thine. 

Then  how,  my  aool,  can  we  be  poor. 

Who  own  what  kingdoms  oooM  not  boy  1 
Of  this  true  heart  thou  shalt  be  queen, 

In  serving  thee,  a  monareh  I. 
Thus  uneontroll'd,  in  mutual  bliss, 

And  rich  in  foveas  exhaustleas  mine, 
00  tliou  snatch  tnaauree  fhxn  my  lips. 

And  rn  take  kingdoms  back  from  tfaiiM. 


Enter  Maid,  vfith  a  Letter. 


Lou.  My  father's  answer,  I  suppose. 

Ant.  My  dearest  Louisa,  you  may  he  assured, 
that  it  contaii)s  nothing  but  threats  and  rrproachea. 

Lou.  Let  us  see,  however. — [Resds.]  "Dear- 
est daughter,  make  your  lover  happy ;  you  hate 
my  full  consent  to  marry  as  your  whim  has  cho- 
sen^  but  be  sure  come  home  and  sup  u>Uh  your 
aJhctioTiate  father." 

Ant  You  jest,  Louisa! 

Lou.  [Oives  him  the  Letter.]  Bead — read. 

Ant.  'TIS  so,  by  Heavens ! — sure  there  roust 
be  some  mistake;  but  that 's  none  of  our  business. 
— Now,  Louisa,  you  have  no  excuse  for  delay. 

Lou.  Shall  we  not  then  return  and  thank  my 
fiitherl 

ArU.  But  first  let  the  priest  put  it  out  of  his 
power  to  recall  his  word. — I'll  fiy  to  procure  one. 

Lou.  Nay,  if  you  part  with  me  again,  perhaps 
you  may  kxe  me. 

Ant.  Come  then^-there  is  a  friar  of  a  neigh- 
bouring convent  is  my  friend :  you  have  alrcssdy 
been  diverted  by  the  manners  of  a  nunnery,  let 
us  see  whether  there  is  less  hypocrisy  among  the 
holv  Others. 

Lou.  I'm  afraid  not,  Antonio — for  in  religion, 
ss  in  friendship,  they  who  profess  most  are  ever 
the  least  sincere. 

Enter  Clara. 

Cla.  So,  yonder  they  go,  as  happy  as  a  mutual 
and  confess^  affection  can  make  them,  while  I 
am  left  in  solitude.  Heigho !  fove  may  perhaps 
excuse  the  rashness  of  an  elopement  fifom  one's 
friend,  but  I  am  sure  nothing  out  the  presence  of 
the  man  we  love  can  support  it — Ha !  what  do  I 
see  I  Ferdinand,  as  I  live !  howoonid  he  gain  ad- 
mission-oby  potent  goM,  I  suppose,  as  Antonfo 
did — How  eager  and  disturbed  ne  seems — he  shall 
not  know  me  as  yet  [Drawe  her  VeiL 

Enter  Fcbdinand. 

Ferd.  Yes,  those  were  certainly  they— my  in- 
formation was  right  {Going, 

Cla.  [Stops  htm.]  Pray,  Signior,  what  is  your 
business  here  1 

Ferd.  No  matter— no  matter— Oh^  they  stop 
--•ALot^  out.]  Yes,  that  is  the  perfidious  Clara, 
indeed! 

CZa.  So,  a  jealous  error — ^I'm  glad  to  see  hhn 
so  moved.  ,   [AHdt, 

Ferd.  Her  disguise  can't  conceal  her— No,  no, 
I  know  her  too  well. 

Cla.  Wonderful  discernment  I  but,  Signior — 

Ferd.  Be  quiet,  good  nun,  don't  tease  me— By 
Heavens,  she  leans  upon  his  arm,  hangs  fondly 
on  it !  O  woman  I  woman !     , 

Qa.  But,  Signfor,  who  is  it  yon  wanti 

Ferd.  Not  you,  not  yon,  so  pTythee  don't  teaw  . 
me.    Yet  pray  stey— gentle  nun,  was  it  not 
Donna  Clara  D'AImanza  just  parted  from  you  % 

Cla.  Clan  D'AJnauna,  Signior,  ia  not  yet  out 
ofthegarden. 

FeixL  Ay,  ay,  I  knew  I  waa  right— And  pny 
is  not  that  gentleman,  now  at  the  poarch  with 
her,  Antonwd'Ereillal 

C3a.  It  is,  hadeed,  Signior. 

Ferd.  So,  so;  now  but  one  qneskkm  more-* 
can  yon  inforai  me  for  what  puipoaa  they  have 
gmeawayl 
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da.  lliey  are  gone  to  bo  married,  I  believe. 

JF^rd.  Very  well — enouffb — ^now  if  1  don't 
mar  their  weddipff !  [Exit. 

Cla.  [  Unveils.]  I  thoaght  jealousy  had  made 
loverB  ^uick-sighted,  but  it  has  roade  mine  blind 
—  Louisa'd  story  accounts  to  roe  for  this  error, 
and  I  am  fflad  to  find  I  have  power  enough  over 
him  to  maKe  him  so  unhappy.  But  why  should 
not  I  be  present  at  his  surprise  when  undeceived  1 
When  he 's  through  the  porch,  Til  follow  him ; 
and,  perhaps,  Louisa  shall  not  singly  b^  a  bride. 

SOKO. 

Adieu,  thou  dreary  pile^  where  never  dies 
The  sullen  echo  of  repentant  siffhs : 
Ye  sister  mourners  of  each  lonely  cell, 
Inured  to  hymns  and  sorrow,  fare  ye  well ; 
For  happier  scenes  I  fly  this  darksome  grove. 
To  saints  a  prison,  but  a  tomb  to  love.    [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.—A  Court  before  the  Priory. 

Enter  Isaac,  eroanng  the  Stage^  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  What,  my  friend  Isaac ! 

/mxoc.  What,  Antonio !  wish  me  joy!  I  have 
Louisa  safe. 

Ant,  Have  yoa  ? — I  wish  you  joy  with  all  my 
soul. 

Isaac.  Yes,  I  am  come  here  to  procure  a  priest 
to  marry  us. 

Ant.  So,  then  we  are  both  on  the  same  ervand, 
1  am  cooie  to  kwk  for  Father  Paul. 

Isaac.  Hah !  I  am  glad  on't>—but  i'&itb,  he 
most  tfbck  me  first,  my  love  is  waiting. 

Ant.  So  is  mine— I  left  her  in  the  porch. 

Isaac.  Ay,  but  I  am  in  basto  to  get  beck  to 
'  Don  Jerome. 

Ant.  And  so  am  I,  too. 

Isaac.  Well,  perhaps  hell  save  time,  and  marry 
nsboth  together — or  I'll  be  your  father,  and^ou 
shall  be  mine.  Come  along—- but  you're  obhged 
to  me  for  all  this. 

Ant.  Yes,  ya.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— A  Room  in  the  Priory. 

Friars  at  the  Thble  drinking. 

Glee  and  Chorus. 

This  bottle 's  the  sun  of  our  table, 

His  beams  are  rosy  wine; 
We,  planets,  that  are  not  able, 

Wtthout  his  "help  to  shine. 
Let  mirth  and  glee  abound. 
Youll  soon  grow  brigat, 
With  borrow'd  fight, 
And  shine  as  he  goes  round. 

Paul.  Brother  Frands,  ton  (he  bottle  tboot, 
and  give  me  your  toast 

Pran.  Have  we  drank  the  abbess  of  St.  Ur- 
■olinel 

Paul  Yes,  yes ;- she  was  the  last. 

Pran.  Then  111  give  you  the-bliie-eyed  nm  of 
6t  Catherine's. 

Paul  With  all  my  heart.  [DHnko.]  Pray, 
Inrother  Augustine,  vrere  tliere  any  faene&ctioos 
left  in  my  absence  ? 

Pran,  Don  Joan  Cordoba  has  left  a  himdred 
ducats,  to  remember  hira  in  our  masMs. 

Paul.  Has  he  I  let  them  be  paid  to  our  wine- 


merchant.  and  well  remember  him  in  our  cups, 
which  will  do  just  as  well.    Any  thing  more  1 

Aug.  Yes;  BapUsta,  the  rich  miser,  who  died 
last  week^  hak  bequeathed  us  a  thousand  pistoleB, 
snd  the  silver  bmp  he  used  in  his  own  chamber^ 
to  born  before  the  image  of  St  Anthony. 

Pail/.  'Twas  well  meant,  but  well  employ  his 
money  bettor — Baptista's  bounty  shall  light  the 
living,  not  the  dead. — St  Antnony  is  not  aftaid 
to  be  left  in  the  dark,  though  he  was—  See  who  'a 
there. 

[A  knocking^  FRAKcfs  goes  to  the  door,  and 
opens  it. 

Enter  Porter, 

Por.  Here 's  one  without  in  pressing  haste  to 
speak  with  Father  Paul ! 

Pran.  Brother  Paul ! 
[Paul  comes  from  behind  a  Curtain^  vitk  a 
Glass  qf  Wine^  and  in  his  hand  a  piece 
of  Cake. 

Paul.  Here  I  how  durst  yon,  fellow,  thus  ab- 
ruptly break  in  upon  our  devotions  1 

Por.  I  thought  tbey  were  finished. 

Paul.  No,  mey  were,  not — were  they.  Brother 
Frends  1 

Pran.  Not  by  a  bottle  each. 

Paul.  But  neither  you  nor  your  feDows  mark 
how  the  hours  go— no,  ^ou  mind  nothing  but  the 
gratifying  of  your  appetites ;  ye  eat  snd  swill,  and 
sleep,  and  gormandize,  and  thrive,  while  we  are 
wasting  in  mortification. 

Por.  We  ask  no  more  than  nature  craves. 

Paul.  'Tis  fiilse,  ye  have  more  appetites  than 
heirs !  and  your  fiushed,  sleek,  and  pampered  ap- 
peaianoe,  is  the  disgrace  of  our  order — out  on't  if 
you  are  hungry,  can't  you  be  contont  with  the 
wholesome  roots  of  the  earth ;  and  if  you  are  dry, 
isn^t  there  the  crystal  spring  1  [Drinks.]  Put 
this  away,  [Oives  tfie  Glass.l  and  show  me  where 
I'm  wanted.  fPoRTER  drirJcs  the  Glass— FahIm. 
goings  tums?\  So,  too  would  have  drank  it,  a 
there  had  been  any  left.    Ah,  glutton,  glutton ! 

[ExewUn 

SCENE  VI.—Tke  Court  btfore  the  Priory. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Antonio. 

Isaac.  A  plasoy  while  coming,  this  asme  F*- 
ther  Paol — He>8  detained  at  vespers,  I  soppoae^ 
poor  fellow. 

Ant.  No,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  pAtrL. 

Good  Father  Paul.  I  crave  your  blessing. 

Isaac.  Yes,  gooa  Father  Paul,  we  are  oome  to 
beg  a  fevour. 

Paul  What  is  it,  pray  1 

Isaac.  To  marry  us,  good  Father  Paul ;  and 
in  truth  thou  dost  look  the  very  priest  of  Hymen. 

Paul.  In  short,  may  be  calleid  so ;  for  I  deal  in 
repentance  and  mortification. 

Isaac.  No,  no,  thou  seemest  an  offioer  of  Hy- 
men, because  thy  presenoe  speaks  content  and 
good  humour. 

Paul.  Alas!  my  appearanoe  is  deoeitfiiL 
Bloated  I  am,  indeed !  for  ftsting  is  a  windy  m- 
creation,  and  it  hath  swoln  me  like  a  bladder. 

Ant.  But  thou  hast  a  good  firesh  cobur  in  thjr 
fiioe,  Father  ;  rosy,  i'&itL 
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Pa^  Yes,  I  ha^  Uoshed  for nttukind,  tUlthe 
hoe  of  my  shame  is  as  fixed  as  their  irioes. 

Itaae.  Good  man! 

PauL  And  I  have  laboured  too,  but  to  what 
purpoae  1  they  contmoe  to  sin  under  my  very  nose. 

Jbooc.  Efecks,  Father,  I  should  hft^e  guessed  as 
moehf  lor  your  nose  seems  to  be  put  to  the  blush 
mora  than  any  other  part  of  your  iaoe. 

Batd.  Go,  you're  a  wag. 

Ant,  But,  to  the  purpose^  Father— will  you 
officiate  for  us  1 

Paul.  To  join  younfi^  people  thus  clandestinely 
is  sot  nfe :  and,  indeed,  I  have  in  my  heart  many 
weighty  reasons  against  it 

Int.  And  1  have  in  my  hand  many  weighty 
nasona  for  it.  Isaac,  haVn't  you  an  aigument  or 
two  in  our  fiivour  about  j^ou  1 

Jmoc.  Yes,  yes ;  beie  is  a  most  unanawemble 

pone. 

Pavt.  For  shame !  you  make  me  angry :  you 
forget  who  I  am,  and  when  importunate  people 
have  forced  their  trash— ay,  into  this  pocket,  here 
—or  into  this— why,  then  the  sin  was  theirs. 
[  Tkeyput  Money  into  his  pockete.]  Fie,  now  how 
yon  distress  me !  I  would  return  it,  but  that  I 
most  touch  it  that  way,  and  so  wrong  my  oath. 

Ant.  Now,  then,  come  with  us. 

Inac.  Ay,  now  give  us  your  title  to  joy  and 

nptore. 

PatiL  Well,  when  your  hour  of  repentance 

eomea,  don't  blame  me. 

Ant.  No  bad  caution  to  my  friend  Isaac.  [AsideA 
Wen,  well,  Father,  do  you  do  your  part,  and  lH 
abide  the  consequence. 

I$aac.  Ay,  and  so  will  I.       [  They  are  going. 

Enter  Lomai,  Ttmninff. 

LmL  O,  Antonio,  Ferdinand  is  at  the  porch, 
and  inq[uiring  for  us. 

ifoae.  Whol  Don  Ferdinand!  he's  not  in- 
quiring for  me,  I  hope. 

Ant.  Fear  hot,  my  love,  111  soon  pacify  bun. 

baae.  Egad,  you  wont — Antonio,  take  my  ad- 
vice and  run  away:  tins  Ferdinand  is  the  most 
unmerciful  dog !  and  has  the  corsedest  long  sword ! 
—and.  upon  my  soul,  he  comes  on  purpose  to  cut 
your  throat. 

Ani.  Never  fear,  never  fear. 

Jgaae.  Well,  you  may  stay  if  you  will ;  but 
in  get  some  one  to  marr^r  me;  for  by  St  lago,  he 
ahaU  never  marry  me  again,  while  I  am  master  of 
•  pair  of  heels.  [Runt  out. 

J^nfer  Ferdinand;  hoaiEAveila, 

Perd.  So,  Sir,  I  have  met  with  you  at  last 

Ant.  Well,  Sir. 

J^d.  Base,  treacherous  man !  whence  can  a 
lalae,  deceitful  soul,  like  yours,  borrow  confidence 
to  look  so  steadily  on  the  man  you've  injured  1 

Ant.  Ferdinand,  you  are  too  warad : — 'tis  true 
you  find  me  on  the  point  of  wedding  one  I  love 
beyond  my  life ;  but  no  argument  of  mine  me- 
yailed  on  her  to  elope— I  scorn  deceit,  as  much  as 
you — By  Heaven  I  knew  not  she  had  left  her  &• 
ther's,  tUl  I  saw  her. 

/\srrf.  What  a  mean  excuse !  You  have  wrong- 
ed your  friend  then,  for  one  whoee  wanton  fbr- 
waidness   anticipated   your  tiiachery— of  this, 
indeed  your  JeW'  pander  informed  me ;  but^let  I 
your  cooduot  be  consistent,  and  since  yoa  hAve  J 


daMd  to  do  a  wrong,  follow  ad,  and  show  yoa 
have  a  spirit  to  avow  it 

Lou.  Antonio,  I  perceive  his  mistake — leave 
him  tome.  ^ 

Paul.  Friend,  you  are  rude,  to  interrupt  the 
union  of  two  willing  hearts. 

Ferd.  No,  meddling  priest,  the  hand  he  seeks 
is  mine. 

Paul.  If  so,  ni  proceed  no  further.  Lady,  did 
you  ever  pronuse  this  youth  your  hand ! 

[  To  LoDiSA,  teho  shakes  her  head. 

Perd.  Clara,  I  thank  you  for  your  silence— I 
would  not  have  heard  your  tongue  avow  such  fal- 
sity ;  be't  your  punishment  to  ren 


remember,  I  have 


not  reprosched  you. 

Enter  Clira. 

Oa.  What  mockery  is  this  1 
Perd.  Antonio,  you  are  protected  now,  but  we 
shall  medt. 

[Ooingj  Clara  holds  one  arm,  and  Louisa 
the  other. 

Duet. 

Lou.  Tom  (hee  round,  I  pray  thee, 

Calm  a  while  thy  rage. 
Oa.   I  must  help  to  stay  thee, 

And  thy  wrath  assuage. 

Lou.  Couldst  thou  not  discover 

One  so  dear  to  thee  1 
da.   Canst  thou  be  a  lover. 

And  thus  fly  from  me  1  [Both  vnveiL 

Ferd.  How's  this!  my  sister!  Clara  too— I'm 
confounded. 

Ijou.  'Tis  even  so,  gowl  brother. 

Paul.  How !  what  impiety !  Did  the  man  want 
to  marry  his  own  sister  i 

Lou.  And  aren't  ^ou  ashamed  of  yourself,  not 
to  know  your  own  sister  1 

Oa.  To  drive  away  your  own  mistress — 

lUm,  Don't  you  see  how  jealousy  blinds  peo> 
pie? 

Oa.  Ay,  and  vrill  you  ever  be  jealous  again  1 

Ferd.  Never — never — ^you,  sister,  I  know  will 
forgive  me— but  how  Clara,  shall  I  presume—^ 

uxira.  No,  no,  just  now  you  told  me  not  to  tease 
you.  "  Who  do  you  want,  good  Signiorl"  "Not 
you,  not  you."  Oh,  you  blind  wretch  I  but  swear 
never  to  be  jealous  again,  and  I'll  foigive  you. 

Ferd.  By  all— 

Oa.  There,  that  will  do— you'll  keep  the  oath 
just  as  well.  [Gives  her  hand. 

Lou.  But,  brother,  here  is  one,  to  whom  some 
apology  is  due. 

Ferd.  Antonio,  I  am  ashamed  to  think— 

Ant.  Not  a  word  of  excuse,  Ferdinand— I  have 
not  been  in  love  myself  without  learning  that  a 
lover's  anger  should  never  be  resented — but  come 
—let  us  retire  with  this  good  Father,  and  we'll 
explain  to  yon  the  cause  of  this  error. 

Glee  and  Chorttb. 

» 

Oft  does  Hymen  smile  to  hear 
Wordy  vows  of  feign'd  regard; 

Well  he  knows  when  they're  sincere : 
Never  dow  to  give  reward ; 

For  his  glory  is  to  prove 
Eiad  to  toose  woo  wed  for  bve. 

[EsewnL 
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SCENE  VIl—A  Orand  Saloon. 
ErUer  Don  Jerome,  Servants,  and  Lopez. 

Jer.  B«  sure  now  let  every  thiqg  be  in  the  best 
onler— let  all  my  aerrants  have  on  their  merrkat 
face*— hut  tell  them  to  get  aa  little  drunk  as  poa- 
aible,  till  after  aupper.  So,  Lopez,  where  'a  your 
master  1  aha'n't  we  have  him  at  aupper  1 

Lop.  Indeed,  I  believe  not,  Sir— he  'a  road,  1 
doubt ;  rm  aure  he  haa  frighted  me  firom  him. 

Jer.  Ay.  ay,  he's  after  some  wench,  I  auppoae  ? 
a  young  rake !  Well,  well,  we'll  be  merry  with- 
out him. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  here  'a  Signior  laaac. 

Enter  Isaac. 

Jer.  So,  my  dear  aon-in-law — ^there,  take  my 
blcasinff  and  forgiveness. — But  where  'a  my  daugh- 
ter 1  wKare  'a  Louisa  1 

baac.  She 's  without,  imptftient  for  a  bleasing, 
but  almost  afraid  to  enter. 

Jer.  Oh,  fly  and  bring  her  in.  [Exit  Isaac] 
Poor  girl,  I  long  to  see  her  pretty  fdce. 

Isaac.  [Without.]  Come,  my  charmer,  my 
trembling  angel ! 

Enter  Isaac  and  Dcbnna  ;  Don  Jerome  tutib 
to  meet  them ;  »he  kn^eU. 

Jer.  Come  to  my  arms,  mj— [Starts  back.] 
Why,  who  the  devil  have  we  here? 

Isaac.  Nay,  Don  Jerome,  you  promised  her 
forgiveness :  see  how  the  dear  creature  droops ! 

Jer.  Droops  indeed !  Why,  gad  take  roe,  this 
is  old  Margaret — but  where 's  roy  daughter, 
where 's  Louisa  1 

Isaac.  Why,  here  before  your  eyes — nay,  don't 
be  abashed,  my  sweet  wife ! 

Jer.  Wife  with  a  ven^ance!  Why,  zounds, 
you  have  not  married  the  Duenna! 

Duen.  [Kneeling.]  O  dear  papa !  you'll  not 
disown  me,  sure ! 

Jer.  Papa!  papa!  Why,  zounds,  your  impu- 
dence is  as  great  as  your  ugliness ! 

Isaac.  Rise,  my  charmer,  )^o  throw  your  snowy 
arms  about  his  neck,  and  convince  him  you  are 

Dven.  Oh,  Sir,  forgive  me  I    [Embraces  him. 

Jer.  Help!  murder! 

Serv.  What 'a.  the  matter,  Sirl 

Jer.  Why,  here,  this  damned  Jew  has  brought 
an  old  harridan  to  strangle  me. 

Isaac.  Lord,  it  is  his  own  daughter,  and  he  is 
•0  hard-hearted  he  wont  forgive  her. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Louisa  ;  they  kneeL 

Jer.  Zounds'and  fury !  what  'a  here  now !  who 
sent  fur  you,  Sir.  and  who  the  devil  are  you  1 

Ant.  This  lady's  husband.  Sir. 

Isaac.  Ay,  that  he  is,  I'll  be  sworn ;  for  I  left 
them  with  the  priest,  and  was  to  have  given  her 
mway. 

Jer.  You  were  ? 

Isaac.  Ay ;  that 's  my  honest  friend,  Antonio ; 
and  that 's  the  little  girl  I  told  you  I  had  hampered 
him  with. 

Jer.  Why  you  are  either  drunk  or  mad — this 
ii  roy  daughter. 

Isaac.  No,  no;  'tis  you  are  both  drank  and 
mod,  I  think— here 's  your  daughter. 


Jer.  Hark  ye,'o1d  iniquity,  wiD  joa  explain  all 
this,  or  not  1 

Duen.  Come,  then,  Don  Jerome,  I  will — 
though  our  habits  might  inform  yuo  all — look  on 
your  daughter,  there,  and  on  me. 

Isaac,  w  hat 's  this  1  hear  1 

Z>uen.  The  truth  is,  that  in  your  paaaion  this 
morning,  you  made  a  small  mistake:  for  yoa 
turned  your  daughter  out  of  doors,  and  locked  np 
your  humble  servant. 

Isaac.  O  lud !  O  lud !  here 's  a  pretty  fellow, 
to  turn  his  daughter  out  of  doors,  mstead  of  an 
old  Duenna. 

Jer.  And,  O  lud!  O  lud!  here's  a  pretty  fel- 
low, to  marry  an  old  Duenna  instead  of  my 
daughter — but  how  came  the  rest  about  ? 

Duen.  I  have  only  to  add,  that  I  remained  in 
your  daughter's  place,  and  had  the  good  fortune 
to  engage  the  affections  of  my  sweet  husband  here. 

Isaac.  Her  husband  !  why,  you  old  witch,  do 
you  thuik  I'll  be  your  huaund  nowl  thia  iia 
trick,  a  cheat,  and  you  ought  all  to  be  ashamed  of 
yourselves. 

Ant.  Hark  ye,  Isaac,  do  you  dare  to  complain 
of  tricking  1 — Don  Jerome,  I  give  you  my  word, 
this  cunning  Portuguese  has  twought  all  this  upon 
himself,  by  endeavouring  to  overreach  you.  by 
getting  your  daughter's  fortune,  without  m*fcing 
any  settlement  in  return. 

Jer.  Overreach  me  I 

Lou.  'Tis  so,  indeed.  Sir,  and  we  can  prove  ii 
to  you. 

Jer.  Why,  gad  take  me,  it  must  be  so,  or  ha 
could  never  nave  put  up  with  such  a  face  as  Mar- 
garet's — so,  little  Solomon,  I  wish  you  joy  of 
your  wife,  with  all  my  soul. 

Lou.  Isaac,  tricking  is  all  fair  in  love — ^kt  yoa 
alone  for  the  plot. 

Ant.  A  cunning  dog,  ar'n't  you  1  A  sly  little 
villain,  heh  7 

Lou.  Roguish,  perhaps ;  but  keen,  devilish  keen. 

Jer.  Yes,  yes ;  his  aunt  always  called  him  lit- 
tle Solomon. 

Isaac.  Why,  the  plagues  of  £^pt  upon  you  all ! 
— but  do  you  think  rll  submit  to  such  an  im- 
position 1 

Ant.  Isaac,  one  serious  word — you'd  better  be 
content  as  you  are ;  for,  believe  me,  you  will  find, 
that,  in  the  opinion  of  the  world,  there  u  not  a 
fairer  subject  for  contempt  and  ridicule,  than  a 
knave  become  the  dupe  of  his  own  art. 

Isaac.  I  don't  care — I'll  not  endure  this — OoD 
Jerome,  'tis  you  have  done  this — ^you  would  be  so 
cursed  positive  about  the  beauty  of  her  you  locked 
up,  anu  all  the  time,  I  told  you  she  was  aa  okl  as 
my  mother,  and  as  ugly  as  the  devil. 

Duen.  Why,  you  little  insignificant  reptile?     . 

Jer.  That's  right;  attack  him,  Margaret. 

Duen.  Dares  such  a  thing  as  you  pretend  to  talk 
of  beauty  1 — A  walking  rouleau ! — a  body  that 
seems  to  owe  all  its  consequence  to  the  dropsy  1 — 
a  pair  of  eyes  like  too  dead  beetles  in  a  wad  otbrown 
dough  I  abeard  like  an  artichoke,  with  dry,  diri- 
veiled  jaws,  that  would  disgrace  the  mummy  of  a 
monkey ! 

Jer.  Well  done,  Margaret ! 

Duen.  But  you  shall  know  that  I  have  a  bio- 
thcr,  who  wears  a  sword,  and  if  you  don't  do  me 
justice 

Isaac.  Fire  seiJb  your  brother,  and  yoa  toof 
ril  fly  to  Jerusalem,  to  avoid  you. 

Duen.  Fly  where  yoa  will,  I'U  foUow  yon. 
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Jer,  Throw  joor  tnowy  arms  about  him, 
lAai^aRi.  \Ex€v.r\i  Isaac  and  Duenna.] — But, 
Louisa,  are  you  leally  married  to  thb  modest 
gentkcnanl 

Lou.  Sir,  in  obedience  to  your  commands,  I 
gave  him  my  hand  within  this  hour. 

Jtr.  Mv  commands  { 

Ant.  Yes,  Sir;  here  is  your  consent,  under 
your  own  hand. 

Jer.  How!  would  yon  rob  me  ofmv  child  by  a 
trick,  a  false  pretence  1  and  do  you  think  to  get 
her  fo:tune  by  the  same  means  1  Why,  'slilb,  you 
are  as  great  a  rogue  as  Isaac  ? 

Ani.  No,  Don  Jerome :  thouffh  I  have  profited 
by  this  paper,  in  gaining  your  daughter's  hand^  I 
•com  to  obtain  her  fortune  by  deceit.  There,  Sir, 
\Gize9a  Letter.]  Now  givener  your  blessing  for 
a  dower,  and  all  the  little  I  possess  shall  be  set- 
tied  on  her  in  return.  Had  you  wedded  her  to  a 
prince,  he  could  do  no  more. 

Jer.  AVhy,  gad  take  me,  but  you  are  a  very  ex- 
traordinary fellow !  But  have  you  the  impudence 
to  sup)iose  that  no  one  can  do  a  generous  action 
but  yourself  1  Here,  Louisa,  tell  this  proud  fi3oi 
of  yours,  that  he's  the  only  man  I  know  that 
would  renounce  your  fortune ;  and,  by  my  soul, 
he 's  the  only  man  in  Spain  that 's  worthy  of  it. 
There,  Hess  you  both :  I'm  an  obstinate  old  fel- 
low wiien  I'm  in  the  wrong;  but  you  shall  now 
iind  me  as  steady  in  the  right. 

Enter  Fesdinand  and  Clara. 

Anotner  wonder  still !  why,  Sirmh !  Ferdinand, 
you  have  not  stole  a  nun,  have  jou  1 

JFVrd.  She  is  a  nun  in  nothing  but  her  habit, 
Sir — look  nearer,  and  you  will  perceive  'tis  Clan 
D'Almanza,  Don  Guzman's  daughter ;  and  with 
pardon  for  stealing  a  wedding,  she  is  also  my  wife. 

Jer,  Gadsbud,  and  a  great  fortune. — Ferdinand, 
you  are  a  prudent  young  rogue,  and  I  fiirgive  you ; 
and,  ifeciu  you're  a  pretty  little  damsel  Give 
your  &ther-in-law  a  kiss,  you  smiling  rogue. 

da.  There,  old  gentleman:  and  now  mind 
yoo  behave  well  to  us. 

Jer.  Ifecks,  those  lips  ha'n't  been  chilled  by 
kissing  beads — 'Egad,  1  believe  I  shall  grow  the 
best  humoured  fel&w  in  ^pain — Lewis !  Sancho ! 


Carlos !  d'ye  hear  7  are  all  my  doors  thrown  cpen  1 
Our  children's  weddings  are  the  only  holidays 
our  age  can  bossi ;  and  then  we  drain  with  plea- 
sure the  little  stock  of  spirits  time  has  left  us. 
[Music  witfiin.]  But  see,  here  come  our  friends 
and  neighbours  I 

Enter  ^AsaiTERADP.Rs, /rom  the  back  of  the 

Stag^e. 

And,  'ifaithf  we'll  make  a  night  on't,  with  wine, 
and  dance,  and  catches — then  old  and  young  shall 
,  join  us. 

Finale. 

Jer.  Come  now  for  jest  and  Smiling, 
Both  old  and  young  beguiling,  * 
Let  us  laugh  and  phy,  so  blytbe  and 

Till  we  banish  care  away. 

Ldm.  Thus  crown'd  with  dance  and  song. 
The  hours  shall  glide  along. 
With  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry 

glees. 
Can  never  fiiil  to  please. 

Ferd.  Elach  bride  with  blushes  glowing, 
Our  wine  as  rosy  flowing. 
Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  and 

Tillwe  banish  care  away. 

Ant.  Then  healths  to  every  friend, 
The 'night's  repast  shall  end. 

With  a  heart  at  ease,  meny,  meny 

glees. 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 

Cla.  Nor,  while  we  are  so  joyous, 
Shall  anxious  fear  annoy  us. 

Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  and 

Till  we  banish  care  away. 

Jer.  For  generous  guests  like  these. 
Accept  the  wish  to  please. 
So  we'll  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  anil 

g«y. 

Your  smiles  dnve  care  away. 

[Exeunt^ 
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REMARE&  , 

It  will  Bcaroely  be  neeeisary  to  add  more  to  the  aboTo  title,  than  tbat  this  |day  is  a  tranilation  from  the  Cim 
of  Comeille.— A  Drama,  wtaicli  hai  vo  frequently  been  the  lubject  of  critical  investigation,  leaves  to  the  o^ 
server,  upon  its  being  rendered  into  another  language,  little  beyond  remark  upon  the  diction,  and  the^sufficieoe/ 
of  its  adaptation  to  British  aadiences. 

CiBBKS,  in  the  two  last  Acts,  has  added  something  to  the  intrigue  of  the  businesa— for  the  scenes  which  he  ad« 
mitted  to  be  finely  natural  in  the  original,  be  yet  conceived  defective  in  contrivance.— His  alterations  disturb 
the  rude  dignity  of  the  original. 

In  a  strange  Dedication,  which  we  shall  not  sutler  now  to  sully  the  flime  of  our  eomtc  Collet,  he  was  weak 
enough  to  treat  Steelk  as  an  Eagle ;  and  An'bisoif  as  a  FFrm.— *Such  profimatim  be  was  afterwards  wise  enough 
'  to  retrench.    We  spare  his  memory  the  opprobrium  of  seeing  it  here. 


DRAMATIS  P£RSONi£. 

COYFNT  OARDBl. 

Don  Ferdinand,  King  of  Castile,. \, Mr.  HuU. 

Don  Alvarez,  his  late  general,  and  &ther  of  Don  Carlos, Mr.  Bendey, 

Don  Gormaz,  Count  of  Gormaz,  the  present  general,  and  &ther  of  XimenOr Mr.  Clarlx. 

Don  Carlos,  in  love  with  Ximena, Mr.  Smiih. 

Don  Sanchez,  his  secret  rival,  though  lately  betrothed  to  Belzaia, * Mr,  Savigny^ 

Don  Alonzo,  nn  Officer, Mr,  Wrougihm. 

Don  Garcia,  ditto. 
A  Page. 

Ximena,  daughter  to  Gomuzr v Mrt.Yatet, 

Belzara,  her  friend,  forsaken  by  Don  Sanch^ Jdrg.  Mattoeh. 

Scene.— The  Royal  Palace  in  Seville, 


PROLOGUE. 

As  oil,  in  fonn'd  aeeemblies  of  the  fair, 
The  strait-laced  prade  will  no  loose  passion  bear. 
Beyond  set  bounds  no  lover  must  address, 
But  secret  flame  in  distant  sighs  express ; 
Yet  if  by  chance  some  gay  coquette  sails  in, 
A  joyous  murmur  breakis  the  silent  scene, 
Each  heart  relieved  by  her  enlivening  fire, 
Feels  easy  hope  and  unconiined  desire ; 
Then  shuddering  prudes  with  secret  envy  bum, 


And  treat  the  fops  they  could  not  catch,  with 

'   ficom 

So  plays  are  valned ;  not  confined  to  rales, 
Those  prudes,  the  critics,  call  them  feasts  fyr 

fools; 
And  if  an  audience  'gainst  those  rules  is  warm'd, 
Or  by  the  lawless  force  of  genius  charm'd, 
Their  whole  confederate  bray  is  alarm'd : 
Then  every  feature 's  felse,  thouffh  ne*er  so  taking, 
The  heart's  deceived  though  tis with  pleasure 
aching, 
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TheyHl  prove  yoar  ebarmer's  not  agreeable: 
T*hiu  fared  it  with  tlie  Cid  of  famed  Comeille. 
In  France  'twas  chaiged  with  faults  were  past 

enduring. 
Bat  etill  had  beauties  that  were  so  alluring, 
It  raised  the  envy  of  the  great  Richlieu, 
And,  spite  of  his  remarks,  crammed  houses  drew; 
Of  this  assertion,  if  the  truth  you'll  know. 
Two  lines  will  prove  it  from  the  great  Boifeau : 
JBn  vain  contre  le  Cid  un  ministre  se  Ugue^ 
Tout  Paris  pour  Chimene  a  Us  ycux  de  Rodrigue. 
In  vain  asainst  the  Cid  the  statesman  arms, 
Paris,  with  Roderick,  feels  Ximena's  charms. 
T*hifl  proves,  when  passion  truly  wrought  appears, 
In  plajfs  imperfect,  twill  command  your  tears : 
Yet  think  not,  from  what 's  said,  we  rules  despise, 
To  raise  your  wonder  from  absurdities. 
As  France  improved  it  from  the  Spanish  pen, 
We  hope,  now  British,  'tis  improved  again  : 
And  tboogh  lost  tragedy  has  long  seem!d  dead, 
Yet  having  lately  raised  her  awful  head. 
To-night  with  pains  and  cost,  we  humbly  strive 
To  keep  the  spirit  of  that  taste  alive : 
But  if,  like  Phston,  in  Corneille's  car, 
Th'  unequal  muse  unhappily  should  err. 
At  least  yoall  own  firom  glorious  heights  she  fell, 
And  there 's  some  merit  in  attempting  well. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Alyabez  and  Carlos. 


ALv. 


Alliance !  ha !  and  with  the  race  of  Gor- 

maz! 
My  mortal  foe !  The  king  enjoins  it,  saidst  thoul 
Let  me  not  think  thou  couldst  descend  to  ask  it. 
Take  heed,  my  son,  nor  let  the  daughter's  eyes 
Succeed  in  what  the  father's  sword  nas  iail'd ; 
Since  I  to  age  have  stood  his  hate  unmoved, 
Be  not  thou  vanquish'd  by  her  female  wiles, 
Nor  stain  thy  honour  with  insulted  love. 

Car.  O,  taint  not  with  so  hard  a  thought  her 

virtues, 
Which  she  has  propped  sincere,  from  obligations : 
'Tis  to  her  suit  i  owe  my  late  advancement. 
You  know,  my  lord,  the  fortune  of  this  sword, 
Redeem'd  her  from  the  Moors.  vrhCn  late  their 

captive ; 
For  which,  at  her  return  to  court,  she  swcll'd 
The  action  with  such  praises  to  the  king, 
He  bade  her  name  the  honours  could  reward  it: 
She,  conscious  of  her  houses'  hate,  surprised. 
And  yet  disdaining  that  her  heart  should  fall 
In  thanks  below  the  benefit  received, 
Warm'd  with  th'  occasion,  begff'd  his  royal  fevonr 
Wonid  rank  me  in  the  field,  the  next  her  father, 
The  king  complied,  and  with  a  smile  insisted, 
That  from  her  owafair  hand  I  should  receive 
The  grace.    This  forced  me  then  to  visit  her:. 
To  say  wnat  fbllow'd  from  our  interview, 
Might  tire,  at  least  if  not  oflfend  your  eit, 
AIv.  Not  so,  my  Carlos,  but  proceed. 
Car.  In  brief; 
The  queen,  who  now  in  highest  &vour  holds 
The  ^ir  Ximena,  soon  perceived  our  passion. 
Approved  and  cheriah'd  it ;  our  houses'  discord. 
She  knew  of  old,  had  often  shook  the  state; 
Whereon  she  kindly  to  the  king  proposed 
V0L.n....2R  27  • 


Thie  happy  onion,  as  the  sole  expedient 

To  cure  those  wounds,  and  fortify  his  throne: 

Nay,  she,  Ximena,  if  I  knew  her  thoughts. 

Chiefly  to  that,regard  resigns  her  heart. 

Oh !  she  disclaims,  contemns  her  beauty's  poweTi 

And  builds  no  merit  but  on  stable  virtue. 

Alv.  If  so,  I  should  indeed  applaud  her  spirit. 

Car.  Oh  I  hod  you  search'd  ner  soul  like  me;, 
you  would 
Repose  your  life,  your  fame,  upon  her  truth. 

Alp.  On  thee,  at  least,  Tm  sure  I  may ;  I  know 
Thou  lov'st  thy  honour  equal  to  Ximena, 
And  to  that  guard  I  dare  commit  thy  love. 
Keep  but  that  union  sacred^— 

Car.  When  I  break  it, 
Ma^  your  displeasure,  and  Ximena's  scorn, 
Unite  their  force  to  torture  me  with  shame  :— 
But  see,  she  comes  1  her  eye,^  my  lord,  has  icach'd 
you. 
• 
Enter  Ximena. 

Mark  her  concern,  the  softness  of  her  fear, 
O'crcast  with  doubt  and  diffidence  to  meet  you ; 
One  gentle  word  from  you  would  chase  the  cloud, 
And  let  forth  all  the  lustre  of  her  soul. 
Alv.  Hail,  fair  Ximena !  beauteous  brightnessi 
hail! 
r  Propitious  be  this  meeting  to  us  all. 
With  equal  ioy  and  wpnder  I  survey  thee. 
How  lovely  s  virtue  in  so  bright' a  form ! 
Thy  father's  fierceness  all  is  lost  in  thee ; 
Well  have  thy  eyes  roproach'd  our  houses'  jars, 
And  calm'd  the  tempests  that  have  wreck  d  our 

peace;  ' 
What  we  with  &Ise  resentments  but  inflamed, 
Thy  nobler  virtues  have  appeased  with  honour. 
JiCim.  These  praises  from  another  mouth,  my 
lord. 
Might  dye  these  glowing  cheeks  with  crimson 

shame; 
But  as  they  flow  thus  kindly  from  Alvarez, 
From  the  heroic  sire  of  my  deliverer. 
As  you  bestow  'cm,  my  exulting  heart. 
Though  undeserved  receives  with  joy  the  sound ; 
But  for  those  virtues  you  ascribe  to  me, 
Alas !  they  are  but  copied  all  from  thence ; 
Carlos,  I  Miw,  was  brave,  victorious,  great, 

Compassionate 1  am,  at  best,  but  grateful — 

Could  I  be  less  reduced  with  obligations  ? 
Could  I  retain  our  houses'  ancient  hate, 
When  Carlos'  deeds  so  greatly  had  forgot  it  1 
If  Heaven  had  will'd  our  feuds  should  never  end, 
It  would  have  chose  some  other  arm  to  save  me: 
But  if  its  kinder  providence  decrees, 
Ximena's  yielded  heart  should  cure  those  ills, 
And  bind  oar  passions  in  the  chains  of  peace: 
Be  vritness  that,  alf  gracious  Heaven,  i've  gain'd 
The  end',  the  haven  of  my  hopes  on  earth, 
And  fill'd  the  proudest  sails  of  my  ambition. 

Alv.  O,  Carlos,  Carlos,  we  are  both  subdued  1 
Where  can  such  heavenly  sweetness  find  a  foel 
What  Grormaz  may  resolve,  his  heart  can  tell. 
But  mine  no  longer  can  resist  such  virtue ; 
His  pride  perhaps  may  triumph  o*er  my  weak- 
ness. 
And  wrong  Ximena  to  insalt  Alvarez : 
Be  mine  t&t  shame,  but  then  be  mine  this  gloir, 

[Sb  joins  their  MntU, 
That  I  surrender  to  his  daughter's  merit 
Alt  that  her  heart  demands,  or  min^can  give : 
If  he 's  obdorate,  let  her  wrongs  reproach  him. 
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Enter  Sanchez  and  Alonzo  obtening  them. 

No  thankB,  my  fair ;  for  both  or  neither  are 
Obiiced  :  whatever  may  be  due  to  me, 
Let  h)ve  and  mutual  gratitude  repay. 

San.  D«ith  to  my  eyes !    Alvarez  joins  their 
hands !  [Aside, 

AUm.  Forbear !  is  this  a  time  for  jealousy  ? 

[Aside. 

San.  Thou,  that  hast  patience,  then,  relieve 
my  torture.  [Aside. 

Car.  Ob,  Ximena !  how  my  heart 's  oppressed 
with  shame 
Thou  giv'st  me  a  confusion  equal  to 
My  joy  :  I  yet  am  lagged  in  my  duty; 
I  must  despair  to  reach  with  equal  virtues 
Dread  Gormaz'  heart,  as  thou  hast  touch'd  Alva- 
rea'. 

Xim.  That  hope  we  must  to  Providence  resign. 
The  king  intends  this  day  to  sound  his  temper, 
Which,  though  severe,  I  know  is  generous, 
In  honour  great,  as  in  resentments  warm, 
Fierce  to  the  proud,  but  to  the  gentle  yielding ; 
The  goodness  of  Alvarez  must  subdue  him. 

Aim.  My  lord,  I  heard  the  king  inquiring  for 
you. 

Alv.  Sir,  I  attend  his  Majesty — I  thank  you. 

Aim.  Saw  you  the  count,  my  &ther,  m  the 
presence? 

Alon.  Madam,  I  left  him  with  the  king  this 
instant, 
Withdrawn  to  the  window,  and  in  conference. 

ATtm.  'Twas  his  command  I  should  attend  him 
there. 

Alv.  Come,  fair  Ximena,  if  thy  father's  ear 
Inclines,  like  mine,  unprejudiced  to  hear ; 
His  hate,  subdued,  will  public  good  regard, 
And  crown  thy  virgin  virtues  with  reward. 

[Exeunt  Alv.  Car.  Xim. 

San.  Help  me,  Alonzo,  help  me,  or  I  sink ; 
Th'  oppression  is  too  great  for  Nature's  frame. 
And  all  my  manhood  reels  beneath  the  load. 
O,  rage!  0,  torment  of  successless  love ! 

Alon.  Alas !  I  warn'd  you  of  this  storm  before. 
Yet  you,  incredulous  and  deaf,  despised  it ; 
But,  since  your  hopes  are  blasted  in  their  bloom. 
Since  vow'd  Ximena  never  can  be  yours. 
Forget  the  folly,  and  resume  your  reason  j 
Recover  to  your  vows  your  love  betroth'd. 
Return  to  honour,  and  the  wrong'd  Belzara.     ' 

San.  Why  dost  thou  still  obstruct  my  happi- 
ness, 
And  thwart  the  jpassion  that  has  seized  my  soul  1 
A  friend  should  help  a  friend  in  his  extremes, 
And  not  create,  but  dissipate  his  fears. 
'Tis  true,  I  see  Ximena 's  heart  is  given. 
But  then  hec  person 's  in  a  father's  power : 
He,  I've  no  cause  to  fear,  will  slight  my  ofiers. 
Thou  know'st  the  aversion  that  he  bears  Alvarez 
Bars  like  a  rock  her  wishes  from  ihcir  harbour : 
While  Carlos  has  a  fear,  ^hall  1  despair  1 
Has  not  the  count  his  passions  too  to  please. 
And  will  he  starve  his  nate  to  feed  her  love  1 
May  I  not  hope  he  rather  may  embrace 
The  fiiir  occasion  of  my  timely  vows, 
To  torture  Carlos  with  a  sure  despair, 
And  force  Ximena  to  assist  his  triumph  1 
Kay,  she,  perhaps,  when  his  commands  are  fix'd. 
In  pride  or  virtue,  may  resist  her  love, 
Suppress  the  passion,  and  resign  to  duty. 
Alon.  Why  will  you  tempt  such  seas  of  wild 
disquiet, 


When  honour  coarts  yoo  in  a  calm  to  Joy  1 
Belzan's  charms  are  yielded  to  your  hopes, 
Contracted  to  your  vows,  and  warm'd  to  lore  : 
Ximena  scarce  has  knowledge  of  your  flame, 
Without  ijeproach  she  racks  you  with  despair, 
And  must  be  perjured  could  her  heart  relieve  ^oa. 
San.  Let  her  relieve  me,  TU  forgive  the  gtult, 
Foreet  it,  smother  in  her  arms  the  thought. 
Ana  drown  the  charming  falsehood  in  toe  joy. 
Aton.  What  wild  extravagance  of  youthful 
heat 
Obscures  your  honour,  and  destroys  your  reasoo  *t 

San.  I  am  not  of  that  lifelete  mould  of  men, 
That  plod  the  beaten  rood  of  virtuous  love ; 
With  me  'tis  joyous,  beauty  gives  desire, 
Desire  by  nature  gives  instinctive  hope ; 
The  phoenix,  woouin,  sets  herself  on  fire, 
Hope  gives  us  love,  our  love  makes  them  desire, 
And  in  the  flames  they  raise,  themselves  expire. 
Alon.  Nor  love,  nor  hope,  can  give  you  here 

success. 
San.  Let  those  despair  whose  passions  have 
their  bounds, 
Whose  hopes  in  hazards,  or  in  dangers  die : 
Show  me  the  object  worthy  of  my  lame. 
Let  her  be  barr'd  by  obligations,  friends. 
By  vows  engaged,  by  pride,  aversion,  all 
The  common  lets  tluit  give  the  virtuous  awe, 
My  love  would  mount  the   towering  faloon'e 

height, 
Cut  through  them  all,  like  yielding  air  my  way, 
And  downward  dart  me  rapid  on  my  quarry. 
Alon.  Farewell,  my  lord,  some  other  time,  per- 
haps, 
Thte  rapture  may  subnde,  and  want  a  friend : 
I  shall  be  glad  to  advise  when  you  can  hear; 
But  see,  Belzara  comes,  with  eyes  confused, 
That  speak  some  new  disorder  in  her  heart. 
Would  you  be  happy,  friend,  be  just;  preserve 
Inviolate  the  honest  vows  you've  made  ner. 
Farewell,  I  leave  you  to  embrace  th'  occasion. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Belzara. 

Bel.  I  come,  Don  Sanchez,  to  inform  you  of 
A  wrong  that  near  concerns  our  mutual  honour; 
'Tis  whisper'd  through  the  court,  that  you  retract 
Your  solemn  vows  by  contract  made  to  ma, 
And  with  a  perjured  heart  punue  Ximena : 
Such  false  reports  should  perish  in  their  birth 
I've  done  my  honest  part,  and  disbelieved  'em, 
Do  youra,  and,  by  yova  vows  perform'd,  destroy 
them. 

San.  Madam,  this  tender  care  of  me  deserves 
Acknowledgments  beyond  my  power  to  pay; 
But  virtue  always  is  the  mark  of  malice. 
Contempt  the  best  return  that  we  can  make  it. 

Bel.  Virtue  should  have  so  strict  a  guard,  as 
not 
To  sulier  even  suspicion  to  approach  it. 
For  though,  Don  Sanchez,  1  dare  think  you  just, 
Yet  while  the  envious  workl  believes  you  &lse, 
I  feel  their  insults,  and  endure  the  shame. 

San.  Malice  succeeds  when  its  report's  be- 
lieved ; 
Seem  you  to  slight  it,  and  the  monster 's  mote. 

Bel.  I  could  have  hoped  some  cause  to  maks 
me  slight  it: 
This  cold  concern  to  satisfy  my  fears. 
Proclaims  the  danger,  and  confirms  tliem  tnn. 

San,  Then  you  balieva  Bie  £ilss1 
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Bd.  Believe  it!  Heaven! 
Am  I  to  doubt  what  even  your  looks,  your  words, 
Your  fidnt  evasions,  fitithlessly  confess  1 
Ungntefol  man !  when  yon  betrayed  my  heait, 
You  should  have  taught  me  too  to  bear  the  wronff. 
Sail.  When  tean  with  menaces  relieve  their 
grief, 
They  flow  from  pride,  not  tenderness  distressed. 
Bel.  Insulting,  horrid  thought !  am  I  accused 
Of  pride,  compuining  irom  a  breaking  heart  % 
Sun.  Behold  th'  unthrifty  proof  of  woman's 
k>ve  I 
Pursoe  yoti  with  the  sighs  of  jaithful  passion. 
You  starve  our  pining  hopes  with  painted  coy- 
ness; 
But  if  our  honest  hearts  disdain  the  yoke, 
Or  seek  from  sweet  variety  relief, 
Alarm'd  to  lose  what  you  despised  secure, 
Your  trembiinff  pride  retracts  its  haughty  -air, 
And  yields  to  k)ve,  pursuing  when  we  fly. 
These  lavish  tears  when  I  deserved  your  heart, 
Had  held  me  sighing  to  be  more  your  slave  ; 
But  to  bestow  them  when  that  heart's  broke 

loose, 
When  more  I  merit  your  contempt  than  love, 
Arraigns  your  justice,  and  acquits  my  fiilsehood. 
BeL  Injurious,  false,  and  barbarous  reproach ! 
Have  I  withheld  my  pity  from  your  sighs. 
Or  used  with  rigour  my  otice  boundleu  power  1 
Am  I  not  sworn  by  testified  consent. 
By  solemn  vows  contracted,  yielded  yours  1 
But  what  avails  the  force  of  truth's  appeal, 
WherMh'  oSender  is  himself  the  judge  1 
But  yet  remember,  tyrant,  while  you  triumph. 
I  am  Don  Henrick's  daughter,  whom  you  uare 

betray; 
Henrick,  whose  fiimed  revenge  of  injured  honour. 
Dares  step  as  deep  in  blood,  as  you  in  provoca- 
tions. 
San.   Since  then  your  seeming  grief's  with 
ra^e  relieved. 
Hear  me  with  temper.  Madam,  onco  for  all. 
You  urge  our  solemn  contract  sworn ;  I  own 
The  fiict,  but  must  deny  the  oblijgation ;    . 
'Twas  not  to  me,  but  to  a  fathers  will. 
To  Henrick's  dread  commands/your  pride  sub- 
mitted. 
Since  then  your  merit 's  to  obedience  due, 
Seek  your  reward  from  duty,  not  from  Sanchez : 
Your  slights  to  m^  live  yet  recorded  here. 
Nor  can  vour  forced  submissions  now  remove 

them. 
Ximena's  sofVer  heart  has  raised  me  to 
A  (iBmo  that  gives  at  once  revenge  and  rapture. 
How  fiir  Don  Henrick  may  resent  the  change, 
I  neither  know,  nor  with  concern  shall  hear: 
Nay,  trust  your  injured  patience  to  inflame  him. 

Bel.  Inhuman,  vain  provoker  of  my  heart, 
I  need  not  urge  the  ills  that  must  o'ertake  thee ; 
Thy  giddy  passions  will,  without  my  aid. 
Punish  their  guilt,  and  to.  themselves  be  fatal 
Ximena's  heart  is  fix'd  as  far  above 
Thy  hopes,  as  truth  and  virtue  from  thy  souL 
To  her  avenging  scorn  I  yield  thy  love ; 
There,  faithless  wretch,  indulge  thy  vain  de- 

sues, 
And  starve,  like  tortured  Tantalus,  in  plenty ; 
Gaze  on  her  charms  forbidden  to  thy  taste, 
Famish'd  and  pining  at  the  tempting  feast, 
Still  nck'd,  and  reaching  at  the  flying  Mr, 
Ponue  thy  fidsehood,  and  embrace  despair. 

[ExU,  1 


San,  So  raging  winds  in  fnrioos  storms  arise, 
Whirl  o'er  our  heads,  and  are  when  past  forgotten. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Alon.  Why,  Sanchez,  are  you  still  resolved  on 
ruin  1 
I  met  Belzara  in  disorder'd  haste : 
At  sight  of  me  she  stopp'd,  and  would  have  spoke, 
But  grief,  a,las,  was  grown  too  strong  for  words: 
When  turning  from  my  view  her  mournful  eyes, 
She  burst  into  a  shower  of  pushing  teara, 
And  in  the  conflict  of  her  shame  retired. 
Oh,  yet  collect  your  temper  into  thought. 
And  shun  the  precipice  that  gapes  before  you ; 
A  moment  hence,  convinced,  your  eyes  will  see 
Ximena  parted  from  your  hopes  forever. 
San.  Why  dost  thou  double  thus  my  new  dis- 
quiets?. 
For  pains  foreseen  are  felt  before  they  come. 

Enter  Kino,  Gormaz,  Alyirez,  Carlos, 
Ximena,  (f«. 

Alon.  Behold  the  king,  Alvarez,  and  her  &ther, 
Be  wise,  though  late,  and  profit  from  the  issue. 

King.  Count  Gormaz,  you,  and  you  Alvarez, 
hear. 
Though  in  the  camp  your  swords,  in  court  your 

counsel. 
Have  j\istly  raised  your  fame  to  envied  heights. 
Yet  let  me  still  deplore  your  race  and  you. 
That  from  a  long  descent  of  lineal  heat, 
Your  private  feuds  as  oft  have  shook  the  state ; 
And  what 's  the  soui^  of  this  upheld  defiance  1 
Alas !  the  stubborn  claim  of  ancient  rank, 
Held  from  a  two  days'  antedated  honour, 
Which  gave  the  yotinger  house  pre-eminence. 
How  many  valiant  lives  have  eased  our  foes 
Of  fear,  destroy 'd  by  this  contested  title ; 
And  what 's  decided  by  this  endless  valour  1 
Whose  honour  yet  confesses  the  superior  1 
While  both  dare  die,  the  quarrel  is  immonal 
Or  say  that  force  on  one  part  has  prevail'd, 
Is  there  such  merit  in  unequal  strength  1 
If  violence  is  virtue,  brutes  may  boast  it : 
Lions  with  lions  grapple,  and  dispute; 
But  men  are  only^preat,  truly  victorious, 
When  with  supenor  reason  they  subdue. 
Can  you  then  think  you  are  in  honour  bound 
To  heir  the  foUies  of  your  ancestoni 
Since  they  have  left  you  virtues  and  renown, 
Transmit  not  to  posterity  their  blame. 

Alv.  4f»  Oor.  My  gracious  lord 

King.  Yet,  hold;  I'll  hear  you  both. 
Of  your  compliance,  Grormaz,  I've  no  doubt ; 
This  quarrel  in  your  nobler  breast  was  dying. 
Had  not,  Alvarez,  you  revived  it. 

Alv.  II 
Wherein,  my  gracious  lord,  stand  I  suspected  1 

King.  What  else  coul^  mean  that  sullen  gloom 
you  wore. 
That  conscious  discontent,  so  ill  oonoeal'd 
In  your  abrupt  retirement  from  our  court, 
When  late  the  va]iant.count  was  made  our  gene- 
ran 
Was't  not  your  own  request  you  might  resign  it  1 
Which  though,  'tis  true,  you  long  Sad  fiU'd  with 

honour, 
Was  it  for  you  to  circumscribe  our  choice  1 
T'  of^pose  nom  private  hate  the  public  good. 
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And  in  fabi  csie  whoie  merit  had  piderr'd  him  t 
When  his  fieroe  temper,  from  reflection  calm, 
Inclined  to  let  the  embers  of  his  heat  ezpitfe, 
Was'it  well  done  thus  to  renve  the  flame, 
To  wake  his  jealous  honour  to  resentment, 
And  shake  that  union  we  had  laid  to  heart  1 
If  thou  hast  ought  to  urge,  that  may  defend 
Thy  late  behaviour,  or  accuse  his  conduct,   ' 
Unfold  it  free,  we  are  prepared  to  hear. 

Ah.  Alas,  my  lord  I  the  world  misjudges  me, 
My  hate  supposed  b  not  so  deeply  rooted ; 
Age  has  allay'd  those  fevers  of  my  honour. 
And  weary  nature  now  would  rest  from  passions. 
The  noble  count,  whose  warmer  blood  may  boil, 
Perhaps  is  still  my  foe :  I  am  not  his. 
Nor  envy  him  those  honours  of  his  merit 
Where  virtue  is,  I  dare  be  just,  and  see  it 
Your  majesty  has  spoke  your  wisdom  in 
Your  choice,  for  I  hiftve  seen  his  arm  deservB  it 
In  all  the  sieges,  battles  I  have  won, 
I  knew  not  Mtter  to  command,  than  he 
To  execute :  those  wreaths  of  victory 
That  flourish  still  upon  this  hoary  brow, 
Impartial  I  confess,  tiis  active  sword 
Has  lopp'd  from  heads  of  Moors,  and  planted 
there. 
King,  How  has  report,  my  Qormaz,  wiong'd 

this  man  1 
Ah.  Nor  was  the  cause  of  my  retirement  more, 
Than  that  I  found  it  time  to  easd  my  age, 
Unfit  for  fiirther  action,  and  bequeadi 
My  son  the  needless  pomp  of  my  posscosions. 
King.  <  Is't  possible  ?  Coukist  thou  conceal  this 
goodaesal 
Could  secret  virtue  take  so  firm  a  root, 
While  slander,  like  a  canker,  kill'd  its  beauties? 
Gormaz,  if  yet  thou  art  not  passion's  slave, 
Take  to  thyself  the  glory  to  reward  him. 

Gor.  My  lord,  the  passions  that  have  warm'd 
this  breast. 
Yet  never  stirr'd  but  in  the  caose  of  honour. 
Honour's  the  spring  that  moves  my  active  life, 
And  life 's  a  torment  while  that  right 's  invaded. 
Show  me  the  man  whose  merit  claims  my  love, 
Whose  mikler  virtues  modestly  assail  me. 
And  honour  throws  me  at  his  feet  submissive. 
In  proof  of  this,  there  needs  but  now  to  own, 
The  generous  advances  of  Alvarez, 
Have  turn'd  my  fierce  resentments  into  shame. 
What  can  I  more  1   My  words  but  fiiihtly  speak 

me. 
Bat  since  m}r  king  seems  pleased  with  toy  con- 
version. 
My  heart  end  arms  are  open  to  embrace  him. 
King.  Receive  him,  soldier,  to  thy  heart,  and 
give 
Your  king  this  gk»ry  of  your  mutua)  conquest. 

[TViei/ embrace. 
Xim.  Auspicious  omen ! 
Char.  O  transporting  hope  ! 
SarL  Adders  and  serpents  mix  in  their  em- 
braces. [Apart. 
King.  O,  Gormaz !  O,  Alvarez !  stop  not  here. 
Confine  not  to  voorBelves  your  stinted  virtue. 
But  in  this  nolue  ardour  of  your  hearts. 
Secure  to  your  posterity  your  peace : 

[Car.  and  Xim.  kneel. 
Behold  the  lifted  hands,  that  bee  the  blessing, 
The  hearts  that  bum  to  ratify  the  joy, 
And  to  your  heirs  unborn  transmit  the  glory. 

Gor.  Receive  her,  Carkw,  from  a  father  s  hand. 
Whose  hewt  by  obligations  was  subdued. 


Alv,  Accept,  Ximena.  all  my  ace  holds  dear, 
Not  to  my  bounty,  but  ;tny  merit  one. 

King.  O,  manly  conquest !  O,  exalted  worth ! 
What  honours  can  vre  ofler  to  applaud  it  1 
To  grace  this  triumph  of  Ximena's  eyes, 
Let  public  jubilee  conclude  the  day. 
Sound  all  our  sprightly  instruments  of  war. 
Fifes,  clarions,  trumpets  speak  the  gmeral  joy. 

Ah.  Raise  high  the  clangour  of  your  Ic^y  niotes, 
Sound  peace  at  homo 

Oor.  And  terror  to  our  foes. 

King.  Let  the  loud  cannon  from  the  nmparts 
roar. 

€hr.  And  make  the  frighted  shores  of  Aiirie 
ring. 

Car.  Long  live,  and  ever  ffk>rious  live,  the  king ! 
{T\'umpeta  andvdleya  at  a  dirianct. 

Ah,  O,  may  this  glorions  day  for  ever  stand 
Famed  in  the  rolls  of  late  recorded  time. 

King.  This  happy  union  flx'd,  my  hHrds,  wb 
now 
Most  crave  your  counsel  in  our  state's  defence— 
Letten  this  mom  alarm  us  with  designs 
The  Mo(Nrs  are  forming  to  invade  our  realms: 
But  let  them  be,  we're  now  prepared  to  meet 

them. 
The  prince  that  would  eUfreefromforeignfears, 
Shcnddfrit  with  peace  compote  intestine  jart ; 
Of  hearts  united  while  aeeure  at  Aome, 
His  rash  invaders  to  their  grates  must  come, 

[Exeunt 

ACT  II.  • 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Don  Sanchez. 

8an.  Relentless  fortune!  thou  hast  done  thy 

Neglected  nothing  to  oppose  m}r  k>va. 
But  thou  shalt  find,  in  tny  de8Dite,J'Il  cm. 
Wert  thou  not  blind,  indeed,  ttiou  hadst  foreseen 
The  honour  done  this  hour  to  old  Alvarez, 
His  being  named  the  prince's  governor, 
(Which  I  well  knew  th'  ambitious  Gormaz  aimed 

at) 
Must,  like  a  wildfire's  rage,  embroil  their  union, 
Rekindle  jealousies  in  Grormaz*^  heart,  " 
Whose  fatal  fiame  must  bury  all  in  ashes : 
But  see,  he  comes,  and  seems  to  ruminate 
With  pensive  grudge  the  king's  too  partial  &• 

vour. 

Enter  Gormaz  on  the  other' Side, 

Gor.  The  king,  methlnks,  is  sudden  in  his 
choice— 
'Tis  true,  I  never  sought  Tbut  therefore  is 
Not  less  the  merit)  nor  obliquely  hinted. 

That  I  desired  the  office He  has  heard 

Me  say,  the  prince,  his  son,  I  thought  was  now 
Of  age  to  change  his  prattling  female  court, 

Andclaim'd  a  governor's  instructive  guidance 

Th'  advice,  it  seems,  was  fit — ^but  not  the  ad- 
viser— 
Be't  so— why  is  Alvarez  then  the  mani 

He  may  be  qualified — I'll  not  dispute 

But  was  not  Gormaz  too  of  equal  merit  1 
Let  me  not  think  Alvarez  plays  me  foul-^ 
That  cannot  be — ^he  knew  I  would  not  bear  it- 
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.  AnJ  yet,  why  bo 's  00  sadtienly  preferred 

m  think  no  more  on*t — Time  will  aoon  reaolve 
me. 
San.  Not  to  disturb,  my  lord,  your  gmver 
thoughts, 
May  I  pre»ume— 

Gor.  Don  Sanchez  may  command  me. 
Thv  youthful  lord  is  sworn  our  house's  friend ; 
If  there 's  a  cause  for  jealous  thought,  he'll  find 
it.  ^  [Aside. 

Sah.  I  hear,  my  lord,  the  king  has  fresh  advice 
received 
Of  a  design'd  invasion  from  the  Moors, 
Holds  it  cunfinn'd,  or  is  it  only  rumour  1 

Gor.  Such  new  ahirms  indeed  his  letters  bring, 
Bat  yet  their  grounds  seem'd  doubtful  at  the 
council 
^n.  May  it  not  prove  some  policy  of  state  1 
Some  bugb«ir  danger  of  our  own  creating  1 
The  king,  I  have  observed,  is  skill'd  in  riue, 
Perfect  in  all  the  arts  of  tempering  mind«, 
And — for  the  public  good— can  give  alarms 
Where  fears  are  not,  and  hush  them  where  they 
are. 
Gar.  'Tis  so !  he  hints  alr^y  at  my  wrongs. 

[Aside. 
San.  Not  but  soch  prudence  well  becomes  a 
prince ; 
For  peace  at  home  is  worth  his  dearest  purchase. 
Yet  De  that  gives  his  just  resentments >up, 
Though  honour'd  by  the  royal  mediatbn, 
And  sees  his  enemy  enjoy  the  fruits, 
Must  have  more  virtues  than  his  king  to  bear 

Perhaps,  my  lord,  I  am  not  understood, 
^ay,  hope  my  jealous  fears  have  no  foundation ; 
Bat  when  the  ties  of  friendship  shall  demand  it, 
Don  Sanchez  wears  a  BW9rd  that  will  revenge 

you.  [Going. 

Gor.  Don  Sanchez,  stay— I  think  thou  art  my 

firiend: 
Thy  noble  father  oft  has  served  me  in 
The  cause  of  honour,  and  his  cause  was  mina 
"What  thou  hast  said,  speaks  thee  Balthazar's  son, 
I  need  not  praise  thee  more — ^if  I  deserve 
Thy  love,  refuse  not  what  my  heart 's  conoem'd 
To  ask ;  speak  freely  of  the  Ring,  of  me, 
Of  old  Alvarez,  of  our  late  alliance. 
And  what'  has  fblbwed  8in6e:  then  sum  the 

whole, 
And  tell  me  truly,  where  the  account 's  unequal. 
San,  My  lord,  you  honour  with  too  great  a 

trust 
The  judgment  of  my  inerperienced  years; 
Yet  for  ue  time  I  have  observed  on  men, 
I'Te  always  found  the  generous,  open  heart 
Betrav'd,  and  made  the  prey  of  minds  below  it. 
Oh !  His  the  curse  of  manly  virtue,  that 
Cowards,  with  cunning,  are  too  strong  for  heroes : 
And,  since  you  press  me  to  unfold  my  thoughts, 
Igrieve  to  see  your  spirit  00  defeated, 
Your  just  resentments,  by  vile  arts  of  court, 
Begmled,  and  melted  to  resign  their  terror, 
Your  honest  hate,  that  had  for  ages  stood 
Unmbved,  and  firmer  from  your  foes'  defiance. 
Now  sapp'd,  and  undermined  by  his  submiasion. 
Alvarez  knew  you  were  impregnable 
To  force,  and  changed  the  sotaier  for  the  atates- 

man; 
While  you  were  yet  his  foe  profess'd, 
He  durst  jiot  take  theee  honours  o'er  your  head ; 
Bad  yonattU  hekl  him  at  his  distanoe  due, 

ST* 


He  would  have  trembled  to  have  sought  this 

ofTice ; 
When  once  the  king  inclined  to  make  his  peace, 
I  saw  too  well  the  secret  on  tho  anvil. 
And  soon  foretold  the  favour  that  succeeded : 
Alas !  this  project  has  been  long  concerted. 
Resolved  in  onvate  'twixt  the  king  and  him, 
Laid  out  and  managed  here  by  secret  agents, 
While  he,  good  man,  knew  nothing  of  the  ho- 
nour, 
But  from  hid  sweet  repose  was  dragg'd  t'  ac- 
cept it. 
Oh,  it  inflames  my  blood  to  think  this  fear 
Should  get  the  start  of  your  unguarded  spirit. 
And  proudly  vaunt  it  in  the  plumes  ho  stole 
From  you ! 

Gor.  Oh,  Sanchez,  thou  hast  fired  a  thought 
That  was  before  bdt  dawning  in  my  mind  t 
Oh,  now  nfresh  it  strikes  my  memory, 
With  what  disRembled  warmth  the  artful  king 
First  charged  his  temper  with  the  giuom  he  wore. 
When  I  supplied  his  late  command  of  general  I 
Then  with  what  fawning  flattery  to  me 
Alvarez !  fear  disguised  his  trembling  liate, 
And  soothed  my  yielding  temper  to  believe  him. 

San.  Not  flattery,  my  lord;  though  I  must 
grant 
'Twas  praise  well-timed,  and  therefore  skilful. 

Gor.  Now,  on  my  soul,  from  him  'twas  loath- 
some daubing !  •  • 
I  take  thy  friendship,  Sanchez,  to  my  heart ; 
And  were  not  my  Aimcna  rashly  promised — r- 

San.  Ximena's  charms  might  grace  a  monarch's 
bed ; 
Nor  dares  my  humble  heart  admit  the  hope. 
Or,  if  it  durst,  some  fitter  time  should  show  it: 
Results  more  pressing  now  demand  your  thought ; 
First  ease  the  pain  of  your  depending  doubt, 
Divide  this  fawning  courtier  from  the  friend. 

Gor.  Which  way  shall  1  receive,  or  thank  thy 
lovel 

San.  My  lord,  you  over-rate  me  now— But 

9d7f 

Alvarez  comes — now  probe  his  hollow  heart. 
Now  while  your  thoughts  are  warm  with  Jus  de- 
ceit, 
And  mark  how  calmly  he'll  evade  the  charge. 
My  lord,  I'm  gone.  [Exit. 

Gor.  1  am  uiy  friend  for  ever. 

Enter  Alvarez. 

Ah.  My  lord,  the  king  is  walking  forth  to  see 
The  prince,  his  son,  begin  hb  horsemanship : 
If  you're  inclined  to  see  him,  I'll  attend  you. 

Gor.  Since  duty  calls  me  not,  I've  no  delight 
To  be  an  iille  gaper  on  another's  business. 
You  may  indeed  find  pleasure  in  the  office, 
Which  you've  so  artfully  contrived  to  fit      % 

Alv.  Contrived,  my  lord !  I'm  sorry  such  a 
thought 
Can  reach  the  man  whom  I  so  late  embraced. 

Gor.  Men  are  not  always  what  they  seem — 
This  honour, 
Whk^,  in  another's  wrong,  you've  barter'd  for, 
Was  at  the  price  of  those  embraces  bought 

Alv.  Ha!  bought!   For  shame,  suppress  this 
poor  sos{acion ! 
For  if  you  think,  you  can't  but  be  convinced 
The  nidted  honour  of  Alvarez  scorns 
Such  base  disguise — ^Yet  pause  a  momenta— ^ 
Since  odr  gieat  master,  with  such  kiad  cauoBm^ 
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Himself  has  interposed  to  heal  oar  feads, 
Let  us  not,  thankless,  rob  him  of  the  glory, 
And  undfserve  the  grace  by  new,  falM  feara. 
Gor.  Kings  are,  alas!  bat  men,  and  form'd 
like  us, 
Subject  alike  to  be  by  men  deceived : 
The  blushing  court  from  this  rash  choice  will  see 
How  blindly  he  o'eriooks  superior  merit. 
Could  no  man  611  the  place  but  worn  Alvarez  ? 
Alv.  Worn  more  with  wounds  and  victories 
than  R^. 
Who  stands  before  him  in  great  actions  pasti 
But  Pm  to  blame  to  urge  tluit  merit^now, 
Which  will  but  shock  what  reasoning  may  con- 
vince. 
Gor.  The  fawning  slave !    Oh,  Sanchez,  how 
I  thank  thee  I  [Aside. 

Alv.  You  have  a  virtuous  daughter,  I  a  son, 
Whose  soAcr  hearts  our  mutual  hands  have  raised 
Even  to  the  summit  of  expected  joy; 
If  no  regard  to  me,  yet  let,  at  least, 
Your  pity  of  their  passions  rein  vour  temper. 
.  Gor.  Oh,  needless  care !  to  nobler  objects  now. 
That  son,  be  sure,  in  vanity,  pretends ; 
While  his  high  father's  wisdom  is  preferr'd 
To  guide  and  govern  our  great  monarch's  son, 
His  proud,  aspiring  heart  forgets  Ximena. 
Think  not  of  him,  but  your  superior  care ; 
Instruct  the  ro^al  youth  to  rule  with  awe 
His  future  subjects,  trembling  at  his  frown; 
Teach  him  to  bind  the  loyal  heart  in  love, 
The  bold  and  fiictious  in  the  chains  of  fear ; 
Join  to  these  virtues  too  your  warlike  deeds. 
Inflame  him  with  the  vast  fatigues  you've  borne, 
But  now  are  past,  to  show  him  by  example, 
And  ffive  him  in  the  closet  safe  renown ; 
Readnim  what  scorching  suns  he  must  endure, 
What  bitter  nights  must  wake,  or  sleep  in  arms. 
To  countermarch  the  foe,  to  give  th'  alarm, 
And  to  his  own  great  conduct  owe  the  dav ; 
Mark  him  on  charts  the  order  of  the  battle. 
And  make  him  from  your  matiuscripts  a  hero. 
Alv.  111-temper'd  man !   thus  to  provoke  the 
heart, 
Whose  tortured  patience  is  thy  only  friend ! 

Gor.  Thou  only  to  thyself  canst  be  a  friend : 
I  tell  thee,  fiilse  Alvarez,  thou  hast  wrong'd  me,  ^ 
Hast  basely  robb'd  me  of  my  merit's  right. 
And  intercepted  our  young  prince's  fame. 
His  youth  with  me  had  found  the  active  proof, 
The  living  practice  af  experienced  war; 
This  sword  had  taught  him  glory  in  the  field. 
At  once  his  great  example  and  ms guard: 
His  unfledg^  wings  from  me  had  leam'd  to  floar, 
And  strike  at  nations  trembling  at  my  name: 
This  I  had  done ;  but  thou,  with  servile  arts, 
Hast,  fawning,  crept  into  our  roaster's  breast, 
Elbowed  superior  merit  from  his  ear,  ^ 

And,  like  a  courtier,  stole  his  son  from  glory. 
Alv.  Hear  me,  proud  man  1  for  now  f  bum  to 
speak, 
Since  neither  truth  can  sway,  nor  temper  touch 

thee; 
Thus  I  retort  with  scorn  thy  slanderous  rage : 
Thou,  thou  the  tutor  of  a  lungdom's  heir  I 
Thou  guide  the  passions  of  o'er-boiling  youth, 
That  canst  not  in  thy  age  yet  rule  thy  own  I 
For  shame  I  retire,  and  purge  th' imperious  heart, 
Rednee  thy  arrogant,  self-judging  pride, 
Correct  the  meanness  of  thy  groveling  soul, 
Chase  damn'd  suspicion  from  3iy  manly  thoug blS| 
And  learn  to  treat  with  hooour  thy  superior. 


Gor.  Superior,  ha!  dar^st  thou  provoke  noa^ 

traitor  1 
Alv.  Unhand  me,  ruffian,  lest  thy  hold  prove 

fktal. 
Gor.  Take  that,  audacious  dotanl. 

[StrOxM  him. 
Alv.  Oh,  my  Uood, 
Flow  forward  to  my  arm,  to  chain  this  Uger ! 
If  thou  art  brave,  now  bear  thee  like  a  man, 
And  quit  my  honpur  of  tl'.is  vile  disgrace. 

[Theyjight;  Aly arez  u  dU&rmed. 
Oh,  feeble  life,  1  have  too  long  endured  thee ! 
Gor.  Thy  sword  is  mine;  take  back  th'  inglo- 
rious trophy. 
Which  would  dilerace  thy  victor's  thigh  to  wear, 
Now  forward  to  thy  charge,  read  to  the  prince 
Thi^ martial  lecture  of  my  famed  exploits; 
And  from  this  wholesome  chastisement,  team 

thou 
To  tempt  the  paUence  of  o^nded  honour. 

[Exit. 
Alv.  Oh,  nge !  Oh,  wild  despair  1  Oh,  helpieas 
aige! 
Wert  thou  but  lent  me  to  survive  my  honour  % 
Am  I  with  martial  toils  worn  gray,  and  see 
At  last  one  hour's  blight  lay  waste  my  laurels  1 
Is  this  famed  arm  to  me  alon^  defenceless  1 
Has  it  so  often  propp'd  this  empire's  glory, 
Fenced,  like  a  nrmpart,  the  Castilian  throne, 
To  me  alone  disgraceful,  to  its  roaster  useless  1 
Oh,  sharp  remembrance  of  departed  gloiy ! 
Oh,  &tal  dignity,  too  dearly  purchasra  I 
Now,  haughty  Uormaz,  now  guide  thou  my  prinoe; 
Insulted  honour  is  unfit  t'  approach  him. 
And  thou,  once  glorious  weapon,  fare  thee  well, 
Old  servant,  worthy  of  an  abler  master. 
Leave  now  for  ever  his  abandon'd  side, 
And,  to  revenge  him,  grace  some  nobler  arm. 
My  son! 

Enter  Carlos. 

Oh,  Carlos !  canst  thou  bear  dishonour? 

Car.  What  villain  dares  occasion.  Sir,  th)i 
question  ? 
Grive  me  his  name ;  the  proof  shall  answer  him. 

Alv.  Oh,  just  reproach !    Oh,  prompt  resentfbl 
fire! 
My  blood  rekindles  at  thy  manly  fiame, 
And  glads  my  labouring  heart  with  youths  re- 
turn. 
Up,  up,  my  son — I  cannot  speak  my  shame- 
Revenge,  revenge  me ! 

Car.  Oh,  mj  rage !— Of  what? 

Alv.  Of  an  indignity  so  vile,  m]^  heart* 
Redotibles  all  its  torture  to  repeat  it 
A  blow,  a  blow,  my  boy  I 

Car.  Distraction !  fury ! 

Ah.  In  vain,  alas !  tms  feeble  arm  assail'd 
With  mortal  vengeance,  the  aggressor's  heart ; 
He  dallied  with  my  age,  o'erbome,  insulted. 
Therefore  to  thy  young  arm,  for  sore  revenge. 
My  soul's  distress  commits  my  sword  and  cause : 
Pursue  him,  Carlos,  to  tbe  world's  last  bounds, 
And  from  bis  heart  tear  back  our  bleedin|[  honour, 
Nay,  to  inflame  thee  more,  thoult  find  his  brow 
Cover'd  with  laurels,  and  &r-&med  his  prowess : 
Oh,  I  have  seen  him,  dreadful  in  the  fieki, 
Cut  through  whole  squadrons  his  destructive  way, 
And  snatch  the  gorendied  standanl  from  the  foe  I 

Car.  Oh,  rack  not  with  his  fiune  my  tortorad 
heart. 
That  burns  to  know  him,  and  flcEpse  his  gloiy  I 
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Alv,  Though  I  foreBee  'twill  strike  thy  soul  to 

hear  it; 
Yet  since  ourffaaping  honour  calls  for  tky 
Relief— Oh,  Carlos !— 'tis  Ximena's  lather— 
Car.  Hal  ^ 

Alv.  Paasp  not  for  a  reply — ^I  know  thy  love, 
I  know  the  tender  obligations  of  thy  heart, 
And  e^n  lend  a  sigh  to  thy  distress. 
I  grant  Ximena  dearer  than  thy  life ; 
But  wounded  honour  must  surmount  them  both. 
I  need  not  urge  thee  more;  thou  know'st  my 

wrong; 
'Tis  in  thy  heart,  and  in  thy  hand  the  vengeance; 
Blood  only  is  the  balm  for  ^ef  like  mine, 
Which  tiU  obtained,  I  will  m  darkness  mourn, 
Nor  lift  my  eyes  to  li^ht,  till  thy  return. 
But  haste,  o'ertake  this  blaster  of  my  name, 
Fly  swift  to  vengeance,  and  bring  rack  my  fiime. 

[ExU. 
Car,  Relentless  EEeaven!   is  all  thy  thunder 

gone? 
Not  one  Ixrit  left  to  finish  my  despair  1 
Lie  srill,  my  heart,  and  close  this  deadly  wound ; 
Stir  not  to  thought,  for  motion  is  thy  ruin. 
Bat  see,  the  frighted  poor  Ximena  comes. 
And  with  her  tremblings  strikes  thee  cokl  as 

death. 
My  helpless  fiaher  too,  o'erwhelm'd  with  shame, 
B^  his  diaminion  to  his  grave  with  honour. 
Ximena  weeps;  heait-pieiced  Alvarez  groans; 
Rage  lifts  my  sword,  and  love  arrests  my  arm : 
Oh,  double  torture  of  distracting  wo ! 
Is  uiere  no  mean  betwixt  these  sharp  extremes  ? ' 
Must  honour  perish,  if  I  spare  my  level 
Oh,  ignominious  mty !  shameful  softness ! 
Most  1,  to  right  Alvarez,  kill  Ximena  1 
Oh,  cruel  vengeance!    Oh,  heart-wounding  ho- 
nour 1 
Shall  I  forsake  her  in  her  sours  extremes. 
Depress  the  virtue  of  her  filial  tears, 
And  bury  in  a  tomb  our  nuptial  joy  1 
Shall  that  just  honour  that  subdued  her  heart, 
Now  build  its  fiune  relentless  on  her  sorrows. 
Instruct  me,  Heaven,  that  gaVst  me  this  distress) 
To  choose,  and  bear  me  worthy  of  my  being  I 
Oh,  Love,  forjgive  me,  if  my  hurried  soul 
Should  act  with  error  in  this  storm  of  fortune ; 
For  Heaven  can  tell  what  pangs  1  feel  to  save 

thee! 
But  hark !  the  shrieks  of  drowninff  honour  callt 
'Tie  sinking,  gasping,  while  I  staiMl  in  pause ; 
Plunge  in,  my  heart,  and  save  it  from  toe  billows. 
It  win  be  so— the  blow 's  too  sharp  a  psin, 
And  vengeance  has  at  least  this  iust  excuse, 
That  even  Ximena  blushes  while  1  bear  it : 
fier  generous  heart,  that  was  by  honour  won, 
Must,  when  that  honour's  stain'd,  abjure  my 

love. 
Ohf  peace  qf  mind,  faretoeUt  Bewnge,  I  come, 
Ana  raise  thy  altar  on  amoun^ful  tomb  I 

[Exit 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE L 

Enter  Garcia  and  Qormaz. 


Got.  The  king  is  master  of  his  will  and  me; 
But  be  it  as  it  may— what 's  done 's  inevocaUe. 
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Gar.  My  lord,  you  ill  receive  this  mark  of 
fisivour. 
And  while  thus  obstinate,  inflame  your  foult. 
When  sovereign  power  descends  to  ask  of  sub- 
jects 
The  doe  submission  which  its  will  may  ioftotf  ^ 
Your  danger's  greater  from  such  slighted  mild- 
ness, 
Than  you  should  disobey  its  full  commands. 
Qor.  The  consequence,  perhaps,  may  prove 

it  so. 
Gar.  Have  vou  no  fear  of  what  his  frown 

may  £>1 
Cror,  Has  he  no  fear  of  what  my  wrongs  may 
dol 
Men  of  my  rank  are  not  in  hours  undone ; 
When  I  am  crush'd,  I  £dl  with  vengeance  round 
roe. 
Gar.  The  laah  indi^ity  youVe  done  Alvarez, 
Without  some  proof  o\  wrong,  bears  no  excuse. 

Got.  I  am  myself  the  ^odge  of  what  I  feel ; 
I  feel  him  false,  and,  foelmg  must  resent 

Gar.  Shall  it  be  deem'd  a  falsehood  to  acdept 
A  dignity  by  royal  hands  conferr'd? 

Got.  He  should  have  waived  it ;  first  consulted 
me. 
He  micht  have  held  me  still  his  friend  sincere, 
Have  snared  my  fortunes,  as  a  friend  entreating; 
But  basely  thus  to  out  me  of  my  right, 
By  treacherous  acts  to  do  me  private  wrong. 
Is  what  I  never  can  forgive,  and  have  resented. 

Gar.  But  in  this  violence  ^ou  oflfend  the  king. 
The  sanction  of  whose  choice  claim'd  more  re 
gard. 
Gor,  Why  am  I  fretted  with  these  chains  of 
honour, 
Xioss  free  than  others  in  my  just  resentments^ 
Who,  unprovoked  myself,  do  no  man  wrong, 
But  injured,  am  as  storms  implacable  1 

Gar.    My  lord,    this   stubborn   temper  will 

undo  you. 
Got,  Then,  Sir,  Alvarez  will  be  satisfied. 
Gar.   Be  yet  persuaded,  and  compose   this 

broil. 
Got.  My  resolution's  fix'd;  let^s  wuve  the 

subiect. 
Gar.  Will  you  refuse  all  terms  of  reparation  1 
Gor.  All,  ail,  that  are  not  from  my  honour 

due! 
Chr.  Dare  you  not  trust  that  honour  with  the 

Gor.  My  ufe  's  p^  king's,  my  honour  is  my 

own. 
Gar.  What's  then,  in  short,  your  answer  1 
For  the  king 
Expects  'it  on  my  first  return. 

Gor.  'Tis  thiiL 
That  I  dare  die,  but  cannot  bow  to  shame. 
Gar.  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave. 
Gor.  Don  Garcia's  servant        [ExUGavlcia. 
Who  fears  not  death,  smiles  at  the  firowns  of 
power. 

Enter  Oaxuqb. 

Car.  My  loid,  your  leave  to  talk  with  you. 

Gor.  Be  free. 
I  did  expect  you  on  this  kte  occasion. 

Car.  I'm  glad  to  find  you  do  my  honour  right ; 
And  hope  youll  not  refuse  it  wron^^'d  Alvam. 

Goif.  He  had  a  sword  to  right  hmiselfl 

Car,  That  sword  is  here. 
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Gor,  'Tis  wc#;  ths  p]ac(>~and  let  oar  time 
be  short. 

Car.    One  moment's  respite,  for   Ximena's 
sake: 
She  has  not  wrong'd  me,  and  my  heart  would 

spare  her: 
We  both,  without  a  stain  to  either's  honour, 
May  pity  her  distress,  and  pause  to  save  her : 
Nor  need  I  biush  that  1  suspend  my  cause, 
Since  with   its  Tengeance  her  sure  woes   are 

bknded. 
Not  for  myself  but  for  her  tender  sake, 
1  bend  me  to  tne  earth  and  beg  for  mercy. 
Let  not  her  values  sufl'er  for  her  love ; 
Oh,  lay  not  on  her  innocence  the  grief 
Of  a  mourn'd  father's  or  a  lover's  olood ! 
Oh,  spare  her  sighs,  prevent  her  streaming  eairs ; 
Stop  this  cfTuMon  of  my  bleeding  honour, 
An<]  heal,  if  fiossible,  its  wounds  with  peace ! 

Gor.  What  yuu  have  ofier'd  for  Ximena's  sake, 
Will,  in  her  gratitude  be  full  repaid ; 
And  for  the  {leace  you  ask,  that 's  yours  to  give. 
Submission  'tis  in  vain  to  hope ;  for  know, 
I  have  this  hour  refused  it  to  the  king. 
Thy  fiither's  arts  betray'd  my  friendship's  faith ; 
I  felt  the  wrong,  and,  as  I  ought,  revenged  it. 
We're  now  on  equal  terms :  but  if  his  cause 
So  deep  is  in  thy  heart,  that  thou  resolv'st. 
With  fruitless  vengeance,  to  provoke  my  rage, 
Then  thou,  not  I,  art  author  of  thy  ruin. 

Car.  Support  me  now,  Ximena,  guard  my 
heart. 
And  bar  this  pressing  provocation's  entrance. 

[AMe. 
Have  I,  my  lord,  in  person  wrong'd  yoat 

Cfor.  No. 

Car.  Why 'then  these  &tal  cruelties  to  me, 
That  I  must  lose,  or  wrong  Ximena's  love  1 
For  she  must  scorn  me,  should  I  bear  my  shame ; 
Or  fly  me,  though  my  honour  should  revenge  it 

Oor.  Place  tlut  to  thy  misfortune,  not  to  me. 

Car.  Not  to  you ! 
Am  I  not  forced  by  wrongs  I  blush  to  name, 
To  prosecute  this  fatal  reparation, 
Which,  had  you  temper  or  a  feeling  here, 
Had  you  the  spirit  to  confess  your  error. 
Your  heart's  confusion  had  subdued  Alvarez, 
And  thrown  you  at  his  injured  feet  for  pardon. 

Gor.  If  thou  oom'st  here  to  talk  me  from  my 
sense. 
Or  tbink'st  with  woids  t'  extenuate  hit  guilt, 
Thou  ofler'st  to  the  winds  thy  fbrceleM  plea. 
I  will  not  bear  the  mention  of  his  truth ; 
His  falsehood 's  here,  'tis  rooted  in  my  heart, 
And  justifies  a  worse  revenge  than  I  have  taken. 

Car.    Oh,  patience.   Heaven!    Oh,  tortured 
rage!    Not  speak 
The  pious  pangs  of  my  torn  soul  insulted ! 
Have  I  for  this  bow'd  down  my  humUe  knee, 
To  swell  thy  triumph  o'er  my  father's  wron^. 
And  hear  him  tainted  with  a  traitor's  practice  1 
Oh,  give  me  back  that  vile  submissive  shame, 
^That  I  may  meet  thee  with  retorted  scorn, 
'And  right  my  honour  with  untainted  vengeance! 
Yet  no— withhold  it,  take  it  to  acquit  my 

love; 
That  sncrifice  was  to  Ximena  due ; 
Her  helpless  sufferings  claim'd  tnat  pang ;  and 

since 
I  cannot  bring  dishonour  to  her  artu. 
Thus  my  rack'^  heart  pours  forth  its  last  adieus, 
And  makes  libation  of  its  bleeding  peace : 


\ 


[▲cTm. 


Farewell  dear,  injured  softneaa, — ^follow  me. 

Gor.  Lead  on yei  hokl--«houU  we  toge- 

,   ther  forth. 
It  may  create  suspicion,  and  prevent  us. 
Propose  the  place ;  I'll  take  some  difiTerent  drde. 

Car.  Behmd  the  ramparts,  near  the  Western 
Gate. 

Gor.  Expect  me  on  the  instant 

Car.  Poor  Ximena !  {ExU. 

Gor.  Deep  as  resentment  lodges  in  my  heart. 
It  feels  some  pity  there  for  Carlos'  passion—- 

It  shall  be  so his  brave  resentment 's  just ; 

[WrUaintabUU. 
And  hard  his  fate  both  ways— ^This  legacy 
Shall  write  my  honour  and  my  enemy.       [£xit. 

Enter  Belzara  and  Xxmeka. 

Bel.  Look  op,  Ximena,  and  suppress  thy  fears ; 
What  though  a  transient  cloud  oWast  thy  joy. 
Shall  we  conclude  from  thence  a  wreck  most 
follow  1 

Xim.  Can  I  resist  the  fean  that  reason  formal 
Have  I  not  cause  to  tremble  in  the  storm, 
While  horror,  ruin,  and  despair 's  in  view  1 
Can  I  support  the  good  Alvarez'  shame. 
Whose  generous  heart  took  pity  on  our  love, 
And  not  let  fall  a  grateful  tear  to  mourn  it  7 
Can  I  behold  fierce  Carlos,  stung  with  his  dis- 

grace, 
Breaking, like  fire,  from  these  wesk-holding  anrn^ 
And  not  sink  down  with  terror  at  his  rajze  1 
Must  I  not  tremble  for  the  blood  may  foDoW  1 
If  by  his  arm  my  hapless  Jhther  fiiUs, 
Am  I  not  forced  with  rigour  to  revenge  himi 
If  Carlos  by  my  father's  sword  should  Meed. 
Am  I  not  liound  with  doublegrief  to  mourn  nan? 
One  gave  me  life,  shall  I  not  revere  him  1 
The  other  is  my  life,  can  I  survive  him  1 

Bel.  Her  grie&  have  something  of  suchmoom* 
ful  force. 
That,  though  not  equal  to  my  own,  I  feel  them. 

[Atide. 

Xim.  Carlos,  yon  see  too,  shuns  my  sight;  no 
news. 
No  tidings  yet  arrive,  though  I  have  sent 
My  swiniest  fears  a  toousand  ways  to  find  him. 
Who  can  support  these  tcrrora  of  suspense  ? 

Bel.  Be  not  thus  torn  with  wiki,  unoeitiiii 
fean; 
Carlos  may  yet  arrive,  and  save  your  peace: 
He  is  too  much  a  lover  to  resist 
The  tender  pleadings  of  Ximena's  sorrow ; 
One  won],  one  sigh  from  you  arrests  his  aim, 
And  makes  the  tempest  of  his  rage  subside. 

Xim.  And  say  tluit  I  could  conquer  him  with 
teara. 
And  terrora  could  subdue  his  piteous  heart, 
To  yield  his  honour  and  its  cause  to  bve, 
Wliat  will  the  world  not  say  of  hb  complianoe? 
Can  I  be  hap^  in  his  fiime's  disgrace  7 
Can  love  subsist  on  shame,  that  sprung  bam  ho- 
nour 1 
Shan  I  reduce  him  to  such  hard  contempt, 
And  raise  on  in&my  our  nuptial  joy  1 
Ah,  no  1  no  means  are  left  for  my  relief: 
Let  him  resist,  or  yield  to  my  distress. 
Or  shame,  or  sorrow 's  sure  to  meet  me. 

Bel.  Ximena  has,  I  see,  a  soul  refined, 
Too  great,  too  just,  too  noble  to  be  happy : 
True  virtue  must  despair  from  this  viks  woild 
To  Clown  its  days  with  unaUoy'd  reward. 
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Bat  sets  yoar  lervant  u  letarn'd— Good  news^ 
Kind  Heaven ! 

Enter  a  Page. 

JRm.  Speak  quickly,  hast  thoo  seen  Don  Carr 
losi 

Page,  Madam,  where  your  commands  directed 
me, 
ZVe  made  the  strictest  search  in  vain  to  find  l\im. 

JTim.  Now,  now,  Bebmra,  where 's  that  hope 
thou  gav'st  me  1 

BeL  Nor  h^  thou  gain'd  no  knowledge  of 
his  steps? 
Hai(  no  one  seen  him  pass,  or  heard  of  htm  1 

Pagt.  As  I  returned,  the  sentinel  that  guards 
The  gate  informed  me,  that  he  saw  him  scarce 
Ten  minutes  hence  pass  in  disorder'd  haiite 
From  out  this  very  house  alone. 

Bd,  Alone! 

Page  Alone !  and  after  soon  my  lord,  wrapped 
in 
His  doak,  without  a  servant,  follow'd  him.  . 

Xim.  Oh,  Heaven ! 

Bel.  No  servant,  said'st  thou  1 

Pagt,  None ;  and  as 
My  brd  came  forth,  the  soldier  standing  to 
His  arms,  he  sign'd  furbiddance,  and  replied, 
Be  sure  you  saw  me  not 

Xim,  Then  ruin 's  sure ; 
They  are  engaged,  and  iktal  blood  must  follow. 
Excuse,  my  dear,  this  hurry  of  my  fiite ; 
One  moment  lost  may  prove  an  age  too  late. 

[Rxit, 

BeL  Howe'er  my  own  afflictions  press  my  heart, 
I  bear  a  part  in  poor  Ximena's  grief; 
Though  e'en  the  worrt  that  can  befall  her  hopes. 
May  better  be  endured  than  what  I  feel. 
Oh,  nothing  can  destroy  her  lover's  truth ! 
Carios  moy  prove  unhappy,  not  inconstant ; 
Whatever  disasters  may  obstruct  her  jov. 
The  comfort  of  his  truth  is  sure  to  find  ner ; 
That  thought  even  pains  of  parting  may  remove, 
Or  fill  op  all  the  space  of  absence  with  delight 
But  I,  alas!  am  left  to  my  deapair  alone, 
Confined  to  sigh  in  solitude  m?  woes^ 
Or  hide  with  anguish  what  I  blush  to  bear. 
In  vain  the  woman's  pride  resents  my  wrongs, 
tJncon<juer*d  love  maintains  his  empire  still. 
And  with  new  force  insults  my  heart's  resialanoe. 

Enter  Alonzo,  kattUy. 

Alan.  Your  pardon,  Madam — Have  you  seen 
Lord  Gormazl 
I  eome  to  warn  him  that  he  stir  not  hence ; 
The  goaids  are  order'd  to  attend  his  door. 

Bel.  Alaf ,  they  are  too  late !  Carlos  and  he 
Afe  both  gone  forth,  'tis  fear'd,  with  fiital  par- 

poae; 
And  poor  Ximena,  drown'd  in  tears,  has  follow'd 
them. 
Alon,  Then  'tis,  indeed,  too  late— 1  wish  my 
friend, 
The  fish  r>on  Sanchez,  had  not  blown  this  fire. 
Be  not coooeirn'd,  Madam;  I  know  your  grieis. 
And,  as  a  firiend,  have  labour'd  to  prevent  them. 
You  have  not  told  Ximena  of  bis  fiilaehood  1 
Bel.   Alas.  I  dnrat  not!   knowing  that  her 
fiiendship 
Would  hi  mr  aane  to  coldly  treat  his  vowt. 
That  twonkibnt  more  provoke  him  to  insult  me. 
YoL.IL...  98 


him  right;  patience  wiD  yet 


Alon,  You 

recall  him: 

'Tis  not  his  love,  but  pride,  pursues  Ximena; 
A  youthful  heat  that  with  the  toil  will  tire. 
Be  comforted ;  Til  still  observe  his  ste|is, 
And  when  I  find  him  staggering,  catch  him  baek 
To  love,  and  warm  him  with  his  vows  of  honour. 

But  duty  calls  me  to  the  king Shall  I 

Attend  you,  Madam  1 

Bel.  Sir,  I  thank  your  care. 
My  near  concern  for  poor  Ximena's  fate 
Keeps  me  impatient  here,  till  her  return. 

[Exeuni, 

Enter  KiKO,  Garcia,  Sanchez,  and  Attendants. 

King.  Since  mild  entreaties  fiiil,  our  power 
shall  force  him. 
Could  he  suppose  his  insult  to  our  person  ofler'd, 
His  outrage  uone  within  our  palace  walls, 
Deserved  the  lenity  we've  deign'd  to  show  him  1 
Is  yet  Alonzo  with  our  ordens  gone  7 

Chr.  He  is,  my  lord,  but  not  retum'd. 

San.  Dread  Sir, 
For  what  the  count  has  ofler'd  to  Alvsres 
I  dare  not  plead  excuse ;  but  as  his  friend, 
Would  beg  your  royal  leave  to  miiigato 
His  seeming  disobedience  to  your  pTeasuro, 
Restraint,  however  just,  opposed  against 
The  tide  of  passion,  malces  the  current  fiercer, 
Which,  of  itself,  in  time  had  ebb'd  to  reason ;    ' 
Your  will  surprised  him  in  his  heart's  emotion, 
Ero  thought  had  leisure  to  compose  his  mind ; 
Great  souls  are  jealous  of  their  honour's  shame, 
And  bend  reluctant  to  enjoin'd  submisition : 
Bad  your  commands  obliged  him  to  repair 
Alvarez'  wrongs  with  hazards  in  your  eervice, 
Were  it  to  face  the  double-number'd  foe. 
To  pass  the  rapid  stream  through  showers  of  fire, 
To  force  the  trench  ment,  or  to  storm  the  breach, 
I'll  answer  he'd  embrace  with  joy  the  chaige. 
And  march  intrepid  in  commands  of  honour. 

King.  We  doubt  not  of  his  daring  in  the  field; 
But  he  mistakes,  if  he  concludes  from  thence, 
That  to  persist  in  wrong  is  height  of  spirit, 
Or  to  have  acted  wrong  is  always  base : 
Perfection's  not  the  attribute  of  man. 
Nor  therefore  can  a  fault  confess'd  degrade  him; 
The  lowest  minds  have  spirits  to  ofiend, 
But  few  can  reach  the  courage  to  confess  it 
Submitting  to  our  will,  the  count  had  lost 
No  fiime,  nor  can  we  pardon  his  refusal. 
What  you  have  said,  Don  Sanchez,  speaks  the 

friend ; 
What  we  resolve^  'tis  fit  should  speak  the  king : 
We  both  have  said  enough — The  public  now 
Requires  our  thought.     We  are  inform'd  ten  sail 
Of  warlike  vessels,  mann'd  with  our  old  foes, 
The  Moors,  were  late  discover'd  off  our  coast, 
And  steering  to  the  river's  mouth  their  course. 

Gar.  The  lives.  Sir,  they  have  lost  in  like  at- 
tempts 
Must  make  them  cautious  to  repect  the  danger; 
This  is  no  time  to  fear  them. 

King.  Nor  contemn ; 
Too  fuU  security  has  ofl  been  fiital. 
Consider  with  what,  ease  the  fiood,  at  night, 
May  bring  them  down  t*  insult  our  capital. 
Let  at  the  port,  and  on  the  walls,  our  guanls 
Be  doubled ;  till  the  mom  that  force  may  serve, 
Gormas  has  timed  it  ill  to  be  in  fault, 
When  his  immediate  presence  is  required. 
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€hr.  My  licfe,  Alonzo  if  rotansad. 
Enier  Alonzo. 


King.  Tk  well- 


Have  you  obeyed  us  1    Is  the  oonnt  confined  1 

Alon.  Your'ordera,  Sir,  arrived  unhappily 
Too  late ;  the  count,  with  Carlos,  was  before 
Gone  forth,  to  end  their  &taj  difierence: 
As  I  came  back,  I  met  the  satbering  crowd 
In  fright,  end  hurrying  to  the  western  gate 
To  see,  as  they  reported,  in  the  field, 
The  body  of  some  murdered  nohieman. 
Struck  with  my  fears,  I  hasted  to  the  place, 
Where,  to  my  sense's  horror,  when  arrived, 
I  found  them  true,  and  Grormaz  just  expired ; 
'While  fair  Ximena,  to  adorn  tbo  wo. 
Bathed  his  pale  breathless  body  with  her  tears. 
Calling  with  cries  for  justice  on  bis  head, 
'Whose  rueful  hand  had  done  the  barbarous  deed. 
The  pitying  crowd  took  part  in  her  distress. 
And  join'dlier  moving  plaints  for  due  revenge; 
While  some,  in  kinder  teeling  of  her  griefs, 
Removed  the  mournful  objeot  from  her  eyes, 
And  to  the  neighbouring  convent  l)ore  the  body, 
Which,  when  committed  to  the  Abbot's  care, 
I  Ittfl  the  pressing  throng  to  tell  the^ews. 
King.^vcDRnai^ti  griefs  are  followed  with  our 

own; 
For  though,  in  some  degree,  the  haughty  oonnt 
Drew  on  nimself  the  son's  too  just  revenge, 
We  cannot  lose,  without  a  deep  concern. 
So  true  a  subject,  and  so  brave  a  soldier : 
However  pity  may  for  Carios  plead. 
Death  encu  nis  failings,  and  demands  our  griof 
Akn,  Sir,  here,  in  the  tablets  of  th'  unhappy 

count, 
In  his  own  hand,  these  written  fines  were  foond. 
King.  [Raids.]  "  Alvarez  wronged  me  in  my 

matter^ »  favowr  ; 
Carlot  is  brave,  and  has  deserved  Xtmena.^ 
Strange,  generous  spirit  I  now  we  pity  thee. 
Aion.   Behold,  Sir,  where  the  kat  Ximena 

comes, 
O'erwheha'd  with  sorrow,  to  demand  yoor  justice. 

Enter  Ximena. 

i 

JChn.  Oh,  sacred  Sir,  fi>igite  my  griefs  intra- 
sioo! 
Behold  a  helpless  orphan  at  your  feet. 
Who  for  a  father's  blood  imptores  your  jastke. 

Enter  Altarez,  hastily. 

Ah.  Oh,  turn,  dread,  royal  master,  torn  yoor 

eyes. 
See  oh  the  earth  yoor  fidthfiil  soldier  prostnte, 
Whose  honour's  just  revenge  entreats  yoor 

mercy! 
Xim.  Oh,  godlike  monarch,  hear  my  kiader 

cries! 
Ah.  Oh,  be  not  to  the  old  and  helpless  deaf! 
Xim.  Revenge  yourself,  yonr  ▼k)lated  laws. 
Ah.  Support  not  violence  in  rode  aggressors. 
Xim.  Be  greatly  good,  and  do  the  injured  joe- 

tice. 
Ah.  Be  greater  idll,  and  show  the  TtlSant 

mercy. 
Xbn.  Oh,  Sir,  your  crown's  enppoit  and  gaaid 

is  gone! 
The  impious  Cadoe'iwaid  hat  kilTd  my  fiithei^ 


Ah.  And,  like  a  nious  son,  avenged  his  own. 

King.  Rise,  fair  Ximena^  and  Alvarez  rise  1 
With  equal  sorrow  we  receive  your  plaints ; 
Both  shall  be  heard  spart — Proceed.  Aimena ; 
Alvarez,  in  your  place  yon  speak ;  be  patient. 

Xim.  What  can  I  sayl    But  miserks  like 


mine 


May  plead,  with  plainest  truths,  their  piteous 

cause. 
Is  he  not  dead  1    Is  not  my  &ther  kill'd  1 
Have  not  these  eyeH  beheld  his  ghastly  wonnd, 
And  mix*d  with  fruitless  tears  his  streaminff 

blood  1 
That  blood,  which  in  his  royal  master's  cause 
So  oft  has  sprung  him  through  your  foes  victori- 
ous; 
That  blood,  which  all  the  raging  swords  of  war 
Could  never  reach,  a  young,  presumptuons  arm 
Has  dared,  within  vour  view,  to  sacnfioe ! 
These  eyes  beheld  it  stream — Excuse  my  ^lief ; 
My  teats  will  better  than  my  words  explain  me. 

King.  Take  heart,  Ximena ;  we're  inclined  to 
hear  thee. 

Xim.  Oh,  shall  a  life  so  faithful  to  the  king 
Fall  unrevenged,  and  stain  his  glory  1 
Shall  merit  so  important  to  the  state 
Be  left  exposed  to  sacrilegious  rage, 
And  fall  tne  sacrifice  of  private  passion? 
Alvarez  says  bis  honour  was  insulted : 
Yet,  be  it  so,  was  there  no  king  to  right  it? 
Who  better  could  protect  it  than  the  donor  t 
Shall  Carios  wrest  the  sceptre  from  your  hand. 
And  point  the  sword  of  justice  whom  to  poniab) 
Oh,  it  such  outra^  may  escape'  with  pardon, 
Whose  life 's  secure  from  his  self-judgmg  rage  1 
Oh,  where 's  protection  if  Ximena's  tears. 
And  tender  passion  could  not  save  her  fattier  1 

King.  Alvarez,  answer  her. 

Ah.  My  heart 's  too  full : 
Divkled,  torn,  distracted  with  its  griefs, 
How  can  1  plead  poor  Carlos'  cause,  when  I 
Am  touch'd  with  pity  of  Ximena's  wol 
Her  sufi!ering  piety  has  caught  my  soul. 
And  only  leaves  me  sorrow  to  defend  me : 
Ximena  has  a  grief  I  cannot  disallow, 
Nor  dare  I  hope  for  pardon,  but  your  pity : 
Carlos,  even  yet,  may  merit  some  oompession ; 
Perhaps  I'm  partial  to  his  piety^ 
And  see  his  deeds  with  a  fond  nther's  eye ; 
But  that  I  i^ll  must  leave  to  royal  mercy. 
Oh,  Sir,  imagine  what  the  brave  endsfte, 
When  the  chaste  front  of  honour  is  insulted, 
Her  fame  abQsed,and  ravish'd by  a  blow  1 
Oh,  piernng,  piercing  must  the  torture  be, 
If  soft  Ximena  wanted  power  t'  appease  H ! 
Pardon  this  weakness  or  o'erflowing  natnra ; 
I  cannot  see  such  filial  virtue  perish, 
And  not  let  fidi  a  tear  to  rooom  its  hardship. 

Xim.  Oh,  my  divkled  heait!    Oh,  poor  Al- 
varez! {Aside. 

Kings.  Compose  thy  giiefs,  my  good  old  n;ieiid ; 
we  feel  them. 

Alv.  If  (rormaz'  bkwd  most  be  with  hk)od  le- 
▼enged. 
Oh,  do  not,  sacred  Sir,  misplace  your  jatioe  t 
Mine  was  the  guilt,  and  be  on  me  the  vengeaaoe: 
Carios  hat  actM  what  my  sufibrings  pfuu^iled ; 
The  fiital  sword  was  not  his  ownjlmt  mm ; 
I  gave  it,  with  my  wrongs,  into  his  hand, 
W  hieh  had  been  innooent  had  mine  been  aUe. 
On  me  your  vengeance  will  he  jhost  and  miki  j 
Sfy  daya,  tlaa !  are  dnwing  to  tiMir  end, 
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But  Carlos  spared  may  yet  live  long  to  serve  you. 

Preserve  my  son,  and  I  embnuse  my  fate; 

Since  he  has  sdved  my  honoor  iVom  the  grave, 

Oh,  Uy  me  gently  there  to  rest  for  ever ! 
Kiuj.  Your  mutual  pkdots  require  our  tender- 
est  thought : 

Our  council  shall  be  summon'd  to  assist  us — 

Jjook  ufi,  my  fair,  and  calm  thy  sorrows ; 

Thy  king  is  now  thy  father,  and  will  right  thee. 

Alvares,  on  his  word,  has  liberty ; 

Be  GsLflos  found  to  answer  to  hut  chaige. 

Sanchez,  wait  you  Ximena  to  her  rest, 

WhooB,  on  the  morrow's  noon,  wo  lull  will  an- 
swer. 
Bard  is  the  task  of  Justice,  tohere  distress 
SxdUs  our  merctff  yet  demands  redress. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.— Ximena's  Apartment, 

Belzari  alone. 

BeL  Sure  some  ill-boding  planet  must  preside, 
Mahf  nant  to  the  peace  of  tender  lovers ! 
Undone  Ximena !    Oh,  relentless  honour. 
That  first  subdued   thy  generous  heart,  then 

raised 
Thy  lover's  fatal  arm  to  pierce  it  through 
Thy  father's  life,  and  make  thy  virtue  wretched  I 
The  hapless  Carlos,  too,  is  lost  for  ever ! 
Condemned  to  fly  an  exile  from  her  sight, 
In  whom  he  only  lives ! Oh,  Heaven !  he  ^s 

here  I 
His  miseries  have  made  him  desperate. 

Enter  Carlos. 

Carlos,  ^hat  wild  distraction  has  possess'd  thee, 
That  thus  thou  seek'st  thy  safety  in  thy  ruin  1 
Is  this  a  place  to  hide  thy  wretched  head, 
Where  justice  and  Ximena 's  sure  to  find  thee  1 
Car.  1  would  not  hide  me  from  Xim*  na's  sight; 
BanishM  from  her,  I  every  moment  die, 
SiDoe  1  must  perish  let  her  frowns  destroy  me; 
Her  anger 's  sharper  than  the  sword  of  justice. 
BeL  Alas,  I  pity  thee  I  but  would  not  have 
Thee  tempt  the  first  emotions  of  her  heart, 
While  duty  and  resentment  yet  transport  her: 
I  wait  each  moment  her  return  from  court, 
Which  DOW.  be  soie,  will  be  with  friends  at- 
tended. 
0  fiy,  fiir  pity's  sake,  regard  her  fame, 
Should  yoQ  be  seen,  what  must  the  world  oon- 

dndel 
Wonid  you  increase  her  mliBeries,  to  have 
Blalicious  tongues  report  her  love  conoeal'd 
Beneath  the  roof  her  lather's  murderer. 
Bat  see,  she  comes !  O,  hide  thee  hut  a  moment  I 
Kin  net  her  honour  too,  let  that  persuade  thee. 

[Exit  Carlos. 
Don  Sanchez  here  1  O,  Heavens!  how  I  tremble. 

[Retires. 

Enter  Don  Sancbbx  and  Ximbna. 

San,  This  noble  conquest,  Madan,  of  joai 
love, 
To  after  ages  oinst  record  your  fiune. 
Xiat  k  yoar  grie^  and  your  leoeotment  great, 


Apd  great  the  victim  that  should  fall  before  it ; 
But  wonls  are  ecbpty  succours  to  distress : 
Therefore  command  my  actions  to  relieve  you. 
Would  you  have  sure  revenge,  employ  this  sword, 
My  fortune  and  my  lite  is  yours  to  right  you ; 
Accept  my  service,  and  you'll  overpay  it. 

BeL  O  faithless,  barbarous  man !  hut  I'll  divert 
Thy  cruel  aim,  and  use  my  power  for  Carlos. 

[Aeide. 

Xim.  O,  miserable  me ! 

Bel.  Take  comfort,  Madam. 

San.  Belzara  here !  then  I  have  lost  th'  occa- 


sion; 


Yet  I  may  urge  enough  to  give  her  pain.  [Aside. 
Commanding  me,  you  make  your  vengeance  sure. 
Xim.  That  wftre  t'  ofiend  the  king,  to  whom 

I  have 
Appeal'd,  and  whence  I  now  most  only  wait  it. 
San.  Revenge  from  justice.  Madam,  moves  eo 

slow, 
That  oft  the  watchful  criminal  escapes  it. 
Apf)eal  to  your  resentment,  you  secure  it. 
Carlos,  you  found,  would  trust  no  other  power,- 
And  'tis  but  just  you  quit  him  aa  he  wronged 

you. 
BeL  Alas  I  Don  Sanchez,  Madam,  feels  not 

love. 
He  little  thinks  how  Carlos  fills  your  heart; 
What  shining  glory  in  his  crioie  appears: 
What  pangs  it  cost  him  to  take  part  with  honoor; 
That  you  must  hate  the  hand  that  could  destray 

him. 
Sanchez,  to  show  the  real  friend,  would  use 
His  secret  interest  with  the  king  to  spare  him. 
For  though  you're  bound  in  duty  to  pursue  him, 
Yet  love,  alas!  would,  with  a  conscious  joy. 
Applaud  the  power  that  could,  unhid,  preserve 

him. 
Xim.  O,  kind  BehEsra!  how  thon  feeFst  my 

sufferings ; 
Yet  I  must  think  Don  Sanchez  means  me  well. 
San.  Confusion !  how  her  subtle  tongue  has 

foil'd  me [Aside. 

Madam,  some  other  time  I'll  beg  your  leave 
To  wait  your  service,  and  approve  my  firiendship. 

Xim.  Oh,  every  friend  but  Carios  is  at  hand 
To  help  me !  Grief,  Sir,  is  unfit  to  thank  yon. 
San.  Oh  I  if  such  boiQties  'midst  her  sonowi 

shine, 
What  darting  charms  moat  point  her  smiling 

eyes.  [Exit 

Xim.  At  length  I'm  fiee,  at  liberty  to  thmk, 
And  (rive  my  miseries  a  loose  of  sorrow. 
O,  Bebara  I  Carlos  has  kill'd  my  fiither  1 
Weep,  weep,  my  eyes,  poor  down  yoor  baleful 

showers. 
He  that  in  nief  ahould  be  my  heart's  support, 
Has  wrought  my  sorrows,  and  most  all  thei^ 

victim. 
When  Caifeo  is  destny'd,  what  oomfint^  left 

me7 
Spite  of  my  wrongs,  he  still  inhabits  here : 
O,  still  his  iatal  virtoes  plead  his  caose ; 
His  filial  honoor  charms  my  woman's  heart, 
And  there,  even  yet,  he  combats  with  my  lather. 
BeL  Restrain  these  headatrong  saHieB  of  your 
.heart, 
And  try  viith  shnnben  to  compose  yonr  spiiili. 
Xim.  Oh!   whole's  xepooe  for  misiny  fikn 

ndnel 
How  griovoos,  Heaven!  howbiHer  is  my  nortkaf 
O,  sbul  a  parent's  bkxxi  ciy  vnievengedl 
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8haH  tmpioiu  low  foborn  my  Imrt  to  pty 

Hi*  ashfii  but  unprofitable  teai^ 

And  bury  in  my  shuDe  the  o[reat  regards  of  duty  t 

BeL  Alas  1  that  duty  is  £schar^ ;  you  have 
Appeid'd  to  justice,  and  should  wait  it8<x>urBe. 
Nor  are  you  bound  with  rigour  to  enibroe  it ; 
His  hard  misfortunes  mav  deserve  compassion. 

Atm.  Oh !  that  they  do  deserve,  it  is  my  grie£ 
Could  I  withdraw  mv  pity  from  bis  cause^ 
Were  falsehood,  priile,  or  insolence  his  cnme, 
My  just  revenge,  without  a  pang,  should  reach 

htm. 
But  as  he  is  supported  with  excuse, 
Defended  by  the  cries  of  bleeding  honour, 
Whose  eruel  laws  none  but  the  neat  obey ; 
My  hopeless  heart  is  tortured  wiu  extremes. 
It  mourns  in  vengeance,  and  st  mercy  shudoers. 

Bel.^  O,  what  will  be  at  last  the  di»  resolve 
Of  your  afflicted  soul  1 

Xim.  There  is  but  one 
Can  end  my  sorrows,  and  proserva  ray  fame; 
The  sole  resource  my  miBeries  can  have 
Is  to  punoe,  destroy ;  then  meet  him  in  the  grave. 

Cablos  m€eU  her. 

Amazement !  horror !  have  my  eyes  their  sense  1 
Or  do  my  raving  griefe  creste  this  phsntom  1 
Soppoft  me !  help  me !  hide  me  from  the  vision ! 
For  tis  not  Carlos  come  to  brave  my  sorrows. 

[Carlos  kneels. 
BeL  O  turn  your  eye  in  pity  ctf  his  grie6, 
Resign'd,  and  prostrste  at  your  feet  for  mercy. 
Jum.  What  will  my  woes  do  with  me  1 
BeL  Now! 
Now,  conquering  love,  shoot  all  thy  daits  to  save 

him; 
Now  snatch  the  palm  from  cruel  honour's  brow ; 
Maintain  thy  empire,  and  relieve  the  wretched : 
O,  hang  upon  his  tongue  thy  thrilling  charms. 
To  hold  her  heart,  and  kill  the  hopes  of  Sanchex. 

[ExU. 
Car.  O,  pierce  not  thus  with  th^  offended  ^yes, 
The  wretched  heftrt  that  of  itself  is  breaking. 
Xim.  Can  I  be  wounded,  and  not  shrink  with 
paini 
Can  1  support  vrith  temper,  him  that  shed 
My  &thers  blood,  triumphant  in  my  ruin ! 
O,  Carlos!  Carlos !  wss  thy  heart  of  stone  1 
Was  nothing  due  to  poor  Aimena's  peace  1 
Oh !  *twas  not  thus  1  felt  new  pains  for  thee. 
When,  at  my  feet,  thy  si^hs  or  love  were  pitied, 
And  all  hereditary  hate  forgotten  I 
Thouffh  bottivi  in  filial  honour  to  insult 
Thy  lame,  I  broke  through  all  to  crown  thy 

vows, 
And  bore  the  censure  of  my  race  to  save  thee : 
And  am  I  thus  requited  1  Left  forlorn  I 
The  tender  passioii  of  my  heart  despised  ! 
Could  not  my  terrors  move  one  spark  of  mercy  ? 
No  mild  abatement  of  thy  item  revenge  1 
T'  excuse  thy  crime,  or  justify  my  love  1 
Car.  O,  hear  me  but  a  moment 
Xim.  O,  my  heart ! 
Car.  One  mournful  word  1 
Atm.  Ah !  leave  me  to  despair ! 
Gar.  One  dying  last  adieu,  then  wreak  thy 
vengeance: 
Behold  the  sword  that  has  undone  thee. 
JOm.  Ah !  staiu'd  with  my  Other's  Uood !  O, 
rueful  object! 


Car.  (XXimenal    ' 

Xim.  Take  hence  that  horrid  steel. 
That,  while  I  bear  thy  sight,  arraigns  my  virtue. 

Cair.  Endure  it  ntber  to  support  resentment, 
T'  inflame  thy  vengeance,  and  to  pierce  ihy  vic- 
tim: 
I  am  more  wretched  than  thy  rage  can  wish  me. 

Xim.  O,  cruel  Carlos !  in  one  day  tlwu  hart 
kiird 
The  father  with  thy  sword,  the  daughter  with 

Thy  sight O,  yet  remove  that  fiUal  object; 

I  cannot  bear  the  glare  of  its  reproach ; 

If  thou  wouldst  have  me  hear  thee,  hide  the  came 

That  wounds  reflection  to  our  mutual  ruin. 

Car.  Thus  I  obey—but  how  shall  I  proceed  1 
What  words  can  help  me  to  deserve  thv  hearing  t 
How  can  I  plead  my  wounded  honour's  ca|iae, 
Where  injured  love  and  duty  are  my  judges? 
Or  how  shall  I  repent  me  ot  a  crime, 
Which,  uncommitted,  had  deserved  thy  ooom  1 
Yet  think  not,  0, 1  conjure  thee,  think  not, 
But  that  I  bore  a  thousand  racks  of  love, 
While  my  conflicting  honour  press'd  tot  ven- 
geance. 
O,  I  endured,  submitted  even  to  shame, 
Begg'd  as  for  life,  for  peaceful  reparation 
But  all  in  vain ;  like  water  sprinkled  on 
A  fire,  thoee  drops  but  luade  him  bum  the  moce, 
And  only  added  to  thy  &ther's  fierceness. 
Reduced,  at  Inst,  to  these  extremes  of  torture, 
That  I  must  be,  or  in&mous,  or  wretched, 
I  saved  my  honour,  and  resign'd  to  ruin. 
Nor  think,  Ximena,  honour  had  prevaii'd, 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  opposed  thy  charms, 
And  toM  my  heart,  none  but  the  brave  deserved 

thee. 
Now  having  thus  discharged  my  honour's  debt, 
And  wash'd  my  injured  lather's  stains  avray, 
What  yet  remains  of  life,  is  due  to  love. 
Behold  the  wretch  whose  honour's  &tal  fame 
Is  founded  on  the  ruin  of  thy  peace : 
Receive  the  victim,  which  thy  griefs  demand. 
Prepared  to  bleed,  and  bending  to  the  blow. 

Xim.  O,  CarkM,  I  must  take  thee  at  thy  word, 
But  must  with  equal  justice  too  discharge 
My  ties  of  love,  as  fatal  bonds  of  duty. 
O,  think  not,  though  enforced  to  these  eztreoM^ 
My  heart  is  yet  insensible  to  thee  I 
On  I  I  must  thank  thee  for  thy  painful  pause : 
The  generous  shame  thy  tortured  honour  bore, 
When  at  my  bther's  feet  my  sufferings  threw 

thee. 
Can  I  present  thee  in  that  dear  confusion, 
And  not  with  grateful  aiffhs  of  pity  mourn  thto  ? 
I  can  lament  thee,  but  I  dare  not  pardon : 
Thy  duty  done,  reminds  me  of  my  own ; 
My  filial  piety,  like  thine  distress'd, 
Compels  me  to  be  miserably  just. 
And  asks  my  love  a  victim  to  my  fkme 
Yet  think  not  duty  could  o'er  h>ve  prevail. 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  assures  my  heart, 
Thou  wouldst  despiae  the  passion  that  oonld  atve 
thee. 

Car.  Since  I  must  die,  let  that  kind  hand  de* 
stroy  me. 
Let  not  the  wretch,  once  hononr'd  with  thy  lofe^ 
Thy  Carlos,  ones  thought  worthy  of  thy  vns, 
Be  dragg'd  ^  public  spectacle  to  justice : 
To  draw  the  irksome  pity  of  a  crowd, 
Who  may  with  vulgar  reason  call  thee  cruel 
My  death  from  thee  will  elevate  thy  vengeanoe. 
And  ihow,  Uke  nuse,  thiy  duty  soomUi 
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XkiL  Shan  I  then  take  aaaatanoel  and  fiom 
theel 
Aooept  thftt  vengeance  from  thy  heart* a  deapair  1 
Ko,  Carkw,  no! 

I  wUl  not  judge,  like  thee,  my  private  wronga^ 
But  to  the  coarse  of  joatioe  trost  my  doty, 
Which  shall,  in  every  part,  untainted  flow ; 
Unmix'd  with  gain'd  advantage  o'er  thy  love, 
And  from  its  own  pnre  fountain  raise  my  fliory. 
Car.  O,  can  my  death  with  shame  aidvanoe 
that  gbry  1 
Gen  I  do  more  than  perish  to  appease  thee  1 
Can  my  misfortunes  too  have  reach'd  thy  hate  1 
Xim,  Can  hate  have  part  in  interviews  like 
this? 
Nay,  can  1  give  thee  greater  proof  of  love, 
Than  that  1  trust  my  vengeance  with  thy  honour  1 
Art  not  thon  now  within  my  power  to  aeize  1 
Yet  ril  release  thee,  Carlos,  on  thy  word. 
Give  me  thy  word,  that  on  the  morrow  noon, 
Before  the  kine  in  person  thou  wilt  ansvrer, 
And  take  the  shelter  of  the  night  to  leave  me. 

Car.  O,  thoQ  hast  found  the  way  to  fix  my  min ! 
It  must  be  so.  thou  shah  have  ample  vengeance, 
Pursoed  by  tnee,  mv  life 's  not  worth  the  saving ; 
But  then  that  fatal  hononr,  my  engagement. 
That  at  the  hour  proposed  V\\  meet  my  fate — 
Bnt  must  we  part,  Xunena,  like  sworn  foes  t 
Has  k>ve  no  sense  of  all  its  perish'd  hopes  1 
Dismiss  my  miseries  at  least  with  pity : 
May  1  not  breathe  upon  this  injured  bosom 
One  parting  sigh  to  ease  my  wounded  soul, 
And  iooae  the  anguish  of  a  broken  heart  7 
Xim,  Support  me.  Heaven — ^we  meet  again 

to-morrow. 
Car.  To-morrow  we  most  meet  like  enemies, 
Thy  piercing  eyes,  rolentless  in  revenge, 
And  all  the  softness  of  thy  heart  forgotten ; 
This  only  moment  is  our  life  of  love. 
O,  take  not  from  this  little  interval. 
The  poor  expiring  comfort  that  is  left  me. 

[XiMENi  weepa. 
My  heart  *s  confounded  with  thy  sofl  compassion. 
And  dotes  upon  the  virtue  that  destroys  me. 

Xim.  Oh  1  I  shall  have  the  start  of  thee  in  wo ; 
ThoQ  canst  but  &11  for  her  thou  bvest ;  but  what 
Must  she  endure  that  bves  thee — and  destroys 

theel 
Yet,  Carlos,  take  this  comfort  in  thy  fiite. 
That  if  the  hand  of  justice  should  overtake  thee, 
Thy  mournful  urn  siiall  hold  Ximena's  aahea. 
Car.  O.  miracle  of  love ! 
Xim.  O,  mortal  sorrow ! 
Bat  haste,  O  leave  me  while  m^  heart 's  resolved ; 
Fly,  fly  me,  Carlos,  lest  thou  taint  my  fiime; 
Lest  in  this  ebbnng  rigour  of  my  soul, 
I  tell  thee,  though  I  prosecute  tFiy  fate. 
My  secret  wish  u,  that  my  cause  may  fail  mo. 
Car.  O,  spirit  of  compassion !  O,  Ximena ! 
What  pangs  and  ruin  have  our  parents  cost  usi 
Farewell,  thou  treasure  of  my  soul,  O  stay ! 
Take  not  at  once  my  short-lived  joys  away. 
While  thus  I  fix  me  on  thy  mournful  eyes. 
Let  my  distresses  to  exttemes  arise : 
Thy  victim 's  now  secure ;  for  thus  to  part, 
I  sate  thy  vengeance  vrith  a  broken  heart. 

[Exeunt. 

Enier  Altarex,  tritk  Noblemen,  OfieerB^  and 

othtr$. 

1  Nob»  These  few,  my  knd,  aie  on  my  part 
engaged; 


In  half  an  hour,  Don  Henrique  de  las  Tones, 
With  rixty  more,  will  wait  upon  your  cause. 
Resolved,  and  ready  all,  like  us,  to  right  you : 
Since  the  just  quarrel  of  your  house  must  live, 
Since  the  brave  blood  of  Carlos  is  pursued. 
The  race  of  Gbrmaz  shall  attend  his  ashes. 

Alv.  My  lord,  this  mark  of  your  exalted  ho- 
nour 
Will  bind  me  ever  grateful  to  your  friendslup: 
Though  I  still  hope  the  meroy  of  the  king 
Will  spare  the  cnminal,  whose  guilt  is  honour. 
The  service  I  have  done  the  state  has  found 
A  bounteous  master  always  to  reward  it  j 
Nor  am  I  yet  so  wedded  to  my  rest. 
But  that  I  still  can,  on  occasion,  break  it. 
The  Moors  are  anchor'd  now  within  the  river. 
And,  as  I'm  told,  near  landing  to  insult  us — 
Wherefore,  I  wookl  entreat  you  at  this  time, 
To  waive  my  private  danger  for  the  public. 
Since  chance  has  formed  us  to  so  brave  a  body, 
Let  us  not  part  inactive  to  our  honour ; 
Let's  seize  this  glad  occasion  of  th'  alarm. 
Let's  chase  these  robben  in  our  king's  derenoe, 
And  bravely  merit,  not  demand  his  meroy. 

1  Nob.  Alvarez  may  command  us,  who  is  still 
Himself,  and  owns  no  cause  unmix'd  with  honoor. 

Enter  a  Seroantf  who  whitpera  AcyAEEX. 

Alv.  How  now !  the  newt. 
Just  enter'd,  and  alone  I 
O,  Heaven,  my  prayers  are  heard!  my  noble 

friends, 
Something  to  our  present  purpose  has  occnrr'd. 
Let  me  entreat  you,  forward  to  the  garden, 
Where  you  will  find  a  treble  number  of 
Our  forces  assembled  on  the  like  occasion ; 
Myself  will  in  a  moment  bring  you  news, 
That  will  confirm  and  animate  our  hopes. 

[Exit  Nob. 

Enter  CixLOB. 

My  Caikw  I  O,  do  I  live  once  more  t'  embnoe 

thee, 
Prop  of  my  age,  and  guardian  of  my  fiune ! 
Nor  think,  my  champion,  that  my  joy's  thue 

wild. 
For  that  thou  only  hast  revenged  my  honour, 
(Though  that 's  a  thought  might  bins  me  in  the 

gmve:) 
No,  no,  my  son,  for  thee  am  I  transported ; 
Alas !  1  am  too  sensible  what  pains 
Thy  heart  must  feel  from  anguish  of  thy  love ; 
And  had  I  not  new  hopes  that  will  support  thee, 
Some  present  prospect  of  thy  pain's  relief, 
My  sense  of  tny  afflictions  would  destroy  me. 
Car.  What  means  this  kind  compasskm  of  my 

griefs  1 
[s  there  on  earth  a  cure  for  woes  like  minel 
O,  Sir,  you  are  so  tenderly  a  father, 
So  good,  I  can't  repent  me  of  my  duty : 
Be  not,  however,  jeabus  of  m;|r  fiune^ 
If  yet  I  mix  your  transports  with  a  sigh. 
For  ruin'd  love  and  for  the  lost  Ximena : 
For  since  I  drag,  with  my  despair,  my  chain, 
Her  sated  vengeance  only  can  relieve  me. 

Alv.  No  more  depress  thy  spirits  with'despair, 
Whib  gbiy  and  thy  country's  cause   shooU 

wake  it; 
The  Moors,  not  yet  expected,  are  arrived, 
Tbs  tide  and  silent  darkness  of  the  night 


XIMENA. 


[AOrT« 


Lands,  ia  an  boor,  their  foroes  at  our  ffates : 
The  court  'b  dismay'd.  the  people  in  auurm, 
And  loud  confiuion  fiiki  the  fnghted  town. 
But  Fortune,  ere  this  public  danger  reach'd  us, 
Had  xaiaed  five  handled  firiends,  the  foes  of  Gor- 


maz. 


Whose  swords  leaolve  to  Tindicate  th^  Tengeance, 
And  here  without  cxjiect  thee  at  their  head. 
Forward,  my  son,  their  number  soon  will  swell, 
Sustain  the  brunt  and  fury  of  the  foe. 
And  if  thy  life's  so  painful  to  be  borne, 
Xjay  it  at  feast  with  honour  in  the  dust. 
Cast  it  not  fruitless  from  thee ;  let  thy  kin^ 
First  know  its  value  ere  his  laws  demand  it— 
But  time 's  too  precious  to  be  talk'd  away. 
Advance,  my  son,  and  let  thy  master  see, 
What  he  has  lost  in  Gormaz,  is  redeemed  in  thee. 
Car.  Relenting  Heaven  at  last  has  found  the 

means 
To  end  my  miseries  with  guiltless  honour. 
Why  should  I  live  a  burden  to  myself, 
A  trouble  to  my  friends,  a  terror  to  Ximenal 
Not  all  the  force  of  mercy,  or  of  merit. 
Can  wash  a  father's  blood  from  her  remembrance, 
Or  reconcile  the  horror  to  her  love. 
Yet  ril  not  think  her  duty  so  severe. 
But  that  to  see  me  fall  my  country's  victim 
Would  please  her  passbn,  though  it  shock'd  her 

vengeance. 

It  must  be  so Dying  with  honour,  I 

Dischaige  the  son,  the  subject,  and  the  lover. 
Oh  I  when  this  mangled  body  shall  be  found, 
A  bars  and  undistinguish'd  carcass,  'midst  the 

slain. 
Will  she  not  weep  in  pity  of  my  wrongs^ 
And  own  her  wounds  have  ample  expiation  1 
Her  duty  then  may,  with  a  secret  tear. 
Confess  her  vengeance  great,  and  glorious  my 

despair.  [Exeunl. 


ACTV. 


SCENE  I 

Enter  BBLZiRi. 

Bel.  Victorioua  Carlos,  now  resume  thy  hopes. 
Demand  thy  life,  and  silence  thy  Ximena. 
Hard  were  thy  fate  indeed,  if  she  alone 
Should  be  the  bar  to  triumphs  nobly  purchased. 
But  see,  she  comes,  with  mournful  pomp  of  wo, 
To  prosecute  this  oarlinff  of  the  people, 
Ana  damp  with  ill-timed  grieis  tno  public  joy. 

Enter  Ximena  in  moumingy  attended. 

Ximena  I  Oh !  I  more  than  ever  now 
Deplore  the  hard  afflictions  that  pursue  thee ; 
Wnile  thy  whole  native  country  is  in  joy, 
Art  thou  the  only  object  of  despair  1 
Is  this  a  time  to  prosecute  thy  cause. 
When  public  gratitude  is  bound  t'  oppose  thee  % 
When  on  the  head  of  Carlos,  which  thy  griefs 
Demand,  Fortune  has  pour'd  protection  down  1 
The  Moors  repulsed,  his  country  saved  £rom  ra- 
pine, 
His  menaced  king  confirm'd  upon  his  throne, 
From  every  heart  but  thine,  will  find  a  voice 
To  lift  his  echb'd  praises  to  the  Heavens. 


Xim.  1st  poMiUel    An  aD  thew  wmdeni 

true) 
Am  I  the  only  mark  of  his  misdoing  ? 
Could  then  this  fiital  sword  transpieroe  my  lii- 

ther,  ^ 
Yet  save  a  nation  to  defeat  my  vengeance  ? 
Still  as  I  pass,  the  public  voice  eztds 
His  glorious  deeds,  regardless  of  my  wrongs ; 
The  eye  of  pity,  that  but  yesternight 
Let  fell  a  tear  m  feeling  of  my  cause, 
Now  turns  away,  retracting  its  compassion, 
And  speaks  the  general  grudge  at  my  comidain- 

ing. 
But  there 's  a  king,  whose  sacred  wotd  's  his  law ; 
Supported  by  that  hope,  I  still  must  on. 
Nor,  till  by  him  reject,  can  be  silent. 
Bel.   Your  duty  should  recede,  when  paUk 

gooJj 
Most  suner  in  the  life  your  cause  pursnes. 

Xim.  But  can  it  be  1  Was  it  to  Carlos'  swoid 
The  nation,  thus  transported,  owes  its  safety  % 
O,  let  me  taste  the  pleasure  and  the  pain ! 
Tell  me,  Belzara,  tell  me  all  his  glory ; 
O,  let  me  surfeit  on  the  guilty  joy, 
Delight  my  passion,  and  torment  my  virtue. 

BeL  Aionzo,  who  was  present,  will  inform  as. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Aionzo,  if  your  business  will  permit. 

Alon.  The  abbot,  at  whose  house  Count  Gar- 
maz  lies. 
Has  sent  in  haste  to  speak  with  me ;  I  guess 
To  fix  the  order  of  his  fiine/al. 

[Aside  to  Belzara. 

^ei.  Spare  us  at  least  a  moment  from  the  oc- 
casion, 
Ximena  has  not  yet  been  fully  told 
The  action  of  our  late  deliverance : 
The  fame  of  Carlos  may  compose  her  sorrows. 

Akn.  Permit  the  action  then  to  praise  itself. 
Late  in  tlie  night,  at  Lord  Alvarez  house. 
Five  hundred  mends  were  gather'd  in  his  canse^ 
T'  oppose  the  vengeance  that  pursued  his  son; 
But  m  the  common  danger,  brave  Alvarez, 
With  valiant  Carlos  at  their  head,  preferred 
The  public  safety  to  their  private  lionour, 
And  march'd  with  swords  determined  'gainst  the 
Moors,  * 

This  brave  example,  ere  they  reach'd  the  harbonr. 
Increased  their  numbers  to  three  thousand  strong. 

BeL  Were  the  Moors  landed  «rc  you  reachxl 
the  port  1 

Alan.  Not  till  some  hours  after.    When  we 
arrived, 
Our  troops  were  form'd,  Ximena  was  the  word, 
And  Carlos  foremost  to  confront  the  foe. 
The  Moors  not  yet  in  view,  he  order'd  first 
Two  thirds  of  our  divided  rorce  to  lie 
Conceal'd  i'  th'  hatches  of  our  ships  in  harbour; 
The  rest,  whiise  numbers  every  moment  swell'd, 
Halted  with  Carlos,  on  the  shore,  impatient, 
And  silent  on  their  arms  reposing,  paas'd 
The  still  remainder  of  the  wasting  night. 
At  length  the  brightness  of  the  moon  presents 
Near  twenty  sail  approaching  with  the  tide ; 
Our  order  still  observed,  we  fet  them  pass ; 
Nor  at  tbs  port  or  walls,  a  man  was  seen. 
This  deadness  of  our  silence  wings  their  hopes 
To  seize  th'  occasion,  and  surprise  us  sleeping. 
And  now  they  disembark,  ana  meet  their  fate, 
For  at  the  instant  they  were  half  on  diore, 
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Uprose  the  niimben  in  our  ships  coneeal'd, 
And  to  the  Taalted  Heaven  thundered  their  huz- 
zas, 
Which  Caiioa  ecbo'd  from  his  force  on*  shore : 
At  this  amazed,  Ciinfusion  seized  their  troops, 
And  ere  their  chiefe  ooald  form  them  to  resist, 
We  press'd  them  on  the  waU>r,  drove  them  on 
The  land,  then  fired  their  shins  to  stop  their  mght : 
Howe'er,  at  length,  their  leaders  bravely  ralljmg, 
RecoverM  them  to  order,  and  a  while 
Sostain'd  their  courage,  and  opposed  our  fury : 
But,  when  their  bummg  ships  beffan  to  flame, 
The  dreadful  blaze  presenting  to  their  view 
Their  slaughter'd  heaps  that  fell  where  Carlos 

fought, 
(For  O,  he  fought  as  if  to  die  were  victory^ 
xheir  fruitless  courage  then  resigned  their  hopes; 
And  now  their  wounded  kin^,  despairing,  caU'd 
Aloud,  and  haird  our  generalto  surrender, 
Whom  Carlos  answering,  received  his  prisoner. 
At  this,  the  rest  had  on  submission  quarter. 
Oar  trumpets  sound,  and  shouts  proclaim  our  vic- 
tory: 
While  Carlos  bore  his  captive  to  his  father. 
Whose  heart  transported  at  the  royal  prize, 
Dropp'd  tears  of  joy,  and  to  the  king  convey'd 

him; 
Where  now  he 's  pleading  for  his  son's  distress, 
And  asks  but  mercy  for  his  glorious  triumph. 

[Exit. 
Xim.  Too  much!  it  is  too  much,  lelcotless 
Heaven ! 
Th'  oppression's  greater  than  my  soul  can  bear ! 
O,  wounding  virtue  !  O,  my  tortured  heart ! 
Art  only  thou  forbidden  to  applaud  him  1 
Can  not  a  nation  saved  appease  thy  vengeance  % 
Why,  why,  just  Heaven !  are  his  deeds  so  glo- 
rious, 
And  only  fatal  to  the  heart  that  loves  him  7 

Bel.  Compose,  Ximena,  thy  disorder ;  see, 
The  king  approaches,  smiling  on  Alvarez, 
Whose  heart,  overflowing,  gushcjs  at  his  eyes, 
And  speaks  his  plea  too  strong  for  thy  compliant 
Xim.  Then  sleep,  my  love,  and  virtue  arm  t' 
oppose  him ; 
]>t  me  look  backward  on  his  fttal  honour, 
Survey  this  mournful  pomp  of  his  renown. 
These  woful  trophies  of  his  conquered  love. 
That  through  my  father's  life  pursued  his  rame,' 
And  made  me  in  his  nuptial  hopes  an  orphan : 
O,  broken  spirit !  wouldst  thou  spare  him  now. 
Think  on  thy  father's  blood !  exert  the  daughter. 
Suppress  thy  passion,  and  demand  thy  victim. 

• 

Enter  Kino,  Alvarez,  Sanchez,  <f>c. 

King,  Dismiss  thy  fears,  my  friend,  and  man 

thy  heart. 
For  while  ms  actions  are  above  reward, 
Mercy 's,  of  coune,  included  in  the  debt. 
Our  ablest  bounty's  bankrupt  to  his  merit : 
On^  subjects  rescued  from  so  fierce  a  foe, 
The  Moors  defeated,  ere  the  rude  alarm 
Allow'd  us  time  to  order  our  defence, 
Onr  crown  protected,  and  our  sceptre  fix'd, 
Are  actions  that  secure  acknowledgment. 
Alv.  My  tears,  Sir,  better  than  my  wofds,  will 

thank  yon. 

Enter  Garcia. 

Gbr.  Tifm  Carios,  Sir,  without,  attends  yoor 
pl0asQn« 


And  comes  sorrciider'd  at  his  word  engsged, 
To  answer  the  appeal  of  fair  Ximena. 
King.  Attend  him  to  oar  presence. 
Xim.  O,  my  heart ! 

King.  Ximena,  with  compassion  we  shall  hear 
thee. 
But  mnst  not  have  th?  griefii  arraign  our  JQstke, 
If  in  his  iudgo  thou  hnast  an  advocate: 
Not  less  nis  virtues,  than  thy  wrongs  will  plead. 
Xim.  O,  fainting  cause !  but  thus  my  griefs 
demand  him.  [Kneeling. 

[  While  the  King  raises  Ximena,  enter  Alonzo, 
,        and  whispers  AhVARRz. 
Alv.  This  instant,  say'st  thou  1    Can  I  leave 

my  son  ? 
Alon.  Tho  matter 's  more  important  than  yoor 
stay. 
Make  haste,  my  lord. 

Alv.  What  can  thy  transport  mean  1 
Be  plain. 

Alon.  We  have  no  time  to  lose  in  words, 
Away,  I  say. 
Alv.  Lead  on,  and  ease  my  wonder. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Carlos,  and  kneels  to  the  KiKa. 

King.  Oh,  rise,  my  warrior,  raise  thee  to  my 
breast. 
And  in  thv  master's  heart  repeat  thy  triumphs. 
Car.  'These  honours.  Sir,  to  any  eense  but 
mine, . 
Might  Uf^  its  transports  to  ambition's  height ; 
But  while  Ximena's  sorrows  press  my  hout, 
Forgive  me,  if  despairing  of  repose 
I  taste  no  comfort  in  the  life  she  seeks. 
And  urge  the  issue  of  her  grief's  appoil. 
King.  Ximena,  'tis  most  true,  has  lost  a  fa- 
ther. 
But  thou  hast  saved  her  country  from  its  fate ; 
And  the  same  virtue  that  demands  thy  hfe, 
Owes  more  than  pardon  to  the  public  weal. 
Xim.  My  royal  k>rd,  vouchsafe  my  grieft  a 
hearir^; 
Oh,  think  not,  Sir,  because  my  spirits  faint. 
That  the  firm  conscience  of  mv  duty  staggen. 
The  criminal  I  charge  has  kilrd  my  father; 
And,  though  his  valour  has  preserved  the  state, 
Yet  every  subject  is  not  wrong'd  like  me. 
Therefore,  with  ease,  may  paraon  what  they  fbel  * 

not: 
As  he  has  saved  a  nation  from  its  foe. 
The  thanks  that  nation  owes  him  are  but  just, 
And  I  must  join  the  general  voice  t'  applaud  him: 
But  all  the  tribute  that  my  heart  can  spare  him, 
Is  teara  of  pity ;  while  my  wrongs  puraue  him, 
What  more  thkn  pity  can  those  wrongs  nffotd  1 
What  less  than  justice  can  my  duty  ask  1 
If  public  obligations  must  be  paid  him, 
Let  eveiT  single  heart  give  equal  share : 
(Carios  has  proved,  that  mine  is  not  ungrateful) 
But  must  my  duty  yield  such  disproportion  1 
Must  on  my  heart  a  fiither's  Uooa  he  levied, 
And  my  whole  ruin  pay  the  public  thanks  1 
If  blood  for  blood  might  be  before  demanded, 
Is  it  less  due,  because  his  fame 's  grown  greatest 
Shall  virtue,  that  should  guard,  insult  your  laws. 
And  tolerate  vour  passions  to  infringe  'em  1 
If  to  defend  the  public;  may  excuse 
A  private  wronjsr,  how  is  the  public  safe  1 
How  is  the  nation  from  a  foe  preserved. 
If  «veiy  snigect's  life  is  at  his  mercy  1 
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My  doty,  Sir,  has  ipokm,  and  kneek  for  jndg- 
ment 
Car.  Oh,  noble  spiiit,  how  thoa  chann'it  my 
sense; 
And  giv'st  my  heurt  a  plearaie  in  my  niin. 

[Aside. 
King.  Raise  thee,  Ximena,  and  compoiBe  thy 
^  tbon{(ht8, 
As  thoa  to  Carlos'  deeds  hast  spoke  impartial, 
So  to  thy  virtue,  that  pursues  bim,  we 
Most  give  an  equal  plaudit  of  our  wonder : 
But  we  have  now  our  duty  to  discharge, 
Which,  far  from  blamins,  ^hall  exalt  thy  own : 
If  thy  chaste  fame,  which  we  confess  sublime, 
Compels  thy  duty  to  suppress  thy  love, 
To  raise  yet  higher,  then,  thy  matchless  glory, 
Prefer  thy  native  country  to  them  both. 
And  to  tny  public  tears  resign  thy  victim. 
Where  a  whole  people  owe  their  preservation, 
Shall  private  justice  do  a  public  wrong. 
And  teed  thy  vengeance  with  the  general  sorrow  1 
Xim.  Is  then  my  cause  the  public's  victim  3 
King.  Na 
We've  yet  a  hope  to  conquer  thy  resentment, 
And  rather  would  compose  than  silence  it : 
For  if  our  aiguments  seem  yet  too  weak 
To  guard  thy  virtue  fronl  the  least  reproach, 
Behold  the  generous  sanction  that  protects  it : 
Read  there  the  pardon  which  thy  fiither  gives 

him. 
And  with  his  dying  hand  assigns  thy  beaaties. 
Xim.  My  Others  pardon ! 
KUig.  Read,  and  raise  thy  wonder. 
Xiffl.  [Reads.]  "  Alvarez  wiong'd  .me  in  my 
master's  favour, 
Carlos  is  brave,  and  has  deserved  Ximena." 
Car.  Oh,  soul  of  honour !  now  lamented  vic- 
tory ! 
King,  r^ow,  fair  Ximena,  now  resume  thy 
peace. 
Reduce  thy  vengeance  to  thy 'father's  will. 
And  join  the  ha^  his  honour  has  forgiven. 
Xim.  All-gracious  Heaven !  have  my  swollen 

eyes  their  sense  1 
Sm.  Oh,  tottering  hope! — bat  I  have  yet  a 
thought 
That  will  compel  her  virtue  to  pursue  him. 
^im.  Why  did  you  show  me,  Sir,  this  wound- 
ing .goodneral 
This  Icgacv,  though  fit  for  him  to  leave, 
Would  in  his  daughter  oe  reproach  to  take; 
Honour  unquestion'd  may  f  )rgive  a  foe, 
But  who'll  not  doubt  it  when  it  spares  a  lover  1 
If  you  proposed  to  mitigate  my  griefs. 
You  should  have  hid  this  cruel  obligation. 
Why  would  you  set  such  virtues  in  my  view,' 
And  make  the  father  dearer  than  ihe  lover  1 
King.  Since  with  such  rigour  thou  pursu'st 
thy  vengeance. 
And  what  we  meant  should  pacify,  provokes  it. 
Attend  submissive  to  our  last  resolve : 
For  since  thy  honour 's  so  severely  strict, 
As  not  to  ratify  thy  father's  mercy. 
We'll  right  at  once  thy  duty  and  thy  lover  . 
Give  thee  the  glory  of^his  life  pursued. 
And  seal  his  pardon  to  reward  thy  virtue. 
Aim.  Avert  it,  Heaven,  that  e'er  my  guilty 
heart 
Should  impiously  insult  a  fiither's  grave, 
And  yield  hia  daughter  to  the  hand  that  kill'd 
him.  I 


San,  Unnatural  thoqght!  Madam,  snypiii 
your  team. 
Your  murder'd  &ther  was  my  dearest  friend  ; 
Penm^  me,  therefore,  on  your  sinking  canse, 
To  oner  an  expedient  may  support  it. 
Xim.  Whatever  right  or  justice  may,  I  am 
bound 
In  dvty  to  pursue,  and  thank  your  friendship. 

San.  Thus  then  to  royal  justice  I  appeal, 
And  in  Ximena's  right  her  advocate. 
Demand  from  Carlos  your  reverse  of^  pafdoo* 
King.  What  means  thy  transport  T 
iSizn.  Sir,  I  urge  your  laws ; 
And  since  her  duty 's  forced  to  these  extremes, 
There 's  yet  a  law  from  whence  there 's  no  ap- 
peal, 
A  right,  which  e'en  your  crown 's  obliged  to  gianft 

her. 
The  right  of  combat,  which  I  here  demand, 
And  tSk  her  vengeance  from  a  champion's  awoid. 

Car.  O  sacred  Sir,  I  cast  me  at  your  feet, 
And  beg  your  mercy  would  relieve  my  woes 
Since  her  firm  duty  is  inflexible, 
Consign  her  victim  to  the  braver  sword. 
Grant  this  expedient  to  acquit  my  crime, 
Or  silence  with  my  arm  her  heart's  reproaches. 
Oh,  nothing  is  so  painful  as  suspense ; 
This  way  our  ffriefs  are  equally  relieved. 
Her  duty 's  full  discharged,  your  justice  crowii'dy 
And  conquest  must  attend  superior  virtue. 
King.  This  ttaibaroua  bw,  which  yet  is  imi»» 
peal'd, 
Has  often  against  right  gross  wrongs  supported. 
And  robb'd  our  state  of  many  noble  subjects  \ 
Not  ever  was  our  mercy  tempted  more 
T'  oppose  its  force,  than  in  our  care  for  CarkM. 
But  since  his  peace  depends  upon  his  love, 
And  cruel  love  insists  upon  its  right. 
We'll  trust  his  virtues  to  the  chance  of  combat, 
And  let  his  fate  reproach,  or  win  Ximena. 

Xim.  What  unforeseen  cabunities  surroand 

me! 
King.  Ximena !  now  no  more  complain,  we 
grant 
Thy  suit;  but  where 's  this  champion  of  tfaj 

cause? 
Whose  appetite  of  honour  b  so  keen. 
As  to  confront  in  arms  this  burell'd  brow. 
And  dare  the  shining  honours  of  his  sword  1 

San.  Behold  th'  assailant  of  this  glorious  hero; 
Your  leave,  dread  Sir,  thus  to  appelhim  forth. 

[Drawe, 
Bd.  Hold,  heart,  and  spare  me  from  the  pnbiis 
shame.  [Aside, 

San.  Carlos,  behold  the  champion  of  Aimeoa, 
Behold  the  avenger  of  brave  Gormaz'  blood, 
Who  calls  thee  traitor  to  thy  injured  bve. 
Ungrateful  to  the  sighs  that  pitied  thee, 
And  proudly  partial  to  thy  father's  fidsehood 
These  crimes  my  sword  shall  prove  upon  tbj 

heart, 
And  to  defend  them  dares  thee  to  the  combat 

Cat.  Open  the  list,  and  give  the  assailant  room, 
There  on  his  life  my  injured  sword  shall  prove 
This  arm  ne'er  drew  it  but  in  right  of  honoor. 
First,  for  thy  slander,  Sanchez,  i  defy  thee, 
And  throwing  to  thy  teeth  the  traitor's  name, 
Will  wash  the  imputation  with  thy  blood ; 
And  prove  thy  virtue  fidse  as  is  thy  spirit: 
For  not  Ximena's  canse,  but  charms  have  ihied 
tbse, 
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Taiiily  tboa  flteal'iit  thy  eouige  from  her  ejes, 
And  buelv  ftain'it  the  viitue  that  subdoed  her. 
San.  Oh,  that  thy  fitme  in  ariM 
King.  Sanchez,  forbear— ^ 
'Tm  not  year  tongues  moat  arbitrate  your  strife, 
Utl  m  your  lists,  your  Tauntinn  be  approved. 
Whose  arm,  Ximena,  shall  defend  your  cause  1 
JCim.  Oh,  force  of  doty !  Sir,  the  arm  of  San- 
chez. 
San,  My  word 's  my  gage. 

King.  "Tis  well,  the  fou  are  set, 

Let  on  the  mom  the  combatants  be  cited, 
And,  Felix,  you  be  umpire  of  the  field. 

Car,  The  valiant,  Sir,  are  never  unprepared. 
Oh,  Sir,  at  once  relieve  my  soul's  suspense, 
And  let  this  instant  hour  decide  our  rate. 

San.  This  moment,  Sir— I  join  in  that  with 

Carioe. 
ESng.  Since  both  thus  press  it,  be  it  now  de- 
cided. 
Carlos,  be  ready  at  the  trunipet's  call : 
Yon,  Felix,  when  the  combat 's  done,  conduct 
The  victor  to  our  presence'— ;Now,  Ximena, 
As  thou  art  just  or  cruel  in  thy  duty, 
Expect  the  issue  will  reward  or  grieve  thee. 
Sanchez,  set  forward — Carioe,  we  allow 
Thy  pitwd  loye  a  moment  with  Ximena. 

[Ejni  Kino  and  train. 
San,  A  frmtleas  moment  that  must  prove  bis 
last  [BxU. 

Car.  Ximena !  Oh,  permit  me  ere  I  die, 
To  tell  thy  heart,  thy  hard  unkindness  kills  me. 
JSm.  Ah,  Carkia,  can  thy  plaints  reproach  my 
duty, 
Nty,  art  thou  more  than  Sanchez  is,  in  danger  1 
6ttr.  Or  thou  more  injured  than  thy  hapless 
father, 
Whose  greater  heart  forgave  my  sense  of  honour  1 
Thou  canst  not  think  1  speak  regarding  life. 
Which  hopeless  of  thy  love,  's  not  worth  my  care ; 
But,  oh !  it  strikes  me  with  the  last  despair, 
To  think  that  luv'd  Ximena's  heart  had  less 
Compassion  than  my  mortal  enemy ; 
My  Afe  had  then  indeed  been  worth  acceptance, 
Had  thjr  relenting  throes  of  pity  saved  it : 
But,  as  it  is  pursued  to  these  extremes. 
Thus  made  the  victim  of  superfluous  nune. 
And  doom'd  the  sacrifice  of  filial  rigour. 
These  arras  shall  open  to  thy  champbn's  swonl. 
And  glut  the  vengeance  that  supports  thy  glory. 
Xim.  Hast  thou  no  honour,  Carlos,  to  defend  ? 

[Trembling. 
Car.   How  can  I  lose  what  Sanchez  cannot 
IPiinl 
For  where 's  his  honour  where  there 's  no  resist- 
ance! 
Is  it  fiir  me  to  guard  Ximena's  foe. 
Or  turn  outrageous  on  the  friendly  breast, 
Which  her  mstressful  charms  have  wam'd  to 
right  her. 
2Rm.  Oh,  cruel  Carioe !  thus  to  rack  my  heart 
With  hard  reproaches,  that  thou  know'st  are 

groundless ; 
Whr  dost  thou  talk  thus  cruelly  of  death, 
And  give  me  terrors  nnconoeived  before  1 
What  though  my  force  of  duty  has  pursued  thee, 
Hast  thou  not  left  thy  courage  to  defend  theel 
Oh,  b  thy  quarrel  to  our  race  revived  1 
CouJdst  thou,  to  right  thy  honour,  kill  my  father, 
And  now  not  guara  it,  to  destroy  Ximena  % 

Car,  Oh,  hwvenly  sound  1   Oh,  joy  unfeit  be- 
■**-  -  -  iv 
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JSSm.  Oh,  is  my  duty  then  not  thought  ooid* 
puUvel 
Canst  thou  believe  I'm  pleased  while  I  pursue 

theel 
Or  think'st  thou  Fm  not  pleased  the  king  pre- 
served theel 
And  that  thy  courage  yet  may  ward  my  venge* 

ancel 
Oh,  if  thou  knew'st  what  transports  fill'd  my 

heart. 
When  first  I  heard  the  Moors  had  fled  befi>rti 

thee, 
Thy  love  would  feel  confusion  for  my  shame, 
And  scarce  forgive  the  passion  thou  reproachest 
Oh,  Carlos,  guard  thy  life,  and  save  Ximena  I 
Car.  And  save  Ximena!  Oh,  thou  hast  fired 
my  heart 
With  f™wv»>i>«i  love,  and  saved  thy  Carlos ! 

[  TrumpeU  wtind. 
But  hark,  the  trumpet  calls  me  to  the  list !  ^ 
Xim.  May  Heaven's  high  caie,  and  all  its  an- 
gels guard  thee  1  « 
Car.  W  ords  wouM  but  wrong  my  heart,  my 
sword  shall  speak  it. 
Sanchez,  I  come,  imoatient  to  chastise 
Thy  love,  which  maxes  thee  now  the  criminal ; 
I  nuffht  have  spared  thee  had  the  rival  slept, 
Butboldly  thus  avow'd,  thou'rt  worth  my  swom^ 
'Tis  said  the  lion,  though  distress'd  for  food, 
Espying  on  the  turf  the  huntsman  sleeping, 
Resbrains  his  hunger,  and  forbears  the  proy ; 
But  when  his  rousing  foe,  alarm'd  and  ready, 
Uplifts  his  javelin  hrandish'd  to  assail  him, 
The  generous  savage  then  erects  his  crest, 
Grinui  his  sharp  &ngs,  and  with  fierce  eyes  in- 
flamed. 
Surveys  him  worthy  of  his  rage  defied. 
Furious  uprearing  rushes  on  ue  game. 
And  crowns  at  once  his  vengeance  and  his  fame. 

Xim.  Oh,  glorious  spirit !  Oh,  hazd-&ted  vir- 
tue 1 
With  what  reluctance  has  my  heart  pursoed 
tbeei 
Bel.  Was  ever  breast  like  mine  with  wo  di- 
vyedl 
I  fear  the  dangers  of  the  Pithless  Sanchez, 
And  tremble  more  for  his  dread  sword's  success : 
ShouM  Carios  fall,  what  stops  him  from  Ximena  ? 
Keep  down  my  sighs,  or  seem  to  rise  for  her. 
^  ^  [ABide, 

Xim.  Tell  me,  Behara,  was  my  terror  bbme- 
fun 
Might  not  his  passion  make  my  heart  relent, 
And  feel,  at  such  a  time,  a  pang  to  save  him  % 

Bel.  So  far  was  your  compasrion  from  a  crime, 
That  'tis  th'  exalted  merit  or  your  duty : 
Had  Carios  been  a  stranger  to  your  heart, 
Where  were  the  virtue  that  your  griefs  pursued 

himl 
Were  it  no  pain  to  lose  him,  where  the  skiry  1 
The  sacrifice  that 's  great,  must  first  be  dear ; 
The  more  you  love,  the  nobler  b  your  victim. 
Xim.  Thy  partial  friendship  sees  not  sure  my 
fiiuilt; 
I  doubt  my  youthful  ignorance  has  err'd. 
And  the  strict  matron  rigidly  severe. 
May  Uame  this  weaknees  of  my  woman's  heait; 
But  let  her  feel  my  trial  fint,  aiia  if 
She  blames  me  then,  1  will  repent  the  crime. 

[  TVumpel  $ound»  at  a  diaianet. 
Hark,  haik  the  trumpet  I  Oh,treaModoasncmdL 
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Bdmn,  oh,  the  oombtt  is  began ! 

The  agonizing  terror  shakes  my  soul : 

Help  me,  supoort  me  with  thy  friendly  comforts ; 

Oh,  tell  me  wnat  my  daty  owes  a  parent, 

And  warm  m^  wishes  in  his  chamnon's  favour! — 

Oh,  Heaven,  it  will  not,  will  not  be !  my  heart 

Rebels,  and,  spite  of  me,  inclines  to  Canoe, 

Who  now  again,  in  Sanchez,  fights  my  father ;' 

Now  he  attacks  him,  presses,  now  retreats, 

Again  recovers,  and  resumes  his  fire, 

Now  grows  too  strong,  and  is  at  last  triumphant  ( 

Bel.  Restrain  thy  thoughts,  collect  thy  con- 
stancy, 
Give  not  thy  heart  imaginary  wounds ; 
Thy  virtue  must  be  Providence's  care. 

Jlim.  Oh,  guard  me.  Heaven.'  help  me  to 
support  it— Ah ! 

LVrumpeU  and  »houta. 
outs  proclaim  thevic- 
'  tor: 

If  Carlos  conquers,  still  Fve  lost  a  father : 
And  if  he  perishes,  then— die  Ximena. 
Bd.  Conquer  wno  may,  no  hope  supports  Bel- 
zara.  [Aside. 

Enter  Garcia. 

Game  you,  Don  Graicia,  from  the  combat  1 

Gar.  Madam, 
The  kine,  to  show  he  disapproves  the  custom, 
Forbade  nis  own  domestics  to  be  present. 

[ShauU  nearer. 

But  I  presume  'tis  done ;  these  shouts  confirm  it : 

Hence  from  this  window  we  may  suess  the  victor. 

Xim,  Oh,  tell  me  quickly,  whue  I've  sense  to 

hear  thee! 
Oar,  Oh,  Heaven !  'tis  Sanchez !    I  see  him 
with  his  sword, 
Id  triumph,  pressing  throughHhe  crowd  his  way. 
Xim.  Sanchez! — thou'rt  sure  deceived.    Oh, 
better  vet 
Inform  thy  dazzled  eyes ! 
Crar.  "Tis  certain  he; 
For  now  he  stops,  and  seems  to  warn  them  back : 
The  crowd  retires,  I  see  him  plain,  and  now 
He  mounts  the  steps  that  load  to  this  apartment. 
Xim.  Then,  &tal  vengeance,  thou  are  dearly 
sated. 
Now  love  unbounded  may  o'erflow  my  heart. 
And  Carlos'  fate  without  a  crime  be  moum'd. 
Oh,  Sanchez,  if  poor  Carlos  told  me  true, 
If  'twas  thy  love,  not  honour  fought  my  cause, 
Thy  guilt  has  purchased  with  thy  sword  my 

scorn. 
And  made  thy  passion  wretched  as  Ximena. 
Bel.  Oh,  Heaven  support  her  nobler  resolu- 
tion! 
6i)t  see,  he  comes  to  meet  the  disappointment. 

Enter  Don  Sanchez,  and  lays  his  svsord  at 
Ximena's^^ 

San.  Madam,  this  sword,  that  in  yonr  cause 

was  drawn 

Xim.  Suin'd  with  the  blood  of  Carios,  kilk 

Ximena. 
Stin.  I  come  to  mitigate  your  grie&. 
Xim,  Avaunt,  avoid  me,  wing  thee  from  my 
sight! 
Oh,  thou  hast  given  roe  for  revenge  despair. 
Hast  ravish'd  with  thy  murderous  arm  my  peace. 
And  robb'd  my  wishes  of  their  dearest  object ! 


San.  Hear  me  but  speak 

Xim.  Canst  thou  suppose  'twill  please  me 
To  hear  thy  pride  triumphant,  paint  my  rain, 
Va^nt  thy  vain  prowess,  and  reproach  my  sor- 
rows 1 

San.   Those  sonows,  would  you   hear  my 
story — 

Xim.  Hence! 
To  regions  distant  as  thy  soul  from  joy. 
Fly,  and  in  gloomy  horrors  waste  thy  iiife : 
Remorse,  and  pale  affliction  wait  thee  to 
Thy  rest,  repose  forsake  thee,  frightful  dicams 
Alarm  thy  sleeps,  and  in  thy  waking  hours, 
May  woes  like  nrine  pursue  thy  steps  for  ever. 

Bel.  Oh,  charming  rage !  how  cordially  she 
hates  him !  [Aside. 

Enter  King. 

King.  What,  still  in  tears,  Ximena  7    Still 
complaining  1 
Cannot  thy  duty's  fcul  discharge  content  theel 
Repin'st  thou  at  the  act  of  Providence, 
And  think'st  thy  cause  still  wrong'd  in  Heaven's 
decreet 

Xim.  Oh,  fiir.  Sir,  from  my  soul  be  such  a 
thought!, 
I  bow  submissive  to  high  Heaven's  appoinlment ; 
But  is  affliction  impious  iu  its  sorrow  1 
Though  vengeance  to  a  father's  l>lood  was  due, 
Is  it  less  gk>nous  that  I  prized  the  victim  1 
Has  nature  lost  its  privilege  to  weep, 
When  all  that 's  valuable  m  life  is  gone  ? 
Oh,  Carlos,  Carlos,  I  shall  soon  he  with  thee ! 

King,  Are  then  these  tears  for  Carlos  1    Oh, 
Ximena, 
The  vanquish'd  Sanchez  has  deceiveil  thy  grief, 
And  made  this  trial  of  th^  generous  heart ! 
For  know,  thy  Carlos  hves,  and  lives  t'  adore 
thee. 

Xim.  What  means  my  royal  lord  % 

King.  Inform  her,  Sanchez. 

San.  The  fortune  of  the  combat  I  bad  told  be- 
fore, 
Had,  Sir,  her  fright  epdured  to  hear  my  speech, 
I  would  have  told  you,  Madam,  as  obliged 
In  honour  to  the  conquering  sword  of  Uarloe, 
How  nobl^,  for  your  sake,  he  spared  your  chain- 

pion, 
When  on  the  earth,  succumbent  and  disarm'd, 
I  lay :  Live,  Sanchez,  said  the  generous  victor, 
The  life  that  fights  Ximena's  cauise  is  sacred ; 
Take  back  thy  swonl,  and  at  her  feet  present 
The  fflorious  trophy  which  her  charms  have  yroo. 
The  iBst  oblation  that  despair  can  make  her — 
Touch'd  with  the  noble  fulness  of  his  heart, 
f  fiew  to  execute  the  grateful  charge : 
But,  Madam,  your  aflright  mistook  the  victor, 
And  your  impatient  griefs  refused  me  audience. 

King.  Now  think,  Aimena,  one  moment,  think 
for  Carlos. 

Xim.  Oh  love !  Oh,  persecuted  heart ! 
Instruct  me.  Heaven,  to  support  my  fam4>, 
To  right  my  passion,  and  revere  my  father. 

San.  And  now,  with  just  confusion,  Sir,  I  own 
In  me  'twas  guilty  love  that  drew  my  swonl. 
But  since  th'  event  has  crown 'd  a  nobler  posakm, 
I  plead  the  merit  of  that  sword's  defeat. 
Regret  the  error,  and  entreat  for  pardon. 

King.  Sanchez,  thy  crime  is  punish'd  in  iCaelf : 
We  late  have  heard  of  thy  retracted  vows, 
Which  on  thy  strict  allegiunce  we  enjoin 
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Thy  kononr  iMtendjr  to  ntiftr 

Sappren  thy  tean,  Bdzara,  oe  shall  right  thee, 
i&n.    >Tis  fiz'd--a  beam  of  heavenly  light 
bfeaka  forth, 
And  allows  my  ruin'd  peace  its  last  resomda. 
Oar.  Don  Uarios,  Sir,  attends  your  royal  plea- 
sore. 
JlSCftii^.  Has  he  your  leave,  Ximena,  to  ap- 
proach 1 
Xim.  Oh,  Sir,  yet  hold  1  I  dare  not  see  him 
now: 
While  my  depending  jostioe  was  my  gnard, 
I  saw  him  fearless  from  assaolts  of  Jove ;     • 
Bat  now  my  vanquished  vengeance  dreads  his 

merit, 
And  conscious  duty  warns  me  to  avoid  him. 
Since  then  my  heart 's  impartial  to  his  virtues, 
Ol^  do  not  call  me  cruel  to  his  love. 
If  I,  in  leveience  to  a  father's  bkxxl, 
Should  shut  my  sorrows  ever  from  his  sight ! 
For  though  you  raise  above  mankind  his  merit, 
And  I  confess  it— «till  he  has  kill'd  my  father — 
Nay  thoufh  I  grant  the  &ct  may  plead  for  mercy, 
Yet  ^woSd  in  me  be  impious  d  reward  it ;       '* 
My  eyes  may  mourn,  but  never  must  behold  him 

more. 
Yet,  ere  I  part,  let,  Sir,  my  humblest  sense 
Applaud  your  mexcy,  and  confisss  your  justice. 
Hence  to  some  sacred  cloister  I'll  retire. 

And  dedicate  my  future  days  to  Heaven 

'Tis  done— On,  lead  me  to  my  peaceful  cell. 
One  sigh  for  Carlos Now,  vain  world,  fare- 
well !  [Am  Xim.  is  going  off. 

Enter  Alvarez  and  Alonzo. 

AH,  Tom,  turn,  Ximena,  oh,  prepare  to  hear 
A  story  will  distract  thy  sense  with  joy. 
Drive  aQ  thy  sorrows  from  thy  sinking  heart. 
And  crown  thy  duty  with  triumphant  love. 
Pudon,  dread  Sir,  this  tumult  of  my  soul, 
That  carries  in  my  rudeness  my  excuse : 
Oh,  pfess  me  not  to  tell  particulars. 
But  let  my  tidings  leap  at  once  the  bounds 
Of  yoQi  belief,  and  in  one  burst  of  joy 
Iniorm  my  royal  master,  that  his  crown's  support, 
My  vmnqoish  d  friead,  tny  father,  Gormaz  hves ; 
^:B  lives  in  health  confirm'd  from  mortal  danger : 
These  eyes  have  seen  him,  these  bless'd  arms 

embraced  him. 
The  means,  th'  oceasbn  of  his  death  supposed. 
Would  ask  more  words  than  I  have  breath  to 

utter.  . 
Akmao  knows  it  all — Oh,  where 's  my  Carlos  1 

King.  Fly,  Sanchez,  nuke  him  with  this  news 
thy  friend. 

Al9,  Oh,  lead  me,  lead  me  to  his  heart's  relief! 

[Exeunt  Alv.  and  San. 

Xan,  Oh,  Heaven!  Alvarez  wouUl  not  sure 
deceive  me. 

King,  Proceed,  Alonzo,  and  impart  the  whole ; 
Whence  warn  his  death  so  firmly  creclited. 
And  his  recoveiy  not  before  reveal'd  1 

Alan.  My  li^,  the  great  effusion  of  his  blood 
Had  such  effisct  on  his  deserted  spirits, 
That  I,  who  saw  him,  judged  him  quite  expired : 
But  when  the  abbot,  at  whose  house  he  lay. 
With  friendly  sorrow  wash'd  his  hopeless  wound, 
IBs  heaving;  breast  disoover'd  life's  return ; 
When  calling  straight  for  help,  on  stricter  seareh. 
His  wound  wa*  found  without  a  mortal  symptom : 
And  when  hia  fcnses  had  resumed  their  function, 


His  first  words  spoke  his  genevDus  heart's  concan 
For  Carios  and  Ximena ;  when  being  told 
How  far  her  filial  vengeance  had  pursued  him, 
Is't  possible,  he  cried  1   Oh,  Heaven  I  then  wept, 
Am!  begg'd  his  life  mi^ht  be  one  day  GonceaI'd| 
That  scum  exalted  ment  of  her  dnt^ 
Might  raise  her  virtue  worthy  of  his  love. 
But,  Sir,  to  tell  you  how  Alvarez  met  him, 
Wiiat  generous  reconcilements  pess'd  between 

them. 
Would  ask  more  time  than  public  joy  could  spare. 
Let  it  suffice,  the  moment  he  had  heard 
Ximena  had  appealed  brave  Carlos  to  the  lists, 
We  flew  with  terror  to  proclaim  him  living— 
But,  Sir,  so  soon  the  combat  followed  your 
Decree,  that,  breathless,  we  arrived  too  late. 
And  had  not  his  physicians,  Sir,  prescribed 
His  wound  repose,  himself  had  ventured  forth 
To  throw  his  erron  at  your  feet  for  pardon. 

King.  Not  only  panfon,  but  Air  love  shall  greet 
i  him. 

Brave  Carlos  shall  himself  be  envoy  of 
Our  charge,  and  gratulate  his  bless'd  recovery — 
Has  he  your  leave,  Xioiena,  now  t'  approach  you  1 

Xim.  My  senses  stamer  vrith  tumultuous  joy, 
My  spirits  hurry  to  my  heart's  surprise. 
And  sinking  nature  wnts  beneath  the  transport 

£7i/er  Altirez,  SANXHEz,a7ui  Carlos. 

King.  Look  up,  Ximena,  and  complete  thy 

-Xim.  My  Carlos !— Oh ! 

Car.  Ximena!  Oh,  my  heart!     [Embracing, 

Alv.  Oh,  Carlos !  Oh,  Ximena !  yet  suppress' 
These  transports,  till  kind  Gormaz'  hand  confirms 

them; 
First  pay  ^our  duty  there,  haste  to  his  feet, 
And  let  his  sanction  consecrate  your  love. 

King.  Lose  not  a  moment  from  his  sight — Oh. 
'Jly! 
Tell  him  his  king  congratulates  his  health. 
And  will  with  loads  of  honour  crown  his  viitues; 
Nor  in  his  orisons  let  him  forget 
The  hand  of  Heaven,  whose  providential  care 
Has  order'd  all,  the  innocent  to  save, 
To  right  the  injured,  and  reward  the  brave. 

[Exeunt  omnee. 


EPILOGUE. 


SPOKEN  BY  XIMENA. 


WeU,  Sire  t 
I'm  come  to  tell  yon,  that  my  feara  are  over, 
I've  seen  psps,  and  have  secured  my  lover. 
And,  trotn,  I'm  wholly  on  our  author's  side. 
For  had  fas  Comeille  made  him)  Gormaz  died, 
My  part  nad  ended  as  it  first  begun. 
And  left  me  still  unmarried,  and  undone. 
Or,  what  were  harder  fiir  thnn  .both — a  nun. 
The  French,  for  form  indeed,  postpones  the  wed- 
ding, 
But  gives  her  hopes  within  a  ^ear  of  bedding. 
Time  could  not  tie  her  marriage-knot  with  ho- 
nour, 
The  fother's  death  still  left  the  guilt  upon  her : 
The  Frenchman  stopp'd  her  in  that  forced  regard, 
The  bolder  Briton  weds  her  in  reward : 


EPILOGUE. 


fie  knew  toot  taile  would  &e'«r  endnn  iheir 
biUing  «  [Unff. 

ShfliUld  be  M  loog  deferr'd,  when  ^both  were  wu- 
Your  formal  Dons  of  Spain  an  age  might  wait, 
Bat  English  appetites  are  sharper  set. 
'Tis  true,  this  difference  we  inuieed  discover, 
That,  though  like  lions  jou  begin  the  fever, 
To  do  you  right,  your  fury  soon  is  over. 
Beside,  this  scene  thus  chansed,  the  wank  bean, 
That  virtue  never  of  relief  despairs : 
But  while  tme  love  is  still  inputys  ill-fated, 
No  wonder  yon  gay  sparks  of  pleasure  hate  it — 
Bloodshed  discourages  what  should  delij^ht  you, 
And  from  a  wife,  what  little  rubs  will  fright  you; 
And  virtue  not  consider'd  in  the  bride, 
How  soon  you  yawn,  and  cune  the  knot  you've 
tied !  [quarter, 

How  oft  the  nymph,  whose  piWing  eyes  give 
Finds  in  her  captive  she  has  caugot  a  Taztar  I 
t 


While  to  her  spouse,  that  oooe  so  high  did  nia 

her, 
She  kindly  gtves  ten  thousand  poonds  to  hate  ber. 
So,  on  the  other  side,  some  signing  swain, 
That  langubhes  in  love  whole  jraars  in  vtin, 
Impatient  for  the  feast,  resolves  he*U  have  her, 
And  in  his  hunger  vows  he'll  eat  for  ever ; 
He  thinks  of  nothing  bnt  the  honey*moon, 
But  little  thought  he  could  have  dined  so  soon. 
Is  this  not  true  1    Speak,  dearies  of  the  pit, 
Don't  you  find  too  how  horribly  you're  bit  1 
For  the  instmctbn,  therefoie,  of  the  free, 
Our  author  turns  his  just  catastrophe. 
Before  you  wed,  let  love  be  understood, 
Refine  your  thoughts,  and  chase  it  from  tbs 

blood:  ^ 
Nor  can  you  then  of  lasting  joys  dcapatTj 
For  when  that  circle  bokis  the  Britiin  &ir, 
,  Your  hearts  may  find  heroic  daughters  tlmm. 
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AOOBCBDT, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  BEAUMONT  AND  FLETCHER. 


REMARKa 

AaomvT  tiM  Bumeromi  idayi  that  tke  awoeiated  poets,  Beaumont  asd  Fletchert  have  left  to  poaterity,  nona 
aUBda  higher  in  the  pnblic  fkvour  than  this  drama. 

If  we  look  for  nalare  in  this  compoaitlon,  we  contemplate  it  either  in  ita  moat  loatheome  state  of  distortion,  aa 
in  Ouafmo ;  or  of  depravity,  as  in  MargtriUa  and  others.  A  more  arrant  knot  of  sharpers,  swindlers,  and  im- 
postors, were  never  assembled  for  the  purpose  of  forming  the  cast  of  a  comedy ;  whilst  the  grossness  of  the 
priacipal  lady  of  the  piece  exceeds  all  bounds. 

Upon  the  whole,  if  it  be  enough  to  form  a  lively  fkUe,  that  has  neither  nature,  character,  nor  moral  to  re 
ooBBMnd  it,  the  ohject  is  aoeomplished,*  and  this  play,  which  has  received  the  sanction  of  those  who  went  be> 
fun  us,  Witt  eontinae  to  give  pleasure  to  those  who  shall  come  after  us. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOMiE. 


Duke  of  Medina. 

I>oiv  Joan  db  Castro,  a  Spanish  CoVneL 

Michacl'Pkiikz,  the  Copper  Captain. 

IjBoir,  Brother  to  Altea,  and  by  her  contriTance 

manied  to  Marnuitta. 
Cacafogo,  a  rich  Usurer. 


Maroaeitta,  a  wanton  Lady,  manied  to  Leon,  by 

whom  she  is  rechiimed. 
Altea,  her  Servant. 
Claea,  a  Spanish  Lady. 
EsTiFANiA,  a  Woman  of  inrrigae. 
An  Old  Woman. 

Maid.  « 

VisiTiNQ  Ladies. 


Scene. — Spain. 


PROLOGUE. 

Plkasdre  attend  je.  and  about  ^e  sit, 
The  springs  of  nurtn,  &ncy,  delight,  and  wit, 
To  stir  you  up;  do  not  your  Ioom  let  fall, 
l^or  to  lemembtance  our  late  errors  call, 
Because  this  day  we're  Spaniards  all  again ; 
The  story  of  our  play,  and  our  scene  ^Mdn : 
The  errors,  too,  do  not  for  this  cause  hate, 
Kow  we  present  their  wit,  and  not  their  state. 
Nor,  ladies,  be  not  angry,  if  yon  see 
A  young  iresh  beauty,  wanton  and  too  ftee, 
8e^  to  abuse  her  huslJand,  stiH  'ds  Spain; 
f^o  such  gross  enois  in  your  kingdom  reign : 
You're  VHtak  all,  and  though  we  blow  the  fire, 
We  seldom  make  it  flame  up  to  desire 
Take  no  example,  neither,  to  begin. 
For  sonie  by  preeedent  delight  to  sin; 
Kor  biame  the  poet  if  he  shp  aside, 
SooMtmies  lasciviously  if  not  too  wide. 
But  hold  your  fnxm  dose,  and  then  smile  at  ease; 
A  cniel  scene  did  nerer  lady  please. 


Nor,  Gentlemen,  pray  be  not  you  displeased, 
Though  we  present  some  men  fool'd,  some  4ie- 

eaeed. 
Some  drunk,  some  mad,  we  mean  not  you,  you're 
We  tax  no  further  than  our  comedy,  [free, 

You  are  our  Mends ;  sit  noble,  then,  and  see. 


ACTL 


SCENE  L-^A  Oumber. 

Enter  Don  Juan  de  Castro  and  Micbasl 

Peasz. 

• 

3ileh.  Are  your  cothpanies  ftill,  colonel  % 

Juan.  No,  not  yet,  Sir : 
Nor  will  not  be  this  month  yet,  as  I  reckon. 
How  rises  your  command  1 

3tich.  We  pick  up  still. 
And  aa  our  moneys  hold  out,  we  have  men  _, 
About  that  time.  I  think,  we  shall  be  ful)  too 
Many  young  gallants  go. 

*     33a 
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Jvloil  And  ancxpcrienced. 
The  wars  are  dainty  dreams  to  young  hot  spirits. 
Time  and  experience  will  allay  those  vinions. 
We  have  strange  tilings  to  /i!I  our  numhers  : 
There 's  one  Don  Leon,  a  strange  goodly  fellow, 
Commended  to  me  by  some  noble  friends, 
For  my  AI feres. 
Mich.   I've  heard  of  him,  and  that  he  hath 

served  before  too. 
Jttan.    But  no  harm  done,  not  even  meant, 

Don  Michael, 
That  came  to  my  ears  yet :  ask  him  a  question, 
He  blushes  like  a  girl,  and  answers  little, 
To  the  point  less.    He  wears  a  sword,  a  g<5od 

one. 
And  good  clothes  too ;  he's  whole  skinn'd,  has 

no  hurt  yet ; 
Good  promising  hopes.    I  never  yet  heard  cer- 
tainly. 
Of  any  gentleman  that  saw  him  angry. 
Mich,  Preserve  him,  hell  conclude  a  peace  if 

need  be; 
Many  as  stout  as  he  will  go  along  with  us, 
That  swear  as  valiantly  as  hetirt  can  wish ; 
Their  mouths  charged  with  six  oaths  at  once. 

and  whole  ones,  [hills. 

That  make  the  drunken  Dutch  creep  into  mole- 
Juan.  'Tis  true ;  such  we  must  look  for.  But, 

Michael  Perez, 
When  heard  you  of  Donna  Margaiitta,  the  great 

heiress  1 
Mich.  I  hear  every  hour  of  her,  though  I  ne'er 

saw  her  J 
She  is  the  main  discourse.    Noble  Don  Juan  de 

•    Castro, 
How  happy  were  that  man  could  catch  this 

wench  up, 
And  five  at  easel  She's  fair,  and  young,  and 

wealthy. 
Infinite  wealthy,  and  ajB  gracious  too 
In  all  her  entertainments,  as  men  report. 
Juan.  But  she  is  proud,  Sir,  that  I  know  for 

certain, 
Ai^  that  comes  seldom  without  wantonness : 
He  that  shall  marry  her,  must  have  a  rare  hand. 
Mick,  Would  I  were  married  ;  I  would  find 

that  wisdom,  [man 

With  a  light  rein  to  rule  my  wife.    If  e'er  wo- 
Of  the  most  subtile  mould  went  beyond  me, 
I'd  give  boys  |eave  to  hoot  me  out  o'  the  parish. 

Elder  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  there  be  two  gentlewomea  attend  to 
speak  with  yon. 

Juan.  W  ait  on  'em  in. 

^Rch.  Are  they  two  handsome  women  1 

Serv.  They  seem  so;   very  handsome;  but 
they're  veil'd,  Sir. 

Mxch.  Thou  puttest  sugar  in  my  mouth.  How 
it  melts  with  me  I 
I  love  a  sweet  young  wench. 

JvMi.  Wait  on  tnem  in,  I  say.     \E3^  Sert. 

Mich.  Don  Juan. 

Juan.  Michael,  how  you  burnish : 
Wm  not  this  soldier's  heat  out  of  your  bones  yet  1 

Mkh.  There  be  two. 

JvAn.  Say,  what  shame  have  you  then  1 

Mick.  I  would  fain  see  that; 
fye  been  in  the  Indies  twice,  and  have  seen 
strange  things ;  [once. 

But  fiir  two  honest  women  :——<iiie  I  read  at 

Jyun.  Pr'ythee,  be  modest 

ificft.  ill  be  any  thing. 


Erdtr  ServaTitj  Dokna  Clara,  afuiEsTiFANiA, 

veiled. 

Juan.  You're  welcome,  ladies. 

Mich.  Both  hooded !  I  like  'cm  well  though ; 
They  came  not  for  advice  in  law  sure  hither ; 
May  be  they'd  learn  to  raise  the  pike ;  Vm  fbr-'em. 
They're  very  modest !  'tis  a  fine  preludiura. 

Juan.  With  me,  or  with  this  gentleman,  would 
you  speak,  lady  1 

Qa.  With  you,  Sir,  as  I  guess,  Juan  de  Caatio. 

Mich.    Her  curtain  opens;    she  is  a  pretty 

fntlewoman. 
am  the  man,  and  shall  be  bound  to 
fortune, 
If  I  may  do  any  service  to  your  beauties. 

Qa.  Captain,  I  hear  you're  marching  down  to 
Flanders, 
To  serve  the  Catholic  king. 

Juan.  I  am,  sweet  ladjr. 

Qa.  I  have  a  kinsman,  and  a  noble  friend, 
Elmploy'd  in  those  wars;  may  be,  Sir,  you  kixnr 

him ; 
Don  Campusano,  captain  of  carbines, ' 
To  whom  I  would  r^uest  your  nobleness 
To  give  this  poor  remembrance.  [Givea  a  Letter, 

Juan.  I  shall  do  it ; 
I  know  the  gentleman,  a  most  worthy  ft»*r*«Ti? 

Qa.  Something  in  private. 

Juan.  Step  aside;  I'll  serve  thee. 

[Exeunt  Juan  and  Clasuu 

Mich.  Pr'ythee,  let  me  see  thy  face. 

Est\f.  Sir,  you  must  pardon  me ; 
Women  of  our  sort,  that  maintain  fair  menMNMi^ 
And  keep  suspect  off  from  their  chastities, 
Had  need  wear  thicker  veils. 

Mich.  I'm  no  blaster  of  a  lady's  beauty. 
No  bold  intruder  on  her  special  favours: 
I  know  how  tender  reputation  is, 
And  with  what  guards  it  ought  to  be  preserved. 
Lady,  you  may  to  mo 

Eatif.  You  must  excuse  me,  Signxor,  I  eotne 
Not  here  to  sdl  myself. 

Mkh.  As  I'm  a  gentleman ;  by  the  honour  of 
a  soldier. — 

EBtif.  I  believe  you 
I  pray  be  civil :  I  believe  you'd  see  me,        [me : 
And  when  you've  seen  me,  I  'jelieve  3ron11  like 
But  in  a  strange  place,  to  a  stranger  too^ 
As  if  I  came  on  purpose  to  betray  yofu, 
Indeed  1  will  not. 

Mich.  I  shall  k>ve  you  deariy. 
And  'tis  a  sin  to  fling  away  anection ; 
I  have  no  mistress,  no  desire  to  honour 
Any  but  yon. 

I  know  not,  you  have  struck  me 
So  deep,  and  taken  from  me 
All  the  desire  I  might  bestow  on 
Ctuickly,  before  they  come. 

EmH/.  Indeed,  I  dare  not. 
But  since  I  see  you're  so  desmms,  Sir, 
To  view  a  poor  hod  that  can  merit  nothii^ 
But  jyour  repentanee— 

Jmch,  It  must  needs  be  excellent. 

Ettif.  And  with  what  honesty  TOO  ask  it  of  me; 
When  I  am  gone  let  your  man  roUow  me, 
And  view  what  house  I  enter.    Thither  oome, 
For  there  Ldare  be  bold  to  appear  open ; 
And,  as  I  like  your  virtuous  carnage,  thea 

Enter  Juan,  Claba,  and  Servamt. 

I  ahall  be  able  to  give  welcome  to  yon. 
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She  hath  done  her  bnuieai,  I  must  take  my 
leave,  Sir. 
3iieh,  rU  kin  Toitr  fair,  white  hand,  and  thank 
you.  lady. 
My  man  shall  watt,  and  I  shall  be  your  servant. 
Sirrah,  come  near,  hark. 

ScTv.  I  shall  do  it  faithfully.  [Exit. 

Juan.  You  will  command  me  no  more  services  7 
da.  To  be  careful  of  your  noUe  health,  dear 
Sir, 
That  I  may  ever  honour  you. 

•Amu.  I  thank  you, 
And  kiss  your  hands.    Wait  on  the  ladies  down 
there.   [Exeunt  Ladibs  and  Skrvint. 
Mich.  You  had  the  honour  to  see  the  face  that 

came  to  you  1 
Jttan.   And  'twas  a  fair  one.     What  was 

yours,  Don  Michael  1 
MUk.  Mine  v/as  i'  th'  eclipse,  and  had  a  cloud 
drawn  over  it. 
But  I  believe  well,  and  I  hope  ^tis  handsome. 
She  had  a  hand  would  stir  a  holy  hermit. 
Juan,  Yon  know  none  of  *enL 
Mich.  Na 

Jican.  Then  I  do.  Captain : 
But  I'll  say  nothing  till  I  sec  the  proof  on^t 
Sit  close,  Don  Perez,  or  your  worship 's  caught. 
MUh,  Were  those  she  brought  love  letters  1 
Juan.  A  packet  to  a  kinsman  now  in  Flan- 
Yours  was  very  modest,  methought.  [ders. 

Miek.  Some  young,  unmana^d  thing : 
But  I  may  live  to  oco 

Juan.  ^Tis  worth  ezperienoei 
Let's  walk  abroad,  and  view  our  companies. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il'-A  Street. 

Enter  Sancbio  and  Alonzo.        • 

San.  What,  are  you  for  the  wars,  Alonzo  1 

Aion.  It  may  be  ay. 
It  may  be  no,  e'en  as  the  humour  takes  me. 
If  I  £nd  peace  among  the  female  creatures, 
A«^  easy  entertainment,  Til' stay  at  home. 
I'm  not  so  &r  obli^  yet  to  Ipng  marches 
And  mouldy  biscuits,  to  run  mim  for  honoiur. 
When  you're  idl  gone,  I  have  my  choice  before  me. 

San.  Ay,  of  which  hospital  thou'lt  sweat  in : 
wilt 
ThoQ  never  leave  whoring  1 

Alon.  There  is  less  danger  in't  than  gunning, 
Sanchio;  [mortal; 

Though  we  be  shot  sometimes,  the  shot's  not 
Besides,  it  breaks  no  limbs. 

San.  But  it  disables  'em. 
Dost  see  how  thou  pnllest  thy  ^gs  after  thee, 
Am  if  they  hung  by  points  1 

Alan.  Better  to  pull  'em  thus,  than  walk  on 
wooden  ones ; 
Serve  bravely  for  a  billet  to  support  me. 

San.  Ft,  fy,  'tis  base. 

Alan.  Uoet  count  it  base  to  suffer  1 
Suffer  abundantiv  1    'Tis  the  crown  of  honour. 
YoQ  think  it  nothing  to  He  tvrenty  days 
XJiider  a  sureeon's  hand  that  has  no  mercy. 

San.  As  tDou  hast  done,  I'm  sure:  bat  I  per- 

cetve  now 

Why  yon  desire  to  stay;  the  orient  heixMSi 
Tbe  Idargaritta,  %. 

Mod.  iwould  I  had  her. 

San.  They  say  shell  marrr. 

Akn,  Yes,  1  think  she  will 


San.  And  marry  suddenly,  as  report  goes,  too. 
She  fears  her  youth  will  not  hold  out,  Alonzo. 

Alon.  I  would  I  had  the  sheathing  on't. 

San..  They  say  too. 
She  has  a  greedy  eye,  that  must  be  fed 
With  more  than  one  man's  meat 

Alon.  Would  she  were  mine, 
Fd  cater  for  her  well  enough :  but,  Sanchio, 
There  be  too  many  great  men  that  adore  her ; 
Princes,  and  princes  fellows,  that  claim  privilege. 

San.  Yet  those  stand  off  i'  the  way  of  marriage ; 
To  be  tied  to  a  man's  pleasure  is  a  second  labour. 

Alon,  3he  has  bought  a  brave  house  here  in 
town. 

San.  I've  heard  so.   . 

Alon.  If %ho  convert  it  now  to  pious  tises, 
And  bid  poor  gentlemen  welcome. 

San.  When  comes  she  to  it  1 

Alon.  Within  these  two  days:  she's  in  the 
country  yet. 
And  keeps  the  noblest  house. 

San^  Then  there's  some  hope  of  her. 
Wilt  thou  go  my  way  1 

Alon.  No,  no,  I  must  leave  you, 
And  repdr  to  an  old  gentlewoman  that 
Has  credit  with  her,  Siat  can  speak  a  good  word. 

San.   Send  thee  good  fortune,  but  make  thy 
body  sounafirst. 

Alan.  I  am  a  soldier. 
And  too  sound  a  body  becomes  me  not ; 
So,  farewell,  Sanchio.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL^ Another  Street. 

EsTiFANiA  cTosaea  the  Stage.    Enter  a  Servant 
^MicHASL  Perez  a/Ur  her. 

Serv.  'Tis  this  or  that  house,  or  I've  lost  my 
aim: 
They're  both  fair  buildings  :->sbe  walk'd  plagay 

fast. 

Enter  Estifania,  eourtetiee^  and  exit. 

And  hereabouts  I  lost  her.    Stay,  that 's  she ; 
'Tis  very  she :  she  makes  me  a  low  court'sy  :— 
Let  me  note  the  place,  the  street  I  wdl  remember. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  IV.-^A  Chamber  in  Marqabitta'b 

Bouoe. 

Enter  three  cid  Ladies. 

lot  Lady.  What  should  it  mean,  that  in  inch 

haste  we're  sent  fori 
2d  Lady.  Belike  the  Lady  Maigaiel  ha«  tome 
business 
She'd  break  to  us  in  private. 

Zd  Lady.  It  shoula  seem  so. 
'Tis  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise  younff  lady. 
'  3d  Lady.   And  virtuous  enough  too,  that  I 

warrant  ye, 
For  a  young  woman  of  her  years :  'tis  a  pity 
To  load  her  tender  age  with  too  much  virtue. 
Zd  Lady.  'Tis  more  sometimes  than  we  eta 
well  away  with. 

Enter  Altea. 

AU.  Good-morrow,  ladies. 

AU.  'Morrow,  my  good  Madam. 

\Mt^Ladu.  How  dws  the  sweet  young  beanty, 

Lady  Margarets 
dd  Lady.  Has  she  slept  well  after  her  mSk 

laitDightl 
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UiLady.  Amherdraaimeentktohermindl 
AU.  All's  weU, 
She  'b  very  well :  she  lent  for  you  thus  toddenly, 
To  give  her  counsel  in  a  bunneas 
That  much  concerns  her. 

fid  Lady.  She  does  well  and  wisely^ 
To  aak  the  counsel  of  the  andent'st.    Madam. 
Our  years  have  run  through  many  things  she 
knows  not. 
Alt.  She  wouh)  fidn  many. 
IH  Lady.  'Tis  a  proper  calling. 
And  well  beseems  her  years.     Who  would  she 
voke  with  1 
AU.  Tnat  's  left  to  argue  on.    I  pray  come  in, 
And  Sreak  your  fast ;  drink  a  good  cup  or  two, 
To  strengthen  your  understandings,  then  she'll 
tell  Ye. 
Hd  Lady.  And  good  wine  breeds  good  coansel, 
we'll  yield  to  ye.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— A  Street. 
Enter  Juan  de  Castro  and  Leon. 

Juan.  Have  you  seen  any  service  1 

Leon.  Yes. 

Juan.  Where? 

Leon.  Every  where. 

Juan.  What  office  bore  ye  1 

Leon.  None,  I  was  not  worthy. 

Jtutn.  What  captains  know  you  1 

Leon  None,  they  were  above  me. 

Juan.  Were  you  ne'er  hurt  1 

Leon.  Not  that  I  well  remember ; 
But  once  I  stole  a  hen,  and  then  they  beat  me. 
Prar  ask  me  no  long  questions :  I've  an  ill  memory. 

Juan.  This  is  an  ass.    Did  you  ne'er  draw 
your  sword  yet  1 

Lwn  Not  to  do  any  harm,  I  thank  Heaven 
fort. 

Juan.  Nor  ne'er  ta^  prisoner  1 

Leon.  No,  1  ran  away ; 
For  I  ne'er  bad  no  money  to  redeem  me.  ^ 

Juan.  Can  you  endure  a  drum  1 

jLeon.  It  makes  my  head  ache. 

Juan.  Are  you  not  valiant  when  you're  drunk  7 

Ijeon.  I  think  not ;  but  I  am  loving,  Sir. 

Juan.  What  a  lump  is  this  man  I 
Was  your  &ther  wise  1 

Lton.  Too  wise  for  me,  I'm  sore: 
For  he  gave  all  he  had  to  my  yoimger  brother. 

Juan.  That  was  no  foolish  part,  I'll  bear  you 
witness. 
Can'st  thou  lie  with  a  woman  ? 

Leon.  I  think  I  could  make  shtftj  Sir; 
But  I  am  bashfol. 

Juan.  In  the  night  1 

Leon  I  know  not.    ■ 
Darkness  indeed  may  do  some  good  upon  me. 

Juan.  Why  art  thou  sent  to  me  to  be  my  of- 
ficer, rfight  ? 

Ay.  and  commended  too,  when  thou  dar  st  not 

Leon.  There  be  more  offioen  of  my  opinion, 
Or  I'm  ooaen'd,  Sir ;  men  that  talk  more  too^ 
Juan.  How  wilt  thou  'scape  a  buUst  % 
Leon.  Why.  by  chance. 
They  aim  at  noDonrable  men;  alas,  I'm  none, 
Sir. 
Juan.  This  fellow  hath  some  doobto  in  his 
talk  that  strike  me. 


Enter  Alonzo. 
H0  eumot  be  all  fooL    Welooiiie^  Alomo. 
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AJon  What  have  you  gol  therp,  Temperaaoe 
into  your  company  1 
The  spirit  of  peacel  we  shall  have  wars  faj  die 
ounce  then. 

Enter  Cacafogo. 

Oh,  here 's  another  pumpion,  the  cramm'd  soi  of 

a  starved  oirarer,  Cacafogo. 

Both  their  brains  butter'd  cannot   make  two 

spoonfuls. 

Cfica.  My  father's  dead,  I  am  a  man  of  wiur 

too.  [tains. 

Moneys,  demesnes ;   I've  ships  at  sea  too,  cap- 

Juan.  Take  heed  o'  the  HoUanden,  your  sh$s 

may  leak  else. 
Coca.  I  scom  the  HoUanden,  there  are  mj 

drunkards. 
Alon.  Put  up  your  gold,  Sir,  I  will  bonow  it 

else. 
Caea,  I  am  satisfied  you  shall  not. 
Come  out,  I  know  thee,  meet  mine  anger  in- 
stantly. 
Leon.  I  never  wrong'd  ye. 
Coca:  Thou'st  wrong'd  mine  honour, 
Thou  look'st  upon  my  nustress  thrice  lasciyioiialyy 
I'U  make  it  good. 
Juan.  Do  not  heat  yourself,  you  will  surfeit. 
Coca.   Thou  want'st  my  money  too,  with  a 
pair  of  base  bones,  [thee, 

In  whom  there  was  no  truth  finr  whkh  i  beat 
I  beat  thee  much;   now  I  will  hurt  thee  dan- 
gerously. 
This  shall  provoke  thee.  [Be  ohikeo, 

Alon.  You  struck  too  low,  by  a  foot,  Sir. 
Juan.  You  must  ffet  a  ladder,  when  you  wooUi 

beat  this  fellow. 
Leon.  I  cannot  choose  but  kick  again;   pray, 

pardon  me. 
Coca.  Hadst  thou  not  ask'd  my  pardon,  I  had 
kill'd  theo. 
I  leave  thee,  as  a  thing  despised,  Ikuo  lae  mosiot 
a  voHra  Setarnora.  [Exit  Caca. 

Alon.  You've 'scaped  by  miracles;  there  is  not 
in  all  Spain, 
A  spirit  of  more  tury  than  this  fire-drake. 

Jueon.  I  see  he 's  hasty,  and  I'd  give  him  leKVB 
To  beat  me  soundly  if  he'd  take  my  bond. 
Juan.  What  shall  I  do  with  this  fellow  1 
Alon.  Turn  him  off; 
He  will  infect  the  camp  with  cowardice, 
If  he  go  with  thee. 

Juan.  About  some  week  hence,  Sir, 
If  I  can  hit  upon  an  abler  ofiker. 
You  shall  bear  from  me. 
Leon.  I  desire  no  better.  [BxeunL 

SCENE  VI.-^A  Chamber  in  Mabgarxtta'e 

IRuse. 

Enter  Ebtifania  and  Perez. 

Per.    You've  made  me  now  too  boantiftal 
amends,  lady, 
For  your  strict  carriage  when  you  saw  me  fink, 
These  beauties  were  not  meant  to  bo  conceai'd ; 
It  was  a  wrong  to  hide  so  sweet  an  object ; 
I  could  now  chide  ye,  but  it  shall  be  thus  : 
No  other  anger  ever  touch  your  sweetness. 

Eetif.  You  appear  to  me  so  honest  and  80  eifil 
Without  a  blusn,  Sir,  I  dare  bid  you  welcome. 

Per.  Now  let  me  ask  your  name. 

EoHf.  'Tis  Estifiuiia,  the  heir  of  thu  peot 
plam. 
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Pmr.  Poo«,doyouciiilitt 
There 's  nothing  that  I  cast  my  eyes  npon, 
Bat  abows  both  lich  and  admirabte ;  all  the  rooms 
Are  hunff  as  if  a  princess  were  to  dWeil  here ; 
TJie  gardens,  orchards,  every  thing  so  curious. 
Is  all  that  platft  your  own  too  1  . 

Esiif.  "1  id  but  Uttle, 
Only  for  present  use ;  I've  more  and  richer, 
Wihen  need  shall  call,  or  friends  compel  me  use  it ; 
The  suits  you  see  of  all  the  upper  cnambers, 
Are  those  th.U  commonly  adorn  the  house; 
I  think  I  have  beside^  as  fair  as  Seville, 
Or  any  town  in  Spain,  can  parallel. 

Per,  Now  if  she  be  not  married,  I  have  some 
hopes. 
Are  you  a  maid  1 

Entif.  You  make  me  blush  to  answer ; 
I  ever  was  accounted  so  to  this  hour, 
And  that  s  the  reason  that  I  live  retired,  Sir. 

Per,  Then  would  I  counsel  you  to  marry  pre- 
sently. 
rif  I  can  get  her  I  am  made  forever.)        [Aside. 
For  every  year  you  lose,  you  lose  a  beauty. 
A  husband  now,  an  honest,  careful  husband,^ 
Were  such  a  comfort.  Will  ye  walk  above  stairs  1 

Sstj/.   This  place  will  lit  our  talk,  'tis  fitter 
far,  Sir ; 
Above  therp  are  day  beds,  and  such  temptations 
I  dare  not  trust.  Sir. 

Per.  She 's  excellent  wise -withal,  toa 

Estif.  You  named  a  husband ;   I  am  not  so 
strict,  Sir, 
Nor  tied  unto  a  virgin's  solitariness, 
But  if  an  honest,  and  a  noble  one. 
Rich,  and  a  soldier,  (for  so  I've  vow'd  he  s 
Were  ofier'd  me,  I  think  I  should  accept  him. 
"But  above  all,  he  must  love. 

Per.  He  were  base  else. 
.There 's  comfort  ministered  in  the  word  soldier. 
How  sweetly  should  I  live ! 

Esiif.  I'm  not  so  ignorant, 
But  that  I  know  well  how  to  be  commanded, 
And  how  afain  to  make  myself  obey 'd,  Sir. 
I  waste  but  tittle;  I  have  gathered  much : 
My  rial  not  less  worth  when  it  is  spent, 
If  spent  by  m^  direction.    To  please  my  hus- 
I  hold  it  as  indifferent  in  my  dutVj  [band. 

To  be  his  maid  i'  th'  kitchen  or  his  cook, 
Ai  in  the  hall  to  know  myself  the  mistress. 

Per.   Sweet,  rich,  and  provident;  now  For- 
tune stick  to  me. 
I  am  a  soldier,  and  a  bachelor,  lady ; 
And  such  a  vn&  as  you  I  could  love  infinitely. 
They  that  use  many  words,  some  are  deceitful ; 
I  long  to  be  a  husband,  and  a  good  one. 
For  %s  most  certain  I  shall  make  a  precedent 
For  ail  that  follow  me  to  love  their  ladies. 
Fm  young,  you  see,  able  I'd  have  you  think  too ; 
If  t  please  you  kndw,  try  me  before  you  take  me ; 
'Tis  true,  I  shall  not  meet  in  equal  wealth  with  ye ; 
But  jewels,  chains,  such  as  the  war  has  given  me, 
A  thousand  ducats  too  in  ready  gold. 
As  rich  clothes,  too,  as  any  he  bears  arms,  lady. 

Eetif.  You're  a  gentleman,  and  fair,  I  see  by 

Aiid  such  a  man  Fd  rather  take 

Per.  Pray  do  so. 
m  have  a  priest  o'  the  sudden. 

Esiif.  And  as  suddenly 
You  will  repent  too. 

'  Per.  ni  be  hang'd  or  drownM  first 
By  this,  and  this,  and  this  kiss. 
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Ettif.  You're  a  flatterer, 
But  I  must  say  there  was  something  when  I  saw 

you 
First,  in  tnat  noble  face,  that  stirr'd  my  fanc^. 

Per.  I'll  stir  il  better  ere  you  sleep,  sweet  lady. 
FIl  send  for  all  my  trunks,  and  give  up  all  to  ye, 
^to  your  own  dispose,  before  I  Dcd  ye 
And  then,  sweet  wench. 

Esti/.  You  have  the  art  to  cozen  me.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — AH  Apartment  in  Maroabitta's 

House. 
iBn^er -Margaritta,  three  Ladies,  and  Altea. 

Mar.  Come  in,  and  give  jne  your  opinions  so- 

riouslv. 
Yat  Lady.  You  say  you  have  a  mind  to  marry, 

lady. 
Mar.  *Tis  true,  I  have,  for  to  preserve  my 
credit; 
Yet  not  so  much  for  that,  as  to  preserve  my  state, 
ladies.  [(]ac8tioh : 

Conceive  me  right,  there  lies  the  mo  in  o'  the 
Credit  I  can  redeem,  money  will  imp  it ; 
But  when  my  monry  's  gone,  when  the  law  shall 
Seize  that,  and  for  incontinency,  strip  me 
Of  all. 
\st  Lady.  Do  you  find  your  body  so  malicious 

tnat  way  1 
Mar.  I  find  it  as  all  bodies  are,  that  are  young 
and  lusty. 
Lazy  and  high  fed. 
I  desire  my  pleasure,  and  pleasure  I  must  have. 

2(/  Lady.  'Tis  fit  you  should  have, 
Your  years  require  it,  and  'lis  necessary ; 
As  necessary  as  meat  to  a  young  lady  !* 
Sleep  cannot  nourish  more. 
Xat  Lady.  But  might  not  all  this  be  and  keep 
ye  single  ? 
You  take  away  variety  in  marriage,  [then ; 

Th'  abundance  of  your  pleasure  you  are  Wr'd 
Is't  not  abundance  that  you  aim  at  ? 
Mar.  Yes;  why  was  I  made  a  woman  1 
3^  Lady^  And  every  day  a  new  ? 
Mar.  Why  fair  and  young,  but  to  use  it  1 
'  Ut  Lady.  'Your  still  i'  th'  right ;  why  would 

you  marry  then  1 
Alt.  Because  a  husband  stops  all  doubts  in  this 
p(nnt. 
And  clears  all  passages. 
2c2  Ladu.  What  husband  mean  ye  1 
Alt.  A  Dusband  of  an  easy  faith,  a  fool, 
Made  by  her  wealth,  and  moulded  to  her  pleasure ; 
One,  though  he  sees  hurself  become  a  monster. 
Shall  hold  the  door,  and  entertain  the  maker. 

Scf  Lady.  You  grant  there  may  be  such  a  man. 
-   \et  Lady.  Yes,  marry;  but  how  to  bring  him 
to  this  rare  perfection. 
^  Lady.  They  must  be  chosen  so,  things  of 
no  honour, 
Nor  outward  honesty. 

Mar.  No,  'tis  no  matter ; 
I  care  not  what  they  are,  so  they  be  comely. 
5td  Lady.  MetMnks  now,  a  nch  lawyer,  some 
such  iellow, 
That  carries  credit,  and  a  face  of  awe, 
But  lies  vrith  nothing  but  his  clients'  business. 
Mar.  No,  there  s  no  trusting  them,  they  are 
too  subtle ; 
The  law  has  moulded  them  of  natural  mischieC 

\8t  Lady.  Then  some  grave  governor. 
Some  man  of  honour,  y«t  an  easy  man. 
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Mar.  If  he  has  honour  Vm  undone :  Fll  none 
such. 

AU,  With  search,  and  wit,  and  labour, 
r^e  found  but  one,  a  right  one,  and  a  perfect 

Mar.  If  be  a  gentleman  1 

AU.  Yes,  and  a  soldier ;  but  as  gentle  as  yoaM 
wish  him.  A  good  fellow,  and  has  good  clothes, 
if  he  knew  how  to  wear  *em. 

Mar.  Those  VM  allow  him ; 
They  are  fi)r  my  credit.    Does  be  onderstaDd 
Bot  little  1 

AU.  Verrfittle. 

Mar.  'Tib  the  better. 
Have  not  the  wars  bred  him  up  to  anger  1 

AU.  No,  be  wont  quarrel  with  a  dc^  that  bites 
him; 
liCt  him  be  drunk  or  sober,  he 's  one  fldlenoe. 

Mar.  H'as  nocaMcity  what  honour  is; 
For  that 's  a  soldier  s  good  1 

AJt.  Honour 's  a  thing  too  subtle  for  his  wtsdmn ; 
If  honour  lie  in  eatine,  he 's  right  honourable. 

Mar.  Is  he  so  goocUy  a  man,  do  you  say  1 

J^.  As  Tou  sbMlI  see,  lady ; 
But  to  all  this  he 's  but  a  trunk. 

Mar.  I'd  haye  him  so : 
I  shall  add,  branches  to  auom  him. 
Gk),  find  me  out  this  man,  and  let  me  see  him ; 
If  be  be  that  motion  that  you  tell  me  of, 
And  make  no  more  noise,  I  shaU  entertain  him. 
Let  him  be  here. 

AU,  He  shall  attend  your  ladyship.   [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— A  Street. 
Enter  Jitan,  Alonzo,  and  Perez. 

Juan.  Why,  thou'rt  not  married  indeed. 

Per.  No,  no,  pray  think  so. 
Aks,  I  am  a  fellow  of  no  reckoning  I 
Nor  worth  a  lady's  eye. 

AUm.  Would  steal  a  Ibrtnne,  [it. 

And  make  none  of  thy  friends  aoqnunted  with 
Nor  bid  us  to  the  wedmng  t 

Per.  No  indeed. 
There  was  no  wisdom  in't,  to  bid  an  artist, 
An  old  seducer,  to  a  female  banquet 
I  can  out  up  my  pie  without  your  instructions. 

Juan.  Was  It  the  wench  i  the  veill 

Per.  Basta,  twas  she. 
The  prettiest  rogue  that  e'er  you  look'd  upon ; 
The  kmnff'st  tluef 

Juan.  And  is  she  rich  withal  too  1 

Per.  A  mine,  a  mine;  there  is  no  end  of  wealth, 
colonel 
I  am  an  ass,  a  baahful  iboL    PrVthee,  colonel. 
How  do  thy  companies  fill  now  1 

Juan.  You're  meny,  Sir; 
Yea  Intend  a  safer  war  at  home,  beEke  now  1 

Per.  I  do  not  think  I  shall  fight  much  this 
year,  colonel ; 
I  find  mysdfgiyen  to  my  ease  a  little. 
I  care  not  if  1  sell  my  foolish  company ; 
TheyVe  thingB  of  hasard. 

Aim.  How  it  angen  me, 
This  feUow  at  first  sight  should  wm  a  hdy, 
A  rich,  younir  wench — And  I,  that  have  consumed 
Mr  time  and  art  in  seuchmg  out  their  subtlsdes, 
line  a  feoFd  jdchymist,  bbw  up  my  hopes  still. 
When  shall  we  oeme  to  thy  hoiise,  and  be  fieely 
merryl 

Per.  When  I  lutf«  managed  her  a  little  more. 
I  have  a  house  to  maintain  an  army. 

Ahn.  If  thy  wife  be  ftir,  thoalt  hayafewto 
cone  to  then 


Per.  Where  they'll  get  entertainment  is  the 
Signior,  I  beat  no  cmim.  Ipoint^ 

May  be  I'll  march  after  a  month  or  twa 
To  get  a  fresh  stomach.  I  find,  colond, 
A  wantonness  in  wealth,  mrthinks  i  agree  not 

with. 
'Tis  sDch  a  trouble  to  be  married  too,  [anoe^ 

And  hare  a  thousand  things  of  great  Imports 
Jewels  and  plate,  and  fooleries  moM  me. 
To  have  a  man's  brains  whimsey'd  with  h» 

wealth. 
Beibre  I  walked  contentedly. 

Enter  Sertant. 

Ser.  My  mistress.  Sir,  is  sick,  because  yonVe 
She  mourns,  and  will  not  eat  [anent. 

Per.  Alas,  my  jewel ! 
Come,  III  go  with  thee.    Gentlemen,  yoar  lair 

leaves. 
You  see  I'm  tied  a  little  to  my  yoke : 
Pray,  pardon  me :  would  ye  had  both  such  knriiig 
wives.   [Exeunt  Perez  and  Sbhyant. 

Juan.  I  thank  ye 
For  your  old  boots.    Never  be  blank.  Aknxo.* 
Because  this  fellow  baa  out-f^pp'd  tny  fertade. 
Tell  me,  ten  days  hence,  what  ne  is,  and  how 
The  gradouB  state  of  matrimony  stands  with  bim. 
Come,  let 's  to  dinner ;  when  Margaritta  comes,  ^ 
We'll  visit  both;  it  may  be  then  your  Ibrtnna 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  Ill—A  Chamber. 

Enter  Margaritta,  Altea,  and  Ladish. 

Mar.  Is  he  come  7 

AU.  Yes,  Madam,  he  has  been  here  this  half 
hour. 
I've  question'd  him  of  all  that  you  can  aek  him, 
And  find  him  fit  as  you  had  made  the  man. 

Mar.  Call  him  in,  Altea.  [ExU  Altba. 

Enter  Leon  and  Altea. 

A  man  of  comely  countenance.    Fray  ye  cdms 

this  way. 
Is  his  mind  so  tame  1 
AU.  Pray,  question  him,  and  if  pn  find  him 
not 
Fit  fer  your  purpose,  shake  him  ofiT,  there's  no 
harm  done. 
Mar.  Can  you  love  a  young  ladyl    How  be 

Mushes! 
AU.  XiCave  twirling  ofyourhat,  and  hold  yov 
head  up, 
And  speak, to  the  lady. 

Leon.  Yes,  I  think  I  can ; 
1  must  be  taught ;  I  know  not  what  it  meaM^ 
Madam. 
Mar.  You  shall  be  taught     And  can  yen, 
when  she  pleases. 
Go  ride  abroad,  and  stay  a  week  or  two  1 
You  shall  have  men  and  horses  to  attend  ye, 
And  money  in  your  purse. 
Leon.  Yes,  I  love  riding: 
And  when  I  am  ftom  home  I  am  so  merry. 
Jfor.  Be  ae  merry  as  you  wiO.    Can  yum  as 
handsomely,  [eiio% 

When  you  are  sent  fer  back,  come  wfth  obeA* 
And  do  your  duty  to  the  lady  loves  yoa  ? 
Leon.  Yes,  sure,  I  shall. 
Mar.  And  when  you  see  her  firiends  hen 
I  Or  noble  kinsmen,  can  yoa  entertain 
J  Their  servanti  in  the  cellar,  and  be  bttM| 


ITj 


EULE  A  WIFE  AND  HAVE  A  WIFE. 


899 


And  bold  your  pMoe,  whute'er  you  aee,  or 
hear? 

Zjum.  'Twere  fit  I  were  hang'd  elbe. 

Mar.  Come,  salate  me. 

Jjaon,  Ma'am  1 

Mar.  How  the  fool  shakes!   I  will  not  eat 
yon,  Sir. 
C^t  you  salute  me  t 

Leon,  Indeed  I  know  not :  but  if  your  ladyship 
win  nleaae  to  instruct  me,  sure  I  shall  learn. 

Mr.  Come  on  then, 

JjtmL  Come  on  then.  [Htkiueaher. 

Mar.  Beshrew  my  heart,  he  kiiMS  wond'rous 
manly! 
Can  yon  do  any  thing  ebe? 

hum.  Indeed  I  know  not ;  hut  if  your  ladyship 
win  nlease  to  instruct  me,  sure  I  shall  learn. 

Mv.  You  shall  then  be  instructed. 
If  I  should  be  this  ladv  that  affects  ye ; 
Nay,  say  I  many  ye  T 

AU.  Hark  to  the  ladr. 

Jf«r.  What  money  have  ye  1 

Leon,  None,  Madam,  nor  no  friends, 
I  would  do  any  thing  to  serve  vour  ladyship. 

Mar.  You  must  not  look  to  be  my  master,  Sir, 
Nor  talk  f  the  house  as  tho<|gh  you  wore  the 

breeches; 
N«L  nor  oommand  in  any  thing. 

Lten.  I  will  not ; 
Alait,  I'm  not  able,  Tve  no  wit.  Madam. 

Mar.  Nor  do  not  labour  to  arrive  at  any ; 
Twill  spoil  your  head.    1  take  you  upon  charity, 
And  like  a  servant  you  roust  be  unto  me. 
As  I  behold  your  duty,  I  shall  k>vo  youj 
As  you  observe  me,  1  may  chance  lie  with  ye. 
Can  yoQ  mark  these  1 

Ltom,  Yes,  indeed,  forsooth. 

Mar,  There  is  one  thing, 
That  if  I  take  ye  in,  I  put  ye  from  me, 
tltterly  from  me ;  you  must  not  be  saucy, 
No,  nor  at  any  time  familiar  with  me, 
Scarce  know  me,  when  I  call  ye  not 

Leon,  I  will  not    Alas,  I  never  knew  myself 
sufficiently! 

Mar,  Nor  must  not  now. 

Leon,  m  be  a  dog  to  please  ye. 

Mar,  Indeed  you  must  fetch  and  caify  as  I  ap- 
uointye. 

Ijeon.  i  were  to  blame  else. 

Jfer.  Kiss  me  again.  [Kieaeeher. 

A  fining  follow,  there 's  vigour  in  his  lips. 
Ifjoaseeme 

Kms  any  other,  twenty  in  an  hour.  Sir, 
Y«B  must  not  start,  nor  be  offended. 

LsmL  No,  if  you  kiss  a  thousand,  I  shall  be 
contented, 
ft  win  the  better  teach  me  how  to  please  ye. 

JftL  I  told  ve,  Madam. 

Mar,  Tis'the  man  I  wlsh'd  for ;  the  lew  you 
speak — 

Leon,  nl  never  speak  again,  Madam, 
Bui  when  you  charge  me ;  then  IH  speak  jofUy 
toa 

Mot.  Get  me  a  priest:  111  wed  him  instantly. 
But  when  you're  married,  Sir,  you  must  wait  oli 
And  see  ye  oboenre  mv  laws.  [me, 

Leon,  Else  you  shall  hang  me.  x 

JUbTa  m  give  yoa  better  oolfaes  when  you  de- 
serve em. 
In,  and  serve  for  witness. 

OaMMt.  We  shall,  Madam. 

fim.  And  thsci.away  to  the  dtj  fcesoiflyi 


in  to  my  new  house,  and  new  company. 
Leon,  A  thousand  crowns  are  thine;  Fm  a 

made  man. 
AU.  Do  not  break  out  too  soon. 
Leon.  I  know  my  time,  wench.         \E9eunt. 

SCENE  IV.^A  Grand  SWowi. 
Enter  Clara  and  Estifakia,  wth  a  Paper, 

Oa.  What,  have  you  caught  him  1 

Eotif.  Yes. 

Qa.  And  do  you  find  him 
A  nan  of  thoee  hopes  that  you  aim'd  at  1 

Estif.  Yes,  too,  and  the  most  kind  man ; 
And  the  ablest,  also,  [wine: 

To  give  his  wife  content :   he  is  sound  as  ola 
And  so  his  soundness  rises  on  the  palate; 
And. there 's  the  man. 
I  find  him  rich,  too,  Clara. 

Qa.  Hast  thou  married  him  1 
H  Estif.  What  dost  thou  think  I  fish  without  a 

bait,  wench  1 
I  bob  for  fools.    He  is  mine  own.    I  have  him. 
I  told  thee  what  would  tickle  him  like  a  trout ; 
And  as  I  cast  it,  so  I  caiurht  him  daintily: 
And  all  he  has  iVe  stow^  at  my  devotion. 

Oa.  Does  the  lady  know  thisl  she's  cooung 
now  to  town : 
Now,  to  live  here,  in  this  house. 

Eet\f.  Let  her  oomeu 
She  shall  be  welcome,  1  am  prepared  for  her ; 
She 's  mad  sure,  if  she  be  angry  at  my  fortane^ 
For  what  I  have  made  bold, 

Cla.  Dost  thou  not  love  himi 

Eotif.  Yes,  entirely  well, 
As  kng  as  there  he  stays  and  looks  no  farther 
Into  my  ends ;  but  when  he  doubts.  I  hate  him ; 
And  that'wise  hate  will  teach  me  now  lo  conn 

him; 
How  to  decline  their  vrivcs,  and  eurb  their  man- 
ners; 
To  put  a  stem  and  strong  vein  to  their  natures: 
Ana  hold  he  is  an  ass  not  worth  aeouaintanoe, 
That  cannot  mould  a  devil  into  obeuienoe. 
I  owe  him  a  good  turn  for  these  opinions : 
And,  as  I  find  his  temper,  I  may  pay  him. 

Enter  Perez. 

Ohere 

Per, 
I  know  thou  stay'st  for  me. 

Botif,  I  cannot  eat  else. 

Per,  I  never  enter,  but 
Appears  about  me. 

Eotif.  You're  welcome  to  it,  Sir. 

Per.  I  think  I  have  the  sweetest  seat  in  Snain, 
wench.  [den, 

Methinks  the  richest  too.  Well  eat  f  the  gar- 
fai  one o' the arboam, there *tisoooi and  pleasant; 
And  have  our  wine  cooi'd  in  the  running  foon- 
Who'sthat?  [tain. 

Motif,  Afiriendofmine.£Sr. 

Per.  Of  what  breeding  1 

Eotif,  A  gentlewoman,  Sr, 

Per,  What  business  has  shel 
Is  she  a  wpmanleam'd  i'  the  nwtbematics ; 
Can  she  tell  fortunes  1 

E^,  More  than  I  know,  Sif . 

Per.  Orhasshee'eraletterfimnakmswoman, 
That  must  be  deUver'd  in  my  absraioe,  wift? 
Or  comes  she  from  the  doctor  to  salute  ye. 
And  learn  your  jieallhl  shelooksnotfikeai 


e  he  is :  now  jou  shall  see  a  kind  man. 
^  My  Estifania,  shall  we  to  dinner,  lamb  1 
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E§^.  What  needs  all  thul   why  are  you 
troubled,  Sir  1 
What  do  you  roapcct  1  she  cannot  cuckold  ye : 
She  is  a  woman,  Sir,  a  vcxy  woman. 
Per.  Your  ▼eiry  woman  may  do  very  weD,  Ma- 
dam, 
Towards  the  matter ;  for  though  she  cannot  pef> 

form  it 
In  her  own  person,  she  may  do  it  by  proxy. 
Your  rarest  jugglers  work  still  by  conspiracy. 
E^iif.  Cry  ye  mercy,  husband,  you  are  jealous 
then, 
And  haply  suspect  me. 
Per.  Wo,  inoewJ,  wife. 

Estif.  Methink  you  should  not  till  you  have 
more  cause,  [husband, 

And  clearer  too.    I'm  sure  you've  heard  say, 
A  woman  forced  will  free  herself  through  iron; 
A  happy  calm,  and  ^ood  wife  discontented, 
May  be  caught  by  tncks. 
Per.  No,  no  :  I  do  but  jest  with  y?. 
Eetif.  To-morrow,  friend,  I'll  see  you. 
Cla,  I  shall  leave  you 
TiU  then,  and  pray  all  may  go  sweetly  with  ye. 

[ExU. 
Estjf.  Why,  Where's  the  girll  who's  at  the 
door  1  [Knodcing  at  the  door. 

Per,  Who  knocks  there  1 
Is't  for  the  king  you  come,  ye  knock  so  boister- 
ously ( 
Look  to  tiio  door. 

ErUer  Maid. 

Maid,  My  lady,  as  I  live,  mistress,  my  hidy  's 
comet 
8be  's  at  the  door :  I  peep'd  through,  I  saw  her, 
And  a  stately  company  of  ladies  with  her. 

Eatif.  This  was  a  week  too  soon,  but  I  must 
meet  with  her, 
And  set  a  new  wheel  going ;  and  a  subtle  one 
Must  blind  this  mighty  Mian,  or  I'm  ruin'd. 

[Aside. 

Per.  What  are  they  at  the  door  1 

E»t\f,  Such,  my  AdQchael, 
As  you  may  bless  the  day  they  enter'd  here; 
Such  for  our  good. 

Per.  'Tiswell. 

EBtif.  Nay,  Hwfll  be  better, 
If  you  will  let  me  but  dispose  the  business. 
And  be  a  stranger  to't,  and  not  distuib  jne. 
What  have  I  now  to  do  but  advance  your  fortune  1 

Per.  Do,  I  dare  trust  thee :  Fmashamed  Iwas 
angry. 
I  find  thee  a  wise  young  wife. 

Eet^f.  Ill  wise  your  wowhip     . 
Before  I  leave  ye.  [Ande.]  Pray  ye  walk  by,  and 

say  nothing. 
Only  salute  them,  and  leave  the  lest  to  me.  Sir ; 

*  I  was  bom  to  make  ye  a  man. 

Per,  The  rogue  speaks  heartily ; 
Her  good-will  ookrais  in  her  cheeks;  I'm  bom  to 

love  her. 
I  must  be  gentle  to  these  tender  natures ; 
A  soldier's  rude,  harsh  words  befit  not  ladies; 
Nor  most  we  talk  to  them,  as  we  talk  to 
Our  officers.  I'll  give  her  way;  for  'tis  for  me  she 
Works  now ;  I  am  husband,  neir,  and  all  she  has. 

*  Enter Margaritta,  Lkon,  Ai.tea, tfrui Ladies. 

Who're  those  1  I  hate  such  flaunting  things. 
Jl  woman  of  rare  presence!  excellent  fair; 
Thb  is  too  big,  sure,  for  a  bawdy  house ; 
Too  open  seated  too. 


E8t{f.  My  husband,  lady. 

Mar.  You've  gain'd  a  proper  man. 

Per.  Whatever  I  am,  I  am  your  servant,  lady. 

[Kwses. 

Eatif.  Sir,  be  ruled  myw,      [Apart  fo  Perez. 
And  I  shall  make  you  rich :  this  is  my  coorin ; 
That  gentleman  dotes  on  her,  even  to  death. 
See  how  he  observes  her. 

Per.  She  is  a  goodly  woman. 

Estif.  She  is  a  mirror. 
But  she  is  poor,  she  were  for  a  prince's  side  elsa. 
This  house  she  has  brought  him  to  as  to  her  oiwn. 
And  presuming  uix>n  me,  and  on  my  courtesy — 
Conceive  me  short;   he  knows  not  but  abe's 

wealthy ; 
Or  if  he  did  know  otherwise,  'twere  all  one. 
He's  so  far  gone. 

Per.  Forward ;  she 's  a  rare  fiice. 

Ewtif.   This  we  must  cany  with  discretion, 
husband. 
And  yield  unto  her  four  days. 

Per.  Yield  our  houi<e  up,  our  ^oods  and  wealth ! 

Eetff.  All  this  is  but  seemmg. — Do  you  see 

this  writing  1  [married. 

Two'  hundred  pounds  a-ycar,  when  they  are 

Has  she  seal'd  to  for  our  good — The  time  is  unfit 

now; 
111  show  it  you  to-morrow. 

Per.  All  the  house  ? 

B^tif.    All,  allj    and'  well  remove^  too,  to 
confirm  him, 
They'll  into  the  country  suddenly  again, 
After  they're  match'd,  and  then  sne'll  ooen  to  hhn. 

Per.  "rhe  whole  possession  wife  1    Look  what 
you  do. 
A  part  o'  the  house. 

Estif.  No,  no,  they  shall  have  all. 
And  take  their  pleasure,  too:  'tis  for  our  'vantage. 
Why,  what's  four  days  1    Had  you  a  sister,  Sr, 
A  nieoe,  or  mistress,  that  required  this  courtesy, 
And  should  I  make  a  scruple  to  do  you  good  1 

Per.  If  easily  it  would  come  back. 

Eatif.  I  swear,  Sir,  as  easily  ns  it  came  on. 
Is't  not  pity 

To  let  such  a  gentlewoman  for  a  little  help 
You  give  away  no  house. 

Per.  Clear  but  that  (question. 

Eat\f.  Ill  put  the  writings  into  your  hand. 

Per.  Well  then. 

Eatif.  And  you  shall  keep  them  safo. 

Per.  I'm  satisfied.— Would  I  had  the  wendi 
too. 

Eatif.  When  she  has  married  him, 
So  infinite  his  love  is  link'd  unto  her,  ^ 
You,  I,  or  any  one  that  helps  at  this  pinch, 
May  have,  Heaven  knows  what. 

Per.  1*11  remove  my  trunks  straight, 
And  take  some  poor  house  by,  'tis  but  for  four 
days. 

Eti\f.  I  have  a  poor  old  friend ;  there  we  will 
be. 

Per.  'Tis  well  then. 

E9tif.  Go  handsome  ofi^  and  leave  the  houss 
dear. 

Per.  Wen. 

Eatif.  That  little  stuff  well  use  shall  ioHow 
after; 
And  a  boy  to  guide  ye.    Peace,  and  we  an  mads 

Mar.  Coipe,'1et'sgoin. 
Are  all  the  rooms  kept  sweet,  wench  1 
Eatif.  They're  sweet  and  neat  [BsU  Pbbs 
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Wb J,  when '«  joar  hiMlMiid  1 
^.  Glone,  Madam. 
When  joa  come  to  your  own,  he  maet  give 
pUoe,  lady. 

Mat,  Well,  lend  jou  joy,  you  would  nol  let 
me  kDow% 
Yet  I  shall  not  forget  ye. 
Estif.  Thank  your  ladyship. 
Mot,  Come,  lead  me.  [ExewrU. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I— A  Chamber. 

Enter  MiRGARiTTA  and  Altea. 

AU.  Are  you  at  ease  nowl    Is  your  heart  at 
rest| 
Now  you  have  got  a  shadow,  an  umbrella, 
To  keep  the  scorching  world  s  opinion 
From  your  fidr  credit.  , 

Mar.  I  am  at  peace,  Altea, 
If  he  continue  but  the  same  be  shows, 
And  be  a  master  of  that  ignorance 
He  outwardly  professes,  I  am  happy. 
The  pleasure  ishall  live  in,  and  the  freedom, 
Without  the  squint  eye  of  the  law  upon  me, 
Or  nrating  liberty  of  tongues  that  envy  t 

Alt,  You're  a  made  woman. 

Mar.  But  if  he  should  prove  now 
A  crafty  and  disBembling  Kind  of  husband. 
One  retui  in  knavery,  aiM  brought  up  in  the  art 
Of  villanT  conceal'^  ^ 

Alt.  My  fife,  an  innocent 

Mar.  That 'sit  I  aim  at 
That's  it  I  hope  too,  then  Vm  sure  I  rule  him: 
For  innocents  are  like  obedient  children ! 
Brought  up  under  a  hard  mother-in-law,  a  cruel, 
Who,  boing  not  used  to  breakfasts  and  collations. 
When  they  have  coarse  bread  ofier'd,  are  thankful. 
And  take  it  for  a  favour  too. 
Are  the  rooms  made  ready 
To  entertain  mv  friends  ?  I  long  to  dance  now^ 
And  to  be  wanton.    Let  me  have  a  song.    Is  t 

great  couch  up 
The  Duke  of  Medina  sent  1 

AU.  'Tis  up  and  ready. 

Mat.  And  dav-beds  in  all  chambers  1 

Ait.  In  all^  lady. 
Your  house  is  nothing  now  but  various  pleasures. 
The  gallants  begin  to  gaze  too. 

Abr.  Let  'em  gaze  on. 
I  was  brought  up  a  courtier,  high  and  happy ; 
And  company  b  my  delight  and  courtship ; 
And  handsome  servants  at  my  wilL    Where 's 

my  good  husband  1 
Wliere  docs  be  wait  1 

AU.  He  knows  his  distance,  Madam. 
I  warrant  ye  he  is  busy  in  the  cellar 
Among  his  fellow-servants,  or  asleep, 
TiU  your  commands  awake  him. 

Enter  Leon  and  Lorenzo. 

Mar.  rris  well,  Altea, 
It  should  be  so  ^  my  ward  I  must  preserve  him. 
Who  sent  for  bun  f  How  dare  he  come  uncall'd 

fori 
His  bonnet  on  too ! 

AU.  Sure  he  sees  you  not. 

Mar.  How  scornlully  he  looks  I 

Leon.  Are  all  the  chambers 
Deek'd  and  adom'd  thus  for  my  lady's  pteasarel 
Vem  hangings  every  hour  for  entertainment  1 
Aad  new  plate  bought,  new  jewels  togive  lustre  1 


Ser.  They  an ;  and  yet  there  must  be  mars 
and  richer; 
It  is  her  will 

Leon,  Hum,  is  it  so  7  'Tis  excellent. 
Is  it  her  will,  too,  to  have  feasts  and  banquets, 
Revels  and  masques  ? 

&T.  She  ever  loved  'cm  dearly ;  [Sir. 

And  vre  shall  have  the  bravest  house  kept  now, 
I  must  not  call  ye  master ;  she  has  wam'd  me ; 
Nor  must  not  put  mv  hat  off  to  you. 

Leon.  'Tis  no  fashion. 
What  though  I  be  her  husband,  I'm  your  follow ; 
I  may  cut  nrat  1 

Ser.  That 's  as  you  shall  deserve.  Sir. 

Leon.  And  when  I  lie  with  her — 

Ser.  May  be  I'll  light  ye ; 
On  the  same  point  you  may  do  me  that  service. 

Enter  a  Ladt. 

let  Lady.  Madam,  the  Duke  Medina,  with 
some  captains, 

Will,  come  fo  dinner,  end  have  sent  rare  wine, 

And  their  best  services. 
Mar.  They  shall  be  welcome. 

See  all  be  ready  in  the  noblest  fa^diion; 

The  house  prfumed. 

Now  I  shall  take  my  pleasure, 

And  not  my  neighnrar  justice  maunder  at  me. 

Go,  get  your  best  clothes  on ;  but  till  I  call  ye. 

Be  sure  you  be  not  seen.    Dine  with  the  gentle- 
women. 

And  behave  vourpelf  handsomely,  Sir ;  Yb  for  my 
credit 

Enter  a  eeeond  Ladt. 

2(2  li(idy.  Madam,  the  lady  Julia 

Lean.  That 's  a  bawd; 
A  three-piled  bawd ;.  bawd-major  to  the  army. 
3<f  Lady.  Has  brought  her  coach  to  wait  upon 
your  lad  vshu), 
And  to  be  inform  d  if  you  will  take  the  air  this 
morning. 
Lean.  The  neat  ur  of  her  nunnery. 
Mar.  Tell  her  no ;  i'  the  afternoon  m  call  on 

her. 
3d  Ladu.  I  will,  Madam.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Why  are  you  not  gone  to  prepare  your- 
self^ 
May  be  you  shall  be  sewer  to  the  first  course. 
A  portly  presence.    Altea,  he  looks  lean — 
'TIS  a  vast  knave,  he  will  not  keep  his  flesh  well. 
AU.   A  willing,  Madam,  one  that  needs  no 

spurring. 
Leon.  Faith,  Madam,  in  my  little  underrtand- 

You'd  better  entertain  your  honest  neighbours. 
Your  friends  about  ye,  that  may  speak  well  of  ye, 
And  give  a  worthy  mention  of  your  bounty. 

Mar.  How  now,  what 's  this  1 

Leofi.  'Tis  only  to  persuade  ye. 
Courtieri  are  ticue  things  to  dMl  withal, 
A  kind  of  marchpane  men  that  will  not  last, 

Madam  J 
An  egg  and  pepper  goes  farther  than  their  potions ; 
And  in  a  well-knit  oody.,  a  poor  pannip 
Will  play  his  prize  above  their  strong  potables. 

Mar.  The  fellow 's  mad  1 

Leon.  He  that  shall  counsel  ladies, 
•That  hath  both  liquorish  and  ambitions  eyes^ 
Is  either  mad  or  drunk,  let  him  speak  go^eL 

AU.  He  breaks  out  modestly. 

Leon,  Fxtiy,  be  not  angiy ; 
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Mr  xadMcretibn  has  made  bold  to  tell  ye 
What  you'll  iSnd  true. 
Mar.  Thou  dar'at  not  talk  1 
Leon.  Not  much,  Madam ; 
You  have  a  tie  upon  your  aerrant's  ton^e, 
He  dare  not  be  so  bold  as  reason  bids  him ; 
'Twere  fit  there  were  a  stronger  on  your  temper. 
N^*er  loK^i  so  stem  upon  me.  T  m  your  husband ; 
But  what  are  husbands  T  Read  the  New  World's 

Wonders, 
Such  husbands  as  this  monstrous  world  produces, 
And  you  wiU  scarce  find  such  strange  deformi- 
ties; 
They're  shadows  to  conceal  Tour  venal  virtues : 
Sails  to  your  mills,  that  grind  with  all  occasions  *, 
Balls  that  lie  by  you,  to  wash  out  your  stains ; 
And  bills  nail'd  up  with  horns  bemre  your  doors, 
To  rent  out  wantonness. 
Mar.  Do  you  hear  him  talk  1 
Leon.  I've  done.  Madam: 
An  0^  once  spoke,  as  learned  men  deliver ; 
Shortly  I  shall  be  such,  then  I'll  speak  wonders. 
'Till  when,  I  tie  myself  to  my  obedience.   [Exit. 
Mar.  First  I'll  untie  myselC    Did  you  mark 
the  gentleman, 
How  boldly  and  how  saucily  he  talk'd, 
And  how  unlike  the  lump  I  took  him  for! 
The  piece  of  ignorant  dough,  he  stood  up  to  me, 
And  rated  my  commands. 
This  was  your  providence. 
Your  wisdom,  to  elect  this  gentleman, 
Your  excellent  forecast  in  me  man,  your  know- 
ledge: 
What  think  ye  now  1 

All.  I  think  him  an  ass  still. 
This  boldness  some  of  your  people  have  blown 

into  him, 
This  wisdom  too,  with  strong  wine ;  'tis  a  tyrant, 
And  a  philoeopher  also,  and  finds  out  reasons. 
Mar.  I'll  hikve  my  cellar  lock'd,  no  school  k^ppt 
there. 
Nor  no  discovery.    I'll  turn  my  drunkards, 
Such  as  are  understanding  in  their  draughts. 
And  dispute  learnedly  the  whys  and  wherefores. 
To  grass  immediately ;  III  keep  all  fools 
Soberer  drunk,  still  fools  that  shall  know  nothing. 
Nothing  belongs  to  mankind  but  obedience, 
And  such  a  hand  I'll  keep  over  this  husband. 
AU.  HeU  fall  again :  my  life  he  cries  by  this 
time: 
Keep  him  from  drink,  ho 's  a  high  constitution. 

Enter  Leon. 

Letm.  Shall  I  wear  my  new  suit,  Madam  1 

Mar.  No,  jrour  old  clothes. 
And  get  you  into  the  country  presently. 
And  see  my  hawks  well  trained :  you  snail  have 

victuals, 
Such  as  are  fit  for  saucy  palates.  Sir, 
And  lodgings  with  the  hmds,  it  is  too  good  too. 

Leon.  G<x)d  Madam,  be  not  so  rough  with  re- 
pentance. 

Mt.  You  see  how  he  comes  round  again. 

Mar,  I  see  not  what  I  expect  to  see. 

Leon.  You  shall  see.  Madam,  if  it  please  your 
ladyship. 

Alt,  He 's  humbled ; 
For|ive,  good  lady. 

Mar.  Well,  go  get  you  handsome, 
And  let  me  hear  no  more. 

Leon.  Have  ye  yet  no  feelings  1 


ru  pinch  you  to  the  bones,  then,  my  prood  lady. 

[BxU. 
Mot.  See  you  preserve  him  thus,  upon  my  &- 
vour. 
You  know  his  temper,  tie  him  to  the  giindsMne; 
The  next  rebellion  I'll  be  rid  of  him. 
I'll  have  no  needy  rascals  I  tie  to  me 
Dispute  my  life.   Come  in,  and  see  all  handsome. 
AU,  I  hope  to  see  you  so  too,  IVre  wrought  iU 
else.  [Extunt^ . 

SCENE  IL—An  ordinary  Apartment, 

Enter  Perez. 

Per.  Shall  I 
Never  return  to  mine  own  house  again? 
We're  lodg'd  here  in  the  miserable  do^-hole, 
A  conjuror's  circle  gives  content  above  it ; 
A  hawk's  mew  i»  a  princely  palace  to  it : 
We  have  a  bed  no  bigger  than  a  basket, 
And  we  lie  like  butter  clapp'd  together. 
And  sweat  ourselves  to  sauce  immediately ; 
The  fumes  are  infinite  inhabit  here  too. 
And  to  that  so  thick,  they  cut  like  marmalade ; 
So  various  too,  theyll  pose  a  gold  finder. 
Never  return  to  mine  own  paradise—- 
Why,  wife,  I  say ;  why  Estifania ! 

Estif  [Within.]  I'm  going  presently. 

Per.  Make  haste,  go^  jewel. 
I'm  like  thd  people  that  live  in  the  sweet  irianda : 
I  die,  I  die,  if  I  stay  but  one  day  more  here. 
My  lungs  are  rotten  with  the  damps  that  rise, 
And  I  cou^h  nothing  now  but  stinks  of  all  sortsi 
The  inhabitants  we  have  are  two  starved  rats, 
(For  they're  not  able  to  maintain  a  cat  here,) 
And  those  appear  as  fearful  as  two  devils ; 
They've  eat  a  map  of  the  whole  world  up  already, 
And!^if  we  stay  a  night,  we're  gone  for  company. 
There 's  an  old  woman  that 's  now  grown  to  mar- 
hie,  [chimney. 
Dried   in  tnis  brick-kiln,  and  she  sits  i*  the 
(Which  is  but  three  tiles  raised,  like  a  house  of 

cards) 
The  true  proportion  of  an  old  smoked  SybU. 
There  is  a  young  thing  too,  that  nature  meaat 
For  a  maid  servant,  but  'tis  now  a  monster; 
She  has  a  husk  about  her  like  a  chesnut, 
With  laziness,  and  living  under  the  line  here; 
And  these  two  make  a  hollow  sound  U^ther, 
like  frogs,  or  winds  between  two  doors  that 
murmur. 

Enter  Estifania. 

Mercy  deliver  me.    Oh,  are  you  come,  wift ! 
Shall  we  be  fVee  again  % 

Estif.  I  am  now  going, 
And  you  shall  presently  to  your  own  house,  Sir : 
The  remembrance  of  this  small  vexation 
Will  be  argument  of  mirth  for  ever. 
By  that  time  you  have  said  your  orisons  ^ 

And  broke  your  &st,  I  shall  be  back,  and  ready 
To  usher  you  to  your  old  content,  your  freedom. 

Per.  Break  my  fast  I  break  my  neck  rather. 
Is  there  any  thing  here  to  eat 
But  one  another,  like  a  race  of  cannibals  1 
A  piece  of  butter'd  wall  you  think  is  excellent 
Let's  have  our  house  again  immediately, 
And  pray  ye  take  heea  unto  the  fiimituie, 
None  be  embeiaded. 

E9tif.  Not  a  pin,  I  warrant  ye. 

Per.  And  let  'em  instantly  depart. 

Ett\f,  They  shall  both:  there's  reason  in  aS 
courtesy. 
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For  br  thutiiDe  I  know  tlie  has  acquaintad  him, 
And  (as  provided  too :  she  sent  me  word.  Sir, 
And  will  give  over  gratefully  unto  you. 

Per.  I  will  walk  i'  the  church-yard ; 
The  dead  cannot  offend  more  than  these  living. 
An  hour  hence  111  expect  ye. 

Estif.  Ill  not  fail,  Sir. 

Per.  And  do  you  hearl  let's  h^ve  a  hand- 
some dinner, 
And  see  all  things  be  decent  as  tbey  have  been ; 
Add  let  me  have  a  stronff  bath  to  restore  me ; 
I  stink  like  a  stale-Zuh  shambles,  or  an  <nl-shop. 

Etiif.  You  shall  have  all  which  some  interpret 
nothinff. 
rn  send  ye  peo^  fiir  the  trunks  afbre-band, 
And  finr  the  stuff. 

Per.  Let  'em  be  known  and  honest 
And  do  my  service  to  your  niece. 

E^.  I  shall,  Sir: 
But  if  i  come  not  at  my  hour,  come  tbitber, 
That  they  may  give  you  thanks  for  3rour  fair 

courtesy. 
And  pray  you  be  brave  for  my  sake. 

fVr.  I  obaorve  ye.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL—A  Street, 
Enter  Juan  de  Castro,  Sanchio,  and  Caca- 

POGO. 

San.  Thou'rt  very  brave. 

CatA,  I've  reason,  I  have  money. 

San.  Is  money  reason  1 

Coca.  Yes,  and  rhyme  too,  captain. 
If  you've  no  money,  you're  an  ass. 

San.  I  thank  ye. 

Coca,   Ye've  manners,  ever  thank  him  that 
has  money. 

San.  Wilt  thou  lend  me  any  1 

Caea.  Not  a  farthm^,  captain : 
Captains  are  casual  things. 

San.  Why,  so  are  all  men.    Thou  shalt  have 
my  fapnd. 

Caea.  Nor  bonds,  nor  fetters,  captain. 
My  money  is  my  own.  I  make  no  doubt  on't. 

Juan.  What  dost  thou  do  with  it  1 

Caea.  Put  it  to  pious  uses. 
Buy  vrine  and  wenches,  and  undo  younff  cox- 
That  would  undo  me.  [combs 

Juan.  Are  those  hospitals  t 

Coca.  I  first  provide  to  fill  my  l^ospitals 
With  creatures  of  mine  own,  that   I  know 

wretched, 
And  then  I  build :  those  are  move  bound  to  pray 

forme:  • 

Besides,  I  keep  th'  inheritance  in  my  name  still. 

Jnan.  A  provident  charity.    Are  you  for  the 
wars,  Sirl 

Caoa.  I  am  not  poor  enough  to  be  a  sold&r, 
Nor  have  T  faith  enough  to  ward  a  bullet ; 
This  is  no  lining  for  a  trench,  I  take  it 

Jwn  Ye  have  said  wisely. 

Com.  Had  you  but  my  money, 
You'd  swear  it,  colonel.  I  had  rather  drill  at  home 
A  hundred  thousand  crowns,  and  with  more 

honour. 
Than  exercise  ten  thousand  fools  with  nothing. 
A  wise  man  safely  feeds,  fools  cut  thdr  fingers. 

San  A  right  state  usurer.    Why  dost  not 
™*rry. 
And  five  a  reverend  justice  1 

Caai.  Is  it  not  nooler  to  command  a  reverend 
justice,  than  to  be  one  1 
And  for  a  wife,  what  need  I  nuff'7}  captain, 


When  every  courteous  fool  that  owes  me  money, 
Owes  me  his  wife  too,  to  appease  ray  fury  1 

Jvxin  Wilt  thou  go  to  dinner  with  us  1 

Coca,  I  will  go  and  view  the  pearl  of  Spain, 
the  orient 
Fair  one,  the  rich  one^too;  and  I  will  be  res- 
pected. 
I  bear  my  patent  here ;  I  will  talk  to  her; 
And  when  your  captainships  shall  stand  a]oof| 
And pickyour  noses,  I  will  pick  the  purse 
Ofheraflection. 

Juan.  The  Duke  dines  there  to^ay  too,  th0 
Duke  of  Medina. 

Coco.  Let  the  king  dine  there, 
He  owes  me  money,  and  so  far 's  my  creature. 
And  certainty  I  may  nuike  bold  with  mine  own, 
captain. 

San.  Thou  wilt  cat  monstrously. 

Caea.  Like  a  true-bom  Spaniard: 
Eat  as  I  were  in  England,  where  the  beef  grows. 
And  I  will  drink  abundantly,  and  then 
Talkie  as  wantonly  as  Ovid  did, 
To  stir  the  intellectuals  of  the  ladies; 
I  leam'd  it  of  my  father's  amorous  scrivener. 

Juan.  If  we  should  play  now,  you  must  supply 
me. 

Coca.  You  must  pawn  a  hoiae  troop. 
And  then  have  at  ye,  coIojoeL 

San.  Coroej  let's  go.  [dies 

This  rascal  will  make  rare  sport    How  the  la- 
WiU  laugh  at  him ! 

Juan.  If  I  light  on  him  I'll  make  his  purse 
sweat  too. 

Coca.  Will  ye  lead,  gentlemen  ?        [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV, — An  ordinary  Apartment. 
Enter  Perez,  Old  Woman,  and  Maid. 
Per.  Nay,  pray  ye  come  out,  and  let  me  un- 
derstand ye, 
And  tune  your  pipe  a  little  higher,  lody ; 
I'll  hold  ye  fast.    How  came  my  trunlis  open  1 
And  my  goods  gone  1  What  pick-lock  spirit-^ 
Old  Worn.  Hft  I  What  would  ye  have  1 
Per.  My  goods  again.    How  came  my  trunks 

ail  open  1 
(Hd  Worn.  Are  your  trunks  all  open  1 
Per.  Yes,  and  dothes  gone, 
And  chains  and  jeweb.    How  she  smells  like 

hung  beef! 
The  palsy,  and  pick-locks.   Fy,  how  she  bekshet 
The  spirit  of  garlic! 

Ola  Worn.  Where 's  your  gentlewoman  1 
The  young  fair  woman  1 

Per.  What's  that  to  my  question  1 
She  is  my  wife,  and  gone  about  my  business. 
Maid.  Is  she  your  wife.  Sir  1 
Per.  Yes,  Sir:  is  that  a  wonder? 
Is  the  name  of  wife  unknown  here  1 
Old  Worn.  Is  she  duly  and  truly  your  wife  1 
Per.  Duly  and  truly  my  vrife :  I  think  so, 
For  I  married  her.    It  was  no  vision  sure  1 
Maid.  She  has  the  keys,  Sir. 
Per.   I  know  she  has;   but  who  has  all  my 

goods,  spirit  1 
Old  Worn.   If  you  be  married  to  that  gentle- 
woman, 
You  are  a  wretched  man :  she  has  twenty  hus- 
bands. 
Maid.  She  teQs  you  true. 
Old  Worn.  And  she  has  cozen'd  all,  Sir. 
Per.  The  devil  she  has;   I  had  a  fairhoiM 
with  her 
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That  stands  hard  hy,  and  fbrnish'd  royally. 

Old   Worn.  You'^re  cozen'd  too,  'tu  none  of 
hers,  good  gentleman, 
It  18  a  lady  8. 

MakL  The  lady  Margaritta;  she  was  her  ser- 
vant. 
And  kept  the  house ;  bat  going  from  her,  Sir, 
For  some  lewd  tricks  she  play^. 

Per.  Plague  o'  the  devil ; 
Am  I,  i'  the  full  meridian  of  my  wisdom, 
Cheated  by  a  stale  quean !    What  kind  of  lad  j 
Is  that  that  owns  the  house  1 

Old  Worn.  A  young,  sweet  lady. 

Per.  Of  low  stature. 

Old  Warn.   She's  indeed  but  little,  but  she's 
wond'rous  fair. 

Per.  I  feel  I'm  cozen'd : 
Now  I  am  sensible  I  am  .undone. 
This  is  the  very  woman,  sure,  that  cousin, 
She  told  mo  would  entreat  but  for  four  days 
To  make  the  house  hers — I  am  entreated  sweetly. 

Maid.  When  she  went  out  this  morning,  1 
saw.  Sir, 
She  had  two  women  at  the  door  attending, 
And  there  she  gave  'em  things,  and  load^  'em : 
But  what  they  weie^'I  heard  your  trunks,  too. 
If  they  be  yours.  [open, 

Per,  They  were  mineSvhile  they  were  laden ; 
But  now  they've  cast  their  calves,  they're  not 

worth  owning. 
Was  she  her  mistresa,  saj  you  ? 

Old  Worn,   Her  own  mistress,  her  very  mis- 
tress, Sir;  and  all  you  saw 
About  her  in  that  house  was  hers. 

Per.  No  platfe,  no  jewels,  nor  no  hangings  7 

Maid.  Not  a  farthmg ;  she 's  poor.  Sir,  a  poor 
shifting  thing. 

Per.  No  money  1 

Old  Worn.  Abominable  poor,  as  poor  as  we  are, 
Money  as  rare  to  her,  unless  she  steal  it.  - 
But  for  one  single  gown  her  lady  gave  her, 
She  might  go  bare,  good  gentlewoman. 

Per.  I'm  mad  now : 
I  think  I  am  as  poor  as  she,  I'm  wild  else. 
One  single  soit  t  have  left  too,  and  that 's  all, 
And  if  she  steals  that,  she  must  slay  me  for  it 
Where  does  she  use  1 

Old  Worn.  You  may  find  the  truth  as  soon. 
Alas,  a  thousand  concsal'd  comers,  Sir,  she  lurks 

in; 
And  here  she  gets  a  fleece,  and  there  another. 
And  lives  in  mists  and  smokes  where  none  can 
find  her. 

Par.  Is  she  a  whore,  too "? 

Old  Worn.  Little  better,  gentleman : 
1  dare  not  say  she  is  so,  Sir,  because 
She 's  yours,  Sij :  these  five  years  she  has  firk'd 
A  pretty  living,  until  she  c^une  to  serve.  ^ 
I  fear  he  will  knock  out  my  brains  ibr  lying. 

Per.  She  has  firk'd  me  finely. 
A  whoro  and  thief;  two  excellent  moral  learnings 
In  one  she-saint.    I  hope  to  see  her  legend. 
Have  I  been  fear'd  for  my  discoveries. 
And  been  courted  by  all  women  to  conceal  'em; 
Have  I  so  long  studied  the  art  of  this  sex. 
And  read  the  warning  to  youn^  gentlemen ; 
Have  I  profess'd  to  tame  the  pride  of  ladies, 
And  made  them  bear  all  tests ;  and  am  I  trick'd 

nowl 
Caught  in  my  own  noose  1  Here 's  a  rial  left  yet, 
There 's  for  your  lodging,  and  your  meat  for  a 
week; 


A  silk-worm  lives  at  a  more  plentiful  ordinaiy , 

And  sleeps  in  a  sweeter  box. 

Farewell,  ffreat-grandmother: 

If  I  do  findyou  were  accessary, 

'Tis  but  the  cutting  ofi*two  smoking  minutes  f 

111  hang  ye  presently. 

Old  Worn.  And  I  deserve  it—  I  telT  yon  troth, 
fer.  Not  I,  I  am  an  ass,  mother.       [Bxeuni. 

SCENE  V.^A  grand  Afarlment, 

Enter  the  Duke  qf  Medina,  Juan  de  Castro, 
Ai.ONZO,  Sanchio,  Cacafogo,  and  Attendant, 

Duke.  A  goodly  house. 

Juan.  And  richly  fbmish'd  too,  Sir. 

Alon .  Hung  wantonly ;  I  like  that  preparation ; 
It  stirs  the  bkxxl  into  a  nopeful  banquet. 
And  intimates  the  mistress  free  and  jovial ; 
I  love  a  house  where  pleasure  prepares  welcome. 

Duke.  Now  Cacafogo,  how  like  you  this  man- 
sion; 
'Twere  a  brave  pawn. 

Coca.  I  shall  oe  master  of  it ; 
'Twas  built  for  my  bulk,  the  rooms  are  wide  uid 

spacious, 
Airy  and  nill  of  ease,  and  that  I  love  well. 
I'll  tell  you  when  I  taste  the  wine,  my^  loard ; 
And  take  the  height  of  her  table  wiUi  my  sto- 
mach. 
How  my  affection  stands  to  the  young  lady. 

Enter  Margaritta,  Altea,  Ladies,  and  &r- 

vant. 

Mar.  All  welcome  to  your  Grace,  and  to  these 
soldiers. 
You  honour  my  poor  house  with  your  fidr  pre- 
sence; 
Those  few  slight  pleasures  that  inhabit  here.  Sir, 
I  do  beseech  your  Grace  command,  they're  youzs^  • 
Your  servant  but  preserves  'em  to  delight  ye. 

Dtdee.  I  thank  ye,  lady,  I  am  bold  to  visit  ye. 
Once  more  to  bless  mine  eyes  with  your  sweet 

beauty, 
'T  has  been  a  long  night  since  you  left  the  comt. 
For  till  I  saw  you  now,  no  day  broke' to  me. 

Mar.  Bring' in  the  Duke's  meat 

San.  She 's  most  excellent. 

Juan.  Most  admirable  fiiir  as  e'er  I  k>ok'd  on ; 
I  rather  would  command  her  than  my  regiment. 

Coca,  ril  have  a  fling,  'tis  but  a  thousand  da- 

<»t8, 

Which  I  can  cozen  up  in  ten  days, 
And  some  few  jewels  to  justify  my  knavery. 
Say,  shall  I  marry  her,  she'll  get  more  money 
Than  all  my  usury,  put  my  knavery  to  it ; 
Shevappears  the  most  infailible  way  of  purchase. 
I  could  wish  her  a  size  or  two  stronger  fyt  the 

.encounter. 
For  I  am  like  a  lion  where  I  lay  hold : 
But  these  lambs  will  endure  a  plaguy  load. 
And  never  bleat  neither:   that.  Sir,  tune  htm 

taught  us. 
I  am  so  virtuous  now  I  cannot  raeak-to  her, 
The  errantest  shame-faced  ass ;  I  broil  away  too. 

Enter  Leon. 

Mar,  Why,  where 's  this  £nner1 

Leon.  'Tis  not  ready,  Madam, 
Nor  shall  it  be,  until  I  know  the  guests  too^ 
Nor  are  they  fairly  welcome  till  1  bid  'em. 

Juan.  Is  not  this  my  Alferes  1    He  looks  an- 
other thing. 
Are  mirw^^M  arfi)ot  again  7 
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Jlfor.  Why,  nirah ;  why,  dmh,  you. 
Leon,  I  hear  yon,  wacj  woman ; 
And,  as  yon  are  my  wile,  command  your  ab- 

•ence, 
And  know  your  dnty;  'tis  the  cnywn  of  modesty. 
I>uke.  Your  wife! 

Ltm.  Yes.  good  my  lord,  I  am  her  hoshand, 
And,  pray  take  notice^  that  I  claim  that  honour, 
And  will  maintain  it. 

Caea.  If  thou  be'at  her  husband, 
I  am  determined  thou  shalt  be  my  cuckold : 
ni  be  thy  fahhful  friend. 

Leon.  Peace,  dirt  and.dunghill, 
I  will  not  lose  my  anper  on  a  rascal. 
Provoke  me  more,  111  beat  thy  blown  up  body 
Till  thou  rebonnd*8t  like  a  tennis-ball. 

Caea.  Til  talk  with  you  another'time.     [Exit. 
Alon.  This  is  miraculous ! 
San.  Is  this  the  fellow. 
That  had  the  patience  to  booome  a  ibol, 
A  fluttered  loot,  and  on  a  sodden  break. 
As  if  he  would  show  a  wonder  to  the  world, 
Both  in  bravery  and  fortune  too  ? 
I  am  astonished ! 
Mar.  rU  be  divorced  immediately. 
Leon.  You  shall  not. 
You  shall  not  have  so  much  will  to  be  wicked. 
I  am  more  tender  of  your  honour,  lad^. 
You  took  me  for  a  shadow, 
Yon  took  me  to  gloss  over  your  discredit, 
To  be  your  fool, 

Yon  had  thought  yon  had  found  a  poxcomb. 
I'm  innocent  of  any  foul  dishonour  I  mean  to  ye, 
Only  I  will  be  known  to  be  your  loid  now, 
And  be  a  foir  one  too,  or  I  will  fidi  fort. 
Mar.  I  do  command  ye  from  me,  thou  poor 
^  fellow. 
Thou  cozen'd  fool. 

Leon.  Thou  coasen'd  fool, 
I  will  not  be  commanded :  I'm  above  ys. 
Yon  may  divorce  me  ftom  your  favour,  jadv, 
But  from  your  state  you  never  shall.    Ill  hold 

that. 
And  hold  it  to  my  use,  the  law  allows  it 
And  then  maintain  your  wantonness,  I'll  wink 
at  it. 
Mar.  Am  I  braved  thus  in  mine  own  house  1 
Leon.  'Tis  mine.  Madam; 
Yon  are  deceived,  I'm  lord  of  it ;  I  rule  it, 
And  all  that's  in't;  you've  nothing  to  do  here, 

Madam, 
But  as  a  servant  to  sweep  clean  the  lodgings, 
And  at  my  farther  will  to  do  me  service 
And  so  111  keep  it.  ^ 

Mar.  'Tis  weO.  . 

Leon.  It  shall  be  better. 


Mar.  As  you  love  me,  give  way. 
Leon.  I  will  give  none,  Aladam ; 


I  stand  upon  the  ground  of  my  own  honour, 
And  will  maintain  it :  you  shall  know  me  now 
To  be  an  understanding,  feeling  man, 
And  sensible  of  what  a  woman  aims  at ;  * 
A  young,  proud  woman,  that  has  will  to  sail  with ; 
A  wanton  won^n,  that  her  blood  provokes  too. 
I  cast  my  cknid  off,  and  appear  mysell) 
The  master  of  this  little  piece  of  mischief. 
And  1  will  put  a  spell  about  your  feet,  lady; 
They  shall  not  wander  but  where  I  give  way  now. 

Duke,  Is  this  the  fellow  that  the  people  pointed 
at, 
For  the  mere  nsn  of  man,  the  walking  image  1 
Be  speaks  wona'rons  highly 

VoL.n....3X    ' 


Leon.  As  a  husband  ought,  Sir, 
In  his  own  house,  and  it  becomes  me  well  top. 
I  think  your  grace  would  grieve  if  you  were  put 

to  it, 
To  have  a  wife  or  servant  of  your  own, 
(For  wives  are  reckon'd  in  tlie  rank  of  servants) 
under  your  own  roof  to  command  ye. 
Juan.    Brave!    a  strange  conversion;   thou 
shalt  lead 
In  chief  now. 
Duke.  Is  there  no  difference  betwixt  her  and 

you,  Sirl 
Leon,  rfot  now,  my  lord,  my  fortune  makes 
me  even, 
And,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  I'm  nobler. 
Mar.  Get  me  my  coach. 
Leon.  Let  me  see  who  dares  eet  it 
Till  I  command;  I'll  make  him  draw  your  cpach, 
And  eat  your  coach  too  (which  will  be  hard  diet,) 
That  executes  your  will ;-  or,  take  your  coach,  lady, 
Iffive  you  liberty ;  and  take  your  people, 
Which  I  turn  off;  and  take  your  will  abroad 

with  ye. 
Take  all  these  freely,  but  take  me  no  more, 
And  so  farewell. 

,    Duke.  Nay,  Sir,  you  shall  not  cany  it 
So  bravely  off;  you  shall  not  wrong  a  lady 
In  a  high  huffing  strain,  and  think  to  bear  it 
We  shall  not  stand  by  as  bawds  to  your  Inrave 
To  see  a  lady  weep—  [^hiy, 

I^eoTi.  They're  tears  of  anger. 
Wrung  from  ner  rage,  because  her  will  prevails 

not. 
She  would  e'en  now  swoon  if  she  could  not  cry, 
Else  they  were  excellent,  and  I  should  grieve  too ; 
But  falUng  thus,  tfae^  show  not  sweet  hor  orient. 
Put  up,  my  lord ;  this  is  oppression. 
And  calls  the  sword  of  justice  to  relieve  me, 
The  law  to  lend  her  hand,  the  king  to  right  me, 
All  which  shall  understand  how  ^on  provoke  me. 
In  mine  own  house  to  brave  me,  is  this  princely  1 
Then  to  my  guards  and  if  I  spare  yonr  grace. 
And  do  not  make  this  place  your  monument, 
Too  rich  a  tomb  for  such  a  rude  behaviour, 
Mercy  forsake  me.  [Drawe. 

I  have  a  cause  will  kill  a  thousand  of  ye. 

Juan.  Hold,  fair  Sir,  I  beseech  ye^ 
The  gentleman  but  pleads  his  own  nght  noUy. 
Leon.   He  that  dares  strike  against  the  hus- 
band's freedom, 
The  husband's  curse  stick  to  him,  a  tamed  cuckold, 
His  wife  be  fair  and  Toung,  but  most  dishonest. 
Most  impudent,  and  he  have  nio  feeling  of  it. 
No  conscience  to  reclaim  her  from  a  monster ; 
Let  her  lie  by  him  like  a  flattering  ruin, 
And  at  one  instant  kill  both  name  icnd  honour 
Let  him  be  lost,  no  eye  to  weep  his  end. 
Nor  find  no  earth  that 's  base  enough  to  bury  him. 
Now,  Sir,  fall  on.    I'm  ready  to  oppose  ye. 
DuIk.   I've  better  thought.    1  pray,  Sir,  use 

your  wife  well. 
Leon.  Mine  own  humanity  will  teach  me  that, 
Sir. 
And  now,  you're  welcome  all,  and  well  to  dinner: 
This  is  my  wedding  day. 
Duke.  I'll  cross  your  joy  yet 
Juajk,  I've  seen  a  miracle ;   hold  thine  own, 
soldier. 
Sure  thi^  dare  fight  in  fire  that  conquer  women. 
San.  He  has  beaten  all  my  loose  thoughts  out 
of  me, 
Ai  if  he  had  thnsh'd  'em  ont  of  the  husk. 
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Ptr.  Save  ye,  which  U  the  lady  of  the  house  7 

Leon.    That's   she,  Sir,  that  good-naiiued, 
pretty  lady. 
If  yon'd  iPMk  with  her.  i 

Juan.  Don  Michael! 

Per.   Pray  do  oot  know  me,  I  am  full  of 
•      business. 
When  I  have  more  time  111  he  merry  with  ye. 
It  is  the  womaa    Good  Madam,  tell  me  truly, 
Had  you  a  maid  call'd  Estifania  1 

Mot,  Yes,  truly  had  I. 

Per.  Was  she  a  maid,  d'you  think  1 

Mar.  I  dare  net  swear  for  her.— 
For  she  had  bat  a  scant  fiune. 

Per.  Was  she  your  kinswoman  1 

Mar.  Not  that  ever  I  knew :  now  I  look  better, 
I  think  you  married  her ;  give  you  much  joy,  Sir. 

Per.  Give  me  a  halter. 
-    Afar.   You  ma^  reclaim  her;   'twas  a  wild 
young  girl. 

Per.  Is  not  this  house  mine,  Madam  1 
Was  she  not  owner  of  it )    Pray  speak  truly. 

Mar.  No,  certainly :  Fm  sure  my  money  paid 
for  it, 
And  ne'er  remember  yet  I  gave  it  you,  Sir. 

Per.  The  hangings  and  Hm  plate  tool 

Mot.  All  aie  mine.  Sir. 
Ajad  every  thing  you  see  about  the  building : 
She  only  kept  my  house  when  I  was  absent ; 
And  so  ril  keep  it,  1  was  weary  of  her. 

Per.  Where  is  your  maid  1 

Mar.  Do  you  not  know  that  have  herl 
She 's  yours  now,  why  should  I  look  ailer  herl 
Since  that  ilrst  hour  I  came.  I  never  saw  her. 

Per.  I  saw  her  kter,  would  the  devil  had  had 
her. 
It  is  all  true,  I  find ;  a  wild-fire  take  her. 

Juan.  Is  thy  wife  with  child,  Don  Michael  % 
thy  excellent  wi&  1 
Art  thou  a  man  yet  1 

AUm.  When  shall  we  come  and  visit  thee  1 

San.  And  eat  some  rare  fruit  1  Thou  hast  ad- 
mirable orchards. 
You  are  so  jealous  now !  Pox  o'  your  jealousy. 
How  scornfully  you  look. 

Per.  Pr  ythee  leave  fodinff, 
I'm  in  no  humour  now  to  fix>T  and  prattle. 
Did  she  ne'er  play  the  wag  with  you  1 

Mar.  Yes,  many  times ; 
So  often  that  I  was  aahaniBd  to  keep  her. 
But  I  forgave  her.  Sir,  in  hopes  sheM  mend  still; 
And  had  you  not  o'  the  instant  married  her, 
I'd  put  her  off. 

Per.  I  thank  ye :  I  am  bless'd  still; 
Which  Wby  soe  er  I  turn  I'm  a  made  man. 
Miserably  irull'd  beyond  recovery. 

Juan.  You'll  stay  and  dine  % 

Per.  Certain  1  cannot,  captain. 
Hark  in  thine  ear,  I  am  the  arrant'st  puppy. 
The  miserablest  ass ! — But  I  must  leave  ye. 
[  am  in  haste,  in  haste.    Bless  you,  good  Madam, 
And  may  you  prove  as  good  as  my  wife. 

Leon.  What  then,  Sir  1 

Per.  No  matter,  if  the  devil  had  one  to  fetch 
the  other.  [Exit  Perez. 

Leon,  Will  you  walk  in.  Sir,  virill  your  grace 
but  honour  me, 
And  taste  our  dinner  1    You  are  nobly  welcome, 
All  anger  'a  past,  I  hope,  and  I  shall  serve  ye. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I— A  Street. 
Enter  Psbez. 

Per.  ril  to  a  conjuier,  but  I'll  find  this  pole- 
cat. 
This  pilfering  whore.    A  plague  of  veils,  I  cry, 
And  covers  for  the  impudence  of  women. 
Their  sanctity  in  show  will  deceive  devils.' 
It  is  my  evil  angel,  let  me  bleas  qie. 

Enter  Estifania,  vUh  a  etuket. 

Est\f.  Tishe!  I'm  caught    I  must  stand  to 
it  stoutly, 
And  show  no  shake  of  fear.    I  see  he 's  angiy, 
Vex'd  at  the  uttermost 

Per.  My  worthy  wife. 
I  have  been  looking  of  your  modesty 
All  the  town  over. 

Eetif.  My  most  noble  husband, 
Fm  glad  I  round  ye ;  for  in  truth  I'm  weaiy. 
Weary  and  lame  with  looking  out  your  jordship. 
Per.  I've  been  in  bawdy-houses 
Eietif.  I  believe  you,  and  very  lately  too. 
Per.  Fnj  ye,  pardon  me ; 
To  seek  your  ladyship,  I  have  been  in  ceQaniy 
In  private  cellars,  where  the  thirsty  bawds 
Hear  your  ccmfessiMis ;  I  have  beoi  at  playt, 
To  look  you  out  among  the  youthftii  actors ; 
At  puppet-shows,  you  are  mistress  of  thd  mo- 
tions ; 
At  goesippinff  I  heariteu'd  aAer  you. 
But  among  those  confusions  of  lewd  tongues, 
There 's  no  distinguishinf  beyond  a  Babel ; 
I  was  amongst  the  nuns,  hecauae  you  sing  well. 
But  they  say  youn  are  bawdy  songs,  and  they 

mourn  for  ye ; 
And  last  I  went  to  church  to  seek  you  out, 
'Tifi  so  long  since  you  were  there,  they  have  for- 
got you. 
Eetif.  You've  had  a  pretty  progress.    Ill  tell 
mine  now. 
To  look  you  out,  1  went  to  twenty  taverns — 
Per.  And  are  you  sober  1 
Ettif.  Yes,  I  reel  not  yet.  Sir ; 
Where  I  saw  twenty  drunk,  most  of  'em  soldiers, 
There  I  had  great  hoiie  to  find  you  disguised  too: 
From  hence  to  the  oicing-house,  there  I  foazia 

quarrels 
Needless  and  fenceless,  swords,  pots,  and  candb- 

sticks, 
Tables,  and  stools,  and  all  in  one  confusion, 
And  no  man  knew  his  friend.    I  left  this  chaos, 
And  to  the  surg^n's  went,  he  will'd  my  stay, 
For,  says  he,  learnedly,  if  he  be  tippl^. 
Twenty  to  one  he  whores,  and  then  I  hear  of 

him : 
If  he  be  mad,  he  quarrels,  then  he  comes  too. 
I  sought  ye  where  no  safe  thing  would  have  ven- 
tured, 
Amongst  diseases,  base  and  vile,  vile  women, 
For  I  remember'd  your  old  Roman  axiom. 
The  more  the  danger,  still  the  more  the  honour. 
Last,  to  your  oonf»sor  1  came,  who  tokl  me, 
You  were  too  proud  to  pray ;   and  here  I  found 
ye. 
Per.  She  bears  up  bravely,  and  the  rogue  is 
witty: 
But  I  shall  dasa  it  instantly  to  nothing. 
Here  leave  we  off  our  wanton  languages, 
And  now  conclude  we  in  a  sharper  tongue. 
Why  am  I  ooien'd  1 
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Alff.  WhjamlidiiMfldI 

Per.  Thou  moit  vile,  bue,  ftbommaUi 

Ktfjr.  Cmptahfi. 

Per.   Thou  sdnkingj  over^tew'd,  incorrigi- 


EHif.  Captain. 

Per.  Doyottechome? 

Eattf.  Yea,  Sir,  and  go  befine  ye, 
And  Toiind  about  ye :  why  do  you  rail  at  me, 
For  that  was  your  own  sin.  your  own  knavery  1 

Per.  And  brave  me  too  1 

£f<(f.  You'd  best  now  draw  your  sword,  cap- 
tain! 
Draw  it  upon  a  woman,  do,  brave  captain. 
Upon  yoor  wife,  oh,  most  renown'd  captain ! 

Per.  A  plague  upon  thee,  answer  me  directly ; 
Why  didst  thou  nuunry  me  t  ^ 

Atif.  To  be  my  hnriiand : 
I  thought  you  had  had  infinite,  bat  Fm  oozen'd. 

per.  Why  didst  thou  flatter  me,  and  show  me 
wonders'} 
A  hoQse  and  riches,  when  they  are  but  diadows, 
Shadows  to  me ! 

Bet^.  Why  did  you  work  on  me  ? 
It  was  but  my  part  to  requite  you,  Sir, 
With  your  strong  soldiers  wit,  and  swore  you'd 

bring  me 
So  much  in  chains,  so  much  in  jewels,  husband. 
So  moch  in  rif  ht  rich  clethes  ) 

Per.  Thou  nast  'era,  raseal ; 
I  gave  Vm  to  thy  hands,  my  trunks  and  all. 
And  thou  hast  open'd  them  and  sold  my  treasure. 

Eeiif.  Sir,  there 's  your  treasure,  sell  it  to  a 
thiker, 
To  mend  old  kettles !     Is  this  noble  usage  ? 
Let  all  the  world  view  here  the  captain's  treasure. 
A  man  would  think  now  these  were  worthj 

matters; 
Here  *8  a  shoeing  horn,  chain  gilt  over,  how  it 

soenteth, 
Wone  than  the  dirty  mouldy  heels  it  served  finr ; 
And  here 's  another  of  a  lesser  value. 
So  little,  I  would  shame  to  tie  my  dog  in% 
These  are  my  jointure;  blush  and  save  a  labour. 
Or  these  else  will  blush  for  ye. 

Per.  A  fire  subtile  ye,  are  ye  so  crafty  1 

Ettif.  Here 's  a  ^dlyjewel ; 
Did  not  you  virin  this  at  Groletta,  captain  ? 
Or  took  It  in  the  field  from  some  bmve  bashaw  1 
See  how  it  speckles — Like  an  old  lady's  eyes ; 
And  fills  each  room  with  light  like  a  close  lantern, 
This  would  do  rarely  in  an  abbey  window, 
To  coeen  pUgriims. 

Per.  Pr'yUiee  leave  prating. 

Eetif.  And  here 's  a  chain  of  whitings'  eyes  for 
pearls, 
A  mussel-monger  would  have  made  a  better. 

Per.    Nay,  pr'ythee,  wife,  my   clothes,  my 
clothes. 

Eiatif.  Y\\  tell  ye. 
Your  ckithes  are  parallels  to  these,  all  counterfeit. 
Put  these  and  them  on,  you're  a  man  of  copper, 
A  kind  of  candlestick, 
A  copper,  a  copper  captain,  these  you  thought, 

my  husband, 
To  have  cozen'd  me  withal,  but  I  am  quit  with  you. 

Per.  Is  there  no  house  then,  nor  no  ground 
about  it  1 
No  plate  nor  hangings  ? 

Bat\f.  There  are  none,  sweet  husband. 
Shadow  for  shadow  is  as  equal  justice. 

[Perbz  «in^«.— EsTXr.  Hng; 


Can  yon  rail  now  ?    Pny  p«ft  your  Any  up, 
And  speak  great  words,  you  are  a  soldier,  thunder. 

Per.  1  will  apeak  httle,  I  have  play'd  the  fool, 
And  so  I  am  rewarded. 

Bet^,  Yon  have  spoke  well.  Sir ; 
And  now  I  seef  you  are  so  conformable, 
I'll  heighten  you  again.    Gh>  to  your  houee. 
They're  packing  to  be   gone,  you  must   sup 
there,  [after, 

111  meet  you,  and  bring  clothes  and  clean  hnen 
And  all  things  shall  be  well.    I'll  colt  you  onoe 

more. 
And  teach  you  to  brin^  copper. 

Per.  Tell  me  one  thing, 
I  do  beeeech  thee  tell  me  -truth,  wife ; 
However,  I  forgive  thee ;  art  uou  hraiestl 
The  bedlam  swore 

Eatif.  I  bid  her  tell  you  so,  Sir, 
It  was  my  plot  f  alas,  my  credukius  husband 
The  lady  told  you  too— 

Per.  Most  strange  things  of  thee. 

Eetif.  Still  'twas  my  way,  and  all  to  try  you 
suflerancel 
And  she  denied  the  house  1 

Per.  She  knew  me  not, 
No,  nor  title  that  I  had. 

Bat\f.  'Twas  well  carried ; 
No  raor^  I'm  riffht  and  straight 

Per.  I  would  Delieve  thee. 
But,  Heaven  knows,  how  my  heart  is;  will  ye 
follow  me? 

Eatif.  Ill  be  there  straight. 

Per.  I'm  fooi'd,  yet  dare  not  find  it. 

\ExU  Perez 

Eatif.  Go.  silly  fool ;  thou  may^st  be  a  good 
soldier 
In  open  fields,  but  for  our  private  service 
Thou  art  an  ass.    Ill  make  thee  so  or  miss  else. 

Enier  Cacafooo. 

Here  comes  another  trout  that  I  nyuat  tickle, 
And  tickle  daintily,  I've  lost  my  enu  else. 
May  I  crave  your  leave,  Sirl 

Caea.  Pr'ythee  be  answer'd,  thou  shah  crave 
no  leave. 
Fm  in  my  meditations,  do  not  vex  me. 
A  beaten  tibing,  but  this  hour  a  most  braised 

thing. 
That  people  had  compassion  on,  it  kxA'd  so: 
The  next,  Sir  Palmenn.    Here 's  fine  proportion ! 
An  ass,  and  then  an  elephant    Sweet  justice  I 
There's  no  way  left  to  come  at  her  now,  no 

craving. 
If  money  could  come  near,  yet  I  would  pay  him ; 
I  have  a  mind  to  make  him  a  huge  cuckold. 
And  money  may  do  much ;  a  thousand  ducats ! 
'Tis  but  the  lettmg  blood  of  a  rank  hsr. 

Eatif.  Tray  you  hear  me. 

Coca.  I  know  thou  hast  some  vredding  ring  to 
pawn  now. 
Of  silver  gilt,  with  a  blind  posy  int : 
'  Love  and  a  mill-horse  should  go  round  together :' 
Or  thy  child's  whistle,  or  thy  squirrel's  chain. 
Ml  none  of  'em.    I  would  she  did  but  know  me. 
Or  would  this  fellow  had  but  use  of  money, 
That  I  mifht  come  in  any  way. 

Eatif.  rm  gone,  Sir; 
And  I  shall  tell  the  beauty  sent  me  to  ye; 
The  lady  Maisaritta 

Coca.  Stay,!  pr'ythee. 
What  is  thy  Willi    I  turn  me  wboHy  td  ye : 
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And  talk  now  till  thy  tcmgoe  siche,  I  vnU  .hear 

Eaiif.  she  woold  entreat  joa,  Sir. 

Caea.  She  shall  command  Sir ; 
Let  it  be  so ;  I  beseech  thee,  my  sweet  gentle- 

womaiii 
Do  not  fbreel  thyself. 

E^tif.  She  does  command  then 
This  courtesy,  because  she  knows  you're  noble. 

Oua.  Your  oolstress  by  the  way  1 

Bgiif.  My  natuxal  mistress. 
Upon  these  jewels,  Sir,  they're  fair  and  rich, 
And  view  'em  risht. 

Caea.  To  doubt  'em  is  a  heresy. 

Btt^.  A  thousand  ducats ;  ^s  upon  necessity 
Ofpresent  use ;  her  husband,  Sir,  is  stubbom. 

Caea.  Long  may  he  be  so. 

Eat  if.  She  desires  withal 
A  better  knowledge  of  your  parts  and  person, 
And  when  you  please  to  do  her  so  much  ho- 
nour  

Caea.  Come,  let's  despatch. 

Eatif.  In  truth  I've  heard  her  say,  Sir, 
Of  a  fat  man  she  has  not  seen  a  sweeter. 
But  in  this  business,  Sir. 

Caea.  Let's  do  it  first, 
And  then  dispute ;  the  lady's  use  may  long  foi't 

Eatif.    All  secrecy  she  would  denre.   .She 
told  me 
How  wise  you  are. 

Caea,  We  are  not  wise  to  talk  thus. 
Carnr  her  the  gold,  I'll  look  her  out  a  jewel 
Shall  sparkle  iDce  her  eyes,  and  thee  another. 
Come,  pr'ythee  come,  I  long  to  eerve  the  lady ; 
Long  monstrously.    Now,  valour,  I  shall  meet 
You  that  dare  duces.  [ye, 

Estif.  Qreen  goose,  you  are  now  in  sippets. 

[B:eeunt. 

SCENE  II— A  Chamber. 

Enter  the  Duke  Sanchio,  Juan,  and  Alokzo. 

Duke.  He  shall  not  have  his  will,  I  shall  pre- 
vent nim. 
I  have  a  toy  here  that  will  turn  the  tide,  . 
And  suddenly  and  strangely.    Here,  Don  Juan, 
Do  you  present  it  to  him. 

Juan.  I  am  commanded.  [Exit. 

Drtke.  A  fellow  founded  out  of  charity. 
And  moulded  to  the  height,  contemn  his  maker, 
Curb  Ihe  free  hand  that  made  him  I 
It  must  not  be. 

San.  That  such  an  oyster-shell  should  hold  a 
pearl, 
And  of  so  rare  a  price,  in  prison ! 
Was  she  made  to  be  the  matter  of  her  own  un- 
doing, 
To  let  a  slovenly  unwieldy  fellow, 
Unruly  and  self-will'd,  disp6se  her  beauties  1 
We  sufibr  all,  Sir,  in  this  sad  eclipse ; 
She  would  sMne  where  she  might  show  like  her- 
self, 
An  absolute  sweetness,  to  comfbtt  those  admire 

her. 
And  shed  her  beams  upon  her  friends. 
We  are  guird  alL 

And  all  the  world  will  grumble  at  your  patience, 
If  she  be  mvish'd  thus, 

Dufce.  Ne'er  ffear  it,  Sanchio ; 
We'll  have  her  firee  again,  and  move  at  toart 
fn  her  clear  orb.    But  one  sweet  handsomeness 
To  Uess  this  part  of  Spain,  and  have   that 
ataUbe^d! 


Alan,  'Tis  ewij  ^ood  aoiV  oame,  and  wm 

must  stir  in  it 
Duke.  rU  warrant  ye,  he  shall  be  glad  topleaae 

And  glad  to  share  too;  we  shall  hear  anon 
A  new  song  firom  him ;  let's  attend  a  little. 

[ExeuMt, 

SCENE  Ill—Another  Chafnber. 

Enter  Leon  and  Juan  with  a  Commiaaunu 

Leon.  Colonel,  I  am  bound  to  you  for  this  no- 
MenesB. 
I  should  have  been  your  officer,  tis.  true.  Sir ; 
And  a  proud  man  I  should  have  been  to  ve  semd 

you. 
'T  has  pleased  the  king,  out  of  his  boondleas  &• 

vonrs, 
To  make  me  your  companion:  this  ooaunissioii 
Gives  me  a  troop  of  horse. 
Juan.  I  do  rejoice  at  it, 
And  am  a  glad  man  we  shall  gain  youroompuiT. 
I'm  sure  the  king  knows  jou  are  newlj^nuurried, 
And  out  of  that  respect  gives  you  more  time.  Sir. 
Leon.  Within  four  days  I'm  gone,  so  Im  oobh 
mandsme, 
And  *laM  not  mannerly  for  me  to  aigue  it 
The  time  grows  shorter  still — ^Are  your  goods 
ready  1 
Juan.  They  are  aboard. 
Leon.  Who  waits  there  1 

Enter  a  Seryant. 

Serv.  Sir. 

Leon.  Do  you  hear,  hoi    Go  cany  this  unto 
your  mistreas,  Sir, 
And  let  lier  see  how  much  the  king  has  honour'd' 

me; 
Bid  her  be  lusty ;  she  must  make  a  soldier. 
Go,  take  down  all  the  hangings, 
And  pack  up  aU  my  clothes,  my  plate  and  jewels, 
And  all  the  furniture  that 's  portable. 
Sir,  when  we  lie  in  garrison,  'tis  necessanr 
We  keep  a  handsome  port,  for  the  king's  Eonoor. 
And,  do  you  hear  1  let  all  your  lady's  wardrobe 
Be  safely  placed  in  trunks;  they  must  along  too.  , 

Serv.  Whither  must  they  go  1 

Leon.  To  the  wars,  Lorenzo. 

Serv.  Must  my  mistress  go.  Sir? 

Leon.  Ay,  your  mistress,  and  you,  and  all  must 

I  will  not  leave  a  turnspit  behind  me 

That  has  one  dram  or  spleen  against  a  Dutch- 
man: 

All  must  go. 
Serv.  Why,  Pedro,  Vasco,  Diego,  oodml  help 
roe,  boys.  [Exit, 

Juan.  H'  as  taken  a  brave  way  to  save  his 
honour 

And  cross  the  duke ;  now  I  shall  love  him  dearly. 

By  the  life  of  credit  thou'rt  a  noble  gentleman. 

Enter  Maroaritta  ted  by  two  Ladiee, 

Leon.  Why  how  now,  wife,  what,  sick  at  my 
preferment  1 
This  is  not  kindly  done. 

Mar,  No  sooner  love  ye, 
Love  ye  entirely,  Sir,  brought  to  consider 
The  goodness  of  your  mind  and  mine  ovm  duty, 
But  lose  you  instantly,  be  divorced  from  ye  1 
This  is  crueitv.    Til  to  the  king, 
And  tell  him  lis  uniust  to  part  two  sooli, 
Two  minds  so  nearly  mix'd. 
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iMm.  By  no  meuM,  vweetiieait. 

Mar.  If  he  wero  married  but  fbar  days,  a«  I 

am-' 
Ixon,   He'd  hang  hiznaelf  the  fifth,  or  fly  his 
country.  [Aside. 

Mar.   He'd  make  it  treason  Ibr  that  tongue 
that  dnnt 
Bnt  talk  of  war,  or  any  thing  to  vex  him. 
You  shall  not  ^o. 

Leon.  Indeed  I  must,  sweet  wife. 
What  should  I  lose  the  king  for  a  fow  kinnl 
We'll  have  enough. 
Mar.  m  to  the  doke,  my  cousin;  he  shall  to 

the  king. 
Lam,  He  did  me  this  great  office ; 
I  thank  his  grace  for't :  should  I  pray  him  now 
.  T*  undo't  again  1    Fy,  'twere  a  base  discredit 
Mar.  '^^uid  I  were  able,  Sir,  to  bear  yon 
company ; 
How  willing  should  1  be  then,  and  how  meny  ! 
I  will  not  live  alone. 
Leon,  Be  in  peace,  you  shall  not 

[Knocking  vithin. 
Mar.  What  knocking 's  thisi    Oh,  Heaven, 
my  head !    Why,  rascal, 
1  think  the  war 's  begun  i'  the  house  already. 

Leon.  The  preparation  is,  theyVe  takin|[  down 
And  packing  up  the  hangings,  plate,  and  jewels^ 
And  all  those  furnitures  that  shall  befit  me 
When  I  lie  in  garrison. 

Enter  Lorekzo. 

Lor.  Must  the  coach  go  too,  Sir  1 

Leon,  How  will  your  lady  pass  to  the  sea  else 
easily  1 
"We  shall  find  shipping  for't  there  to  transport  it 

Mar.  Igol    Alas! 

Leon.  Vu  have  a  main  care  of  ye : 
I  know  you  are  sickly,  he  shall  drive  the  easier. 
And  all  accommodations  shall  attend  ye. 

Mar.  Would  I  were  able. 

Leon.  Come,  I  warrant  ye. 

•  Am  not  I  with  ye,  sweetl     Are  her  ctothes 

pack'd  up, 
And  an  her  linen  1    Give  year  maids  direcUon : 
Yon  know  my  time's  but  short,  and  Vm  com- 
manded. 
Mar.  Let  me  have  a  nurse, 

•  And  afl  such  necessary  people  with  me ; 
An  easy  baric. 

Leon.  I  shall  not  trot,  I  wanant  ye ; 
Curvet  it  may  sometimes. 
Mar,  I  am  with  child,  Sir. 
Leon,  At  (bur  days'  warning !    This  is  some- 
thing speedy. 
'  Do  yw  oonoetve,  as  our  jennets  do,  with  a  we8t> 
wind) 
Mr  heir  will  be  an  errant  fleet  one,  lady, 
I'll  swear  you  was  a  maid  when  I  firrt  lay  with 

Mar,  "nhj  do  not  swear,  I  thought  I  was  a 
maid  too; 
/  Bat  we  may  both  be  cooEen'd  in  that  point,  Sir. 
Loon,  In  such  a  8tiu|^  poui^  <«uo  I  could 

not  err,  Madam. 
Juan,  This  is  another  tendeniess  to  try  him. 
Fetch  her  up  now. 
Mar,  Yon  must  provide  a  cradle,  and  what  a 

trouble 's  that  I 
Leoft.  The  sea  shall  rodL  it: 
Tis  the  best  none ;  'twill  roar  and  rpck  together. 
'  A  mringing  stoim  will  sing  yoa  sueh  a  liiuaby. 
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Mar.  Faith  let  me  stay :  I  shall  bnt  shame 

you,  Sir. 
Leon.  An  you  were  a  thousand  shames  you 
shall  along  with  me. 
At  home  I'm  sure  you'd  prove  a  million. 
Every  man  carries  the  bundle  of  his  sins 
Upon  his  beck :  you  are  mine ;  I'll  sweat  for  ye. 

Enter  DuK£,  Alonzo,  and  Sanckio. 

Duke.    What,  Sir,  preparing  for  your  noble 
'Tie  well,  and  full  of  care.  [journey  ? 

I  sa^  your  mind  was  wedded  to  the  war. 
And  luiew  you'd  prove, some  good  man  for  your 

country ; 
Therefore,  fair  cousin,  with  your  gentle  paidon, 
I  got  this  place.    What,  mourn  at  his  advance- 
ment! 
You  are  to  blame ;  he'll  come  again,  sweet  cousin : 
Meantime,  hke  sad  Penelope  and  sage, 
Among  your  maids  at  home,  and  housewifely — 
Leon:  No,  Sir,  I  dare  not  leave  her  to  that  soli- 
tariness: [quarters, 
She 's  young,  and  grief  or  ill  news  from  those 
May  daily  cross  her :  she  shall  go  along,  Sir. 
Duke.  By  no  means,  caijtain. 
Leon.  By  all  means,  an  t  please  ye. 
Duke.  What  take  a  young  and  tender-bodied- 
lady. 
And  expose  her  to  those  dangers,  and  those  tu- 
mults! 
A  sick  ladv  too  1 

Leon,  'Twill  make  her  well.  Sir;  > 

There 's  no  such  friend  to  health  as  wholesome 
travel. 
Sbn.  Away ;  it  must  not  be. 
Alon.  It  ought  not.  Sir. 
Go  hurry  her!  It  is  not  hiunane,  captain. 
Duke.  I  cannot  blame  her  tearfr^— Fxight.hcr 
with  tempests, 
With  thunder  of  the  war  1 
I  dare  swear  if  she  were  able 

Leon.  She's  roost  able: 
And,  pray  ye,  swear  not :   she  must  go,  there 's 

no  remedy : 
Nor  greatness,  nor  the  trick  you  had  to  part  us, 
Which  smells  too  rank,  too  open,  too  evident, 
Shdtl  hinder  me.    Had  she  but  ten  houn'  lifo. 
Nay  less,  but  tyro  houn,  I  would  have  her  with 

me; 
f  would  not  leave  her  fame  to  so  much  ruin, 
To  such  a  desolation  and  discredit,  as 
Her  weakness  and  your  hot  will  woakl  work 
her  to. 

Enter  Ferjbz. 

What  mask  is  this  now  1 

More  tropes  and  figures  to  abuse  my  suflleranoe ! 

What  cousin 's  this  t 

Juan,  Michael  Van  Owle,  how  dost  thou  1 
In  what  dark  bam,  or  tod  of  aged  ivy, 
Hast  thou  lain  hid  1 

Per.  Things  must  both  ebb  and  flow,  coloneT, 
And  people  must  conceal  and  shine  again. 
You're  welcome  hither,  as  your  friend  may  say, 

gentlemen ; 
A  pretty  house  ye  see  handsomely  seated, 
Sweet  and  convenient  walks,  the  waters  crystaL 

Alon,  He 's  certain  mad. 

Juan.  As  mad  as  a  FVench  taylor,  that 
Has  nothing  in  his  head  but  ends  of  iUstians. 

Per,   I  see  you're  packing  now,  my  gentle, 
cousin, 
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And  my  wife  told  me  I  shoold  find  it  so; 

'Tie  true  I  do:  yoa  were  merry  when  1  was  laiA 

here; 
But  'twae  your  will  to  try  my  patieaoe,  Madiun. 
Vm  soriy  that  my  swift  oocaaioiis 
Can  let  you  take  your  pleasure  here  no  longer ; 
Yet  I  would  have  you  think,  my  honoured  cousin, 
This  house,  and  all  I  have,  are  all  youraervant's. 

Leon,  what  house,  what  pleasure,  Sir  1  what 
do  yoa  mean  1 

Per.  You  hold  the  jest  so  stiff,  'twill  prove  dis- 
oourteous. 
This  house,  I  mean,  the  pleasures  of  this  place. 

Leon.  And  what  ofthem  1 

Per.  They're  mine,  Sir,  and  you  know  it: 
My  wife's^  1  mean,  and  ao  conferr'd  upon  me. 
The  hanguffi,  Sir,  I  must  entreat  your  servants. 
That  are  so  nusy  in  their  offices, 
Affain  to  minkter  to  their  right  uses. 
I  snail  take  view  o'  the  plate  anon,  and  fumitmes 
Thst  are  of  under  place.     You're  meny  still, 

cousin, 
And  of  a  pleasant  oonetitution : 
Men  of  great  fortunes  make  their  mirths  ad  plor 
eUum. 

Leon,  Pr'ythee,  good,  stubborn  wift,  tell  me 
directly ; 
Good,  evil  wife,  k&ve  iboling,  and  tell  me  ho- 
nestly, 
Is  this  my  kinsman  ? 

Mar.  I  can  tell  ye  nothing. 

Ijeon,  I've  many  kinsmen,  but  so  mad  a  one, 
And  so  frantic       all  the  housel 

Per.  An  mine. 
And  all  within  it.  I  will  not  bate  yon  an  ace  on't. 
Can't  you  receive  a  noble  courtesy, 
And  quietly  and  handsomely  as  ye  ought,  cos, 
Bot  yon  must  ride  o'  the  top  on't  % 

Leon.  Canst  thou  fight  1 

Per.  Ill  tell  ye  presently.    I  could  have  done 
it.  Sir. 

Leqn.  For  you  must  law  and  claw  before  ye 

St  it. 
vray,  no  quarrels. 
Leon,  Now  I  am  more  tempente, 
m  have  it  proved  you  were  ne'er  yet  in  Bedlam ; 
Never  in  love,  for  that 's  a  lunacy ; 
No  great  'state  left  ye,  that  ye  never  look'd  for, 
Nor  cannot  manage,  that 's  a  rank  distemper ; 
That  yoa  were  ciiristen'd,  and  who  answer'd  for 
you, 

And  then  I  vield 

Per,  He  has  half  persuaded  me  I  was  bred  i' 
the  moon. 
I  have  ne'er  a  brush  at  my  breech— Are  not  we 

bothmadi 
Atudis  not  this  a  fltntasric  house  we  are  in. 
And  all  a  dream  we  do  1    'Will  voa  walk  out  1 
And  if  I  do  not  beat  thee  presenfly 
Into  a  sound  belief  as  sense  can  give  thee, 
Brick  me  into  the  wall  there  for  a  chimney-piece, 
And  lay  I  was  one  o'  the  Casan  done  by  aseal- 
cotter. 
l^en.  Ill  talk  no  mom;  oonie,  well  away  im- 
mediately. 
Mar.  Why  then  the  lioQseb  his,  and  all  that's 
in  It: 
111  give  away  mj  sUn,  bol  111  nndo  ye : 
Igiveittohjswifo.    YonmiMtnalote)  Bir; 
And  make  a  new  iiroviaon. 

Per,  Am  I  mad  now. 
Qramlchiiitan'dl   Voo,  nqr  P^ia  oomin, 


M  y  nrighty  Mabound  kinsman,  what  quiik  now  1 
You  sludl  be  wekxNne  alL    I  iMpe  to  see,  Sir, 
Your  grace  here,  and  my  cok  ;  we  are  all  soldiera. 
And  must  do  naturally  for  one  another. 
Duke.  Are  you  blank  at  this)    Then  I  nraal 
tell  ye,  Sir, 
Ye've  no  command ;  now  yoa  may  go  at  plea- 
sure, 
And  ride  your  ass  troop.    'Twas  a  trick  I  used 
To  try  your  jeakiusy*  wn  entreaty. 
And  saving  of  your  wile. 

Leon.  Ad  this  not  moves  me, 
Nor  stin  my  gall,  nor  aHets  my  affections. 
You  have  more  ftuniture,  more  houses,  lady, 
And  rich  ones  too :  I  will  make  bold  with  those; 
And  you  have  lana  i'  the  Indies,  as  I  take  it ; 
Thither  we'll  go,  and  view  a  while  those  dimalM^ 
Vbit  Tour  fiictori  there,  that  may  betray  ye. 
'Tis  done,  we  must  go. 

Mar.  Now  thou'rt  a  brave  gentleman ; 
And  by  this  sacred  light  I  love  thee  dearly.  Haik 

ye,  Sir, 
The  house  is  none  of  youn ;  I  did  but  jeat^  Sir ; 
You  are  no  coz  of  mine ;  I  beseech  ye,  Tamdh. 
I  tell  3rou  plain,  you  have  no  more  nght  than  he 
Has,  that  senseieaB  thing.^   Your  wife  has  onon 

more  fooi'd  ye,  Sir. 
Go  ye  and  consider. 
Leon,    QoodHnorrow,   my  sweet   MahooDd 
cousin. 
You  are  wek^me— welcome  all — my  cousin  too— > 
We  are  soldiers,  and  should  naturally  do  for  one 
another. 
Per.  By  this  hand  she  dies  for't. 
Or  any  man  that  speaks  for  her. 
These  are  fine  toys.  [ExU  Pfinn. 

Mar.  Let  me  request  yoa  stay  oat  one  poor 
month; 
Yoa  shall  have  a  commissimi,  and  I'll  go  toa 
Give  me  but  will  so  for. 

Leon.  Well,  I  wiUtiy  ye.  [ness. 

Good-morrow  to  jrour  grace;  we've  private  busi- 

Dvke.  If  I  miss  thee  again,  I'm  an  errant 

bungler. 
Juan.  ThSa  shalt  have  my  command,  and  IH 
march  under  thee. 
Nay,  be  thy  boy,  before  thoa  shalt  be  bafiied ; 
Thou  art  so  brave  a  follow. 
Ahn.  I  have  seen  visions.  [SxeifnL 

ACTV. 
SCENE  /.— Margarjtta's  Bntee. 

Enter  Leon  with  a  Utter,  and  Margabitti. 

Leon,  Come  hither,  wife.    Do  yoa  bMnrthia 

hand? 
Jlfar.  Ido,  Sir;  tis  Estifenia's,  that  wo  onoe 

my  woman. 
Leon,  She  writes  to  me  here,  that  one  Cnea- 

A  usuring  jeweller's  ron,  I  know  the  rascal, 
Has  moifUfly  ftUen  in  lo^  with  you. 

Mar.  Heisamonsler;  deliver  me  fiommooiH 
tains. 

Leon,  Donmgoa-biidingforallsoittofpMK 

And  this  evening  will  oome  to  yeiand  aboiry* 

jevreb. 
And  offini  any  thing  to  get  aoeeas  to  yoo. 
If  I  oaninake  or  spcMt  or  profit  on  him, 
(FW  ha  k  fit  for  both)  sha^bidi  ma  IMS  bin, 
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And  to  I  wHI.    Be  yoa  eonfbrmablej  and  fbll«iw 
biit  my  will. 
Mar.  I  shall  not  fail,  Sir. 
Leon.  Will  the  doke  come  again,  do  yoa  think  1 
Mar.  No,  sare,  Sir. 
H*M  now  no  policy  to  bring  him  hither. 
Leon,  Nor  oring  you  to  him,  if  my  wit  hold, 
fair  wife. 
Ent^  in  to  dinner.  [Exetmt. 

SCENE  JL'-A  Street, 

Enter  Pbbsi. 

Per.  Had  I  bat  longs  enough  to  bawl  aoffi- 
dently, 
That  an  the  qpeaxm  m  Christendom  might  hear 


That  men  might  ran  away  ftom  the  eontagion, 
1  had  my  wish.  Would  it  were  made  high  treason, 
Most  iiinnite  high,  fbr  any  man  to  marry : 
I  mean,  for  a  man  that  would  five  handsomely, 
And  Kke  a  gentleman  in*8  wits  and  credit. 
What'tormenU  shall  I  put  her  to  1     Phalaris' 

boll  now  1 
Pox!   they  love  billing  too  well,  though  they 

smoke  for*t. 
Cot  her  in  pieces,  every  piece  wfll  live  still. 
And  ei^y  morsel  of  her  will  do  mischief 
They  have  so  many  lives,  there  *s  no  hanging  of 

'em;  [fttttors: 

They  are  too  lieht  to  drown,  they're  cork  ana 
To  bam  too  cold,  they  live  like  salamanders : 
tlnde*  huge  heaps  of  stones  to  bury  her, 
And  so  depress  her,  as  they  did  the  giants. 
She  will  move  under  more  than  bailt  old  BabeL 
I  mast  destroy  her. 

Enter  Cacafogo,  vith  a  Caaket, 

Caea.  Be  ooKn'd  by  a  thing  of  ckiuts!  a  the 
moth. 
That  every  silkman's  shop  breeds!  To  be  cheated. 
And  of  a  thousand  ducats,  by  a  whim-wham ! 
Per.  Who's  that  is  chei^l    Speak  again, 
thou  vision. 
Bat  ait  thou  cheated  1    Sinister  some  comfort 
Ten  me,  I  conjure  thee,  art  thou  cheated  bravely  1 
Come,  jrythee  come ;  art  thou  so  pure  a  cox- 
comb, 
To  be  undone  1    Do  not  dissemble  with  me. 

Coca.  Then  keep  Uiy  circle : 
For  I'm  a  spbit  wild  that  flies  aboQt  thee; 
And,  whosoe'er  thou  art,  if  thou  be'st  human, 
I'd  let  thee  plainly  know,  I'm  cheated  damnably. 
Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Caea.  Dost  thou  langhl    DanmaUy;  I  eay, 

most  damnably. 
Per.  By  whon.  good  spirit  1    Speak,  speak  1 

Gica.  ra  utter;  laugh  tiU  thy  hmge  evaek ; 
by  a  rascal  woman ! 
A  lewd,  abominable,  and  plain  wonan  I 
Dost  thoa  laugh  stiOl 

Per.  I  must  laugh,  pr'ythee  paidon  me^ 
I  riudf  hmgh  terribly. 

Caea.  I  shaU  be  angiy. 
Terribly  axigty ;  Ihavecanse. 

Per.  TlS^it; 
And  lis  no  reason  but  thou  shonUht  be  aimy, 
Angry  at  heart:  yist  I  murt  langh  atifl  at  toee. 
By  a  woman  cheated  I    Art  sure  it  wae  a  no- 
manl 

Caea.  I  shaO  bieak  thy  bead:  my  inkm 
Hebnatthea 


Ptr.  It  is  no  matter.    By  a  woman  coRo'd, 
A  real  woBian! 

Caea.  By  a  real  devil. 
Plague  of  her  jewels,  and  her  copper  chains. 
How  rank  th^  somU. 

Per.  Sweet  coien'd  Sir,  let's  see  theoL 
I  have  been  cneated  too,  I  would  have  you  note 

that, 
And  lewdly  cheated,  by  a  woman  also, 
A  scurvy  woman.    I  am  undone,  sweet  Sir, 
Therefore  I  must  have  leave  to  laugh. 

Coca.  Pray  ye  take  it : 
You  are  the  merriest  undone  man  in  Enrope. 
What  need  we  fiddles,  bawdy  songs,  and  slienyy% 
When  our  own  miieries  can  make  us  merry  1 

Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [worth 

I've  seen  these  jewels :  what  a  notable  penny- 
Bbive  you  had  t    You  will  not  take.  Sir, 
Some  twenty  ducats — 

Caea,  Thou'rt  deceived ;  I  will  take 

Per.  To  clear  yoor  bargain,  now. 

Caea.  I'U  take  some  ten. 
Some  any  thing,  half  ten,  naif  a  ducat 

Per.  An  exoellent  lapidary  set  these  stonee. 
D'ye  mark  their  waters  f  [euro : 

Caea.  Cluicksands  choke  their  waters, 
And  hers  that  bzooght  them  too:  butlshaHiind 
her. 

Per.  And  so  shaU  I,  I  hope:  but  do  not  hart 
her: 
Tfyoa  had  need  of  ooaening,  as  jfou  may  ha^ 
(Pot  such  gross  natures  wul  desire  it  often, 
'Tis,  at  sometimes  too,  a  fine  variety,) 
You  cannot  find  in  all  this  kingdom, 
A  woman  that  can  oosen  you  so  neatly. 
She  hath  taken  half  mine  anger  ofiT  with  this  trick. 

IBxit, 

Caea.  If  Iwere valiant  now,  I'd  kiU  thbfol- 
tow. 
Fve  money  enough  lies  by  me,  at  a  pinch. 
To  pay  for  twenty  rascab'  fives  that  vex  me. 
rU  to  this  lady;  there  I  shall  be  satisfied.  [Exii. 

SCENE  JIL—A  Street. 
Enter  Pbrsz  and  Estifania,  meeting.    , 

Per.  Why,  how  dar'st  thott  meet  ma  again, 

thou  rebel  1 
And  know'st  how  thou  hast  and  me  thriee,fhoa 

raseall 
Were  there  not  ways  enough  to  fly  my  vengeance, 
No  holes  dor  vaults  to  hide  thee  ftom  my  fbry. 
But thoQ  must  meet  me  ftoe  to  fiice  to  kdl  theel 
I  wouU  not  seek  thee  to  destroy  thee  willin^y, 
But  now  thoo  com'st  f  invite  me,  oom'st  upon 

me.  [ner, 

How  like  a  sheep-biting  rogue,  taken  i'  the  man- 
And  ready  for  a  baiter,  dost  thou  lock,  nowl 
Thou  hast  a  haimig  k)ok,  tfioo  seurvy  thing, 
Hast  ne'er  a  knifo, 

Ner  e'er  a  eCr^,  to  lead  thee  to  Elvaiaml 
Be  there  no  pitubl  'pothecaries  in  tus  town, 
That  have  compassion  upon  wretched  womoi, 
That  dare  admmister  a  aram  of  ratsbane, 
But  thou  must  fldi  to  mel 
EH^.  I  know  you've  merey. 
Psr.  If  I  had  tena  of  merey  thoo  Aeserv'sl 

none. 

What  new  trie's  nxm  a-foot,  and  what  imw 

honsei 
Have  you  i' the  air  1    What  orahaidsinappari- 
Wbatcanstthouaayibrthy  llft7  f&nl 
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I  know  yoa*n  kill  me,  and  I  know  'tu  uielrflB 
To  beg  for  mercy.    Pray  let  me  draw  my  book 
And  pray  a  little.  [out, 

Per.  Do,  a  very  little : 
For  I  have  farther  business  than  thy  killing. 
I  have  money  yet  to  borrow.    Speak  when  you're 
really. 
Eaif.  Now,  Sir,  now.  [Sfwm  a  pistol. 

Come  on.    Do  you  start  off  firom  me  t 
Do  you  sweat,  great  captain  1    Have  yon  seen  a 
spirit  T 
Per.  Do  you  wear  guns  1 
Estif.  I  am  a  soldiers  wife,  Sir, 
And  by  that  privilege  I  may  be  arm'd. 
Now,  what's  the  news?    And  let's  disoooise 

more  friendly, 
And  talk  of  oiur  affairs  in  peace. 

Per.  Let  me  see, 
Pr'ythee,  let  me  see  thy  gun ;  'tis  a  very  pretty 
one. 
Estif.  JSo,  no.  Sir,  you  shall  feel. 
Per.  Hold,  hold,  ye  villain  1  what  would  you 
Kill  your  own  husband. 

Eietif.  Let  mine  own  husband  then, 
Be  in's  own  wits.    There,  there's  a  thousand 

ducats. 
Who  must  provide  for  yon  7     And  yet  you'U 
kill  me. 
Per,  I  will  not  hurt  thee  for  ten  thousand 

millions. 
Ett^.  When  will  you  redeem  your  jewels'}  I 
have  pawn'd  'em,    , 
You  see  for  what  we  must  keep  touch. 

Per.  I'll  kiss  thee; 
And  get  as  many  more,  111  make  thee  famous. 
Had  we  the  house  now  \ 

Estif.  Come  abng  with  me ; 
If  that  be  vanished,  there  be  more  to  hire,  Sir. 
Per.  I  see  I  am  an  ass  when  thou  art  near  me. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.— A  Chamber. 
Enter  Leon  and  Maroaritta. 

Zieon.    Come,  well  away  unto  your  country 
house, 
And  there  we'll  learn  to  live  contentedly. 
This  place  is  full  of  charge,  and  full  of  Durry; 
No  part  of  sweetness  dwells  about  these  cities. 
Mar.  Whither  you  will,  I  wait  upon  your 
pleasure : 
live  in  a  hollow  tree.  Sir,  111  live  with  ye. 
Leon,  Ay,  now  you  strike  a  harmony,  a  true 
one, 
When  your  obedience  waits  upon  your  husband. 
Why,  now  I  dote  upon  you,  love  ye  dearly ; 
And  my  rough  nature  fiills,  like  roaring  streams, 
dearly  and  sweetly  into  your  embraces. 
Oh,  what  a  j(*wel  is  a  woman  excellent, 
A  wise,  a  virtuous,  and  a  noble  woman ! 
When  we  moet  such,  we  bear  our  stamps  on  both 
sides,  [tues. 

.  And  through  the  worid  we  hold  our  cuizent  vir- 
Alone  we  are  single  medals^  only  fiu^es. 
And  wear  our  fortunes  out  m  useless  shadows. 
Command  yon  now,  and  ease  me  of  that  trouUe, 
I'll  be  as  humble  to  you  as  a  servant 
Bid  whom  you  please,  invite  your  noble  fnends, 
They  shali  be  welcome  all.  now  experience 
Has  bound  you  fast  unto  the  chain  of  goodness.  . 
[dashing  qfnoerds—acrywithinj  qf  "  dewi 
with  their  svords." 
What  noise  is  this  1  what  difliDal  czy  1 


Mar,  'Tk  kpod  too. 
Sure  there's  some  mischief  done  i'  the  street | 
look  out  there. 
Leon.  Look  out,  and  help. 

Enter  a  Srryant. 

Sbtv,  Oh,  Silr,  the  Duke  Medina 

Leon,  What  of  the  Duke  Medina  1 
Sere.  Oh,  sweet  gentleman,  is  almost  aUin ! 
■  Mar.  Away,  away,  and  help  him; 

All  the  house  help.  {Exit  Sbbtakt. 

Leon.  How !  slain  1  Whj,  Margaritta, 

Wife,  sure  some  new  device  they  have  arfixit 
again, 

Some  trick  upon  my  credit ;  I  shall  meet  it. 

rd  rather  guide  a  ship  imperial, 

Alone,  and  in  a  storm,  than  rule  one  woman. 

Enter  Duke,  Sanchio,  Alokzo,  and  Sebtant. 

Mar.  How  came  ^ou  hurt.  Sir  ? 
Duke.  I  fell  out  with  my  fnend,  the  noble  oo- 
lonel. 
My  cause  was  naught,  for  'twas  about  your  ho- 

.  nour; 
And  he  that  wrongs  the  innocent  ne'er  proepen, 
And  he  has  left  me  thus ;  for  charity, 
Len4  me  a  bed  to  ease  my  tortured  body, 
That  ere  I  perish  I  may  show  my  penitence. 
I  fear  I'm  slain.  * 

Leon.  Help,  gentlemen,  to  carry  him. 
There  shall  be  nothing  in  this  house,  my  lord, 
But  as  your  own. 
Duke,  I  tliank  ye,  noble  Sir. 
Leon.  To  bed  with  him;  and,  wife,  give  your 
attendance. 
[Exeunt  Duke,  San.  Alon.  Marg.  amd 

SERyANT. 

Enter  Juan. 

I^eon.  Afbre  me, 
'Tis  rarely  counterfeited. 

Juan.  True,  it  is  so,  Sir  I 
And  take  you  need  this  last  blow  do  not  spoil  ye. 
He  is  not  hurt,  only  we  made  a  scuffle, 
As  though  we  puiposed  anger :  that  same  scratch, 
On's  hand,  he  took,  to  colour  all,  and  draw  com- 
passion. 
That  he  might  get  into  your  house  more  cun- 
ningly. 
I  most  not  stay ;  stand  now,  and  you're  a  braye 
fellow. 
Leon,  1  thank  ye,  noUe  colonel,  and  I  honour 
ye. 
Neyer  be  quiet !  [Exit  Juan. 

Enter  Marqar^tta. 

Mar.  He 's  most  desperate  ill,  Sir ! 
I  do  not  think  these  ten  months  will  recover  him. 

Leon.  Does  he  hire  my  ]iou8e  to  phiy  the  feol 
in, 
Or  does   it  stand  on  AJry  ground  1     We'si 

haunted' 
Are  all  men   and   tbdr  wives  troubled  with 

dreams  thus  I 
Mar.  What  ail  you,  Sir  1 
Leon.  Nay,  what  ail  ^ou,  sweet  wife, 
To  pot  these  daily  pastmacs  on  my  patience  1 
What  dost  thou  see  in  me,  that  I  should  sofier 

thisi 
Have  I  not  done  my  part  like  a  true  husband, 
And  paid  some  desperate  debts  you  never  mk*i 

Ibrl 
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Mar.  You  ha«B  done  hancbomely,  I  mint  oon- 

fern.  Sir. 
Leon.   Have  1  not  k«pt  thee  waking  Uke  a 
.  hawk, 
And  watch'd  thee  with  delights,  to  satisfy  thee, 
The  very  tithes  of  whieh  h&  won  a  widow  1 
Mar.  Alas,  1  pity  ye. 
Leon.  I'hoo'lt  make  me  angry ; 
Thou  never  saw'st  me  mad  yet. 

Mar.  Yon  are  always ; 
Too  carry  a  king  of  bedlam  still  about  ye. 
Leon,  if  thou  poreu'st  me  faxther,  I  run  stark 
mad. 
If  you  have  inore  hurt  dukes,  or  ffentlemen. 
To  lie  here  on  vour  cure,  i  shall  be  desperate. 
I  know  the  trick,  and  you  shkU  feel  I  know  it. 
Are  ye  so  hot  that  no  hedge  can  contain  ye  1 
I'll  have  thee  let  blood  in  all  the  veins  about  thee; 
111  have  thy  thoughts  found  too,  and  have  them 

open'd, 
Thy  spirits  pureed,  for  those  are  they  that  fire  ye. 
The  maid  shall  be  thv  mistress,  thou  the  maid, 
And  all  her  servile  labours  thou  shalt  reach  at. 
And  go  through  cheerfully,  or  else  sleep  empty, 
That  maid  shall  lie  by  me,  to  teach  you  duty ; . 
You  in  a  pallet  by,  to  humble  ye, 
And   grieve  for  what  you  lose,  thou  foolish, 
wicked  wouian. 
Mar.  I've  lost  myself,  Sir, 
And  all  that  was  my  base  self,  disobedience; 

[Kneels. 
My  wantonness,  my  stubbornness,  I've  lost  too. 
And  now,  by  that  pure  fidth,  good  wives  are 

crown'd  witn. 
By  your  own  nobleness 

Leon.  Beware,  beware ^have  you  no  ibtch 

nowl 
Mar.  No,  by  my  repentance,  no. 
tteon.  And  ait  thou  truly,  truly  honest  7 
Mar.  These  tears  will  show  it 
■-  Leon.  I  take  you  up,  and  wear  yon  next  my 

heart: 
See  you  be  woith  it. — ^ 

Enter  Altea, 


Afiection  to  the  heart  he  has  subduedy 
Forfeits  his  claim  to  manhood  and  humanity. 

(Ejnt. 

*SCENE  v.— A  Ckamher.    Duke  dieeovered 
in  a  night-gown. 

Duke.  Wliy,  now  tills  is  most  excellent  in- 
vention ; 
I  shall  succeed,  sp^te  of  this  huffing  husband.      ' 
i  can  but  smile  to  think  most  waxy  spouses 
The  soonest  are  deceived. 

Enter  Ma&qaritta. 


Who's  there  1  My  love  7 
Mar.  'Tis  I,  my  lord. 
Duke.  Are  you  alone,  sweet  friend  1 
Mar.   Alone,  and  come  to  inquire  how  your 

wounds  are. 
Duf:e.  1  have  none,  lady ;  not  a  hurt  about  me. 
My  damages  I  did  but  counterfeit, 
And  fei^n  d  the  quarrel  to  enjoy  yon,  lady. 
I  am  as  lusty  and  as  fUIl  of  health, 

As  high  in  blood ' 

Mar.  As  low  in  blood,  you  mean : 
Dishonest  thoughts  debase  the  greatest  birth ; 
The  man  that  acts  unworthily,  though  ennoMed, 
Sullies  his  honour. 

Du&e.  Nay,  nay,  my  Margaritta; 
Come  to  ray  couch,  and  there  let's  lisp  love's 
language. 
Mar.  Would  you  take  that  which  I  have  no 
right  to  give  1 
Steal  wedlock's  property :  and  in  his  house, 
Beneath  the  roof  of  hixn  that  entertains  you, 
Would  you  his  wife  betray  ? — Will  you  become 
Th'  ungrateful  viper,  who,  restored  to  life, 
Venom  d  the  breast  which  saved  him  1 
Ddte.  Leave  these  dull  thoughts  to  mortifying 
penance; 
Let  us,  while  love  is  lusty,  prove  its  power. 
Mar*  III  wishes  once,  my  lord,  my  mind  de- 
based: 
You  found  my  weakness,  wanted  to  ensnare  it : 
Shameful,  I  own  my  &ult,  but  'tis  repented. 
No  more  the  wanton  Maigaritta  now. 
But  the  chaste  wife  of  Leon.    His  great  merit, 
His  man^y  tcndemessi  his  noble  nature, 
CommarMJs  from  me  affection  in  return 
Pure  as  esteem  can  olTer.    He  has  won  me ; 
I  owe  him  all  my  heart 

DiJee.  Indeed,  fair  lady, 
This  jesting  well  becor.ies  a  sprightly  beauty. 
Love  prompts  to  celebrate  subtimer  ntes. 
No  more  mementos:  let  me  press  you  to  me, 

And  stiBe  with  my  kisses '> 

Mar.  Nay,  then,  within  there .' 

Enter  Leoi^,  JtriN,  AlonzOj  and  Sanchio. 

.  Leon.  Did  you  call,  my  wife ;  or  you,  my  tordl 
Was  it  your  grace  that  wanted  me  1 — No  answer  1 
How  do  you,  my  good  lord  1  What,  out  of  bed ! 
Methiaks  you  Iook  but  poorly  on  this  matter. 
Has  my  wife  woundea  you  1  You  were  w«n 
before. 
Duke.  More  hurt  than  ever;  spare  your  ra^ 
I  feel  too  much  already.  [proach : 

Leon.  I  seo  it,  Sir^And  now  your  grace  shall 
know, 


Now  what  with  you  1 

AU.  I  come  to  tell  my  lady, 
There  is  a  fulsome  fellow  would   fltin  speak 
with  her. 

Leon.    'Tis  Cacafbgo;   keep  him  from  the 
dnke. 
The  duke  from  him ;  anon  hell  yield  us  laughter. 

AU.  Where  is  it,  please  that  we  shall  detain 
him? 
He  seems  at  war  with  reason^  full  of  wine. 

Leau,  To  the  cellar  with  him ;  'tis  the  drunk- 
ard's den. 
Fit  cover  for  such  beasts.    Should  he  be  res^, 
Say  I'm  at  home;  unwieldy  as  he  is. 
He'll  creep  into  an  auger  lM>le  to  shw  me. 
.     AU.  Ill  dispose  him  there.  [Exiit. 

Leon.  Now,  Margaritta,  comes  your  trial  on ; 
The  duke  expects  you ;  acquit  yourself  to  him ; 
I  pot  yon  to  the  test ;  you  have  my  tn^, 
My  confidence,  my  love. 

Mar.  1  will  deserve  'euL  [ExU. 

Leon.  My  work  is  done,  and  now  my  heart 's 
at  ease. 
I  read  in  every  look,  she  means  me  feirly : 
And  nobly  shaU  my  love  reward  her  fort.  ♦This fcaae  is  entirely  altered  for  repreMnUtton : 

He  who  itrays  hii  rights,  the  husband's  rights,    yoi'X:'^«;,ri'?t  ^J.'.^ri'.rS^e^iS^ 
To  pride  and  wantonness ;  or  who  denies  t  omit,  in  onler  to  dm  vent  eoaAisioa. 
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I  can  u  readily  pardon  as  VB^enge. 
Be  comforted ;  all  ia  foigotten. 

D%ike.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

Leon,  Wife,  you  aie  a  right  ona; 
And  now,  with  unknown  nations  I  dare  trust  ye. 

JiMU.  No  more  feign'd  fights,  my  lord,  they 
never  prosper. 

Enter  LoRENza 

Lor,  Please  you,  Sir, 
We  cannot  keep  this  gross  &t  man  in  order : 
He  swears  he'll  have  adnuttance  to  my  lady, 
And  reels  about,  and  clamours  most  outrageously. 
Lam,   Let  him  come  up— Wife,  here's  an- 
other suitor 
We  forgot :  he  has  been  sighing  in  the  cellar, 
Making  my  casks  hb  mistresses. 
Will  your  grace  permit  us  to  produce  a  rival  1 
Duke.  No  more  on  that  theme,  I  request,  Don 

Leon. 
Leon.  Here  comes  the  porpus;  he's  devilish 
drunk. 
Let  me  stand  by. 

Bnter  Cacafogo,  drunk, 

Caea,  Wlwre  is  my  bona  robal  Oh,  you're 
all  here.  Why,  I  don't  fear  snap-dragons — Im- 
potential,  poweifully  potion'd — I  can  drink  vrith 
Hector,  and  beat  him  too.  Then  what  care  I  for 
captains;  I'm  fiJl  of  Greek  wine :  the  true  an- 
cient courage. — Sweet  Mrs.  Margoritta,  let  me 
kiss  thee.--Vour  kisses  shall  pay  me  for  his 
kicking. 

Leon.  What  would  you  1 

Caea.  Sir! 

Leon.  Lead  off  the  wretch. 

Lhike.  Most  filthv  figure  truly. 

Caea.  Filthy!  Oh,  you're  a  prince;  yet  I  can 
buy  all  of  you,  your  wives  and  alL 

Juan.  »eeD,  and  be  alent 
•  Caea.  Si>ea!kyou  to  your  creditors,  good  cap- 
tain B(alf-pay ; 
in  not  take  thy  pawn  in. 

Leon.  Which  ofthe  butts  is  thy  mistress! 

Caea.  Butt  in  thy  belly. 

Leon,  There  are  two  in  thine,  Fm  sure,  it  is 
nown  so  monstrous. 

Caea.  fiutt  in  thy  face. 

Leon.  Go,  carry  him  to  sleep;      [Exit  Caca. 
When  he  is  sober,  let  him  out  to  rail. 
Or  hang  himself ;  there  will  be  no  loss  of  him. 

Enter  Pbuz  and  Estifania. 

Leon.  Who 's  this  %  my  Mahonnd  cousini 
Per,  Good  Sir,  'tis  very  good :  wouhl  Fd  a 
house  too. 
For  there 's  no  taUdng  in  the  open  air. 
You  have  a  pretty  seat,  you  have  the  hick  on't, 
A  pretty  lady  too,  I  have  mias'd  bolh ; 
My  carpenter  built  in  a  mist,  I  thank  him. 
Do  me  the  coorfcsy  to  let  me  see  it, 
See  it  once  more.    But  I  shall  ciy  for  anger. 

I'll    Klwa    a   Mk**kf1lM«'.9  mWavi  aI^v^ia   avs^MNB  •» 


Nay,  if  you  do  not  laugh  now,  and  lai^  heaitilj. 
You  are  a  fool,  coz. 

Leon,  I  must  laugh  a  little : 
And  now  I've  done.    Coz  tnou  ahalt  five  wtth 

me, 
My  meny  coz,  the  world  shall  not  divorce  as : 
Tnou  art  a  valiant  man,  and  thou  shalt  never 

want. 
Wdl  this  content  thee  1 

Per.  I'll  cry,  and  then  be  thankful. 
Indeed  I  will,  and  I'll  be  honest  to  ye ; 
I'd  live  a  swallow  here.  I  must  conress. 
Wife,  I  forgive  thee  all  if  thou  be  honest. 
And  at  thy  peril,  I  believe  thee  excellent 

EiBtjf.  If  I  Drove  otherwise,  let  me  b^  first. 

Mar.   Hold,  this  is  yours,  some  recampenoe 
for  service, 
Use  it  to  nobler  ends  than  he  that  gave  it. 

Duke,  And  this  is  yours,  your  true  comnui- 
*  sion.  Sir. 
Now  you're  a  captain. 

Leon.  You're  a  noble  prince.  Sir ; 
And  now  a  soldier. 

Juan.  Sir,  I  shall  wait  upon  you  through  all 
fortunes. 

Alon.  And  L 

AU.  And  I  must  needs  attend>my  mistress. 

Leon.  Will  you  go,  sister  1 

AU.  Yes,  indeed,  good  brother: 
I  have  two  ties,  mine  own  blood,  and  my  mistreaL 

Mar,  Is  she  your  sister  1 

Leon.  Yes,  indeed,  good  wifo. 
And  my  best  sister,  for  she  nroved  so,  wench. 
When  she  deceived  you  witn  a  loving  husband. 

Alt.  I  would  not  deal  so  truly  for  a  stranger. 

Mar,  Well,  I  could  chide  ye,  but  it  must  be 

And  like  a  sister. 

Ill  bring  you  on  your  vray,  and  feast  ye  nohly, 
For  now  I  have  an  honest  heart  to  love  ye. 
And  then  deliver  you  to  the  blue  Neptune. 
Juan,  Your  colours  you  must  vrear,  uid  wear 
'em  proudly. 
Wear  'em  before  the  buHet,  and  in  blood  too. 
And  all  the  world  shall  know  we're  virtue's  fe^ 
vants. 
Dvke,  And  all  the  worid  shall  know,  a  noble 
mind 
Makes  women  beautifhl,  and  envy  blind. 

Leon.  An  you  "who  mean  to  lead  a  happy  fift^ 
First  learn  to  rule  and  then  to  have  a  wiie. 


EPILOGUE. 

Good  night,  our  worthy  fiiends,  and  may  you 

part 
Each  with  as  merry  and  as  free  a  heart 
As  you  came  hither.    To  those  noble  eyes, 
That  deign  to  smile  on  oar  poor  fiicultiea, 
And  give  a  blessing  to  our  labouring  ends, 
As  we  hope  many  to  such  fortune  sends 


ni  hure  a  chandler's  shop  dose  under  ye,"  I  Their  own  desiru.  vrives  ftir  as  light,  as  chasfe : 

And,  for  my  fooleiy  sell  soap  and  whip^knd.       I  To  those  that  Hve  by  "Pte,  wives  made  in  haste. 


L  O  Y  E   A  L  A  M  O  D  E  : 


AN  AFTSRFZBOS, 


IN  TWO  Acra 


BY  CHARLES  MACKLIN. 


REMARKS. 


Tim  levere  satire  was  first  produeed  at  Dmry-lane,  in  1760 ;  it  is  replete  with  shrewd  remark,  strong  hainoiir, 
and  pertinent  observations  on  the  manners  and  enstoms  of  the  times.  The  fentlemen  of  North  Britain  were  at 
ftrst  highly  offended  at  the  ebaraeter  of  Mae  Sarcasm :  the  author  has  certainly  paid  an  ejcelusive  national  com* 
pliment,  in  pourtraying  his  Irish  oflicer  as  the  only  disinterested  character;  but,  as  all  countries  unhappily  af- 
Ibfd  materials  for  the  delineation  of  pride,  flattery,  duplicity,  vanity,  and  meannlas,  their  eiposure  cannot  fkirly 
he  obijectea  to.— Public  curiosity  was  so  keenly  excited,  that  George  II.  then  77,  sent  for  the  BfB.  and  had  it  read 
to  him.  Macklin  aUy  sustained  Sii  Archy ;  Moody,  Sir  Callaghan ;  and  King,  Squire  Groom. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE L 

m 

filler  Sir  Theodorb  and  Chablotts.  ' 

Char.  Na^,  there  can  be  no  faann  in  a  little 
mnth,  gnaidian :  even  those  who  happen  to  be  tiie 
ebjects  mart  approve  the  juitioe  of  it 

Sir  T.  But  consider^  Charlotte,  what  will  the 
woild  ny  of  met  will  it  not  be  in  eveiy  mouth, 
that  Sir  Theoddre  Qoodchiid  wai  a  very  impru- 
dent man,  in  combining  with  his  ward  to  turn  her 
loven  into  ridiculel 

Char.  Not  at  all.  Sir;  th^  wgcld  will  appkud 
tfM  nurth :  eapecially  when  they  know  what  kind 
of  kMera.  they  are,  and  that  the  sole  motive  of  their 
addzeaaee  was  the  lady's  fortune.  Well,  sure, 
naoe  the  days  of  giants  and  enchanted  castles,  no 
poor  damsel  has  Men  besieged  by  such  agroupof 
oldmoitals.  Let  me  review  my  equipage  of  lovers! 
the  first  upon  the  list  is  a  beau  Jew,  who,  in  spite 
of  nature  and  education,  sets  up  lor  a  wit,  a  gan- 
Iknan,  and  a  man  of  taste. 

iSKrT*.  Aye,  hush  at  him  as  much  as  yon  will 

Char.  The  next  is  adownright  Engiisli,New- 
naiket,  atahle-brod,  gentleiiianjockey,  who,  hav- 


mg  ruined  his  finances  by  dogs,  grooms,  cocks, 
aiSi  horses,  and  such  polite  company,  now  thinks 
to  retrieve  nis  affidrs  l^  amatrimonial  match  with 
a  city  fortiine. 

Sir  T.  Ua,  ha,  ha!  I  find,  Madam,  yon  have 
perused  the  squire  with  great  exactness. 

Char.  Prettf  well,  Sir.  To  this  Newmarket 
wight  succeeds  a  proud,  haughty,  Caledoniait 
knight;  whose  tongue,  like  the  dart  of  death, 
spares  neither  sex  nor  age:  it  leaves  none  unvisit- 
ed.  All  dread,  and  all  feel  it 

SSr  T.  Yes,  yes^  his  insolenoe  of  fiunily,  and 
licentiousness  of  wit  have  gained  him  the  con- 
tempt and  general  toleration  of  mankind ;  but  we 
must  look  u^n  his  spleen  and  ill-nature,  my  dear, 
not  as  a  national,  but  a  personal  vice. 

Chair.  As  such,  Sir,  1  always  understand,  and 
laugh  at  him.'--Well,  of  aU  my  swains,  he  is  the 
most  whimsical; his  passbn  is  to  turn  every  mor- 
tal into  ridicule ;  even  I,  the  object  of  his  flame, 
cannot  escape ;  ht  while  his  avanoe  courts  my  fcr- 
tune,  his  pnde  despises  and  sneers  at  my  birth. 

Sir  T.  That,  Charbtte,  is  only  to  show  hia 
wit 

Char.  True,  Sir.— The  next  in  Cupid's  tnaa 
is  your  nephew,  jruardian,  a  wild  Irish,  Prussian^ 
hm-headed  soUEsr,  whose  military  humour,  and 
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fondneaB  for  hu  pfofeanon,  make  me  ikney  wme- 
times,  that  he  waa  not  only  born  in  a  siege,  bot 
that  Bellona  had  been  hia  nurae,  Man  hia  achool* 
tnaater,  and  the  Furies  hia  play-fellowa  I 

Sir  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  O  fy,  Charlotte,  how  can 
you  be  ao  aevere  upon  my  poor  nephew  1 

C%ar.  Upon  my  honour,  Sir  Theodore,  I  don't 
mean  to  be  aevere,  for  I  like  his  character  ex- 
tremely; ha,  ha! 

iSir  T.  Well,  well,  notwithatandinff  yoar  mirth. 
Madam,  I  assure  you,  he  has  gainea  the  higheet 
esteem  in  his  profession.  But  what  can  you  ex- 
pect, my  dear,  from  a  soldier,  a  mere  rouffh-bewn 
soldier,  who,  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  would  leave 
Ire!an<^  his  friends,  and  every  other  pursuit,  to  go 
a  volunteer,  into  the  Prussian  service,  and  there 
he  has  Uvea  seventeen  years ;  ao  that  I  don't  sup- 
pose he  has  six  ideas  out  of  his  own  profession. 
Garrisons  and  camps  have  been  the  courts  and 
academies  that  have  formed  him;  but  he  ever  had, 
from  a  child,  a  kind  of  military  madness. 

Char.  Oj  I  am  in  love  with  bis  warlike  humour, 
I  tnmk  it  highly  entertaining. 

Sir  T.  As  be  has  not  made  any  direct  ad- 
dresses to  you,  Charlotte,  let  me  inform  him  how 
improper  such  a  step  would,  be,  and  even  let  us 
leave  him  out  of  our  scheme  to-night. 

Char.  O,  Sir,  impossible  I  our  day's  sport,  oor 
plot,  our  ever^  t^ingi  would  be  imperfect  without 
nim;  why,  1  intend  him  to  be  the  leading  instru- 
ment in  the 'concert.  One  cannot  possibly  do 
without  SirOallaghan  Brail—Bra— Brail— Pray, 
guardian,  teach  me  to  pronounce  my  lover's  name. 

&r  T.  Thou  art  a  mad  creature !  well,  Madam, 
I  will  indulfle  your  wicked  mirth.  Hia  name  is 
Callaghan  O'Brallaghan. 

Char.  O  shocking !  Callaghan  O'Brallaghan ! 
why,  it  ia  enough  to  choke  one;  and  is  aa  difficult 
to  pronounce  aa  a  Welsh  pedigree.  Why,  if  the 
fates  should  bring  us  tc^getber,  I  shall  be  oUiged 
to  hue  an  Irish  interpreter,  to  go  about  with  me, 
to  teach  the  people  to  pronounce  my  name;  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Sir  T.  Vou  may  laugh,  Madam,  bat  he  is  as 
proud  of  that  name  as  any  of  your  lovers  are  of 
thdr  titles.  I  suppose  they  all  dine  here. 

Char.  Certainly!  all  but  Squire  Groom. 

Sir  T.  O !  you  must  not  expect  him ;  he  is  at 
Vork;  he  was  to  ride  his  great  matcfl  there  yes- 
terday. He  will  not  be  here,  you  may  be  sure. 
Let  me  see : — ^what  is't  o'clock  1— almost  three. — 
Who's  theni 

Enter  a  Sebyant. 


Order  the  coach  to  the  door. 

Serv.  'Tis  rrady,  Sir. 

Sir  T.  I  will  but  just  step  to  Lincoln's  Inn 
H^,  and  see  what  they  are  doing  in  your  cause ; 
it  is  to  be  ended  to^y.  "Bv  the  time  I  return,  I 
suppose,  your  comnany  will  be  come.  A  good 
Bioming  to  you,  CRarlotte. 

Oiar.  Sir,  a  good  morning.  ^ 

[BtU  Sir  Theodore. 

Mor.  [Sin^B  Italian  yntkout.]  Sir  Theodore, 
your  humble  servant. 

SirT.  [WUhout.l  Mr.  Mordecai,  your  most 
obetfient. 

m  Enter  a  Servant. 

Strt.  Mr.  Mordeeai,  Madam. 
'    Okar.  Show  him  in.  [BsUQnrruxr. 


Mor.  [WUhmit]  I  see  your  ooaeh  is^at  the 
door.  Sir  Theodore,  you  dine  with  us,  I  hope. 

SirT.  [ ^t^/iOuU Certainly.  You'll  find  BAisa 
Charlotte  within.  Your  servant. 

Mor.  [  WUhouL]  Yours,  Sir  Theodore. 

Enter  Mordecai,  «tn^n^  an  Italian  air,  and 
addr easing  CoAnLOTTE  fantaaticatly, 

Chan  O  caro,  earo^  caritsimo. 
Mor.   Voi  sete  motto  corteae  I  anima  mial  hen 
let  me  kneel,  and  pay  my  softest  adoration ;  and 
thus,  and  thus,  in  amorous  transport  breathe  my 
last.  [Kiaaea  her  haneL 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  sofUy,  softly!  yon  wonki 
not  sure  breathe  your  last  yet,  Mr.  Mordecai. 

Mor.  Why,  no,  Madam,  I  would  live  a  little 
longer  for  your  sake.  [Bowing  very  low. 

Oiar.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Yon  axe  infinitely  polite — 
but  a  truce  with  your  gallantry — why,  you  are 
as  gay  as  the  sun;  I  think  I  never  saw  any 
thing  better  fancied  than  that  suit  of  yours,  Mr. 
Moraecai. 

Afor.  Ha,  ha!  a — well  enonsh-^joat  as  my 
tailor  fimcicd — ha,  ha,  ha !  do  vou  Tike  it,  Madami 
Char.  Cluite  elegant !   I  don't  know  any  one 
about  town  deserves  the  title  of  beau  better  Ihaa 
Mr.  Mofdecai. 
Mor,  O  dear  Madam,  you  a{e  very  obHging. 
Char.  I  think  you  are  called  Beau  Mordecu 
by  every  body. 

Mor.  Yes,  Madam,  they  do  distinguish  me  bj 
that  title,  but  1  don't  think  1  merit  the  honour. 

Char.  No  body  more :  for  1  think  you  are  al- 
ways by  &r  the  finest  man  in  town.  Hut  do  yoa 
know  that  I  have  heard  of  your  eitraordiiiaijr 
court  the  other  night,  at  toe  opera,  to  Mias 
Spriffhtly  1 

Jmr.  O  Heaven,  Madam,  how  can  yoo  be  so 
severe?  that  the  woman  has  designs,  I  stead&stly 
believe ;  but  aa  to  me— oh ! — 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  nay,  nay,  you  must  not 
deny  it;  for  my  intelligefkce  is  from  very  good 
hands. 
Mor.  Pray,  who  may  that  be  1 
Char.  Sir  Archjr  Mac  Sarcasm. 
Mor.  Oh,  shocking !  the  common  Paaqoin  of 
the  town;  besides,  Madam,  you  know  he'sn^ 
rival,  and  not  very  remarkable  for  veracity  in  hw 
narrations. 

Char.  Ha,  ha.  ha!  I  cannot  say  he's  a  leli- 
gHNis  observer  or  truth,  but  his  humour  always 
makes  amends  for  his  invention.' You  must  aBow 
he  has  humour,  Mr  Moidecai. 

Mor.  O  euor  miot  how  can  you  think  eot 
bating  his  scandal,  dull,  dull  as  an  alderman,  after 
six  pounds  of  turtle,  four  bottles  of  port,  wad, 
twelve  pipes  of  tobacco. 
Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  O  surfeiting!  surfH^ng! 
Mor.  The  man,  indeed,  has  som^hing  diull— * 
something  ridiculous  in  him: — ^his  abominahle 
Soots  aooent,  his  grotesque  visage,  almost  bmriett 
in  snofif.  the  roH  of  his  eyes,  and  twirt  of  hie 
mouth,  his  stiange,  inhuman  lauffh,  his  tre- 
mendous periwk,  and  his  manner  afiogether,  in- 
deed, has  someUiing  ao  caiicatorely  risiUe  in  IL 
that,  ha,  ha,  ha!  may  I  die,  madam,  if  I  don't  £ 
vrays  take  him  for  a  mountebank-doctor  at  a  DoIqIi 
fidr. 

Char.  Oh,  oh !  what  a  picture  has  he  dmwnl 
why  you're  as  sev^  in  your  poitraits  as  Sir 
Archy  himeelf. 
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Enter  a  Sehtant. 
Serp,  Sir  Aiehy  Mie  Saieaim   ii  bdow, 


Char,  Showliimap.  [Exit  Sekvavt, 

Mor.  Doa't  you.  think,  Madam,  he  is  a  horrid, 
fool  mouthed,  onoouth  fellow  1  He  ii  worae  to 
me,  Madam,  than  asafoBtida,  or  a  tallow  chandler'a 
ahc^  in  the  dog-daYB ;  his  filthy  high-dried  poiaona 
me,  and  his  acanoal  is  grosaer  Uan  a  hackney 
oewa  writer's:  Madam,  &  is  as  much  des|»sed  by 
Us  own  ooontrymen,  as  by  the  rest  of  the  world. 
The  belter  sort  of  Scotland  ne?er  keep  hinv  in 
eompany ;  bat  that  is  etUrt  tunUj  enire  tioiu. 

Sir  A.  [Speak»  tritheut.]  Randol,  Hd  Sawney 
be  here  wr  the  chariot  at  aoght  o'clock  exactly. 

^Hter  Sir  Archt. — Mordecii  runs  up  to  em- 

brace  him. 

^  Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  my  chield  o*  circmncision, 

g^e  us  a  wag  of  toy  loof ;  now  do  ye  do,  my  bonny 
ifgishitel 

Mor,  Always  at  your  service,  Sir  Archy  :~he 
4ttnJu  woree  than  a  Scotch  snuff-box.       lAMe. 

S^  A.  Wed,  Mordecai,  I  see  ye  are  as  dili- 
gent in  the  service  o*  yeer  mistress,  as  in  the  ser- 
vice of  yeer  looking  glass,  for  veer  &ce  and  yeer 
thoughts  are  ay  turned  upo^  the  t'ane  or  the 
ilther. 

Mor.  And  I  see  your  wit.  Sir  Archy,  like  a  law- 
yer's tongue,  will  ever  retain  its  usual  politeness 
and  good  nature. 

Cnar.  [Coming  Jbrward A  Ha,  ha,  ha!  civil 
and  witty  on  both  sides.  ^  Archy^  your  most 
obedient.  [Courtesies. 

Sir  A.  Ten  thousand  pardons,  Madam,  I  did 
B&  observe  ye;  I  houp  I  see  yeer  ladyship  weel; 
Ah !  you  look  like  a  diveenity. 

[Bowing  awkwardly  and  low. 

Char,  ^r  Archy,  this  is  immensely  gallant- 
Sir  A.  Weel,  Madam,  I  see  my  niend  Mor- 
dectd  here,  is  determined  to  bear  awa'  the  prize 
frae  us  a'!  pa,  ha,  ha!  he  is  tricked  out  in  a*  the 
ooiours  o'  the  rainbow. 

Char.  Mr.  Mordecai  is  always  well  dressed, 
Sir  Archy, 

Sir  A.  trpon  honour,  he  is  as  fine  as  a  jay. 
Turn  aboa^  man,  turn  about,  let  us  view  yeer 
finery :  stap  alang,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes — he 
has  a  bonny  march  wi'  him :  vera  weel,  vera  ele- 
gant. Hja,  ha,  ha!  guid  trouth.  I  think  I  never 
•aw  a  tooth-drawer  bettor  dressed  in  a'  my  life, 
r  Viewing  and  admiring  his  dress. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mor.  You  are  very  polite,  Sir. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Arcby^  what  is  become  of  my 
Irish  lover,  your  friend,  sir  Gallagfaan  1  I  hope  he 
dines  here. 

Sir  A.  Ah,-ah!  guid  faith,  will  he!  I  has 
brought  him  alang  wr  me. 

Char.  What !  is  he  in  the  house  1 

Sir  A.  Ay,  in  this  vera  mansion,  Madam ;  for 
ye  maun  ken,  that,  liiie  the  monarchs  of  auld,  I 
never  travel  now  without  my  fool. 

Char.  Then,  pray,  Sir  Archy,  exhibit  your 
Ibol. 

jifor.  Let's  have  a  sGce  of  luOi. 

Sir  A.  Gently,  gently,  not  sae  fast !  he  u  not  in 
tight  order  yet. 
,    Ouir.  How  do  you  mean,  Sir  Archy  1 

Sir  A.  Madam,  as  we  cam'  hither,  I  counselled 
Mim  to  write  a  love  epistle  tuU  ye^  by  way  of  in- 
ttodoetioa  tuU  his  couftship!  od  is  now  about  it 


bek>w  stairs,  and  in  ten  minutes  ye  maun  look  to 
see  an  amorous  billet,  sic  as  has  na  been  penn'd 
sin  the  days  o'  Don  Ctuixote ; — ^ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Omites.  Ha,  ha^ha! 

Char.  O  charnung  I  I  shall  be  impatient  till  I 
see  his  passion  upon  paper. 

Sir  A.  Guid  faith,  Madam,  he  has  done  that 
already  i  for  he  has  composed  a  jargon,  that  ho 
ca's  a  sonnet,  upon  his  bewitching  Charlotte,  as 
he  terms  ye.  Mordecai,  ye  hae  heard  him  sing  it. 

Mor.  I  beg  your  paraon,  Sir  Archy,  I  have 
heard  him  roar  it.  Madam,  we  had  him  last  ni^ht 
at  the  tavern,  and  made  him  give  it  to  us  in  an  Irish 
howl,  that  might  be  heard  from  hence  to  West 
Chester. 

iSEr  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why  ye  hae  a  deevilish  deal 
o'  wit,  Mordecai. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  must  hear  this  song ! 

Mor.  Madam,  your  servant; — I  will  leave  Sir 
Archy  to  entertain  you  for  a  few  minutes. 

Char.  You  are  not  going,  Mr.  Mordecai  1 

Mor.  Madam,  I  am  only  going  down  stairs,  to 
see  if  Sir  Callaghan  is  disengaged ;  and  if  he  be, 
to  have  a  laugh  at  him  before  dinner,  by  way  of  a 
,whet — that's  all,  Madam,  only  by  way  of  a  whet. 


[Going. 
syllable  o' 


Sir  A.  But,  hark'e,  Mordecai,  not  a 
the  letter. 

Mor.  O,  never  fear  me,  Sir  Archy,  I  am  as  se- 
cret as  a  spy.  [Exit. 

Sir  A.  What  a  fimtastical  baboon  this  Isrelite 
makes  o'  himsel'.  The  fellow  is  the  mockery  of 
the  hale  nation. 

Char,  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  he  is  enteitun- 
ing,  Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  O  3rea,  he  is  ridiculous,  therefore  vent 
useful  in  society, — for  wherever  ne  comes  there 
must  be  laughter. — But  now.  Madam,  if  ye  please, 
a  word  or  twa  o'  our  ain  matters;  ye  see  1  dinna 
pester  ye  wi'  flames,  and  darts,  and  sighingji,  and 
lamentations,  and  frivolous  protestations,  like  yeer 


Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  all  the  world  allows  yoa 
sincerity,  which  is  the  most  valuable  quality  a 
friend  or  a  lover  can  possess. 

S^'r  A.  Vera  true.  Madam,  therefore  I  cannot 
help  giving  ye  about  ye,  wha  ca'  themselves  yeer 
lovers. — Sqmre  Groom,  doubtless,  is  a  man  of 
honour,  and  my  vera  guid  friend,  but  ho  is  a  be^r. 

Sr,  a  beggar ;  and^  touching  this  Mordecai.  the 
low  is  wealthy,  'tis  true ;  yes,  yes,  he  is  weaithyi 
but  he  Lb  a  reptile,  a  mere  rep^de  I  and  as  to  the 
Irishman,  Sir  Callaghan  O'Brallaghan,  the  fallow 
is  weel  eneugh  to  laugh  at,  but  I  wad  hae  ye  look 
about  ye  there,  for  ye  ken  that  yeer  guardian  is 
his  uncle;  and,  to  nay  certain  knowledge,  there  is 
a  desi^  upon  yeer  fortune  in  that  quarter,  depend 
upon  it 

Char.  Very  possible.  Sir  Archy,  very  possible; 
for  a  woman's  fortune,  I  believe,  is  the  principal 
object  of  every  lover's  wish. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  yeer  observation  ib  very  ortho- 
dox, in  troth — as  to  Mordecu.  S'.r  CaUaghan. 
Squire  Ghroom,  and  sic  lile  Mows;  but  men  or 
honour !  men  of  honour,  Madam,  hae  other  princi* 
pies.  T  asBUre  ye,  hu3^,  the  tenure  &  my  anection 
IS  nae  for  yeer  peieuniar,  but  for  the  mental  grabee 
o*  jeer  sauI,  and  the  divine  perfections  o*  yeer  bo- 
dy, which  are  indeed  to  me  a  Peru  and  a  Mexioo. 

Char,  O,  Sir  Archy,  y^  overwhelm  me. 
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Sir  A.  Madam.  I  neak  npo'  the  Teritf  o'  mine 
hoDonT:  beode,  Madam,  gto  ye  marry  me,  ye 
wall  many  a  man  of  aobrieiy  and  economy :  'tis 
true,  I  am  not  in  the  high-dav  o'  blood,  yet.  as  the 
poet  s|nss,  &r  frae  the  vale  o^  yean ;  not  like  yeer 
young  &8hy  whopaten,  that  gae  off  like  a  aqoib 
or  a  cracker,  on  a  rejoicing  night,  in  a  ncHse  and 
a  8tanch,and  are  never  heard  o'  after. 

Char.  Yon  are  certainly  right,  Sir  Archy,  the 
young  felbwa  of&ahiun  are  mere  trifles. 

Sir  A.  They  are  baubles,  Madam,  absolote 
baubles  and  prodigals ;  therefore,  ye  should  pre- 
ponderate the  matter  weel,  before  ye  mak  yeer 
election.  Consider,  Madam,  there  is  nae  scant  o' 
wealth  or  honour  in  our  &mily.  Lady,  we  hae  in 
the  hooae  o'  Mac  Sarcasm,  twe  barons,  three  vis- 
counts, aax  earls,  yae  marquisate,  and  twa  dukes 
— besides  baronets  and  lainls  out  of  a'  reckoning. 

Char.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 
■  Sir  A.  Wnat  gars  ye  laugh,  Madam '? 

Char.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir ;  but — ha,  ha,  ha ! 
I  am  laughing  to— ha,  ha,  ha !  to  think  what  a — 
ha,  ha !  a  number  of  noble  relations  I  shall  have. 

Sir  A.  Faith  wuU  ye,  Madam,  and  other  guess 
£imiUes  than  ye  hae  in  this  part  o'  the  warld.  Ods- 
wunds.  Madam,  there  is  as  muckle  difierence  be-< 
twixt  our  nobility  o'  the  north,  and  vours  o'  the 
south,  as  there  is  betwixt  a  hound  o'  blood  and  a 
mungreL 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Pray  how  do  you  make  out 
that,  Sir  Archy  1 

^  Sir  A.  Why,  Madam,  in  Scotland,  a'  our  no- 
bility are  sprung  frae  monarchs,  warriors,  heroes, 
and  glorious  achievements ;  now,  here  i'  tn'  south, 
ye  are  a.'  sprung  frae  sugar  hogsheads,  rum  Dun- 
cheons,  woo  packs,  bop  sacks,  iron  bars,  ana  tar 
jackets; — in  short,  ye > are  a  composition  o*  Jews, 
Turks,  and  refugees,  and  of  a'  the  commercial 
vagrants  o'  the  laim  and  sea— a  sort  of  amphibbus 
brrad  ye  are. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  we  are  a  strange  mixture, 
indeed,  nothing  like  so  pure  and  noble  as  you  ara 
in  the  north. 

Sir  A.  O  naethin^  like  it.  Madam,  naething 
like  it — we  are  of  anither  kidney.  Now,  Madam, 
as  ye  yoursel  are  nae  weel  propagated,  as  ye  hae 
the  misfortune  to  be  a  child  o'  commerce,  ye  should 
endeavour  to  mak  yeer  espousals  iiitul  ane  o'  our 
ancient  noble  families  o'  the  north;  for  ye  maun 
ken,  Madam,  that  sic  an  alliance  wull  purify  yeer 
blood,  and  gie  ye  a  rank  and  consequence  in  the 
warla,  that  a'  yeer  pelf,  were  it  as  muckle  as  the 
bank  of  Edinburgh,  could  not  purchase  for  ye. 

Char.  Very  true.  Sir  Archy,  very  true ;  upn 
my  word,  your  advice  is  friendly  and  impartial, 
and  I  will  think  of  it. 

Enter  Mordecai. 

Mor.  Here  he  is !  he  is  coming.  Madam !  he  is 
but  just  giving  some  orders  to  his  servant  about 
hia  boggaxre  and  post-horses. 

Char.  1  hope  he  is  not  eoing  away. 

Afor.  Troth  he  is.  Madam;  he  is  impatient  to 
be  with  the  army  in  Germany. 

Sir  Gallaghan  otuf  Servant  wUhin. 

Sir  C.  Is  Sir  Archy  Mac  Sarcasm  and  the  lady 
this  way,  do  you  say,  young  man  1 

Ser.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Then  HI  trouble  you  with  no  farther 
cfliemony. 


Enter  Sir  Calligbax. 


Sir  C.  Madam,  I  am  your  moat  devoted  and 
most  obedient  humble  servant,  and  am  proud  to 
have  the  honour  of  kissing  your  fair  hand  this 
morning.  [Salutes  her. 

Char.  Sir  Callaghan,  your  hmnble  servant — I 
am  sorry  to  hear  we  aro  likely  to  lose  joa.  I  was 
in  hopes  the  campaign  had  been  quite  over  in 
Gtermany  for  this  winter. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  it  was  quite  over,  bat  it 
begun  again :  a  true  genius  never  loves  to  quit  the 
field  till  ne  has  left  himself  nothing  to  do;  for  then, 
you  know,  Madam,  he  can  keep  it  with  more 
safety. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  Vera  true,  Sir,  vera  true.  But,  Sir  Cal- 
laghan, just  as  ye  entered  the  apartment,  the  ladjr 
was  uiging  she  should  like  it  mightily,  gin  ye 
would  favour  her  wi*  a  slight  narrative  o  the  late 
transactions  and  battles  in  Germany. 

Char.  If  Sir  Callaghan  would  be  so  obliging. 

Sir  C.  O  dear  Madam,  don't  ax  me. 

Char.  Sir,  I  beg  pardon ;  I  would  not  press  any 
thing  that  I  thougnt  might  be  disagreeable  to  yooL 

Sir  C.  O,  dear  Madam,  it  is  not  for  that ;  bat 
it  rebutes  a  man  of  honour  to  be  talking  to  ladies 
of  battles,  and  sieges,  and  skrimages — it  looks  like 
gasconading  and  making  the  ianfiiron.  Besides, 
Madam,  I  give  you  my^  honour,  there  is  no  sach 
thing  in  nature  as  making  a  true  description  of  a 
battle. 

Char.  How  so.  Sir  1 

Sir  C  Why,  Madam,  there  is  so  much  doing 
every  where,  there  is  no  knowing  what  is  done 
any  where ;  for  every  man  has  his  own  part  to 
look  after,  which  is  as  much  as  he  can  do,  without 
minding  what  other  people  are  about  Then, 
Madam,  there  is  such  orumming  and  trumpeting, 
firing  and  smoking,  fighting  and  rattling  every 
where— «nd  such  an  uproar  of  courage  and 
slaughter  in  eveiy  man's  mind— and  such  a  de- 
lightful confusion  altogether,  that  you  can  no  vaan 
give  an  account  of  it  &an  you  can  of  the  ataxs  in 
tne  sky. 

Sir  A.  As  I  shall  answer  it,  I  think  it  a  vem 
descriptive  account  that  he  gi'ee  o'  a  battle. 

Char.  Admirable !  and  very  entertaining. 
•     Mor.  O  deliff htful ! 

Sir  A.  Mordecai,  ask  him  some  questions — u> 
him — to  him,  mun — hae  a  little  fun  wi'  him— 
smoke  him,  smoke  him,  rally  him,  mun,  rally 
him,  [Whispering, 

Mor.  Ill  do  it,  I'll  do  it— yes,  I  will  smoke  the 
^captain. — Well,  and  pray.  Sir  Callaghan,  how 
'many  might  you  kill  in  a  battle  1 

Sir  C.  Sir. 

Mor.  1  say.  Sir,  how  many  might  yoa  have 
killed  in  any  one  battle? 

SirC.  Kiin  Um!— Why,  I  generally  kiH 
more  in  a  battle  than  a  coward  would  choose  to 
look  upon,  or  than  an  impertinent  fellow  woold 
be  able  to  eat — Ha! — are  yoa  answered,  Mr. 
Mordecai? 

Mor.  Yes,  ves.  Sir,  I  am  answered.  He  is  a 
deviKsh  droll  ^llow — ^vastly  queer. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  he  is  vera  queer. — But  ye  were  vem 
sharp  upon  him. — Odewunds,  at  him  again,  at 
him  again — hae  another  cut  at  him. 

Mor.  Yes,  I  will  have  another  cut  at  him. 

Sir  A.  Do,  do. — He  wull  bring  himsel  intuU  a 
damned  scrape  presently.  [Adde. 
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Mor.  [Ckniuf  to  Sir  CaUaghanf  and  meering 
at  him.'X  He,  fie,  he !  but  hark'e,  Sir  CaUaghan — 
he,  he,  he!— eive  me  leave  to  tell  you  now,  if  I 
waa  a  ^m^xfd- — ^ 

iSir  C  You  a  general !  faith  (hen,  you  Would 
make  a  very  pretty  general!  [TVma  Mordecai 
abotU.]  Pray,  Madam,  look  at  the  general — ^ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Omne9.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  C.  O  my  dear  Mr.  Mordecai,  be  adviaed, 
and  don't  prate  about  ^aerals :  it  ia  a  very  hard 
trade  to  learn,  and  requires  being  in  the  fieki  late 
and  early — a  groat  many  frosty  nights  and  scorch- 
ing dajrs—to  be  able  to  eat  and  drink,  and  laugh 
and  rejoice,  with  danger  on  one  side  of  you,  and 
c^eath  on  the  other — and  a  hundred  things  beside, 
that  you  know  no  more  of  than  I  do  of  being  a 
high  priest  of  a  synagogue;  so  bold  your  tongue 
about  generals.  Mr.  Mordecai,  and  go  and  mmd 
your  lottery  tickets,  and  your  cent  {/ei  cent  in 
'Change-alley. 

Omnes.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  he  hath  tickled  up  the  Is- 
l«Ute — he  has  gi'en  it  the  Moabite  on  baith  sides 
o'  his  lugs. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Callaghan,  snre  }rou  must  have 
been  in  imminent  danger  in  the  variety  of  actions 
yoo  have  gone  through. 

I^r^  C.  lio !  to  be  sure,  Madam,  who  would  be 
«  soldier  without  danger  1  Danger,  Madam,  is  a 
■oUier's  greatest  glory,  and  death  his  best  reward. 

Mor.  Ha,  ha,  hal  that  is  an  excellent  bull! 
death  a  reward !  Pray,  Sir  Callaghan,  no  offence 
I  hope,  how  do  you  make  death  l^ng  a  reward. 

Sir  C.  How  1  Why,  don't  you  know  thati 

Mor.  Not  I,  upon  honour. 

Sir  C.  Why,  a  soldier's  death,  in  the  field  of 
battle,  is  a  monument  of  fame,  that  makes  him  as 
much  alive  as  Cesar,  or  Alexander,  or  any  dead 
hero  of  them  all. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Char.  Vefy  well  expluned,  Sir  Callaghan. 

Sir  A.  Excellently  weel!  vera  logically,  and 
like  a  true  hero. 

Sir  C.  Wh]^,  Madam,  when  the  history  of  the 
English  campaigns  in  America  comes  to  be  writ- 
ten, there  is  your  own  brave  young  general,  that 
died  the  other  da^  in  the  field  of  battle  before 
Gtuebec,  will  be  ahve  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

Char.  You  are  right,  Sir  Callaghan,  his  virtues, 
and  those  of  his  fellow  soldien,  in  that  action-^ay, 
and  of  those  that  planned  it  too,  will  be  remem- 
bered by  their  country,  while  Britain  or  British 
gratitude  has  a  being. 

Sir  it  Oh !  the  Highlanden  did  guid  service 
m  that  action — ^they  cut  them,  and  slashed  them, 
and  whopt  them  about,  and  played  the  vera  deevil 
wi'  them,  Sir.  There  is  nae  sic  thing  as  standing 
a  Highlander's  Andrew  Ferara;  they  will  slaughie 
affa  fellow's  head  at  ae  dash, 'slap:  it  was  they 
that  did  the  business  at  Cluebec. 

Sir  C.  I  dare  say  they  were  not  idle^  for  they 
are  tight  fellows.  Give  me  your  hand,  Sir  Archy ; 
I  assure  yon  your  countrymen  are  good  soldiers^ 
ay,  and  so  are  oura  too. 

Char.  Well,  Sir  Callaghan,  I  assure  you,  I  am 
charmed  with  your  heroism,  and  greatly  obliged 
to  you  for  your  account—Come,  Mr.  Mordecai 
we  will  go  down  to  Sir  Theodore,  for  I  think  I 
heard  his  coach  stop. 

Mot.  Madam,  I  attend  you  with  pleasure ;  will 
jvoL  honour  me  with  the  tip  of  your  hdyship'a 


wedding  finger?   Sir  CaUaghan,  your  servant; 
youra,  yours.  Look  here,  here  I 

[Exit,  leading  Charlotte. 
Sir  C.  I  find  he  is  a  very  impertinent  coxcomb, 
this  same  Beau  Mordecai. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  Sir,  he  is  a  damned  impudent 
rascal. 

Sir  C.  I  assure  you,  I  had  a  great  mind  to  be 
upon  the  qui  vive  with  him,  for  his  jokes  and  his 
nxickeries,  but  that  the  lady  was  by. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  he  is  a  cursed  impudent  fellow — 
because  he  is  suffered  to  speak  tull  a  man  of  fiishion, 
at  Bath  and  Tunbridge,  and  other  public  places, 
the  rascal  always  obtrudes  himself  upon  you.  But, 
Sir  Callaghan,  nae  ye  written  the  letter  to  the  lady  1 
Sir  C.  1  have  not. 
Sir  A.  How  happened  that,  mun  1 
Sir  C.  Why,  upon  reflecting,  1  found  it  would 
not  be  consisting  with  the  decorums  of  a  man  of 
honour,  to  write  to  a  lady  in  the  way  of  matri- 
monial advances,  before  I  had  first  made  my 
affections  known  to  her  guardian,  who  is,  you 
know,  my  uncle;  so  I  have  -indited  the  letter  to 
him,  instead  of  the  lady,  which  b  the  same  thing, 
you  know. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha !  exactly,  exactly,  for  so  ye  do 

but  write  about  it,  ye  ken,  it  matters  not  to  wham. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  that  is  what  I  thought  myself;  so 

here  it  is.  [  Takes  out  a  letter,  reads.]  "  To  Sir 

Theodore  Goodchild"— 

Sir  A.  Ay,  let's  have  it — I  warrant  'tis  a  bonny 
epistle. 
Sir  C.  [Reads.] 

"  Sir, 
"As  I  have  the  honour  to  bear  the  character  of 
a  soldier,  and  to  call  Sir  Theodore  Goodchild 
uncle,  I  do  not  think  it  would  be  conshisting  vid  a 
man  of  honour  to  behave  like  a  scoundrel.' ~ 

Sir  A.  That  is  an  excellent  remark.  Sir  Cal- 
laghan, an  excellent  remark,  and  vera  new. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  I  think  it  is  a  good  remark. 
[Reads.]  "  Therefore  I  thought  proper,  before  I 
proceeded  any  farther,  (for  ihave  done  nothing 
as  yeO  to  break  my  mind  to  you,  before  I  engage 
the  affections  of  the  young  lady." — You  see.  Sir 
Archy,  I  intend  to  carry  the  place  like  a  soldier, 
a  la  mUHairSj  as  we  say  abroad,  for  I  make  my 
approaches  regulariy  to  the  breastwork,  before  I 
attempt  the  covered  way. 
Sir  A.  Excellent !  that 's  excellent ! 
Sir  C.  Yes,  I  think  it  wiU  do.  [Reads.]  "  For 
as  you  are  a  gentleman,  and  one  that  knows  my 
family,  by  my  fader's  side,  which  you  are  shensible 
Is  as  ould  as  any  in  the  three  kingdoms,  and  oulder 
too — So  1  thought  it  would  be  foolish  to  stand  shilli 
shalli  any  longer,  but  come  to  the  point  at  once." 
You  see.  Sir  Archy.  I  ^ve  hir^  a  rub ;  by  way  of 
a  hint  about  my  family,  because  why,  do  you 
see,  Sir  Theodora  is  my  uncle,  only  by  my 
moder's  side,  which  is  a  little  upstart  family,  that 
came  in  vid  one  Strongbow  but  t'other  day — lord, 
not  above  six  or  seven  hundred  yean  ago;  where- 
as my  family,  by  mv  fader's  side,  are  all  the  true 
old  Milesians,  and  related  to  the  O'Fli^ertys, 
and  O'Shocknesses,  and  the  MacLaughlans,  the 
O'Donnaghans,  O'Callaghans,  0*Geogaghan8, 
and  all  the  tick  blood  of  the  nation— and  1  myself 
you  know,  am  an  O'Brallaghan,  which  is  the 
ouldest  of  them  all. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  ay,  ay !  I  believe  yon  are 
of  an  ancient  family,  Sir  Callaghan,  but  you  are 
oot  in  ae  point. 
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Sfr  C  What  Is  thtt,  Sir  Arehy  1 

Sir  A.  Whare  ye  said  ye  were  as  ancient  as 
ony  family  i'  the  three  kingdoms. 

Sir  C.  Faith,  den,  I  said  nothing  bat  truth. 

Sir  A.  Hoot,  hoot,  hoot  awa,  mun,  hoot  awa, 
^  maunna  say  that:  what  the  dell,  consider  our 
families  i'  the  north ;  why  ye  of  Ireland,  Sir,  are 
bat  a  colony  frae  us,  an  outcast!  a  mere  outcast,  and 
as  such  ye  remain  tull  this  hour. 

Sir  C  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir  Archy,  that  is 
the  Scotch  account,  which,  you  know,  never  speaks 
truth,  because  it  is  always  partial ; — but  the  Irish 
hititory,  which  must  be  the  best,  because  it  was 
written  by  an  Irish  poet  of  my  own  fiimily,  one 
Shemus  Thurlough  Shannaghan  O'Brallaghan, 
and  he  says,  in  his  chapter  of  genealogy,  that  the 
Sc6ls  are  all  Irishmen's  bastards. 

Sir  A.  Hoo,  Sir !  bastards!  do  ye  mak  as  il- 
legeetemate,  illegeetemate,  Sir ! 

Sir  C.  Faith  1  do — for  the  youngest  branch  of 
our  family,  one  Mac  Fergus  O'Brallaghan,  was 
the  very  man  that  went  from  Carrickft^rgus,  and 
peopled  all  Scotland  with  his  own  hands;  so  that, 
my  dear  Sir  Archy,  you  must  be  bastards  of 
course,  you  know. 

Sir  A.  Hark'e,  Sir  Callaghan,  though  yeer  ig- 
norance and  vanity  would  mak  conquerora  and 
ravisbeni  of  yeer  ancestors,  and  harlots  and  Sa- 
Innes  o'  our  mithers — yet,  ye  shall  prove,  Sir,  that 
their  issue  are  a'  the  children  of  honour. 

Sir  a  Hark'e,  hark'e,  Sir  Archy,  what  is  that 
you  mentioned  about  ignorance  and  vanity  1 

Sir  A.  Sir.  I  denounce  ye  baith  igoonnt  and 
vain,  and  mak  yeer  maiat  o\ 

Sir  C.  Faith,  Sir,  I  can  make  nothing  of  it; 
for  they  are  words  I  don't  underatand,  because 
they  are  what  no  jontlemon  is  used  to:  and  there- 
fore you  must  unsay  them. 

Sit  A.  Hoo,  Sir!  eat  my  words?  a  North 
Britain  eat  his  words? 

Sir  C.  Indeed  you  must,  and  this  instant  eat 
them. 

Sir  A.  Ye  shall  first  eat  a  piece  o'  this  weapon. 

[DraiM, 

Sir  C.  Poo,  poo;  Sir  Archy,  put  up,  put  up— 
this  is  no  proper  place  for  such  work;  consider 
drawing  a  sword  is  a  very  serious  piece  of  busi- 
ness, and  ought  alwa3rs  to  be  done  in  private :  we 
may  be  prevented  here ;  but  if  you  are  for  a  little 
of  that  nm,  come  your  ways  to  the  right  spot,  my 
dear. 

-•  Sir  A.  No  equivocation,  Sir !  dinna  ye  think 
ye  hae  gotten  Beau  Mordecai  to  cope  wi'.  De- 
fend yeersel,  for  by  the  sacred  honour  of  Saint 
Andrew,  ye  shall  he  responsible  for  making  us  il- 
legeetemate.  Sir,  iilegeetemate. 

Sir  C.  Then  by  the  aacred  crook  of  Saint  Pa- 
trick, you  are  a  very  foolish  man  to  (|uarrel  about 
•uch  a  trifle.  But  smce  you  have  a  nund  for  a  tilt, 
have  at  you,  my  dear,  for  the  honour  of  the  sod. 
Oho !  my  jewel  I  never  lear  us,  you  are  as  welcome 
as  the  flowers  in  May.  [  Thtyftgkt. 

Enter  CniiRLOTTE. 

Ckar.  O !  bless  roe,  gentlemen !  What  are  you 
doing?  Wiuit  is  all  this  about? 

Sir  C.  Madam,  it  is  about  Sir  Arehy's  great 
grandmother.  i 

Char,  His  grpat  grandmother ! 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  he  is  angry  that  I  said 
my  ancestor,  Fergus  O'Brallaghan,  was  a  gallant 
ofben. 


Char.  Grandmother!  pray,  Sir  Afchy,  mhtA 
is  the  meaning  of  ail  this  ? 

Sir  A.  Mauam,  he  has  oast  an  afiront  npoo  a 
hale  pation. 

iS)tr  C.  J  am  sure  if  I  dkl,  it  was  more  than  1 
intended;  1  only  argued  out  of  the  history  of 
Ireland,  to  prove  the  antiquity  of  the  O'Bnl- 
laghans. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  Sir,  since  ye  say  ye  did  na  in- 
tend the  affront,  I  am  satisfied! 

[Puts  vp  hu  award. 

Sir  C.  Not!,  upon  mj[  honour ; — there  «re  two 
things  I  am  always  afraid  of;  the  one  is  of  bdzig 
affronted  myself,  and  the  other  of  affronting  any 
man. 

Sir  A.  Vera  weel.  Sir,  vera  weel. 

Char.  That  is  a  prudent  and  a  very  generaos 
maxim,  Sir  Gallaghan.  Sir  Arehy,  pray  let  me 
bes  that  this  business  may  end  here  \  1  desire  yoa 
will  embrace,  and  be  the  friends  you  were  befim 
this  mistake  happened. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  your  commands  an  abeolote. 

Char.  Sir  Callaghan — 

Sir  C.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart  and  aonl.  I 
assure  you,  Sir  Archy,  I  had  not  the  least  inten- 
tion of  affronting  or  quarrelling  with  you. 

[OJ^rs  to  embrace. 

Sir  A.  [Starting  from  him  vith  coniemfii.} 
Vera  weel.  Sir,  vera  weel. 

Sir  C.  Oh!  the  curse  of  CromweU  upon  your 
proud  Scotch  stomach. 

Char.  Well,  gentlemen,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon 
ftre  come  to  a  right  understanding — I  hope  *tii  all 
over. 

Sir  A.  I  am  satisfied,  Madam;  there  is  an  end 
o't  But  now,  Sir  Callaghan,  let  me  tell  ye  as  a 
friend,  ye  should  never  enter  intul  a  dispute  about 
literature,  history,  or  the  antiquity  of  fcmili** 
free  ye  hae  gotten  sic  a  wicked,  awKward,  cuneJ 
jaigon  upon  your  tongue,  that  ye  are  never  in> 
teelegebie  in  yeer  language. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  i  beg  your  pardon.  Sir 
Archy,  it  is  you  that  have  got  such  a  cursed  twist 
of  a  fat  Scotch  brogue  about  the  middle  d  your 
ov^n  tongue,  that  you  can't  understand  good 
English  when  I  spake  it  to  you. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  weel,  that  is  droll  eneugh, 
upon  honour — ^ye  are  as  ^uid  as  a  fiirce  or  a 
comedy ;  but  ye  are  out  agam.  Sir  Callaghan,  it  is 
ye  that  hae  the  broffue,  and  not  me;  for  a' the 
warld  kens  1  speak  the  Sooth  Country  sao  weel, 
that  wherever  I  gang,  I  am  ay  taken  for  an  £ng* 
IiAhman :  but  we  wuTl  mak  judgment  by  the  lady, 
which  of  us  twa  has  the  brogue. 
^  Sir  C.  O,  with  all  my  h^irt.  Pray,  TVl^i^fn, 
h*Qve  I  the  brogue  ? 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  not  in  the  least,  SirCal* 
laghan,  not  in  the  least.  ' 

Sir  C.  I  am  sure  I  could  never  perceive  it. 

Char.  Pray,  Sir  Archy,  drop  this  contention, 
or  we  may  chance  to  have  another  quarrel — ^yoa 
both  speak  most  elegant  Epglish;  neither  of  yoa 
have  the  brogue ;  neither'.  £&,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  a  SfiRyxNT. 

Serv.  The  ladies  are  come.  Madam,  and  Sir 
Theodore  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

Char.  I  will  wait  on  him.  [Exit  SERy.]  Gen- 
tlemen, your  aervant;— you  will  come  to  us  ? 

[Exit, 

Sir  A.  InMantly,  Madam.  Weel,  Sir  Callaghan, 
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Anna  let  m  dnp  the  dengn  o'  the  letter,  notwith- 

•tanding  what  has  happened. 

fiSir  C.  Are  we  friends,  Sir  Arcby  t 

Sr  A,  Pooh  I  upon  honour  am  1  ;<  it  was  a*  a 

nistak. 

Sir  C.  Then  give  me  your  hand ;  I  assure  you. 

Sir  Archy,  I  always  love  a  man  when  I  quarrel 

with  him,  alter  I  am  friends. 

EnUr  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Dinner  is  served,  gentlemen. 

Sir  A.  Come  alang  then,  Sir  Callaghan.  I  wull 
bring  ye  and  the  lady  thegether  after  dinner,  and 
then  we  shall  see  how  ye  wull  mak  yeer  advances 
•in  love. 

Sir  C.  O  never  fear  me,  Sir  Archy — I  will  not 
stay  to  make  a  regular  siege  of  it,  but  will  take 
her  at  once  with  a  coup  de  main,  or  die  upon  the 
apoi ;  for,  as  the  old  song  says,  Sir  Archy — 

[Sings  to  an  Irish  tune. 

You  never  did  hear  of  an  Irishman's  fear, 
In  love,  or  in  battle,  in  love  or  in  battle: 
We  are  always  on  duty,  and  ready  for  beauty, 
Though  cannons  do  rattle,  though  cannons  do 

rattle: 
By  day  and  by  night,  we  love  and  we  fight, 
We're  honour*s  defender,  we're  honour's  de- 
fender ; 
The  foe  and  the  fair  we  always  take  care 
To  make  them  surrender,  to  make  them  sur- 
render. [Exeunt. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  l—Thetame. 
Enter  Sir  Arcbt  and  Charlotte. 

Sir  A.  Adswnns,  Madam,  stap  intul  us  for  a 
moment,  ye  wull  crack  yourael  wi'  laughter;  we 
bae  gotten  anither  fool  come  to  divert  us  unex- 
pectedly, which  I  think  is  the  highest  finished 
foot  the  age  has  produced.  * 

Char.  Whom  do  you  mean,  Sir  Archy  1 

Sir  A.  Squire  Groom,  Madam ;  but  sic  a  figure;' 
•  the  finest  ye  ever  beheld :  his  little  half  boots, 
black  cap,  Jockey  dress,  and  a'  his  pontificalibus, 
jUst  as  he  nd  the  match  yesterday  at  York.  An- 
tiquity, in  a'  its  records  o  Grreek  and  Roman  fol- 
ly, never  produced  a  senator,  visiting  his  mistress, 
in  so  complete  a  fool's  garb. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ndicubus !  1  thought  I  had 
done  wondering  at  the  mirror  of  folly; l>ut  he  |i 
one  of  those  geniuses  that  never  appear  without 
aorprising  the  world  with  some  new  stroke. 

Enter  Mordecai. 

Mor.  O  Madam !  ha,  ha,  ha !  I  am  expiring— 
■Qefaa  scene  between  your  two  lovers,  Squire 
Groom,  and  Sir  Callaghan : — they  have  challenged 
each  other. 

Char.  O  heavens,  I  hope  not. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  that 's  guid,  that 's  guid !  I 
thought  it  would  come  to  action;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
that^  clcvcr~now  we  shall  hae  ane  o'  them 
penk'd ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char,  How  can  yon  laugh,  Sir  Archy,  at  such 
a  shocking  circumstance  1 

Mor.  Don't  be  frightened,  Madam,  ha,  ha,  ha  1 
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don't  be  frightened  I  neither  oC  them  will  be  killed, 
take  my  word  for  it—unless  it  be  with  daiet,  for 
that 's  their  weapon. 

Char.  O,  Mr.  Mordecai,  how  could  you  startle 
one  sol 

Sir  A.  01  amsorr^  for  that — ^guid  fidth,  I  was  in 
howps  they  had  a  mmd  to  show  their  prowess  be- 
fore their  mistress,  and  that  we  shouJci  have  a  lit- 
tle Irish  or  Newmarket  blood  spilt; — ^but  what 
was  the  cause  o'  challenge,  Mordecai  1 

Mor.  Their  passion  for  this  lady.  Sir.  Squire 
Groom  challenged  Sir  Callaghan  to  drink  your 
lad^rship's  health  in  a  pint  bumper— which  the 
knight  gallantly  accepted  in  an  instant,  and  ve- 
turned  the  challenge  in  a  quart — ^which  was  as 
ffallantiy  reolived  and  swallowed  by  the  Squire, 
Ea,  ha,  ha!  and  outbraved  by  a  fresh  daring  or 
three  pints :  upon  which  1  thought  proper  to  de- 
camp;  not  thinking  it  altogether  sale  to  be  near 
the  champions,  lest  I  should  be  deluged  by  a  cas- 
cade of  claret. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha.!  ^ 

Char.  O  monstrous  I  they>will  kiQ  themselves. 

Mor.  Never  fear.  Madam. 

Groom.  {WUhin  hallooing.']  Come  along,  Sir 
Callaghan  Brallaghan,  haux,  haux !  hark  forward, 
my  honeys. 

Mor.  Here  your  champion  comes,  Madam. 

Enter  SoinaE  Groom,  drunk, 

Oroom.  Madam,  1  b^  a  million  of  pardons  fat 
not  being  with  you  at  dinner — ^it  was  not  my 
fiiult,  upon  my  honour— for  1  set  up  all  nighL  oa 
purpose  to' set  out  betimes;  but  about  one  o'clock 
last  night,  at  York,  as  we  were  all  damned  jolly, 
that  fool.  Sir  Roger  Bumper,  borrowed  my  watch 
to  set  his  by  it : — theit;  it  is — ^look  at  it.  Madam,  it 
corrects  the  sun — they  all  stop  by  it  at  New- 
market ; — and  so,  Madam,  as  1  was  telling  you, 
the  drunken  blockhead  put  mine  back  two 
hours,  on  purpose  to  deceive  me — otherwise  I 
would  have  held  fifly  to  one  I  should  have  been 
here  to  a  second. 

Char.  O,  Sir,  there  needs  no  apology;  but  how 
came  you  to  travel  in  that  extraordinary  dress  1 

Groom.  A  bet,  a  bet,  Madam — I  rid  my  match 
in  this  very  dress,  yesterday.  So,  Jack  Buck,  Sir 
Roger  Bumper,  and  some  more  of  them,  laid  me 
an  hundred  eacn  that  I  would  not  ride  to  London, 
and  visit  you  in  it,  Madam — ha.  ha !  don't  you 
think  I  have  touched  them,  Mauam — ^ha !  I  have 
taken  them  all  in — ha !  haven't  I,  Madam  1 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  You,  have,  indeed.  Sir;  pray  what  time 
do  you  allow  yourself  to  come  from  York  to  Lon- 
don 1 

Groom.  Ha !  time  1  Why,  bar  a  neck,  a  leg,  or 
an  arm,  sixteen  hours,  seventeen  minutes,  and 
thirty-three  seconds — sometimes  three  or  four  se- 
conds under,  that  is,  to  the  Stone's  end,  not  to  my 
own  house. 

Sir  A.  No,  no,  not  tull  yeer  ain  house,  that 
would  be  o'er  muckle. 

Groom.  No,  no,  only  to  the  Stone's  end ;  but 
then  I  have  my  own  nacks,  steel  to  the  bottom, 
all  blood — stickers  and  lappers,  every  inch,  my 
dear — ^that  will  come  through  if  they  have  but  one 
leg  out  of  the  four,  i  never  keep  any  thing, 
l£u]am,  that  is  not  bottom — ^gftme^  g^me  to  the 
last;  ay,  ay,  you  will  find  every  thing  Uiat  bebngi 
to  me,  gome.  Madam. 
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Sir  A,  Ha,  ha,  faa!  weel  laid,  nqidre— jea,  yw, 
he  is  game,  game  to  the  bottom.  There,  walk 
about,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes. — Ha!  what 
a  fine  figure;  whv,ye  are  so  fine  a  figure,  and  hae 
eae  suid  an  understandinjf  fi>r  it,  it  is  a  pity  ye 
shouui  ever  do  ony  thin^  a'  yeer  life,  but  ride 
horse-races. — Dinna  ye  think  he  is  a  cursed  idiot, 
Mordecail  [Wkisperitu^  Mordecai. 

Mfft.  Urn!  he  ia  well  enough  &t  a  squire; 
ha,  ha! 

Grwm,,  Madam,  I  am  come  to  pay  m^  respects 
to  you,  according  to  promise.  Well,  which  of  us 
is  to  be  the  happy  man  ?  ]f ou  know  I  love  you — 
may  I  never  win  a  match  if  I  don't 

Omiyta.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
.  Ckar.  O,  Sir,  i  am  convinced  of  your  passion 
— I  see  it  in  your  eyes. 

^r  A.  Weel,  but,  squire,  ye  hae  gi'en  us  nae 
account  how  the  match  went. 

Char.  Pray,  what  was  the  match.  Sir  7 

Oroom.  Our  contribution.  Madam.  There  are 
seven  of  us : — ^Jack  Buck — Lord  Brainless — Bob 
Itattle— (you  know  Bob,  Madam,  Bob 's  a  damned 
honest  fellow)— Sir  Harry  Idle—Dick  Riot — Sir 
Roger  Bumper — and  myself.  We  put  in  five 
hundred  a-piece,  all  to  riide  ourselves,  and  all  to 
carry  my  weight.  The  odds  at  starting  were  six 
and  seven  to  tour  against  me,  the  field  round ;  and 
the  field,  ten,  fifteen, 'and  twenty  to  one ;  for  you 
must  know,  Madam,  the  thing  I  was  to  have  rid 
was  let  down— do  you  mindl — was  let  down, 
Madam,  in  his  exerdse. 

8ir  A.  That  was  unlucky. 

Groom.  O,  damned  unlucky!  however,  we 
started  ofi"  score,  by  Jupiter :  and  for  the  first  half 
mile,  Madam,  you  might  nave  covered  us  with 
your  under  petticoat  6ut  your  friend  Bob,  Madam 
— ha,  ha !  I  shall  never  forget  it ;  poor  Bob  went  out 
of  the  course,  and  ran  over  two  attorneys',  an  (X- 
ciseman,  and  a  little  beau  Jew,  Mordecai's  fnend, 
Madam,  that  you  used  to  laush  at  so  immoder- 
ately at  Bath ;  a  little,  fine,  dirty  thing;  with  a 
chocolate-coloured  phiz,  just  like  Mordecai's.  The 
people  were  in  hopes  he  had  killed  the  lawyers, 
but  were  damnably  disappointed,  when  they'found 
he  had  only  broke  a  leg  of  one,  and  the  back  of 
the  other. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  And  how  dkl  it  end,  Squire  1  Wha 
wan  the  subscription  1 

Groom.  It  lav  between  Dick  Riot  and  me.  We 
were  neck  ana  neck,  Madam,  for  three  miles, 
as  hard  as  we  could  lay  leg  to  ground — ^made 
running  every  inch ;  but,  at  the  first  loose,  I  felt 
fox  him,  found  I  had  the  foot — knew  my  bottom — 
pulled  up— pretended  to  dig  and  cut— ail  fudse, 
all  fudge,  my  dear ;  gave  the  signal  to  pond,  to  my 
it  on  tmck— had  the  whip  hand  all  the  way— lay 
with  my  nose  in  his  flank,  under  the  wind— thus, 
snug,  snug,  my  dear,  quite  in  hand ;  while  Riot 
was  digging  and  lapping,  right  and  left — but  it 
would  not  do,  my  dear,  against  foot,  bottom,  and 
head ;  so,  within  a  hundr^  yards  of  the  distance- 
post,  poor  Dick  knocked  up,  as  stiff  as  a  turnpike, 
and  left  me  to  canter  in  by  myself,  and  to  touch 
them  all  round ;  for  I  took  all  the  odds,  split  me— 
Ha!  Wasn't  I  right 7— Ha!  took  the  odds.  Ay, 
ay,  took  all  the  odds,  my  dear. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  Weel,  it  is  wonderfu'  to  think  to  what 
a  pitch  of  excellence  our  nobility  are  arrived  at  in 
the  art  of  sporting  j— I  believe  we  excel  a'  the 


nobility  in  Eufope  in  that  acienoe,  eapedallj  in 
jockeyship. 

Groom.  Sir  Archy,  I'll  tell  you  what  I  will  do. 
— I  will  start  a  horse,  fight  a  main,  hunt  a  peck 
of  hounds,  ride  a  match,  or  a  fox  chase,  drive  a  aet 
of  horses,  or  hold  a  toast,  with  any  nobleman  in 
Europe,  for  a  thousand  each — ^and  I  say  done 
first,  damn  me. 

Omnef.  Bbi,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  A.  Why,  I  know  ye  wull,  and  I  wnll  gan^ 
yeer  halves.  Wh3r,  Madam^  the  squire  is  the 
keenest  sportsman  in  a'  Europe. — ^Madam,  there 
is  naething  comes  amiss  tull  him ;  he  wull  fish, 
or  fiiwL  or  hunt — he  hunts  everything;  every 
thing,  frae  the  flea  i'  the  blanket  to  the  elephant 
i'  the  forest.  He  is  at  a^ — a  perfect  Nimrod ;  are  ^ 
ye  not,  squire  7 

Omnes,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Groom.  Yes,  damn  me,  I  am  a  Nimrod,  Ma- 
dam ;  at  all,  at  all — any  thing,  any  thing.  Why,  I 
ran  a  snail  with  his  grace,  the  other  day,  for  five 
hundred — nothing  in  it — won  it  hollow,  above 
half  a  horn's  length. 

Sir  A.  By  abwn  half  a  horn's  length  7  that  was 
hollow  indeed,  squire. 

Groom.  O,  devilish  hollow. 

Sir  A.  But  where  is  Sir  Callaghan  a'  this 
time? 

Groom,  O,  he's  with  Sir  Theodore,  who  is 
joking  him  about  his  drinking  bumpers  with  me, 
and  his  passion  for  you,  Madam. 
.  Sir  A.  Ye  maun  ken,  gentlemen,  this  lady  and 
I  hae  laid  a  scheme  to  hae  a  little  sport  wi'  Sir 
Callaghan;  now,  if  ye  wull  stoop  ahint  that 
screen,  and  promise  to  be  silent,  1 11  sang  and 
fetch  him,  and  ye  shall  hear  him  max  love  as 
fierce  as  ony  hero  in  a  tragedy. 

Groom,  Sir  Archy,  I'll  be  as  silent  as  a  hound 
at  fault 

Sir  A.  Then  do  ye  retire.  Madam,  and  come 
in  tull  him,  as  if  ye  cam  on  purpose. — ^1*11  fetch 
him  in  an  instant. 

Char.  I  shall  be  ready,  Sir  Archy.         [Exit, 

Sir  A.  Get  ye  behind,  get  ye  behind,  gentle- 
men.        ,  [Exit, 

GrooTtt.  Ajr,  ay,  we'll  squat,  never  fear,  Sir 
Archy — an  Irishman  make  love !  I  should  be  glad 
to  hear  what  an  Irishman  can  say  when  he  m&es 
love.    What  do  you  think  he'll  say,  little  Shad-   ' 
rach7  Do  you  think  he'll  make  love  in  Irish. 

Mor.  Something  very  like  it,  I  dare  say,  squire. 
Let  us  retire,  here  they  come.  [Both  retire. 

Enter  Sir  Archy  and  Sir  CiLLAGH^N. 

• 

Sir  A.  Speak  bauldly,  man;  ye  kentheauld 
proverb,  *  Faint  heart ' 

Sir  C.  That  is  true *  never  won  fair  lady.' 

— ^Yes,  I  think,  now  I  have  got  a  bumper  or  two, 
I  may  tiell  her  my  passion,  and  bring  tne  point  to 
an  eclairdssement 

Sir  A.  Ay,  that 's  right,  mun !  stick  to  that,  she 
wull  be  wi'  ye  in  a  twankhng.  Yeer  ^r^snt,  I 
wish  ye  guid  success.  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  Sir  Archy,  your  servant!  Well,  now 
what  am  I  to  do  in  this  business  7  I  know  it  u  a 
great  scandal  for  a  soldier  to  be  in  love  in  time  of 
war — I  strive  to  keep^  her  out  of  my  mind,  bat 
can't;  the  more  I  strive  to  do  it,  the  more  she 
comes  in.  I  am  upon  the  forlorn  hope  here,  so 
moat  e'en  make  my  push  with  vigour  at  once. 
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Enter  CaiRLOTTE. 

Char.  Sir  CallaflhaD,  your  ■ervant 

Sir  C.  MAfJam,  1  humply  beg  joar  peordorii  lor 
not  wwing  of  you  sooner:  bat  I  was  spaking  a 
■ofikquy  to  myielf,  about  your  ladyship,  andtEat 
kept  me  from  observing  you. 

Char,  Sir  Theodore  told  roe  you  wanted  to 
speak  to  me  upon  some  particular  business. 

8lr  C.  Why,  kx>k  you,  Madam,  for  my  pert,  I 
was  never  bom  or  brea  in  a  school  of  compliments, 
where  they  learn  fine  bows,  and  fine  speeches: 
but  in  an  academy,  where  heads  and  legs,  and 
arms  and  bullets,  dance  countxy  dances  without 
the  owner's  leave;  just  as  the  fortune  of  war  di- 
ncts.  Therefore,  Madam,  aH  that  I  can  say  to 
*  you  is,  that  your  eyes  have  made  me  a  prisoner 
of  war,  that  Cupid  has  made  a  ffarrison  of  my 
heart,  and  kept  me  to  devilish  hai3  doty ;  and  if 
▼on  don't  relieve  me,  I  shall  be  a  dead  man  before 
I  come  to  action. 

Omnet.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  A.  He  begins  vera  weel;  he  has  got  intul 
the  heat  o'  the  bsttle  already.  lAside. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Callsghan,  among  all  your 

EQptoms  of  love,  you  have  foigot  to  mention  one 
1 1  am  told  is  very  elegant,  and  very  powerful. 

Sir  C.  P];ay,  what  is  that.  Madam  1 

Char.  A  song  that  I  hear  you  have  made,  and 
set  yourself  in  the  true  Irish  taste. 

&r  C.  Madam,  I  own  I  have  been  guilty  of 
torturing  the  Muses  in  the  shape  of  a  sons,  and  I 
hope  you  will  pardon  my  putting  your  ladyship's 
name  toil. 

Char.  Upon  one  condition  I  wiU,  which  is, 
that  you  will  do  me  the  fiivour  to  let  me  hear  you 
ainff  It 

Sir  C.  O,  dear  Madam,  don't  ax  me ;  it  is  a 
fco&sh  song,  a  mere  ba^^atelie. 

Char.  Nay,  I  must  insist  upon  bearing  it,  as 
you  expect  or  value  the  smiles,  or  fear  the  nowns, 
of  your  mistress}  for  by  your  poetry  I  shall  judge 
of  your  passion. 

Sir  C.  Then,  Madam,  you  shall  have  it,  if  it 
were  ten  times  worse — hem,  hem ! — fal.  lal,  la ! 
ha  I  I  don't  know  how  I  shall  come  about  the 
right  side  of  my  voice. 

Sir  A.  Ay,  ay,  now  fi)r  it,  now  ye  shall  hear 
sic  a  sang  as  has  nae  been  penned  sin  the  time 
they  fint  clipped  the  wings  and  tails  o'  the  wild 

Sir  C.  Now,  Madam,  I  tell  you  beforehand, 
yon  must  not  expect  such  fine  singing  from  me, 
as  yoo  hear  at  the  Opera;  for,  you  krtow,  we  Irish- 
men are  not  cut  out  for  it,  like  the  Italians. 


Then  pr'ythee,  dear  Chariotte,  abuse  not  your 

charms. 
Instead  of  a  lap^og,  take  me  to  your  arms. 

Sir  A.  Come,  now  the  sang  is  over,  let  us  steal 
afil 

Oroom.  He  is  a  damned  droll  fellow! — 'In- 
stead of  a  lap-doff,  take  me  to  your  arms.'  [Aside. 

Sir  A.  Hush!  safUy,  dinna  let  him  see  us; 
steal  aff,  steal  afT— he  is  an  excellent  droll  fellow ; 
a  deevelish  comical  chield. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Archt,  Groom,  and  Mordecai. 

Oiar.  Well,  Sir  Callsghan,  your  poetry  is  ex- 
ceDent ;  nothing  can  surpass  it  but  your  singing. 

iSifr  C  Look'e,  Madam,  to  come  to  the  point : 
I  know  I  can't  talk  fine  courtship,  and  love,  and 
nonsense  like  other  men,  for  I  don't  speak  from 
my  tongue,  but  my  heart;  so  that  if  you  can  take 
up  your  quarters  ror  life  with  a  man  of  honour,  a 
sincere  lover,  and 'an  honest  Prussian  soldier, 
now  js  your  time,  I  am  your  man :  what  do  you 

S,  Madam?  Come,  speak  the  word  boldly,  aitd 
e  me  to  your  arms. 

Char.  Hs,  ha,  ha !  don't  be  so  violent,  Sir  Cal- 
laghan — but  say  a  lady  were  inclined  to  do  her- 
self the  honour  of  going  before  a  priest  with  you.  I 
suppose  you  would  have  so  mudi  complaisance  n>r 
your  mistress,  as  to  quit  your  trade  of  war,  add 
live  at  home  with  her,  were  she  to  request  it  of 
youl 

iSitr  C.  Why,  look  you.  Madam,  I  will  deal 
with  you  like  a  man  or  honour  in  that  point  too, 
and  let  you  into  a  secret.  I  have  received  the  king 
my  master's  money  (am!  a  brave  king  he  is,  I  as- 
sure you)  for  above  seventeen  years^  when  I  had 
none  of  my  own ;  and  now  I  am  come  to  a  title  and 
fortune,  and  that  he  has  need  of  my  service,  I 
think  it  wooki  look  like  a  poltroon  to  leave  him ; 
— no,  Madam,  it  is  a  rule  vrith  me  never  to  desert 
my  king,  or  my  friend,  in  distress. 

Char.  Your  sentiment  is  great,  I  confess :  I  like 
your  principles ;  they  are  noble,  and  most  heroic, 
but  a  iRtle  too  military  for  me— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

SirC.  What!  does  she  declme  the  battle  1 


Let  other  men  sing  of  their  goddesses  bright, 
That  darken  the  &y  and  emighten  the  night; 
I  sing  of  a  woman — but  such  nesh  and  blmd, 
A  touch  of  her  finger  would  do  your  heart  good, 

With  my  fel,  IfiJ,  lal,  &c. 

Ten  times  in  each  daj  to  my  charmer  I  come. 
To  teU  her  my  passion,  but  can't,  I'm  struck 

dumb: 
For  Cupid  he  seizes  my  heart  by  surprise, 
And  my  tongue  feUs  asleep  at  the  sight  of  her 

.eyes. 

Her  little  dog  Pompey,  my  rival,  I  see ; 


once,  ride  post  to  Grermany  to-morrow  mommg, 
and  so  take  my  leave  in  a  pasBk)n,  without  ssying 
a  word.  [JExit. 

Enter  Sir  Archt  and  Mordecii. 


She  kisses  and  hugs  him,  out  fimwns  upon  me:  [  sorry  for  the  accident. 


Ator.  Pr'ythee,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all'this, 
Sir  Archy  1  the  house  seems  to  be  in  the  posses 
non  of  bulifis,  and  Sir  Theodore  looks  and  speaks 
as  if  an  earthquake  had  jutt  happened. 

Sir  A.  Veer  conjecture  is  vera  fight,  Mr.  Moi^ 
decai,  'tis  a'  over  vrV  him — ^he  is  undone — a  beg- 
gar, and  so  is  the  ^1. 

Mor.  You  astonish  me. 

Sir  A.  It  is  an  unexpected  business :  but  'tis  a 
feet,  I  assure  ye;  here  ae  is  himsel,  poor  deevil, 
how  dismal  he  kicks.  * 

Enter  Sir  Theodore  and  an  Attornbt. 

Sir  T.  You  are  the  attorney  oonoemed  for  the 
creditors,  Mr.  Atkins  1 
AUor.  I  am,  Sir  Theodore,  and  am  extremely 
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[act  It. 


fi&  7*.  I«m  obliged  to  you,  Sir,  yoa  do  but 
your  duty:  the  young  lady  U  that  way,  Sir;  if  you 
will  step  to  her,  111  follow  you.  [Exit  Attor.]  I 
hope  you  will  excuse  me,  Sir  Archy — this  is  a 
■uoden  and  unhappy  af&ir ;  I  am  unfit  for  the 
company^,  1  must  go,  and  open  it  myseli'  to  poor 
Charlotte.  [Exit. 

Mor.  But  pray,  Sir  Archy,  what  has  occasion- 
ed all  this  t 

Sir  A.  Faith,  Mordccai,  I  dinna  ken  the  par- 
ticulars— but  it  seems — by  the  word  of  Sir  Theo- 
dore himsel,  that  he  and  a  rich  merchant  in  Hol- 
land, his  partner,  and  joint  guardian  over  this 
pirl,  are  baiih  bankrupts,  and,  as  the  lawyer  that 
IS  without  there  confirms,  hae  fkiled  for  aboon  a 
htindied  thousand  pounds  mur  than  they  can 
answer. 

Mor.  But  how  is  this  to  affect  the  young  lady  1 

Sir  A,  Why,  Sir,  the  greatest  part  of  her  for- 
tune was  in  trade,  it  seems,  wi'  Sir  Theodoro  and 
his  partner ;  besides,  ^e  suit  in  Chancery,  that 
she  bad  wi'  the  company,  for  aboon  forty  thousand 
pounds,  has  been  determined  against  her  this 
vera  day,  so  that  they  are  a'  undone.  Beggars ! 
beggars! 

Aior,  I  understood  that  the  afi&ir  was  dearly 
in  her  favour. 

Sir  A.  O,  Sir,  ye  dinna  ken  the  law — the  law 
is  a  sort  of  hocuspocus  science,  that  smiles  in 
y]eer  face,  while  it  picks  yeer  pocket:  and  the  glo- 
rious uncertainty  of  it  is  of  mair  use  to  the  pro- 
fessors than  the  justice  of  it — Here  the  parties 
come,  and  seemingly  in  great  affliction. 

Enter  Sir  Thkodore  and  Charlotte. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  be  patient,  moderate  your  sor- 
row ;  it  may  not  be  so  terrible  as  your  apprehen- 
sions make  it;  pray,  bear  up. 

Sir  T.  For  myself  I  care  not.  But  that  you 
should  be  invoWed  in'  my  ruin,  left  fortuneless, 
your .  &ir  expectation  of  a  noble  alliance  Masted ! 
your  dignity  and  affluence  fidlen  to  soorfl  and 
penury 

Char.  It  cannot  prove  so  bad,  Sir ;  I  will  not 
despair,  nor  shall  you, — for  though  the  law  has 
been  so  hard  against  me,  yet,  in  spite  of  all  its 
wiles  and  treachery,  a  comp^ency  will  still  re- 
main, which  shall  be  devoted  to  mitigate  your  mis- 
fortunes. Besides^  Sir  Archy  Mac  Sarcasm  is  a 
man  of  honour,  and  on  his  promise  and  assistance 
I  will  rely. 

Sir  A.  Wull  ye !  ye  may  as  weel  rely  upo' 
the  assistance  o'  the  philosopher's  stone ; — ^what 
the  deevtl !  would  she  marry  me  to.  mak  me  tink- 
ler up  the  fortunes  o'  broken  citizens  1 — But  I 
wull  speak  tull  tbem,  and  end  the  aiiair  at  anoe. 
— I  am  concerned  to  see  ye  in  this  disorder,  Sir 
Theodore. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  if  all  the  tows  of  friend- 
ship, honour,  and  eternal  love,  which  yon  have  sa 
oflen  made  me,  were  not  composed  of  idle  breath, 
and  deceitful  ceremony,  now  let  their  truth  be  seen. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  I  am  sorry  to  be  the  messenger 
0*  ill  Udin)i;8,  but  a'  our  connection  is  at  an  end ; 
our  house  hae  heard  o'  my  addresses  tuU  you ;  and 
I  hae  had  letters  frae  the  dukes,  the  marquis,  and 
a'  the  dignitaries  o'  the  family,  remonstrating,  nay 
expressly  prohibiting  my  contaminating  the  blood 
o'  Mac  darcasm  wi'  ony  thing  sprung  fne  a  hogs- 
Aead,  or  a  counting  house,  i  assure  ye,  my  pas- 
sion for  ye  id  mighty  strong.  Madam,  but  I  canna 
bring  disgrace  upon  an  honourable  family. 


Char.  No  more— your  apology  is  baser  tbut 
your  perfidy :  there  is  no  truth,  no  virtue,  in  man. 
.  Sir  A.  Guid  troth,  nor  in  woman  neither  that 
has  nae  fortune.  But  here  is  Mordecai — ^dchw. 
Madam — a  wandering  Isrelite,  a  casoality — ^a  mere 
casuality,  sprung  frae  annuities,  bulls,  bobbiea, 
bears,  and  lottery  tickets,  and  can  hae  nae  fiunil^ 
objections j-->he  is  passionately  fond  of  ye;  and 
tull  this  offspring  or  accident  and  Mammon  I  re- 
sign my  interest  in  ye. 

Afar.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliffed  to  you ; — bat 
—a— matrimony  is  a  subject  I  nave  never  tho- 
roughly conridered,  and  I  must  take  some  time  to 
deliberate,  before  I  determine  upon  that  inextricable 
business.  Besides,  Madam,  t  assure  you,  my  af- 
fidrs  are  not  in  a  matrimonial  situation. 

Char.  No  apology,  Sir.  Begone— I  desj^ae 
them  and  you. 

Enter  SauxRc  Groom. 

Groom.  Haux!  haux!  What's  the  matter 
herel  What  is  all  thisi  What,  are  we  all  at 
&ult1  Is  this  true,  Sir  Theodore  1—1  hear  that 
you  ai)d  the  filly  have  both  run  on  the  wrong  side 
of  the  post. 

Sir  T.  It  is  loo  true;  bot,Ihope,  Sir,  that  will 
make  no  slteration  in  your  afiection. 

Groom.  Hark  ye.  Sir  Theodore,  I  always  make 
my  mstch  accordmg  to  the  weight  my  thing  can 
carry.  When  I  ofiered  to  take  her  into  my  stable, 
she  was  sound,  and  in  sood  case — ^but  1  hear  her 
wind  is  touched ;  if  so,  I  would  not  back  her  for  a 
shilling.  I'll  take  her  into  my  stud,  if  you  please. 
—She  has  a  good  fore  hand,  sets  both  her  ends 
well,  has  eood  paces,  a  good  oeal  of  foshion,  some 
blood,  and  will  do  well  enough  to  breed  out  of-^ 
but  she  cannot  carry  weight  sufficient  to  come 
through. — Matrimony,  Sir  Theodore,  is  a  coned 
long  course,  devilish  heavy,  and  sharp  turnings; 
— it  wont  do— can't  come  through,  my  dear,  can't 
come  through. 

iSitV  A.  I  think,  Squire,  ye  judge  vera  raoetw. 
Now,  in  my  thoughts,  the  best  thing  the  lady  can 
do  is  to  snap  the  Irishman. 

Mor.  Well  observed.  Sir  Archy. 

Groom.  Mac  Sarcasm  has  an  excellent  nose, 
and  hits  off  a  fault  as  well  as  any  hoimd  I  ever 
followed. 

Sir  A.  It  would  be  a  deevilish  lucky  match  for 
her. — The  follow  has  a  good  fortune,  is  a  great 
blockhead,  and  lo'es  her  vehemently;  three  as 
^uid  qualities  for  a  matrimonial  bubble,  as  a  lady 
m  her  circumstances  would  wish.  Snap  him,  anap 
him,  Madam. 

Mor.  Hushi  He 's  here. 

Enter  Sir  Calligrak. 

Sir  A.  Ha!  my  guid  fireend.  Sir  Callaghan,  I 
kiss  yeer  hand ;  i  hae  been  speaking  tull  the  lady 
in  your  behalf,  wi'  a'  the  eloquence  I  hae ;  she  is 
enamour'd  o*  yeer  person,  and  ye  are  just  come  t* 
the  nick  to  receive  her  heart  and  her  hand. 

Sir  C.  By  the  honour  of  a  soldier,  Madam,  I 
shall  think  that  a  greater  happiness  than  any  tfuit 
fortune  can  bestow  upon  me. 

Sir  A.  Come,  come,  Madam,  true  love  is  im- 
patient, and  des[nses  ceremony ;  gi'  him  yeer  hand 
at  a  nee. 

Char.  No,  Sir,  I  scorn  to  deceive  a  man  who 
ofiers  me  his  heart :  though  my  fortune  is  ruined, 
my  mind  is  untainted ;  even  poverty  shall  not  per* 
vert  it  to  principles  of  baseness. 
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Sir  C.  Fortone  rained  1  Pny,  Sir  Theodore, 
mrbat  does  the  importanoe  of  all  this  language 
ncanl 

^Sitr  T.  The  sad  meaning  is,  Sir  Calhffban, 
that,  in  the  circuit  of  fortune's  ivheel,  the  mdy's 
station  is  reversed ;  she  who,  some  b.-'urs  since, 
wss  on  the  highest  round,  is  now  degraded  to  the 
lowest:  this,  oir,  has  turned  the  passion  these 
gentlemen  professed  for  her  into  scorn  and  ridi- 
cule ;  and  I  suppoM  will  cool  the  fervency  of  yours. 

Sir  C.  Sir  Theodore,  I  assure  you,  1  am  hear- 
tily glad  of  her  distress. 

sEr  T.  Sir! 

Sir  C,  When  she  was  computed  to  have  a 
hundred  thousand  pounds,  I  loved  her  'tis  true, 
but  it  was  with  fear  and  trembling,  like  a  man 
that  loves  to  be  a  soldier,  yet  is  afraid  of  a  gun ; 
because  I  looked  upon  myself  as  an  une(jual  match 
to  her;  but  now  she  is  poor,  and  .that  it  is  in  my 
power  to  servo  her,  I  find  something  warm  about 
lUT  heart  here,  that  tells  me,  I  love  her  better  than 
when  she  was  rich,  and  makes  me  beg  she  will 
take  my  life  this  instant,  and  all  i  have,  into  her 
■ervioe. 

Sir  T.  Generous  indeed,  Sir  Calleghan. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  my  fortune  is  not  much,  but  it 
is  enough  to  maintain  a  couple  of  honest  hearts, 
«nd  have  something  to  spare  for  the  necessities  of 
a  iHend;  which  is  all  we  want,  and  all  that  for- 
tone is  good  for. 

Sir  T.  Here,  take  her,  Sir ;  she  is  yours ;  and, 
what  yoa  first  thought  her,  mistress  of  a  noble 
fcitone. 

Groom.  What! 

Mor,  How 's  this  1  [Aside. 

'  Sir  A.  Gently !  hush  i  safUy !  he  is  on)^  taking 
bim  in — he  is  taking  him  in — the  bubble  s  bit. 

Sir  T.  And  had  she  millions,  jrour  principles 
deserve  her;— she  has  a  heart,  loving  and  gener- 
ous as  your  own,  whkh  vonr  manly  virtue 
has  sutxiued,  and  tempered  to  your  warmest 
vrkhes. 

Sir  C.  Pray,  Sir  Theodore,  what  does  all  this 
mean?  Are  you  in  jest,  or  in  earnest?  By  my 
honour,  I  don  t  know  how  to  believe  one  wora 
you  say.  Pint  she  has  a  fortune,  then  she  has 
no  fortune — and  then  she  has  a  great  fortune 
again !  this  is  just  what  the  little  jackanapes  alibut 
town  call  humbugging  a  man. 

Sir  T.  Sir,  I  am  serious. 

Sir  C.  And  pray,  what  are  you,  Madam?  Are 
you  In  serious  too,  or  in  joke  1 

Char.  Snch  as  I  am,  Sir,  if  you  dare  venture 
upon  roe  for  life,  I  am  yours. 

Sir  C  By  the  integrity  of  my  honour,  Madam, 
I  will  venture  upon  you  not  only  for  life,  but  for 
death  too,  which  is  a  great  deal  longer  than  life, 
you  know. 

Sir  T.  1  hope,  nephew,  yoa  wiD  excuse  the 


deceit  of  my  feigned  bankniptcy,  and  the  pre- 
tended ruin  of  the  lady's  fortune;  it  was  a  scheme 
devised  to  detect  the  illiberal,  sdfish  views  of 
prodigals,  who  never  address  the  fair  but  as  the 
mercenary  lure  attracts — a  Kheme  to  try  and  re- 
ward your  passion,  which  hath  shown  itself  proof 
against  the  time's  infection. 

Sir  C.  Faith  then,  it  was  no  bad  pi^  of  ge- 
neralship in  you.  But  now  she  has  surrendered 
herself  prisoner  of  war,  I  think  I  have  a  right  to 
lay  her  under  contribution — for  your  kisses  are 
lawful  plunder,  and  mine  by  the  laws  of  love. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Callagban,  you  take  away  my 
breath. 

Sir  C.  O  you  are  a  clever  little  creature.  Upon 
my  honour,  her  breath  is  asaweet  as  the  sound  of 
a  trumpet. 

Groom.  Why,  the  knowing  ones  are  all  taken 
in  here — double  distanced ;  zounds !  she  has  ran  a 
crimp  upon  us< 

Mor.  She  has  jilted  us  confoundedly. 

Sir  A.  By  the  cross  of  St.  Andrew  IMl  he  re- 
venged ;  for  1  ken  a  lad  o*  honourable  family,  that 
understand^  the^  ancient  classics  in  a*  theur  per- 
fection, he  is  writing  a  comedy,  and  he  shall  in- 
sinuate baith  their  characters  mtull  it 

Mor.  And  I  will  write  a  satire  upon  her,  ia 
which  she  shall  have  an  intrigue  with  a  life-guard 
man,  and  an  opera  singer. 

Groom.  I  can't  write ;  but  I  tell  you  what  TH 
do,  ril  poison  her  parrot,  and  cut  Dfirher.6quirrd*s 
tail,  damn  me. 

Sir  C.  Hark  ye,  gentlemen,  I  hope  you  will  ax 
my  lave  for  all  this — if  you  touch  a  hair  of  th« 
parrot's  head,  or  a  hair  oi  any  thing  that  bekinga 
to  this  lady;  or,  if  you  write  any  of  your  non- 
sensical comedies,  or  lampoons,  I  shall  be  after 
making  bold  to  make  a  few  remarks  on  your  bo- 
dies ; — hah !  I  have  an  ezccolent  pen  by  roy  side, 
that  is  a  very  good  critic,  and  that  can  write  • 
very  legible  hand  upon  impertinent  anthora. 

Sir  A.  'Hoot  awa,  hoot  awa,  Sir  Callaghan, 
dinna  talk  in  that  idle  manner,  Sir — our  swords 
are  as  sharp  and  as  responnblo  as  the  swords  of 
other  men.  But  this  is  nae  time  for  sic  mattere ;  ye 
hae  got  the  lady,  and  we  hae  sot  the  wullows — 
I  am  sorry  for  the  little  Gireisnite  here,  because 
he  has  bespoke  his  nuptial  chariot,  and  a'  his 
hterios; — and  upon  Lotiour,  J  am  vera  rorry  for 
roy  vera  guid  friend  the  squeire — the  lady's  fortune 
would  hae  been  vera  convenient  tuU  him,  for  I 
fency,  he  is  fetlock  deep  in  the  turf; — and  upon 
honour,  I  am  sorry  for  the  lady,  for  she  has  missed 
being  matched  untyll  the  house  o'  Mac  Sarcasm, 
which  is  the  greatest  loss  of  a'. 

Sir  T.  The  whole  businew  together  is  some- 
thing like  the  catastrophe  of  a  stage-play ;  where 
knaycs  and  fools  axe  disappointed,  and  honest  men 
rewarded.  [Exeunt  otmicb. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Britoks,  to-iuffht,  in  native  pomp  we  come, 
True  lieroes  all,  from  virtuous  ancient  Rome ; 
In  those  fki  distant  times,  when  Romans  knew 
The  sweets  of  guarded  tiberty,  like  you ; 
And,  safe  from  ills  which  force  or  Action  brings, 
Saw  freedom  reign  beneath  the  smile  of  kings. 

Yet  from  such  times,  and  such  plain  chiefs  as 
these, 
What  can  we  ftame  a  polish'd  age  to  pleasel 
Say,  can  yoa  listen  to  the  ardess  woes 
Of  an  M  tale,  which  every  sehool-boy  knows  1 
Whirae  to  to  your  hearts  alone  the  scenes  apply; 
No  merit  theirs  but  pure  simplicity. 

Our  bafd  has  play'd  a  most  adfentnroua  parti 
And  tum'd  upon  huDwlf  the  critic's  art  : 


Stripp'd  each  luzuziant  plume   from  Fancy's 

wings, 
And  torn  up  similes  ftom  rylgax  things  C 
Nay,  even  each  moral,  sentimental  stroke, 
Where  not  the  character  but  poet  spoke, 
He  lopp'd  as  foreign  to  his  chaste  demgn ; 
Nor  spared  a  uscIms,  though  a  gcdden  line. 


These  are  his  arts ;  if  these  cannot  atone 
For  all  those  nameless  errors  yet  unknown, 
I(  shunning   &nlts  which  n6bler  bards 

mit, 
He  wants  the  force  to  strike  th'  attentiTe  pit, 
Bejust,andteUhimso;  he  asks  advice, 
Wulin^  to  learn,  and  wouki  not  ask  it  twice. 
Your  kind  applause  may  bid  him  wii' 

waref 
Or  kinder  censure  teach  him  to  fofbear 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  l.'-A  Room  in  Horatitjs^s  Bouse. 

A  Soldier  crone*  the  Stage,  Horatia  fiUtnring. 

Boratia.  Stay,  soldier.    As  you  parted  from 
my  father, 

Somfltbing  I  overheard  of  near  concern, 

But  all  imperfeetlj.    Said  you  not  Alba 

Was  on  the  bnnk  of  fiite,  and  Rome  deter- 
mined 

This  day  to  crush  her  haughty  rival's  poweTi 

Orperisn  in  th'  attempt  1 
Aid.  'Twas  80  resolved 

TUs  morning,  lady,  ere  I  left  the  camp. 

Oar  heroes  are  tired  out  with  lingering  war. 

And  hair-unmeaninf  fight 
Horaiia.  Alas!  I  noped 

The  kind  remone  which  touch'd  the  kindred 
states, 

And  made  their  swords  &11  lightly  on  the  hreasts 

Of  foes  they  could  not  hate,  mi^ht  have  produced 

A  milder  resolutioa    Then  this  day 

Is  fix'd  for  death  or  conquest  1    [A  botDs.]    To 
me  death, 

Whoever  conquers  I  [Aside.]  I  detain  ^ou,  Sir. 

Commend  me  to  my  brothers:  say,  I  wish 

But  wherefore  shouU  I  wish  1    The  gods  will 
crown 

Their  virtues  with  the  jost  suooess  they  merit 

Tet  let  me  ask  you,  Sir 

SoUL  My  duty,  lady, 

Commands  roe  nenoe.    Ere  this  they  have  en- 

gaged; 
And  conquest's  self  woiid  lose  its  chaims  to  me, 

Should  I  not  share  the  dinger. 

As  the  Soldier  goes  oid,  Valeria  erUerSf  toAo 
looks  first  Oft  him,  and  then  on  Horatia. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horafia,  wherefore  wilt  thou 

court' 
The  means  to  be  unhappy  'i    Still  inquiringi 
Still  more  to  be  undone.    I  leard  it  too  : 
And  flew  to  find  thee,  ere  thi  fatal  news 
Had  hurt  thy  quiet,  that  ihou  might'st  have 

leam'dit 
From  a  friend's  tongue,  and  iress'd  in  gentler 

terms. 
Horatia.  Oh,  I  am  lost,  Valeria  I  lost  to  virtue. 
Even  whUo  my  countxy's  fitte,  the  fate  of  Rome, 
Hangs  on  the  conqueror's  sword,  this  breast  can 

feel 
A  flofter  passion,  and  divide  its  cans. 
Alba  to  me  is  Rome.    Would'st  thoa  believe  it  1 
I  would  have  sent,  by  him  thou  saw^it  departing, 
Kind  wishes  to  my  brothers:  but  my  tongue 
Denied  its  office,  and  this  reoel  heart 
Even  dreaded  their  success.    Oh,  Curiatius  t 
Whr  art  thou  there,  or  why  an  enemy  1 

Valeria.  Forbear  this  sdf-reproach ;  he  is  thy 

husband,  s 

And  who  can  blame  thy  learsl    If  fortune  make 

him 
A  wlule  thy  ooontiy's  fbe.she  cannot  cancel 
Vows  register'd  above.    What  though  the  priest 
Had  not  confirm'd  it  at  the  saeied  attar ;  ^ 
Yet  were  your  hearts  united,  and  that  union 
Aspporved  by  each  consenting  patent's  choice. 
Your  brothen  loved  him  as  a  mend,  a  brother: 
And  aU  the  tke  of  kindled  fIsmM  lor  hin, 


And  still  must  plead,  whate'er  our  heroes  teach 

us, 
Of  patriot  strength.    Our  country  may  demand 
We  should  be  wretched,  and  we  must  obey; 
But  never  can  require  us  not  to  feel 
That  we  are  miserable :  nature  there 
Will  give  the  lie  to  virtue. 
Horatia.  True;  yet  sure 
A  Roman  viigin  should  be  more  than  woman. 
Are  we  not  early  taught  to  mock  at  pain. 
And  look  on  danger  with  undaunted  eyes  1 
But  what  are  dangers,  what  the  ghasthest  form 
Of  death  itself  1— Oh,  were  I  only  bid 
To  rush  into  the  Tiber's  foaming  wave, 
Swollen  with  uncommon  floo(&,  or   from  the 

height 
Of  yon  Tarpeian  rock^  whope  giddy  steep 
Has  tum'd  me  pale  with  horror  at  the  sight, 
I'd  think  the  task  were  nothing !  but  to  bear 
These  strange  vicissitudes  of  torturing  pain, 
To  fear,  to  £mbt,  and  to  despair  as  I  do 

Valeria.  And  why  despair  1  EUve  we  so  idly 

leam'd 
The  noblest  lessons  of  our  infant  days, 
Our  trust  above  1    Does  there  not  still  remain 
The  wretch's  last  retreat,  the  gods,  Horatia  1 
'Tis  from  their  awful  wills  our  evils  spring, 
And  at  their  altars  may  we  find  relief. 
Say,  shall  we  thither  1-— Look  not  thus  dejected, 
But  answer  me.    A  confidence  in  them. 
Even  in  this  crisis  of  our  &te,  will  calm 
Thy  troubled  soul,  and  fill  thy  breast  with  hope. 
Ooratia.  Talk  not  of  hope;  the  wretch  on 

yonder  plain,  * 

Who  hears  the  victor's  threats,  and  sees  his 

sword 
Impending  o'er  him.  feels  no  surer  fate, 
Though  less  delay'u  than  mine.    What  sboold  I 

hopel 
That  Alba  conquer  1 — Cursed  be  every  thought 
Which  looks  that  way !  The  shrieks  of  cap^ve 

matrons 
Sound  in  my  ears ! 

Valeria.  Forbear,  fbrbear,  Horatia ; 
Nor  fright  me  with  the  thought.    Rome  cannot 

Think  on  the  glorious  battles  she  has  fbught : 
Has  she  once   fiul'd,  though  oft  ezposea  to 

danger;^ 
And  has  not  her  immortal  founder  promised 
That  she  should  rise  the  mistress  of  the  worid  ? 
Horatia.  And  if  Rome  conquers,  then  Horatia 

dies. 
Valeria.  Why  wilt  thou  -form  vain  images  of 

horror. 
Industrious  to  be  wretched  1    Is  it  then 
Become  impossible  that  Rome  should  triumph 
And,Curiatius  tive  1    He  must,  he  shall ; 
Protectinff  i^ods  shall  spread  their  shields  around 

mm. 
And  k)ve  shall  combat  in  Horalia's  cause. 
Horatia.  Think'st  thou  so  meanly  of  himT— 

No,  Valeria, 
His  soul 's  too  great  to  give  me  such  a  trial ; 
Or  could  it  ever  come,  I  think,  myselfi 
Thus  lost  in  love,  thus  abject  as  I  am, 
I  shoidd  despiie  the  slave  who  dared  survive 
His  countiy  V  ruin.    Ye  immortal  powers  I 
i  love  his  fame  too  weD,  his  Bootless  honour 
At  least  I  hope  I  do,  to  wish  nim  mine 
On  any  terms  which  he  must  blush  to  own. 
Horatius.  [WUhmA\  What,  ho!  ^"^ 
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Boratia,  What  means  that  shout  1— Might  we 

not  ask,  Valeria  1 
Didit  thoa  not  wish  me  to  the  temi4e  ? — Come, 
I  will  att^  thee  thither ;  the  kiip  gods 
Perhaps   may  ease  this  throbbing  heart,  and 

spread 
At  least  a  temporary  calm  within. 

Valeria.  Alas,  H!oratia,  'tis  not  to  the  temple 
That  thou  wotildst  fly;  the  shout  alone  alarms 

thee.  • 

But  do  not  thus  anticipate  thy  fate ; 
Why  shouldst  thou  learn  each  chance  of  varying 

war, 
Which  takes  a  thousand  turns,  and  shifts  the 

scene 
From  bad  to  good,  as  fortune  smiles  or  frowns  1 
Stay  but  an  hoar  perhaps,  and  thou  shalt  know 
The  whole  at  once — I'll  send — I'll  fly  myself, 
To  ease  thy  doubts,  and  bring  thee  news  of  joy. 
Hbratia.  Again,  and  nearer  too — I  must  attend 

thee. 
Valeria.  Hark !  'tis  thy  father's  voice,  he  comes 

to  cheer  thee. 

Enter  Horatius,  and  Yilertus. 

Horattus.  [Entering.]  News  from  the  camp, 
my  child ! 
Save  you,  sweet  maid !  [Seeing  Vilkru. 

Your  brother  brings  the  tidings,  for,  alas ! 
I  am  no  warrior  now ;  my  useless  age. 
Far  from  the  paths  of  honour  loiters  here 
In  sluggish  inactivity  at  home. 
Yet  I  remember 

Horatio.  You'll  forgive  us.  Sir, 
if  with  impatience  we  expect  the  tidings. 

Horatius.  I  had  foigot ;  the  thoughts  of  what  I 
was 
Engrossed  my  whole  attention. — ^Pray,  young  sol- 
dier. 
Relate  it  for  me;  yon  beheld  the  scene, 
And  can  report  it  justly. 

Valerius.  Gentle  lady, 
The  scene  was  piteous,  though  its  end  be  peace. 

Horatia.  Peace  1   O,  my  fluttering  heart!  by 
what  kind  means  t 

Valerius.  'Twere  tcdbus,  lady,  and  unneoes- 
■ary 
To  paint  the  disposition  of  the  field; 
Suffice  it,  we  were  arm'd,  and  front  to  front 
The  adverse  ledons  heard  the  trumpet's  sound: 
But  vain  was  the  alarm,  for  motionless, 
And  wrapp'd  in  thought  they  stood:  the  kindred 

ruAks 
Had  canght  each  other's  eye,  nor  dared  to  Eft 
The   faltering   spear   agaiiist  the  breast  they 

loved. 
Again  th'  alarm  was  given,  and  now  thcn^  seem'd 
Preparing  to  engage,  when  once  again 
They  hung  their  drooping  heads,  and  inward 

moum'd ; 
Then  nearer  drew,  and  at  the  third  alarm. 
Casting  their  swords  and  useless  shields  aside, 
Rush'd  to  each  other's  arms. 

Horatius.  'Twas  so,  just  so, 
fThough  I  was  then  a  child,  yet  I  have  heanl 
My  mother,  weeping,  ofl  relate  tfie  story) 
Soft  pity  touch'd  the  breasts  of  mighty  chiefk 
Romans  and  Sabines,  when  the  matrons  rush'd 
Between  their  meeting  armies,  and  opposed 
Their  helpless  infants,  and  their  heaving  breasts 
To  their  advandng  iwords,  and  bade  them  there 


Sheathe  all  their  veogeance.— But  I  interrupt 

■you — 
Proceed,  Valerius,  they  wonid  hear  th'  event. 
— And  yet,  methinks,  the  Albans— pray,  go  on. 

Valerius.  Our  king,  Hostilius,  from  a  amxig 
mound 
Beheld  the  tender  interview,  and  join'd 
EUs  friendly  tears  with  theirs;  then  swift  ad- 
vanced, 
Even  to  the  thickest  press,  and  cried— My  fiicnds. 
If  thus  we  love,  why  jire^we  enemies  1 
Shall  stern  ambition,  rivalship  of  power. 
Subdue  the  soil  humanity  within  us  ? 
Are  we  not  join'd  by  every  tie  of  klAdred  1 
And  can  we  find  no  method  to  compose 
These  jars  of  honour,  these  nice  principles  ' 
Of  virtue,  which  infest  the  noblest  mind  T 

Horatius.  There  spoke  his  countiy's  father! 
this  transcends 
The  Sight  of  earth-born  kings,  whose  low  ambi- 
tion ^ 
But  tends  to  la^r  the  face  of  ntture  waste, 
And  blast  creation !— How  was  it  received  1 

Valerius.  As  he  himself  could  wish,  with  eager 
transport 
In  short,  the  Roman  and  tht  Alban  chiefi 
In  council  have  determined,  that  since  glory 
Must  have  her  victims,  and  each  rival  state^ 
Aspiring  to  dominion,  scorns  to  yield. 
From  either  army  shall  be  chose  three  champaons 
To  fight  the  cause  alone,  end  whatever  state 
Shalfprove  superior,  theii  acknowledged  power 
Shall  fix  th'  imperial  seat^  and  both  unite 
Beneath  one  common  head. 

Horatio.  Kind  Heaven,  I  thank  thee ! 
Bless'd  be  the  friendly  grief  that  touch'd  their 

souls! 
Bleie*d  be  Hostilius  fbrthe  generous  counsel ! 
Bless'd  be  the  meetii^  chie6!  and  bless'd  tbt 

tongue. 
Which  brings  the jrentle  tidings ! 

Valeria.  Now,  Horatia, 
Your  idle  ffears  are  o'«r. 

Horaiia.  Yet  one  remains. 
Who  are  the  champibns  ?  Are  they  yet  dectedl 
Has  Rome 

Valerius.  The  Roman  chiefii  now  meet  in 
council, 
And  ask  the  presence  of  the  sage  Horatius. 

Horatius.  [^.er  having  seemed  some  time  in 
thau^U.] 
But  still,  methinks,  I  like  not  this,  to  trust 
The  Roman  ciuse  to  such  a  slender  hazard — 
Three  combatants ! 'tis  dangerous 

Horatia.  [In  a  fright.]  My  father! 

Horatius.  f  might,  perhaps,  prevent  il 

Horatia.  Do  not,  Sir, 
Oppose  the  kind  decree. 

Valeriut.  Rest  satisfied, 
Sweet  lady,  'tis  so  solemnly  agreed  to, 
Not  even  Horatius'  advice  can  shake  it. 

Horatius.  And  yet  'twere  well  to  end  tlieae 
civil  broils : 
The  neighbouring  states  might  take  advantago 

of  them. 
—Would  I  were  yoang  again !  How  gloiioas 
Were  death  in  such  a  cause! — ^And  yet,  who 

knows 
Some  of  my  b(r^  may  be  selected  fbt  it- — 
Perhaps  may  conquer Grant  me  that,  kind 


And  dose  iny  eyes  in  transport !— Come,  Yal|ri«% 
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m  bat  deflpateh  some  neccnary  orders, 

And  strait  attend  tboe. — Daughter,  if  thou  lovest 

Thy   brothers,    let   thy  prayers   be  poured   to 

Heaven, 
That  one  at  least  may  share  the  glorious  task. 

[ExU. 
Valeritu.  Rome  cannot   trust   her   cAuse  to 
worthier  hands. 
They  bade  me  greet  you,  lAdy.    [  To  Horatia. 
WeU,  Valeria, 

Thb  is  your  home,  I  find :  j-our  lovely  friend, 
And  you,  I  doubt  not,  have   indulged  strange 

fefrra, 
And  run  o'er  all  the  horrid  scenes  of  war. 

VaLeria.  Thqugh  we  are  women,  brother,  we 
are  Romans ; 
Not  to  be  scared  with  shadows,  though  not  proof 
'Gainst  all  alarms,  when  real  danger  threatens. 
Horatio.  [  fVilh  some  heaUation.]  My  brothers, 
gentle  Sir,  yon  said  were  well. 
Saw  you  their  noble  friends,  the  Curiatii  1 
The  trace,  perhaps,  permitted  it. 

Valeritu.  Yes,  Lady, 
I  left  them  jocund  in  your  brothers'  tent, 
like  frienas,  whom  envious  storms  awhile  had 

parted. 
Joying  to  meet  again. 
Horatia.  Sent  they  no  message  7 
Valerius.  None,  iair-one,  but  such    general 
salutation 
As  friends  would  bring  unhid. 
ffin-atia^  S^d  Caius  nothing  1 
ValeriuM.  Caius  t 

Horatio.  Ay,  Caius,  did  he  mention  me  1 
Valeritu.  'Twas  slightly,  if  he  did,  and 'scapes 
me  now 

0  yes,  I  do  remember,  when  your  brother 
A«c'd  him,  in  jest,  if  he  had  ought  to  send, 
A  sigh's  soft  waflage,  or  the  tender  token 
Of  tmses  breeding  to  fantastic  forms, 

^o  soothe  a  love-mck  maid  (your  paidon,  lady) 
He  smiled,  and  cried,  Glory 's  the  soldier's  mis- 
tress. 
Boratia.  Sir,  you'll  excuse  me — something  of 
importance 
My  &ther  may  have  bumnes»— Oh,  Valeria ! 

[Aside  to  Valeria. 
Talk  to  thy  brother,  know  the  fiutal  truth 

1  dread  to  bear,  and  let  me  Icam  to  die, 

If  Curiatius  has  indeed  forgot  me.  [Exit. 

Valerius.  She  seems  disordcr'd  I 

Valeria.  Has  she  not  cause  1 
Can  you  administer  the  baneful  potion, 
And  wonder  at  th'  effect  % 

Valerius.  You  talk  in  riddles ! 

Valeria.  They're  riddles,  brother,  which  your 
heart  unfolds, 
Thoturh  yon  affect  surprise.    Was  Curiatius 
Indeed  so  cold  1  Poor  shallow  artifice, 
The  trick  of  hopeless  love  1  I  saw  it  plainly. 
Yet  what  could  you  propose  1  An  hour's  uneasi- 


To  poor  Horatia;  for  be  sure  by  that  time 
She  sees  him,  and  your  deep-wnroght  schemes 
aieair. 

Valerius.  What  could  I  dol  this  peace  has 

min'd  me : 

Wfafle  war  continued,)  had  ffleaoiB  of  hojie: 
Some  lucky  chance  might  riu  me  of  my  nval, 
And  time  efface  hie  image  in  her  breast 
But  me  II    ■    '  ■ 

Valeria.  Yes,  now  yoa  rnoft  lesolve  to  fbOoW 
YouIL...3A 


Th*  advice  I  gave  yon  first,  and  root  this  passion 
Entirely  from  your  heart;  for  know  she  dotes, 
£ven  to  distraction  dotes  on  Curiatius ; 
And  every  fear  she  felt,  while  danger  thieaten'd, 
Will  now  endear  him  more. 

Valerius.  Cruel  Valeria, 
You  triumph  in  my  pain ! 

Valeria.  By  Heaven,  I  do  not ; 
I  only  would  extirpate  every  thoijght 
Which  gives  you  jjain,  nor  leave  one  foolish  wish 
For  hope  to  daily  with ;  when  friends  are  mad, 
'Tls  most  unkind  to  humour  their  distraction ; 
Harsh  means  are  necessary. 

Valerius.  Yct^  we  first 
Should  try  the  grntler. 

Valeria.  Did  I  not?  Ye  powers ! 
Did  I  not  soothe  your  griera,  indulge  your  fond- 
ness, 
While  the  least  prospect  of  success  rcmain'dl 
Did  I  not  press  yon  still  to  urge  your  suit, 
Intreat  you  daily  to  declare  your  pass'ion. 
Seek  out  unnumber'd  opportunities. 
And  lay  the  follies  of  my  sex  before  yon  1 

Valerius.  Alas!  thou  know'st,  Valeria,  wo- 
man's heart 
Was  never  won  by  talcs  of  bleeding  love: 
'Tis  by  degrees  the  sly  enchanter  works 
Assuming  friendships  name,  and  fits  the  soul 
For  soft  impressions,  ere  the  faltering  tongue, 
And  guilty-olushing  cheek,  with  many  a  glance 
Shot  inadvertent,  telle  the  secret  fianie. 

V(deria.  I'rue,  these  are  arts  for  those  that  love 
at  leisure : 
Yon  had  no  time  for  tedkms  stratagem ; 
A  dangerous  rival  prees'd,  and  has  succeeded. 

Valerius.  I  own  my  error— yet  once  more  as- 
sist me — 
Nay,  turn  not  from  me,  by  my  soul  I  meant  not 
To  interrupt  their  loves. — Yet,  should,  some  ac- 

cidcntj 
'Tis  not  impossible,  divide  thchr  hearts, 
I  might,  pcrha[js,  have  hope:  therefore  'titl  mar- 
riage 
Cuts  off  all  commerce,  and  confirms  me  wretched, 
Be  it  thy  task,  my  sister,  with  fond  stories. 
Such  as  our  ties  of  blood  may  countenance, 
To  paint  thy  brother's  worth,  hiA  power  in  arms, 
His  favour  with  the  king,  but  most  of  all, 
That  certain  tenderness  of  soul  which  steals 
All  women's  hearts,  then  mention  many  a  fair, 
No  matter  whom,  that  sighs  to  call  you  sister. 

Valeria.  Well,  well,  away — Yet  tell  me,  ere 
you  go, 
How  did  this  lover  talk  of  his  Horatia  7 

Valerius.  Why  will  yon  mention  that  ungrate- 
ful subject? 
Think  what  you've  heard  me  breathe  athousand 

times 
When  my  whole  soul  dissolved  in  tenderness; 
'Twas  rapture  all ;  what  lovere  only  feel. 
Or  can  express  when  felt.    He  had  been  here, 
Bnt  sudden  orders  from  the  camp  detain'd  him. 
Farewell,  Horatius  waits  me — ^but  remember. 
My  lifo,  nay,  more  than  life,  depends  on  you. 

[ExU. 

Valeria.  Poor  3routh !  he  knows  not  how  I  feel 
his  anguish, 
Yet  dare  not  seem  to  jpity  what  I  foe). 
How  shall  I  act  betwixt  this  friend  and  brother  1 
Should  she  suspect  his  passion,  she  may  doubt 
My  friendship  too ;  ana  yet  to  tell  it  her 
Wen  to  betray  his  caose.    No,  let  my  heart 
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WUh  ths  fame  bhmelen  caution  itOI  prooeed; 
To  each  inclining  moat  as  moat  distma'd ; 
6«  jnat  to  both,  lAd  leave  to  Heavien  the  rest 

[ExU. 

ACT  n. 

SCEyE  I'-Continuea. 

Enter  Horitia  and  Valeria. 

Bitratia.  Alaa,  how  easily  do  we  admit 
The  thing  we  wiah  were  true !  yet  sore,  Valeria, 
This  teeming  n^iffenoeof  Cnriatius 
Betrays  a  secret  coldness  at  the  heart. 
May  not  long  absence,  or  the  charms  of  war, 
Have  damp'd,  at  least,  if  not  effaced  his  passion  1 
I  know  not  what  to  think. 

Valeria.  Think,  my  Horatia, 
That  jou're  a  bver,  and  have  leam'd  the  art 
To  raise  vain  scruples,  and  torment  vourself 
With  every  distant  hint  of  fancied  ill. 
Your  Cunatius  still  remains  the  same. 
i*ij  orother  idly  trifled  with  your  passion, 
Or  might,  perbiaps,  unheedinffly  relate 
What  you  too  nearly  feel.    But  see,  jrour  father. 

Horaiia.   He  seems  transported;  sure   some 


happjr  news 
iffht  mi 


Has  brought  mm  back  thus  early.  Oh,  my  heart ! 
I  long,  yet  dread  to  ask  him.    Speak,  Valeria. 

Enter  Horatius. 

Valeria.  You're  soon  retum'd,  my  lord. 

Horatitu.  Retum'd,  Valeria  t 
My  life,  my  youth 's  retum'd,  I  tread  in  air !— • 
I  cannot  speak :  my  joy 's  too  great  for  utterance. 
Oh,  I  could  weep! — my  sons,  my  sons  are  chosen 
Their  country's  combatants  j  not  one,  but  all ! 

Boratia.  My  brothers,  said  you,  Sirl 

Horatiu9.  All  three,  m^  child, 
All  three  are  champions  in  the  cause  of  Rome. 
Oh,  happy  state  of  fathers !  thus  to  feel 
New  warmth  revive,  and  springing  life  renewed 
Even  on  the  margrin  of  the  grave ! 

Valeria.  The  time 
Ofcombat,isitfiz'd1 

Eforatiut.  This  day,  this  hour 
Perhaps  decides  our  doom. 

Valeria.  And  is  it  known 
With  whom  they  must  engage  1 

Horatiue.  Not  yet,  Valeria  j 
But  vrith  impatience  we  expect  each  moment 
The  resolutions  of  the  Alban  senate. 
And  soon  may  they  arrive,  that  ere  we  quit 
Yon  hostile  field,  the  chiefe  who  dared  oppose 
Rome's  rising  glories,  may  with  shame  confess 
The  gods  protect  the  emnre  they  have  raised. 
Where  are  thy  smiles,  Horatial  Whence  pro- 
ceeds 
This  sullen  silence,  when  my  thronging  joya 
Want  words  to  speak  themi  Pr'ythee,  talk  of 

empire, 
Talk  of  those  darlings  of  my  soul,  thy  hroOkers. 
Call  them  whate'er  wild  fancy  can  suggest. 
Their  countiy 's  pride,  the  boast  of  future  times, 
The  dear  defence,  the  guaidian  gods  of  Rome  1-— 
By  Heaven,  thou  staniPst  unmoved,  nor  feels  tiiy 

breast 
The  charms  of  glory,  the  eestatic  warmth 
Which  beams  new  life^  and  lifts  ns  neaier 
heaven  1 

Boratia.  My  gracious  fiOher,  with  furiviBe 
and  transport 


I  heard  the  tidings,  as  becomes  your  daifirhter. 
And  like  your  daughter,  were  our  sex  aUow'd 
The  noble  privilege  which  man  usurps. 
Could  die  vrith  pleasure  in  my  country's  canse. 
But  yet,  permit  a  sLster's  weakness,  Sir, 
To  ieel  the  pangs  of  nature,  and  to  dread 
The  fate  of  those  she  k>ves,  however  gkmomL 
And  sure  they  cannot  all  survive  a  conflict 
So  desperate  as  this. 

Boratiug.  Survive !  by  Heaven, 
I  could  not  hope  that  they  should  all  survive. 
No;  let  them  fall.    If  from  their  glorious  deaths 
Rome's  freedom  spring,  I  shall  be  nobly  paid 
For  every  sharpest  pang  the  parent  feels. 
Had  I  a  thousand  sons,  in  such  a  cause 
I  coukl  behold  them  bleeding  at  my  feet, 
And  thank  the  gods  with  tears ! 

Enter  Publius  Horatius. 

Pub.  My  father!  [Qferingtokneei. 

Boratiua.  Hence! 
Kneel  not  to  me~«tand  off;  and  let  me  view 
At  distance,  and  vrith  reverential  awe, 
The  champion  of  my  country ! — Oh,  my  boy ! 
That  1  should  live  to  this — ^my  soul 's  too  fiill : 
Let  this  and  this  speak  for  me. — Bless  thee,  blees 
thee !  .  \Emhraeing  him. 

But  wherefore  art  thou  absent  from  the  camp^ 
Where  are  thy  brothen  1  Has  the  Alban  stale 
Determined  ?  Is  the  time  of  combat  fix'd  1 

Pvb.  Think  not,  my  lord,  that  filial  reverence, 
However  due,  had  drawn  me  from  the  field, 
Where  nobler  doty  calls ;  a  patriot's  soul 
Can  feel  no  humbler  ties,  nor  knows  the  voioe 
Of  kindred,  when  his  country  claims  his  aid. 
It  was  the  kine's  command  I  should  attend  yon. 
Else  had  I  staid  'till  wreaths  immortal  graced 
My  brows,  and  made  thee  proud  indenl  to  see 
Beneath  thy  roof,  and  bending  for  f  by  blessiz^, 
Not  thine  Horatius,  but  the  son  of  luKne ! 

Boraiiut.  Oh,  virtuous  pride! — 'Tis  bliss  too 
exquisite 
For  human  sense ! — thus,  let  me  answer  thee. 

[EmJbracing  him  again. 
Where  are  my  other  boys  1 

Pvh.  Thejr  wily  wait 
'Till  Alba's  loitering  chiefe  declare  her  champittB, 
Our  future  victims,  Sir,  and  with  the  news 
Will  greet  their  fkther's  ear. 

Boraiiua.  It  shall  not  need, 
Myself  will  to  the  field.    Come,  let  us  haste, 
My  old  blood  boils,  and  my  tumultuous  spints 
Pant  for  the  onset.    O,  for  one  short  hour 
Of  vigorous  youth,  that  I  might  share  Uie  toQ 
Now  with  my  boys,  and  be  the  next  my  laif ! 

Boratia.  My  brother  I 

Pvh.  My  Horatia !  ere  the  dews 
Of  evening  fell,  thou  shalt  with  transport  own 

me; 
Shalt  hold  thy  country's  saviour  in  thy  arms, 
Or  bathe  his  nonest  ner  with  tears  ofjoy. 
Thy  k)ver  greets  thee,  and  complains  of  absence 
With  many  a  sigh,  and  many  a  longing  Jook 
Sent  tow'rd  the  towera  of  Rome. 

Boratia,  Methinks,  a  tover 
Might  take  th'  advantage  of  the  tmce,  and  bear 
His  kind  complaints  hmiself,  not  trust  his  vows 
To  other  tongues,  or  be  obliged  to  teO 
The  passing  winds  his  pasaoQ. 

Pvih.  Dearest  sister, 
He  vrith  impatience  vrails  the  lucky  twApwyh^ 
That  may  with  honoox  bear  him  to  your  axoMk 
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Didst  thoa  bat  hear  how  tenderly  he  talks, 
How  blames  the  dull  delay  of  Alban  councils, 
Aad  chides  the  lingering  minutes  as  the^  pass, 
'TiU  fate  determines,  and  the  tedious  chien 
Permit  his  absence,  thou  wouldst  pity  him. 
3ut  soon,  my  sister,  soon  shall  every  bar 
Which  thwarts  thy  happiness,  be  far  awaj. 
We  are  no  longer  enemies  to  Alba, 
This  day  unites  us,  and  to-morrow's  sun 
May  hear  thy  vows,  and  make  my  friend  my 

brotner. 
Horatius.  [Having  talked  apart  tDtth  Vale* 
RT  A .]  'Tis  traly  Roman. — Here  's  a  maid, 
Horatia, 
Laments  her  brother  lost  the  glorious  proof 
Of  dying  for  his  country. — Come,  my  son. 
Her  softness  will  infect  thee;  prrth^  leave  her. 
Horatia.  [Looking  first  on  her  father^  and 

then  tenderly  on  her  brother.']  Not  'till 

my  soul  has  pour'd  its  wishes  for  him. 
Bear  me,  dread  god  of  war,  protect  and  save 

him !  \KneeUng. 

For  thee,  and  thy  immortal  Rome,  he  nghts ! 
Dash  the  proud  spear  from  every  hostile  hand 
That  dare  oppose  him;  ma^  each  Alban  chief 
fly  from  his  presence,  or  his  vengeance  feel  1 
And  when  in  triumph  he  returns  to  Rome, 

[Rising. 
Hall  him,  ye  maids,  with  gratefhl  songs  of  praise, 
And  scatter  all  the  blooming  spring  tefore  him ; 
Carsed  be  the  envious  brow  that  smiles  not  then, 
Curaed  bs  th^  wretch  that  wears  one  mark  of 

sorrow, 
Or  flies  not  thus  with  open  arms  to  greet  him. 

Enter  Tullus  Hostiltus,  ViLERins,  arid 

Guards, 

Valerius.  The  king,  my  lord,  approachieB. 
.  Bairaiius.  Gracious  Sir, 
Whence  comes  this  condescension  1 

TuUus.  Good  old  man: 
Coold  I  have  found  a  nobler  messenj^er, 
I  would  have  spared  myself  th'  unfrateital  task 
Of  this  day's  embassy,  for  much  1  fear 
Mynews  will  want  a  welcome. 

OrroHus.  Mighty  king! 
Foigtve  an  old  mah's  warmth       They  have  not 

sure 
Made  choice  of  other  combatants ! — Mj  sens, 
Mnet  they  not  fight  for  Rome  1 
TuUus.  Too  sure  they  must. 
Hmatius.  Then  I  am  blessed! 
TtObas.  But  that  they  must  engage. 
Will  hurt  thee  most,  when  thou  snidt  know  with 
whom. 
ffaratius.  I  care  not  whom. 
TSiUvM.  Suppose  your  nearest  frieodi, 
Tbs  Curiatii,  were  the  Alban  choice, 
Coidd  yon  bear  tball  Coidd  yo^  yoong'  nan, 

support 
AeonflictthereT* 

Pvb.  I  could  perfixnn  my  duQr, 
CRneat  Sir,  thoa^  even  a  Dvpther  should  oppose 
me. 
7\MtLB.  Thoa  art  a  Rsotatt !   Let  thy  king 

embrace  thee. 
Amffctt.  And  let  thy  father  catch  thee  ftoia 

his  arms. 
TnlliML  [7^  PtTBtimr.]  Know  then,  thAt  tihl 
must  be  thine.    Thb  Albans 
With  envy  sa;w  one  fcmily  produoe 


Three  chiefe,  to  whom  their  country  dared 

trust 
The  Roman  cause,  and  soom'd  to  be  outdone. 
Horatia.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed;  was  it  fer 
this, 
For  this,  I  pray'dl  [iS^eoons. 

PvJb.  My  sister ! 
Valeria,  My  Horatia! 

Horatius.  Oh,  ibolish  girl,  to  shame  thy  &ther 
thus! 
Here,  bear  her  in. 

[Horatia  is  carried  in,  Valerius  and  Ya- 

LERIA^^Oir. 

I  am  concerned,  my  sovereign, 
That  even  the  meanest  part  of  me  should  blast 
With  impious  grief  a  cause  of  so  much  glory. 
But  let  the  virtue  of  my  boy  excuse  it. 
ThUlus.  It  does  most  amply.    She  has  cause 
for  sorrow. 
The  shock  was  sudden,  and  might  well  alarm 
A  firmer  bosom.    The  weak  sex  demand 
Our  pty,  not  our  anger;  their  soft  breasts 
Are  nearer  touch'd,«nd  more  exposed  to  sorrows 
Than  man's  experter  sense.    Nor  let  us  blame 
That  tenderness  which  smooths  our  rougher  na- 
tures, 
And  softens  all  the  joys  of  social  life. 
We  leave  her  to  her  tears.    For  you,  young  sol- 
dier. 
You  most  prepare  for  combat    Some  few  boon 
Are  all  that  are  allowed  you.    But  I  chaige  yoa 
Try   vrell   your  heart,  and   strengthen  eveiy 

thought 
Of  patriot  in  yoo.    Think  how  dreadftil  'tis 
To  plant  a  dag^  in  the  breast  you  love ; 
To  spiltn  the  ties  of  nature,  and  forget 
In  one  short  hour  whole  years  of  virtuous  friend- 
ship. 
Think  well  on  that. 

Pub.  I  do,  my  gracious  sovsreign; 
And  think  the  more  I  dare  sabdue  aJSectioii, 
The  more  my  glor/. 

T^us,  True;  but  yet  ocmsider, 
Is  it  an  easy  tast  to  change  affections  1  ^ 

In  the  dread  (yaset  can  your  meeting  eyes 
Foi^get  their  .tfual  intercounw,  and  wear 
At  once  thf  ftown  of  war  and  stem  defiance!  ^ 
Will  not  #eeh  look  recall  the  fend  remembranoe 
Of  childhood  past,  when  the  whole  open  soul 
Breatlvd  cordiai  love,  and  plighted  many  a  vow 
Of  tei^rest  importi  Think  on  that,  yound  sol- 
dier^ 
Aci  tell  me  if  thy  breast  be  still  onmoved  1 
Pub.  Think  not,  <A,  king,  howe'er  resolved  oa 
combat, 
I  sit  so  loosely  to  the  bonds  of  nature. 
As  not  to  feel  their  ibroe.    I  feel  it  strongly. 
I  love  the  Curiatii,  and  would  serve  them 
At  life's  expense:  but  here  a  nobler  cause 
Deitaands  my  sword :  fer  aH  connectbns  else, 
AH  private  auties  are  subordinate 
To  what  we  owe  the  public.    Partial  ties 
Of  son  and  fether,  husband,  fliend,  or  brother,  t 
Owe  their  enjoyments  to  the  piblic  safety, 
And  without  that  were  vain. — ^Nor  need  we^ 

Sir, 
Cast  off  humanity,  and  to  be  heroes 
Cease  to  be  men.    As  in  our  earliest  days, 
While  yet  we  leam'd  the  exercise  of  wir,  ^ 

We  strove  together,  not  as  enemies, 
Yet  cooicions  each  of  his  peculiar  worth, 
And  eooming  eadi  to  yield;  so  will  w«  now 
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Yet  Ay  to  Um  again,  eaftnaft  hfan  liifher; 
Tell  him  fat  thy  sake  to  have  pity  on  me. 
Thou  art  no  enemy  to  Rome,  thou  hast 
No  Alban  husbanu  to  claim  half  thy  tears, 
And  make  hnmanity^  a  erime. 

Valeria.  Dear  maid, 
Restrain  your  sorrows;  I've  already  told  you 
My  brother  will,  with  transport,  execute 
whatever  you  command. 

HoraHa.  Oh  !  wherefore  then 
Is  he  away  1    Each  moment  now  is  precioas ; 
If  lost,  'tis  kist  for  ever,  and  if  gain'dj  ^ 
Long  scenes  of  lasting  peace,  and  smiling  years 
Of  iMppiness  unhoped  for,  wait  upon  it. 

VaUria.  I  will  again  go  seek  him;  pray,  be 
calm; 
SueoesB  is  thine  if  it  dqiends  on  him.         [Exit. 

Horatio.  Success  I  alas,  perhaps  even  now  too 
late 
I  labour  to  preserve  him ;  the  dread  arm 
Of  vengeance  ia  already  stretoh'd  against  him, 
And  he  must  &11.    Yet  let  me  strive  to  save  him. 
Yes,  thou  dear  pledge,  designed  for  happier  hours, 

[To  the  tear/. 
The  gift  of  nuptial  love,  thou  shalt  at  least 
Essay  thy  power. 
Oft  as  I  named  thy  web, 
He  sate  beside  me,  and  would  say  in  sport. 
This  present,  which  thy  love  designs  lor  me, 
Shall  be  the  future  bond  of  peace  betwixt  us 
By  this  we'll  swear  a  lasting  love,  by  this. 
Through  the  sweet  round  of  all  our  days  to 

come, 
Ask,  what  thou  wilt,  and  Curiatius  granto  it. 

0  I  shall  try  thee  nearly  now,  dear  youth; 
Glory  and  fare  rivals  for  thy  heart, 
And  one  must  conquer. 

Enter  Valerius  and  Valeria. 

Valerius.  Save  you,  gracious  lady ; 
On  the  £ret  message  which  my  sister  sent  me 

1  had  been  here,  but  was  obliged  by  office. 

Ere  to  their  champions  each  resign'd  her  charge, 
To  ratify  the  league  'twixt  Rome  and  Alba. 

Horatia.  Are  they  engaged  then  1 

Valeriue.  ^o,  not  yet  engaged ;  . 
Soft  pity  for  a  while  suspends  the  onset; 
The  sight  of  near  relations,  arm'd  in  fight 
Against  each  other,  touch'd  the  gazers  hearts; 
And  senators  on  each  side  have  proposed 
To  change  the  combatants. 

Horatia.  My  blessings  on  them ! 
Think  you  they  ^11  succeed  l 

Valerius.  The  chie6  themselves 
Are  resolute  to  fi^ht. 

Horatia.  Insatiate  virtue ! 
I  must  not  to  the  field ;  I  am  confined 
A  prisoner  here ;  or  sure  these  tears  would  move 
Their  flinty  breasts.— Is  Curiatius  too 
Resolved  on  death  T— O,  Sir,  forgive  a  maid, 
Who  dares,  in  spite  of  mod^ity,  confess 
Too  soft  a  passion.    Will  you  pardon  me, 
If  I  entreat  you  to  the  field  again, 
An  humble  suitor  from  the  veriest  wretoh 
That  ever  knew  distress. 

Valerius.  Dear  lady,  speak ! 
What  would  you  I  should  do  1 

Horatia.  O  bear  this  to  him. 

Valerius.  To  whom  1 

Horatia.  To  Curiatius  bear  this  scarf; 
And  tell  him,  if  he  ever  truly  loved ; 
If  all  the  vows  he  breathed  were  not  false  lures 


To  catch  th'  unwaiy  mind-^aad  mii«  tbnr  ware 
noti 

0  tell  him  how  he  may  with  honour  cease 
To  urge  his  cruel  right ;  the  senators 

Of  Rome  and  Alba  will -approve  such  mildnem. 
Tell  him  his  vrilc,  if  be  will  own  thai  name, 
Entreato  him  from  the  fiekl ;  his  kist  Hoiatia 
Begs  on  her  trembling  knees  he  woukl  not  ttmpt 
A  certain  fiite,  and  murder  her  he  loves. 
Tell  him,  if  he  consento,  she  fondly  swean, 
By  every  god  the  varying  world  aclores, 
Ghr  this  dear  pledge  of  vow'd  affection,  swean, 
To  know  no  brothers  and  no  sire  but  him ; 
With  him,  if  honour's  harsh  commands  requiie 

it, 
Shell  wander  forth,  and  seek  some  distant  heme. 
Nor  ever  think  of  Rome  or  Alba  ipore. 

Valeria.  Well,  well,  he  will.    Do  not  torment 
thyself 
[Horatia  catches  hold  of  the  scarf,  vhiek 
she  looked  upon  attentively  while  Va* 
LERIA  spoke. 
Horatia.  Look  here,  Valeria,  where  my  nee^ 
die's  art 
Has  drawn  a  Sabine  viivin,  drown'd  in  tears 
For  her  lost  country,  and  forsaken  friends; 
While  by  her  side  the  youthful  ravisher 
Looks  ardent  love,  and  charms  her  griefii  away. 

1  am  that  maid  distress'd,  divided  so 
'Twixt  love  and  duty.    But  why  rave  I  thus ! 
Haste,  haste  to  Curiatius— and  yet  stay : 
Sure  I  have  something  more  to  say  to  nun : 

I  know  not  what  it  was. 

Valerius.  Could  I,  sweet  lady, 
But  paint  your  grief  with  half  the  force  I  feel  it, 
I  need  but  tell  it  him,  and  he  must  yield. 

Horatia.  It  roa>r  be  so.    Stay,  stay;  be  suie 
you  tell  him, 
If  he  rejecte  my  suit,  no  power  on  earth 
Shan  force  me  to  his  arms.    I  will  deviio 
111  die  and  be  revenged  t 

Valeria.  Away,  my  brother ! 
But,  oh,  for  pity,  do  your  office  justly ! 

[Aside  to  Valerius. 
Let  not  your  passion  blind  your  reason  now ; 
But  urge  your  cause  with  ardour. 

Valerius.  By  my  soul, 
I  will,  Valeria.    Her  distress  alarms  me ; 
And  I  have  now  no  interest  but  hers.         [Brit. 

Valeria.  Come,  dearest  maid,  indulge  not  thus 
your  sorrows ; 
Hope  smues  again,  and  the  sad  prospect  clean. 
Who  knows  tlr  effect  your  messaure  may  produce  t 
The  milder  senaton  ere  this  perhaps 
Have  moved  your  lover's  mind ;  and  if  he  doubts, 
He 's  yours. 

Horatia.  He 's  gone — I  had  a  thousand  things — 
And  yet  I'm  glad  he 's  gone.    Think  you,  Va- 
leria, 
Your  brother  will  delay  1 — They  may  engage 
Before  he  reaches  them. 

Valeria.  The  field 's  so  near. 
That  a  fbw  minutes  brings  him  to  the  place ; 
And  'ris  not  probable  the  senatora 
So  soon  should  yield  a  cause  of  so  much  justice. 

Horatia.  Alas!  they  should  have  thought  OD 
that  before. 
'Tis  now  too  late.    The  lion  when  he 's  roused 
Must  have  his  prey,  whose  den  we  might  hav» 

pass'd 
In  safety  while  he  slept.    To  draw  the  sword, 
AaI  fire  the  yoothfbl  wairior's  breast  to  aima 
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Witli  awftil  viikuM  of  immartad  fione, 
And  thfln  to  bid  him  sheathe  it.  and  ibrget 
He  ever  hoped  for  oonqueat  and  xenown — 
Tain,  vain  attempt  I 

Valeria,  Yet  when  that  jut  attempt 
Ii  aeoonded  by  love,  and  beantVs  tean 
Lend  their  soft  aid  to  melt  the  nero  down, 
What  may  we  not  expect  1 

Horatio,  My  dear  Valeria! 
Fain  wooid  1  hope  I  had  the  power  to  move 

him. 
Valeria.  My  dear  Hwatia,  snooeaB  is  yoon 

already, 
BoraHa,  Ana  yet,  ahould  I  aocoeed,  the  hard- 

gain'd  itrilb 
May  chanse  to  rob  me  of  my  Aitore  peace. 
He  may  not  always  with  the  eyes  of  love 
jLook  on  that  fondness  which  has  stabb'd  his 

fame. 
He  may  regret  too  lato  the  sacrifice 
He  made  to  love,  and  a  fond  woman*s  weaknesi , 
And  think  the  milder  joys  of  social  li& 
But  iU  repay  him  for  the  mighty  loss 
Ofpatriot  reputation ! 

Valeria.  Pray,  forbear ; 
And  search  not  thus  into  eventftil  time 
For  ills  to  come.    This  fiital  temper,  friend, 
Alive  to  feel,  and  curious  to  explore 
Each  distant  object  of  refined  aistress. 
Shots  out  all  means  of  happiness,  nor  leaves  it 
In  fintune's  power  to  save  you  from  doetruction. 
like  some  distempered  wreteh,  your  wayward 

mind 
Rejects  all  nourishment,  or  tarns  to  gall 
The  ^eiy  balm  that  should  relieve  ite  anguish. 
He  will  admire  thy  bve,  which  could  persuade 

him 
To  give  up  glory  for  the  milder  triumph 
Of  heart-ielt  ease  and  soft  humanity. 
BonUia,  I  fiun  would  hope  so.    Yet  we  hear 

not  of  him. 
Tour  brother,  much  I  fear,  has  sued  in  vain. 
CouU  we  not  send  to  uige  this  sbw  express  1 
This  dread  uncertainty !  I  long  to  know 
Mylift  or  death  at  onoe. 

Valeria.  The  wings  of  love 
Cannot  fly  ftster  than  my  brother's  leal 
Will  bear  him  firom  ywu  service. 

JEforatia.  I  believe  it, 
Yet  doubt  it  too.    My  sickly  mind  unites 
Strange  contradictions. 

I^ferja.  Shall  I  to  the  walls'? 
I  may  ftom  thence  with  ease  survey  the  field, 
And  can  despatch  a  messenger  each  moment, 
To  tell  thee  all  goes  well. 

HoraHa.  My  best  Valeria! 
FJt  then ;  I  know  thy  heart  is  there  already. 
Tnoa art  a  Roman  maid;  and  though  thy  niend- 

shtp 
Detains  thee  here  with  one  who  scarce  deserves 
That  sacred  name,  art  anxious  for  thy  country. 
But  yet  for  charity  think  kindly  of  me ; 
For  thou  shalt  find  by  the  event,  Valeria, 
I  am  a  Roman  too,  however  wietehed. 

[Exit  Valeria. 
Am  I  a  Roman  then  1    Ye  powers!  I  dare  not 
Resolve  the  fatal  question  I  propose, 
if  dying  would  suffice,  I  were  a  Roman : 
But  to  stand  up  against  this  storm  ofpassions. 
Transcends  a  woman's  weakness.    Haric !  wnat 

noisel 
Til  news  from  Coriatins !— Love,  I  thank  thee  I 


Enter  a  Ssrtavt. 

Well,  does  he  yield  1  Distract  me  not  with  n* 

lence. 
Say,  in  one  word 

8trv.  Yottr  father 

Horatia.  What  of  him  7 
Would  he  not  let  him  yield  1  Oh,  cruel  father! 

Serv.  Madam,  he  ^snere— 

HoraHa.  Wbol 

Serv.  Borne  by  his  attendants. 

Horatia.  What  meanest  thou  1 

Enter  Horatius,  ledinbyhia  8trvant9. 

Uoratius.  Lead  me  yet  a  little  onward; 
I  shall  recover  straight. 

Horatia.  My  gracious  sire  t 

Horatius.  liignd  me  thy  arm,  EU)ratia— So— 
My  child, 
Be  not  surprised ;  an  old  ^an  must  exnect 
These  little  shocks  of  nature;  they  are  nints 
To  warn  us  of  our  end 

Horatia.  How  are  you,  Sir  7 

Horatius.  Better,  much  better.    My  frail  body 
could  not 
Support  the  swelling  tumult  of  my  soul. 

Ubratia.  No  accident,  I  hope,  alarmed  vou. 
My  brothers [&ir ! 

Horatius.  Here,  go  to  the  field  again. 
You,  Cautus  and  Vindicius.  and  otwerve 
Each  circumstance.    I  shall  be  glad  to  hear 
The  manner  of  the  fight. 

Horatia.  Are  they  engaged  1 

Horatius.  They  are,  Horatia.  But  first  let  me 
•  thank  thee 
For  staying  from  the  fi.cld.    I  would  have  seen 
The  fight  myself;  but  this  unhick^  illness 
Has  forced  me  to  retire.    Where  is  thy  friend? 

Enter  a  Servant,  who  gives  a  paper  to  Hora- 
tia, ana  retires. 

What  paper's  that  1   Whydost  thou  tremble  sol 
Here,  let  me  open  it. 

[  Takes  the  paper,  and  opens  it. 
From  Curiatius ! 
Horatia.  Ob,  keep  me  not  in  this  suspeose,  my 
father! 
Relieve  me  from  the  rack. 

Horatius.  He  tells  thee  here. 
He  dare  not  do  an  action  that  would  make  him 
Unworthy  of  thy  love;  and  therefore-*-  • 

Horatia.  Dies! 

Well — I  am  satisfied. 

Horatius.  I  see  by  this 
Thou  hast  endeavour'd  to  penraade  thy  lover 
To  quit  the  combat    Couldst  thou  think,  Ho- 
ratia, 
He'd  sacrifice  his  country  to  a  woman  1 
Horatia.  I  know  not  what   I  thought    He 
proves  too  phdnly, 
What'er  it  was,  I  was  deceived  in  him 
Whom  I  applied  to. 
Horatius.  Do  not  think  so,  daughter :  a 


my 

child. 
Had  he  consented,  and  had  Alba's  cause. 
Supported  by  another  arm,  been  baffled, 
What  then  couTdst  thou  expect  1    WouM  he  not 

curse 
Hlf  fixdiflh  kyvs,  and  hate  thee  ftr  thy  ftndiiMil 
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Nay,  think,  perbapt,  'twai  artifice  in  thee 
To  ii|(grandize  tliy  race^  and  lift  their  fame 
Triumphant  o  er  nis  nun,  and  his  country's. 
Think  well  on  that,  and  reason  must  convinoe 

thee. 
Horatia.  [  Wildly.]  Alas !  had  reason  ever  yet 

the  power  * 

To  talk  d.^wn  ffrief,  or  bid  the  tortured  wretch 
Not  feel  his  anguiish  1    'Tis  impossible. 
Could  reason  govern,  I  should  now  rejoice 
They  were  engaged,  and  count  the  tedious  mo- 

.  ments 
Till  conquest  smiled,  and  Rome  a^ain  was  free. 
Could  reason  ffovern,  I  should  bes  of  Heaven 
To  guide  my  brother's  sword,  and  plunge  it  deep 
Even  in  the' bosom  of  the  man  I  love: 
I  should  forget  he  ever  won  my  soul. 
Forget  'twas  your  command  that  bade  me  love 

him, 
Nay,  fly,  perhaps,  to  yon  detested  field. 
And  spurn  with  scorn  his  mangled  body  from 

me. 
Horatitts.  Why  wilt  thou  talk  thusi  Pr'ythee, 

be  more  calm. 
I  can  Ibrffive  thy  tears :  they  flow  from  nature ; 
And  could  have  grimily  wish'd  the  Alban  state 
Had  (bund  us  other  enemies  to  vanquish. 
But  Heaven  has  will'd  it,  and  Heaven's  will  be 

done! 
The  glorious  expectation  of  success 
Buoys  up  my  soul,  nor  lets  a  thought  intrude 
To  dash  my  promised  joys !  What  steady  valour 
Beams  from  their  eyes:  just  so,  if  fancy's  power 
May  form  conjecture  from  his  after-age, 
Rome's  founder  must  have  look'd,  whcia^war.m  in 

youth. 
And   flush'd   with   future  conquest,   forth   he 

march'd 
Against  proud  AcroA,  vtrith  whose  bleeding  spoils 

He  graced  the  altar  of  Fcretrian  Jove 

Methinks  I  feel  recovcr'd :  I  might  venture 
Forth  to  the  field  again.  What,  ho !  Yolsdnias ! 
Attend  mc  to  the  camp. 

BoratUh.  My  dearest  fiither, 
Let  me  entreat  you  stay ;  the  tumult  there    - 
Will  discompose  you,  and  a  quick  relapse  ^ 
May  prove  most   dangerous.    I'll  restrain  my 

tears, 
If  they  oflcnd  you. 

Hm-oHuB,  Well.  Ill  be  advised. 
'Twere  now  too  late;  ere  this  they  must  have 

conquered, 
And  here  's  the  happy  messenger  of  glory. 

jB?i^cr  Valeria. 

Valeria.  All 's  lost,  all 's  ruin'd !  freedom  is  no 

more! 
BoratioB.  What  dost  thou  say  1 
Valeria.  That  Rome 's  subdued  by  Alba. 
HorcUiuB.  It  cannot  be.    Where  are  my  sons  1 

All  dead  1 
Valmria.  Publius  is  still  alive— the  other  two 
Have  paid  the  fatal  debt  they  owed  their  country. 
BoratiuB.  Publius  alive !    You  must  mistake, 
Valeria. 
He  knows  his  dutv  better. 
He  must  be  dead  f  or  Rome  victorious. 

Valena.  Thousands,  as  well  as  I,  beheld  the 
combat. 
After  his  brothers*  death  he  stood  alone. 
And  acted  wonders  against  three  assailants; 


TUI  forced  at  last  to  save  kiniMirbT  ffigfat— 

BaraiiuB.  By  flight  1  And  did  the  aoldien  kl 
him  pass! 
Oh,  I  am  ill  again  ! — The  cowaid  viUain. 

[  Tkrcwing'  himself  xTita  hit  diair, 

Boratia.  AJas,  my  brothers! 

BoToHuB.  Weep  not  for  them,  girl. 
They've  died  a  aeath  which  kings  themselves 

might  envy; 
And  whilst  thev  lived  ther  saw  their  country  fine. 

Oh,  had  I  perish 'd  with  them ! But  lor  nim 

Whose  impious  flight  dishononrs  all  his  raoe, 
I'ears  a  fond  father  s  heart,  and  tamely  barters 
For  poor  precarious  life  his  country's  gloiy,       x 
Weep,  weep  for  him,  and  let  me  join  my  tean ! 

Vaieria.  What  could  he  do,  my  kira,  when 
three  opposed  him  1 

Boratius.  Die! 
He  might  have  died.  Oh,  villain,  villain,  villain  t 
And  he  shall  die;  this  arm  shall  sacrifioe 
The  life  he  dared  preserve  with  infamy. 

[Endeavouring  to 
What  means  this  weakness  1  'Tis  untimely : 
When  I  should  punish  an  ungrateful  bov. 
Was  this  his  boasted  virtue,  which  could  charm 
His  cheated  sovereign,  and  brought  tean  of  joy 
To  nry  old  eyes  1 — So  young  a  h/pocrite  \ 
Oh,  sname,  shame,  shame !  « 

Valeria.  Have  patience.  Sir;  all  Rome 
Bdield  his  valour,  and  approved  his  flight, 
Against  such  opposition. 

BiyraHuB.  Tell  not  me  I 
What 's  Rome  to  me  1    Rome  may  excuse  her 

traitor; 
But  I'm  the  guardian  of  my  house's  honour, 
And  I  will  punish.    Pray  ye,  lead  me  forth : 
I  would  have  air.    But  grant  me  strength,  kind 

gods. 
To  do  this  act  of  justice,  and  111  own, 
Whatever  'gainst  Rome  your  awful  wills  decree, 
You  still  are  just  and  merciful  to  me.     [ExeunL 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Houatiits's  ffou»e. 

Enter  Horatius,  Yalzri  a  following. 

BoratiuB.  Away,  away ! — I  feel  my  strength 
renew'd, 
And  I  will  hunt  the  villain  through  the  worid : 
No  deserts  shall  conceal,  nor  darkness  hide  him. 
He  LB  well  skill'd  in  flight;  but  he  shall  find, 
'Tis  not  so  easy  to  elude  the  vengeance 
Of  a  wrong'd  father's  arm,  as  to  escape 
His  adversary's  sword. 

Valeria.  Restrain  ^our  race 
But  for  a  moment.  Sir.    When  you  shall  hear 
The  whole  unravcll'd,  you  will  find  he 's  inncK 
cent. 

BoratiuB.  It  cannot  be. 

Valeria.  And  see,  my  brother  comes. 
He  may  perhaps  relate 

BordtiuB.  I  will  not  hear  him ; 
I  will  not  listen  to  my  shame  again. 

Enter  Valerics. 

ValeriuB.  I  come  with  kind  oondolenoe  fioa 
the  king, 
To  soothe  a  father's  grief,  and  to  express 
BoraliuB.  I've  heud  it  all;  I  piay  yon  spare 
my  bliisheik 
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I  wsnt  not  ooDBolatiDii:  His  enoiurli 
Tlie]r  peru  Vd  for  their  countiT.  But  the  third — 
Valtritu.  True,  he  indeed  may  well  eapply 
your  loes, 
And  calls  for  all  your  fondnen. 

Uoraiius.  All  my  Tengeance: 
And  he  shall  have  it^  Sir. 

Valerius.  What  means  my  lord  ? 
Are  yon  alone  displeased  with  what  he  has  done  1 
SiraHus.  'Tki  I  alone,  I  Bndj  must  punish  it. 
Valeriua.  Vengeance! 
Ponish,  my  lord !  What  fault  has  he  committed  1 
BoToHuB.  Why  will  you  double  my  confusion 
thus? 
Is  flight  no  fault  1 

Voleriua.  In  such  a  cause  as  his 
Twas  glorious. 

HmxUius.  Glorious !  Oh.  rare  sophistry  I 
To  find  a  wav  through  infsimy  to  glory  I 

VakriuB.  I  scarce  can  trust  my  senses — ^In- 
fomy! 
What,  was  it  infamous  to  save  his  country  1 
Is  art  a  crime  1  Is  it  the  name  of  fiiffht 
We  can't  forgive,  though  it's  adored  effect 
lUstored  us  all  to  freedom,  fame,  and  empire  7 
Howatius.  What  fame,  what  freedom  1    Who 

has  saved  his  country  1 
Valerius,  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  done  it 
HoraHus.  How,  when,  where  1 
Valerius.  Is't  possible !  Did  not  you  say  you 

knew? 
BoTotius.  I  care  not  what  I  knew — Oh,  tell 
me  all ! 
Is   Rome   still   free'l — Has    Albal — ^Has  my 

son? 

Tell  me 

Valerius.  Your  son,  my  lord,   has  slain  her 

champions. 
ff&ratius.  What,  Publius  1 
Valerius.  Ay,  Publius. 
JEbratius.  On,  let  me  clasp  thee  to  me ! 
Were  there  not  three  remaining  1 

Valerius.  True,  there  were ; 
But  wounded  all. 

Horatius.  Your  eister  here  had  told  us 
That  Rome  was  vanquish'd,  that  my  son  was 

fled 

Valerius.  And  he  did  fly ;  but  'twas  that  flight 
preserved  us. 
All  Rome  as  well  as  she  has  been  deceived. 
Horatius.  Let  me  again  <}mbrace  thee — Come, 
relate  it 
Did  I  not  say,  Valeria,  that  my  boy 
Must  needs  be  dead,  or  Rome  victorious? 
I  long  to  hear  the  manner — Well,  Valerius — 
Valerius.  Your  other  sons,  my  lord,  had  paid 
the  debt 
They  owed  to  Rome,  and  he  alone  remain'd 
'Oainst  three  opponents,  whose  united  strength, 
Thougti  wounded  each,  and  robbed  of  half  their 

force, 
Was  still  too  great  for  his.    A  while  he  stood 
Their  fierce  assaults,  and  then  pretended  flight 
Only  to  lire  his  wounded  adversaries. 
Horatius.  Pretended  flight,  and  this  succeeded, 
ha! 
Oh,  glorious  boy ! 

Valerius.  'Twas  better  still,  my  lord ; 
Fpr  all  pursued,  but  not  with  equal  sp^. 
Each,  eager  for  the  conquest,  pressed  to  reach 

nim; 
Kor  did  the  first,  till  twas  too  late,  pecenye 
VoL.lI.  ...3  B  ^ 


His  fainter  brothers  panting  fiur  behind. 
Horatius.  He  took  them  singly  then  1  An  easy 

conquest: 
'Twas  boy's  play  only. 

Valerius.  Never  did  I  see 
Sueh  universal  joy,  as  when  the  last 
Sunk  on  the  ground  beneath  Horatius'  sword ;" 
Who  soem'd  a  while  to  parley  as  a  friend, 
And  would   have  given  bun  life,  but  Caius 

soom'dit 
Valeria,  Caius!  Oh,  poor Horatia ! 
Horatius.  P^ace^  I  charge  thee. 
Go,  dress  thy  face  m  smiles,  and  bid  thy  friencl 
Wake  to  new  transports.    Let  ambition  fiie  her. 
What  is  a  lover  lost  1  There 's  not  a  youth 
In  Rome,  but  will  adore  her.    Kings  will  seek 
For  her  alliance  now,  and  mij^htiest  chiefs 
Be  honourd  by  her  smiles.  Will  they  not,  youth  ? 

\ExU  Valehu. 
Valerius.  Most  sure,  my  lord,  this  day  has 

added  worth 
To  her  whose  merit  was  before  unequall'd. 
Horatius.   How   could   I  doubt   his  virtue ! 

Mighty  gods  1 
This  is  true  glory,  to  preserve  his  country, 
And  bid,  by  one  bmve  act,  the  Horatian  name 
In  fame's  eternal  volumes  be  enroU'd. 
Methinks  alread;^  I  behold  his  triumph. 
Rome  gazes  on  ium  like  a  second  founder; 
The  wondering  eye  of  childhood  views  with  awe ' 
The  new  divinity ;  and  trembling  age 
Crowds  eager  on  to  bless  him  ere  it  dies ! 
Ere  long,  perhaps,  they  will  raise  altars  to  him, 
And  even  with  hymns  and  sacrifice  adore 
The  virtue  I  suspected  l^^mcious  Heaven  1 
Where  is  hcl  Let  me  fly,  and  at  his  feet  •*, 

Forget  the  fiither,  and  implore  a  pardon 
For  such  injustice. 

Valerius.  You  may  soon,  my  lord, 
In  his  embraces  lose  the  fond  remembrance        • 
Of  your  mistaken  rage.    The  king,  ere  this, 
Has  from  the  field  despatch'd  him ;  he  but  staid 
Till  he  could  send  hmi  holDe  with  some  slight 

honours 
Of  scatter'd  wreaths,  and  grateful  songs  of  praise. 
For,  till  to-morrow,  he  postpones  the  pomp 
Of  solemn  thanks,  and  sacrifice  to  Heaven 
For  liberty  restored.    But  hark !  that  shout 
Which  sounds  from  far,  and  seems  the  mingled 

voice 
Of  thousands,  speaks  him  onward  on  his  way. 
Horatius.   How    my   heart  '  dances! — l^et  I 

blush  to  meet  him. 
But  I  will  on.    Come,  come,  Horatia ;  leave 

{'Calling  at  the  door, 
^  ,         etusfiy 

With  open  arms  to  greet  our  common  glory. 

\Exvt% 

Enter  Horatu  and  Valerii, 

Horatia.  Yes,  I  will  go:  this   father's   hard 
command 
Shall  be  obcy'd ;  and  I  will  meet  the  conqueror, 
But  not  in  smiles. 

Valerius.  Oh,  go  not,  gentle  lady ! 
Mi|rht  I  advise 

Valeria.  Your  ^efi  are  yet  too  fresh,  ^ 
And  may  oflend  him.    Do  not,  my  Horatia. 

Valerius.  Indeed  'twere  beUer  to  avoid  his  pre- 
sence ; 
It  will  revive  your  sorrows,  and  recall 
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EbraHa.  Sir,  when  I  law  yoa  last  I  was  a 

WlHDaili 

Tbe  fooH  of  nature,  a  fond  prey  to  gneC, 
Made  up  of  sighs  and  tears.    Bat  now  mj  aonl 
Disdains  the  veiy  thonght  of  what  I  was ; 
'Tis  grown  too  callous  to  be  moved  witii  toys. 
Obs^ve  me  well ;  am  I  not  nobly  changed 
From  my  sad  eyes?  or  heaves  my  breast  one 

ffioanl 
No :  for  Idoubt  no  longer.    'Tis  not  grief, 
'Tis  resolution  now,  and  fiz'd  despair. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horatia,  you  strike  terrors 
through  me ; 
What  dreadful  purpose  hak  thoa  form'dl  Oh, 
speak! 
Valerius.  Talk  gently  to  her. — Hear  me  yet, 
sweet  lady — 
You  must  not  go ;  whatever  you  resolve, 
There  is  a  sight  will  pierce  you  to  the  soul. 
Horatia.  What  sight  1 
Valeritu.  Alas,  I  should  be  glad  to  hide  it: 

Bntitis ^ 

Horatia.  What  7 

Valerius.  Your  brother  wears  in  triumph 
The  very  scarf  I  bore  to  Curiatius. 
Horatia.  [  WUdly.]  Ye  gods,  I  thank  ye !  tis 
with  joy  I  hear  it. 
If  I  should  falter  now,  that  sight  would  rouse 
My  drooping  rage,  and  swell  the  tempest  louder. 

But  soft;  they  may  prevent  me;  my  wild 

passion 

Betrays  my  purpose. 1*11  dissemble  with  theoL 

[She  sits  down. 
Valerius.  She  softens  now. 
Valeria.  How  do  "you,  my  Horatia? 
Horatia.  Alas,  my  friend,  'tis  madness  which  I 

utter 

Since  you  persuade  me  then,  I  will  not  go, 
But  leave  n^e  to  myself;  I  would  sit  here ; 
Abne  in  silent  sadness  nour  my  tean, 
And  meditate  on  my  unneard-of  woes. 
Valerius.  [Tb  Valeria.]  'Twere  well  to  hu- 
mour this.    But  may  she  not. 
If  left  alone,  do  outrage  on  herself! 

jkria.  I  have  prevented  that;  she  has  not 
near  her 
One  instnmient  of  death. 

Valerius.  Retire  we  then. 
But,  oh,  not  far,  for  now  I  feel  my  soul 
Still  more  perplex'd  with  love.    Who  knows, 

Valena, 
But  when  this  storm  of  grief  has  blown  its  fin, 
She  may  grow  calm,  and  listen  to  my  vows. 

[Exeunt  Valerius  and  Valeria. 

4/Zer  a  short  silence^  Horatia  rue«,  and  comes 

^oriDord. 

Horatia.  Yes,  they  are  gone ;  and  now  be  firm, 

my  soul ! 
This  way  1  can  elude  their  seareh.    The  heart, 
Which  uotes  like  mine,  must  break  to  be  at  ease. 
Just  now  I  thought,  had  Curiatius  lived, 
I  could  have  driven  him  from  my  breast  for  ever. 
But  death  has  cancelled  all  my  wrongs  at  once. 
-^They  were  not  wrongs;  'twas  virtue  which 

undid  us, 
And  virtue  shall  unite  us  in  the  grave. 
I  heard  them  say,  as  they  departed  hence, 
That  they  had  robbed  me  of  all  means  of  deaA, 
Vain  thought!  they  knew  not   half  Horatia's 

poxpose. 


Be  resolute,  nry  brother,  \A  no  weak 
Uxmianly  fbn&ess  mingle  with  thy  vixtoe. 
And  I  will  touch  thee  nearly.    Oh,  come  on, 
'Tis  thou  alone  canst  give  Horatia  peace.  [ExiL 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I— A  Street  qfRome. 

Chorus  qf  Yooths  arut  Virgins,  singing  and 
scattering  Branches  qf  Oak,  Flowers^  <f«. 

Enter  Horatius,  leaning  on  the  arm  qfPvB" 

LIOS  HoRAT108. 

Chorus. 

Thus,  for  freedom  nobly  won, 

Rome  her  hasty  tribute  pours ; 
And  on  one  victorious  son 

Half  exhausts  her  blooming  stores. 

Youth. 

Scatter  here  the  laurel  crown, 

Emblem  of  immortal  praise ! 
Wond'rous  youth !  to  thy  renown 

Future  times  shall  altan  raise. 

Virgin. 

Scatter  here  the  myrtle  wreath. 
Though  the  bloodless  victor's  due ; 

Gratefulthousands  saved  from  death 
Sluill  devote  that  wreath  to  you. 

Youth. 

Scatter  here  the  oaken  bough ; 

Even  for  one  averted  fate. 
We  that  civic  meed  bestow- 


He  saved  all  who  saved  the  state. 

Chorus. 
Thus,  for  freedom,  <f>c. 

Horatius.  Thou  dost  forgive  me,  then,  my  dear- 
est boy, 
I  cannot  tell  thee  half  my  ecstasy. 
The  day  which  gave  thee  first  to  my  glad  hopes 

Was  misery  to  this Fm  mad  with  transport  I 

Why  are  ye  silent  there  1  Again  renew 
Your  songs  of  praise,  and  in  a  louder  strain 
Pour  forth  your  joy,  and  tell  the  listening  spheres 
That  Rome  is  freed  by  my  Horatius'  hand. 

Pub.  No  more,  my  friends You  must  pe^> 

niit  me,  Sir, 
To  contradict  you  here.    Not  but  my  soul, 
Like  you,  is  open  to  the  charms  of  praise : 
There  is  no  joy  beyond  it,  when  the  mind 
Of  him  who  nears  it  can  with  honest  pride 
Confess  it  just,  and  listen  to  its  music. 
But  now  the  toils  I  have  sustain'd,  require 
Their  interval  of  rest,  and  e^'ery  sense 
Is  deaf  to  pleasure — Let  me  leave  you,  friends; 
We're  near  our  home,  and  would  be  private  now : 
To-morrow  we'll  expect  your  kind  attendance 
To   share  our  joys,  and  waft  our  thanks  to 
Heaven. 

As  they  are  going  qf^  Horatia  rushes  in, 

Horatia,  Where  is  this  mighty  chiefl 

H»ratius.  My  daughter's  voice ! 
I  bade  her  come ;  she  has  forgot  her  soarrows, 
And  is  again  my  chikL 
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Bmtia,  bthiiUwheio 
Thai  tramplM  natufe's  ties,  and  nobly  aoan 
Above  the  dictates  of  humanity  1 
IjBi  me  observe  him  well. 
Piib.  What  means  my  sisterl 
Horatia.  Thy  sister  I  I  disrJaim  the  impious 
title; 
Base  and  inhuman;  Give  me  back  my  husband, 
My  life,  soy  soul,  mv  murder'd  Cuzianus  1 
JPub.  Heperiah'a  ibr  hie  country. 
SnxUitL  Gracious  ffods ! 
Waa't  not  enough  uiat  thou  hadst  mnxdtoed 

him, 
But  thou  must  triumph  in  thy  guilt,  and  wear 
His  bleeding  spoils  1--0h,  let  me  tear  them  from 

thee. 
Drink  the  dear  drojpe  that  issued  from  his  wounds, 
More  dear  to  me  than  the  whole  tide  that  swells 
With  impious  pride  a  hostile  brother's  heart 
Boraiiiu.  Am  I  awhke,  or  is  it  all  illusion ! 
Was  it  for  this  thou  cam'stt 

Pttb.  Horatia,  hear  me. 
Yet  I  am  calm,  and  can  formve  thy  foUy ; 
Would  I  could  call  it  by  no  narsher  name. 
But  do  not  tempt  me  farther.    Go,  my  tdstor, 
Go  hide  thee  from  the  world,  nor  Let  a  Roman 
Know  with  what  insolence  thou  dar'st  avow 
Thy  iniamy,  or  what  is  more,  my  shaooe, 
How  tamefy  I  forgave  it — Go.  Horatia. 
BaraUa.  I  will  not  go. — ^What,  have  I  touched 
thee,  then  1 
And  canst  thou  feel  1— Oh,  think  not  thou  shalt 

lose  ^ 
Thy  share  of  anguish.    Ill  pursue  thee  still. 
Urge  thee  all  day  with  thy  unnatural  crimes, 
Tear,  harrow  up  thy  breast ;  and  then  at  night 
111  be  the  fury  that  shall  haunt  thy  dreams ; 
Wake  thoe  with  shrieks,  and  place  before  thy 

sight 
Thy  mans  led  friends  in  all  their  pomp  of  horror. 
Pub.  Away  with  her!  'tis  womanish  com- 
pl^ning. 
Think'st  thou  such  trifles  can  alarm  the  man*^ 
Whoee  noblest  passion  is  his  country's  love  1 — 
Lot  it  be  thine,  and  learn  to  bear  aMiction. 
Boraiia.  Curse  on  my  country's  love,  the  trick 
ye  teach  us 
To  make  us  slaves  beneath  the  mask  of  virtue; 
To  rob  us  of  each  soft  endearing  sense, 
And  violate  the  first  great  law  within  us. 
I  scorn  the  impious  passion. 

Pub.  Have  a  care; 
Thoti'st  touch'd  a  string  which  may  awake  my 
vengeance. 
Horatia.  [^nc20.]  Then  it  shall  do  it. 
Pub,  Oh,  if  thou  dar'st  nrofane 
That  sacred  tie  wMch  winas  about  my  heart. 
By  Heaven  I  # wear,  b^  the  great  gods  who  rule 
Tiie  fate  of  empires,  *tis  not  this  fond  weakness 
Which  hangs  upon  me,  and  retards  my  justice. 
Nor  even  thy  sex,  which  shall  protect  thee  firom 
me.    [dapping  his  hand  on  hi»  stooni. 
BbratiuM.  Drag  ner  away — thou'lt  lupk^  me 

curse  thee,  giri 

Indeed  she  *s  mad.  [  7b  Pdblius. 

Horatia.  Stand  off,  I  am  not  man 

Nay,  draw  thy  sword ;  I  do  defy  thee,  murderer. 
Barbarian,  Roman !— Mad!  The  name  of  Rome, 
Makes  madmen  of  you  all;  my  curses  on  it 
I^do  detest  JiM  impioos  policy. 

rise,  ye  states— (Oh,  that  my  voice  could 
Are 


Your  taidy  wiath  I)  coolbcmd  its  teiiSsh  greal- 


Rase  its  proud  walls,  and  lay  its  towers  in  ashes  t  * 

Pub.  I'll  bear  no  mora 

[Dramng  his  sword, 

EbraHus,  Distraction ! — Force  her  off 

Horatia.  [Struggling.]  Could  I  but  prove  the 
Helen  to  destroy 
This  cursed  unsocial  state,  I'd  die  with  trans- 
port: 
Graze  on  tne  spreading  fires — ^'till  the  last  pile 
Sunk  in  the  blaae — then  mingle  with  its  ruins. 
Pvb.  Thou  shalt  not  live  to  that 

[Exit  aJUr  ktr. 
Thus  perish  all  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

[Withouk 

Rerenter  Valeriob. 

VaLsrius.  Oh,  horror!  horror!  execrable  act; 
If  there  be  law  in  Rome !  if  there  be  justice. 
By  Rome,  and  all  its  gods,  thou  shalt  not  'scape. 

[Exit, 

Re-enter   Publius,  foUowed  hy  Horatu 

wounds. 

Horatia,  Now  thou'st  indeed  been  kind,  and 
I  forgive  you 
The  death  of  Curiatius ;  this  last  blow 
Has  cancell'd  all,  and  thou'rt  again  my  brother. 

Horatius.  Heavens!  what  a  sight! 
A  daughter  bleeding  by  a  brother  s  hand ! 
Mychild!  my  child! 

Horatia.  What  means    this  tenderness  1    I 
thought  to  see  you 
Inflamed  with  rage  against  a  worthless  wretch 
Who  has  dishonour'd  your  illustrious  race, 
And  stain'd  its  brightest  fame :  in  pity  look  not 
Thus  kindly  on  me,  for  I  have  injiured  you. 

Horatius.  Thou  hast  not,  giri ; 
I  said  'twas  madness,  but  he  would  not  hear  me. 

Horatia.  Oh,  wrong  him  not ;  his  act  was  no- 
ble justice, 
I  forced  him  to  the  deed ;  for  know,  my  father, 
It  was  not  madness,  but  the  firm  result 
Of  settled  reason,  and  deliberate  thought. 
I  was  resolved  on  death,  and  witness^  Heaven, 
'I'd  not  have  died  by  any  hand  but  his, 
For  the  whole  round  of  fiime  his  worth  shall 

boast 
Throogh  future  ages. 

HoraHus.  What  hast  thou  saidl    Wezt  thoa 
so  bent  on  death  1 
Was  all  thy  rage  dissembled  1 

Horaiia.  Alas,  my  father ! 
All  but  my  love  was  false ;  what  that  inspired 
I  ntter'd  freely. 

But  for  the  rest,  the  curses  which  I  pour'd 
On  heaven-defended  Rome,  were  merely  lures 
To  tempt  his  rage,  and  periect  my  destruction. 
Heaven!  with   what  transport  I  beheld  him 

moved! 
How  my  heart  lei^'d  to  meet  the  welcome  point, 
Stain'd  with  the  hfo-blood  of  my  Curiatius, 
Cementing  thus  our  union  even  in  death. 

Pvb,  My  sister,  live !  I  charge  thee  live,  Ho- 
ratia! 
Oh,  thou  hast  planted  daggers  here. 

HoraHa,  My  brother! 
Can  you  forgive  me  too !  thenl  am  happy. 
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I  dand  not  hope  fyr  that !  Te  gentle  ghosts 

That  rove  Elysium,  hear  the  sacred  sound ! 

*  Mt  fiitiier  and  my  brother  both  forffive  me ! 

I  have  again  their  sanction  on  my  love. 
^  Oh,  let  me  hasten  to  those  happier  climes, 
Where,  unmolested,  we  may  shaie  our  joys, 
Nor  Rome,  nor  Alba,  shall  disturb  us  more. 

[Diea. 
JBbratiuu.  'Tis  gone,  the  prop,  the  eomfoit  of 
my  age. 
Let  me  reflect ;  this  mom  I  had  three  children, 
No  happier  &ther  hail'd  the  sun's  uprising :  ^ 
Now,  I  nave  none,  for,  Publios,  thou  must  die : 
Blood  calls  for  blood — to  expiate  one  parricide, 
Justice  demands  another — Art  thou  ready  1 
Pub.  Stiike!  'tis  the  consummation  of  my 
wishes 
To  die,  and  by  your  hand.  ^ 

Horatiua.  Oh,  blind  old  man ! 
Wooldst  thou  lift  up  thy  sacrilegious  hand 
Against  the  chief,  the  god  that  saved  thy  country? 
There's  something  in  that  face  that  awes  my 

soul, 
like  a  divinity.    Hence,  thou  vile  weapon, 
Disgrace  my  hand  no  more. 

[A  cry  of^^  Justice^  JutAUx^  wWunU. 
What  noise  is  that  1 

Enter  Volscinius. 

Vols.  All  Rome,  my  lord,  has  taken  the  alann, 
andcfovirds 
Of  citizens  enraged,  are  posting  hither, 
To  call  for  justice  on  the  head  of  Publius. 
Horaiiua.  Ungrateful  men  I  how  dare  theyt 
Let  them  'come. 

Enter  TuLLUs,  YALEsiua,  and  Citizens. 

VaXeriua,  See,  fellow-citizens,  see  where  she 
lies, 
The  bleeding  victim. 

TSiUua.  Stop,  unmanner'd  youth ! 
Think'st  thou  we  know  not  wherefore  we  are 
herel 
'  Seest  thou  yon  drooping  sire  ? 
Horatius.  Permit  them,  Sir. 
7\Uitu.  What  would  you,  Romans '? 
Valerius.  We  ^re  come^  dread  Sir, 
In  the  behalf  of  murder'd  mnocence ; 

Murder'd  by  him,  the  man 

JBhratius.  Whose  conquering  arm 
Has  saved   you   all   fh>m  ruin.    Oh,  shame  I 

shame ! 
Has  Rome  no  gratitude  %  Do  ye  not  blash 
To  think  whom  your  insatiate  rage  pursues? 
Down,  down,  and  worship  him. 
let  Citizen.  Does  he  plead  for  him  1 
fid  Citizen.  Does   he  forgive  his  daughter's 

death? 
Horatius.  He  does. 
And  glories  in  it— glories  in  the  thought 
That  there 's  one  I&man  left  who  dares  be  grate- 
ful; 
If  you  are  wrong'd,  then  what  am  I?    Mast  I 
Be  taught  my  duty  by  th'  afiected  tears 
Of  strangers  to  my  blood  ?  Had  I  been  wrong'd, 
I  know  a  father[s  right,  and  had  not  ask'd 
This  ready-talking  Sir  to  bellow  for  me, 
And  mouth  iny  wrongs  in  Rome. 

Valerius.  Friends,  countrymen,   regaid  not 
what  he  says; 


Stop,  stop  your  ears,  nor  hear  a  firantac  fether 
Thus  plead  against  his  child. 

Horatius.  He  does  belie  me. 
What  child  have  I  ?  '  Alas!  I  have  bat  one, 
And  him  you  would  tear  from  me. 

All  Citizens.  Hear  him !  hear  him ! 

Pub.  No;  let  me  speak.    Think'st  thou,  on- 
grateful  youth. 
To  hurt  my  cpiiet  ?  I  am  hurt  beyond 
Thy  power  to  harm  me.    Death^  extreme  tOF- 

tures 
Were  happiness  to  wliat  I  feel.    Yet  know. 
My  injured  honour  bids  me  live ;  nay,  more. 
It  bids  me  even  descend  to  plead  ftat  fife. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  words  ?    'Tis  not  to  faim. 
But  you,  my  countrymen,  to  you,  I  speak ; 
He  loved  the  maid. 

1st  CUizen.  How!  loved  her? 

Puh.  Fondly  loved  her; 
And,  under  show  of  public  justice,  screens 
A  |)rivate  passion,  and  a  mean  revenge. 
Think  you  I  loved  her  not?  Hi^h  B^aven  's  mj 

witness 
How  tenderly  I  lov'd  her ;  and  the  pangs 
I  feel  this  moment,  could  you  see  my  heart, 
'Twould  prove  too  plainly  I  am  still  her  brothec 

1st  Citizen.  He  shall  be  saved. 
Valerius  has  misled  us. 

All  Citizens.  Save  him !  save  him ! 

TSiUus.  Uyet  a  doubt  remains, 
Behold  that  virtuous  father,  who  could  boast 
This  very  mom,  a  numerous  progeny, 
The  dear  supports  of  his  declining  age; 
Then  read  tne  sad  reverse  with  piJtymg  ^es. 
And  tell  your  conscious  hearts  they  f^  for  you. 

Horatius.  I  am  o'erpaid  by  that,  nor  claim  I 
ought 
On  their  accounts ;  by  high  Heaven,  I  swear, 
I'd  rather  sec  him  added  to  the  heap, 
That  Rome  enslaved. 

1st  Citizen.  Oh,  excellent  Horatius ! 

All  Citizens.  Save  him  I  save  him! 

Thdlus.  Then  [  pronounce   him  free.     Ai-^ 
now,  Horatius, 
The  evening  of  thy  stormy  day  at  last 
Shall   close  in  peace.    Here  take  him  to  thy 
breast. 

Horatius.  My  son,  my  conqueror  I  'twas  a  fatal 
stroke, 
But  shall  not  wound  our  peace.    This  kind  em- 

bmce 
Shall  sproad  a  sweet  oblivion  o*er  our  sorrows ; 
Or,  if  in  after  times,  though  'tis  not  lone 
That  I  shall  trouble  you,  some   sad  lemeoA- 

brance, 
Should  steal  a  sigh,  and  peevish  age  forget 
Its  resolution,  only  boldly  say 
Thou  sav'dst  the  state,  and  I'll  intrcat  forgive- 
ness. 

Learn  hence,  ye  Romans,  on  how  sure  a  base 

The  patriot  builds  his  happiness ; 

Grief  may  to  grief  in  endless  round  succeed. 

And  nature  suffer  when  our  children  bleed; 

But  still  superior  must  that  hero  prove. 

Whose  first,  best  passion,  is  his  country's  love. 

[Exeunt  ojiines. 


EPILOGUE. 

Ladies,  by  me  our  courteous  author  sends 
His  comi^iments  to  all  his  fbmale  firiends, 


EPILOGUE. 
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And  thinks  them  from  his  BOtd  for  every  bright 
Indulgent  tear  which  they  have  shed  to-night. 
Sorrow  in  virtue's  cause  proclaims  a  mind, 
And  gives  to  beauty  graces  more  refined. 
Ch,  who  could  bear  the  loveliest  form  of  art, 
A  cherub's  face,  without  a  feeling  heart ! 
'Tis  there  alone,  whatever  charms  we  boast, 
Though  men  may  flatter,  and  though  men  may 
Tis  tSere  alone  they  find  the  jo^  sincere,  [toast, 
The  wile,  the  parent,  and  the  fhend  are  there. 
All  else,  the  veriest  rakes  themselves  must  own. 
Are  but  the  paltiy  play-things  of  the  town ; 
The  painted  clouds,  which,  glittering,  tempt  the 

chace. 
Then  melt  in  air,  and  mock  the  vain  embrace. 
Well  then ;  the  private  virtues,  'tis  confeas'd, 
Are  the  soft  inmates  of  the  female  breast. 
But  then,  they  fill  so  fhtl  that  crowded  space, 
That  the  poor  public  seldom  finds  a  place. 
And  I  sompect  there 's  many  a  fair  one  here, 
Wbopourd  her  sorrows  on  HoraUa's  bier; 


That  still  retains  so  much  of  fiesh  and  bloo3, 
She'd  fairly  hanff  the  brother,  if  she  could. 
Why,  ladi(«,  to  be  sure,  if  that  be  all. 
At  your  tribunal  he  must  stand  or  &11. 
Whate'er  his  country,  or  his  sire  decreed. 
You  are  his  judges  now,  and  he  must  plead. 
Like  other  culpnt  youths  he  wanU^d  grace; 
But  could  have  no  self  interest  in  the  case. 
Had  shef  been  wife,  or  mistress,  or  a  friend. 
It  might  have  answer'd  some  convenient  end: 
But  a  mere  sister,  whom  he  loved — to  take 
Her  life  away, — and  for  his  country's  sake! 
Faith,  ladies,  vou  may  pardon  him:  indeed 
There 's  very  little  fear  the  crime  should  spread. 
True  patriots  are  but  rare  among  the  men, 
And  really  mifht  be  usefVtl  now  and  then. 
Then  do  not  check,  by  your  disapprobation, 
A  sinrit  which  mignt  rule  the  Bntish  nation. 
Ana  still  mij^ht  rule — would  you  but  set  the 
ftshion. 
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A  OOMBlTYy 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  WILLIAM  CONGREVE,  Esq. 


REMARK& 

Ix  tbii  brilliant  coaedy  there  is  jdenty  of  bright  and  sparkling  charaetera,  rich  as  wit  and  imagination  can 
make  them ;  bat  there  is  wanting  one  pure  and  perfect  model  of  simirie  nature,  and  that  one,  wherever  it  is  to  be 
found,  is,  like  Alasnam's  lady,  in  the  "  Arabian  Tales,"  worth  them  aJL 

Tlie  poet  has  provided  a  very  splendid  and  Toluptuous  entertainment ;  but  he  has  invited  too  many  gaests  Ibr 
his  table,  where  they  have  not  elbow-room  enough  tat  their  ease,  nor  opportunities  sufficient  for  all  to  take  a  share 
hi  the  conversation,  and  respectively  to  display  their  talents.  It  is  not  the  emtvmientia  cuiqiu  that  Gongreve 
studies ;  to  every  scene  in  the  play  wemight  prefix  jMcta  loqmitur.  He  is  also  a  determined  leveller,  and  distributee 
hia  fli vours,  with  democratic  indiflbrence,  to  the  lacquey  as  liberally  as  to  the  lord.  He  serves  out  wit,  however. 
OS  the  purser  serves  out  grog,  to  every  individual  his  measured  dole,  without  any  regard  to  his  occasions,  or  hie 
capacity  of  disposing  of  it. 

In  what  company  Mr.  Ckmgreve  lived  whilst  be  was  a  writer  of  comedy,  we  cannot  pretend  to  say ;  we  all  know 
however,  with  whom  be  consorted  in  his  Idle  days:  but  if  the  ladies  of  fashion  in  his  time  talked  the  language 
which  their  representatives  talk  in  his  comedies,  they  were  intolerably  gross ;  and  if  they  did  not,  he  is  unpar- 
donably  libellous. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Snr  Sampson  Lboxmik 
Valkntinb. 

SCAKDAI. 

Tattle. 

Ben. 

Foresight. 

Jerxmy. 

Tkaplano. 


buckeaii. 
Angelica. 

Mks.  Fo&ESIGffT. 

Mrs.  Frail. 
Miss  Pritb. 

Nurse. 
Jennt. 


SleWBid,  Offioei%  Saibis,  and  sevenl  Servanls. 
SoBNEd— LondoD. 


PROLOGUE. 

The  husbfuidinan  in  i«in  renews  his  toil, 
To  cultivate  each  year  r  huiuny  sc^ ; 
And  fondly  hopes  for  rich  and  geneniiu  finit,' 
When  what  shoold  feed  the  tne  devoon  the 

*     root; 
Th'  nnhden  boughs,  he  sees,  bode  certain  dearth, 
Unless  tnnsplai^  to  more  idndly  earth. 
80,  the  poor  nnsbands  of  the  stamL  who  feond 
Their  laooon  lost  npon  nnmtam  ground, 
This  last  and  011I7  remedy  have  |ffoved ; 
And  hope  new  miit  fiom  ancient  stocks  removed. 
Well  may  they  hope,  when  you  so  kindly  aid, 
Well  plant  a  soil,  which  yoo  so  rich  htTo  msdei 


I  As  Nature  gave  the  world  to  man's  tinA  age, 
So  from  your  bounty  we  receive  this  stage ; 
The  freedom  man  was  bom  to  you've  restOTsd, 
And  to  our  world  such  plenty  you  aflbid, 
It  seems  like  Eden^  fruitful  of  its  own  aoooid. 
But  nnoe  in  Palttdise  fnil  flesh  gave  wsy, 
And  when  but  two  were  made,  both  went  astiay ; 
Forbear  your  wonder,  and  the  fault  fbigive, 
If,  in  our  larser  fiunily.  we  grieve 
One  ftJling  Adam,  ana  one  tempted  Eve. 
We  who  remain  would  gratefully  repay, 
What  our  endeavoon  can,  and  bring  tms  daj, 
The  first-fruit  oflering  of  a  virgin  play : 
We  hope  there's  something  tlut  may  please  each 
tasto. 

3» 
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And  though  of  homdy  fan  we  make  tlie  ftast, 

Yet  yoQ  will  find  variety  at  least. 

There's  hamour,  which  for  cheerfbl  friends  we 

got, 
And  for  the  thinking  party  there 's  a  pbt 
"We've  somethine  too  to  gratify  ill-nature, 
(If  there  be  any  nere) — and  ttiat  is  satire. 
Though  satire  scarce  dares  grin,  'tis  grown  sol 

miid,  I 

Or  only  shows  its  teeth,  as  if  it  smiled.  f 

As  asses  thistles,  poets  mumble  wit. 
And  (iare  not  bite  for  fear  of  being  bit 
They  hold  iheir  pens,  as  swords  are  held  by  fools, 
Aod  are  afraid  to  use  their  own  edse-toob. 
Since  the  Plain  Dealer's  scenes  ofmanly  rage, 
JN'ot  one  has  dared  to  lash  this  crying  age. 
This  time,  the  poet  owns  the  bold  essay, 
Yet  hopes  there  'sno  ill  manners  in  his  play : 
And  he  declares  by  me,  he  has  design'd 
Ailrottt  to  none,  mt  frankly  speaks  his  mind. 
And,  should  th'  ensuing  scenes  not  chance 

He  ofiers  but  this  one  excuse — 'twas  writ 
fiefoie  yoor  late  encoaragement  of  wit 


Vol.  Why,  rimh,  I  have  no  moDOT,  yon  know  / 
it ;  and  therefore  resolve  to  rail  at  all  that  have :  * 


to 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I. 


Valentikb,  in  his  Chamber^  readings  Jerrmt 
waiting.    Severed  Book»  upon  the  Table, 


.  /   VaL  Jeremy! 

/   Jer.  Sir. 

I      Vol.  Here,  take  away!  Ill  walk  a  turn,  and^ 

I  digest  what  I  have  read. 
i      Jer,  You'll  ffrow  devilish  fiit  npon  this  paper 
I  diet  [Aside^  and  taking  away  the  books/ 

^      VaL  And  d'ye  hearl  go  yon  to  breakfast-^ 
There's  a  page  doubled  down  in  Epictetus,  that 

ra  feast  for  an  emperar. 
Jer.  Was  Epictetus  a  real  cook,  or  did  he  only 
write  receipts  1 

VaJ.  Rc«4  Rad,  sirrah,  and  refine  your  appe- 
tite; team  SS  live  upon  instruction;  feast  your 
mind,  and  mortify  yoor  flesh.  Read,  and  take 
yoor  nourishment  in  at  vour  eyes;  shut  up  your 
momh,  and  chew  the  cna  of  understanding.  So 
Epictetus  adviaes. 

Jer.  O  Lord  I  I  have  heaid  much  of  him,  when 
I  waited  npon  a  gentleman  at  Cambridge.  Pray 
what  was  that  Epkstetusl 

Vol.  A  veiT  nch  man — not  worth  a  groat 

Jer.  Humoh !  and  so  he  has  made  a  veiy  fine 
ftast,  where  there  is  nothing  to  be  eaten. 

Vol.  Yes. 

Jer.  Sir,  you're  a  gentleman,  and  probably  nn- 
dentend  this  fine  feeding:  but,  if  yon  pteeaCj  I 
had  rather  be  at  board-wages.  Does  your  EpK- 
tetns,  or  your  Seneca  here,  or  any  of  these  ^t 
rich  rogues,  teach  you  how  to  pay  your  debts  with- 
Mt  money  1  Wifl  they  shut  up  the  mouths  of 
pnremutorsi  Will  Plato  be  bail  for  you 7  or 
biogenes,  becauw  he  mulentands  oonfineraent, 
tnd  lived  in  a  tnb,  go  to  prison  for  yon  1  'Sfife, 
8ir.  what  do  yon  mean,  to  mew  yomaelf  up  here 
with  three  or  fonr  mus^  bookS|  in  commendation 
of  Mvtittg  and  pofeity. 


and  in  that  I  but  follow  the  examples  of  the 
and  wittiest  men  in  all  ages — ^theee  poets  and 
philosophers,  whom  you  hate,  for  just  such  an- 
other reason :  because  they  abound  in  sense,  and 
you  axe  a  fool.  . 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  I  am  a  fool,  and  I  know  it :  and  I 
yet,  Heaven  help  me,  I'm  poor  enough  to  be  a  I 
wit — Bat  I  was  always  a  fool,  when  I  told  you  I 
I   what  your  expenses  would  bring  you  to:  your 
•  coaches,  your  nveries,  your  treats,  and  your  balls ; 
your  being  in  fove  with  a  lady  that  did  not  care 
a  ferthing  for  yon  in  your  prosperity,  and  keeping  \ 
company  with  wits,  that  cared  for  nothing  but    I 
your  prosperity,  and  now  you  are  poor,  hate  you 
as  much  as  they  do  one  another. 

VaL  Well !  and  now  I  am  poor,  I  have  an 
opportunity  to  be  revenged  on  them  all ;  Fll  pur- 
sue Angelica  vrith  more  k>ve  than  ever,  end 
appear  more  notoriously  her  admirer  in  this  re- 
straint, than  when  I  openly  rivalled  the  rich  fope 
that  made  court  to  her.  So  shall  my  poverty 
be  a  mortification  to  her  pride,  and  perHaps  make 
her  compassionate  the  love,  which  bes  principally 
reduced  my  fortune.  And  for  the  wits,  Vm  sura 
I  am  in  a  condition  to  be  even  with  them. 

Jer.  Nay,  your  condition  is  pretty  even  with 
theirs,  that 's  the  truth  on't 

Vol.  m  take  soom  of  their  trade  out  of  their 
hands. 

Jer.  Now  Heaven  of  mercy  continue  the  tax 
upon  paper  I — ^Yon  don't  mean  to  write  1 

FaTYes,  I  do;  I'U  write  a  play. 

Jer.  Hem !— ^ir,  if  you  please  to  give  me  a 
small  certificate  of  three  lines-^only  to  certify  to 
those  whom  it  may  concern.  That  the  bearer 
hereof,  Jeremy  Fetch  by  name,  has  for  the  space 
of  seven  years  trul^  and  feithfuUy  served  Valen- 
tine Legend,  Esqmre;  and  that  he  is  not  now 
turned  away  for  an^  misdemesnour,  but  does 
voluntarily  dismiss  ms  master  from  any  future 
authority  over  him 

Vol.  No^  sirrah ;  you  shall  live  with  me  stilL 

Jer.  Sir  It's  impossible— ^Imav  die  with  you, 
starve  with  you,  or  be  damned  with  your  works : 
but  to  live,  even  three  days,  the  life  of  a  play,  I 
no  more  expect  it,  than  to  be  canonizea  lor  a 
Muse  after  my  deceaae.     . 

Val.  You  are  witty,  you  rogue;  I  shall  want  % 
your  help— 111  have  you  learn  to  make  couplet'' 
to  tag  the  ends  of  acta.  D'ye  hear  1  getthemai 
to  crambo  in  an  evening,  and  learn  the  knai 
of  rhyming;  you  may  arrive  at  the  he^htof  a 
song  set  1^  an  unknown  hand,  or  a  chooolate- 
hotise  lampoon. 

Jer.  Biit,  Sir,  is  this  the  way  to  leeover  your 
fether's  fiivourl  Why  Sir  Sampson  will  be  uv»> 
oondlable.  If  your  vounger  brother  should  come 
from  sea,  he*d  never  look  upon  yon  again.  You're 
Undone,  Sir :  you're  ruined :  tou  wont  dave  a 
friend'  left,  ir  vou  turn  poet— Ah,  confound  thnt 
Will's  eofiee-housei  it  nas  ruined  more  young 
men  than  the  Royal  Oak  lottery  1— Nothing 
thrives  that  belongs  to  it  The  man  of  the 
house  VTould  have  toen  an  alderman  by  this  time 
with  half  the  tnde,  if  he  had  set  up  in  the  ci^. — 
For  my  part,  I  never  sit  at  the  door,  that  I  aaa*t 
get  double  the  stomach  that  I  do  at  a  hone- 
Aee.  The  air  upon  Banstsad  Downs  is  nothtng 
to  it  for  a  whetter;  yet  I  never  see  it,  but  thtf 
spirit  of  femioe  eppstn  to  n»— eoaiitimia  liki  n 
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[act  I* 
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deca^red  porter,  worn  out  with  pimping,  and 
carrjinff  billet-doax  and  aonn ;  not  like  other  por- 
ten  for  hire,  but  for  the  jeat  c  aake. — ^Now  Uko  a 
thin  chairman,  melted  down  to  half  hia  proportion, 
with  canTinff  a  poet  npon  tick,  to  vbit  some  great 
fortune;  and  hia  fare  to  be  paid  him  like  the 
wagca  of  nn,  either  at  the  day  of  marriage,  or  the 
day  of  death. 

Vol.  Very  well,  Sir;  can  yoa  proceed  1 
Jer.  Sometimea  like  a  bilked  bookaeller,  with  a 
meagre^  terrified  countenance,  that  look  aa  if  he 
had  written  for  himself,  or  were  reeolved  to  turn 
author,  and  bring  the  reit  of  hia  brethren  into 
the  flame  condition.  And  lastly,  in  the  form  of 
a  worn-out  punk,  with  versea,  in  her  hand,  which 
her  vanity  bad  preferred  to  settlemeiita,  without 
a  whole  tatter  to  her  tail,  but  as  ragged  as  one  of 
the  Muses ;  or  as  if  she  was  carrying  her  linen 
to  the  paper-mill,  to.be  converted  into  folio  books 
of  warning  to  all  young  maids,  not  to  prefer  poetry 
to  good  aense;  or  lying  in  the  arms  of  a  needy 
wit,  before  the  embraces  of  a  wealthy  fooL 

Enter  Scandal. 

SeoMd.  What  Jeremy  holding  forth  1 

Vol,  The  rogue  has  (with  alTthe  wit  he  could 
muster  up)  been  declaiming  against  wit. 

Seand.  Ay  1  Whijr  then  I'm  afraid  Jeremy  has 
wit :  for  whereter  it  ia,  it 's  always  contriving  ita 
own  ruin. 

Jer.  Why  so  I  have  been  telling  my  master, 
Sir,  Mr.  Scandal,  for  Heaven's  sake.  Sir,  try  if 
you  can  dissuade  him  from  turning  poet 

Seand.  Poet !  Ue  shall  turn  soldier  first,  and 
rather  depend  upon  the  outside  of  his  head  than 
the  lining !  Why,  has  not  your  poverty  made  you 
enemiea  enough  i  must  you  show  your  wit  to  get 
morel 

Jer.  Ay,  mora  indeed :  for  who  cares  for  any 
body  that  baa  mora  wit  than  himself? 

&and.  Jeremy  speaks  like  an  oracle.  Don't 
you  see  how  worthless  great  men  and  dull  rich 
rogues  avoid  a  witty  man  of  small  fortune  1  Why, 
be  looks  like  a  writ  of  inquiry  into  their  titles  and 
estates;  and  seems  commissioned  by  Heaven  to 
aeise  the  better  half. 

Vol.  Theraforo  I  would  rail  in  my  writings, 
and  be  revenjired. 

Seand,  Rail!  at  whom  I  the  whole  world  1  Im- 
potent and  vain!  Who  would  die  a  martjrr  to 
aense  in  a  country  where  the  religion  is  folly  1 
/  You  ma^  stand  at  bay  for  a  while ;  out  when  the 
'  full  cry  B  against  you,  you  sha'n*t  have  fair  play 
for  TOUT  lifi.  If  you  can't  be  fairly  run  down 
by  the  hounda,  you  will  be  treacherously  shot  by 
the  huntsmen.  No,  turn  ^imp,  flatterer,  ^uack, 
lawyer,  parson,  be  chaplain  to  an  atheist,  or 
flbUiion  to  an  old  woman,  any  thing  but  poet  A 
modem  poet  is  worse,  more  servile,  timorous,  and 
fawning,  than  any  I  have  named:  without  you 
oould  retrieve  the  ancient  honourB  of  the  name, 
neall  the  stage  of  Athena,  and  be  allowed  the 
force  of  an  open,  honest  satire! 

VaL  You  are  aa  inveterate  agaiqst  poeta,  aa  if 
your  character  had  been  exposed  upon  the  stage. 
— Nay,  I  am  not  violently  bent  upon  the  trade. — 
[OneKnoekB.]  Jeremy aee  who's  there.  [Jbbbmt 
apoet  to  the  cwor.>— But  tell  me  what  you  would 
nave  me  do. — ^What  do  the  world  aay  of  me,  and 
my  foneed  confinement  1 

Soand.  The  world  behavw  itself  m  it  nsei  to 


do  on  each  occasiona.    Some  pitr  you,  and  con- 
demn your  father :  others  excuse  him,  and  blame 
you.    Only  the  ladiea  are  merciful,  and  wish  you 
well :  since  love  and  pleasurable  expense  liave  L 
been  your  greatest  fonlts.  ' 

Jeremy  returns. 

Vol.  How  nowl 

Jer.  Ntithinff  new.  Sir.  I  have  despatched  aonw 
half  a  dozen  ouns  with  as  much  dexterity  as  m 
hungry  jodge  does  causes  at  dinner-time. 

Vol.  What  answers  have  you  given  them  1 

Seand.  Patience,  I  sumioae— the  oUl  receipt ! 

Jer.  No,  fitith,  Sir :  I  nave  put  them  off  so  Iod^ 
with  patience  and  forbearance,  and  other  fair 
words,  that  I  was  forced  to  tell  them  in 
downright  English—— 

Vol.  What! 

Jer.  That  they  ahottid  be  paid. 

Vol.  When! 

Jer.  To-morrow. 

Vol.  And  how  the  devil  do  you  mean  to  keep 
your  word  1 

Jer.  Keep  it  1  Not  at  all :  it  hss  been  so  very 
much  stretcned,  that  I  reckon  it  will  break  by  to- 
morrow, and  nobody  be  surprised  at  the  matter  I — 
[Knocking.]  Again !  Sir,  if  you  don*t  like  my 
negotiation,  will  you  be  pleased  to  answer  them 
yourself? 

VaL  See  who  they  are.  [Exit  Jrremt.]  By 
this.  Scandal,  you  may  see  what  it  ia  to  be  great 
Secretaries  of  state,  presidents  of  the  council,  and 
ffcneials  of  an  srmy,  lead^oat  such  a  life  as  I  do: 
Have  just  such  crowds  of  visitants  in  a  morning,  all 
soliciting  of  past  promises ;  which  are  but  a  civiler 
sort  of  duns,  that  lay  claim  to  voluntary  debta. 

Seand.  And  you,  like  a  truly  great  man,  having 
enga^  their  attendance,  and  promised  more  than 
you  mterided  -to  perform,  are  more  perplexed  to 
find  evasions,  than  you  would  be  with  tne  honest 
means  of  keeping  your  word,  and  gratifying  your 
creditors. 

Vol.  Scandal,  leani  to  spare  your  frienda,  and 
do  not  provoke  your  enemies.  This  liberty  of 
your  tongue  will  one  day  bring  confinement  urn 
your  body.  « 

Enter  Jebsmt.      f 

Jhr.  O^  Sir,  there 's  Trapland  the  scrivener,  with 
two  suspicious  fellows  like  lawful  pads,  that  would 
knock  a  man  down  with  pocket  tipstaves ! — And 
there 's  your  fother's  steward  I  and  the  nurse  with 
one  of  your  children,  from  Twit'nam.. 

Val.  Plague  on  her  I  could  she  find  no  other  time 
to  fling  my  sins  in  my  foce  1  Here !  give  her  this, 
[Gives  money.]  and  bid  her  trouble  me  no  more; 
a  (houghtle&s,  two-handed  whore !  She  knows  my 
condition  well  enough,  and  might  have  overlaid  the 
child  a  fortnight  ago,  if  she  had  anv  forecast  in  her. 

Seand.  What,  is  it  bouncing  Margery,  with  my 
godaoni 

Jer,  Yea,  Sir. 

Seand.  My  blessing  to  the  boy.  with  this  token 
iGivet  money,]  of  my  love.  And,  d'ye  bear,  bid 
Margery  not  more  flocks  in  her  bed,  shift  twice  a 
week,  ard  not  work  so  hard,  that  ahe  may  not 
smell  so  intolerably. — I  shall  take  the  air  shortly. 

Val.  Scandal,  don't  spoil  m^r  boy's  milk.— Bid 
Trapland  come  in. — If  I  can  give  that  Cerberus  a 
sop,  I  shall  be  at  rest  for  one  day, 

[Jeaemt  goes  out^  and  hringt  in  TRAPUUfa 
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Vol.  O  Mr.  Traplandl  my  old  friend!  wel- 
come— Jeremy,  a  chair  quickly :  a  botUe  of  sack 
and  a  tiast — fly — a  chair  firet. 

TVap.  A  good  morning  to  yoo,  hit.  Valentine ; 
and  to  you,  Mr.  Scandal. 

Ssand.  The  morning  'a  a  very  good  morning, 
if  you  don't  apoil  it. 

Vol.  Come,  ntyoo  down ;  yon  know  bis  way. 
Trap.  [SU$.]  There  is  a  debt,  Mr.  Valentine, 
of  fifteen  hundred  pounds,  of  pretty  long  stand- 
ing  

Vol.  \  cannot  talkaboot  business  with  a  thirsty 
palate. — Sirrah,  the  sack. 

Ti-ctp.  And  1  desire  to  know  what  courae  you 
have  taken  for  the  payment 

Vol.  Faith,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  see  you — my 
eonrice  to  you  t  fill,  fill,  to  honest  Mr.  Trapland— 
faller! 

Trap.  Hold,  sweetheart— this  is  not  our  busi- 
ness.— My  service  to  you,  Mr.  Scandal.  [Drinks.] 
— I  have  forborn  as  long — 

Vol.  T'other  glass,  and  then  well  talk— Fill, 
Jeremy. 

Trap.  No  more,  in  tnith — I  have  forborn,  I 
aay— 

Vol.  Sirrah,  fill  when  I  bid  you. — And  how 
does  your  handsome  daughter  1— A  good  husband 
to  her.  [Drinks. 

Trap.  Thank  you— I  have  been  out  of  this 
money- 
Fa/.  Drink  fint    Scandal,  why  do  you  not 
drink  1  [They  drink. 

Trap.  And,  in  short,  I  can  be  put  off  no  longer. 
Vol.  I  was  much  obli^  to  you  for  jour  supply : 
it  did  me  signal  service  m  my  necessity.  But  you 
delight  in  doing  good.  Scandal,  drink  to  me  my 
friend  Trapiana's  health.  An  bonester  man  lives 
not,  nor  one  more  ready  to  serve  bis  friend  i.a  dis- 
tress ;  which  I  say  to  his  face.  Come,  fill  each 
man  his  glass. 

Seand.  What  1  T  know  Trenland  has  been  a 
whore-master,  and  loves  a  wench  still.  You  never 
knew  a  libertine  that  was  not  an  honest  fellow. 
Trap.  Fy,  Mr.  Scandal,  you  never  knew — 
Seand.  What  don't  1  know  1  1  know  the  buxom 
Uack  widow  in  the  Poultry — ^Eight  hundred 
pounds  a  year,  jdinture,  and  twenty  thousand 
pounds  in  money.    Ahah!  old  Trap! 

Vol.  Say  you  so  1  Come,  we'll  remember  the 
widow:  I  know  whereabouts  you  are;  come,  to 
her. 

TVap.  No  more,  indeed. 
Vai.  What!  the  widow's  health  1— Give  it  him 
— offwith  it.  [  They  (frtnJt.J— A  lovely  girl,  i'fiuth, 
black  sparkling  eyes,  soft,  pouting,  ruby  li ps !   Bet- 
ter sealing  there,  than  a  bond  for  a  millfon,  ha ! 

TVap.  No,  no,  there's  no  such  thing;  we*d 
better  mind  our  business — You're  a  wag  I 

VaL  No,  Ikith,  we'll  mind  the  widow's  business: 
fill  again. — Pretty  round  heaving  breastiL  a  Bar- 
bary  shape,  and  a  jut  with  her  bum,  woula  stir  an 
anchorite ;  and  the  prettiest  foot  I  Oh,  if  a  man 
oodld  but  fasten  his  eyes  on  her  feet  as  they  steal 
in  and  out,  and  play  'at  bo-peep  under  her  petti- 
eoets— ha !  Mr.  Trapland. 

TVap.  Verily,  give  me  a  glass— you're  a  wag— 
and  berets  to  the  widow.  f^Orinks, 

Stand.  He  begins  to  chuckle — ^ply  hun  close, 
or  he'll  relapse  into  a  dun. 

Enter  Ophcer. 

*    Offi.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen. — ^Mr.  Trap- 
Voull.  ...3  0  33 


land,  if  we  must  do  our  office,  tell  us. — We  havn 
half  a  dozen  gentlemen  to  arrest  in  Pall<mall  and 
Covent-Crarden ;  and  if  we  don't  make  baste,  the 
chairmen  will  be  abroad,  and  block  up  the  choco- 
late-houses; and  then  our  labour 's  lost 

TVap.  That's  true.  Mr.  Valentine,  I  love 
mirth ;  but  business  must  be  done ;  are  vou  ready 
to 

Jcr.  Sir,  your  father's  steward  says,  he  comet 
to  make  proposals  concerning  vour  debts. 

VaL  Bid  him  come  in :  Mr.  Trapland,  send 
away  your  officer;  you  shall  hate  an  answer 
presently. 

TVap.  Mr.  Snap,  stay  within  call. 

[Exit  Officsr. 

Enter  Stewardf  who  whispers  Valentine. 

Seand.  Here 's  a  dog  now,  a  traitor  in  his  wine  I 
Sirrah,  refund  the  sack :  Jeremy,  fetch  him  some 
warm  water;  or  I'll  rip  up  his  stomach,  and  go 
the  shortest  way  to  his  conscience. 

TVap.  Mr.  bcandal,  you  are  uncivil.  T  did 
not  value  your  sack;  but  you  cannot  eipcct  it 
again,  when  I  have  drunk  it. 

Seand.  And  how  do  you  expect,  to  have  your 
money  again,  when  a  gentleman  has  spent  it  1 

Vol.  You  need  say  no  more.  1  understand  tho 
conditions ;  they  are  very  hard,  but  my  necessity 
is  pressing :  I  agree  to  them.  Take  Mr.  Trap- 
land  ^ih  you,  and  let  him  drew  the  writing — Mr. 
Trapland,you  know  this  man ;  he  shall  satisfy  you. 

TVap.  Sincerely,  I  am  loath  to  be  thus  press* 
ing ;  but  my  necessity 

Vol.  No  apology,  Mr.  Scrivener ;  you  shall  be 
paid. 

TVap.  I  hope  you  forgive  me,  my  buainesi  re- 
quires   ' 

[Exeunt  Trj^land,  Steward^  and  Jeremy. 

Seand.  He  begs  pardon  like  a  hangman  at  an 
execution. 

Val.  But  I  have  got  a  reprieve. 

Seand.  I  am  surprised!  does  your  fitther  te* 
lentl 

Val.  No ;  ho  has  sent  me  the  hardest  condi- 
tions in  the  world.  You  have  heard  of  a  booby 
brother  of  mine,  that  was  sent  to  sea  three  years 
ago  7  This"  brother,  my  father  hears,  is  landed ; 
wbereu][)on  be  very  affectionately  sends  me  word, 
"  If  I  will  make  a  deed  of  conveyance  of  my  right 
to  his  estate  after  Bis  death  to  my  ycunger  brother, 
he  will  immediately  furnish  me  with  four  thou- 
sand pounds  to  pay  my  debts,  and  make  my  for- 
tune.'* This  was  onoe  proposed  before,  and  I 
refused  it;  but  the  present  impatience  of  my 
creditors  for  their  money,  and  my  own  impatienoe 
of  confinement,  and  abeenoe  from  Angelica,  foioe 
me  to  consent 

Seand.  A  very  desperate  demonstration  of  your 
love  to  Angelica  I  and  1  think  she  has  never  given 
you  any  aasurance  of  hers. 

Vol.  You  know  her  temper;  she  never  gave  me 
any  great  reaaon  either  to  hope  or  despair. 

Sban.  Women  of  her  airy  temper,  as  they  seldom  I 
think  befora  they  act,  so  they  rarely  give  us  any  I 
light  to  guess  at  what  they  mean:  but  yoa  have  f 
little  reason  to  believe  that  a  woman  of  this  age, 
who  has  had  an  indifferance  for  you  in  your  pros-  ^ 
perity,  will  fall  in  love  with  your  ill-fortune.    Be-  i  • 
sides,  Angelica  has  a  great  fortune  of  her  own ;  and  ^ 
great  fortunes  either  expect  another  great  fortune,  > 
or  a  fool. 
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Enter  Jbrimt. 


Jer.  More  misfbrtimes,  Sir. 

Vol.  What,  another  dun  1 

Jer.  No,  Sir;  but  Mr.  Tattle  ia  oome  to  wait 
upon  you. 

VaL  Wellf  I  cannot  help  it— yon  moat  faring 
him  up;  he  knowa  1  don't  go  abroad. 

[Exit  JXREMT. 

Scand.  Plaffue  on  him !  IH  be  gone. 

VaL  No,  pT  ythee  atay :  Tattle  and  you  ahoald 
never  be  asunder ;  you  an  light  and  shadow,  and 
show  one  another.  He  ia  perfectly  thy  reverse 
both  in  humour  and  understanding;  and  as  you 
set  up  for  defiunation,  he  is  a  mender  of  reputations. 

Samd.  Amenderofreputationa!  ay,  just  as  be 
is  a  keeper  of  secrets,  another  virtue  that  he  aets 
up  for  in  the  same  manner.  For  the  rogue  will 
speak  aloud  in  the  posture  of  a  whisper ;  and  deny 
a  woman*8  name,  while  he  gives  you  the  marks 
of  her  person.  He  will  forswear  receiving  a  letter 
from  her.  and  at  the  aame  time  show  you  her 
hand  in  tne  superMmption :  and  yet,  pernapa,  he 
has  counterfeited  lier  nand,  and  sworn  to  a  truth, 
but  he  hopes  not  to  be  believed ;  and  refuses  the 
reputation  of  a  lady's  favour,  as  a  doctor  aays  no 
to  a  bbhoprie,  only  that  it  may  be  granted  him. 
In  short,  he  is  a  public  professor  of  secrecy,  and 
makea  proclamation  that  he  holds  private  mteih- 
gence.— He  ia  here. 

EnterTATTLE, 

7\ii.  Valentine,  good  monow  I  Scandal,  I  am 
yours— that  is,  when  you  speak  well  of  me. 

Scand.  That  is,  wnen  I  am  youra ;  for  while  i 
am  my  own,  or  any  body's  else,  that  will  never 
happen. 

tVi/.  How  inhuman  I 

Vol.  Why,  Tattle,  you  need  not  be  much  con- 
cerned at  any  thing  he  saya :  for  to  converse  with 
Scandal,  is  to  play  at  Losing  Loadum ;  you  roust 
lose  a  ffood  name  to  him,  b^re  you  can  win  it  for 
youTsetf. 

Tat.  But  how  barbarous  that  is,  and  h«w  un- 
fortunate for  him,  that  the  world  shall  think  the 
better  of  any  person  for  his  calumniation  t  I  thank 
Heaven  it  has  alwaya  been  a. part  of  my  character 
to  treat  the  reputations  of  others  very  tenderly,  in- 
deed. 

Ssand.  Ay,  such  rotten  reputationa  as  you 
have  to  deal  with  are  to  be  treated  tenderly  in- 
deed. 

Tat.  Nay,  why  rotten  1  why  should  you  say 
rotten,  when  yon  know  not  the  persona  of  whom 
you  speaks   How  cruel  that  ia ! 

Scand.  Not  know  themi  Why,  thou  never 
hadst  to  do  with  any  one  that  did  not  stink  to  all 
the  town. 

TV.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  nay,  now  jon.  make  a  jest 
of  it,  indeed.  For  there  is  nothing  more  known 
than  that  nobody  knovrs  any  thinff  of  that  nature 
of  me.  As  I  hope  to  be  saved,  Valentine,  I  never 
exposed  a  woman,  since  I  knew  what  woman  waa. 

Vol.  And  yet  you  have  conversed  vrith  several  1 

TiU.  To  be  free  with  you,  I  have— I  dont  care 
if  I  own  that — nay  more  Tl'm  going  to  say  a  bold 
word  now,)  I  never  coula  meddle  with  a  woman 
that  had  to  do  with  any  body  else. 

Scand.  Howl 

Vol.  Nay,  fidth,  I'm  apt  to  balieve  him  f  xcept 
her  husband  Tattle. 
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1,  go  on,  and  what  did  you  say  to  her  graoe  1 
^af.    I  oonfesa  this  is  something  extraordi- 


Tat.  Oh^t— 

Scand.  What  think  yon  of  that  noUe  oon- 
moner,  Mrs.  Drab  1 

Tat.  Pooh,  I  know  Madam  Drab  haa  bragged 
in  three  or  four  places,  that  I  said  Ihia  and  that, 
and  writ  to  her,  and  did  I  know  not  what — ^but 
upon  my  reputation,  she  did  me  wrong — well, 
well,  that  was  malice— but  I  know  the  bottom 
of  it  She  waa  bribed  io  that  by  one  we  all 
know — a  man  too— only  to  bring  me  into  dk^giMe 
with  a  certain  woman  of  quality — 

Scand.  Whom  we  all  know. 

TVU.  No  matter  for  that — ^Yes,  yes,  evvry 
body  knows — ^no  doubt  on't,  every  body  Imowa 
my  secrets ! — But  I  soon  satis6cd  the  huJy  of  ay 
innocence;  for  I  told  her — ^Madam,  aays  I,  there 
are  some  persons  who  make  it  their  business  to 
tell  stories,  and  say  this  and  that  of  one  and  the 
other;  and,  says  I,  if  your  grace— > 

Scand.  Grace! 

T^.  O  Lord,  what  have  I  said?— My  vnhickj 
tongue  1 

Val.  Hajn,  ha  1 

Scand.  Why,  Tattle,  thou  hast  more  impu- 
dence than  one  can  in  reason  expect:  I  snail 
have  an  esteem  for  thee — ^well,  ana,  ha,  ha,  ha! 
well,  !....» 

Val 
nary. 

Tat.  Not  a  word  as  I  hope  to  be  saved;  an 
errant  lapnu  linguctl — Come  let  ua  talk  of  aome- 
thing  else. 

Val.  Well,  but  how  did  you  acquit  yourself  1 

Tht.  Pooh,  pooh,  nothing  at  all,  I  only  iiliied 
with  ^ou. — A  woman  of  ordinary  rank  was  m 
little  jealous  of  me,  and  I  told  her  something  or 
other — ^fiiith,  I  know  not  what. — Come,  let's  talk 
of  something  else.  [Buva  a  tong. 

Scand,  Hang  hun,  let  him  alone;  he  haa  a 
mind  we  should  inquire. 

7W.  Valentine,  1  supped  Isst  night  with  Tour 
mistress,  and  her  unclsj  old  Foresight :  I  think 
your  &tner  lies  at  Foreaight's. 

Val.  Yes. 

TVii.  Upon  my  soul,  Angelica 's  a  fine  woman. 
— And  ao  is  Mrs.  ForesighL  and  her  aister.  Mn. 
Frail. 

Scand.  Yes,  Mrs.  Frail  is  a  very  fine  women ; 
we  all  know  her. 

7Ht.  Oh,  that  is  not  fair. 

Scand.  Whatl 

Tat.  To  tell. 
'  Scand.  To  tell  whati    Why,  what  do  yoa 
know  of  Mra.  Frail? 

Tat.  Who,  n  Upon  honour  I  don't  know 
whether  she  be  a  man  or  woman,  but  by  the 
smoothness  of  her  chin,  and  roundneas  of  her 
hips. 

Scand.  Nol 

Tat.  No. 

Scand.  She  says  otherwise. 

Tat.  Imposeibie! 

Stand,  Yes,  faith.    Ask  Valentine  else. 

TW.  Whythen,aaIhopetobesaved,Ibefieye 
a  vroman  only  obliges  a  man  to  secrecy,  that  ahe 
may  have  the  pleasure  of  telling  herself. 

Scand.  No  doubt  on  it.  Well,  but  has  sh4 
done  you  wrong,  or  nol  You  have  had  herl 
hal 

7Vi/.  Though  I  have  more  honour  than  to  teO 
first.  I  have  more  manners  than  to  OQutrsdict  what 
a  kay  haa  dedared. 
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Scand.  Wdl,  yoo  own  it  t 

T\it.  I  sm  stnngely  aurpraed!  Yes,  yes,  I 
cannot  deny  it,  if  she  taxes  me  with  it 

Scand.  She'll  be  here  by  and  by;  ahe  sees 
Valentine  every  morning. 

Tiat,  Howl 

VaL  She  does  me  the  iaTonr — I  mean,  of  a  visit 
•omettmes.  I  did  not  think  she  had  granted 
more  to  any  body. 

SoaniL  Nor  f^fidth.  Bat  Tkttle  doesnot  use 
to  belie  a  lady;  it  is  contmy  to  his  character.-— 
How  one  may  be  deceived  in  a  woman,  Valentine. 

Tat.  Nay,  what  do  yon  mean,  gentlemen'} 

Seand.  I'm  resolved  III  ask  her. 

Tat,  O  barbarous!   Why  did  yoa  not  tell 


SMind.  No,  yod  told  ns. 

7\U,  And  bid  me  ask  Valentine  1 

Vai.  What  did  I  sayl  I  hope  yoa  wontbring 
me  to  oonfess  an  answer,  when  yoa  never  asked 
me  the  qaestioa  I 

Tat.  Bot,  gentlemen,  this  is  the  moat  inhuman 


VaL  Nay,  if  you  have  known  Scandal  thus 
long,  and  cannot  avoid  soch  a  palpable  decoy  as 
this  was ;  the  ladies  have  a  fine  time  whose  repu- 
tatkms  are  in  your  keeping. 

Enter  Jeremy. 

Jer.  Sir,  Mrs.  Ftail  has  sent  to  know  if  you 
ore  stirring.  * 

Vol,  Show  her  up  when  ahe  oomes. 

[Exit  Jeremt. 

Tat.  rn  be  gone. 

VaL  Vou'U  meet  her. 

Tht.  IstherenotabMkwayl 

VaL  If  there  were,  you  have  more  discretion 
than  to  give  Scandal  such  an  advantage*  why. 
your  running  away  will  prove  all  that  he  can  tell 
ber. 

T\U.  Scandal,  you  will  not  be  so  ungenerous — 
O,  I  shall  lose  my  reputation  of  secrecy  for  ever. — 
1  shall  never  be  received  but  upon  public  days; 
and  my  visits  will  never  be  aamitted  bevona  a 
drawing-room ;  I  shall  never  see  a  bed-chamber 
again,  never  be  locked  in  a  ck)set,  nor  run  behind 
A  screen,  or  under  a  table ;  never  be  distinguished 
among  the  waiting  women  by  the  name  of  trusty 
Mr.  Tattle  more. ^You  wiH  not  be  so  cruel  1 

Vol.  Scandal  have  pity  on  him;  hell  yield  to 
any  conditions. 
.    Tat.  Any,  any  terms. 

Seand.  dome,  then,  sacrifice  half  a  dooen  wo- 
men of  good  reputation  to  me  presently. — Come, 
wfa(!re  are  you  mmiliarl — And  see  that  they  axe 
women  of  quality  too,  the  first  quality. 

Tat.  'Tis  very  hard. ^Wont  a  baraDefa 

lady  pass? 

Seand.  No,  nothing  under  a  right  honoura- 
ble. 

Tat.  O,  luhuman!  Yoa  don't  expect  their 
namesl 

Seand.  No,  their  titles  shall  serve. 

T\U.  Alas,  that  is  the  same  thing.  Pray,  spare 
me  their  title* ;  111  describe  their  persons. 

Seand.  Well,  begin  then.  But  take  notiee,  if 
yoo  are  eo  iU  a  painter,  that  I  cannot  know  the 
penon  hyyour  picture  of  her,  yoa  muat  be  eon- 
oemned,  Hke  otnar  bad  painten,  to  wnfte  the  name 
otthebottonL 

7\rf.  Well,  fifit  then 


Enter  Mrs.  Friil. 


0  unfortunate !  she  *s  <come  already.  Will  you 
have  patience  till  another  time  1 — ^ril  double  the 
number. 

Scand.  Well,  on  that  conditkm— Take  heed 
you  don*t  lail  me. 

Mr:  F.  I  shall  get  a  fine  reputatbn,  by  comioff 
to  see  fellows  in  a  morning !  Scandal,  you  devil, 
are  you  here  tool  Oh,  ll£.  Tattle,  every  thing  is 
safe  with  you,  we  know. 

Scand.  Tattle  1 

Tai.  Mum O,  Madam,  you  do  me  too  much  ^ 

honour. 

VaL  WeD,  Lady  Galloper,  how  does  Angelica? 

IHItm.  F,  Angehca  1 — Mannen  I 

VaL  What,  you  will  allow  an  absent  lover — 

Mn.  F.  No,  I'll  allow  a  lover  present  with 
his  mistress  to  be  particular — but  otherwise  I 
think  his  passion  ought  to  give  place  to  his  man- 
ners. « 

VaL  But  what  if  he  has  more  paanon  than 
manners. 

Mn.  F.  Then  let  him  marry  and  reform.         ^ 

Vai.  Marriage  indeed  may  qualify  the  fury  of  f 
his  passion;  but  it  ^fstg  rarely  mends  a'man's| 
manners. 

Mn.  F.  Yoa  are  themost  mistaken  in  the 
world :  there  is  no  creature  perfectly  civil,  but  a  I 
husband :  for  in  a  little  time  ne  grows  only  rude  I 
to  his  wife ;  and  that  is  the  highest  good  breedinc,  I 
for  it  begets  his  civility  to  other  people.    Well, 
rU  tell  you  news ;  but.  1  suppose,  you  heard  yoor 
brother  Benjamin  is  landed.    And  my  brother .' 
Foresight's  <]aughter  is  come  out  of  the  country — 

1  assure  you,  t£re  's  a  match  talked  of  by  the  old 
people. — Well,  if  he  be  but  as  cpreat  a  sea  beast, 
as  she  is  a  land  monster,  we  wall  have  a  most 
amphibious  breed — the  progeny  will  be  all  otters:  I 
he  nas  been  bred  at  sea,  and  sue  has  never  been 
out  of  the  country. 

Vai.  Plague  take  them !  their  conjonctioa  bode  % 
me  no  good,  I'm  sure. 

Mr:  F.  Now  you  talk  of  coqjunctk>n,  my 
brother  Forenght  has  cast  both  their  nativities, 
and  prognosticates  an  admiral  and  an  eminent 
justice  of  the  peace  to  be  the  issue  male  of  their 
two  bodies.  'Tis  the  most  superstitious  old  foot. 
He  would  have  persuaded  me^  that  this  was  an 
unlucky  day,  and  would  not  let  me  coma  abroid : 
but  I  invented  a  dream,  and  rtant  him  to  Aitemir 
dorus  for  interpretation,  and  so  stole  out  to  see 
you.  Well,  and  what  will  yoa  give  me  nowl 
Come,  1  must  have  something. 

VaL  Step  into  the  next  room  and  111  give  yoa 
something. 

Scand.  Ay,  well  all  give  you  something. 

Mrs.  F.  Wen,  what  will  yoa  give  mef 

Vat.  Mine 's  a  secret 

Mr:  F.  I  thought  you  would  give  me  som^ 
tfaiiiff  that  would  6  a  trouble  to  you  to  keep. 

Vol.  Ajid  Scandal  shall  give  yoa  a  good  name. 

Mr:F.  That's  more  than  he  haa  Smt  hinMsIC 
And  what  will  yoa  give  me,  Mr.  Tattle  % 

Tat.  n  Mysool,Madank 

Mr».  F.  Pooh,  no,  I  thank  you,  I  have  enoiurli 
to  do  to  take  cam  of  my  own.  Weil ;  hot  FU 
come  and  see  you  one  of  tnese  mornings:  I  heaTi 
you  have  a  great  many  picturea. 

Tai.  I  have  a  pretty  good  collection,  at  yoor 

inoe;  some origmals. 

Seand,  Hang  him,  he  has  nothing  but  th» 
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Seasons  and  the  Twelve  Ceaan,  paltry  copies; 
and  the  Five  Senses,  as  ill  represented  as  thev 
are  in  himself;  and  he  himself  is  the  only  original 
you  will  see  there. 

Mrs.  F.  Ay,  but  1  hear  he  has  a  doeet  of  beau- 
ties. 

Scand.  Yes,  all  that  have  done  him  £ivoors,  if 
you  will  Mieve  him. 
Mn.  F.  Ay,  let  me  see  those,  Mr.  TatUo. 
Tat.  Oh,  Madam,  those  are  sacied  to  love  and 
contemplattoQ.    No  man  but  the  painter  and  my- 
self was  ever  blessed  with  the  sight. 
Mn.  F.  Well,  but  a  woman — 
Tb/.  Nor  woman^  till  she  consented  to  have 
her  picture  there  too— for  then  she  is  obliged  to 
keep  the  secret 

Snnd.  No,  no!  come  to  me  if  you'd  see  pic- 
taxes. 
Mr9.  F.  You! 

Scaiui.  Yes,  £iith,  I  can  ahow^jou  your  own 
pictare,  and  most  of  your  acquaintance,  to  the  life, 
and  as  like  as  at  KneUer's. 

Mrs.  F.  O  lying  creature!  Valentine,  does 
not  he  lie  ? — I  can't  believe  a  word  he  says. 

Vol  No,  indeed  he  speaks  truth  now ;  for,  as 
Tattle  has  ptctoieaof  all  that  have  granted  him 
fikvours,  he  has  the  pictures  of  all  Uiat  have  rs- 
fosed  him — if  satires,  descriptions,  c|iaracters,  and 
lampoons,  are  pictures. 
. .        Scand.  Yes,  mine  are  most  in  black  and  white — 
ftod  yet  there  are  some  set  out  in  their  true  colours, 
both  men  and  women.    I  can  show  you  pride, 
folly,  affiNstation,  wantonness,  inconstancy,  covet- 
misnesir,  dissimulation^  malice,  and  ignorance,  all 
in  one  piece.    Then  1  can  show  you  Ijrin^,  fop- 
pery, vanity,  cowardice,  biagsery,  lechery,  impo- 
tence, and  njrliness,  in  another  piece;  and  yet 
one  of  these  is  a  celebrated  beauty,  and  t'other  a 
professed  beau.    I  have  paintings  too,  some  pleft- 
aant  enough. 
Mrt.  F.  Come,  let's  hear  theoL 
Scand.  Why,  I  have  a  beau  in  a  bagnio,  cup- 
ping for  a  complexion,  and  sweating  for  a  shape. 
Mf.F.  Sol 

Seand.  Then  1  have  a  lady  boming  brandy  in 
a  cellar  with  a  hackney-coachman. 

Mn.  F.  O  devil!  Well  but  that  story  is  not 
true. 

SeaTid.  I  have  some  htefoglyphics  too.  I  have  a 
bwyer  with  a  hundred  hands,  two  heads,  and  but 
one  ikoe ;  a  divine,  with  two  ftces  and  one  head ; 
and  I  have  a  soldier,  with  his  brains  in  his  belly, 
and  his  heart  where  his  head  should  be. 
Mn.  F.  And  no  head. 
Seand.  No  head. 

Mr9.  F.  Pooh,  this  is  all  invention.   Have  you 
not  a  poet. 
i     Seand.  Yes,  I  have  a  poet,  weighing  words, 
I  and  selling  praise  for  praise;  and  a  critic  picking 
*  bii  pocket.    I  have  another  large  piece  too,  re- 
presenting a  school,  where  there  are  huge,  propor- 
tioned critaca,  with  long  wigs,  boed  coats,  Steinkirk 
cravata,  and  terrible  fSoes;  with  catcalls  in  their 
hands,  and  hom-books  aboot^eir  necks.    I  have 
many  more  of  this  kind,  very  well  painted,  as  you 
ahalfsee. 

Mr».  F.  Wen,  rHoome,  If  it  be  hot  todiaprove 
Ton. 

Enter  Jsr£MT. 

Jer.  Sir,  here's  the  atewaid  again  fiom  ymir 
ftther. 


Vai.  rn  come  to  hnn.— ^WUI  you  give  me 
leave  1  I'll  wait  on  vou  again  presently. 

Mn.  F.  No,  I'll  be  gone.    Come,  who  squires 
me  to  the  Exchange  1   I  roust  call  on  my  aister 
Foresight  then?. 
•    Scand.  I  will :  I  have  a  mind  to  yoor  aister. 

Mrs.  F.  Civil ! 

T\U.  I  will :  because  I  have  a  tendre  for  your 
ladyship. 

Ain.  F.  That 's  somewhat  the  better  reason,  to 
my  opinion. 

Seand.  Well,  if  Tattle  entertains  you,  I  have 
the  better  opportunity  to  engage  your  sister. 

Vol.  Tell  Angelica  I  am  about  making  hard 
conditions,  to  come  abroad,- and  be  at  liMity  to 
see  her. 

Seand.  Fli  give  an  account  of  you  and  your 
proceedings.  If  indiscretion  be  a  aign  of  love,  yoa 
are  the  most  of  a  lover  of  any  body  that  I  know. 
You  fiincy  that  parting  with  your  estate  will  l^elp 
you  to  your  mistress — ^I n  my  mind  he  is  a  thouglit-  ' 
leas  adventurer. 

Who  hopes  to  purchase  wealth  by  selling  land ;  / 
Or  win  a  mistress  with  a  losing  nand.  | 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  n. 

SCEXE  I.-^A  Room  in,  Foresioht's  Bbuae. 
Enter  Forksight  and  Servaiiit. 

For,  Hey-day !  What,  are  all  the  women  of 
my  fiimily  abroad  1  Is  not  my  wife  come  home  1 
nor  my  sister  1  nor  my  daughter  1 

Serv.  No,  Sir. 

For.  Mercy  on  us !  what  can  the  meaning  of 
it  1  Sure  the  moon  is  in  all  her  fortitudes !  Is  my 
nieoe  Angelica  at  home  1 

Serv.  Yes,  Sir. 

For,  I  believe  yon  lie,  Sir. 

Serv.  Sir! 

F\ir.  1  say  you  lie,  Sir.  It  is  impossible  that 
any  thing  sfaoukl  be  as  I  would  have  it;  for  Ivraa 
born,  Sir,  when  the  crab  was  asce|iding;  and  all 
my  aflairs  go  backward. 

Serv.  I  can't  tell  indeed.  Sir. 

For.  No,  I  know  you  can't.  Sir.  But  I  can 
tell,  and  foretell.  Sir. 

Enter  Nimn. 

Nurse,  where 's  your  young  mistress  1 

Nuree.  Wee'st  heart !  I  uiow  not :  they're  none 
of  them  come  home  yet.    Poor  child,  I  warrant 

she 's  fond  of  seeing  the  town ! Marry,  pray 

Heaven  they  have  given  her  any  dinner  I 

Oood  lack-a-day,  ha,  ha.  hal  O  atrange:  I'll 
vow  and  swear  now,  ha,  na,  ha  1  marry  and  did 
yon  ever  see  the  like ! 
For.  Why,  how  now,  what 's  the  matter  1 
Nurte.  "Ptbj  Heaven  send  your  worship  good 
luck !  marry,  and  amen,  with  all  my  heart  f  for 
you  have  put  on  one  stocking  with  the  wrong  side 
outward. 

Ftr.  Ha,  how  1  Faith  and  troth  I'm  glad  of 
it;  and  so  I  have;  that  may  be  good  luck  in 
troth;  in  troth  it  may,  very  good  lock:  nay,  I 
have  had  some  omens.  I  jgot  out  of  bed  back- 
waida  too  this  moroing,  without  premeditation ; 
pretty  good  that  too.  But  then  I  atumUed  comuw 
down  stairs,  and  met  a  weasel ;  bad  omens  thoael 
Some  bad,  some  good }  our  Kves  are  ehequered ; 
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miith  and  ionow,  want  ami  plaity»  night  und 
daj,  malw  up  oar  tiine. — But,  in  tioth,  I  am 
pleased  at  my  stocking— veiy  well  pleased  at  my 
atockiog  I — ^Oh,  here 's  my  niece !— ^inah,  go  teU 
8ir  Sampson  Legend  111  wait  on  him  if  he 's  at 
Imura.  'Tia  now  three  o'clock,  a  very  good  hour 
for  busineasi  Mercury  governs  this  hour. 

[ExU  SSRYANT^. 

Enter  Angelica. 

Ang,  Is  it  not  a  good  hour  for  pletisure  too, 
unclel  Pny  lend  me  your  coach ;  mine 's  ont  01 
Older. 

.Fbr.  What,  would  you  be  gadding  tool  Sun 
all  females  are  mad  to-day — It  is  pf  evil  portent, 
and  bodes  mischief  to  the  master  of  a  fiunily. — I 
nmember  an  okl  prophecy  written  by  Messa- 
halah  the  Arabian,  and  thus  translated  by  a 
leveiend  Buckinghamshire  baid. 

When  housewives  all  the  house  fonake, 
And  leave  good  men  to  brew  and  bake, 
Withouten  guile,  then  be  it  said. 
That  house  doth  stand  upon  its  oead; 
And  when  the  head  is  set  in'  ground, 
No  mar'l  if  it  be  fruitful  found. 

Fruitful,  the  head  fruitful:  that  bodes  home; 
the  fruit  of  the  head  is  horns.  Dear  nieoe,  stay 
at  home — for  by  the  head  of  the  house  is  meant 
the  husband ;  the  prophecy  needs  no  explanation. 

Ang.  Well,  but  i  can  neither  make  you  a 
cockoidj  uncle,  by  goin^  abroad;  nor  secure  you 
from  being  one,  by  staying  at  home. 

/v.  Yes,  yes ;  while  Uiere  's  one  woman  left, 
the  prophecy  is  not  in  full  foice. 

Ang.  But  my  inclinations  are  in  force.  I  have 
a  mind  to  go  abroad ;  and  if  you  wont  lend  me 
TOOT  coach,  m  take  a  hackney,  or  a  chair;  and 
leave  you  to  erect  a  scheme,  and  find  wlu>  *b  in 
conjunction  with  your  wife.  Why  don't  you 
keep  her  at  home,  if  you're  jealous  of  hat  when 
ehe^s  abroad  1  You  know  my  aunt  is  a  hctle 
retrogade  (as  you  call  it)  in  her  nature.  Uncle, 
I'm  afraid  you  are  not  lord  of  the  ascendant  I  ha, 
ha,  ha ! 

i?br.  WeD,  jiU-flirt,  you  are  voiy  pert--«nd 
always  ridiculing  that  coesttal  sdenoe. 

Ang.  Nay,  uncle,  don't  be  angry — If  jon  are, 
rn  reap  up  all  your  false  prophecies,  ridiculous 
dreams,  and  idle  divinations.  I'll  swear,  yon  are 
a  nuisance  to  the  neighbourhood. — What  a  bustle 
did  jrou  keep  against  the  last  invisible  c^pse.  lay- 
ing in  provision,  as  it  were  iat  a  siege  i  What  a 
woild  of  fire  and  candle,  matches  and  tinderboxes, 
did  you  purchase  1 — One  would  have  thought  we 
were  ever  after  to  live  under  ground ;  or  at  least 
make  a  voyage  to  Ghnenland,  to  inhaUt  then  all 
the  dark  season. 

Ihr,  Why,  you  malapert  slut! 

Arur.  Will  you  lend  me  your  coach  1  or  111  go 
on. — -Nay,  I'll  declare  how  you  prophesied  popery 
was  coming,  only  because  the  outler  had  midaid 
some  of  the  apostle  spoons^  and  thought  th^ 
were  k)st.'  Away  went  religion  and  spoon-meat 
together  I^^-Indoed,  uncle,  I'll  indite  you  for  a 
wizard. 

f\)r.  How.  hussy!  was  them  ever  such  a  pio- 
yoking  minx  1 

Nurae.  O  merciful  father,  how  she  talks ! 

An0.  Yes,  I  can  make  oath  of  your  unlawiiil 
midnight  practices;  yon  and  the  old  nnrse  then. 


Mtrse.  Marry,  Ueaven  defend  l~I  at  midnight 
practices.  O  Lord,  what's  here  to  dol — ^I  in 
unlawful  doings  with  my  master's  worship  !-~- 
Why,  did  you  ever  hear  the  like  now  1 — Sir,  did 
ever  I  do  any  thing  of  your  midnight  ooncems — 
but  warm  your  bed,  and  tuck  you  up,  and  set  the 
candle,  ana  your  tobacco-box,  and  your  urinal  by 
you,  and  now  and  then  rub  the  soles  of  your  feet  1 
-O  Lord,  I! 

Ang.  Yes,  I  saw  you  toother,  through  the 
key>hole  of  the  cloee^  one  night,  uke  Saul  with 
the  witch  of  Endor,  turning  iod  sieve  and  sheers, 
and  pricking  your  thumbs,  to  write  poor  innocent 
servants'  names  in  blood,  about  a  utrle  nutmeg- 
grater,  which  she  had  forgot  in  the  caudle-cup. — 
Nay,  1  know  something  worse,  if  I  would  speak 
of  it! 

^\ir,  I  defy  you,  hussy ;  but  I'll  remember  this, 
111  be  revengra  on  you,  cockatrice ;  I'li  hamper 
you — You  have  your  fortune  in  your  own  hands 
^rbut  I'll  find  a  way  to  make  your  lover,  your 
prodigal  spendlhrilt  gallant,  Valentine,  pay  for 
all,  1  will. 

Ang.  Will  you  1  I  care  not;  but  all  shall  out 
then. 

F\jr.  I  will  have  patience,  since  it  is  the  will  of 
the  stars  I  should  be  thus  tormented — this  is  the 
efiect  of  the  maUcioos  conjunctions  and  oppositions 
in  the  third  house  of  my  nativity;  there  the  cune 
of  kindled  was  foretofd. — But  I  will  have  my 
doors  locked  up— I'll  punish  you ;  not  a  man  shall 
enter  my  house. 

Ang.  Do,  uncle,  lock  them  up  quickly,  before 
my  aunt  comes  home—you'll  have  a  letter  for 
ahmony  to-morrow  morning  I — But  let  me  begpne 
first;  and  then  let  no  mankind  come  near  the 
hoqse:  but  converse  with  spirits  and  the  oeIestiah| 
signs,  the  bull  and  the  ram,  and  the  goat.  Bless 
me,  there  are  a  great  many  homed  beasts  among 
the  twelve  signs,  unclel  But  cuckolds  go  to 
heaven! 

jPor.  But  there's  but  one  virgin  among  the 
twelve  signs,  spit-fire  1  but  one  virgin ! 

Ang.  Nor  there  had  not  been  that  one,  if  she 
had  Md  to  do  with  any  thing  but  astrologers, 
uncle  I    That  makes  my  aunt  go  abroad. 

Fbr.  Howl  how!  is  that  the  reason?  Come, 
you  know  something ;  tell  me,  and  I'll  forgive  you ; 
do,  good  niece.— Come,  you  shall  have  my  coach 
and  iiofses — fidth  and  troth,  you  shall. — Does  my 
vrife  complain?  Come,  I  Know. women  tell  one 
another.— She  is  young  and  sanguinej  has  a  wan- 
ton, hazel  eye,  and  was  Dorn  under  Gemini,  which 
may  incline  her  to  society ;  she  has  a  mole  i 
her  lip,  vrith'a  moist  palm,  and  an  open  libei 
on  the  mount  of  Venus. 

Ang.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 


u,  wnicn 
)Ie  nponf 
liberaUtyl 

I!\rr.  Do  you  Uughl— Well,  gentlewoman, 
ril— But  come,  be  a  good  girl,  don't  perplex 
your  poor  unclel    Tell  m^— won't  you  speak  1 


your  poor 

Odd,  ru— 


Enter  SERyANT. 

Serv.  Sir  Sampson  is  coming  down,  to  wait 
upon  you.  Sir.  [Exit. 

Ang.  Good  b'ye,  unde— Call  me  a  chair. — 111 
find  out  my  aunt,  and  tdl  her,  she  most  not  come 
home.  [Exit, 

For.  I  am  so  perplexed  and  vexed,  I  am  not  fit 
to  rsoeive  him;  I  shall  scarce  recover  myself  be- 
Ibre  the  hour  be  past.  Go,  nune ;  tell  Sir  Sampson 
I'm  ready  to  wait  on  him. 
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Nunc.  Yes,  Sir.     •  [ExU. 

For.  WeU---whj,  if  I  was  bom  to  be  a  cuck- 
eld,  there  *%  no  more  to  be  nid ! — He  is  here  al- 
ready. 

Enter  Sir  Sampson  Legend,  wUh  ii  paper. 

Sir  S.  Nor  no  more  to  be  done,  old  boy,  tha^is 
plain — ^here  it  is,  I  have  it  in  my  band,  old 
Ftolemy ;  111  make  the  ungracioas  prodigal  know 
who  begat  him;  I  will,  old  Nostrodamus.  What, 
I  warrant  my  son  thought  nothing  belonged  to  a 
fiUher,  but  fo^veneas  and  affection :  no  authority, 
no  correction,  no  arbitrary  power — ^nothinff  to  be 
done,  but  for  him  to  offend,  and  me  to  paraon !  I 
warrant  you,  if  he  danced  till  doomsday,  he 
thought  I  was  to  pay  the  piper.  Well,  but  here 
it  is,  under  black  and  white,  aignatunit  sigUlahim^ 
and,  deliberaium — that,  as  soon  as  my  aon  Ben- 
jamin is  arrived,  he  is  to  make  over  to  him  his 
right  of  inheritance.— Where  is  my  daughter,  that 
is  to  be— hat  old  Merlin !  Body  of  me,  I'm  so 
ghtd  I'm  revenged  on  this  undutiful  rogue  1 

.Fbr.  Odso,  rat  me  see ;  let  me  see  the  paper. 
Ay,  here  it  is,  if  it  will  but  hold — I  wish  thinga 
were  done  and  the  convejrance  made. — ^When  was 
this  signed  1  what  hour  1  Odso,  you  should  have 
consumed  me  for  the  time.  Well,  but  we'll  make 
hasto. 

jS^  S.  Hasto !  ay,  ay,  haste  enough ;  my  aon 
Ben  will  be  in  town  to-night — ^I  have  ordered  my 
lawyer  to  draw  up  Writings  of  settlements  and 
jointure — all  shall  be  done  to-night — No  nutter 
for  the  time;  pr'ythee,  brother  Foresight,  leave 
superstition. — rox  o'  th'  time ;  there 's  no  time 
but  the  time  present ;  there 's  no  more  to  be  said^ 
of  what 's  past ;  and  all  that  is  to  come  will  happen. 
If  the  Bun  shine  l^  day,  and  the  stars  by  nij^nt — 
why,  we  shall  know  one  another's  faces  without 
the  help  of  a  candle;  and  that's  all  the  stars  are 
good  for. 

Fbr.  How,  how.  Sir  Sampson  1  that  alii — 
Give  me  leave  to  contradict  you,  and  tell  you,  you 
are  ignorant. 

Sir  S.  I  tell  you,  I  am  wise :  and  sapiens  do- 
minabitur  astris!  there 's  Latitf  for  you  to  prove 
it,  and  an  argument  to  confound  your  Ephemeris. 
— ^Ignorant!  1  tell  yon  I  have  travelled,  old  Fercu ; 
and  know  the  globe.  I  have  seen  the  Antipodes, 
where  the  sun  rises  at  midnight,  and  sets  at  noon- 
day. 
\  For.  But  I  tell  jou,  I  have  travelled,  and  tra- 
velled in  the  celestial  spheres ;  know  the  signs  and 
the  planets,  and  their  houses :  can  judse  of  motions 
direct  and  retrograde,  of  sextiles,  quadrates,  trines, 
and  oppositions;  fiery  trigone,  and  aquatical  tri- 

(flons ;  know  whether  life  shall  be  long  or  short, 
nappy  or  unhappy ;  whether  diseases  are  curable 
or  ucurable;  if  journeys  shall  be  prosperous,  un- 
dertakings successful,  or  goods  stolen  recovered :  I 

know 

Sir  8.  I  know  the  length  of  the  emperor  of 


For.  What,  does  he  twit  me  with  my  wife  tool 
I  must  be  better  informed  of  this.  [ilWde.}— Do 
yoa  mean  my  wife.  Sir  Sampson  1  Thouffh  you 
made  a  cuckold  of  the  king  or  Bantans^  J^  ^O^  tbe 
body  of  the  suh«- 

Sir  8.  By  the  horns  of  the  moon,  yoa  woqid 
say,  brother  Capricorn. 

For,  Capricorn  in  your  teeth,  thou  modem 
Mandeville  I   Ferdinand  Mendez  Pinto  was  bat 


a  tvpe  of  thee,  thou  liar  of  the  first  magnitude. 
Take  back  your  paper  of  inheritance ;  send  your 
son  to  sea  agahi.  TU  wed  my  daughter  to  an 
Egyptian  mummy,  ere  she  shall  incorporato  with 
a  contemner  of  sciences,  and  a  defomer  of  vir^ 
tue. 

Sir  S.  Body  o'  me,  I  have  gone  too  for— I  most 
not  provoke  honest  Albumazar. — ^An  Egyptian 
mummy  is  an  illustrious  creature,  my  trusty  hiero- 
glyphic; and  may  have  aignificatbna  of  futurity 
am>ut  mm.  Odstmd,  I  would  myson  were  an 
Egyptian  mummy  for  thy  sake.  What,  thoa  art 
not  angry  for  a  jest,  my  good  Haly  T— T  reverence 
the  sun,  moon,  and  stars  with  all  my  heart — 
What!  ill  make  thee  a  present  of  a  mommy. 
Now  I  think  on't,  I  have  a  snoulder  of  an  Egyptian 
king,  that  I  purloined  from  one  of  the  pyramids, 
powdered  with  hieroglyphics ;  thou  shalt  have  it 
brought  home  to  thy  house,  and  make  an  enter' 
tainment  for  all  the  Philomaths,  aiKl  students  in 
physic  and  astrobgy,  in  and  about  London. 

For.  But  what  do  you  know  of  my  wife,  Sir 
Sampson? 

Sir  S  Thy  wifo  is  a  constellatbn  of  virtues ; 
she  is  the  moon,  and  thou  art  the  man  in  tlia 


China's  foot;  have  kissed  the  great  Mogul's  slip- 
per, and  rid  a  hunting  upon  an  elephant  with  the 
Cham  of  Tartary. — fhave  made  a  cuckold  of  a 
king ;  and  the  present  majesty  of  Bantam  is  the 
issue  of  these  loins. 

Far.  I  know  when  travellers  lie  or  speak  truth, 
when  they  don't  know  it  themselves. 

Sir  8.  1  have  known  an  astrologer  made  a  cuck- 
old in  the  twinkling  of  a  star;  and  seen  a  conjurer, 
that  could  not  keep  the  devil  out  of  his  wife's  circle. 


anoon ;  she  is  more  illustrious  than  the  moon,  for 
she  has  her  chastity  without  her  inoontinency :  I 
was  but  in  jest. 

Enter  Jeremy. 

How  nowl  who  sent  for  you,  hal  what  woaki 
you  have? 

For.  Nay,  if  you  were  but  in  jest — Who 's  thai 
felk>w  1    I  don't  like  his  physiognomy. 

Sir  S.  [7b  Jeremy.]  My  son,  Sir  1  what  son. 
Sir?  my  son  Beniamin,  hal 

Jer.  No,  Sir;  Mr.  Valentine,  my  master; — ^it 
is  the  first  time  he  has  been  abroad  since  his  con- 
finement, and  he  comes  to  pay  his  duty  to  you. 

Sir  &  WeU,  Sir. 

Enter  Valentinx. 

Jer.  He  is  here.  Sir. 

Vol.  Your  blessing,  Sir. 

fiS^r  SL  You've  had  it  already.  Sir;  I  think  I 
sent  it  you  to-day  in  a  bill  of  four  thousand 
|x>unds. — ^A  great  deal  of  money,  brother  Fore- 
sight! 

For.  Ay,  indeed.  Sir  Sampson,  a  great  deal  ot 
money  for  a  young  man ;  I  wonder  what  he  can 
do  vrith  it 

Sir  8.  So  do  I. — Hark  ye,  Valentine,  if  there 
be  too  much,  refund  the  superfluity;  dost  hear, 
boyi 

Vol.  Superfluity,  Sir !  it  will  scarce  pay  my  - 
debts. — I  hope  you  will  have  more  indulgence, 
than  t4>  oblige  me  to  those  hard  conditions  which 
my  necessity  signed  to. 

Sir  8.  Sir !  now,  I  beseech  you,  what  were 
you  pleased  to  intimato,  concerning  indulgence? 

Vol  Why,  Sir,  that  you  would  aot  go  to  the 
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eztnmitjr  of  the  condttioaii  bat  nlease  me  at  least 
fitom  eome  part 

Sir  S.  O,  Sir,  I  undentaaiid  700— that's  all, 
ha) 

Vol.  Yee,  Sir,  all  that  I  presame  to  ask — But 
what  TOttj  out  of  fatherly  fondnees,  Will  be  pleased 
to  add,  will  be  doably  welcome. 

Sir  S.  No  doubt' of  it,  sweet  Sir;  but  your 
filial  piety  aiid  my  fatherly  fondness  would  iSt  like 
two  taltiee-pHefe  's  a  rogue,  brother  Foresight, 
makes  a  bargain  under  hand  and  seal  in  the  mora- 
ine and.would  be  released  from  it  in  the  afternoon, 
here 's  oonncience  and  honesty !  This  is  your  wit 
now,  this  is  the  moiatity  of  your  wit !  Vou  are  a 
wit,  and  have  been  a  beau,  and  may  be  a-^-Why, 
•imth,  is  it  not  hdto  under  hand  and  seal  1 
Can  you  deny  it  1 

Vol.  Sir,  1  don't  deny  it. 

•Sir  &  Sirrah,  you'll  oe  hanffed ;  I  shall  live  to 
flee  yott'go  up  Holborn-hiU. — Has  he  not  a  rogue's 
laee  1 — —Speak,  brother ;  yon  understand  pbysi- 
offDomy;-— — of  all  my  boys  the  most  unlike  me. 
ae  has  a  damned  Tyburn  fitoe,  without  the  benefit 
e/theck>rgy. 

fhr.  Hum ! — truly,  I  don't  care  to  discourage 
a  young  man — he  has  a  violent  death  in  his  hce ; 
bat  I  hope  no  danger  of  hanging. 

Vol.  Sir,  is  this  usage  for  your  son  7 — ^For  that 
ofi  weather-headed  fod,  i  know  how  to  laugh  at 
him;  but  you,  Sir — 

Sir  S  You,  Sir;  and  yon,  Sir.— Why,  who 
aze  you,  Sir  1 

VaL  Your  son,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  That 's  more  than  I  know,  Sir;  and  I 
believe  not 

VaL  Faith,  I  hope  not 
1^   Sir  S.  What  would  you  have  your  mother  a 
whore  %    Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  1 

VaL  I  would  have  an  excuse  for  your  barbarity 
and  unnatural  usage. 

Sir  S.  Excuse : — Impudence !  Why,  sirrah, 
mayn't  I  do  what  I  please  1  are  not  you  my  slave  1 
did  not  I  beget  you  1  and  might  not  I  have  chosen 
whether  I  would  have  begot  you  or  nol  Who 
ase  you  T  whence  came  you  1  what  brought  you 
Into  the  world  1  how  came  you  here,  Sir  1  here, 
with  that  audacious  foce^  haul  Answer  me  that 
Did  you  come  a  volunteer  into  the  world  1  or  did 
I,  with  the  lawful  authority  of  a  parent,  press  you 
to  the  service  ) 

Vol.  I  know  no  more  why  I  came,  than  ^  do 
why  you  called  me.  But  here  I  am ;  and  if  you 
don't  mean  to  provide  for  me,  I  desire  you  would 
iMve  me  as  you  found  me. 

SirS  With  all  my  heart.  Come,  imcase,  strip, 
and  go  naked  out  of  the  vrorld  as  you  came 
into  it 

Vol.  My  clothes  are  soon  put  off— but  you  must 
abo  divest  me  of  my  reaaon,  thought,  passions, 
iadinationa,  aflectbns,  appetites,  senses,  and  the 
Ciain  of  attendants  that  you  begot  along  with  me. 

Sir  &  What  a  many-head«l  monster  have  1 
pfopagated! 

VaL  lam,  of  myself,  a  plain,  easy,  simple  erea- 
tare;  and  to  be  kept  at  small  expense:  put  the 
retinue  that  you  gave  me  are  craving  and  invinci- 
ble ;  they  are  so  many  devils  that  you  have  raised, 
and  will  have  emplojrment. 

Sir  &  Oona  what  had  I  to  do  to  get  children? 
—can't  a  private  man  be  bom  without  all  these 
foHowerel—Whynothing  under  an  emperor  should 
be  bom  with  appeto*— why,  at  this  lalei  a  foUow 


that  has  but  a  groat  in  his  pocket  may  have  a 
stomach  capable  of  a  ten  shiUiof  ordinary. 

Jer.  Nay,  that 's  as  clear  as  ue  sun ;  I'd  make 
oath  of  it  before  any  justice  in  Middlesex. 

Sir  &  Here 's  a  cormorant  too ! This  fol- 
low was  not  born  with  you  T— I  did  not  beiret  him, 
didn                                                 ^  I 

Jer.  By  the  provision  that 's  made  for  me,  yoo 
might  have  begot  me  toa — Nay,  and  to  tell  your 
worship  another  truth,  I  believe  you  did ;  for  Lfind 
I  was  Doni  with  those  same  whoreson  appetites' 
too  that  iny  master  speaks  of. 

Sir  &  Why,  look  you  there  now ! — ^111  main- 
tain it,  that,  by  the  rule  of  right  reason,  this  fellow 

ought  to  have  been  bom  without  a  palate. 

'Sheart,  what  should  he  do  with  a  distinguishing 
taste  1 — I  warrant  naw.  he'd  rather  eat  a  pheasant 
than  a  piece  of  poor  Joan — and  smell,  now;  why, 
I  warrant  he  can  smell,  and  loves  pe^umes  above 
a  stink— why,  there 'sit;  and  music—don't  yoa 
love  music,  scoundrel  1 

Jer.  Yes,  I  have  a  reasonable  good  ear.  Sir,  as 
to  jiffgs  and  country  dances,  and  the  like;  1  don't 
much  matter  your  solos  or  sonatas: — they  give  me 
the  spleen. 

Sir  &  The  spleen')  ha,  ha,  ha !  a  plague  con- 
found youl — Solos  or  sonatas')  Oons,  whose 
son  are  you  1  how  were  you  engendered,  muck- 
worm 1 

Jer.  I  am,  by  my  father,  the  son  of  a  chairman ; 
my  mother  sola  oysters  in  winter,  and  cucumben 
in  summer:  and  I  came  up  stain  into  the  World  { 
for  I  was  bora  in  a  cellar. 

jFVr.  By  your  looks  you  shall  go  up  stairs  out 
of  the  world,  too.  friend. 

Sir  S.  And  if  this  rogue  were  anatomized  now, 
and  dissected,  he  has  organs  of  digestion  and  con- 
coction, large  enough  for  the  inside  of  a  cardinal ; 
this  son  of  a  cucunu)er ! — These  things  are  unac- 
countable and  unreasonable. — Why  was  I  not  a 
bear,  that  my  cubs  might  have  lived  upon  sucking 
thdr  pawsl  Nature  nas  been  provident  only  toj 
bears  and  spiden :  the  one  has  its  nutriment  in 
its  own  hands ;  the  other  spins  its  habitations  oul 
of  its  own  entrails. 

VaL  Fortune  was  provident  enough  to  supplj 
all  the  necessities  of  my  nature,  if  1  &A  my  right 
inheritance.  * 

Sir  &  Again !  Have  you  not  four  thousand 
pounds  1— If  I  had  it  again  I  would  not  give  thee 
a  gloat. — ^What,  woulcut  thou  have  me  turn  peli- 
can, and  feed  thee  out  of  my  own  vitals— Ods, 

live  by  your  wits ^you  are  always  fond  of  the 

vnts. — Now  let's  see  u  you  have  wit  enough  to 
keep  yourself. — ^Your  brother  will  be  in  town  to- 
night, or  to>morrow  morning ;  and  then,  look  you, 
perform  covenants;  and  so  your  iriena  and  ser- 
vant.— Come,  brother  Foresight 

[Exeunt  Sir  Sampson  arid  FoRESiaHT. 

Jer.  I  told  you  what  your  visit  would  come  to. 

Vol.  'Tis  as  much  as  I  expected — 1  did  not 
come  to  see  him:  I  came  to  see  Angelica;  but 
since  she  was  gone  abroad,  it  was  easily  turned 
another  way,  and  at  least  looked  well  on  my  side 
What 's  here  1  Mn.  Foresight  and  Mrs.  FraU ! 
They  are  earnest— I'll  avoid  them.— <Come  this 
way,  and  go  and  inquire  when  Angelica  will  re- 
turn. [Exevnt* 

Enter  Mrs.  Foresight  and  Mrs.  Frail. 

Afra.  P.  What  have  you  to  do  to  watch  me. 
'Slifo,  111  do  what  I  pleaae. 
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Mt9,  Fbr.  You  wilH 

Aln.  P.  Yes,  marry,  will  I. — A  great  piece  of 
budnen  to  go  to  Covent-garden,  to  take  a  tarn  io 
a  hackney-coach  with  one^s  friend ! 

Mrs.  For.  Nay,  two  or  three  tumsj  III  take  my 
oath. 

Afrs.  F.  Well,  what  if  I  took  twenty— I  wAr- 
raut,  if  you  had  been  there  it  had  only  been  inno- 
cent recreation !— Where 'a  the  comfort  of  this 
life,  if  we  can't  have  the  happinesa  of  converaing 
where  wo  like  1 

ilfr».  For.  But  can't  yon  converse  at  home  1 — 
I  own  it,  I  think  there 's  no  happineas  like  con- 
versing with  an  agreeable  man :  I  don't  quarrel 
at  that,  nor  I  don't  think  but  your  conversation 
was  very  innocent.  But  the  place  is  public ;  and 
to  be  seen  with  a  man  in  a  hackney-coach  is 
acandaloufl.  What  if  any  body  else  should  have 
aeen  ymu  alight,  as  T  did  1 — How  can  any  body 
be  happy,  while  they  are  in  perpetual  fear  of  being 
seen  and  censured  1 — Besides,  it  would  not  only 
Teflect  upon  you,  sister,  but  on  me ! 

Mrt.  F.  rooh,  here 's  a  clutter! — Why  should 
it  reflect  upon  you  ? — I  don't  doubt  but  you  have 
thought  yourself  happy  in  a  hackney-coach  before 
now! — if  1  had  gone  to  Knightsbridgc,  or  to 
Chelsea,  or  to  Spring-garden,  or  to  Barn-elms, 
with  a  man  alone— something  might  have  been 
said. 

Mrt.  For.  Why,  was  I  ever  in  any  of  those 
places  1 — What  do  you  mean,  sister  *? 

Mrt.  F.  Was  I  f  what  do  you  mean  *? 

Afrg.  F\jT.  Vou  have  been  at  a  worse  place. 

Mrs.  F.  r  at  a  worse  place,  and  with  a  man  % 

Mrs.  For.  I  suppose  you  would  not  go  alone  to 
the  WoridWnd. 

Mra.F.  The  World'»<nd!  What,  do  you 
mean  to  banter  me  ? 

Mrs.  For.  Poor  innocent !  you  don*t  know 
that  tliere  is  a  place  called  the  World's-end  1  I'll 
swear,  you  can  keep  your  countenance  purely ; 
you'd  make  an  admirable  player ! 

Mrs.  F.  I'll  swear  you  faiave  a  great  deal  of 
confidence,  and  in  my  mind  too  much  for  the 
stace. 

Mrs.  For.  Very  well,  that  will  appmr  who  has 
most — You  never  were  at  the  World's-end  1 

Mr9.  F.  No. 

Mrt.  For.  You  deny  it  positively  to  my  face  1 

Mrs.  F.  Your  face !  what 's  your  face  1 

Mrs.  For.  No  matter  for  that;  it 's  as  good  a 
face  as  yours. 

Mrs.  F.  Not  by  a  dozen  years*  wearing. — But 
I  do  deny  it  positively  to  your  face,  then. 

Afrs.  For.  I'll  allow  you  now  to  find  fault  with 
my  lace ;  fbr  I'll  swear  your  impudence  has  put 
me  out  of  countenance — But  look  you  here  now, 
— where  did  you  lose  this  gold  bodkin !  Oh,  sister, 
sister! 

Afrs.  F.  My  bodkin  I 

Mrs.  For.  Nay^  'tis  yours,  look  at  it. 

Mrs.  F.  Well,  ifyou  ^  to  that,  whew  did  you 
find  this  bodkin  1— Oh,  sister,  sbter  1— raster  every 
way! 

Mrs.  For.  O,  devil  on't !  that  I  could  not  dis- 
cover her,  without  betraying  myself  [Aside. 

Mrs.  F.  I  have  heard  gentlemen  say,  sister, 
that  one  should  take  great  care,  when  one  makes 
a  thrust  in  fencing,  not  to  lay  open  one's  self. 

Airs.  For.  It  is  very  trtie,  sister.  Well,  since 
all's  out,  and,  as  you  say,  since  we  are  both 
wounded,  let  us  do  what  u  often  done  in  daebi 


take  care  of  one  anothtf ,  and  grow  better  friendtf 
than  before. 

Mrs.  F.  With  all  my  heart  Ours  are  but 
(ilight  fiesh  wounds ;  and  if  we  keep  them  from 
air,  not  at  all  dangerous.  Well,  give  me  your 
hand,  in  token  of  sisterly  secrecy  and  aflection. 

Mrs.  For.  Here  it  is,  with  all  my  heart. 

Mrs.  F.  Well,  as  an  earnest  of  friendship 
and  confidence,  I'll  acquaint  you  with  a  design 
that  1  have. — To  tell  truth,  and  speak  openly  to 
one  another.  I'm  afraid  the  world  have  observed 
us  more  than  we  have  observed  one  another.  You 
hate  a  rich  husband,  and  are  provided  for:  I  am 
at  a  loss,  and  Inve  no  great  stock  either  of  fortone 
or  reputation,  and  tlieiefore  most  look  afaarfjj 
about  me.  Sir  Sampson  has  a  son,  that  is  ex- 
pected to-night;  and  oy  the  account  I  have  heanl 
of  his  clucation,  can  be  no  conjurer.    The  estate 

is  to  be  made  over  to  htm. Now,  if  I  could 

wheedle  him,  sister,  ha  1  you  understand  me  1 

Airs.  For.  I  do ;  and  will  help  you,  to  the 
utmost  of  my  power. — And  I  can  tell  you  one 
thing  that  &iis  out  luckily ;  my  awkward  daueh- 
ter-in-Iaw,  who,  you  know,  is  designed  to  be  his 
wife,  is  grown  rond  of  Mr.  Tattle ;  now  if  we 
can  improve  that,  and  make  her  have  an  avenien 
for  the  booby,  it  may  go  a  great  way  towards  hie 
liking  you.  Here  they  come  together,  and  kt  ue 
contnve  some  way  to  leave  them  togetner. 

Enter  Tattle  and  Mies  Prde. 

AHsa  P.  Mother,  mother,  mother,  look  yoa 
here. 

Mrs.  For.  Fy,  fy,  Miss,  how  you  bawl!-^ 
Besides,  I  have  told  you,  you  must  not  call  me 
mother. 

Aliss  P.  What  most  I  call  you  then  ?  are  yov' 
not  my  father's  wifel 

Mrs.  For.  Madam ;  you  must  say  Madam. — 
By  my  soul,  I  shall  fiincy  myself  old  indeed,  to 
have  this  great  girl  call  me  mother. — Well,  but. 
Miss,  what  are  you  ao  overjoyed  at  1 

Miss  P.  Look  you  here,  Madam,  then,  what 
Mr.  Tattle  has  given  me. — Look  you  here,  connn ; 
here's  a  snuff-mx ;  nay,  there 's  snufTin't — here, 
will  you  have  any  T — Oh  fvood !  how  sweet  it  is  !«- 
Mr.  Tattle  is  all  over  sweet;  his  peruko  is  sweet, 
and  his  gloves  are  sweet — and  his  handkerchi^is 
sweet,  pure  sweet,  sweeter  than  roses — smell  him, 
mother — Madam,  I  mean. — He  gave  me  this  zing 
for  a  ki«s. 

Tat.  O  fy^  Miss,  yon  must  not  kiss  and  tell 

Miss  P.  I  es ;  I  may  t»ll  my  mother — and  he 
says  he'll  give  me  something  to  make  me  smell  ao. 
On,  pray  lend  me  your  handkerchief. — SmelL 
cousin ;  he  says  he'll  give  me  something  that  wiU 
make  my  smocks  smeU  this  way. — Is  not  it  pure  1 
— It 's  better  than  lavender,  mun. — I'm  resolved  I 
wont  let  nurse  put  any  more  lavender  among  my 
smocks — ha,  cousin  1 

Airs.  F.  Fy,  Miss ;  amongst  your  Knen  yoa 
must  say — ^you  must  never  say  smock. 

Mits  P.  Why,  it  is  not  bawdy,  is  it,  cousin  1   | 

Tat.  Oh,  Madam  1  you  are  too  severe  upoQ 
Miss :  jou  must  not  find  fiiult  with  her  pretty 
simplicity;  it  becomes  her  strangely. — Pretty 
Miss,  don*t  let  them  persuade  you  out  of  your 
innocency. 

Mrs.  For.  Oh,  demn  vou,  toad! — I  wish  joai 
don't  persuade  her  out  of  ner  innocency.  r 

TaL  Wbo,  I,  Madam  1*-0|  Jm>w  can  your 
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Itdjahip  have  mnfa  a  thought  1— rare  jou  don't 
know  ine! 

Mrt.  F.  Ah,  detil,  iIt  devil  !~He  's  as  cloae, 
n«ter,  aa  a  confeaaor. — He  thinka  we  don't  obaerve 
him. 

Mrs,  Par.  A  panning  carl  how  aoon  he ooald 
find  out  a  freah  harmlMa  creature— and  left  ub, 
atiter,  pnMOtly. 

Tai.  Upon  roputation^— 

il#rt.  F.  Thej^re  all  ao^  aiiter,  theae  men— 
thej  love  to  have  the  spoiling  of  a  3roungr  crea- 
tore;  thej  are  as  fond  of  it  as  of  neinff  m  the 
first  fashion,  or  of  seeing  a  new  play  the  nrst  day. 
— I  warrant  it  ^oald  break  Mr.  Tattle's  heart,  to 
think  that  any  body  else  ahonld  be  beforehand 
with  him ! 

Tat.  Oh,  Lord,  I  swear  I  would  not  for  the 
world — 

Mrs.  F,  O,  hang  you  I  who'll  believe  yoo?^ 
You'U  be  hanged  before  you'd  confess — we  know 
you — she*s  very  pretty — Lord,  what  pum  red 
and  white ! — she  looki  so  wholesome }— ne'er  stir, 
I  don't  know,  but  I  fancy  if  1  were  a  man — 

Aftaa  P.  How  you  love  to  jeer  one,  cousin. 

A/r«.  Far,  Uark'ee,  sister — by  my  soul,  the 
girl  is  spoiled  already— d'ye  think  she'll  ever 
endure  a  great  lubberly  tarpawlin  1— Glad,  I  war- 
rant von,  she  wont  let  him  come  near  her,  after 
Mr.  'Tattle. 

Mrs.  F.  On  my  soul,  I'm  afraid  not — eh! 
filthy  creature,  that  smells  ail  of  pitch  and  tar  ?-^ 
Devil  take  yon,  you  confounded  toad — ^why  did 
you  ace  her  befi)re  she  was  married  1 

Mrs.  For.  Nay,  why  did  we  let  him  1— My 
husband  will  hang  us — ^he'U  think  we  brougm 
them  acquainted. 

Mt9.  F.  Come,  ftith.  let  us  be  ffone— If  my 
brotli^r  Foresight  should  find  us  with  them,  he'd 

thiUKBO. 

Afrv.  Far.  So  he  wonki — ^but  then  the  leaving 
them  together  is  as  bad — and  he  's  such  a  sly 
devil,  he  11  never  miss  an  opportunity. 

Mr9.  F.  i  don't  care ;  I  wont  be  seen  in  it 

Mr».  For.  Well,  if  you  should,  Mr.  Tattle, 
you'll  have  a  worla  to  answer  for :  remember,  1 
wash  my  hands  of  it;  I'm  thoroughly  innocent. 
[Eixewti  Mrs.  Frjlil  and  Mks.  Foresight. 

MiM  P.  What  makes  them  go  away,  Mr. 
Tattle  1 — ^^Vhal  do  they  mean,  do  you  knowl 

Tat.  Ym.  my  dear — I  think  I  can  guess — but 
hang  me  if  I  know  the  reason  of  it. 

Mis»  P.  Come;  must  not  we  go  tool 

Tat.  No,  no;  th«y  don't  mean  that. 

Miss  P.  No!  what  theni  What  shall  you 
and  I  do  together? 

Tat.  I  most  make  love  to  you,  pretty  Miss ; 
will  you  let  me  make  love  to  yon  7 

MUb  p.  Yea,  if  you  please. 

Tdt.  Frank,  egad,  at  least.  What  does  Mm. 
Foresight  mean  by  this  civility  1  la  it  to  make  a 
fool  of  me,  or  does  she  leave  us  toffctber  out  of 
good  moraKty,  and  do  as  she  would  be  done  by  1 
Egad  I'll  unctersUnd  it  so.  [Aside. 

MiM  P.  Well,  and  how  will  you  make  love  to 
me  1 — Come,  I  long  to  have  you  begin,— Must  I 
make  love  tool    Yoo  must  tell  me  how. 

Tyit.  Yon  must  let  me  speak,  Miss;  yon  must 
not  speak  fint  I  must  ask  you  questions,  and 
you  niustanawer. 

Mis»P.  What,  ia  it  like  the  catechism  1  Come 
then,  ask  me. 

Tat.  D'ye  thing  you  can  iove  me  1 
VoL.lI....arD 


MiM  P.  Yes. 

'/\tt.  Pooh,  yon  must  not  say  yes  alrrody.  I 
sba'n't  care  a  fiirthing  for  you  then  in  a  twinkling. 

MiaaP.  What  must  I  say  then  1 

Tat.  Why  you  must  say  no,  or  believe  not,  or 
yoo  canH  tell. 

Mis9  P.  Why,  must  I  tell  a  lie  then  1 

Tat.  Yea,  if  you'd  be  well-bred.  All  well-bred 
peraons  lie— Besides,  you  are  a  woman ;  you  must 
never  speak  what  you  think :  your  words  must 
contn^dict  your  thoughts :  but  your  actions  may 
contradict  your  words.  So,  when  I  ask  you,  if 
you  can  love  roe,  you  must  say  no;  but  you  must 
love  roe  too — If  1  tell  you  you  are  handsome,  yon 
must  deny  it,  and  say  I  flatter  you.  But  you  must 
think  yourself  more  charming  than  I  speak  yoO" 
and  Use  me  for  the  beauty  which  I  aay  you  have, 
as  much  as  if  I  had  it  myself.  If  I  ask  you  to  kiss 
me,  you  must  be  angry ;  but  you  must  not  refuse 
me;  if  I  ask  yon  for  more,  you  must  be  more 
angry,  but  more  complying ;  and  as  soon  as  ever 
1  make  you  say,  you'll  cry  out,  yoo  must  be  sura 
to  hold  your  tongue. 

a\H$»  p.  O  Lord,  I  swear  this  is  pure !  I  like  it  m 
better  than  our  old-&shioned  country  way  of  speak- 1 
ing  one's  mind ! — And  must  not  you  lie  too  1         ' 

Tat.  Humi — ^Yes;  but  you  must  bebeve  I 
speak  truth. 

Mist  P.  O  Gemini !  Well,  I  alwaya  had  a  great 
mind  to  tell  lies — but  they  frighted  me,  and  said 
it  was  a  sin. 

Tat.  Well,  my  pretty  creature,  wOl  you  maka 
mo  happy  by  givrnf  me  a  kiss. 

Mita  P.  No,  indeed ;  I'm  angry  at  you. 

[Runs  and  Icisaee  him. 

TW.  Hold,  hold,  that's  pretty  well— but  yoa 
should  not  have  given  it  me,  but  have  sufiered  mo 
to  have  taken  it. 

Miss  P.  Well,  well  do  it  affain. 

Tat.  With  all  my  heart^-Now,  then  my  Httle 
angel !  [Kisses  her» 

Miss  P.  Fishl 

Tat.  That's  right.   Again,  my  charmer  I 

[Kisses  her  again. 

Miss  P.  O  fy  **  nay,  now  I  can't  abide  you. 

Tat.  Adminhle !  'That  was  as  well  as  if  you 
had  been  born  and  bred  in  Covent- garden. — And 
wont  you  show  me  pretty  Mias,  where  your  bed- 
chamber is  1 

Mias  P.  ^o,  indeed  wont  I ;  but  I'll  run  there, 
and  hide  m3rself  from  you  behind  the  curtains. 

Tat.  I'll  follow  you. 

Miss  P.  Ah,  but  I  will  hold  the  door  with  both 
hands,  and  be  angry,  and  you  shall  push  me  down 
before  you  come  m. 

Tat.  No,  I'll  come  in  first,  and  push  you  dow 
afterwards. 

Mias  P.  Will  youl  then  I'll  be  more  angry] 
and  more  complying. 

Tat.  Then  rll  uiake  you  cry  out. 

Misa  P.  O  but  you  sha'n't,  for  I'll  hold  my  tongue. 

Tat.  Oh,  my  dear  apt  scholar ! 

Misa  P.  Well,  now  I'll  run,  and  make  more 
haste  than  you. 
.  TaJl.  You  shall  not  fly  so  fast  as  Til  pursue. 

[Exeurd. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE L 
Nurse,  alone. 
Nurae.  Miss,  Miss,  Misa  Frue!— Mercy  on 
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me  I—Wh^,  what 's  become  of  the  child  T— Why, 
MiM  Forengfat  !~Sare  she  fau  locked  henelf  up 
in  her  chamber,  and  gone  to  deep,  or  to  pmyere ! 
— Miae,  Mim  ! — i  hear  her. — Come  to  your  father. 
Open  the  door — Open  the  door,  Miaa. — I  hear 
you  cry  buaht. — O  Lord,  who  'a  there?  [Peep^.] 
— What*8  here  to  do!~-0  the  Father!  a  man 
with  her !— Why,  Miss,  I  say ;  here 's  fine  doings 
towards! — O  Lord,  we're  all  undone!— ^O  you 
young  harlot!  [Krwcka.] — Ods!  wont  you  open 
the  door  1  Fll  come  in  the  back  way.  [ExU. 

Enter  Tattle  and  Miss  PauB. 

3fi»»  P.  O  Lord,  she 's  coming— «nd  shell  teU 
my  father !    What  shall  I  do  now  1 

Tat.  Plague  take  her!  if  she  had  staid  two 
minutes  longer,  I  should  have  wished  for  her  com- 
ing. 

Mus  P.  O  dear,  what  shall  I  say ;  teU  me  Mr. 
Tattle,  tell  me  a  lie. 

Tat.  There's  no  occasion  for  a  lie;  I  could 
Dever  tell  a  lie  to  no  purpose— But  since  we 
have  done  nothing,  we  must  say  nothing,  I 
think.  I  hear  her. — Fli  leave  yon  togemer, 
and  come  off  as  yod  can. 

7%rust8  her  in  and  thuU  the  door. 

Enter  Yilsnttne,  Scandal,  and  Angelica. 

Ang.  You  can't  accuse  me  of  inconstancy;  1 
never  told  you  tbat^I  loved  you. 

Vol.  But  I  can  accuse  you  of  uncertainty,  for 
not  telling  me  whether  you  did  or  not 

Angt  You  mistake  indifference  for  uncertainty ; 
I  never  had  concern  enough  to  ask  myself  the 
question. 

Stand.  Nor  good-nature  enough  to  answer  him 
that  did  ask  you ;  Til  say  that  for  you,  Madam. 

Ang,  What,  are  you  setting  up  for  good- 
nature 1 

Seand.  Only  for  the  affectation  of  it,  aa  the 
yomen  do  for  ill-nature. 

Ang,  Persuade  your  friend  that  it  is  all  affec- 
tation. 

Scand.  I  shall  receive  no  benefit  finom  the  opin- 
ion, for  I  know  no  effectual  diflference  between 
continued  afiectation  and  reality. 

Tat.  [Coming  uj}.]  Scandal  are  you  in  private 
discourse?   Any  thing  of  secrecy  1 

[Aside  to  Scandal. 

Scand.  Yes,  but  I  dare  trust  you.  We  vrere 
talking  of  Angelica's  love  to  Valentine ;  you  wont 
speak  of  it 

Tat.  No,  no,  not  a  syllable — I  know  that 's  a 
secret,  for  it  is  whispered  every  where. 

Scand.  Ha,  ha,  na ! 

Ang.  What  is.  Mr.  Tattle  t  -l  heard  you  say 
iomething  was  whispered  every  where. 

Scand.  Your  love  for  Valentine. 

Ang.  How! 

Tat.  NOf  Madam :  his  love  for  your  ladyship — 
Gad,  I  beg  your  paidon — ^for  I  never  heard  a  word 
of  your  lidyship's  passion  till  this  instant 

Ang.  My  passion ! — And  who  told  you  of  my 
passion,  pray,  Sirl 

Scand.  Why,  is  the  devil  in  you  1  did  not  I  tell 
it  you  for  a  secret  1 

Tat.  Gad,  but  I  thought  ahe  might  have  been 
trusted  with  her  own  aflairs. 

Scand.  Is  that  your  discretion  1  trust  a  woman 
withhezaalf? 


Tat.  Yon  say  tme ;  I  beg  your  paideo. — It  vraa 
impossible.  Madam,  for  me  to  imagine,  that  a  per- 
son of  your  ladjphip's  wit  and  gaUantiy  cooU 
have  so  lonff  received  the  passionate  addresaea  of 
the  acoompusbed  Valentine,  and  yet  remain  in* 
aensible :  therefore,  yon  will  pardon  me,  if  from 
a  just  weight  of  his  merit  with  your  ladyship's 
good  judgment,  I  formed  the  balance  of  a  vedpio- 
cal  affection. 

Vol.  O  the  devil !  what  .damned  costive  poet 
haa  given  thee  this  lesson  of  fustian  to  get  by  role  t 

Ang.  I  dare  swear  you  wrong  him ;  it  ia  his 
own — and  Mr.  Tatfle  only  judgea  of  the  soocess 
of  others,  from  the  effects  of  a»  own  merit;  for, 
certainly  Mr.  Tattle  waa  never  denied. any  thing 
in  his  life. 

Tat,  O  hatdl  yes,  indeed,  Madam,  aeveial 
times. 

Ang.  I  swear  I  don't  think  it  is  possible. 

Tat.  Yea,  I  vow  and  awear  I  have.  Lord, 
Madam,  Vm  the  most  unfortunate  man  in  the 
worid,  and  the  moat  cruelly  used  by  the  ladies. 

Ang.  Nay,  now  you're  ungiatenil. 

TcU.  No,  I  hope  not — It  is  aa  much  ingratitude 
to  own  Bome  fovours,  as  to  conceal  others. 

Val.  There,  now  it  is  out 

Ang.  I  don't  understand  you  now.  I  thongiit 
you  Imd  never  aaked  any  thing  but  what  a  lady 
might  modestly  ^nt,  and  you  confoaa. 

Scand.  So,  fiuth,  your  buaineaB  is  done  here; 
now  you  may  go  brag  somewhere  else. 

Tat.  Brag!  O  Heavens!  ^hy,  did  I  name 
any  bodyl 

Ang.  No;  I  auppoae  that  is  not  in  yoor 
power ;  but  you  would,  if  you  ooold,  no  doubt 
on't 

Tat.  Not  in  my  power.  Madam ! — ^What  ?  does 
your  ladyship  mean  that  I  have  no  woman'a  va- 
putation  in  my  power  1 

Scand,  Why  you  wont  own  it,  will  you  1 

[Aside, 

Tat.  Faith,  Madam,  you  are  in  the  rignt ;  no 
more  I  have,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved ;  I  never  had  it 
in  my  power  to  aay  any  thing  to  a  lady'a  preju- 
dice in  my  life. — For,  I  have  been  the  most  un- 
aucoessful  creature  living  in  things  of  that  nature; 
and  never  had  the  goodtortune  to  be  truated once 
with  a  lady's  secret,  not  once. 

Ang.  Nol 

Vat.  Not  once,  I  dare  answer  for  him. 

Scand.  And  I'll  answer  for  him :  for  I'm  sura 
if  he  had,  he  would  have  told  me.  I  find,  Madam, 
you  don't  know  Mr.  Tattle. 

Tb^  No,  indeed,  Madam,  you  don't  know  me 
at  all.  I  find ;  for  sure,  my  intimate  frienda  woukl 
have  known— 

Ang.  Then  it  seems  you  would  have  toU,  if 
you  had  been  trCksted. 

Tat.  O,  Scandal,  that  waa  too  for  put  !•— Never 
have  told  particulars.  Madam.  Pernaps  I  might 
have  talked  aa  of  a  third  person — or  introduced  an 
amour  of  my  own,  in  conversation,  by  way  of 
novel ;  but  never  have  explained  particulars. 

Ang.  But  whence  comes  the  reputation  of  Mr. 
Tattle's  secrecy,  if  he  was  never  trusted  1 

Scand.  Why,  thence  it  arises. — The  thing  is 
proverbially  spoken ;  but  may  be  applied  to  him — 
Aa  if  we  ahould  say  in  general  terma,  Ha  only 
ia  secret,  who  never  was  trusted ;  a  satirical  pn»-j 
verb  upon  our  sex. — There  ia  another  upon  y< 
— as,  She  is  chaate,  who  waa  never  aaked 
question. 


«.] 


IW.  A  eoQple  of  naey  civil  pvoveibi,  traly. 
It  is  hard  to  tell  whether  the  Udj  or  Mr. 
Tattle  be  the  mora  obliged  to  yoo.  For  yoa 
ftund  her  virtue  upon  tM  beckwerdnew  of  the 
aea ;  and  luji  lecrecy  upon  the  miitniit  of  the 
woonen. 

Tai.  Qmdf  it  '•  yeiy  true,  Madam ;  I  think  "we 
an  obliged  to  acquit  ourBeives. — And  for  my  part- 
but  your  ladyship  is  to  speak  firstt 

An^.  Am  1 1  Well  I  freely  oonfiBSi.  I  have 
wiiiittfid  a  great  deal  of  temptation. 

TmL  And  I  have  given  some  temptation  that 
has  not  been  resisted.  ^ 

Vol,  Good. 

Ang.  I  cite  Valentine  here,  to  declare  to 
the  oooit,  how  fruitless  he  has  found  his  en- 
deavours, and  to  confess  all  his  solicitations  and 
mydeniaJs. 

VaL  1  am  ready  to  pfead,  Not  Ghiilty,  for  yoo ; 
and  Guilty,  for  myself. 

Stand.  So,  why  this  is  foir  (  here 's  demonstra- 
tiOD,  with  a  witness. 

Tai.  Well,  my  witnosees  are  not  present. — Yet, 
I  confoas  I  have  had  fovoors  from  pereons;  but  as 
the  fovours  are  numberless,  so  the  persons  are 
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Seand.  Pnoh,  this  proves  nothing. 

T\U.  Nol  I  can  show  letters^  lockets,  pictures, 
and  rings ;  and  if  there  be  occasion  for  witnesses, 
I  can  summon  the  maids  at  the  chocolate-houses, 
all  the  porters  at  Pall  Mall  and  Coventgarden, 
the  door-keepers  at  the  playhouse,  the  mnwers 
at  Locket's,  the  Rummer,  Spring-garden,  my 
own  landbdy  and  valet  de  chambre;  all  who 
shall  make  oath,  that  I  receive  more  letters  than 
the  secretory 's  office;  and  that  I  have  more  vizor 
masks  to  inquire  for  me,  than  ever  went  to  see 
the  hermaphrodite^  or  the  naked  prince.  And  it 
is  notorious,  that,  m  a  country  church,  once,  an 
inquiry  being  made  who  1  was,  it  was  answered, 
I  was  the  famous  Tattle,  who  had  ruined  so  many 
women. 

VaL  It  was  there,  I  suppose,  you  got  the  nick- 
name of  the  Great  Turk. 

Tat.  True;  I  was  called  Turk  Tattle,  ail 
over  the  parish. — The  neit  Sunday,  all  the  old 
women  kept  their  daughters  at  home,  and  the 
parson  had  not  half  his  congre^tion.  He 
would  have  brought  me  into  the  spiritual  court : 
but  I  was  revenged  upon  him,^  lor  he  had  a 
handsome  daughter,  whom  I  initiated  into  the 
aeienoe.  But  1  repented  it  afterwards;  for  it 
was  talked  of  in  town. — And  a  lady  of  quality, 
that  ahatl  be  nameless,  in  a  raging  fit  of  j^oosy, 
came  down  in  her  coach  and  six  horses,  and  ex- 
psaed  herself  upon  my  account.  Gad,  I  was  sony 
for  it  with  all  my  heart— You  know  whom  I 
mean— you  know  where  we  nfSed— 

Scand.  Mum,  Tattle! 

Vol.  'Sdeath,  are  you  not  ashamed  1 

Ang.  O  barbarous!  I  never  heard  so  inso- 
lent a  piece  of  vanity!— Fy,  Mr.  Tattle!— I'U 
swear  I  couU  not  have  believed  it. — Is  this  your 
1 

Tai.  Gad  so,  the  heat  of  my  story  carried 
beyond  my  discretion,  as  the  heat  of  the 
lady's  passinn  hurried  her  beyond  her  reputa- 
lion. — But  I  hope  you  don't  know  whom  I  mean ; 
for  there  were  a  enai  many  ladies  raffled — Plague 
flot,  now  could  I  bite  off  my  tongue. 

Stand.  No,  don't;  for  then  youH  tell  ns  no 
mot^    Come   Til  xcoommend  a  song  to  you. 


upon  the  hint  of  my  two  ptoveriM :  and  I  see 
one  in  the  next  room  that  wul  sio|r  it 

«  [wa  to  the  door. 

Tat.  Fot  Heaven's  sake,  if  you  do  goess,  say 
nothing.    Gad,  I'm  very  unfortunate ! 

Seand.  Pray  sing  the  first  song  in  the  last  new 
play. 

Song. 

A  nymph  and  a  svrain  to  Apolk)  onee  pray'd, 
The  swain  had  been  jilted,  the  nymph  betni 

betny'd: 
Their  intent  was  to  try  if  his  oracle  knew 
E'er  a  nymph  that  was  chaste^  or  a  swain  that 
^    was  true. 

ApoQo  was  mute,  and  had  like  tliave  been 
posed. 

But  sagely  at  length  he  this  secret  disclosed : 

He  iilone  wont  betray,  in  whom  none  will  con- 
fide; 

And  the  n3rmph  may  be  chaste  that  has  ne 
been  tried. 

Enter  Sib  Sampson,  Mrs.  Fkiil,  Miss  Pru£» 

and  Servant, 

Sir  S.  Is  Ben  come?  my  son  Ben  come  1  I'm 
fflad  on't— Where  is  he'l  I  long  to  see  him. 
Now,  Mrs.  Frail,  vou  shall  aee  my  son  Ben — He 's 
the  hopes  of  my  family— 1  ha'n't  seen  him  these 
three  years — I  warrant  he 's  grown !— Call  him  in ; 
bid  him  make  haste  [Exit  Strvant.]  I'm  ready  to 
cry  for  joy. 

Mrs.  F.  Now,  Miss,  you  shall  see  your  hus- 
band. 
Min  P,  Pish,  he  shall  be  none  of  my  husband. 

[Aside  to  Frail. 
Mra.F.  Hush !.  Well,  he  shaVt !  leave  that  to 
me— I'll  beckon  Mr.  Tattle  to  us. 
Ang.  Wont  you  sUy  and  see  your  brother  1 
Vol.  We  are  the  twm  stars,  and  cannot  shine 
in  one  sphere ;  when  he  rises,  I  must  set — Besides, 
if  I  should  stay,  I  don't  know  but  my  fiither  in 
good-nature- may  press  me  to  the  immediate  sign- 
ing the  deed  of  conveyance  of  my  estate;  and  I'll 
defer  it  as  long  as  I  can. — Well ;  you'll  come  to  a 
resolution. 

Ang.  I  cannot.  Resolution  must  come  to  me, 
or  I  shall  never  have  one. 

Seand.  Come,  Valentine,  1*11  go  with  you ;  I 
have  something  in  my  head,  to  communicate  to 
you.  [Exeunt  Scandal  and  Valentins. 

Sir  S  What !  is  iny  son  Valentine  gone  1 
What !  is  he  sneaked  oif,  and  would  not  see  his 
brother  1  There 's  an  unnatural  whelp !  there 's 
an  ill  natured  dog !  What !  were  you  here  too, 
Madam,  and  oou&  not  keep  him :  couki  neither 
love,  nor  duty,  nor  natural  affection,  oblige  him  1 
Madam,  have  no  more  to  say  to  him ;  &  is  not 
worth  your  coiudderetion.  "The  rogue  has  not  a 
drachm  of  generous  love  about  him — all  interest, 
all  interest !  He 's  an  undone  scoundrel,  and  courto 
your  estate.  He  does  not  care  a  doit  for  your 
person. 

Ang.  I  am  pretty  even  vrith  him,  Sir  Sampson ; 
for,  ifever  I  could  have  liked  any  thing  in  him, 
it  should  have  been  his  estate  too.  But,  since 
that 's  gone,  the  bait 's  off,  and  the  naked  hook 
appears. 
<^r  S.  Wen  spoken !  and  yon  are  a  wiser  wo- 
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man  than  I  thought  you  wen ;  for  most  yonns 
women  now  a-days  are  to  be  tempted  with  a  naked 
hook. 

Ang.  If  I  marry,  Sir  Sammoa,  I  am  for  a  good 
estate  with  any  man,  and  lor  any  man  with  a 
good  estate ;  therefore,  if  [  were  obliged  to  make 
a  choice,  I  declare  I'd  rather  ^ve  you  than  your 
son. 

Sir  S.  Faith,  yon  are  a  wise  woman ;  and  Pm 
glad  to  hear  you  say  so.  1  was  afraid  you  were 
m  love  with  a  reprobate.  Odd,  I  was  sorry  for 
you  with  all  my  heart.  Hang  him,  mongrel; 
cast  him  off.  You  shall  see  the  rogue  show  him- 
self, and  make  love  to  some  desponding  Cadua  of 
fourscore  for  sustenance.  Odu,  I  love  to  see  a 
young  spendthrift  forced  to  cling  to  an  old^woman 
for  support,  like  ivy  round  dead  oak — ^faith  I  do. 
I  love  to  see  them  hug  and  ootten  together,  like 
down  upon  a  thistle. 

Eriier  Ben  and  Servant. 

Ben.  Where 's  father'? 

Sen,  There,  Sir ;  his  back 's  toward  you. 

[ExU. 

Sir  S.  My  son  Ben !  Bless  thee,  my  dear  boy ! 
thou  art  heartily  welcome. 

Ben.  Thank  you,  father ;  and  Fm  glad  to  see 
you. 

Sir  S.  Fm  glad  to  see  thee.  Kiss  me,  boy  t 
kiss  me  again  and  again,  dear  Ben. 

[Ki»8ea  him. 
^  Ben.  So,  so,  enough,  &ther.    Mess,  Fd  rather 
kiss  these  gentlewomen. 

Sir  S.  And  so  thou  shalt — Mrs.  Angelica,  my 
son  Ben. 

Ben.  If  you  please.  [Salutes  her.] — Nay,  Mis- 
tress, Fm  not  for  dropping  anchor  here;  about 
ship.  [Kt38e»  Frail.] — Nay,  and  you  too,  my 
little  cock-boat.  [Kisset  Miss. 

Tat.  Sir,  you're  welcome  ashore. 

Ben.  Thank  vou,  thank  you  friend. 

Sir  S.  Thou  hast  been  many  a  weary  league, 
Ben,  since  I  saw  thee. 

Ben.  Ey,  ey,  been  1  been  far  enough,  and  that 
be  all.  Well,  father,  and  how  do  all  at  home  7  how 
does  brother  Dick,  and  brother  Vail 

Sir  S  Dick !  Dick  has  been  dead  these  two 
years.  1  writ  you  word,  when  you  were  at  Leg- 
norn. 

Ben.  Mess,  that 's  true :  marry,  T  had  forgot. 
,   Dick  is  dead,  as  you  say. — Well,  and  how,  I  have 
a  many  questions  to  ask  you ;  well,  you  ben't  mar- 
ried again,  father,  be  you  1 

Sir  S.  No,  I  intend  you  shall  many  Ben ;  I 
would  not  marry,  for  thy  sake. 

Ben.  Nay,  what  does  that  signify  1 — An  you 
marry  again — whv,  then,  Fll  go  to  sea  again,  so 
there 's  one  for  t  other. — Pray,  don't  let  me  be 
your  hinderanoe :  e'en  marry,  a  God's  name,  an 
the  wind  set  that  way.  As  for  my  part,  mayhap 
I  have  no  mind  to  marnr. 

Mrs.  F.  That  would  be  pity,  such  a  handsome 
young  gontleman. 

Ben.  Handsome !  he^  he,  he !  Nay,  an  you  are 
for  joking,  Fll  joke  with  you ;  for  I  love  my  jest, 
an  the  ship  were  sinking,  as  we  said  at  sea.  But 
Fil  tell  you  why  I  don't  much  stand  towards  ma- 
trimoRy.  I  love  to  roam  about,  from  port  to  port, 
and  from  land  to  land :  I  could  never  abide  to  be 
port-bound,  as  we  call  it.  Now,  a  man  that  is 
married  has,  as  it  were  d'ye  see,  his  feet  in  the 


bilboes,  and  mayhtp^  mayn't  get  tbem  oat  agno 
when  he  would. 

Sir  S.  Ben  is  a  wag. 

Ben.  A  man  that  is  married,  d*ye  lee,  is  oo 
more  like  another  man.  than  a  galley-alave  is  like 
one  of  us  free  sailors :  ne  is  chained  to  an  oar  all 
his  life ;  and,  mayhap,  forced  to  tug  a  kaky  vessel 
into  the  bargain. 

Sir  S  A  very  wag!  Ben  is  a  very  wag;  aaif 
a  little  rough ;  he  wants  a  little  polishing. 

Mrs.  F.  Not  at  all ;  I  like  his  nanKMir  mightily : 
it  ig  plain  and  honest ;  1  should  like  such  a  humour 
in  a  husband  extremely. 

Ben.  Say  you  so,  and  I  should  like  soch  a  hand- 
some gentlewoman  Ibr  a  bed-fellow^ — What  say 
you,  Mistress !  would  you  like  going  to  sea  1  Mess^ 
you're  a  tifht  vessel,  and  well  rigged,  an  yon  were 
but  as  well  manned. 

Mrs.  F.  1  ahoukl  not  doubt  that,  if  you  were 
master  of  me. 

Beru  But  I'll  tell  Tou  one  thing,  if  you  come  to 
sea  in  a  high  wind,  or  that,  lady — ^you  maynt 
carry  so  much  sail  o'  your  head — Top  and  top- 
gallant, by  the  mess  1 

Mrs.  F.  No"?  why  sol 

Ben.  Why,  if  you  do,  you  may  run  the  risk  to 
be  overset ;  and  then  you'U  carry  your  keek  abote 
water — ^he,  he,  he ! 

An^.  I  swear,  Mr.  Benjamin  is  the  greatest 
wag  m  nature,  an  absolute  sea-wit 

Sir  S.  Nay,  Ben  has  parts ;  but  aa  I  told  yoa 
before,  they  want  a  little  nolishing.  You  most 
not  take  any  thing  ill,  Maoam. 

Ben,  No,  I  &pe  the  gentlewoman  is  not 
angry;  i  mean  all  in  good  part:  for,  if  I  give  a 
jest  I'll  take  a  jest ;  and  so  you  may  be  as  free 
with  me. 

Arn^.  I  thank  you,  Sir :  I  am  not  at  all  ofiend- 
ed.— But  I  think^  Sir  Sampson,  you  shoukl  leave 
him  alone  with  his  mistress.  Mr.  Tattle,  we  must 
not  hinder  lovers.  [EjfU. 

Tat.  Weil,  Miss,  I  have  your  promise. 

[ilMcte  to  Miss. 

Sir  S.  Madam,  you  say  true. — ^Look  you,  Ben, 
this  is  3'our  mistress.  Come,  Miss,  you  must  not 
be  shame-faced ;  we'll  leave  you  tosether. 

Miss  P.  I  can't  abide  to  be  left  alone. — Mayn't 
my  cousin  stay  with  mel 

Sir  S.  No,  no.    Come,  let's  away. 

Ben.  Look  you,  father,  mayhap  the  young 
woman  mayn't  take  a  Hking  to  me. 

SirS  I  warrant  thee,  boy.  Come,  come,  well 
begone.    Fll  venture  that 

[Exeunt  Sir  Sampson,  Tattle,  and  Mas. 
Frail. 

Ben.  Come,  mistress,  will  you  please  to  sit 
down  1  For,  if  you  stand  a  stem  a  that*n,  we 
shall  never  grapple  together.  Come,  Fll  hawl  a 
chair;  there,  an  you  pfease  to  sit,  and  I'll  sit  by 
you. 

Miss  P.  You  need  not  sit  eo  near ;  if  you  have 
any  thing  to  say,  1  can  hear  you  farther  off;  I  an't 
deaf 

Ben.  Why,  that 's  true,  as  you  say,  nor  I  ant 
dumb;  I  can  be  heard  as  far  as  another.  Ill 
heave  off,  to  please  you.  [Siis  farther  o/f. J  An  \ 
we  were  a  league  asunder,  Fd  undertake  to  hold 
discourse  with  you,  an  'twere  not  a  main  high 
wind  indeed,  and  full  in  my  teeth.  L<K)k  you ;  1 
am  as  it  were,  bound  for  the  land  of  matrimony : 
'tis  a  voyage,  d'ye  see,  that  was  none  of  my  soot- 
ing ;  I  was  commanded  by  father,  and<if  you  hke^ 
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Diayhap  I  may  steer  into  your  harbour.  How  say 
ywx,  MiBlress  1  The  short  of  the  thing  is,  that,  if 
you  like  me,  and  I  like  you,  we  may  chance  to 
aitnogi  in  a  hammock  together. 

Miss  P.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  yon,  nor 
I  don't  care  to  speak  with  you  at  all. 

Ben.  Nol  Tm  sorry  for  that.  But,  pray,  why 
are  you  so  scornful. 

Mist  P.  As  long  as  one  roust  not  speak  one's 
mind,  one  had  better  not  speak  at  all,  1  think,  and 
truly  I  wont  tell  a  lie  for  the  matter. 

Ben,  Nay,  you  say  true  in  that ;  it 's  but  a  folly 
to  lie :  for  to  speak  one  thing,  and  to  think  just 
the  contrary  way,  is,  as  it  were,  to  look  one  way, 
and  to  row  another.  Now,  for  my  part,  d'ye  see, 
I'm  for  carrying  things  above  board ;  I'm  not  for 
keeping  any  thmg  under  hatches — so  that  if  you 
ben  t  .as  willing  as  I,  say  so,  there  'a  no  harm  done. 
Mayhap  vou  may  be  shame-faoed;  some  maidens 
though  they  love  a  man  well  enough,  yet  they 
don't  care  tell'n  so  to's  face.  If  that 's  the  case, 
wbjj  silence  gives  consent. 

illss  p.  But  I'm  sure  it  is  not  so ;  for  I'll  speak 
sooner  than  you  should  believe  that;  and  I'll  speak 
truth,  though  one  should  always  tell  a  lie  to  a  man ; 
and  I  don't  care,  let  my  fiUherdo  wtiat  he  will,  I'm 
too  big  to  be  whipped ;  so  I'll  tell  you  plainly,  I 
don^t  uke  you,  nor  love  yon  at  all;  nor  never  will, 
that  'i  nior&  So,  there  s  your  answer  for  yon ; 
and  don't  trouble  me  no  more,  you  ugly  thing. 

Ben.  Look  you  young  woman,  you  may  learn 
to  give  good  words,  however.  I  spoke  you  fiiir, 
dVe  sec,  and  dvil.  As  for  your  love,  or  your 
likinff,  I  don't  value  it  of  a  rope's  end — anil  ouy- 
hap  I  like  you  as  little  as  vou  do  me.  What  I 
aud  was  in  obedience  to  fiuher.  I  fisar  a  whipping 
iio  DMyre  than  you  do.  But  1  teH  you  one  thing-— 
if  you  should  give  such  language  at  sea,  you'd  fcnve 
a  catK^nine  taib  laid  across  your  shoulders.  Who 
an  youl  You  heard  t'other  handsome  youns 
woman  speak  civilly  to  me,  of  her  own  accord. 
Whatever  you  think  of  yourself,  gad,  I  don't  think 
you  are  any  more  to  compare  to  her,  than  a  can 
of  small  beer  to  a  bowl'of  punch. 

Miss  P.  Well,  and  there 's  a  handsome  gentle- 
man, and  a  fine  gentleman,  and  a  sweet  gentle- 
man, that  was  here,  that  loves  me,  and  I  love 
him :  and  if  he  sees  you  speak  to  me  any  more, 
hell  thiash  your  jacket  for  you ;  he  will,  you  great 


Ben.  What!  do  you  mean  that  fidr-weather 
spaik  that  was  here  lost  now  1  Will  he  thrash 
my  jacket  ^  Let'n— Jet'n.  But  an  he  comes  near 
ma,  mayhap  I  may  giv'n  a  salt  eel  &?*&  supper, 
ht  all  tnaL  What  (foes  father  mean,  to  leave  me 
akne,  aJs  soon  as  I  oome  home,  with  such  a  dirty 
dowdy  f— Sea-calf!  I  an't  half  calf  enough  to 
Jnk  your  chalked  fooe,  you  chaese«nrd,  you. — 
BlttTTf  thee!  I'll  marry  a  Lapland  witch  as  soon. 
and  hve  npon  selling  contrary  winds,  and  wrecked 


JIto  P.  I  wont  be  called  names,  nor  I  wont 
be  abased  thus,  so  I  wont^  If  I  weie  a  man — 
[CHm.]— you  durst  not  talk  at  this  nte— no,  yon 
mast  not,  yon  atinkiog  tar-banel. 

Enter  Mas.  Forbsiobt  and  Maa.  Fhail, 

Bin.. For.  They  have  qnanelled  just  as  we 


Ben.  Tar^ianall  Letjoaffewestheartcallme 
so^  if  he'll  take  your  pait^yonr  Tom  Easanoe^  and 


rn  Bsy  something  to  him — PII  lace 'his  musk 
doublet  for  him.  I'll  make  him  stink ;  he  slial! 
smell  more  like  a  weasel  than  a  oivit  cat,  afore  1 
ha'  done  with  'en. 

Mrs.  For.  Bless  me !  what 's  the  matter,  M  iss  7 
What,  does  she  ciy  1 — Mr.  Benjamin,  what  have 
you  done  to  her  1 

Ben.  Let  her  cry :  the  more  she  cries  the  less 
she'll — she  has  been  fathering  foul  weather  in  her 
mouth,  end  now  it  rams  out  at  her  eyea. 

Mrs.  For.  Come,  Miaa,  como  along  with  me ; 
and  tell  me,  poor  child. 

Mrs.  F.  Lord,  what  shall  we  do  1  There 's  my 
brother  Foresight  and  Sir  Sampson  coming.  Sis- 
ter, do  you  takfi  Mies  down  into  the  parlour,  and 
ril  carry  Mr.  Benjamin  into  my  cnamber;  for 
they  mu«t  not  know  that  they  are  fallen  out. 
Come,  Sir,  will  you  venture  yourself  with  me. 

[Looking  kindly  on  him, 

Ben.  Venture!  Mess,  and  that  I  will,  though 
it  were  to  sea  in  a  storm.  [ExevaU, 

Enter  Sir  Sampson  and  Foresight. 

Sir  S.  I  left  them  together  here.  What,  are 
they  gonel    Ben  is  a  bruk  boy:  he  has  got  her 

into  a  corner father's  own  son,  faith!  he'll 

touzle  her  and  mouzlo  her.  The  rogue's  sharp 
set  coming  from  sea.  If  he  should  not  stay  for 
saying  grace,  old  Foresight,  but  fall  to  withou*.  the 
help  of  a  parson,  ha  1  Odd,  if  he  should,  I  could 
.not  be  angiy  with  him ;  'twould  be  but  like  me,  a 
ch\p  of  the  old  block.  Ha !  thou'rt  ntelancholic, 
old  prognostication ;  as  melancholic  as  If  thou  hadst 
spilled  the  salt,  or  pared  thy  nails  on  a  Sunday. 
Uome  cheer  up,  look  about  thee:  look  up,  old 
star-gazer.  Now  is  he  poring  upon  the  ground 
for  a  crooked  inn,  or  an  old  horse-nail,  with  the 
head  towards  him. 

F\>r.  Sir  Sampson,  well  have  the  wedding  to- 
morrow morning. 

Sir  S.  With  aj]  my  heart. 

For.  At  ten  o'cloci ;  punctually  at  ten. 

Sir  S.  To  a  minute,  to  a  second ;  thou  shalt 
set  thy  watch ;  and  the  bridrgroom  ahall  observe 
its  motions;  they  shall  be  married  to  a  minute,  go 
to  bed  to  a  minute ;  and  when  the  alarm  strikes, 
they  shall  keep  time  like  the  figures  of  St.  Dun- 
Stan's  clock,  and  consummatum  est  shall  ring  all 
over  the  parish.  t 

Enter  Sebyant. 

Serv.  Sir,  Mr.  Scandal  desiies  to  speak  with 
you  npon  earnest  business. 

F\JT,  I  go  to  him ;  Sir  Sampson,  your  servant. 

[Exit. 

Sir  S.  What 's  the  matter,  friend  1 

Serv.  Sir,  'tisaboot  ^roar  son  Valentine;  some- 
thing has  appeared  to  him  in  a  dream,  that  makes 
him  prophesy. 

Enter  Scandal.  \ 

Scand.  Sir  Sampson,  sad  news. 

For.  Bless  ns  I 

Sir  S.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Scand.  Can't  you  guess  at  what  ought  to  afflict 
yoo  and  him,  and  all  of  us,  more  than  any  thing 
else. 

Sir  S.  I  don't  know  any  universal  grievance, 
hut  a  new  tax,  or  the  foes  of  the  Csnary  fleet — 
unless  Popsry  should  be  landed  in  the  went,  or  the 
French  fleet  were  at  anchor  at  Blackwall. 

Seand.  Sol  Undoubtedly,  Mr.  Foresight  knew 
all  this,  and  might  have  prevented  it. 
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Fytr.  'Ttf  no  earthquake  1 
Scand.  No,  not  yet ;  no  whirlwind.    But 
don't  luiow  what  it  may  oome  to— hot  it  baa  bad 
a  oonaequence  already  that  touchea  ua  all. 
Sir  S.  Why,  out  with  it 

ScaTid.  Something  haa  appeared  to  tout  aon 

Valentine^— 4ie  *a  gone  to  bed  very  ill. He 

apeaka  little,  yet  be  saya  he  haa  moeh  to  aay. 
Aaka  for  hia  fiithcr  and  the  wiae  Foreai^ht;  talka 
of  Raymond  Lnlly,  and  the  ghoat  of  Lilly.  He 
baa  aecreta  to  impart,  I  auppoae  to  yoa.  I  can  get 
nothing  out  of  him  but  ngba.  He  deairea  he  may 
Bee  yoo  in  the  morning ;  but  would  not  be  dia- 
turbed  to-night,  becanae  he  haa  aome  buaineai  to 
do  in  a  dream. 

Sir  &  What  have  I  to  do  with  hia  dfeama  or 
hia  divination  l—Tbia  iaa  trick  to  defer  aigning 
the  conveyance.  T  warrant  the  devil  will  teU  him 
in  a  dream,  that  he  muat  not  part  with  hii  eetato. 
But  m  bring  him  a  paraon  to  toll  bun  that  the 
devil  'a  a  liar — or,  if  that  wont  do,  I'll  brinff  a  law- 
yer, that  ahall  out-lie  the  devil;  and  bo  I'll  try 
whether  my  blackguard  or  hia  Bball  get  the  better 
of  the  day.  [Exit. 

Scand.  Alaa !  Mr.  Foreaight,  Fm  afraid  all  is 
not  right — You  are  a  wise  man,  and  a  conaden- 
tioua  man ;  a  aearcher  into  obacurit^  and  futurity : 
and,  if  jou  commit  an  error,  it  ia  with  a  great  deal 
of  consideration,  and  discreUon,  and  caution. 

Par,  Ab,  good  Mr.  Scandal. 

Scand.  Nay,  nay,  'tb  manifeat ;  I  do  not  flatter 
you. — But  Sir  Sampeon  ia  hasty,  veir  hasty — I'm 
afraid  he  is  not  scrupulous  enough,  Mr.  Foreaight 
— He  has  been  wicked ;  and  Heaven  grant  he 
may  mean  •well  in  his  affair  with  you !— ^ou  are 
wise,  and  ahould  not  be  overreached. 

/br.  Alas,  Mr.  Scandal — Etumanum  est  errore. 

Seartd.  You  say  true,  man  will  err ;  mere  man 
will  err—but  you  are  Bomething  more. — There 
have  been  wise  men ;  but  they  were  such  as  you, 
— men  who  consulted  the  stan,  and  were  obaervers 
of  omens. — Solomon  was  wise;  but  howl  by  his 
judgment  in  astrology.— So  says  Pineda,  in  hia 
thira  book  and  dghth  chaotor. 

JFhr.  You  are  learned,  Mr.  Scandal. 

Scand.  A  trifler — but  a  lover  of  art. — And  the 
wise  men  of  tbtf  east  owed  their  instructions  to  a 
star;  which  ia  rightly  observed  by  Gregory  the 
Great,  in  £ivour  of  astrology!  And  Allwrtus 
Magnua  makes  it  the  roost  valuable  science— be- 
abae,  aays  be,  it  teecbea  ua  to  oonaider  the  causa- 
tion of  causea,  in  the  cauaea  of  thinga. 

Par.  I  protest,  I  honour  you,  Nfr.  Scandal. — I 
did  not  think  yon  had  been  read  in  theae  matters. 
— ^Few  young  men  are  inclined-^— 

Scand.  I  thank  my  stars  that  have  inclined  me. 
But  I  fear  thia  marriage  and  making  over  the 
estate,  thia  tranaferring  of  a  rightful  inheritanoe, 
will  bring  jud^menta  upon  ua.  I  prophesy  it. 
Valentine  is  disturbed ;  what  can  be  the  cauae  of 
that  1  and  Sir  Sampaon  is  hurried  on  by  an  un- 
usual violence 1  fear  he  doea  not  act  wholly 

from  himaelf ;  and  I  think  he  doea  not  look  aa  bie 
need  to  do. 

F\n:  He  waa  atwaya  of  an  impetuous  nature. — 
But  as  to  the  marriage,  I  have  conaulted  the  stara*, 
and  aU  appearanoea  are  proaperoua. 

Seand.  Gome,  oome,  Foreaight;  let  not  the 
proapect  of  worldly  lucre  eatiy  you  beyond  your 
judgment,  nor  against  your  oonacieiioe.^Yonare 
not  aatbfied  that  yoa  act  justly. 

/br  Bow! 


Seand.  You  are  not  aatiafied,  I  say.— I  am  loth 
to  diacourage  you — ^but  it  b  palpable  that  y.oa  are 
not  aatiafiea. 

JFW.  How  uoea  it  appear,  Mr.  Scandall  I 
think  I  am  very  well  aatiafied. 

Soand.  Either  you  sufler  yourself  to  deodve 
yourself,  or  you  do  not  know  yourself. 

Par.  Fny  explain  yourself 

Seand.  Em  yon  ale^  well  o' nighta. 

Fbr.  Very  well. 

Scand.  Are  you  certain  1   You  do  not  look  ati 

F\fr.  I  am  in  health.  I  think. 

Scand.  So  waa  Vaiesitine  this  moimizig;  and 
looked  just  so. 

f\n:  How !  am  I  altered  any  way?  I  don^ 
perceive  it 

Enter  Mrb.  Forebiget. 

Mr9.  For,  Husband,  wiU#you  go  to  bed  1  it% 
ten  o'clock.    Mr.  Scandal,  your  aervant 

Scand.  Plague  on  her,  ane  haa  interrupted  my 
design — ^but  1  must  work  her  into  the  pn^jaot 
You  keep  early  hours,  Madam. 

Mrs.  Fhr.  vAx.  Foreaight  is  punctual ;  we  at 
up  after  him. 

For.  My  dear,  pray  lend  me  your  glaas,  your 
little  looking-glass. 

Scand.  ^y,  lend  it  him,  Madam — 111  teU  yon 
the  reason— [SAe  gives  him  the  glass  ;  Scikdal 
and  she  tshisper.y-Mj  paaaion  tor  you  is  grown 
so  violent — that  1  am  no  longer  master  of  mysdf^ 
I  was  interrupted  in  the  morning,  when  you  had 
charity  enoujfh  to  give  me  your  attention ;  and  I 
had  hopea  of  finding  another  opportunity  of  ex* 
plaining  myself  to  you — but  waa  disappointed  al 
thia  day;  and  the  UDeastneas  that  has  attended  ma 
ever  aince,  bringame  now  hither  at  thia  unaea8oi»> 
ble  hour. 

3irs,  For.  Waa  there  ever  such  impudence,  ta 
make  love  to  me  before  my  huaband^  fiteel  IH 
swear,  111  tell  him. 

Scand.  Do.  I'll  die  a  martyr  rather  than  de- 
claim my  passion.  But  coom  a  little  &rther  tbb 
way ;  and  111  tell  you  what  project  I  had  to  get 
him  out  of  the  way,  that  I  might  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  waiting  on  you. 

[  Whisper.   FoRonnnr  looking  in  the  glass. 

For.  1  do  not  aee  any  revolution  here. — Bla- 
thinka  I  look  #ith  a  aerene  and  benign  aapect,— 

Eale,  a  little  pale— but  the  roses  of  tnese  cfaeskt 
ave  been  gathered  many  years — Ha,  I  do  not 
like  that  soolen  flushing— gone  already  f — Hem, 
hem,  hem !  faintish.  My  neart  'ia  pretty  good ; 
yet  it  beate:  and  my  pulae,  ha! — I  have  none  ■ 
mercy  on  me! — hum! — ^Yea,  here  they  are.— 
Gallop,  gallop,  galk>p,  gallop  I  hey,  whither  will 
they  hunj  me?— Now  the^^re  gone  again— and 
now  I'm  nint  and  pale  agam.  and  hemT  and  niyi  ; 
hem ! — breath  srows  abort ;  hem !  he,  he,  hem  i 

Seand.  Ittalea:  puTBueit,  inthenameof  love 
and  pleasure.  . 

Afrs.  Ftr.  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Fore«riit1 

For.  Hum,  not  so  well  aa  I  thought  I  waa.   * 
Lend  me  your  hand. 

Scand.  Look  yon  there  now. — ^Yonr  lady  aqi 
your  sleep  has  been  unquiet  of  late. 

For.  Very  likely.  • 

Afrs.  For.  O,  mighty reatleas !  butlwaaafiiit 
to  tell  him  bo. — ^Ha  haa  been  eubject  to  tdkiif 
and  starting. 

SeoTid.  And  did  not  nae  to  be  aa  ? 

Mrs,  For,  Never,  neiTer;  tiOwfthintlieaalhr 
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Btghto,  I  cannot  mj  that  be  hat  once  brokan  my 
ntt  sinoe  we  have  been  married. 

/v.  I  will  go  to  bed. 

Soand.  Do  lo,  Mr.  Foretiffht.  and  aaj  your 
prayers— he  looks  better  than  he  aid. 

Atrw.  For.  Nane.  narse! 

5Vr.  Do  TOO  think  eo,  Scandal  1 

Seand.  Yet,  yea ;  I  hope  thia  will  be  gone  by 
morning ;  take  it  in  time. 

JFV.  1  hope  80. 

EfUer  NuRBB. 

Jlfrt.  F\)r.  Nuiae,  yoor  maater  ia  not  well;  pot 
him  to  bed.  / 

Stand,  I  hope  yon  will  be  aUe  to  eee  Valentine 
in  the  morning.  Von  had  best  take  a  little  dSa- 
oodiom  and  cowslip  water,  and  He  upon  yoor  back. 

Fbr.  I  thank  yon,  Mr.  Scandal ;  I  will. — None, 
let  me  have  a  watch-light,  and  lay  The  Orumbt 
^  Con^fori  by  me. 

Nune,  Yes,  Sir.  [Exit, 

Pofr.  And — hem,  heml  I  am  very  fiiint 

Stand.  No,  no,  yon  look  mnch  better. 

Pvr,  Hem,  hem  I  good  night  Mr.  Scandal 

\Exii, 

Scand.  OhoA  night,  good  Mr.  Foresignt.  I 
hope  Man  and  Venus  will  be  in  conjunction—-^ 
while  yoor  wife  and  I  are  together. 

Mr:  F»r.  Well ;  and  wluit  use  do  yon  hope 
to  make  of  this  project  1  Yon  don't  think  that  yon 
are  ever  like  to  succeed  in  your  desisn  upon  me  1 

SBond.  Yes,  faith,  I  do;  Ihaveab^eropfaiion 
both  of  you  and  myself  than  to  despair. 

Mn.  JF\n',  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  toad  1—^ 
Hark'ye.  devil :  do  you  think  any  woman  honest  ? 

iSbanoL  Vea,  several,  Teiy  honest — they^  cheat 
a  little  at  c&fds  sometimes ;  but  that 's  nothing. 

Mt».  F\jt,  Pshaw  i  hot  virtoous,  I  mean  1 

Seand.  YesL  fiuth,  I  believe  some  women  are 
'Virtuous  too;  but  'tis  as  I  believe  some  men  are 
valiant,  through  fear— For  why  should  a  man 
ttvurt  danger,  or  a  woman  ahon  pleasure  % 

Mt9,  For,  O  monstrous  f  What  are  oonaoenee 
and  honour? 

Scand.  Why,  honour  is  a  public  enemy;  and 
eoosdenoe  a  domestic  thief:  and  he  that  wouM 
secure  his  pleasure,  must  pay  a  tribute  to  one,  and 
fio  halves  with  t'other.  As  for  honour,  that  you 
nave  secured :  for  you  have  purchased  a  perpetual 
opportunity  for  pleasure. 

J#rt.  /Vr.  An  opportunity  for  pleasure  I 

Scand.  Aj,  your  husbsiid;  a  husband  is  an 
oppoitomty  tor  pleasure.  So  you  have  taken  care 
of  nonour,  and  'tis  the  leaat  I  can  do  to  take  care 
of  oraiacienoe* 

Bifr9,  Far,  And  so  you  think  we  are  free  for 
one  another  1 

Seand,  Yes,  feith,  I  think  so;  I  bve  to  speak 


Mrt,  For.  Wh}r,  then  III  speak  my  mind. 
Now,  as  to  this  afiur  between  you  and  me.  Here 
yon  make  love  tome ;  why,  FQ  confess  it  does  not 
displesse  me.  Yoor  person  is  well  enough,  and 
yoor  understanding  is  not  amiss. 

Soand.  1  have  no  great  opinion  of  |nyself;  hot 
I  think  1  am  neither  deformed,  nor  a  fooL 

Mro.  For,  But  yoo  have  a  viUanous  character; 
yoo  are  a  libertine  in  speech,  as  well  as  practice. 

Bm,nd,  Come,  I  know  what  yon  would  say— 
yoo  think  it  more  dangerous  to  be  seen  in  conver- 
sation with  me,  than  to  allow  some  other  men  the 
lastfeTonr.    Yoo  nostake;  the  liberty  I  tako  in 


talkiuff  is  purely-  aflected,  for  the  service  of  your 
sex.  He  that  first  cries  out  stop  thief,  is  often  he 
that  stole  the  treasure.  I  am  a  juggler,  that  acta 
by  confederacy,  and  if  you  please,  we'll  put  a  trick 
upon  the  worM. 

Mr9.  For.  Ay;  but  you  are  such  a  universal 
juggler— that  I'm  afiaid  you  have  a  great  many 
confederates. 

Scand.  Faith,  Fm  sound. 

Mrt,  For.  O  fy ! — I'll  swear  you're  impudent. 

Scand.  I'll  swear  you're  handsome. 

Mrs.  For.  Pish,  you'd  tell  me  so,  though  yoo 
did  not  think  so. 

Scand.  And  you'd  think  so,  though  I  did  not 
tell  you  so :  and  now  I  think  we  know  one  another 
pretty  well. 

Mrt,  For,  O  Lrfnd!  who'tf  here  1 

Enter  Mrs.  Frail  and  Ben. 

Ben.  Mess,  I  love  to  speak  my  mind — ^Father 
has  nothing  to  4o  with  me. — Nay,  I  can't  say  that 
neither ;  he  has  something  to  do  with  me :  but 
what  does  that  signify  1  If  so  be,  that  I  lient 
minded  to  be  steered  by  him :  'tis  as  thof  he  ahouki 
strive  against  wind  and  tide. 

Mrt^  F.  Ay,  but  my  dear,  we  must  keep  it 
secret,  till  the  estate  be  settled ;  for,  you  know^ 
manying  without  an  estate,  ia  like  sailing  in  a  ship 
without  ballast 

Ben.  He.  he,  be  I  why  that 's  true ;  just  so,  for 
all  the  world,  it  is  as  Kke  as  two  cable  ropes. 

Mrs.  F.  And  though  I  have  a  good  portion ; 
you  know  one  would  not  venture  all  in  one  bottom. 

Ben.  Why  that 's  true  again ;  for  mayhap  one 
bottom  may  spring  a  leak.  You  have  hit  it  indeed ; 
mess,  you  have  nicked  the  channel. 

Mrt.  F.  Well,  but  if  you  should  forsake  me 
after  all,  you'd  break  my  heart 

Ben.  Break  yoor  heart  1  I'd  rather  the  Mary- 

fold  should  break  her  cable  in  a  storm,  as  well  aa 
love  her  1  You  don't  think  I'm  false-hearted.  A 
sailor  would  be  honest;  mavbap  he  has  never  a 
pennj  of  money  in  his  pocket  I  may  not  have 
so  feir  a  fece  as  a  citizen  or  a  courtier ;  but,  for  all 
that,  I've  as  good  blood  in  my  veins,  and  a  heart 
as  sound  as  a  biscuit. 

Mrs.  F.  And  will  you  love  me  always  1 

Ben.  Nay,  an  I  k>ve  once,  I'll  stick  like  pitch : 
111  tell  you  that  Come,  I'll  sing  you  a  song  or 
a  sailor. 

Mrt.  F,  Hold,  there 's  my  sister ;  111  call  her 
to  hear  it 

Mrt.  Fbr.  Well  I  I  wont  ||o  to  bed  to  my  hus- 
band to-niffht ;  because  111  retire  to  my  own  cham- 
ber, and  think  of  what  ^oo  have  saidT 
,  Scand.  Well  youll  give  me  leave  to  wait  opon 
you  to  your  chambOKloor,  and  leave  you  my  last 
ustmctionsi 

Mrt.  For,  Hold,  here 's  my  sister  coming. 

Mrt.  F.  If  it  wont  inteirupt  you,  Bir.  Ben 
win  entertain  you  with  a  sonff. 

Ben.  The  song  was  maJe  upon  one  of  our 
ahip's  crew's  wife ;  our  boatawain  made  the  aong : 
mayhap  you  know  her,  Sir.  Before  she  married, 
she  ^Piras  called  Buxom  Joan  of  Deptford. 

Scand.  I  have  beard  of  her.  [Bkm  eingt. 

Ballad. 

A  aokBer  and  a  aailor,  . 

A  tinker  and  a  tailor. 

Had  once  a  double  smfe.  Sir,  i 

To  make  a  maid  ft  wife,  Sir. 
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Whose  name  was  Buxom  Joan. 
For  now  the  time  wu  ended, 
When  the  no  more  intended 
To  lick  her  lips  at  men,  Sir, 
And  gnaw  the  sheets  in  vain,  Sir, 

And  lie  o'  nights  alone. 

The  soldier  swore  like  thunder, 
He  loved  her  more  than  plunder, 
And  show'd  her  many  a  scar,  Sir, 
That  he  had  brought  from  far,  Sir, 

With  fighting  tor  her  sake. 
The  tailor  thoDght  to  please  her, 
With  oOering  her  hia  measure, 
The  tinker  too  with  mettle 
Said  he  could  mend  her  kettle. 

And  stop  up  every  leak. 

But  while  these  three  were  prating. 
The  sailor  sUly  waiting, 
Thought  if  it  came  about,  Sir, 
That  (hey  should  all  fall  out,  Sir, 

He  then  might  plaj  his  part: 
And  just  e'en  as  he  meant,  Sir, 
To  loggerheads  they  went,  Sir, 
*  And  then  he  let  fiv  at  her, 
A  shot  'twixt  wind  and  water, 

That  won  the  fair  maid's  heart. 

Ben.  If  some  of  oar  crew  that  came  to  see  me 
are  not  gone,  you  shall  see  that  we  sailors  can 

dance   sometimes,  as  well  as  other  folks. 

[  Whiviles]  I  warrant  that  brings  them,  if  they  be 
within  hearing. 

Enter  Seamgn. 

Oh,  here  they  be ! — and  fiddles  along  with  them. 
Come,  my  lads,  let's  have  a  round,  and  Til  make 
one.  [Dance.]  We're  many  folks,  we  sailors;  we 
han't  much  to  care  for.  Thus  we  live  at  sea;  eat 
biacait,  and  drink  flip;  put  on  a  clean  shirt  once 
a  quarter — come  home,  and  lie  with  our  landladies 
once  a  year ;  get  rid  of  a  little  money,  and  then  put 
off  with  the  next  fiiir  wind.    How  d'ye  like  us '? 

Afrt.  /'.  Oh,  you  are  the  happiest,  merriest 
men  alive ! 

J/r«.  For.  We're  beholden  to  Mr.  Benjatnin 
for  thia  entertainment.— I  believe  it  is  late. 

Ben.  Why,  if  you  think  so,  you  had  beat  ffo  to 
bed.  For  my  part,  I  mean  to  toss  a  can,  ana  re- 
member my  sweetheart,  before  I  turn  in;  mayhap 
I  may  dream  of  her  I 

Mr9,Foir.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  had  best  go  to  bed, 
and  dream  too. 

Scand.  Why,  faith,  I  have  a  good  lively  ima- 
gination ;  and  can  dream  as  much  to  the  purpose 
as  another.  But  dreaming  ia  the  poor  retreat  of 
a  lazy,  hopeless,  and  impeitect  lover;  tis  the  last 
ffUmfiae  of  love  to  warh  out  ainners,  and  the  faiht 
dawning  of  a  blias  to  wishing  girls  and  growing 
boja. 

There 's  nought  bat  willing,  waking  kyve  that 
can 

Make  bleas'd  ihe  ripen'd  maid  and  finiah'd 
man.  \Exevmt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.— ViLBNTWfi'a  Lodging: 

Enter  Scandal  ancf  Jerkmt. 

Scand.  Well,  ia  your  maater  ready  1  does  he 
look  madly,  and  talk  madly  \ 

Jer,  Yea,  Sir;  you  need  make  no  great  doabt 
of  that:  be  that  waa  io  near  taming  ^nt  yeatef- 


day  morning,  can't  be  mach  to  acek  ia  ]^jing 
the  madman  to-day. 

Scand.  Would  he  have  Angelica  acquainted 
with  the  desiflrn. 

Jer.  No,  Dir,  not  yet. — He  has  a  mind  to  try 
whether  his  playing  the  madman  wont  make  her 
play  the  fool,  and  &U  in  love  with  him ;  or  at  least 
own  that  she  has  loved  him  all  this  while,  and 
concealed  it 

Scand.  I  saw  her  take  coach  just  now  with  her 
maid ;  and  I  think  I  heard  her  bid  the  ooachman 
drive  hither. 

Jer.  Like  enough,  Sir ;  for  I  told  her  maid  thia 
morning,  my  master  was  run  stark  mad,  only  for 
love  of  her  mistress.  I  bear  a  coach  stop:  if  it 
should  be  she,  Sir,  I  believe  he  would  not  eeeher, 
till  he  bears  how  she  take^  i^ 

Scand.  Well,  I'll  try  her— 'tia  ahe;  here  abe 
cornea. 

Enter  Anqblica. 


Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  I  suppoae  jon  don't  think 
it  a  novelty,  to  aee  a  woman  visit  a  man  at  his 
own  lodgings  in  a  morning  7 

Scand.  Not  upon  a  kmd  occasion.  Madam. 
But,  when  a  lady  comes  tyrannically,  to  inaolt  a 
ruined  lover,  and  make  manifest  the  cruel  triumphs 
of  her  beauty,  the  barbarity  of  it  something  aor- 
prises  me. 

Ang.  I  don't  like  raillery  from  a  aerkma  fooe.— 
Pray  tell  me  what  is  the  matter  1 

Jer.  No  strange  matter,  Madam ;  my  master  % 
mad,  that's  all.  I  suppose  yoar  ladyahtp  has 
thought  him  so  a  great  while. 

Ang.  How  d'je  mean,  madt 

Jer.  Wh^,  faith.  Madam,  he 's  mad  for  want 
of  his  wits,  just  as  be  was  poor  for  want  of  money. 
His  head  is  e'en  aa  light  as  his  pockets;  and  any 
body  that  has  a  mind  to  a  bad  bargain,  can't  & 
better  than  to  beg  him  for  hia  estate. 

Ang.  If  you  speak  truth,  your  endeavouring  at 
wit  is  very  unseasonable.-^— 

Scand.  She 's  concem'd,  and  lovea  him  1  [Aside. 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  can't  think  me  guilty 
of  so  much  inhumanity,  as  not  to  be  ooooemed 
for  a  man  I  must  own  myaelf  obliged  ta — Pray 
tell  me  the  truth. 

Scand.  Faith,  Madam,  I  wiah  teDing  a  lie 
would  mend  the  matter.  But  this  ia  no  new  eflect 
of  an  nnsuooessful  passion. 

Ang.  [Afide.]  I  know  not  what  to  think  1  Yet 
I  diould  he  vexed  to  have  a  trick  pat  upon  me  !— 
May  I  not  aee  him  1 

Scand.  I'm  afraid  the  physician  ia  not  willinf 
you  ahoold  aee  him  yet.— Jeremy,  go  io  and  in- 
quire. [Exit  Jer£MT. 

Ang.  Ha  I  T  saw  him  wink  and  smile !  I  fancy  a 
trick.— Ill  try.  [il«ide.>-T  would  disguise  toalltLa 
worid,  Sir,  a  failing  which  I  moat  own  to  yon  -I 
fear  my  happiness  depends  a|X>n  the  recovery  of  ' 
Valentine.  Therefore,!  conjure  you,  aa  you  are 
his  friend,  and  as  yoa  have  compassion  on  ena 
fearfbl  of  affliction,  to  tell  me  what  I  am  to  hflpe 
for-— I  cannot  speak — But  you  may  tell  me,  x>r 
yoa  Imow  what  I  would  ask. 

Scand.  So,  thia  is  pretty  plain !— Be  not  toa  . 
mach  concerned.  Madam :  I  hope  his  conifitioa 
is  not  desperate.    An  acknowledgment  ff  kiva 
from  yoa,  perhaps,  may  work  a  cure,  as  the  fmt 
of  your  aversion  occasioned  his  distemper. 

Ang.  Say  yoa  aol  nay,  then  I'm  oonnooed: 
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and  if  I  don't  plaj  trick  for  trick,  may  I  never 
tartc  the  pleasare  of  revenge !  [4«u^e- J— Acknow- 
ledgment of  love !  I  find  you  have  mistaken  my 
compassion,  and  think  me  gailty  of  a  weakness  1 
am  a  stranger  to.  But  I  have  too^much  sincerity 
Co  deceive  you,  and  too  much  charity  to  suffer  him 
to  be  deluded  with  vain  hopes.  Grood  nature  and 
humanity  oblige  me  to  be  concerned  for  him;  but 
to  love,  18  neither  in  my  power  nor  inclination ; 
and  if  he  can't  be  cured  without  I  suck  the  poison 
Irom  his  wounds,  Vm  afraid  he  wont  recover  his 
till  I  lose  mine. 

Seand.  Hey,  brave  woman,  fiith ! — ^Wont  you 

3  him  then,  if  he  desires  it  t 

Ang.  What  signifies  a  madman's  desires?  be- 
sides, '.would  make  me  uneasy — If  I  don't  see  him, 
perhaps  my  concern  for  him  may  lessen — If  I 
forget  him,  'tis  no  more  than  he  has  done  by  him- 
oeif;  and  now  the  surprise  is  over,  methlnks  I'm 
not  so  sorry  as  I  was. 

Skand.  So,  faith,  good-nature  works  apace; 
ou  were  confessing  just  now  an  obligation  to 
is  love. 

Ang^.  But  I  have  considered  that  passions  are 
anreasonable  and  involuntary.  If  he  loves,  he 
can't  help  it;  and  if  I  don't  love,  I  cannot  help  it ; 
no  more  than  he  can  help  his  being  a  man,  or 
I  my  being  a  woman;  or  no 'more  than  I  can 
help  my  want  of  inclination  to  stay  longer  here. 

\Bxii. 

ScaruL  Humph ! — An  admirably  composition. 

Enter  Jeremy. 

Jer.  What,  is  she  gone,  Sirl 

Stand.  Gone?  why  she  was  never  here.  I 
don't  know  her  if  I  see  her,  nor  you  either. 

Jer.  Good. lack!  what's  the  matter  no w1  are 
any  more  of  us  to  be  mad  %  Why,  Sir,  my  master 
longs  to  see  her;  and  is  almost  mad  in  good  ear- 
nest with  the  joyful  news  of  her  being  here. 

Seand.  We  are  all  under  a  mistake. — Ask  no 
questions,  for  I  can't  resolve  you ;  but  Til  inform 
jour  masteh  In  the  mean  time,  if  our  project 
succeed  no  better  with  his  father  than  it  does  with 
his  mistress,  he  may  descend  from  his  exaltation 
of  madness  into  the  road  of  common  sense,  and  be 
content  only  to  be  made  a  fool  with  other  reasona- 
ble people.  I  hear  Sir  Sampson.  You  know 
jrourcue?  I'll  to  your  master.  [Exit. 

Enter  Sir  Sampson  arid  Buckram. 

^  Sir  S.  D'ye  see,  Mr.  Buckram,  here 's  the  paper 
ngned  with  hiiA  own  hand. 

Buck.  Good,  Sir.  And  the  conveyance  is  ready 
drawn  in  this  box,  if  he  be  ready  to  sign  and 
aeal. 

Sir  &  Ready !  he  must  be  ready:  ins  sham 
sickness  sha'n't  excuse  hinr. — O,  here's  his 
aooundrel.^Sirrah,  where 's  your  master! 

Jer.  »Ah,  Sir,  he's  quite  gone. 

Sir  S.  Gone !  what,  he 's  not  dead  % 

Jer.  No,  Sir,  not  dead. 

Sir  8.  What,  is  he  gone  out  of  town1  run 
away  1  ha !  has  he  tricked  me  1    Speak,  variet 

Jer.  No,  no,  Sir ;  he 's  safe  enough.  Sir,  an  he 
were  but  as  sound,  poor  gentleman  I  He  is  indeed 
^here,  Sir,  and  not  here,  sir. 
w    Sir  8.  Hey-day,  rascal,  do  you  banter  me*? — 
Speak,  sirrah ;  where  is  he  1  for  1  will  find  him. 

Jer.  Would  you  could,  Sir;  for  he  has  lost 
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himself — Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  almost  broke  my 
heart  about  him — I  can't  refrain  tears  when  I 
think  on  him.  Sir ;  I'm  as  melancholy  for  him  as 
a  passing-bell,  Sir  ;  or  a  horse  in  a  pond. 

iSltr  S.  Confound  your  sijniUtudes,  Sir : — Speak 
to  be  understood :  and  tell  metn  plain  terms  what 
the  matter  is  with  him,  or  I'll  crack  your  fool's 
skull. 

Jer.  Ah,  you've  hit  it,  Sir ;  that 's  the  matter; 
his  skull 's  cracked,  poor  gentleman !  he 's  stark 
mad,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Mad ! 

Buck.  What,  is  be  non  compos  ? 

Jer.  Cluite  non  compos^  Sir. 

^tu:k.  Why,  then,  all 's  obliterated,  Sir  Samp- 
son. If  he  be  non  compos  mentis^  his  act  and 
deed  will  be  of  no  efiect ;  it  is  not  gCNod  in  law. 

Sir  S.  I  wont  believe  it:  let  me  see  him.  Sir. — 
Mad !  V\i  make  him  find  nis  senses. 

Jer.  Mr.  Scandal  is  with  him.  Sir ;  I'll  knock 
at  the  door. 

[Goes  to  the  scene ^  which  opens  and  discovers 
VjiLENTiN'E  and  Scandjil.     Valentine 

Tn  a  couch  ditorderly  dressed. 
How  now  7  what 's  here  to  do 
Vol.  Ha!  who's  that  1  [StarHng. 

Soand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  softly.  Sir,  and 
gently :  don't  provoke  him. 

Vol.  Answer  me.  who's  thati  and  that 7 

Sir  S.  Gad,  does  he  not  know  1  is  he  mischiev- 
ous ?  I'll  speak  gently. — Val,  Val,  dost  thou  not 
know  me,  boy  1  not  know  thy  own  fether,  Val  ? 
I  am  thy  own  &ther;  and  this,  honest  Brief 
Buckram  the  lawyer. 

Val.  It  may  be  so— I  did  not  know  you — 
the  world  is  fulL — There  are  people  that  we 
do  know,  and  people  that  we  do  not  know;  and 
yet  the  sun  shines  upon  all  alike. — There  are 
fathers  that  have  many  children;  and  there 
are  children  that  have  many  fathers— 'tis  strange ! 
But  I  am  Honesty,  and  come  to  give  the  world 
the  lie. 

Sir  S.  I  know  not  what  to  say  to  him. 

Val.  Why  does  that  lawyer  wear  black  1— does 
he  carry  his  conscience  witnout  side?  Lawyer, 
what  art  thoul  dost  thou  know  mel 

Buck.  O  Lord,  what  must  I  say  1— Yes, 
Sir. 

Vol.  Thou  liest;  for  I  am  Honesty.  'Tis 
hard  I  cannot  get  a  livelihood  amongst  you.  1 
have  been  sworn  out  of  Westminster  Hall  the 
filst  day  of  every  term — ^Let  me  see — no  matter 
how  bng — But  111  tell  you  one  thing*  it  is  a 
question  that  would  puzzle  an  arithmetician,  if  1 
soould  ask  him,  whether  the  Bible  javes  more 
souls  in  Westminster  Abbey,  or  damns  more  in 
Westminster  Hall  ?— For  my  part,  1  am  Honesty, 
and  can't  tell ;  \  have  venr  few  acquaintance. 

Sir  S.  He  talks  sensibly  in  his  madness— Has 
he  no  intervals  1 

Jer.  Very  short.  Sir. 

Buck.  Sir,  I  can  do  no  service  while  he 's  in 

this  condition.    Here 's  your  paper,  Sir. He 

may  do  me  a  mischief  if  I  stay. The  con- 
veyance is  ready,  Sir,  if  he  recover  his  senses. 

[ExU. 

Sir  S.  Hold,  hold,  don't  you  go  yet. 

Scand.  You'd  better  let  mm  go,  Sir ;  and  send 
for  him  if  there  be  occasion:  for  I  fancy  his  prs- 
sence  provokes  him  mpre. 

Vat.  Is  th%iavi^yer  gonel  'Tiswell;  then  we 
may  drinnnout  without  gomg  tog^her  by  tho 
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eara. — Heigh  ho !  what  o'clock  uixl   My  father 
he\re !  your  blessing,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Ho  recovenl^-Bleasthee,  Val! — How 
dostthoQ  do,  boyi 

Val.  Thank  yon,  Sir,  pretty  well— I  have 
been  a  little  out  of  order.  Wont  yoa  pleaae  to 
sit,  Sir? 

Sir  8.  Ay,  boy. — Come,  thon  shalt  ait  by  me. 

Vol  Sir,  'til  nay  duty  to  wait 

Sir  S.  No,  no :  come,  come,  ait  thee  down, 
honrst  VaL  How  doat  tnou  do^  let  me  feel  thy 
pulse — Oh,  pretty  well  now,  Val.  I  waa  aorry  to 
■ee  thee  indiapoeed :  but  I  am  glad  thou  ait  better, 
honest  Vol. 

Val  I  thank  you,  Sir.  * 

Seand.  Miraciol  the  monster  grows  loving. 

[Aside. 
'  Sir  S.  Let  me  feel  thy  hand  again,  val.  It 
does  not  shake — I  believe  thou  canst  write,  Val. 

Ha,  boy  1  thou  canst  write  my  name,  Vail 

Jeremy,  step  and  overtake  Mr.  Bodiram?   bid 
him  make  haste  back  with  the  oonv^ance,  quick. 

[Exit  Jeremy. 

Soand.  That  ever  I  ahoold  suspect  such  a  hea- 
then of  any  remorse.  \A9ide. 

Sir  S.  Dost  thon  know  this  paper,  Val  1  I  know 
thou'rt  honest,  and  will  perform  articlea. 

[Shotn  him  the  paper ,  but  hotda  it  out  qfhia 
reach, 

Val.  Pray  let  me  see  it.  Sir ;  yoa  hold  it  so 
&r  off,  that  I  can't  tell  whether  I  know  it  or  no. . 

Sir  S.  See  it,  boy  1  Ay,  ay,  why  thou  dost  see 
it — 'tis  thy  own  hand,  Vally.  Why,  let  me  see, 
I  can  read  it  as  plain  aa  can  be :  look  you  here — 
[Reada.]  The  condition  qfthit  obligation — Look 
you,  as  plain  aa  can  be,  ao  it  begins — And  then  at 
bottom— iU  tritness  my  hand,  VALENTINE 
LEGEND,  in  great  letters.  Why,  'tis  as  plain 
as  the  nose  on  one's  face.  What  are  my  eyes 
better  than  thine?  I  believe  I  can  read  it  mrtLer 
off  yet — ^let  me  see. 

[Strete?ie»  his  arm  aa  far  aa  he  can. 

Val.  Will  you  please  to  let  me  hold  it.  Sir? 

Sir  &  Let  thee  hold  it,  say'st  thou  1— Ajr,  with 
an  my  heart — What  matter  is  it  who  holds  it  ? 
What  need  any  body  hold  it.  I'll  put  it  in  my 
pocket,  Val  1  and  then  nobody  need  hold  it  [Puts 
the  paper  in  his  pocket.]  There,  Val :  it 's  safe 
enough,  boy. — But  thou  shalt  have  it  as  soon  as 
thou  hast  set  ttty  hand  to  another  paper,  little  Val. 

Enter  Jeremy  and  Buckram. 

Val,  What,  is  mj  bad  ^nins  here  again  ?  Oh, 
no,  'tis  the  lawyer  with  an  itching  palm ;  and  he  'a 
oome  to  A  scratched. — My  nails  are*  not  long 
enouffh.«-Let  me  have  a  pair  of  red-hot  tongs 
quicuy,  quieklv ;  and  you  shall  see  me  act  St 
Ihinatan,  and  lead  the  devil  by  the  nose. 

Buck.  O  Lord,  let  me  be  gone !  I'll  not  venture 
myself  with  a  madman.  [Runs  out. 

Val,  Ha,  ha,  ha',  you  need  not  run  so  fast. 
Honesty  will  not  overtake  you. — Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
the  rogue  found  me  out  to  be  in  forma  pauperis 
pnsentihr. 

Sir  s.  What  a  vexation.is  here !  I  know  not 
what  to  do.  or  say,  or  which  way  to  go. 

VaL  Who's  that,  that's  out  of  his  way!  lam 
Honesty,  and  can  set  him  right — Hark'ee,  friend, 
the  straight  road  is  tho  worst  way  you  can  go. — 
He  that  fbOovis  his  nose  always,  will  very  often 
he  led  into  a  stink.    Probatum  A^But  what 


are  you  for?  religion  or  politics?  There's  a 
couple  of  topics  for  you,  no  more  like  one  another 
than  oil  and  vinegar :  and  yet  these  two  beaten 
together  by  a  state  cook,  maie  sauce  for  the  wholie 
nation. 

Sir  S.  What  the  devfl  had  I  to  do,  ever  to  be- 
get sons?  why  did  I  ever  many? 

Val.  Because  thou  wert  a  monster,  old  boy. 
The>two  greatest  monsters  in  the  world  are  a  man 
and  a  woman.    What 's  th;^  opinion  ? 

Sir  S.  W liy  nay  opinion  is  that  these  two  mon- 
sters joined  together  make  yet  a  greater ;  that 's  « 
man  and  his  wife. 

Val.  Aha,  old  Truepenny!  say'st  thou  sot 
Thou  hast  nicked  it. — ^But  it  is  wonoerful  strange, 
Jeremy. 

Jer.  What  bit,  Sir? 

Val,  That  my  hairs  should  cover  amen 
head— and  I  make  a  fool  of  my  father.  Wnat  's 
here?  Erra  Pater,  or  a  bearded  Sibyl?  If 
Prophecy  comes.  Honesty  must  give  place. 

[Exeunt  Vilentine  and  Jeremy. 

Enter  Foresight,  Mrs.  F(«£8Ight,  and  Mbe; 

Frail. 

For.  What  says  he?  What  did  he  prophesy  1 
Ha,  Sir  Sampson !  Bless  us !  how  are  we? 

Sir  S.  Are  we?  Plague  on  your  prognosticai- 
tions !  Why,  we  are  fools  as  we  used  to  be. — 
Zounds,  that  you  could  not  foresee  that  the  moon 
would  predominate,  and  my  son  be  mad! — ^Where  'e 
your  oppositions,  your  trines,  and  your  quadrates  1 
—What  did  your  Cardan  and  your  Ptolemy  fell 
you?  Your  Messahalah  and  your  Longomonta- 
nas,  your  harmony  of  chiromancy  vrith  astrolqgy ! 
Ah !  plague  on't,  that  I  who  know  the  world,  and 
men^and  manners,  who  don't  believe  a  syllable  in 
the  sky  and  stars,  and  sun  and  almanacks,  and 
trash,  should  be  directed  by  a  dreamer,  an  omen 
hunter,  and  defer  business  in  expectation  of  a 
lucky  hour !  when,  there  never  was  a  lucky  hour 
after  the  first  opportunity.  [Eixit, 

For.  Ah.  Sir  Sampson,  Heaven  help  your 

head ! This  is  none  of  your  lucky  hour 

Nemo  omnibus  horis  sapit! — What,  is  he  gone, 
and  in  contempt  of  science  ?  Ill  stars  end  uncon- 
vertible ignorance  attend  him ! 

Scand,  You  must  excuse  his  pesaon,  Mr. 
Foresight ;  for  he  has  been  heartily  vexed — ^His 
son  is  non  compos  mentis^  and  thereby  incapable 
of  making  any  oonvejanoe  in  law ;  so  that  ail  his 
measures  are  disappointed. 

Far.  Ha!  say  you  so? 

Mrs.  F.  What,  has  my  sea-lover  lost  his  anchor 
of  hope,  then?  [Aside  to  Mrs.  Foresight. 

Mrs.  For.  O  sister,  what  will  you  do  with  hkn  ? 

Mrs.  F.  Do  with  him?  Send  him  to  sea  again 
in  the  next  foul  weather. — He 's  used  to  an  inoon*. 
stant  element,  and  wont  be  surprised  to  see  -the 
tide  turned. 

For.  Wherein  was  I  mistaken,  not  to  foresee 
this?  [Considera. 

Scand.  Madam,  jon  and  I  can  tell  him  some- 
thing else  that  he  did  not  foresee,  and  more  pa^ 
ticdariy  relating  to  his  own  fortune ! 

[Aside  to  Mrs.  Forbsiobt. 

Mrs.Ftr,  What  ob  you  mean?  Idon'tunde^ 
stand  yon. 

Scand.  Hush,  sofUy ^the  pleasures  of  hsl 

night,  my  dear ;  too  conaideFahle  to  be  forgot  e» 
soon. 
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3#r9.  F\)r.  Lust  niffht !  nnd  what  would  your 
impudence  infer  from  List  night  1  Last  night  was 
lifce  C\e  night  before,  I  think.  , 

Seand.  'Sdeath!  do  you  make  do  diflerenoe 
beii^een  me  and  joar  huahand  ^ 

Mra.  Fvr.  Not  much — he'saupentitiocu;  and 
joor  mad,  in  my  opinion. 

Seand.  Yon  make  me  mad — Voo  aie  not  aeri- 
Otts  7 — pray  recollect  younelf. 

Mrs.  JVr.  O  yes,  now  I  remember,  yon  were 
very  impertinent  and  impudent— -and  would  have 
come  to  bed  to  me. 

Stand.  And  did  noti 

Atn.  fbr.  Did  not !  With  what  &ee  can  yon 
ask  the  qnestioii  1 

Seand.  This  I  have  heard  of  before,  but  never 
believed.  I  have  been  told,  she  had  that  admira- 
ble quality  of  forjj^ttinff  to  a  man's  (ace  in  the 
morning,  that  she  had  Iain  with  him  all  night ; 
and  denying  that  she  had  done  favours,  with  more 
impcuience  than  she  could  grant  them.  [Aside.]— 
JMadam,  I  am  your  humble  servant,  and  honour 
yon.— You  look  pretty  well,  Mr.  Foresight.  How 
did  yon  rest  last  night? 

Jnir.  Truly,  Mr.  Scandal,  I  was  taken  up  with 
liroken  dreams,  and  distracted  visions,  that  I  re- 
member little  of. 

Seand.  'Twaa  a  vei^  for|rettinff  night  But 
would  you  not  talk  with  Valentine  1  Perhaps 
you  may  understand  him;  I  am  apt  to  believe 
there  ia^aomething  mysterious  in  his  discourse, 
and  sometimes  rather  think  him  inspired  than 
Buul. 

F\fr.  You  speak  with  singuleir  good  judgment, 
Mr.  Scandalj  truly. — I  am  incnning  to  your 
Turkish  ojnmon  in  this  matter,  and  do  reverence 
a  man  whom  the  vulgar  think  mad.  Let  us  go 
to  him. 

Mrs.  P.  Sister,  do^u  go  with  them ;  111  find 
out  my  lover,  and  give  him  his  discharge,  and 
come  to  jow.—^ExewU  Scandal,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
FoBjcsiGHT.]  On  my  conscience,  here  he  comes ! 

Enter  Ben. 

Ben.  An  mad,  I  think.^I  believe  all  the  Os- 
tentures  of  the  sea  are  conM  ashore,  for  my  part. 

Mrs.  P.  Mr.  Benjamin  in  choler  I 

Ben.  No,  I'm  pleased  well  enough,  now  I  have 
Imind  you. — Mess,  I  have  had  such  a  hurricane 
on  your  account  yonder. 

Mrs.  P.  My  account  1  Pray  what 's  the  mat- 
terl 

Ben.  Why,  father  came,  and  found  me  squab- 
bfing  with  yon  ehitty-iaoed  thing,  as  he  would 
have  me  marry — so  he  asked  what  was  the  mat- 
ter.— He  asked  in  a  suriy  sort  of  a  way. — It  seems 
brother  Val  is  gone  mad,  and  so  that  pufn  into  a 
pession;  but  what,  did  I  know  that?  what's  that 
to  me  1 — So  he  asked  in  a  surly  sort  of  a  manner-^ 
and  I  answered  'en  as  surlily.  What  though  he 
be  my  fiither,  I  an't  bound  prentice  to  'en :  so, 
&ith  I  told*n  in  plain  terma,  if  1  were  minded  to 
marry,  I'd  marry  to  please  myself,  not  him; 
and  for  the  young  woman  that  he  provided  for 
me,  I  thought  it  more  fitting  for  her  to  leam  her 
•ampler,  and  make  pies,  than  to  kx>k  after  a  hua- 
band;  for  my  part,  I  was  none  of  her  man — ^I  had 
mother  voyage  to.make,  let  him  take  it  as  he  will. 

Mrs.  P.  9d,  then,  you  intend  to  go  to  aea  again  ? 

Ben,  Nay,  nay,  my  mind  ran  upon  you — but 
I  would  not  ten  faim  ao  much.— So  \»  mid,  he'd 


make  my  heart  ache ;  and  if  so  be  that  he  conia 
set  a  woman  to  bis  mind,  he'd  marry  himself. 
Gad,  says  j,  if  you  play  the  fool  and  marry  at 
these  yearsj  there  *s  more  danger  of  your  hnd's 


hap  the  bee  may  bite,  and  he'U  many  her  Imnaelf 
— with  all  my  heart  1 

Mrs.  F.  And  were  you  this  mdutiful  and 
graceless  wretch  to  your  fiither  1 

Ben.  Then  why  was  he  graceleas  first? — If  I 
am  undutiful  and  graceless,  why  did  he  beget  me 
80 1    I  did  not  beget  m3rself. 

Mrs.  P.  O  impiety !  how  have  I  been  mis- 
taken! What  an  inhuman,  merciless  creature 
have  I  set  my  heart  upon?  Oh,  1  am  happy  to 
have  discovered  the  shelves  and  quicksands  that 
lurk  beneath  that  faithless,  smiling  foce! 

Ben.  Hey-toasI  what's  the  matter  now?  why 
you  ben't  angry,  be  you  ? 

Mrs.  P.  O,  see  me  no  more^-for  thou  Wert  bom 
among  rocks,  suckled  by  whales,  cradled  in  a  tern- 
peat,  and  whistled  to  by  winds ;  and  thou  art  come 
rorth*with  fins  and  scales,  and  three  rows  of  teeth, 
a  most  outrageous  fish  of  prey. 

Ben.  O  Ix»rd,  O  Lord,  she 's  mad,  poor  young 
woman !  Love  hai  turned  her  senses :  her  biain 
is  quite  overset— WeII-aH)ay  1  how  shall  I  do  to 
set  ner  to  rights? 

Mrs.P.  No,  no,  I  am  not  mad,  monster ;  I  am 
wise  enough  to  find  you  out — ^Hadst  thou  the 
impudence  to  aspire  at  being  a  husband,  with  that 
stubborn  and  oiaobedient  temper? — Von,  that 
know  not  how  to  submit  to  a  fiither,  presume  lo 
have  a  sufficient  stock  of  duty  to  undergo  a  wife  ? 
I  should  have  been  finely  fobM  mckeed,  very  finely 
fobbed  1 

Ben.  Hark'ee,  forsooth!  if  so  be  that  you  are 
in  your  right  aenses,  dVe  see.  for  aught  as  I  per- 
ceive, Fm  hkely  to  be  nnely  K>bbed— if  I  have  got 
an^er  here  upon  your  account,  and  yon  are  tacked 
about  already ! — ^What  d'ye  mean,  after  all  your 
fiiir  speeches,  and  stroking  my  cheeks,  and  kieaing 
and  hugging,  what  would  you  ahear  00"  so,  would 
you,  atuTlcave  me  a-gnmnd  ? 

iSrs.  P.  No,  rn  Inve  yon  adrift,  and  go  which 
way  you  will. 

Ben,  What,  are  you  folse-hearted  then  ? 

Mrs.  P.  Only  the  wind 's  changed. 

Ben.  More  ahame  for  touI — The  wind's 
changed  t  It  is  an  ill  wind  blows  nobody  good.~- 
Mayhap  I  have  a  flniod  riddance  on  you.  if  these 
be  your  tricks. — ^Wnat,  did  you  mean  all  tnb  while 
to  make  a  fool  of  me  ? 

Mrs.  P.  Any  fool  but  a  husband. 

^en.  Husband!  Qad,  I  would  not  be  your 
husband,  if  you  would  have  me,  now  I  know  your 
mind ;  thof  von  had  your  weight  in  goU  and  jew- 
ela,  and  thof  1  loved  you  never  so  w3l. 

Mrs.  P.  Why,' canst  thou  kive,  Poipos? 

Ben,  No  matter  what  I  can  do ;  dont  call 
namea.~I  don't  love  you  so  well  as  to  bsar  that. 
whatever  I  did. — Fm  glad  yon  ahow  yourself 
mistreas:  let  them  marry  you  as  dont  know  you. 
—Gad,  I  know  you  too  well,  by  aid  ezpeiience; 
I  beiieve  he  that  mairiea  you  will  go  to  sea  in  • 
hen-pecked  frigate. — I  beliare  that,  young  woman ; 
and  mayhap  may  oome  to  an  anchor  at  CuekeUTt 
Point  /  so  there's  a  dash  fiir  you,  take  it  as  yoa 
will;  mayhq>  you  may  hoOo  after  me  when  I  wont 
oome  to.  [£*iL 
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LOVE  FOR  LOVE. 


[act  IT. 


Mn.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ht!  no  doabt  ont.  [Suigt.] 
"  My  tnic  love  ia  gone  to  — '" 


Enter  Mrs.  Foresight. 

O  sister,  had  you  come  a  minute  sooner,  yon  would 
have  seen  the  resolution  of  a  lover. — Honest  Tar 
and'  I  are  parted ; — and  with  the  same  indifference 
that  we  met. — On  my  life,  1  am  half  vexed  at  the 
insensibility  of  a  brute  I  despised. 

Mrs.  For.  What,  then,  be  bore  it  most  heroi- 
callyl 

Sfr$.  P.  Most  tyrannically — for  you  see  he  has 
got  the  start  of  me ;  and  I,  the  poor  forsaken  maid, 
am  left  complaininff  on  the  snore.  But  Til  tell 
jou  a  hint  that  he  has  siven  me.  Sir  Sampson 
18  enraged,  and  talks  desperately  of  committini; 
matrimony  himself.  If  he  has  a  mind  to  throw 
himself  away,  he  can*t  do  it  more  effectually  than 
upon  me,  if  we  could  bring  it  about. 

^  Mrs.  For,  O  hsng  him,  old  fox !  he  V  too  cun- 
ning; besides,  be  hates  both  you  and  me.  But  I 
have  a  project  in  my  head  for  you,  and  I  have 
gone  a  good  way  towards  it.  I  have  almost  made 
a  bargam  with  Jeremy,  Valentine's  man,  td  sell 
his  master.to  as. 

Mrs.F.  Sell  him!  howl 

Mr9.  For.  Valentine  raves  upon  Angeliea,  and 
took  me  for  her;  and,  Jeremy  sa^s,  will  take  any 
body  for  her  that  be  imposes  on  him.  Now  1  have 
promised  him  mountains,  if  in  one  of  his  mad  fits 
lie  will  bring  you  to  him  in  her  stead,  and  get  you 
married  together — and  put  to-bed  together — and 
after  consummation,  girl,  there's  no  revoking. 
And  if  he  should  recover  his  senses,  he'll  be  ffl^ 
at  least  to  make  you  a  good  settlement. — Here 
thi^  come ;  stand  aside  a  little,  and  tell  me  how 
you  like  the  design. 

Elder  Valbntine,  Scandal,  Foresiqht,  and 

j£REMT. 

iSbafui.  And  have  you  given  your  master  a  hint 
of  tiieir  plot  upon  him  1  [Th  Jeremt. 

Jer.  Yes,  Sir;  he  says  hell  favour  it,  and  mis- 
take her  for  Angelica. 

Seand.  It  may  make  us  sport 

F\jr.  Mercy  on  us ! 

VaJU  Husht — interrupt  me  not — 111  whisper  pre- 
diction to  thee,  and  thou  shalt  prophesy. — I  am 
Honesty,  and  can  teach  thy  tongue  a  new  trick. 
I  have  told  thee  what's  past— Now  Til  tell  what 's 
to  come  I — Dost  thou  know  what  vrilll  hapnen  to- 
morrow 1 — Answer  me  not — ^for  I  will  tell  thee. 
To-morrow  knaves  will  thrive  through  craft,  and 
fools  throuffh  fortune ;  and  Honesty  vrill  go  as  it 
did,  froet-mpped  in  a  sununer  suit  Ask  me  ques- 
tions oonoerning  to-morrow. 

Scand.  Ask  him,  Mr.  Foresight 

F\rr.  Pray  what  will  be  done  at  court  1 

Vol.  Scandal  will  tell  you— I  am  Honesty;  I 
never  come  there. 

For.  Inthedtyl 

Vol.  Oh,  prayen  will  be  said  in  empty  chuiches, 
at  the  usual  hours.  Vet  you  will  see  such  zealous 
fiioes  behind  counters,  as  if  religion  were  to  be 
eold  in  every  shop.  Oh!  things  will  go  methodi- 
cally in  the  dty.  The  clocks  will  strike  twelve 
at  noon,  and  the  homed  herd  buaz  in  the  Ex- 
change at  two.  Husbands  and  vrives  will  drive 
distinct  trsdes ;  and  care  and  pleasure  separately 
occupy  the  fumly.    Cofiee-houaes  will  be  fiitt  of 


smoke  and  stratagem.  And  the  cnmped  appren- 
tice that  sweeps  his  mastei^s  shop  in  tne  morning, 
may  ten  to  one  dirty  his  sheets  before  night  Lut 
there  are  two  things  that  you  will  see  verj  strange ; 
which  are,  wanton  vrives  with  their  legs  at  liberty, 
and  tame  cuckolds  with  chains  about  their  necks. 
— But  hold,  f  must  examuie  you  before  I  go  fur- 
ther ;  youjook  suspiciously.  Are  you  a  husband  1 
For.  I  am  married.  . 

VaL  Poor  oreature!  Is  your  wife  of  Covent- 
Qarden  parish  ? 
For.  No;  St  Martin  in  the  Fields. 
VaL  Alas,  poor  man  I  his  eyes  are  sunk,  and 
his  hands  shrivelled ;  his  legs  dwindled,  and  his 
back  lx>wed.  Pray,  pray  for  a  metamorphosis. — 
Chi^e  thy  shape,  and  shake  off  age;  get  thee 
Medea's  kettle,  ana  be  boiled  anew ;  come  forth, 
with  labouring,  callous  hands,  a  chine  of  steel,  and 
Atlas'  shoulders.  Let  Taliacotius  trim  the  calvea 
oi  twenty  chairmen,  and  make  thee  pedestals  to 
stand  erect  upon ;  and  look  matrimony  in  the  face. 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  that  a  man  should  have  a  stomach 
to  a  wedding  supper,  when  the  .pigeons  ought 
rather  to  be  laid  to  bis  feet !  ha,  ha,  ha! 

For.  His  frenzy  is  very  high  now,  Mr.  Scan- 
dal. 

Scatu2.  I  believe  it  is  a  spring  tide. 
For.  Verf  likely  tnily ;  you  understand  these 
niatters.-->M.r.  Scandal.  I  shall  be  very  chid  to 
confer  with  ^ou  about  tneae  things  which  tie  has 
uttered. — His  sayings  are  very  mysterious  and 
hieroglyphical. 

Vat.  Why  would  Angelica  be  absent  from  my 
eyes  so  long  1 
Jer.  She 's  here,  Sir. 
Mrs.  For.  Now,  sister. 
Mrs.  F.  O  Lord,  what  must  I  tay  1 
Scand.  Humour  him.  Madam,  by  all  meansL 
Vol  Where  is  shel    Oh,  I  see  her!— She 
comes,  like  riches,  health,  and  liberty,  at  once,  to 
a  despairing,  starving,  and  abandoned  wretch. — 
O  welcome,  welcome ! 
Mrs.  F.  How  d'ye,  Sirl  can  I  serve  youl 
Val.  Hark'ee— I  have  a  secret  to  tell  you — 
Endymion  and  the  moon  shall  meet  us  upon 
Mount  LatmoB,  and  we'll  be  married  in  the  dead 
of  ni^ht — But  say  not  a  word. — Hymen  ahali 
put  bis  torch  into  a  dark  lantern,  that  it  may  be 
secret ;  and  Juno  ahall  give  her  peacock  poppy- 
water,  that  he  may  fold  his  ogling  tail,  and  Argus's 
hundred  eyes  be  shut,  ha?   Nobody  shall  luiow 
but  Jeremy. 

Mrs.  F.  No,  no,  well  keep  it  secret ;  it  shall 
be  done  presently. 

Vol.  The  sooner  the  better — Jeremy,  oome 
hither— doser — that  none  may  overhear  oa. — 
Jeremy,  I  can  tell  you  news.  Angelioi  is  turned 
nun ;  and  I  am  turned  friar:  and  yet  we'll  many 
one  another  in  spite  of  the  pope.  Gkt  me  a  eowl 
and  beads,  that  I  may  play  my  part — ^for  ahe'U 
meet  me  two  hours  hence  in  black  and  white,  and  . 
a  long  veil  to  cover  the  project ;  and  we  won  t  see 
one  anotlMr's  fiices,  till  we  have  done  something  to 
be  ashamed  of— and  then  well  Mush  once  for  tSL 

Enter  Tattle  and  Angelica. 

Jer,  ni  take  care,  and— 

Vat  Whisper. 

Ang.  Nay,  Mr.  Tattle  if  you  make  love  to  ma, 
yoo  spoil  my  design ;  for  I  intend  to  make  joajay 
eonfiaant' 
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Sumd,  How't  this  I  TttUe  makiiig  love  to 
Aos^elica! 

Tat.  Bat,  Madam,  to  thiow  away  your  penon, 
SQchapennn!  andsiichaforttuie,oaaiiiadouai! 

Ang.  I  never  loved  him  till  he  waa  mad;  bat 
don't  tell  any  body  ao. 

T\U.  TeU,  Madam  1  alaa,  you  dont  know  me. 
—I  have  moch  ado  to  tcli  your  ladyship  how  long 
1  have  been  in  love  with  yoa — ^but,  enoooraged  by 
the  impoaaibility  of  Valentine's  making  any  more 
addreaaea  to  you,  I  have  ventured  to  declare  the 
verv  inmoet  paanon  of  my  heart.  Oh,  Madam, 
look  npon  na  both.  There  you  see  the  roina  of  a 
poor  decayed  creatoje! — H!ere,  a  complete  lively 
figure,  with  youth  and  health,  and  all  his  five 
aenaea,  in  perfection.  Madam;  and  to  all  this,  the 
moat  peamnate  lover — 

Ang.  O,  fy  for  shame,  hold  your  tongue.  A 
paarionate  lover,  and  five  senses  in  perfection! 
When  you  are  as  mad  aa  Valentine,  111  believe 
joQ  love  me ;  and  the  maddeat  shall  take  me. 

ViU.  It  is  enough.    Ha!  who 'a  there? 

Jtfr*.  P.  O  Low,  her  coming  will  spoU  all. 

[Tb  Jeremy. 

Jer.  No,  DO,  Madam;  he  wont  know  her;  if 
he  aboold,  1  can  persuade  him. 

Vol.  dcandal,  who  are  theae  1  Foreignera  1  if 
they  are,  I'll  tell  you  what  I  think.— Get  away  all 
the  company  but  Angelica,  that  I  maydiacover 
my  deaign  to  her.  [  Whispers. 

Seamt.  I  will — I  have  diacovered  aomethingof 
Tattle,  that  is  of  a  piece  with  Mrs.  Frail.  He 
oonita  Anselica^~4fwe  couU  contrive  to  couple 
thmn  tog^her— Hark'ee—  [Whispers. 


'Mrs.  For.   He  wont  know  you,  cousin';  he 
knowa  nobodv. 

Pot.  But  be  knowa  more  than  any  body. 

Oh,  nieoe,  he  knows  thiiun  past  and  to  o(»De,  and 
an  the  profi)und  seciets  of  time. 

Tal.  Look  you,  Mr.  Foresight;  it  ia  not  my 
way  to  make  many  woida  of  matters,  and  so  I 
ahaVt  aay  much.  But  in  abort,  d'ye  aee,  I  will 
liold  you  a^hundred  poonda  now,  that  I  know  more 
aecreta  than  he. 

For.  How?  I  cannot  read  that  knowledge  in 
your  &ee,Mr.  Tattle.    Pray,  what  do  you  know  1 

TdU  Why,  d'ye  think  rU  teU  you,  Sir? — ^ 
Bead  it  in  my&oe!  No,  Sur,  it  ia  written  in  my 
heart;  and  aafer  there,  Sir,  than  letten written  in 
joioe  of  lemon,  for  no  fire  can  fetch  it  out  Fm 
no  blab.  Sir. 

Vol,  Acquaint  Jeremj  with  it :  he  may  eaaily 
bring  it  about.— They  are  welcome,  and  111  tell 
them  80  myself.  [To  Scandal.I  What,  do  you 
look  strange  upon  me?— Then  I  must  be  plain. 
[Coming  up  to  them.]  I  am  Honesty,  and  hate 
an  old  acquaintance  with  a  new  &oe. 

[ScAKDAL  goes  aside  with  Je&emt. 

,Tat,  00  you  know  um,  Vakntine? 

Vol.  You?  Who  are  you?  I  hope  not 

7\U.  I  am  Jack  Tattle,  your  fifiend. 

VaL  My  firiend!  what  to  do?  I'm  no  married 
man,  and  thou  canst  not  lie  with  my  wife.  I  am 
very  poor,  and  thou  canst  not  borrow  money  of  me. 
Then  what  employment  have  I  for  a  friend  ? 

T\it.  Ha !  a  good  open  apeaker,  and  not  to  be 
trusted  with  a  aecret 

Ang,  Do  you  know  me,  Valentine  1 

Vol.  Oh,  veryvrelL 

Ang.  Who  am  I? 

Vcu.  You're  a  woman— one  to  whom  Baaven 
gave  beauty,  when  it  grafted  roaea  on  a  brier. 


You  are  the  reflection  of  heaven  in  a  pond ;  and 
he  that  leaps  at  you  is  sunk.  You  are  all  white ; 
a  sheet  of  lovely  spotless  p^per,  when  you  were 
first  bom;  but  you  are  to  be  acrawled  and  blotted 
by  every  goose'tf  quilL  I  know  you ;  for  I  loved 
a  woman,  and  loved  her  so  long,  that  I  found  out 
a  strange  thing ;  I  found  out  wnat  a  woman  Wfta 
good  for. 

Tat,  Ay,  pr'ythee,  what's  that? 

VaL  Wny,  to  keep  a  aecret. 

Tat.  O  Lord ! 

,  VaL  O,  exceeding  good  to  keep  a  aecret :  for 
though  ahe  ahould  tell,  yet  ahe  ia  not  believed. 

Tat.  Hah !  good  again,  feith. 

Vol.  I  would  have  muaic.— Sing  me  the  song 
that  I  like. 

SONO. 

I  tell  thee,  Charmiofi,  could  I  time  retrieve. 
And  could  again  begin  to  love  and  live. 
To  you  I  should  my  earliest  ofierinff  give ; 
I  know  my  eves  would  lend  my  heart  to  you. 
And  I  should  all  my  vows  ana  oaths  renew ; 
But,  to  be  plain,  I  never  woukl  be  true. 


For,  by  our  weak  and  weary  truth^  I  find. 
Love  hatea  to  centre  in  a  point  assign'd ; 
But  runa  with  joy  the  circle  of  the  mind : 
Then  never  let  us  chain  what  should  be  free, 
But  for  relief  of  either  aez.  agree : 
Since  women  love  to  change,  and  ao  do  we. 

No  more:  for  I'm  melancholy.     [Walks  mvsin^, 

Jer.  [jBRfOAY  and  ScASDAhvmsper.]  Ill  dot, 
Sir. 

Scand.  Mr.  Forenght,  we  had  beat  leave  him. 
He  may  grow  outrageous,  and  do  miachief. 

For.  I  will  be  directed  by  you. 

Jer.  [To'MRa.  Frail.]  You'll  meet,  Madam. 
— Ill  take  care  every  thing  ahall  be  ready. 

Mrs.  F.  Thou  ahalt  do  what  thou  wilt;  in 
short,  I  vrill  deny  thee  nothing. 

Tat.  Madam,  ahall  I  wait  upon  yoo? 

[jhoANaELTCA, 

,  Ang'  No,  111  atay  with  him. — Mr.  Scandal  will 
protect  me.  Aunt,  Mr.  Tattle  deairea  you  would 
give  him  leave  to  vrait  upon  you. 

7\U.  Phffueon't,  there'a  no  coming  off,  now 
she  has  said  that — Madam,  will  you  do  me  the 
honoor? 

Mrs.  For.  Mr.  Tattle  might  have  need  lesa 
ceremony. 

[ExevaitNiRB.  Frail,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fore- 
sight, arxd  Tattle. 

Scand.  'Jeremy,  follow  Tattle.  [Exit  Jeremt. 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  I  only  stay  till  my  maid 
comes,  and  becauae  I  have  a  mind  to  foe  rid  of  Mr. 
Tattle. 

Scand.  Madam,  I  am  very  glad  that  I  over- 
heard a  better  reason  which  you  gave  toMr.  Tat- 
tle; for  his  impeitinenoe  forced  you  to  acknow- 
ledge a  kindness  for  Valentine,  which  you  denied 
to  ail  his  sufiierings  and  my  soudtationa.  So  I'll 
leave  him  to  make  use  of  the  diaoovery ;  and  your 
ladyahip  to  the  free  confesaion  of  your  meiinationa, 

Ang.  O  Heavens !  you  wont  leave  me  alone 
with  a  madman. 

Scand.  No,  Madam;  I  only  leave  »  madman 
to  hia  remedy.  [Exit, 

Vol.  Manm,jou  need  not  be  very  much  afrak], 
for  I  ftoOT  I  bagm  to  oome  to  myaeuT. 

Ang,  Ay,  bat  if  I  dont  fit  yuu,  111  be  hanged. 

[Atide. 


406 


LOVE  FOR  LOVE. 


[act 


^ 


Vol.  Toa  lee  what  disgiiiioi  lore  makes  ub 
>ut  on.    Goda  have  been  in  counterfeited  shapes 

r  the  same  reason;  and  the  divine  part  of  me, 
my  mind,  has  worn  this  mask  of  roadne«,  and  this 
motley  livery,  only  as  the  slave  of  &0ve,  and  menial 
creature  of  your  beauty. 

Ang.  Mercy  on  me,  how  he  talks  1— Poor  Va- 
lentine ! 

ViJ.  Nay,  faith,  now  let  ns  understand  one 
another,  hypocrisy  apart.  The  comedy  dnws  to- 
wards an  end ;  and  let  us  think  of  leaving  acting, 
and  be  ourselves;  and  since  you  have  loved  me, 
you  must  own,  I  have  at  length  deserved  you 
should  confess  it. 

Ang.  [SigfuA  I  would  I  had  ,loved  you ! — for 
Heaven  knows,  i  pity  you ;  and.  could  I  have  fore- 
seen the  bad  effects,  I  would  nave  striven;  but 
that 's  too  late ! 

VcU.  What  bad  efiiicts?  what'stoohitel— My 
seeming  madness  has  deceived  my  father,  and  pro- 
cured me  time  to  think  of  means  to  reconcile  me 
to  him,  and  preserve  the  right  of  my  inheritance 
to  his  estate ;  which  otherwise,  by  articles,  I  must 
this  morning  have  resigned.  And  thu  I  had  in- 
formed you  of  to-day,  but  you  were  gone  before  I 
knew  you  had  been  here. 

Ang.  How?  I  thought  your  love  of  me  had 
caused  this  transport  in  your  soul ;  which,  it  seems, 
you  only  counterfeited  for  mercenary  ends  and 
sordid  interest. 

Vol.  Nay,  now  joa  do  me  wrong ;  for,  if  any 
interest  was  considered,  it  wss  yours ;  since  1 
thousht  T  wanted  more  than  bve  to  make  me 
worthy  ofyou. 

Ang.  Then  you  thought  me  mercenary — But 
how  am  I  deluded  by  this  interval  of  sense,  to 
reason  with  a  madman? 

Vol.  Oh,  'tis  barbarous  to  misonderstand  me 
longer. 

Enter  Jere^it. 

Arur.  Oh,  here's  a  reasonable  creature— «ure 
he  wUl  not  have  the  impudence  to  persevere! — 
Come,  Jeremy,  acknowledge  your  tnck,  and  con- 
fess year  master's  madness,  counterfeit. 

Jer.  Counterfeit,  Madam !  Til  maintain  him  to 
be  as  absolutely  and  substantially  mad,  as  any 
freeholder  in  Bedlam.  Nay,  he 's  as  mad  as  any 
projector,  fanatic,  chymist,  lover,  or  poet  in  Europe. 

VaL  Sirrah,  you  lie ;  I'm  not  mad. 

Ang.  Ha,  hii,  ha !  you  see  he  denies  it 

J9r.  O  Lord,  Madam,  did  you  ever  know  any 
madman  mad  encagh  to  own  it  ? 

Vol.  Sot,  can't  you  apprehend  ? 

Ang.  Why,  he  talked  very  sensibly  just  now. 
.Jer.  Yes,  Madam ;  he  hsis  intervals :  but  you 
see  he  begns  to  look  wild  again  now. 

Vol.  Why,  you  thick-skulled  rascal,  I  tell  yon 
the  farce  is  done,  and  I'll  be  mad  no  longer. 

^  [Beats  him. 

Ang.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  is  he  mad  or  no,  Jeremy  1 

Jer.  Partly,  I  think.— For  he  does  not  know  his 
own  mind  two  hours.  I'm  sore  I  left  him  just 
now  in  the  humour  to  be  mad :  and  I  think  I  have 
not  found  him  veiy  quiet  at  the  present  [One 
knocks.]    Who's  there! 

Vol.  Go  see,  you  sot.  I'm  very  glad  that  I  can 
move  your  mirth,  though  not  your  compassion. 

•^n^.  I  did  not  think  you  had  apprehension 
enough  to  be  exceptious;  but  madmen  snow  them- 
selves most  by  over-pretending  to  a  sound  uader- 


standing,  as  drunken  men  do  by  overrating  .«^ 
briety.  1  was  half  inclining  to  believe  you,  till  I 
accioentally  torched  upon  your  tender  part  Bat 
now  you  have  restored  me  to  my  former  opinida 
and  compassiixi. 

Jer.  Sir,  your  father  has  sent  to  know  if  you 
are  any  better  yet — Will  you  please  to  be  mad. 
Sir,  or  how  ? 

VaL  Stupidity !  you  know  the  penalty  of  all 
I'm  worth,  must  pay  for  the  confiession  of  my 
senses. .  I'm  mad,  and  will  be  mad,  to  every  body 
but  this  lady. 

Jer.  So  ;^u8t  the  very  back-side  of  trtith.  But 
lying  is  a  figure  in  spMoh,  that  interlards  the 
greatest  part  of  my  oonvesBation. — ^Madam,  your 
ladyship's  woman. 

Enter  Jenny.         • 

Ang.  Well,  have  you  been  there?— Come 
hither. 

Jenny.  Yes,  Madam;  Sir  Sampson  will  wait- 
upon  you  presently.  [Aside  to  Ang. 

Vol.  You  are  not  leaving  me  in  this  uncertaintyl 

Ang.  Would  any  thing  but  a  madman  complain 
of  uncertainty  1  Uncertainty  and  expectation  are 
the  joys  of  life.  Security  is  an  insipid  thing ;  and 
the  overtaking  and  possessing  of  a  wish  dijicovers 
the  folly  of  the  chase.  Never  let  us  know  one 
another  belter ;  for  the  pleasure  of  a  masquerade 
is  done,  when  we  come  to  show  our  fiices.  But 
I'll  tell  you  two  things  before  I  leave  you;  I  am 
not  the  fool  you  take  me  for;  and  you  are  mad,  and 
don't  know  it     [Exeunt  Angelica  artd  Jennt. 

Vol.  From  a  nddle  you  can  expect  nothing  bat 
a  riddle.  There 's  my  instruction  and  the  moral 
of  my  lesson. 

Jer.  What,  is  the  lady  gone  again,  Sir  1  I  hope 
you  understood  one  anotMr  before  she  went? 

Vol.  Understood !  she  is  harder  to  be  understood 
than  a  piece  of  Egyptian  antiqi^ty,  or  an  Irish 
manoscnpt ;  you  may  pore  till  you  spoil  your  ejea, 
and  not  improve  your  knowledge. 

Jer.  I  have  heard  them  say,  Sir,  they  read  hard 
Hebrew  books  backwards.  May  be  yon  begin  lo 
read  at  the  wrong  end ! 

Vol.  They  say  so  of  a  witch's  pnyer;  and 
dreams  and  Dutch  almanacks  are  to  be  undentood 
by  contraries.  But  there  is  regularity  and  method 
in  that;  she  is  a  medal  without  a  reverse  or  in- 
scription, for  indifference  has  both  sides  alike. 
Yet  while  she  does  not  seem  to  hate  me,  I  will 
pursue  her,  and  know  her  if  it  he  possible,  in  fepite 
of  the  opinion  of  my  satirical  friend,  who  says, 

That  women  are  like  tricks  by  sUght  of  hand, 

Which,  to  admire,  we  should  not  undentand. 

[Bxeuni. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—A  Room  in  Forbsiqht's  Bmst, 

Enter  Angelica  and  Jennt. 

A^'  Where  is  Sir  Sampson  1  did  you  not  teD 
me  he  would  be  here  before  me  1 

Jenny.  He 's  at  the  great  glass  in  the  dining- 
room,  Madam,  setting  nts  cravat  and  wig. 

Ang.  How!  I'm  ^ad  on't — If  he  has  a  mind 
I  should  like  hun,  it 's  a  sign  he  likes  me ;  and 
that 's  more  than  hsif  my  design. 

Jenny.  I  hear  him.  Madam. 

Antr.  Leave, me:  and  d'jre  bear,  if  ValentiDe 
shoula  come  or  send,  Tm  not  to  be  spoken  with. 

[Exit  JSHKT. 
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Enter  Sir  Sampson*. 


Sir  S,  I  have  not  been  honouitd  with  the  com- 
mands of  a  fair  lady  a  great  while. — Odd,  Madam, 
you  ha%'e  revived  mc — ^not  since  I  was  five  and 
thirty. 

An^.  ^hy,  yoo  have  no  great  reason  to  com- 
plain, Sir  Sampson ;  that  *8  not  long  ago. 

Sir  S.  But  It  is^  Madami  a  very  great  while ; 
to  a  man  that  admires  a  fine  woman  as  much  as 
I  do. 
Ang.  You're  an  absolute  courtier,  Sir  Sampson. 
Sir  S.  Not  at  all,  Madam.  You  wron^  me :  I 
am  not  so  old  neither,  to  be  a  bore  courtier,  only 
a  man  of  words.  I  have  warm  blood  about  me 
yet,  and  can  serve  a  lady  any  way. — Come,  come, 
Kt  me  tell  you,  you  women  think  a  man  old  too 
soon,  faith  you  do.  Come,  don't  despise  fifty; 
odd,  fifty,  in  a  hale  constitution,  is  no  such  con- 
temptible^ a(re ! 

Ang.  Finy  a  contemptible  age  !  not  at  all :  a 
very  fashionable  age,  I  think, — I  assure  you,  I 
know  very  considerable  beaus,  that  set  a  good  fiice 
upon  fifty. — Fifty  I  I  have  seen  fifty  in  a  side  box, 
by  candle  light,  oat-blossom  five  and  twenty. 

Sir  S.  Oulsides,  outsidcs ;  a  plague  take  them, 
mere  outsides.  H^ng  your  side-box  beaus ;  no, 
I'm  none  of  those,  none  of  your  forced  trees,  that 
pretend  to  blossom  in  the  fall]  and  bud  when  they 
ehould  bring  forth  fruit.  I  am  of  a  long-lived  race, 
and  inherit  vigour.  None  of  my  ancestors  mar- 
ried till  fifty;  yet  they  begot  sofis  and  daughters 
till  fourscore.  I  am  of  your  patriarchs;  I,  a  branch 
of  one  of  your  Antediluvian  families,  fellows  that 
the  fiood  could  not  wash  away.  Well,  Madam, 
what  are  your  commands?  Has  anj  young 
rogue  afirontcd  you,  and  shall  I  cut  his  throat, 

or 

Anff.  No,  Sir  Sampson,  I  have  no  quarrel  upon 
my  hands — I  have  more  occasion  for  your  conduct 
tiuin  your  courage  at  this  time.  To  tell  you  the 
truth,  I'm  weary  of  living  single,  and  Want  a  hus- 
J>and. 

Sir  S.  And  it  is  pity  yon  should ! — ^Would  she 
would  like  me !  then  1  should  hamper  my  young 
roffues:  fiiith,  she'^  devilish  handsome!  [Aeide^ 
Afidam,  you  deserve  a  good  husband !  and  'twere 
pity  you  should  be  thrown  away  upon  any  of 
tboe  young  idle  rogues  about  the  town<  There 's 
ne'er  a  young  fellow  worth  having — ^that  is  a  very 
Toong  fellow — Plague  on  them,  tney  never  think 
Deforeoand — and  if  they  commit  matrimony,  His 
as  they  commit  murder;  out  of  a  frolic;  and  are 
leady  to  hang  themselves,  or  to  be  hanged  by  the 
Jaw,  the  next  morning.    Have  a  care.  Madam. 

Arur.  Therefore  I  ask  your  advice.  Sir  Samp- 
son ;  I  have  fortune  enough  to  make  an3r  man 
easy  that  1  can  like ;  if  there  was  such  a  thing  as 
a  young  agreeable  man,  with  a  reasonable  stock 
of  gooo-natipre  and  sense — for  I  would  neither 
have  an  absolute  wit,  nor  a  fool. 

Sir  S.  You  are  hard  to  please.  Madam :  to  find 
a  young  fellow  that  is  neither  a  wit  in  his  own 
eye,  nor  a  ibol  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  is  a  very 
lurd  task.  But,  faith,  you  speak  very  discreetly ; 
for  I  hate  both  a  wit  and  a  fool. 

Am.  She  that  marries  a  ibol.  Sir  Samraon,  for- 
feits tne  reputation  of  her  honesty  or  understand- 
ing ;  and  she  that  marries  a  very  witty  man,  is  a 
slave  to  the  severity  and  insolent  conduct  of  her 
husband.  I  should  like  a  man  of  wit  for  a  lover, 
becaoM  I  would  have  tooh  a  one  in  my  power: 


but  I  wouM  no  more  be  his  wife  than  his  enemy ; 
fuf  his  malice  is  not  a  more  terrible  consequence 
of  his  aversion,  than  his  jealousy  is  of  his  love. 

Sir  S.  None  of  old  Foresight's  Sibyls  ever 
uttered  such  a  truth.  You  have  won  my  heart.  £ 
hate  a  wit ;  I  had  a  son  that  was  spoiled  among 
them;  a  good  hopeful  lad,  till  he  learned  to  be  a 

wit and  mi^ht  have  risen  in  the  state. — But, 

a  plague  on't,  his  wit  ran  him  out  of  his  money, 
and  now  his  poverty  has  run  him  out  of  his  wits. 
Ang.  Sir  Sampson,  as  your  friend,  I  must  tell 
you,  you  are  very  much  abused  in  that  matter — 
he  'fi  no  more  mad  than  you  are. 

Sir  S.  How,  Madam !  would  I  could  prove  it ! 
Ang.  I  can  tell  you  how  that  may  be  done — but 
it  is  a  thing  that  would  make  me  appear  to  be  too 
much  concerned  in  your  affiiirs. 

Sir  S.  1  believe  she  likes  me !  [A»%de.] Ah, 

Madam,  all  my  afiairs  are  scarce  worthy  to  be  laid 
at  your  feet ;  and  I  wish,  Madam,  they  were  in  a 
better  state,  that  I  might  make  a  more  becoming 
offer  to  a  lady  of  your  incomparable  beauty  and 
merit. — if  1  had  Peru  in  one  hand,  and  Mexico 
in  pother,  and  the  eastern  empire  under  my  feet ; 
it  would  moke  me  only  a  more  glorious  victim,  to 
be  oflered  at  the  shrine  of  your  beauty. 

Ang.  Bless  me,  Sir  Sampson,  what 's  the  mat- 
terl 
Sir  S.  Madam,  I  love  you-^^nd  if  you  would 

take  my  advice  in  a  husband 

Ang.  Hold,  hold,  Sir  Sampson,  I  asked  your 
advice  for  a  husband,  and  you  are  giving  me  your 
consent.  I  was  thinking  to  propose  something 
like  it  in  iest,  to  satisfy  you  about  Valentine :  for 
if  a  match  were  seemingly  carried  on  between  you 
and  me,  it  would  oblige  him  to  throw  olT  his  dis- 
guiao  of  madness  in  apprehension  of  losing  me; 
for,  you  know,  he  has  bng.pretended  a  passion 
for  me. 

Sir  &  Gbd,  a  most  ingenious  contrivance — ^if 
we  were  to  go  through  with  it !  But  why  must 
the  match  only  be  seemingly  carried  on  1  Let  it 
be  a  real  contract. 

Ang.  O  fy,  Sir  Sampson,  what  would  the  world 
sayl 

Sir  S.  Say  1  They  woukl  say  you  were  a  wise 
woman,  and  I  a  happy  man.  Madam,  I'll  love 
you  as  long  as  I  live ;  and  leave  you  a  good  join- 
ture when  1  die. 

Ang.  Ay ;  but  that  is  not  in  your  power,  Sir 
Sampson ;  for  when  Valentine  confesses  himself 
in  his  senses,  he  must  make  over  his  inheritance 
to  his  younger  brother. 

jStr^.  You're  cunnixig;  a  wary  baggage.  Faith, 
I  like  ^ou  the  better.  But,  I  warrant  you,  I  have 
a  proviso  in  the  obligation  in  &vour  of  myself.  I 
have  a  trick  to  turn  the  settlement  upon  the  issue 
male  of  our  bodies.  Let  us  find  children,  and  111 
find  an  estate. 

Ang.  Win  yout  Well,  do  you  find  the  estate, 
and  leave  the  other  to  me. 

Sir  S.  O  rogue !  but  111  trust  you.  And  will 
you  consent  1  Is  it  a  match  then  1 

Ang.  Let  me  consult  my  lawjrcr  concerning  this 
obligation ;  and  if  I  find  what  you  propose  prac- 
ticable, I'll  dve  you  my  imswer. 

Sir  8.  With  all  my  heart.  Come  in  with  me, 
and  m  lend  you  the  bond.  You  shall  consult 
your  lawyer,  and  I'll  consult  a  parson.  I'm  a 
young  man;  and  I'll  make  it  appear — You're 
devilish  handsome.  Faith,  you're  very  handsome ; 
and  I'm  vezy  young,  and  very  lusty,    Ods,  hussy, 
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you  know  bow  to  chooee ;  and  so  do  L  I  think 
we  are  very  well  met.  Qive  me  your  hand ;  let  me 
kisii  it :  'tis  as  warm  and  as  soft — as  what  ?  odd 
as  t'otner  hand ; — Give  me  t'other  hand;  and  Til 
mumble  them,  till  they  melt  in  my  mouth. 

Ang.  Hold,  Sir  Sampson — You're  profuse  of 
your  vigour  before  your  time.  You'll  spend  your 
estate  tefore  you  come  to  it. 

Sir  S.  No,  no,  only  give  you  a  rent  roll  of  my 
possesfionB — Ah !  becgage ! — I  warrant  you  for  a 
little  Sampson.  Odd/Sammon  is  a  very  good 
name  for  an  able  fellow.  Your  Sampsons  were 
strong  dogs  from  the  beginning. 

Ang.  Have  a  care,  and  don't  over-act  your  part. 
If  you  remember,  Sampson,  the  strongest  ot  the 
name,  puUed  an  oMl  house  over  his  heui  at  last 

Sir  S.  Say  you  so? — Come,  let's  go  then.:  I 

long  to  be  pulhng  too. — Come  away Here 's 

somebody  coming.  [Exeurit. 

Enter  TaTtle  and  Jeremy. 

Tat.  Is  that  not  she,  gone  out  just  now  1 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  she 's  j^  going  to  the  place  of 
appointment  Ah,  Sir,  if  you  are  not  very  faith- 
ful and  close  in  this  business,  you'll  certainly  be 
the  death  of  a  person  that  Las  a  most  extraordi- 
Bary  passion  lor  your  honour's  service. 

Tat.  Ay,  who's  that  1 

Jer.  Even  my  unworthy  self,  Sir.  Sir,  I  have 
had  an  appetite  to  be  fed  with  your  commands  a 

SBat  white — And  now,  Sir,  my  former  master 
vin^  much  troubled  the  founder  of  his  under- 
standing, it  is  a  very  plausible  occasion  for  me  to 
Suench  my  thirst  at  th^  spring  of  your  bounty.  I 
louffht  I  oould  not  recommend  myself  better  to 
you,  Sir,  than  by  the  delivery  of  a  great  beauty 
and  fortune  into  your  arms,  whom  fhave  heard 
you  sigh  for. 

Tat.  rU  make  thy  fortune;  say  no  more.  Thou 
art  a  pretty  fellow,  and  canst  carry  a  message  to  a 
lady,  m  a  soft  kind  of  phrase,  and  with  a  good 
persuading  accent 

Jer.  Sir,  I  have  the  seeds  of  rhetoric,  and  oratory 
in  my  head — 1  have  been  at  Cambridge. 

Tat.  Ay ;  'tis  well  enough  for  a  servant  to  be 
bred  at  a  university ;  but  the  education  is  a  tittle 
too  pedantic  for  a  gentleman.  I  hope  yon  are 
secret  in  your  nature,  private,  close,  ha  1 

Jer.  O,  Sir,  for  that,  Sir,  ^tis  my  chief  taknt ; 
I'm  as  secret  as  the  head  of  Nilus. 

Tat.  Ayl  who's  he,  though;  a  privy-coun- 
sellor ! 

Jer.  O  ignorance!  [Aside.] — A  cunning Eg3rp- 
tian,  Sir,  Uiat  with  his  arms  could  overrun  the 
country,  yet  nobody  oould  ever  find  out  his  head- 
quarters. 

Tat.  Close  dog !  a  good  debauchee,  I  warrant 
him! — The  time  draws  nigh,  Jeremy:  Angelica 
will  be  veiled  like  a  nun ;  and  I  must  be  hooded 
like  a  friar:  ha,.  Jeremy  1 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  hooded  tike  a  hawk,  to  trim  at 
first  sight  upon  the  quarry.  It  is  the  whim  of  my 
master's  madness  to  he  so  dressed ;  and  she  i^  so 
in  love  with  hibo,  she'U  comply  with  any  thing  to 
please  him.  Poor  lady!  I'm  snre  she'll  have  rea- 
son to  pray  for  me,  when  she  finds  what  a  happy 
change  she  has  made,  between  a  madman  ana  so 
accomptished  a  gentleman. 

Tat.  Ay,  fiutn,  so, she  will,  Jeremy!  You're  a 
good  friend  to  her,  poor  creature ! — I  swear  I  do 
It  hardly  so  much  in  consideration  of  myself,  as 
compassion  to  her. 


Jer.  'Tis  an  act  of  charity,  Sir.  to  save  a  fine 
woman  with  thirty  thousand  pounds  from  throw* 
ing  herself  away. 

Tat.  So  'tis  faith ;  I  might  have  saved  several 
others  in  my  time ;  but  I  could  never  find  in  my 
heart  to  marry  any  body  before. 

Jer.  Well,  Sir,  111  go  and  tell  her  my  master  'm 
coming;  and  meet  you  in  half  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  with  your  disguiee,  at  your  lodgings:  Yoa 
must  talk  a  tittle  mraly ;  she  wont  distinguish  th& 
tone  of  your  voice. 

Tat.  No,  no,  let  me  abne  for  a  counlerftit  FQ 
be  ready  for  you.  [Exit  Jeremy. 

Enter  Miss  Prue. 

Misa  P.  b,  Mr.  TaUle,  ^re  you  here !  Vm 
glad  I  have  found  you.  I  have  Men  looking  Sar 
you,  till  I'm  tired. 

<   7\U.  O  pox !  how  shall  I  get  rid  of  this  foolish 
girl! 

Mies  P.  O;  I  have  great  news,  I  can  tell  you 
great  news — I  must  not  marry  the  seaman  now — 
My  father  says  so.  Why  wont  you  be  my  hus- 
band 1  You  say  you  love  me!  and  you  wont  be 
my  husband  1  And  I  know  you  may  be  my  hus- 
band now,  if  you  please. 

Tat.  Ofy,Miss!  who  told  you  so ?     ' 

Aiias  P.  Why,  my  &ther 1  told  him  that 

you  loved  me. 

Tai.  O  fy.  Miss !  why  did  yon  do  flol  and 
who  told  you  so? 

Miss  P.  Who  ?    Why  you  did ;  did  not  you  t 

Tat.  O,  that  was  yesterdajr;  that  was  a  great 
while  ago.  I  have  been  asleep  since ;  slept  a  whole 
niglit,  and  did  not  so  much  as  dream  of  tne  matter. 

APiss  P.  Pshaw !  O,  but  I  dreamt  that  it  waa 
so,  though. 

Tat.  Ay,  but  your  father  will  tell  yon  that 
dreams  come  by  contraries.  O  fy!  what,  we 
must  not  bve  one  another  now.  Pshaw,  that 
would  be  a  fboUsh  thing  uideed  1  Fy,  fy,  yon^ 
a  woman  now,  and  must  think  of  a  new  oian 
every  morning,  and  forget  him  ev^y  night  No, 
no,  to  marry  is  to  be  a  child  again,  and  play  with 
the  same  rattle  always ;  O  fy,  marrying  is  a  bad 
thing! 

Miss  P.  Well,  but  don't  you  love  me  as  well 
as  you  did  last  night,  then  1 

7^.  No,  no,  you  would  not  have  me. 

Miss  P.  Nol   Yea,  but  I  would,  though. 

Tat.  Pshaw,  but  1  tell  you,  you  would  not. 
You  forget  you  are  a  woman,  and  don't  know  yoor 
own  mind. 

Miss  jP.  But  here  *b  my  father,  and  he  know* 
my  mind. 

Entpr  FoREBiaHT. 

For.  O,  Mr.  Tattle,  your  servant,  yon  an  a  close 
man ;  but  methinks  your  love  to  my  daughter  wae 
a  secret  I  might  have  been  trusted  withT-H>r  had 
you  a  mind  to  try  if  I  could  discover  it  by  my  art  ? 
—Hum,  ha !  I  think  there  is  something  in  your 
physiognomy  that  has  a  resemblance  oiher :  and 
the  girTistikeme. 

Tat.  And  so  you  would  infer  that  you  and  I 
are  alike— What  does  theoM  prig  njeanl  Fll  ban- 
ter him  and  laugh  at  him,  and  leave  him.  [Aside.} 
I  fiincy  you  haye  a  wrong  notion  of  fiioee. 

JF^rr.  flow?  wfaati  a  wrong  notion !  how  sot 

Tat,  In  the  way  of  art,  I  pave  some  takn^ 
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ftatons,  not  obnoas  to  vQknr  eyes,  that  are  indi- 
catjoa  of  A  sudden  tarn  m  good  fortane,  in  the 
lottery  of  wives ;  and  promise  s  great  beauty  and 
^reat  fortune  reserved  alone  for  me,  by  a  private 
mtrigue  of  destiny  kept  secret  from  the  piercing 
eye  of  persoicuity,  firom  all  astrologers,  and  the 
Stan  themselves. 

F\fr.  How  1  I  will  make  it  appear,  that  what 
yoa  say  is  impossible. 

Tat.  Sir,  I  beg  vour  pardon,  I  am  in  baeta— 

/^or.  For  what  f 

Tht.  To  be  marriedi  Sir— —married. 

F\fr.  Ay,  but  pray  take  me  along  with  you,  Sir. 

Tat.  No,  Sir,  it  is  to  be  done  privately — I  never 
make  confidents. 

f\tr.  Well ;  but  my  consent,  I  mean— You  wont 
marry  my  daughter  without  my  consent  1 

Tat.  Who,  I  Sir  1  I  am  an  absolute  stranger 
to  yoa  and  your  daughter.  Sir. 

i^.  Hey-day  1  What  time  ofthe  moon  is  this? 

Tat.  Very  true,  Sir !  and  desire  to  continue  so. 
1  have  DO  more  love  for  your  daughter,  than  I  have 
likeness  of  you :  and  I  have  a  secret  in  my  heart, 
which  yoo  would  be  glad  to  know,  and  sba'n't 
koow :  and  yet  you  shall  know  it  too,  and  be  eorry 
fer  it  afterwards. — Pd  have  you  know,  Sir,  that  i 
am  as  knowincr.as  the  stars,  and  as  secret  as  the 
night.  And  rm  goins  to  be  married  just  now, 
yet  did  not  know  of  itlialf  an  hour  ago;  and  the 
lady  stays  for  me,  i^d  does  not  know  of  it  yet. 
Then 's  a  m^rstery  lor  ^cn.  I  know  you  love  to 
untie  difficulties.  Or  if  you  can't  solve  this,  stay 
here  a  quarter  of  aa  hour,  and  111  come  and  explain 
itto  you.  [Exit. 

MiM  P.  0  &ther,  why  will  yod  let  him  go? 
Woiil  yoa  make  him  to  be  my  hi]i(band  1 

Pirr.  Mercy  on  us,  what  do  theee  Innades  por- 
fend?   Alas!  he 's  mad,  stark  wild. 

Min  P.  What,  and  must  not  I  have  e*er  a  hus- 
bandthen?  What,  must  I  go  to  bed  to  nurse  again, 
and  be  a  child  as  lonff  as  she 'fan  old  woman  fin- 
deed  but  I  wont  For,  now  my  mind  is  set  upon 
m  man,  I  will  have  a  man  some  way  or  other.  Oh, 
methinks  I'm  sick  when  I  think  of  a  man ;  and  if 
I  can't  have  one,  I  would  go  to  sleep  all  my  life; 
ibr  wheii  I'm  awake,  it  mJies  me  wish  and  kmff, 
and  I  don't  know  for  what— and  I'd  rather  be  u- 
%rayB  asleep,  than  sick  with  thinking. 

F\nr.  O  fearful !  I  think  the  ffirPs  influenced 
too. — Hussy,  you  shall  have  a  rod. 

MiatP.  Afiddleofarod!  Ill  have  a  husband ; 
and  if  you  wont  get  me  one,  HI  get  one  for  myself. 
Fll  many  our  Robin  the  butler ;  he  says  he  loves 
me :  ana  he 's  a  handsome  man,  and  shall  be  my 
husband:  1  warrant  hell  be  my  husband,  and 
thank  me  too;  for  he  told  mesa 

Enter  Scandal,  Mrs.  Fobesight,  aiid  Nubbe. 

Pot.  Did  he  sol  111  despatch  him  for  it  pre- 
sently !  Rogue !— Oh,  Nurse  come  hither. 
Nunc,  What  is  your  worship's  pleasure  1 
far.  Here,  take  your  young  mistress,  and  lock 
her  up  presently  JiU  fortber  oiuers  from  me.  Not 
a  won,  hussy — ^Do  what  I  bid  you.  No  reply : 
away.  And  bid  Robin  make  ready  to  give  an 
account  of  his  ]^te  and  linen,  d'ye  hear  1  Be  gone, 
when  I  bid  you. 

[Exeunt  Nurse  and  Miss  Pbcb. 
Mr$.  Fbr.  What 's  the  matter,  husband  1 
for.  'Tis  not  convenient  to  toil  you  now— 
Mr.  Scaiwkil,  Heaven  keep  us  all  in  our  mmmi 
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1 1  fear  there  is  a  contagions  frenzy  abroad.  How 
I  does  Valentine  ? 

&and.  O,  I  hope  he  will  do  well  again.  I  have 
a  message  from  him  to  your  niece  Anselica. 

FW.  I  think  she  has  not  returned  since  she 
went  abroad  with  Sir  Sampson.  Nurse,  why  are 
you  not  gone  1 

Enter  Ben. 

Here 's  Mr.  Benjamin;  he  can  tell  us  if  his  father 
be  come  home. 

Ben.  Who?  Father  1  Ay,  he's  come  home 
with  a  vengeance. 

J#r«.  F\>r.  Why,  what 's  the  matter? 

Ben.  Matter !  Why,  he 's  mad. 

for.  Mercy  on  us  1  I  was  afraid  of  thiSt 

Ben.  And  there 's  a  handsome  young  woman, 
she,  as  they  say,  brother  Val  went  mad  for,  she  '• 
mad  too,  I  thiiuc. 

for.  O  my  poor  niece !  my  poor  niece !  is  the 
gone  too  1   Wdl,  I  shall  run  mad  next 

Mrs.  for.  Well,  but  how  madi  how  d'ye 
mean? 

Ben.  Nay,  111  give  you  leave  to  guess — I'll  un- 
dertake to  nmke  a  voyage  to  Antiffua. No,  I 

mayn't  say  so,  neither— but  I'll  sailas  far  as  L^;- 
horn,  and  back  again,  before  you  shall  guess  at 
the  matter,  and  do  nothing  else.  Mess,  you  may 
take  in  all  the  pointe  of  t&  compass,  and  not  hit 
the  right. 

Mrs.  for.  Your  experiment  will  take  up  a  lit- 
tle too  much  time. 

Ben.  Why,  then,  111  tell  you  :  there's  a  new 
wedding  upon  the  stocks,  and  they  two  are  going 
to  be  married  to  rights. 

Soand.  Whol 

Ben.  Why,  fiither,  and — the  young  woman;  I 
can't  hit  her  name. 

JSScaiui.  Angelical 

Ben.  Ay,  the  same. 

Mrs.  for.  Sir  Sampson  and  Angelical  In^ 
possible  1 

Ben,  That  may  be— but  I'm  sure  it  is  as  I  tell 
you. 

^nd.  'Sdeath,  it  is  a  iest.    I  can't  believe  it 

Ben.  Look  you,  friend ;  it  is  nothing  to  me, 
whether  you  be&eve  it  Or  na  What  I  say  is  true, 
d'ye  see :  they  are  nnarried,  or  just  going  to  be 
married,  I  know  not  which. 

for.  Well,  bat  they  are  not  mad,  that  iS|  not 
lunatic? 

Ben.  I  don't  know  what  ytni  may  call  madneoi 
— but  she 's  mad  for  a  husoand,  and  he 's  hom- 
mad,  I  think,  or  they'd  never  miake  a  match  to- 
gether.— Here  they  come. 

Enter  Sir  Sampson,  Angelica,  and  Buckram. 

SirS.  Where  is  this  old  soothsayer?  this  uncle 
of  mine  elect? — Aha  I  old  Foresight!  uncle  Forfr- 
sight !  wish  me  joy,  uncle  Foresight ;  double  joy, 
both  ss  uncle  and  astrologer :  here 's  a  conjunction 
that  was  not  foretold  in  all  your  Ephemeres !  The 
brightest  star  in  the  blue  firmament — is  shot  from  ' 
above,  in  a  jelly  of  love,  and  so  forth;  and  I'm  lord 
oftheasoeiidant  YouTe  an  old  fellow,  Foreoffht, 
uncle,  I  mean ;  a  very  old  fellow,  uncle  Foresight ; 
and  yet  you  shall  live  to  dance  at  my  wedcung, 
faith  you  shall.  We'D  have  the  music  of  the 
spheres  for  thee,  dd  Lilly,>that  we  will ;  and  thoa 
soalt  lead  up  a  dance  in  vm  laetea. 
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.Fbr.  rmthundeTBtnick!  Yoa  are  not  married 
to  my  niece  1 

Sir  S.  Not  absolutely  married,  uncle;  bat  very 
near  it  j  within  a  kiss  of  the  matter,  as  you  see. 

[Kisses  Angelica. 

Ang.  'Tis  very  true  indeed,  uncle ;  I  hope  you'll 
be  my  fiitber,  and  give  me. 

Sir  S.  That  he  shall,  or  III  bum  his  globes. — 
He  shall  be  thy  father:  I'll  make  him  thy  father, 
and  thou  shalt  make  me  a  £ither,  and  I'll  make 
thee  a  mother ;  and  we'll  beget  sons  and  daugh- 
ters enough  to  put  the  weekty  bills  out  of  oounte- 


Scand,  Death  and  hell !  Where's  Valentine  1 

[ExU. 

Mrs.  F\>r.  This  is  so  surprising 

Sir  S.  How  I  what  does  my  aunt  say  ?  Sur- 
prising, aunt  1  not  at  all,  for  a  young  couple  to 
make  a  match  in  winter ! — It 's  a  plot  to  undermine 
cold  weather,  and  destroy  that  usurper  of  a  bed 
called  a  warmmg-pan. 

Mrs.  fhr.  I'm  glad  to  hear  you  have  so  much 
fire  in  you,  Sir  Sampson. 
^  Ben.  Mess,  I  fear  his  fire 's  little  better  than 
tinder ;  mayhap  it  will  only  serve  to  light  a  match 
lor  someboay  else.  The  young  woman 's  k  hand- 
some young  woman,  I  can't  deny  it ;  but  father,  if 
I  might  be  your  pilot  in  this  case,  you  should  not 
marry  her.  It  is  just  the  same  thing  as  if  so  be 
you  should  sail  as  fiir  as  the  Streignts  without 
provision. 

Sir  S.  Who  gave  you  authority  to  speak,  sirrah  7 
To  your  element,  fish ;  be  mute,  fisn,  and  to  sea. 
Rule  your  helm,  sirrah ;  don't  direct  roe. 

Ben.  Well,  well,  take  you  care  of  yoiir  own 
helm ;  or  you  mayn  t  keep  your  new  vessel  steady. 

Sir  S.  Why,  you  impudent  tarpawling  I  sirrah, 
do  you  bring  your  forecastle  jests  upon  your  father? 
But  I  shall  be  even  with  you;  I  wont  give  yon  a. 
groat.  Mr.  Buckram,  is  tbie  conveyance  so  wcnrded, 
that  nothing  can  possibly  descend  to  this  scoun- 
drel 1  I  would  not  so  much  as  have  him  have  the 
prospect  of  an  estate,  though  there  were  no  way 
to  come  to  it,  but  by  the  north-east  passage. 

Buck.  Sir,  it  is  drawn  a6cording  to  your  direc- 
tions; there  is  not  the  least  part  of  tne  law  un- 
stopped. 

Ben,  liawyer,  I  believe  there 's  many  a  part 
and  leak  unstopped  in  your  conscience !  If  so  be 
that  one  had  a  pump  to  your  bosom,  I  believe  we 
■hould  discover  a  mul  hold.  They  say  a  witch 
will  sail  in  a  sieve— but  I  believe  the  devil  would 
not  venture  aboard  your  conscience. — ^And  that 's 
for  you. 

Sir  S.  Hold  your  tongue,  sirrah.— How  now  ? 
who 's  here  1 

Enter  Tattle  and  Mrs.  Fbail. 

Mrs.  P.  O,  sister,  the  most  unlucky  accident ! 

Mrs.  For.  W|)at  'e  the  matterl 

Tai.  O,  the  two  most  unfortunate  poor  crea- 
tures in  the  world  we  are. 

For.  Bless  us !  how  sol 
'     Afrx.  F.  Ah,  Mr.  Tattle  and  1,  poor  Mr.  Tat- 
tle and  I  are — I  can't  speak  it  out 

Tat.  Nor  I— But  poor  Mrs.  Frail  and  I  ai»-- 

Mrs.  F.  Married. 

For.  Married!  How? 

Tat.  Suddenly ^before  we  knew  where  we 


were — that  villain  Jeremy,  by  the  help  of  di»*   prosper  1 

guises,  tricked  us  into  one  another.  vol.  Indeed  I  thought,  Sir, 


F^.  Why,  you  told  me  just  now,  you  went 
hence  in  haste  to  be  married ! 

Ang.  But,  I  believe  Mr.  Tattle  meant  Ihe  fii- 
vour  to  me,  I  thank,  him. 

Tat.  I  did,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved,  Madam ;  my 

intentions  were  good. Bat  this  is  the  most 

cruel  thing,  to  many  one  does  not  know  how,  nor 
why,  nor  wherefore.  The  devil  take  me,  if  ever  I 
was  so  much  concerned  at  any  thing  in  my  life. 

Ang.  'Tis  very  unhappy,  u  you  don't  care  for 
one  another. 

Tat.  The  least  in  the  world — ^hat  is,  for  my 
part,  I  speak  for  myself  Gad,  I  never  had  ^he 
least  thought  of  serious  kindness — I  never  liked 
any  body  less  in  my  life.  Poor  woman !  I'm  sorry 
for  her  too;  for  I  have  no  reason  to  hate  her 
neither;  but  I  believe  I  shall  kad  her  a  damned 
sort  qf  a  life. 

Mrs.  For.  He  's  better  than  no  husband  at  all 
though  he 's  a  coxcomb.  [  To  Frail. 

Mm.  F.  [To  her.]  Ay,  ay,  it's  wdl  it's  no 
worse.  Nay,  for  my  part  I  always  despisisd  Mr. 
Tattle  of  all  things ;  notning  but  his  being  my 
husband  could  have  made  me  like  him  U 


Tat.  Look  you  there,  I  thought  as  much! — 
Plague  on't,  I  wi^h  we  could  keep  it  secret ;  why, 
I  don't  believe  any  of  this  company  would  speak 
of  it. 

Ben.  If  you  suspect  me,  firiend,  I'll  go  out  of 
the  room. 

Mrs.  F.  But,  my  dear,  that's  impossible;  the 
parson  and  that  rogue  Jeremy  will  publish  it 

Tat.  Ay,  my  dear,  so  they  will,  as  yon  say. 

Ang.  O,  you'll  agree  very  well  in  a  little  time, 
custom  will  make  it  easy  for  you. 

Tat.  Easy !  Plague  on't,  I  don't  believe  I  shall 
sleep  to-niffht 

Sir  &  Sleep  I  No,  why  you  would  not  sleep 
on  your  weddmg-night  ?  I'm  an  older  fellow  than 
you,  and  don't  mean  to  sleep. 

Ben.  Why,  there 's  another  match  now,  as  if 
a  couple  of  privateers  were  looking  for  a  prise, 
and  snould  fall  foul  of  one  another.  I'm  sorry  for 
the  young  man  with  all  my  heart.  Look  you, 
friend,  if  I  may  advise  you,  when  «he  's  going — 
for  that  you  must  expect,  I  have  experience  of 
her — when  she's  going,  let  her  go.  For  no 
matrimony  is  tough  enough  to  hold  her ;  and  if 
she  can't  drag  her  anchor  along  widi  her^she'll 
break  her  cable,  I  can  tell  yon  that. — ^Who^ 
here?  the  madman? 

Enter  Valentine,  Scandal,  and  Jeremy. 

a  , 

Val.  No;  here 's  the  fool;  and,  if  occasion  be, 
I'n  give  it  under  my  hand. 

5Sir  (S.  How  now  1 

Val.  Sir,  I'm  come  to  acknowledge  my  eixurs, 
and  ask  your  pardon. 

Sir  S.  What,  have  yon  found  your  tenses  at 
last  then  ?    In  good  time,  Sir. 

Val.  You  were  abused,  Shr;  I  never  was  dis- 
tracted. 

For.  How !  not  mad,  Mr.  Scandal  ? 

Scand.  No,  really.  Sir;  I'm  his  witness,  it  was 
all  counterfeit 

Val.  I  thought  I  had  reasons— —but  it  was  a  * 
poor  contrivance :  the  efiect  has  shown  it  such. 

SirS.  (Contrivance !  what,  to  cheat  mel  to 
cheat  your  father!    Sirrah,  could  you  hope  to 
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qpdewwued  to  undo  the  iod,  it  was  a  leaioiiable 
xetnm  of  nature. 

Sir  &  Very^ffood,  Sir.    Mr.  Bncjknm,  are  you 
xvadr  1   CoiDe,^ir,  -srill  yoa  lign  and  seal  1 
~   Vol.  If  you  pleeiae,  Sir;  tat  fint  I  would  ask 
this  lady  one  question. 

Sir  S.  Sir,  you  must  ask  me  leav^  first 

That  lady !  iNo,  Sir,  you  shall  ask  that  lady  no 
questions,  till  you  have  asked  her  hlessing,  Sir ; 
that  lady  is  to  be  my  wife. 

Vol.  I  have  heard  as  much,  Sir;  but  I  would 
have  it  from  her  own  mooth. 

Sir  S  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  I  lie,  Sir; 
andyou  don't  believe  what  I  say. 

Vol.  Pardon  me,  Sir.  But  I  reflect  that  I  very 
btely  counterfeited  madness:  I  don't  know  .but 
the  nolic  may  go  round. 

Sir  S.  Come,  satisfy  him,  answer  him. 

Gome,  Mr.  Backram,  the  pen  and  ink. 

Buck,  Here  it  is,  Sir;  with  Ibe  deed;  all  is 
leedy.  [Val.  goes  to  Ano. 

Ang.  'Tia  true,  you  have  a  great  while  pre- 
tended love  to  me ;  nay,  What  if  you  were  sincere. 
Still,  ^ou  must  pardon  me,  if  I  think  my  own  in- 
clinations have  a  better  right  to  dispoee  of  my 
person,  than  youra. 

Sir  S.  Are  you  answered  now,  Sirl 

Vol.  Yen,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Where 's  your  plot,  Sirl  and  your  oon- 
trivaoee  now,  Sirl  Will  you  sign.  Sir  1  Come, 
wiU  you  sign  and  seal  1  % 

Vid.  With  all  my  heart 

Seand.  '3death,  you  are  not-  mad  indeed  1  to 
rain  yourself. 

Vol,  1  have  been  disappointed  of  my  only  hope ; 
and  he  that  loses  hope  may  part  with  any  thing. 
I^ver  valued  fortune,  but  as  it  was  subservient 
to  my  (>leasure;  and  my  only  pleasure  was  to 
please  this  ladv :  I  have  made  many  vain  attempts ; 
and  find  at  last  that  nothing  but  m^  ruin  can 

effect  it,  which,  for  that  reason  I  will  sign  to. ^ 

Give  me  the  paper. 

Ang.  Generous  Valentine !  [Ande. 

Buck.  Here  is  the  deed)  Sir. 

VaL  But  where  is  the  bond,  by  which  I  am 
obliged  to  sign  this  1 

Buck,  Sir  Sampson,  you  have  it. 

Ang,  No,  I  have  it ;  and  I'll  use  it,  as  I  would 
every  thing  that  is  an  enemy  to  Valentine. 

[T\:ars  the  paper. 

Sir  S  How.  now  1 

Vol.  Ha! 

Ang.  Had  I  the  world  to  give  you,  it  could  not 
make  me  worthy  of  so  generous  and  faithful  a 
passion.  Here 's  my  hand ;.  my  heart  was  always 
youn,  and  struggled  hard  to  make  tliis  utmost 
trial  of  your  virtue.  [  To  Val. 

Vol.  Between  pleasure  and  amazement  I  am 
k)s(— but  on  my  knees  I  take  the  blessing. 

Sir  S.  Zoonds,  what  is  the  meaning  or  this  7 

Ben.  Mess,  here 's  the  wind  changedagain.  Fa- 
ther, yon^nd  I  may  make  a  vo^rage  togetner  now ! 

Ang.  Well,  Sir  Sampson,  since  I  nave  played 
yoQ  a  trick,  I'll  advise  you  how  you  may  avoid 
such  another.  Learn  to  k  a  good  father,  or  youll 
never  get  a  second  wife.  I  always  loved  your  son, 
and  hated  your  unforgiving  nature.  I  was  re- 
solved to  try  him  to  the  utmost;  1  have  tried  you 
tod,  and  know  yon  both.  You  have  not  more  £siults 
than  he  has  virtues ;  and  it  is  hardly  more  plea- 
sure to  me  that  I  can  make  him  and  myself  happy, 
than  that  I  can  punish  yon. 


Vol.  If  my  happiness  could  receive  addition; 
this  kind  surprise  would  make  it  double. 

Sir  S.  You're  a  crocodile. 

/Vr.  Beally,  Sir  Sampson,  this  Is  a  sudden 
eclipse. 

Sir  S.  You're  an  illiterate  old  feol,  and  I'm 
another. 

TVz/.  If  the  gentleman  is  in  disorder  for  want 
of  a  wife,  I  can  spare  him  mine.  Oh,  are  yon 
there,  Sirl  I  am  indebted  to  you  for  my  happi- 
ness. [To  Jeremt. 

Jer,  Sir,  I  ask  you  ten  thousand  pardons :  it 
was  an  arrant  mistake.  You  see,  Sir,  my  master 
was  never  mad,  nor  any  thing  like  it. — Tnen  how 
can  it  be  otherwise  1 

Val.  Tattle,  I  thank  you ;  you  would  have  in- 
t^posed  between  me  and  heaven :  but  Providence 
laid  Puigatory  in  your  way.  You  have  but  justice. 
^  Scand.  I  hear  the  fiddles  that  Sir  Sampson  pro- 
vided for  his  own  wedding;  methinks  it  i^pitj 
they  should  not  be  employed  when  the  matoh  is 
so  much  mended.  Valentine,  though  it  be  morn- 
ing we  may  have  a  dance. 

Val.  Any  thing,  my  friend;  every  thing  that 
looks  like  joy  and  transport. 

Scand.  Call  them,  Jeremy. 

Ang.  I  have  done  dissembling  now.  Valentine; 
and  if  that  coldness  which  1  have  always  worn 
before  you  should  turn  to  an  extreme  fondness, 
you  must  not  suspect  it. 

Val.  I'll  prevent  that  snsfncion — for  I  intend 
to  doat  to  that  immoderate  degree,  that  your  fond- 
ness shall  never  distinguish  itself  enough  to  be 
taken  notice  of.  If  ever  you  seem  to  love  too  much, 
it  must  be  only  when  I  can*t  love  enough. 

Ang.  Have  a  care  of  promises:  you  anow  you 
are  apt  to  run  more  in  debt  than  you  are  able  to  pay. 

Vol  Therefore  I  yield  myself  as  your  prisoner, 
and  make  your  best  on't. 

Scand.  The  music  oiays  for  you.  [A  dance, 
[  To  Ako.]  Well,  Madam,  you  have  done  exem- 
plary justice  in  punishing  an  inhuman  father,  and 
rewaraing  a  faithful  lover:  but  there  is  a  t^ird 
good  work,  which  I  in  particular  must  thank  you 
ror ;  I  was  an  infidel  to  your  sex,  and  you  biave 
converted  me  for  now  I  am  convinced  that  all 
women  are  not,  like  fortune,  blind  in  bestowing 
favours,  either  on  those  who  do  not  merit,  or  who 
do  not  want  them. 

Ang.  It  is  an  unreasonable  accusation,  that  ^ou 
lay  upon  our  sex.  You  tex  us  with  injustaoe. 
only  to  cover  your  own  want  of  merit.  You  would 
all  have  the  reward  of  love ;  but  few  have  the  con- 
stancy to  stay  till  it  becomes  your  due.  Men  are 
generalljr  hypocrites  and  inndels;  they  pretend 
to  worship,  but  have  neither  zeal  nor  &ith.  How 
few,  like  Valentine,  would  fwrsevere  even  to  mar- 
tyrdom, and  sacnfioe  their  interest  to  their  con- 
stancy !  In  admiring  me,  you  misplace  the  novelty. 

The  miracle  to-day  is  that  We  find 
A  lover  true ;  and  that  a  woman's  kind. 

[Exeunt  omnu. 


EPILOGUE, 

Sttre  Providence  at  first  deeien'd  this  place 
To  be  the  player's  refuge  in  distress ; 
For  still,  in  evexy  storm,  they  all  run  hither, 
Ab  to  a  shed,  that  shieku  them  from  the  weather. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Bat  thinking  of  thin  chuiffe  which  Iftst  befel  ni, 
It's  like  what  I  have  heara  oar  poets  tell  ub, 
For  when  behind  oar  aoenea  their  suits  are  plead- 
ing. 
To  help  their  love,  sometimeB  they  show  their 

reading; 
And,  wanting  ready  cash  to  pay  for  hearts, 
They  top  thoir  learning  on  us,  and  their  parts. 
Once  of  philosophers  they  told  us  stories. 
Whom,  as  I  think,.they  call'd— Py— Pytfaagortee, 
Vm  sore  'tis  some  such  Latin  name  they  give  them, 
And  we,  who  know  no  better,  must  believe  them. 
Now  to  these  men  (say  they)  such  souls  were  given, 
That,  after  death,  ne'er  went  to  hell  nor  heaven. 
But  lived,  I  know  not  how,  in  beasts ;  and  then, 
When  many  years  were  pass'd,  in  men  aeain. 
Methin'cs,  we  players  resemble  such  a  som : 
That  does  from  bodies,  we  from  houses  stroU. 
Thus  Aristotle's  soul,  of  old  that  was, 
May  now  be  damn'd  to  animate  an  ass ; 
Or  in  this  ver^  house,  for  ought  we  know, 
Is  doing  painful  penance  in  some  beau  ; 


And  thus  our  audience,  which  did  once  retort 
To  shining  theatres,  to  see  our  sport, 
Now  find  us  toas'd  into  a  tennis  court  I 
These  walls  bat  t'other  day  were  fill'd  with 
Of  roaring  gamestere,  and  vour  damme  boys  ; 
Then  bounding  balls  and  rackets  theyenooiD- 

'  pass'd; 
And  now  they  are  fill'd  with  jests,  and  flights,  and 

bombast ! 
I  vow^  I  don't  much  like  this  transmieraticni, 
Strolling  from  place  to  place,  by  circulation; 
Grant  Heaven,  we  dont  return  to  our  first  station ! 
I  know  not  what  these  think ;  but,  for  my  part, 
I  can't  reflect  without  an  aching  heart, 
How  we  should  end  in,  our  original,  a  cart 
But  we  can't  fear,  since  you're  so  goiod  to  save  Of, 
That  you  have  only  set  us  up  to  leave  ua. 
Thus,  from  the  past,  we  hope  lor  Aiture  giace^ 

1  beg  it 

And  some  here  know  I  have  a  begsinff  &oe. 
Then  pray  continue  this  your  kiiuTbehavioar; 
For  a  dear  stage  wont  do,  without  your  fitvour. 
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BY 


HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OP  BUCKINGHAM. 


REMARKa 

Axoiio  the  feir  dnmai  of  oar  early  writers  which  hVLWB  maintained  their  atation  on  the  atage,  this  amoting 
eomedy  holds  a  diatinfuiahed  place;  and  though  it  cannot  be  ranked  with  the  Foipont  and  jSlcAenist  of  Jonson, 
or  with  a  few  others  of  the  old  masters,  the  propriety  of  the  verdict  which  has  established  its  reputation  cannot 
iilrly  btf  disputed.  Its  plot  is  complicated,  though  not  conflised ;  its  characters  are  well  discriminated ;  iu  man* 
•era,  being  founded  rather  on  nature  than  on  any  particular  thshion  or  period,  are  calculated  to  be  understood 
and  to  please  in  all  countries  and  at  all  times.  Such  is  the  general  character  of  the  performance,  which  cannot 
fktl  to  create  an  interest,  and  to  raise  a  laugh,  whenever  it  is  represented  on  the  stage.  It  is  not,  however, 
withoot  its  defbcts ;  and  mach  as  we  may  feel  disposed  to  speak  in  its  favour,  candid  criticism  must  admit,  that 
neither  its  plot,  its  chmcters,  nor  iu  manners,  are  fliultless. 

Of  the  diction  of  this  comedy  it  may  be  remarked,  that  it  is  surprisingly  inconsistent  with  itself,  and  evidently 
betokening  the  drama  to  have  been  the  work  of  two  masters.  The  two  fl-st  acts,  and  above  half  of  the  third, 
are  written  in  the  easy  and  fkmiliar  blank  verse,  which  was  so  generally  used  by  the  dramatic  writers  of  Elixa- 
betli's  and  James's  time,  and  which  very  probably  may  be  preferred,  at  least  for  dramatic  purposes,  to  prose. 
Tbe  remainder  is  of  a  totally  diffisrent  cast,  being  mere  prose,  monotonous,  heavy,  and  inelegant  enough. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


I>UKK  or  FlRRAKA. 

pETancRio,  Governor  of  Bologna. 

Don  John,  )  two  Spiuiiah  Gentlemen  and 

DonFrsdkuox,    {  coinndea. 

Antonio*  an  old  ttoat  Gentleman,  fcimgnan  to  Pe- 

truchio. 
Trakc  GmtUEMCNk  fiienda  to  the  Dnke. 
Taau  GiNTLiiUN,  fiiendi  to  Pefrachio. 
FuAttctaao. 
musioian. 
Antonio's  Boy. 

'f.o 


tii 


Anthony  \  ■*'^"**"  ^  '^^  ^®^  ""^^  Frederick. 

SUROBON. 

IsT  CoNSTANTiA,  nstar  to  Petruchio,  and  Miatresa 
to  the  Duke. 

KlNS^VOMAN. 

Lanolady  to  Don  John  and  Frederick 
2o  Constantia,  whore  to  Antonia 
Bawd, 
mothkk-in-law. 


PROLOGUR 


Of  an  men,  thoee  have  leaion  leait  to  care 
?or  being  laugh'd  at,  who  can  langh  their  share : 
And  that 's  a  thing  onr  author  'a  apt  to  use, 
Upon  oocaaion,  wSsn  no  man  can  choose. 
Bm>pose  now  at  this  instant  one  of  yon 
Were  tickled  by  a  fiwl,  what  woaU  you  do7 
lis  tento  one  you'd  lau^h :  here 's  just  the  ease; 
For  there  are  fools  that  ticUe  with  their  fiioe. 
Your  gay  fool  tickles  with  his  dress  and  motioiis, 
But  jour  gniYe  ibol  of  ibols  with  silly  notionsL 

35* 


Is  it  not  then  unjust  that  fops  should  still 
Force  one  to  laugh,  and  then  take  laughing  Ul  ? 
Yet  since  perhaps  to  some  it  gives  offence. 
That  men  are  tickled  at  the  want  of  sense ; 
Our  author  thinks  he  takes  the  readiest  way 
To  show  all  he  has  lauffh'd  at  here — fair  play. 
For  if  ill-writipg  be  a  fdly  thought, 
Correcting  ill  is  sure  a  greater  fault  [firrt^ 

Then,  gallants,  laugh ;  out  choose  the  right  place 
For  judging  ill  is  of  all  faults  the  wont. 
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THE  CHArfCEa 


[acjt  I. 


ACTL 
SCENE L 


Enter  Pbter  and  Anthony. 

Pet,  Would  we  wen  lemoved  jQrom  this  town, 
Anthony, 
That  we  might  taste  some  quiet;  for  mine  own 

part, 
Ym  almost  melted  with  continual  trotting 
After  inquiries,  dreams,  and  reTeiations, 
Of  who  knows  whom  or  where.    Serve  wenching 

soldiers ! 
Ill  serve  a  priest  in  Lent  first,  and  eat  hell-ropes. 

Ant.  Thou  art  the  forwardest  fool — 

Pet.  Why.  good  tame  Anthony, 
Tell  me  but  this ;  to  what  end  came  we  hither  1 

Ant.  To  wait  upon  our  masters. 

Pet.  But  how,  Anthony  7 
Answer  me  that;  resolve  me  there,  good  An- 
thony. 

Ant.  To  serve  their  uses. 

Pet.  Show  your  uses,  Anthony. 

Ant.  To  he  employed  in  any  thing. 

Pet.  No,  Anthony, 
Not  any  thing,  I  take  it^nor  that  thing 
We  travel  to  discover,  hke  new  islands : 
A  salt  itch  serve  such  uses !  in  things  of  moment, 
Concerning  things  I  grant  ye,  not  tnings  errant, 
Sweet  ladies'  things,  and  thmgs  to  thaiUL  the  sur- 

ceon: 
In  no  such  things,  sweet  Anthony.     Put  case— 

Ant.  Come,  come,  all  will  be  mended :  this  in- 
visible woman, 
Of  infinite  shape  and  beauty, 
That  bred  all  tnis  trouble  to  no  purpose, 
They  are  determined  now  no  more  to  tlunk  on. 

Pet.  Were  there  ever 
Men  known  to  run  mad  with  report  before  % 
Or  wander  after  what  they  know  not  where 
To  find ;  or  if  found,  how  to  enjoy  1   Are  men's 

brains 
Made  now-a-days  with  malt,  that  their  afiectbns 
Are  never  sober;  but  Hke  drunken  people 
Founder  at  every  new  fame?  I  do  believe 
That  men  in  love  are  ever  drunk,  as  drunken 

men 
Are  ever  loving. 

Ant.  Pr'y thee  be  thou  sober, 
And  know  that  they  are  none  of  those,  not  guilty 
Of  the  least  vanity  of  love:  only  a  doubt 
Fame  might  too  &r  report,  or  rather  flatter 
The  graces  of  this  woman,  made  them  curious 
To  find  tho  truth :  which  since  they  find  so 
Lock'd  up  from  toeir  searches,  they  are  now  re- 
solved 
To  give  the  wonder  over. 

Pet.  Would  they  were  resolved 
To  give  me  some  new  shoes  too;  fi>r  FIl  be  sworn 
These  are  e'en  worn  out  to  the  reasonable  soles 
In  their  good  worships'  business :  and  some  skq^ 
Would  not  do  much  amiss,  unless  they  mean 
To  make  a  bell-man  of  me.    Here  they  come. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Don  John  and  Don  Frkdebick. 

John,  I  wodd  we  cookl  have  teen  herthoiugh: 
for  sure 
She  must  be  some  ram  creatue,  or  report  lies : 
All  men's  reports  too. 
Pred,  I  oould  well  wish  I  had  seen  Con- 
itaatia: 


But  since  she  is  so  conceal'd,  placed  where 
No  knowledge  can  come  near  ner,  so  guarded 
As  'twere  impossible,  though.known,  to  reach  her, 
I  have  made  up  my  belief 

John.  Hanff  me  from  this  hour, 
If  I  more  think  upon  her : 
But  as  she  came  a  strange  report  unto  me» ' 
So  the  next  fame  shall  lose  her. 

Fred.  'Tis  the  next  way— 
But  wliither  are  you  walkmgl 

John,  My  old  round 
After  my  meat,  and  then  to  bed. 

Pred  'Tis  healthful. 

John.  Will  you  not  stirl 

Fred.  1  have  a  little  business. 

John.  I'd  lay  my  life,  this  lady  still 

Fred  Then  you  would  lose  it 

John.  Tny  let's  walk  together. 

Fred.  Now  I  cannot 

JoJin.  1  have  something  to  impart. 

Fred.  An  hour  hence 
I  will  not  miss  to  meet  ye. 

John.  Where? 

Fred.  V  th'  high  street: 
For,  not  to  lie,  1  nave  a  fdw  devotions 
To  do  first,  then  I'm  yoon. 

John,  Remember.  [ExevnL 

Enter  Petruchio,  Antonio,  and  two  GsKTLfi- 

MEN. 

Ant.  Cut  his  wind-pipe,  I  say. 

1st  Gent.  Fy,  Antonio. 

Ant.  Or  knock  his  brains  out  first,  and  then 
forgive  him. 
If  you  do  thnist,  be  sure  it  be  to  the  hilts, 
A  surgeon  may  see  through  him. 

Qd  uent.  You  are  too  violent 

Ut  Oent.  Too  open,  indiscreet 

Petr.  Am  I  not  ruin'd  1 
The  honour  of  my  house  crack'dl  my  blood 

poison'd? 
My  credit  and  my  name  1 

zc(  Gent.  Be  sure  it  be  so, 
Before  you  use  this  violence.    Let  not  doabt 
And  a  suspecting  anger  so  much  sway  ye, 
Your  wisdom  may  be  questioned. 

Ant.  I  saj,  kill  him. 
And  then  dispute  the  cause ;  cut  ofiT  what  majhe^ 
And  what  is,  shall  be  safe. 

2d  Gent.  Hang  up  a  true  man. 
Because  'tis  possible  he  may  be  thievish : 
Alas  I  is  this  good  justice  1 

Petr.  I  know  as  certain 
As  day  must  come  again,  as  clear  as  truth, 
And  open  as  belief  can  ky  it  to  me, 
That  I  am  basely  wrong  o,  wrong'd  above  reoooh 

pence, 
Maliciously  abused,  blasted  for  ever 
In  name  and  honour,  lost  to  all  remembranee, 
But  what  is  smear'd  and  shameful:  I  most  kin 

hun; 
Necessity  compels  me. 

3d  Gent.  But  think  hotter. 

Petr.  There 's  no  other  cure  left;  yet  witiMM 
with  me 
AU  that  is  fair  in  mani  all  that  is  noble:  | 

I  am  not  greedy  for  this  lifb  I  seek  for. 
Nor  thirst  to  shed  man's  Mood;  and  would  \wtn 

possible, 
I  wish  It  with  my  soul,  so  much  I  tremUe 
T'  ofiiend  the  lacred  image  of  my  Maker, 
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M J  swoid  should  only  kill  his  criines :  no,  'tis 
Honour,  honour,  my  noblo  friends,  that  idle  ho- 
nour 
That  all  the  world  now  worships,  not  Petmchio, 
Must  do  this  justice. 

Ant.  Let  it  once  be  done, 
And  *tis  no  matter,  whether  you  or  honour 
Or  both  be  accessary. 

Hd  Ocnt.  Do  you  weigh,  Petruchio, 
The  Yaioe  of  the  person,  power  and  ^roatness, 
And  what  this  spark  may  kinrlle  1 

Petr,  To  perform  it, 
So  much  I  am  tied  to  reputation, 
And  credit  of  my  house,  k*t  it  raise  wild-fires, 
And  storms  that  toss  me  into  everlasting  ruin, 
Yet  I  must  through;  if  ye  dare  side  me. 

Ant.  Dsro! 

I^eir.  Y*  are  friends  indeed :  if  not ! 

2d  Gent.  Here 's  none  flies  from  you ; 
Do  it  in  what  design  you  please,  we'll  back  ye. 

Ut  Cfent.  Is  the  cause  tt)  mortall  nothing  but 
hislifel 

Petr.  Believe  me, 
A  less  offence  had  been  the  desolation 
Ofa  whole  name. 

l9t  Gent.  No  other  way  to  purge  iti 

Petr.  There  is,  but  never  to  be  hoped  for. 

fid  Gent.  Think  an  hour  more, 
And  if  then  you  find  no  safer  road  to  guide  ye, 
Well  set  our  rests  too. 

Ant.  Mine 's  up  already, 
And  hang  him,  for  my  part,  goes  less  than  life. 

3d  Cfent.  If  we  see  noble  cause,  'tis  like  our 
swords 
BAay  he  as  free  and  finrward  as  your  words. 

[Exeunt 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  The  civil  order  of  this  city  Naples 
Makes  it  beloved  and  honour'd  of  all  travellers, 
Am  a  most  safe  retirement  in  all  troubles ; 
Beside  the  wholesome  seat  and  noble  temper 
Of  those  minds  that  inhabit  it,  safely  wise. 
And  to  all  strangers  courteous.    But  I  see 
My  admiration  fiiu  drawn  night'upon  me. 
And  longer  to  expect  my  friends  may  poll  me 
Into  suspicion  of  too  late  a  stirrer, 
Which  all  good  governments  are  jealous  o£ 
111  home,  and  thtnk  at  liberty :  yet  certain, 
*Tis  not  so  fer  night  as  I  thougnt ;  for  see, 
A  fiur  house  yet  stands  open,  ^t  aD  about  it 
Are  close,  and  no  lights  stirring  j  there  may  be 

feulpiay; 
m  venture  to  look  in.    If  there  be  knaves 
I  may  do  a  good  ofilce. 

Within.  Signior! 

John.  What!  Howisthisi 

WUhin.  Signior  Fabritio ! 

John,  nigo nearer. 

Within.  Fabritio! 

John.  This  is  a  woman's  tongue;  here  may  be 
good  done. 

WUhm,  Who'stherel  Fabritiol 

John.  Ay.     ' 

Within.  Where  are  you  1 

JoMi.  uere. 

Within,  O,eomefi)r  Heaven's  sake! 

John,  I  must  see  yrhat  this  means. 

Enter  a  Womin  leiih  a  ChUd, 

Worn.  I  have  sta:^^i8  knag  hoorferyoa; 
make  no  noise. 


For  things  are  in  strange  trouble.  Here,  be  secret 
'Tis  worth  your  care:  begone  now;  more  eyes 

watch  us 
Than  may  be  for  our  safeties. 
John.  Hark  ye. 
Worn.  Peace ;  good  night. 
Jb^;i.  She's  gone,  and  lam  loaden.    Fortane 

for  mo! 
It  weighs  well  and  it  foels  well ;  it  may  chance 
To  be  some  pack  of  worth;  by  the  mass  'tis 

heavy! 
If  it  be  coin  or  jewels,  it  is  worth  welcome. 
I'll  ne'er  refuse  a  fortune:  I  am  confident 
'Tis  of  no  common  price.    Now  to  my  lodging: 
If  it  be  right  TU  bless  this  night  {ExiL 


Enter  Don  Frederick. 


JPVed.  -'Tis  strange.  ' 

I  cannot  meet  him;  sure  he  has  encounter'd 
Some  light  of  love  or  other,  and  there  nieans 
To  play  at  in  and  in  for  this  night    Well,  Don 

John, 
If  you  do  spring  a  leak,  or  get  an  itch, 
Till  you  claw  off  vour  curled  pate,  thank  your 

night-walks ; 
You  must  be  still  a  bootrhaling.  One  round  more, 
Though  it  be  late.  111  vehture  to  discover  ye. 
I  do  not  like  your  out-leaps.  [Eisit, 

Enttr  Duke  and  three  Gentlemen. 

Dtike.  Welcome  to  town.    Are  ye  all  fit  1 

Ut  Gent.  To  point.  Sir. 

Duke.  Where  are  the  horses'} 

fid  Gent.  Where  they  were  appointed. 

Duke.  Be  private:  anid  whatsoever  fortane 
Offers  itself,  let  us  stand  sure. 

3d  Gent.  Fear  us  not 
Ere  you  shall  be  endanser'd  or  deluded, 
We'll  make  a  black  night  on't. 

Duke.  No  more,  I  know  it; 
You  know  your  quarters. 

l«f  Gent.  Will  you  go  alone,  Sirl 

Duke.  Ye  shall  not  be  fiur  ftom  me,  the  least 
noise 
Shall  bring  ve  to  my  rescue. 

fid  Gent,  We  an  counsell'd.  [Exettnt, 

I 

Enter  Don  John. 

John,  Was  ever  man  so  paid  fiyr  being  curiona'? 
Ever  so  bobb'd  fer  searching  out  adventures. 
As  I  ami  Did  the  devil  lead  mo  I  Must  I  needs 

be  peeping 
Into  men's  houses  where  I  had  no  business. 
And  make  myself  a  mischief?  'Tis  well  carried  f 
I  must  take  other  men's  occasions  on  me. 
And  be  I  know  not  whom:  most  finely  dandled  I 
What  have  I  got  by  this  nowl    What's  the 

purchfu»1 
A  pieoe  of  evenii^  arras-work,  a  chDd, 
Inoeed  an  infidel !  This  comes  of  peeping ! 
A  lump  got  out  of  laziness !    Good  white  bread. 
Let's  have  no  bawling  with  ye.  'Sdeath,  have  I 
Known  wenches  thus  long,  all  the  ways  of 

wenches, 
Theb  snares  and  subtleties  I    Have  I  read  ofer 
All  their  sehool-ieaming,  cfived  into  their  ouidditi^ 
And  am  I  now  bumfidcUed  with  a  bastard? 
Felch'd  over  with  a  card  of  five,  and  in  my  old 

days. 
After  the  dum  massacre  ofa  miUion 
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Of  maidenheads,  caught  the  common  way^  V  the 

niffht  too, 
Under  another's  name,  to  make  the  matter 
Carry  more  weight  about  itl    Well,  Don  John, 
You  will  be  wiser  one  day,  when  ye Ve  purchased 
A  bevy  of  those  batter  prints  together. 
With  searching  out  concealed  iniquities, 
Without  commission.  Why  it  would  never  grieve 

me. 
If  I  had  got  this  gingerbread;  never  stirred  me. 
So  I  had  had  a  stroke  for  it;  't  had  been  justice 
Then  to  have  kept  it:  but  to  raise  a  dairy, 
For  other  men's  adultery,  consume  myself  in 

caudles, 
And  scouring  work,  in  nurses,  bells,  and  babies, 
Only  for  charity,.for  mere  I  thank  you, 
A  httle  troubles  me :  the  least  touch  for  it, 
Had  but  my  breeches  got  it,  it  had  contented  me. 
Whose  e'er  it  is,  sure  it  had  a  wealthy  mother. 
For  'tis  well  clothed,  and  if  I  be  not  cocen'd. 
Well  lined  within.    To  feave  it  here  were  bar- 
barous, 
And  .ten  to  one  would  kill  it ;  a  worse  sin 
Than  his  that  got  it    Well,  I  will  disooee  on't. 
And  keep  it,  as  they  keep  death's  heaas  in  rings, 
To  cry  memento  to  me— no  more  peeping. 
Now  all  the  danger  is  to  qualify  [live; 

The  good  old  gentlewoman  at  whose  house  we 
For  she  will  fall  upon  me  with  a  catechism 
Of  four  hours  lonj^:  I  must  endure  all; 
For  I  will  know  this  mother.  Come,  good  wonder, 
Let  vou  and  I  be  jogging ;  your  starved  treble 
Will  v^en  the  rude  watch  else.    All  that  be 
Curious  night-walkers,  may  they  find  my  fee. 

[Exit, 

ESUer  Dov  Frederick. 

Pred,  Sure  he 's  gone  home : 
I  have  beaten  all  the  purlieus, 
But  cannot  bolt  him.    if  he  be  a-bobbing, 
'Tis  not  my  care  can  cure  him :  to-morrow  morning 
I  shall  have  further  knowledge  from  a  surgeon, 
Where  he  lies  nxwr'd  to  mend  his  leaks. 

Enter  lat  Const autia. 

Con.  I  am  ready: 
And  through  a  world  of  dangers  am  flown  to  ye. 
Be  full  of  haste  and  care,  we  are  undone  else. 
Where  are  your  ^)eopIe  1    Which  wi^  must  we 

travclt 
For  Heaven's  sake  star  not  here,  Sir. 

IVed.  What  may  this  prove  1 

Con.  Alas !  I  am  mistaken,  lost,  undone, 
For  ever  perished!    Sir,  for  Heaven's  sake,  teU 
Are  ye  a  gentleman  1  [me, 

Pred,  1  am. 

Con.  Of  this  place  1 

I^ed.  No,  boni  in  Spain. 

Con.  As  ever  you  loved  honour, 
As  ever  your  desires  may  gain  their  end, 
Do  a  poor  wretched  woman  but  this  benefit, 
For  I'm  forced  to  trust  ye. 

I^Ved.  Y'  have  charmed  me. 
Humanity  and  honour  bids  me  help  ye ; 
And  if  I  tail  your  trust-^ 

Con.  The  time 's  too  dangerous 
Tostay  your  protestations:  I  believe  ye. 
Alas  I  I  must  oelieve  ye.    From  this  place, 
Good,  noble  Sir,  remove  me  instantly. 
And  for  a  time,  where  nothing  bat  yourself. 
And  honest  conversation  may  come  near  me, 
In  some  secure  place  settle  me.    What  I  am, 


And  why  thus  boldly  I  commit  my  credit 
Into  a  stranger's  hand,  the  fears  and  dangen 
That  force  me  to  this  wild  course,  at  more  leinne 
I  shall  reveal  unto  yoA. 

Pred,  Come,  be  hearty, 
He  must  strike  through  my  fife  that  takes  jcn 
from  me.  [ExeuiU. 

Enter  Petrucbio,  Antonio,  and  two  Gbkti.b- 

MEN. 

Petr.  He  will  sure  come  :€um  ye  all  well  aimed  1 

Ant.  Never  fear  us : 
Here 's  that  will  make  'em  dance  without  a  fiddSe^ 

Petr.  We  are  to  look  for  no  weak  fon,  my 
Nor  unadvised  ones.  [friends^ 

.  Ant.  Best  gamesters  make  the  best  play; 
We  shall  fight  close  and  home  theoL 

lat  Gent.  Antonio, 
You  are  thought  too  bloody. 

Ant.  Why!    All  physicians 
And  penny  almanacs  allow  the  opening 
Of  veins  this  month.  Why  do  you  talk  of  bkxtdr  1 
What  come  we  fori  to  fall  to  cufis  for  apples f 
What,  would  you  make  the  cause  a  cudgd-qiiar- 
rel  r 

Petr.  Speak  sofUy,  gentle  ooosuv 

Ant.  I  vriU  speak  truly. 
What  shoidd  men  do,  aUled  to  these  disigfyea. 
Lick  o'er  his  enemy,  sit  down  and  dance  haanl 

3d  Gent.  You  are  as  far  o'  th'  bow-band  now. 

Ant.  And  cry,  [dUid? 

That's  my  fine  boy;  thou  wilt  do  io  no  move, 

Petr.  Here  are  no  such  cold  pities. 

Ant.  By  St  Jaques,  [Andrerw, 

They  shall  not  find  me  one !    Here 's  old  tough 
A  special  friend  of  mine,  and  he  but  hold,  « 

m  strike  them  such  a  hornpipe!     Knocks  I 

come  for. 
And  the  best  blood  I  light  on :  f  profess  it, 
Not  to  scare  costermongers.    If  I  lose  m  own, 
My  audit's  lost,  and  fiueweD  five-and-fifty. 

Petr.  Let's  talk  no  longer.    Place  yooradves 
with  silence 
As  I  directed  ye ;  and  when  time  calls  us, 
As  ye  are  friends,  to  show  yourselves. 

Ant.  So  be  it.  [BxeunL 

Enter  Don  John  and  hie  Lindladt. 

LancL  Nay,  son.  if  this  be  your  regard — 

John.  Grood  mottier — 

Land.  Grood  me  no  goods — Your  cousin  and 
yourself 
Are  welcome  to  me,  whilst  you  bear  ^[ourselves 
like  honest  and  true  gentlemen.    Bring  hither 
To  my  house,  that  have  ever  been  reputed 
A  gentlewoman  of  a  decent  and  a  fiur  carriage. 
And  so  behaved  myself-^— 

John.  7  know  you  have. 

Land.  Bring  hither,  as  I  say,  to  make  m]^  nams 
SUnk  in  my  neighbours  nostrils,  your  devices. 
Your  brats  got  out  of  alligant  and  broken  oatha^ 
Your  linsey-woolsey  work,  your  hasty  puddings! 
I  foster  up  your  fika'd  iniquities  1 
You're  deceived  in  me,  ^,  I  am  none 
Of  those  receivers. 

John.  Have  I  not  sworn  unto  you, 
'Tis  none  ofteine,  and  show'd  you  how  I  found  itt.' 

Land.  Ye  fouxid  an  easy  fool  that  let  you  gel  it. 

John.  Will  you  hear  mel 

Land.  Oaths !  what  care  you  fat  oaths  to  gain 
your  ends; 
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l¥lien  ye  are  high  and  pampoiM ')    What  taint 

know  ye  1 
Or  what  relirion,  but  your  parpooed  lewdnen, 
Is  to  be  look'd  for  of  ye  t    my,  I  will  tell  ye— 
You  will  then  swear  like  accutsed  cut-punoi, 
As  &r  off  truth  too;  and  lie  beyond  alt  faleonen: 
Fm  sick  to  see  this  dtsaling. 

John.  Heaven  forbid,  mother. 

Land.  Nay,  I  am  very  sick. 

John.  Who  waits  there  t 

Pet.  [Wilkin.]  Sir! 

John.  Bring  down  the  bottle  of  Canary  wine. 

Land.  Exceeding  sick,  Heaven  help  me  i 

John.  Haste  ye.  sirrah. 
I  most  e'en  make  ner  drunk.  [Aride.]  Nay,  gen- 
tle mother — 

l^nd.  Now  fy  upon  ye !  was  it  for  this  purpose 
Yoa  ftteh'd  yoiv  evening  walks  for  your  devo- 
tions 1 
For  this  pretended  holiness  1    No  weather, 
Not  before  day,  could  hold  you  from  the  matins. 
Wero  these  your  bo-peep  prayers  1  Y'ave  pray'd 

well,  • 

And  with  a  learned  zeal  have  watch'd  well  too; 

your  saint, 
It  seems,  was  plsosed  as  well.  Still  sicker,  sicker ! 

Enter  Peter  vith  a  bottle  qfwiw. 

John.  There  is  no  talking  to  her  till  I  have 
drenched  her. 
Give  me.     Here,  mother,  take  a  good  round 

draught. 
It  will  purge  spleen  fiom  your  spirits:  deeper, 
mother. 

Land.  Ay,  ay.  son ;  you  imagine  this  will  mend 

John.  All,  i'  faith,  mother.  [aU. 

Land.  I  confess  the  wine 
Will  do  his  part. 

John.  Ill  pledge  ye. 

Land,  But,  son  John — 

John.  I  know  your  meaning,  mother;  touch  it 
once  more. 
Alas!  you  look  not  trell,  take  a  round  drauffht, 
It  warms  the  blood  well,  and  restores  the  colour, 
And  then  we'll  talk  at  large. 

Land.  A  civil  oentleman ! 
A  stranger !  one  the  town  holds  a  ffood  regard  of  I 

John,  Nay,  I  will  silence  thee  tnere. 

Z4md.  One  that  should  weigh  his  &ir  name  I 
~0h,  a  stitch! 

John.  There's  nothing  better  for  a  stitch,  good 
mother, 
Make  no  spare  of  it,  as  you  love  your  health : 
Mince  not  the  matter. 

Land.  As  I  said,  a  gentleman 
Lodger'd  in  my  house  f  Now  Heaven 's  my  com- 
fort, siffnior! 

John.  I  looked  for  this. 

Land.  I  did  not  think  you  would  have  used 
me  thus; 
A  woman  of  my  credit,  one.  Heaven  knows, 
That  loves  you  but  too  tenderly. 

John.  Deta  mother, 
I  ever  found  jronr  kindness,  and  acknowledge  it. 

Land.  No,  no,  I  am  a  fool  to  counsel  ye. — 
Where 's  the  in&nt? 
Come,  let's  see  your  workmanship. 

John.  Noneof  mine,  mother: 
Bnt  there  "ds,  and  a  histv  one. 

Land.  Heaven  bless  thee, 
Thou  hadst  a  hasty  making:  but  the  best  is, 
Tie  nany  a  good  man's  fortune.    As  I  live, 

Vol.  It. ..3a 


Your  own  eyes,  tignior ;  and  the  nether  Up 
As  like  ye,  as  ye  had  spit  it. 

John.  I  am  glad  on't. 

Land,  Bless  me !  what  things  are  these? 

John.  I  thought  my  labour 
Was  not  all  lost :  'tis  gold,  and  these  are  jewels, 
Both  rich  and  right.  I  hope. 

Land.  Well,  well,  son  John, 
I  see  y'ere  a  woodman,  and  can  choose 
Your  deer,  thcmgh  it  be  i'  th'  dark ;  all  your  dis- 
cretion 
Is  not  yet  lost ;  this  was  well  clapp'd  aboard ; 
Here  I  am  with  ye  now,  when,  as  they  say, 
Your  pleasure  comes  with  profit ;  when  you  must 

needs  do, 
Do  where  you  may  be  done  to ;  'tis  a  wisdom 
Becomes  a  youne  man  well :  be  sure  of  one  thing, 
Lose  not  your  u£our  and  your  time  toj{ether ; 
It  seasons  of  a  fool,  son ;  Uxae  is  precious, 
Work  wary  whilst  you  have  it    Since  you  must 
traffic  Tnior; 

Sometimes  this  slippery  way,  take  sure  hold,  slg- 
Trade  with  no  broken  merchants;  make  your 

lading 
As  you  would  make  your  rest,  adventurously. 
But  with  advanta^  ever. 

John.  All  this  tmoe,  mother,  [nurses. 

The  child  wants  looking  to,  wants  meat  and 

Land.  Now  blessing  o'  thy  heart,  it  shall  have 
And  instantly  I'll  seek  a  nurse  myself,  son.  [aD ; 
'Tis  a  sweet  child— Ah,  my  young  Spaniard  I 
Take  you  no  ferther  care.  Sir. 

John.  Yes,  of  these  jewels,  [yomi) 

I  must  by  your  good  leave,  mother;  these  are 
To  make  your  care  the  stronger;  for  the  rest, 
ril  find  a  master;  the  gold  for  bringing  up  oot, 
I  freely  render  to  your  chaxge. 

Land.  No  more  words, 
Nor  no  more  children,  good  son,  as  yoa  k>ve  me: 
This  may  do  well 

John.  I  shall  observe  your  morsls. 
But  where 's  Don  Fredenck,  mother  1 

Land.  Ten  to  one, 
About  the  like  adventure;  he  told  me, 
He  was  to  find  you  out. 

John.  Why  should  he  stay  usi  [not. 

There  may  be  some  ill  chance  in  it :  sleep  I  will 
Before  I  have  found  him.    Now  this  woman 's 

irfeased, 
III  seek  my  friend  out,  dnd  my  care  is  eased. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Duke  and  three  Gentlemen. 

lit  Cfent.  Believe,  Sir,  'tis  as  possible  to  do  it, 
As  to  move  the  city :  the  main  faction 
Swarm  through  the  streets  like  hornets,  and  with 

augurs 
Able  to  ruin  state^  no  safo^  left  us, 
Nor  means  to  die  like  men,  if  instantly 
You  draw  not  back  acain. 

Dtdce.  May  he  be  ^wn. 
And  quarter'd  too,  that  tunis  now ;  were  I  surer 
Of  death  than  thou  art  o'  thy  foars,  and  with  death 
More  than  those  foars  are  too 

Ut  Qent.  Sir,  I  fear  not 

Duke.  I  would  not  break  my  vow,  start  firoB 
my  honour, 
Because  I  may  find  dan|per;  wound  my  sool 
To  keep  my  body  safe. 

let  Qent.  I  speak  not,  Sir, 
Out  of  a  baseness  to  ye. 

Duke.  No,  nor  do  not 
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Out  oft  baienen  leate  me.    What  is  danger 
More  than  the  weakoeas  of  oor  apprehenabna  t 
A  poor  cold  part  o'  th'  blood.     Who  takes  it  hold 
Cowards  atia  wicked  Ixveri ;  vafiant  minds    [of 7 
Were  made  masters  of  it:  and  as  hearty  seamen 
In  desperate  storms  stem  with  a  itttle  rudder 
The  tumbliiig  ruins  of  the  ocean } 
So  with  their  cause  and  swords  do  they  do  dangers. 
Say  we  weie  sore  to  die  all  in  this  venture, 
As  I  am  confident  against  it;  is  there  any 
Amongst  us  of  so  ftt  a  sense,  so  pamner'd, 
Would  choose  Inzorioody  to  he  a-bed, 
And  purge  away  his  spirits;  send  his  soul  out 
In  sug^r-sops  and  sirups  %    Give  me  dying 
As  dying  ought  to  be,  upon  mine  enemy ; 
Parting  with  mankind,  W  a  man  that 's  manly? 
Let  them  be  all  the  worid,  and  bring  along 
Cain's  envy  with  them,  I  will  on. 

2d  Oent.  You  may,  Sir, 
But  with  what  salirty  )  ' 

1st  Gent.  Since  'tis  come  to  dying, 
You  shall  peieeive,  Sir,  that  hoe  be  thoae 

amongst  us, 
Can  die  as  decently  as  other  men, 
And  with  as  little  ceremony.    On,  bimve  Sir. 

Jfhtlce.  That 's  spoken  heartily. 

Ut  Oent,  And  he  that  fiinches, 
May  he  die  lousy  in  a  ditch. 

Duke.  No  more  dying. 
There's  no  such  danger  mt    What's  o'clock  1 

3d  Gent.  Somewhat  above  your  hour. 

Duke.  Away  then  quickly. 
Make  no  noiae,  and  no  trouble  will  attend  us. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Fhsdeuck  and  Antbont  trith  a  Candle, 

Pred.  Give  me  the  candle;  so,  cp  Jon  out  that 

Ant,  What  ham  we  now  to  dol  [way. 

Fred.  And  on  your  life,  sirrah. 
Let  none  come  near  the  door  vntnout  my  know- 
No,  not  my  landlady^  dot  my  ficiend.        [ledge : 

Ani.  'Tis  done,  Sir. 

Fred.  "Nat  any  serious  business  that  ooooeras 

AnL  U  the  wind  there  againl  [me. 

Fred  Begone. 

Ant,  I  am.  Sir.  [E^cit. 

Fred.  Now  enter  without  ~ 


Enter  Ut  Constantia  tvUh  a  jewd. 

And,  noble  lady, 

That  safety  and  ctviltty  ye  vrish  fat 

Shall  truly  here  attend  you ;  no  rude  tongOe 

Nor  nmgh  behaviour  knows  this  place ;  no  wbhes, 

Beyond  the  moderatioa  of  a  man, 

Daiire  enter  here.    Your  own  desixes  and  'math 


Join'd  to  my  vow'd  obedience^  shall  protect  ye. 

Con.  Ye  are  truly  noble, 
And  worth  a  woman's  trust:  let  it  become  me: 
(I  do  beseech  you,  Sir)  Ibr  all  your  kindness. 
To  lender  wita  ray  thanks  this  worthleH  trifle— 
I  maybe  kmger  troublewae. 

Fred,  Fairoflieee  [lady, 

Are  still  their  own  revbuds:   Heaven  bless  me, 
From  selling  dvU  coartosies.    May  it  please  ye, 
If  ye  will  ibroe  a  favour  to  oblige  me, 
JDraw  bat  that  doad  adds,  to  satisfy  me 
For  what  good  angei  I  am  engaged. 

Om.  It  shall  be; 
For  I  am  truly  ooniident  ye  ere  hoDest 
The  piece  is  seavoe  wofth  looking  on. . 


Fred.  Trutf  me, 
The  abstract  of  all  beauty,  soul  of  sweetnc 
Defend  me,  honeettboughta,  I  shall  ctdw  wild  ebm. 
What  eyes  are  there!  rather  what  little  heavens^ 
To  stir  men's  contemplation  t  What  a  Paradise 
Rons  through  each  part  ahe  has!  Good  blood, bo 

temperate  f 
I  must  look  off:  too  exoellent  an  object 
Confounds  the  sense  that  sees  it    Noble  laid^, 
If  there  be  any  Axrther  service  to  csst  on  me, 
Let  it  be  worth  my  life,  so  much  I  honom*  yv. 
Or  the  engagements  of  whf^  femilies. 

Con,  "Vour  service  is  too  liberal,  worthy  Sir. 
Thus  far  I  shall  entreat— 

Fred.  Coounand  me,  lady : 
You  maymake  your  power  too  poor. 

Con,  That  preaently, 
With  all  convenient  haste,  yon  vrill  idive 
Unto  the  street  you  feund  me  in. 

Fred,  'Tisdone. 

Con,  There  ifyou  find  a  gentleman  eppraBe'd 
With  finoe  and  violenoe,  do  a  man's  office, 
An4draw  your  sword  to  rescue  him. 

Fred.  He's  safe. 
Be  what  he  will,  axid  let  his  fees  be  devils, 
Arm'd  with  your  beauty  I  shall  conjure  tbeni, 
Retire,  this  key  will  guide  ye :  all  things  neoeasaij 
Are  there  before  ye. 

Gm.  AU^y  prayers  go  with  ye.  \ExiL 

Fre£^e  clap  on  proof  upon  me.  Men  say^gold 
Does  all,  engages  all,  works  throuflh  all  danMts; 
Now  I  say.  Beauty  can  do  more.   The  kiiig%  ex- 

cnequer. 
Nor  all  hia  wealthy  Indies,  could  not  draw  me 
Through  half  those  nuseries  this  pseoe  of  pleaMm 
Might  make  me  leq)  into:  we  axe  all  uke nar 

chazts, 
AD  our  endeavoan  and  our  motions 
(As  they  do  to  the  north)  sifli  point  at  beauty. 
Still  at  the  feirest;  for  a  nandsome  woman, 
(Setting  my  soul  aside)  it  should  so  hard 
But  I  will  strain  my  body ;  yet  to  ner, 
Unless  it  be  her  own  fitee  mtitude. 
Hopes,  ye  shall  <fie,  and  thou,  tongue,  rot  within 

me, 
Ere  I  ittfiringe  my  fiddL    Now  to  my  xescne, 

[JBsrft. 

ACTH. 

SCENE  L-^Enter  DuK£,  jmreued  ty  Pktso- 
CHID,  Antonio,  and  that  Faetknu 

Duke.  You  will  not  all  oppress  me  1 

Ant.  Kill  him  i' the  wanton  eye: 
Let  me  come  to  him. 

Duke.  Then  you  shall  buy  me  deaiiy. 

Petr,  Say  you  so,  Sir  7 

Ant,  I  say,  cut  his  vrezand,  spoil  his  peepiag; 
Have  at  your  love-sick  heart,  Sir. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John,  Sure 'tis  fighting  I 
My  fifiend  miy  be  engaged.    Fy,  feDtkmea, 
Tms  is  mimanly  odds. 

IDnKE/aUef  Don  Jobn  hettHdee  hbm. 

Ant,  111  stop  your  mouth.  Sir. 

John.  Nay,  theo  haye  at  thee  finely. 
There 's  a  piomb.  Sir,  to  satisfy  your  loiigiiiff. 

Petr,  Away;  I  hope  I  have  sped  him:  JM 


We  ibitt  be  endaoger'd.    Wh«re  's  ABloni»1 


^1 


THB  CHANCE& 


«ii 


Ant  I  mttit  have  one  tlmtft  mon,  Sir. 

John,  Come  up  to  me. 

Ant.  A  mischief  oonlbaiid  your  Ibigen. 

Petr.  How  is  it  1 

Ant.  Well: 
He  hae  given  me  my  guietut  eat;  1 6lt  hnn 
In  my  imall  guts ;  rm  sure  he 's  feez'd  me; 
This  comes  of  simng  with  ^oil 

9d  QtnJt.  Can  you  go,  Sirl 

Ant,  I  shall  go,  man,  and  my  head  were  off; 
I7ever  talk  of  going. 

Petr.  Come,  all  shaO  he  well  then. 
I  hear  moie rescue  coming.  [T\amfUng  wUktn, 

Snter  the  Uuvt^a  faction. 

Ant,  Let's  turn  hack  then; 
My  sknll  's  uncbven  yet,  let  me  kill 

Petr.  Away,  for  Heaven's  sake,  with  him. 

[Exit  cum  9UU, 

John.  Howisiti 

Duke.  Well,  Sir, 
Only  a  little  staner'd. 

DukeUfaet.  Ijet's  ponoe  theoL 

Duke.  No,  not  a  man,  I  eharge  ye.    Thanks, 
good  coat, 
Thoa  hast  saved  me  a  shrewd  wefeome :  *twiM 
^^         pot  home. 
With  a  good  mind  too,  Fm  sore  on*t 

John.  Are  you  sale  then  1 

Duke.  My  thanks  to  you,  hrave  Sir,  whose 
timely  valour 
And  manly  courtesy  came  to  my  rescosL 

John.  Ye  had  loul  play  oflier'd  ye,  and  shame 
befal  him 
That  can  pass  by  oppression. 

Duke.  May  I  crave,  Sir, 
By  this  much  honour  mor&  to  know  yoor  name. 
And  him  I  am  so  bound  to  i  * 

John.  For  the  bond,  Sir, 
Tie  every  good  man's  tie:  to  know  me  ftother, . 
Will  little  profit  you ;  I  am  a  stranger. 
My  country  Spam,  my  name  Don  John,  a  gen- 
tleman 
That  came  abroad  to  travel. 

Duke.  1  have  heard,  Sir, 
Much  worthy  mention  of  ye,  yet  I  find 
Fame  short  of  what  ye  are. 

John.  Yon  are  pmsed,  Sir, 
To  express  vodr  courtesy :  may  I  demand 
As  flreely  what  jrou  are,  and  vrhat  mischance 
Cast  you  into  this  dangerl 

Duke.  For  this  present 
I  must  desire  your  pardon :  you  shall  know  ms 
Ere  it  belong,  Sir,  and  nobler  thanks, 
Than  now  my  will  can  render. 

John.  Your  will 's  yonr  own,  Sir. 

Duke.  What  ist  you  kwk  for,  Sbl  Have  yon 
lost  any  tmngt 

John.  Only  my  hat  i'th'  scvlBe;  iore  these 
ftUows 
Were  tdght-snapsi 

Duke.JfOf  believe  me.  Sir:  pnty  itte  mine, 
For  'twflt  be  hard  to  find  your  own  now. 

John.  No,  Sir. 

Duke.  Indeed  you  shall;  I  can  t^t^^MinmnA  mi- 
I  do  beseedi  you  bonoiir  me.  [otiier: 

Jehn.  VrJk,  Sir,  then  I  wiO, 
And  so  ni  talM  my  leave. 

Duke.  Within  these  Arwd<^ 
I  hope  I  shall  be  happy  in  yenrknfifwMbe, 
Till  when  I  love  your  memory.   [Ksit  cvm  etUte, 


Enter  TtLKDmoK. 


John,  I'm  yours. 
This  is  some  noUe  fellow  t 

Pred.  'Tis  his  tongue  sore. 
Don  John ! 

John.  DonFiederick! 

JVed.  Y*  are  fUriy  met.  Sir  I 
I  thought  ye  had  been  a  oat-fowling.    IVythes 

tellme. 
What  revektion  hast  thou  had  to^i^iL 
That  home  was  never  thou^  onl       ^ 

John.  Revebtaonst 
111  teU  thee,  Frederick;  but  befoie  I  teU  tliee, 
Settle  thy  midewtanding.  / 

Pred.  'Tie  prapared,^ir. 

John.  Why  then  mark  what  shall  IbDow     « 
This  night,  Frederick,  thk  bavrdy  ni|^t>~ 

Pred.  I  thought  no  less. 

John.  This  Mind  niffht, 
What  dost  thou  thfaik  1  have  goti 

Pred.  The  pox,  it  may  be. 

John.  Wouh  'twere  no  WDTse:  ys  talk  of  re- 
velations, 
I  have  got  a  revelation  wUI  reveal  me 
An  arrant  ooxeomb  whilst  I  live. 

Pred.  Whatisti 
Thou  hast  kist  nothing  1 

John.  No.  I  have  got,  I  teD  thee. 

Pred.  What  hast  thou  get  1 

John.  One  of  the  in&ntty,  a  child. 

Pred,  Howl 

John.  A  chopping  chUd,  man. 


Pred.  Give  yon  joy,  Sb. 

of  lewdnsH, 


FMeriek:  that's 


John.  A  lump 

the  truth  on't 
This  town 's  abominable. 

Pred.  I  still  told  ye,  John, 
Your  whoring  must  come  boine ; ;I  cauuMfl'd  ye: 
But  whope  no  grace  is 

John.  'Tis  none  of  mine.  man. 

Pred.  Answer  the  parisn  so. 

JiOin.  Cheated  in  troth 
(Peeping  into  a  house)  by  whom  I  know  not. 
Nor  where  to  find  the  place  again ;  no,  fVedenefc, 
'Tie  no  poor  one, 

That 's  my  best  comfort,  for  ^  has  bromfat  about  it 
Enough  to  make  it  man. 

Pred.  Where  ie^) 

John.  At  home. 

Pred.  A  saving  veyi^e;  hot  whit  wffl  yen 
say,  Signior, 
To  him  that  eearehiiq^  out  vomrecriooi  wonUp^ 
Has  met  a  strange  fbrtonef 

John.  How.  (^od  Fredeiick-1 
A  militant  gill' to  this  boy  would  hit  It 

Pred.  No,  mine 's  a  nobler  ventora :  what  do 
you  think,  %r. 
Of  a  distressed  lady,  one  whose  heauly 
Would  oversell  all  Italyl 

John.  Whsieieehel 

JFVerf.  A  vroDiian  of  that  ni»b«lMfloiir, 
So  qualified,  as  admiraikn 
Dwdb  round  about  her;  of  that  pMfoetipiifi^ 

John.  Ar,  marry^  Sir. 

Fhed.  Iliat  admirable  eaniage. 
That  sweetneso  In  diseomii;  young  wihe  mon- 
Her  hhishes  staining  his.  png, 

John,  But  wiwe^s  tine  ■enlMol 
Show  me  but  that. 

.^Voei.  That 'sail  one;  she  ^Mheotthig. 
1  have  her  snre^  boy. 
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John.  Hark  jtj  Frederick ; 
What  truck  betwixt  my  infant? 

rred.  *Tis  too  light,  Sir : 
Stick  to  your  chaige,  ^ood  Don  John ;  I  am  well. 

John.  But  is  there  auch  a  wench  1 

Fred.  Firat  tell  me  this ; 
Did  you  not  latelr,  aa  you  walk'd  alonff, 
DiaooTerpeople  thai,  were  aimed,  and  ukelj 
To  do  offence  ? 

John.  Yee,  many,  and  they  urged  it 
Aa  for  aa  they  had  aptrit. 

/Ved.^ray  go  forward.  [*em. 

John.  A  gentleman  I  found  engaged  amongst 
It  seema  of  noble  breeding,  I'm  sure  braTO  metal; 
Aa  I  returned  to  look  you,  I  set  into  him. 
And  without  hurt.  1  thank  Heaven,  rescued  him. 

FVed.  My  work  'a  done  then ; 
And  now  to  aatisfy  you,  there  ia  a  woman-^ 
Oh,  John,  there  ia  a  woman 

John.  Oh,  where  ia  ahe  1 

Fred.  And  one  of  no  leas  worth  than  I  told ; 
And  which  is  more,  fallen  under  my  protection. 

John,  I  am  glad  of  that;  forward,  aweet  Fre- 
dericlL 

Fred.  And  which  ia  more  than  that,  by  this 
night'a  wandering ; 
And  which  is  most  of  all,  she  is  at  home,  too,  Sir. 

John,  Come,  let'a  begone  then. 

Fred.  Yea,  but  'tia  moat  certain 
7ou  cannot  aee  her,  John. 

JbAn.  Why  1 

Fred..  She  haa  awom  me, 
That  none  elae  ahall come  near  her;  not  my  mo- 
'Till  aome  doubta  are  cleared.  [ther, 

John,  Not  look  upon  her  1    What  chamber  ia 
ahe  in  % 

Fred.  In  oura. 

John.  Let  us  go,  I  say  1 
A  woman'a  oatfaa  are  wa&rs,  and  break  with 

making. 
They  must  for  modesty  a  little :  We  aU  know  it. 

Fred.  No,  Fll  assure  ye,  Sir. 

John.  Not  see  her ! 
I  amell  an  old  dog-trick  of  yours.  Well,  Frederick, 
Ye  talk'd  to  me  of  whoring ;  let's  have  fair  play, 
Square-dealing,  I  would  wish  ye. 

Fred.  When 'tia  oome 
rWhich  I  know  never  will  be)  to  that  iasoe, 
Your  spoon  ahall  be  as  deep  as  mine,  Sir. 

John.  Tell  me, 
And  tell  me  true,  is  the  oanae  honourable, 
Or  for  your  ease  1 

JFVea.  By  all  our  friendship,  John, 
Tis  honest  and  of  great  end. 

John.  Vm  anawer'd ; 
But  let  me  see  her,  though;  leave  the  door  open 
An  you  go  in. 

Fred^,  I  dare  not 

John.  Not  wide  open. 
But  just  ao  as  a  iealoiis  husband 
Would  level  at  nia  wanton  wifo  through. 

Fred.  That  courtesy, 
Ifvou  desire  no  more,  and  keep  it  atrictly, 
I  oiue  aflSml  ye:  oome,  *tis  now  near  morning. 

[ExAaU. 

Enter  Pktkr  and  Anthony. 

Pet.  Nay,  the  old  woman 'a  gone  toa 

ArU.  She 'a  a  caterwauling 
Amongst  the  gnttefls.    But  conceivB  me,  Fetor, 
Where  oar  gwd  maaters  should  be. 


Pet.  Where  they  ahould  be,  [thooT — 

I  do  conceive ;  but  where  they  are,  good  An- 

Ant.  Ay^  there  it  goes:  my  master^  bo-peep 
with  me,  ^ 

With  his  sly  popping  in  and  out  again, 
Aigued  a  cauae~Hark !  \jLuU  mmndg. 

Pet.  Whati 

Ant.  Dost  not  hear  a  lutel 
Again! 

Pet.  Where  isti 

Ant.  Above,  in  my  maater'a  chamber. 

Pet.  There's  no  creature:  he  hath  the  key 
Man.  [himaeir, 

Ant,  This  is  his  lute,  let  him  have  it 

[Singa  ttithin  a  lU&s. 

Pet.  I  grant  ye ;  but  who  strikes  it? 

Ant.  An  admirable  voice  too,  hark  ye. 

Pet.  Anthony, 
Art  aure  we  are  at  home  1 

Ant.  Without  all  doubt,  Peter. 

Pet.  Then  this  must  be  the  deviL   ' 

Ant.  Let  it  be. 
Good  devil,  sing  again :  O  dainty  devil, 
Peter,  believe  i^  a  moat  delicate  devil. 
The  sweeteat  devil 

Enter  Frederick  dnd  Don  John. 

Fred.  If  you  would  leave  peeping. 

John.  I  cannot  by  do  meana. 

Fred.  Then  come  in  softly; 
And  as  you  love  your  faith,  presume  no  further 
Than  ye  have  promised. 

John.  Basco. 

Fred.  What  makes  you  up  so  earl  v,  Sir  1 

John.  You,  Sir,  in  your  contemplationa  ) 

Pet.  O  pray  ye  peace,  Sir  I 

Fred.  Why  oeaoe.  Sir  1 

Pet.  Do  you  near? 

John.  'Tis  your  lute :  she 's  paying  ont 

AtU.  The  house  ii  haunted.  Sir: 
For  this  we  have  heard  this  half  hour. 

Fred.  Ye  saw  nothing. 

Ant.  Not  I. 

Pet.  Nor  I,  Sir. 

Fred,  Get  your  breakfiiflt  then, 
And  make  no  words  on't:  we'U  undertake  this 
If  it  be  one.  [^rit, 

Ant.  This  is  no  devil,  Peter  I 
Mum !  there  be  bats  abroad.         [Exeunt  amba, 

Fred.  Stay,  now  ahe  ainffs.- 

John.  An  antfers  voice,  rll  awear. 

Fred.  Whv  dost  thou  shrug  sol 
Either  allay  thia  heat,  or,  as  llive, 
I  win  not  trust  ye. 

John,  Paas,  i  warrant  ye.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  let  Const amtia.  ' 

Con.  To  curse  those  stars  that  men  aay  go- 
vern us. 
To  rail  at  fortune,  to  fall  out  with  my  fote, 
And  tax  the  general  worid,  will  help  me  nothing: 
Alaa !  I  am  the  same  still :  neither  are  they 
Subject  to  helps  or  huHa;  our  own  desirea 
Are  our  own  ntea,  and  our  own  stars  all  our  for* 

tune; 
Which,  as  we  away  'em,  so  abuse  or  bless  ua. 

Enter  Frederick,  and  Don  John  peqping, 

Fred.  Peace  to  your  ineditations. 
Ji^in,  Pox  upon  ye. 
Stand  out  of  the  light 
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Con,  I  owe  toot  mercsr.  Sir! 
Mj  mind,  overcharged  witn  care,  made  me  im- 
mannerlj. 

PntL  Pray  ye  aet  that  mind  at  test,  all  rhall 
be  perfect 

John.  I  like  the  body  rare ;  a  handiome  body, 
A  wondrous  handaome  body:  would  ahe  would 

tarn; 
See,  and  that  apiteful  puppy  be  not  got 
Between  me  and  my  bsht  airain. 

Fred,  'Tis  done, 
As  all  that  yon  command  shall  be : 
The  gentleman  is  safely  off  all  danger. 

John.  Rare  creature! 

Qm.  How  shall  I  thank  ye.  Sir  1  Jum  satisfy  1 

FVed.  Sneak  Mftly,  gentle  Udy ;  all 's  rewarded. 
Vow  does  he  melt  like  marmalade. 

John.  Nay,  'tis  certain,  [on. 

Thou  art  the  sweetest  woman  that  eyes  e'er  look'd 

F'red.  Has  none  disturbed  ye  1 

Can,  Not  any,  Sir,  nor  any  sound  came  near 
I  thank  your  care.  [me : 

Fred.  'Tiswell 

John.  I  would  fiun  pray  now, 

But  thedevil,  and  that  flesh  there  o'  the  world 

What  are  we  made  to  suflbr  1 

Fred.  He*Il  enter 

Putt  in  your  head,  and  be  hang'd. 

John.  Hark  ye,  Frederick, 
I  ha^e  brought  you  home  your  pack  saddle. 

Fred.  Fox  upon  ye. 

Con.  Na;^,  let  him  enter— Fy,  my  loid  the  duke, 
Stand  peeping  at  your  fHends. 

Fred.  Ye  are  cozen'd,  lady. 
Here  is  no  duke. 

Con.  I  know  him  fbll  well,  Signior. 

John.  Hold  thee  there,  wench. 

Fred.  This  mad-brainM  fool  will  spoil  all. 

Con.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  come  in. 

John.  My  grace ! 
There  was  a  word  of  comfort 

Fred.  Shall  he  enter. 
Whoe'er  he  bet 

JcOtn.  Well  ibilow'd,  Frederick. 

Con.  With  all  my  heart 

Enter  Don  John. 

Fred.  Come  in  then. 

John.  Bless  ye,  lady. 

Fred.  Nay,  start  not;  though  he  be  a  stranger 
to  ye. 
He 's  of  a  noble  strain,  my  kinsman,  lady, 
My  countryman,  and  fellow  trayeller ; 
One  bed  contaias  us  ever,  one  purse  feeds  us, 
And  one  ftith  free  between  us:  do  not  fear  him, 
He 's  truly  honest. 

John.  That's  a  lie. 

Fred.  And  trusty, 
Beyond  your  wishes :  valiant  to  defend. 
And  modest  to  donvene  with  as  your  blushes. 

John.  Now  may  I  hang  myself:  this  commen- 
dation 
Has  broke  the  neck  of  all  my  hopes :  for  now. 
Must  I  ay,  no  fonooth,  and  ay  fenooth,  and 

surely. 
And  truly  as  I  live,  and  as  I  am  honest 
He's  dcme  these  thinga  for  nonce  too:  for  he 
like  a  most  envious  rascal  as  he  is,        [knows, 
I  am  not  honest 

This  way :  he  'as  watch'd  his  time 
But  I  studl  quit  him. 

Qm.  Sir,!  credit  ye. 


Fred.  Gk>,  salute  her,  John. 

John.  Plaffue  o'  your  oonuneodations. 

Con.  Sir,  I  shall  now  desire  to  be  a  trouble. 

John.  Never  to  me,  sweet  lady ;  thus  I  seal 
My  faith,  and  all  my  services. 

Con.  One  word,  Signior. 

John.  Now  'tis  impossible  I  should  be  honest 
What  Doints  she  at  1  my  leg^  warrant ;  or 
My  well  knit  body :  sit  fast,  Don  Frederick. 

Fred.  'Twas  given  him  by  that  gentleman 
You  took  such  care  of;  his  own  being  lost  i'  th' 
scuffle. 

Con.  With  much  joy  may  he  wear  it;  'tis  a 
right  one, 
I  can  assure  ye,  gentlemen,  and  riffht  happy 
May  he  be  in  all  fights  for  that  noble  service. 

Fred.  Why  do  you  blush  1 

Con.  It  had  almost  cozen'd  me ; 
For,  not  to  lie  when  I  saw  that,  I  looked  for 
Another  owner  of  it ;  but  'tis  welL 

Fred.  Who's  there  1  [Knocks  trithin. 

Stand  ye  a  little  dose.    Come  in,  Sir. 

[ExU  Con. 

Enter  AmuovY. 

Now  what 's  the  news  with  you  1 

Ant.  There  is  a  gentleman  without 
Would  speak  with  Don  John. 

John.  Who,  Sirl 

Ant.  I  do  not  know,  Sir ;  but  he  shows  a  man 
Of  no  mean  reckoning. 

Fred.  Let  him  show  his  name, 
And  then  return  a  little  wiser.  [Exit  Ant. 

How  do  you  like  her,  John  ? 

John.  As  well  as  you,  Frederick, 
For  all  I  am  honest ;  you  shall  find  it  too. 

Fred.  Art  thou  not  honest  1 

John.  Art  thou  an  ass  1 
And  modest  as  her  blushes !    What  blockhead 
Would  e'er  have  popp'd  out  such  a  dry  apology 
For  his  dear  fViend  f  and  to  a  gentlewoman, 
A  woman  of  her  youth  and  deucacy  1 
They  are  arguments  to  draw  them  to  abhor  us. 
An  nonest  moral  maii !  'tis  for  f  constable: 
A  handsome  man,  a  wholesome  man,  atoognman, 
A  liberal  man,  a  likely  man,  a  man 
Made  up  tike  Hercules,  unslaok'd  with  service ;     \ 
The  same  to-night,  to-morrow  night,  the  next 
And  so  to  nerpetuity  of  pleasures :  [nigbt, 

These  haa  been  things  to  hearken  to,  thin^i 

catching; 
But  you  fiave  such  a  spiced  oonrideration, 
Such  qualms  upon  your  wordiip's  conscience, 
Such  chilblains  in  your  blood,  that  all  things 

prick  ye. 
Which  nature  and  the  liberal  world  make  custom ; 
And  nothing  but  feir  honour,  O  sweet  honour, 
Hang  up  your  eunuch  honour.  That  I  was  trusty. 
And  valiant,  were  things  well  put  in ;  but  modest ! 
A  modest  gentleman !  O,  wit,  where  wast  thou  1 

Fred.  I  am  sorry,  John. 

John.  My  lady's  gentlewoman 
W6uld  laugh  me  to  a  school-boy,  make  me  blush 
With  playing  with  my  cod-piece  point :  fy  on  thee, 
A  man  of  thy  discretion ! 

Fred.  It  snail  be  mended ; 
And  henceforth  ye  shall  have  your  due. 

Enter  Anthony. 

John.  Ilm^for't    How  now,  who  is'tY 
Ant.  A  gentleman  of  this  city, 
And  calls  mmself  Petruchio. 
John.  Ill  attend  him. 
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Enier  hi  Con«tihtu. 

Con.  How  did  he  can  himHin 

Pred,  Petmchia 
DoM  H  conoeni  ve  oog^btl 

Con,  O,  ffentfemen, 
The  hour  of  my  deitniction  it  come  aa  me, 
I  am  dSaeoverea,  lort,  left  to  my  ruin — 
JUm  ever  ye  have  pty-     » 

JbAn.  Do  not  tear. 
Let  the  great  devil  come,  he  ahall  oome  through 
Loat  here,  and  we  about  ye !  [me  fint; 

Pred.  Fall  before  us! 

Qm.  O  my  unfbftunate  eatate,  all  angen 
Compared  to  hia,  to  hia- — 

Fred.  Let  fasa  and  all  men'a, 
Whilat  we  have  power  and  life,  stand  up  for  Hea- 
ven's sake. 

Con.  I  have  offended  Heaven  too;  yet  Heaven 
knowa — 

John.  We  ttn  aD  evil : 
Yet  Heaven  forbid  we  should  have  our  deaerts. 
Whatishel 

Con.  Too,  too  near  my  ofTenoe,  Sir: 
Oj  he  will  cut  me  piece-meaU 

Fred.  "Ha  no  treaaoni 

John.  Let  it  be  what  it  Willi  ifhecuthen, 
ni  find  him  cut  work. 

Pred.  He  must  buy  you  dear, 
With  more  than  common  Uvea. 

John.  Fear  not,  nor  weep  not : 
By  Heaven,  111  fire  the  town  before  ye  penah, 
And  then  the  more  the  menier,  we'll  jog  n^  ye. 

l^::d.  Come  in,  and  diy  your  eyea. 

John.  Pray,  no  more  weeping: 
Spoil  a  sweet  fiu:e  for  nothing  i  Myretom 
Snail  end  all  thla,  I  warrant  ye. 

Con.  Heaven  grant  it  may.  [EaeufU. 

Enter  PETancHio  with  a  tetter, 

Petr.  This  man  ahould  be  of  quality  and  woith 
By  Dm  Alvaio's  letter,  for  hemret 
No  slight  recommendations  of  mm : 
rn  e'en  make  u%  of  him. 

Enter  Don  Jour. 

John.  Save  ye,  Sir.    I  am  sony 
My  business  was  so  nnmanneriy,  to  make  ye 
Wait  thus  lon^  here. 

Petr.  Occasions  must  be  served,  Sir ; 
But  is  your  name  Don  Johni 

John.  It  is.  Sir. 

Petr.  Then, 
First  for  your  own  brave  sake  I  must  embnoe  ye: 
Neit  for  the  credit  of  your  noble  firieiid, 
Hemanda  de  Alvaro,  make  ye  mine: 
Who  laya  his  chaise  upon  me  in  his  letter 
To  look  ye  out,  ana 

Whilst  your  occasions  make  you  reaident 
In  thia  place,  to  supply  ye,  love  and  honour  ye. 
'  J<^n,  Had  I  known  sooner— 
Which  noble  Sir,  [Sir, 

Vou'll  make  my  tnanks  too  poor ;  I  wear  a  eword, 
And  have  a  service  to  be  stui  disposed  cf, 
Am  tou  shall  please  oonmiand  it. 

Petr.  That  manly  courtesy  is  half  my 
ness,  Sir: 
And  to  be  short,  to  make  ye  know  I  honour  ye. 
And  in  all  pointa  believe  your  worth  lUce  oracle, 
This  day.  Petrochio,  [phieoi 

A  man  tnat  may  ooouiand  the  atrensth  of  this 
Hazard  the  boldest  spirits,  hath  made  cooksd 
Only  of  you,  and  in  a  noUe  office.    ' 


John.  Forward, lam AaetaeniHtaia it 

Petr,  Thoa  then. 
I  do  beseech  ye  mark  me. 

John.  I  shall,  Sir. 

Petr.  Fenara's  Duke,  would  I  night  call  him 
worthy. 
But  that  be  has  raxed  out  from  his  faouly 
As  he  has  mine  with  in&my ;  this  man, 
Rather  this  powerfiil  monster,  we  beuqg  left 
But  two  of  all  our  house  to  stock  our  nwrnmieB, 
My  sister  Constantia  and  myael^  with  arte  and 

witchcrafts^ 
Vows  and  such  oaths  Heaven  has  no  mercy  for, 
Drew  to  dishonour  this  vreak  maid  ^y  ateatth. 
And  secret  passa^  I  knew  not  of 
Oft  he  obtained  hia  wishes,  oft  abused  her, 
I  am  ashamed  to  say  the  rest:  this  purchaaed^ 
And  his  hot  blood  allayed,  he  left  har, 
Aid  all  our  name  to  ruin. 

John.  This  was  foul  play, 
And  ought  to  be  rewarded  so. 

Petr.  I  hope  so. 
He  actLped  me  yester-night : 
Which  if  he  dare  again  adventure  for 

John,  Fray,  Sir,  what  commands  hftva  jmoL  t9 
lay  on  me  1 

Petr.  Only  thus;  by  word  ofmouthtocany  him 
A  challenge  from  me,  that  so  (if  he  have  henoar 

in  him) 
We  may  decide  all  di£brenoe  between  oa. 

John.  Fair  and  noble, 
And  I  will  do  it  home.    When  shall  I  visit  ye  7 

Petr,  Please  you  this  aftemooii,  I  will  ndi 
vnthyou, 
For  at  the  castle,  six  miles  hence,  we  an  suie 
To  find  him. 

John,  m  be  ready. 

Petr.  My  man  shall  vrait  heie^ 
To  conduct  you  to  my  house. 

John.  I  shall  not  foil  ye.  [EsU  Pcri. 

Enter  Fredbkick. 

Pred.  Hownowl 

John.  All 's  well,  and  better  than  thou  oooUrt 
expect,  for  this  wench  here  b  certainly  no  maid: 
and  I  have  hope  she  is  the  same  that  oar  two 
curious  coxcomM  have  been  so  long  a  hunting 
after. 
Pred.  Why  do  ye  hope  sol 

John.  Why,  beotuse  first  die  is  no  maid,  and 
next  because  she  is  handaome :  there  are  two  rea- 
sons for  you:  now  do  you  find  out  a  third,  a  bet- 
ter, if  you  can.  For  take  this,  Frederick,  ibr  a 
certain  rule,  since  she  k>ves  the  sport,  shell  never 
^ve  it  over ;  and  therefore  (if  we  nave  good  luA) 
m  time  may  fall  to  our  share. 

Pred.  veiT  pretty  reasons  indeed  1  But  I 
thought  jTOu  nad  knovm  aome  partaculaia^  tiiat 
made  you  conclude  this  to  be  the  woman. 

John.  Yes,  I  know  her  name  is  Constantia. 

Pred,  That  now  is  something:  but  I  cannot 
believe  her  dishonest  for  all  this :  sne  has  not  one 
loose  thou^t  about  her. 

John.  It 'a  no  matter,  ahe  's  loose  i'  th'  hika,  fav 
Heaven.  There  has  been  stirring,  funhling  witn 
men,  Frederick. 

Pred.  There  may  be  such  a  alip. 

John.  And  will  be^  Frederick,  while  the  old 
game 's  a-foot.  I  fear  the  boy  too  will  prove  hem 
1  took  up.* 

Pred,  (3ood  dicomstaaoea  may  eme  all  this 
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John,  Tbezethoobit'ititiFMeikk.  Come,! 
let's  walk  in,  and  oomlbrt  her— that  she  u  here, 
ia  nothing  yet  suapected.  Anon,  I  ahall  tell  thee 
why  her  brother  came,  (who,  tijr  thia  light,  ia  a 
iKMe  fellow)  and  what  honour  he  haa  done  to  me, 
ft  stranger^  in  calling  me  to  aerre  him.  There  he 
iiOD0  heating  ton  aome,  on  my  word,  Frederick. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  IIL 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Landlady  and  Anthont. 

Land,  Come,  Sir,  who  is  it  keeps  your  master 
company  1 

Ant,  I  aay  to  you,  Don  John. 

Land.  I  say  wh^  woman  1 

Ant.  I  say  so  too. 

Land.  I  say  again,  I  will  know. 

Ant.  I  say  tis  fit  you  should. 

Ltmd,  And  I  tell  thee  he  haa  a  woman  here. 

Ant.  I  tell  thee  *tis  then  the  better  for  him. 

Land,  Was  ever  gentlewoman 
8o  frampt  up  with  a  fool  1  Well,  saucy  sirrah, 
1 1^  know  who  it  is,  and  to  what  purpose 
I  pay  the  rent,  and  I  will  know  how  my  house 
Comes  by  these  inflammations.    If  this  geer  hold, 
Best  hang  a  sign-post  up.  to  the  signion, 
Here  you  may  nave  lewdness  at  livery. 

Enter  Fredbrick. 

Ant.  'Twould  be  a  great  ease  to  your  age. 

FVkL  How  nowl 
What 's  the  matter,  landlady  1 

Land.  What 's  the  matter  I 
Ye  use  me  decently  among  ye,  gentlemen. 

.FVed  Who  has  abused  her?  You,  Sir  1  . 

Land.  Odd 's  my  witness, 
I  wia  not  be  thus  treated,  that  I  will  not 

Ant.  1  gave  her  no  ill  language. 

LcauL  Thou  liest  lewdly; 
Thou  took'st  me  up  at  every  word  I  spoke, 
As  I  had  been  a  maukin,  a  flirt  gillian: 
And  thou  think'at,  because  thou  canst  write  and 
Our  noses  must  be  under  thee.  [read, 

^^red.  Dare  you  so,  sirrahl 

Ant,  Let  but  the  truth  be  known.  Sir,  I  be- 
seech ye— 
She  raves  of  wenches,  and  I  know  not  what.  Sir. 

Land.  Go  to,  thou  know*st  too  well,  thou  wick- 
Thou  instrument  of  evil.  [ed  varlet, 

Ant,  As  I  tive^  Sir.  she  *s  ever  thus  'till  dinner. 

Pred.  Get  ye  m.  Til  answer  ye  anon,  Sir. 

[ExU  Ajrr. 
Now  your  grief,  what  is't  1  for  I  can  guess 

Land,  Ye  may,  with  shamo  enough, 
If  there  was  shame    amongst   you— nothing 

thought  on. 
But  how  ye  may  abuse  my  house :  not  satisfied 
With  bringing  home  your  bastards  to  undo  me, 
But  yon  must  drill  your  wbcnres  here  too;  my  pa- 
tience, 
Because  I  bear,  and  bear,  and  carry  all, 
And  aa  they  say,  am  willing  to  groan  undn, 
Must  be  your  make-sport  now. 

Fred.  No  more  of  these  words, 
Kor  no  more  murmurings.  lady:  for  you  know 
That  I  know  something.  I  did  suspect  your  anger, 
But  turn  it  presently  and  handsc>mely. 
And  bear  yourself  (ttcreetlv  to  this  woman, 
For  sudi  a  one  there  is  iotJeed. 

Land.  Tis  well,  8h:. 


Fred.  Leave  ofiT  your  devil's  XDatins  and  ypur 
melancholies. 
Or  we  shall  leave  our  lodgings. 

Land.  You  have  much  nmd 
To  use  the  va£[rant  ways,  and  too  much  profit 
Ye  had  that  mijght  content, 
(At  home  withm  youraelvea  too)  right  good  gen- 
tlemen, 
Wholesome,  and  ye  said  handsome.    But  you, 
Beast  that  I  was  to  believe  ye [gallants, 

Ii^ed.  Leave  your  suspicion ; 
For  as  I  live  there 's  no  such  thing. 

Land.  Mine  honour; 
And  'twere  not  for  mine  honour 

Fred.  Come,  your  honour— 
Your  house,  and  you  too,  if  you  dare  believe  me. 
Are  well  enough  f  sleek  up  yourself,  leave  crying, 
For  I  must  have  ye  entertain  this  lady 
With  all  civility,  she  well  deserves  it. 
Together  with  all  service :  I  dare  trust  ye. 
For  I  have  found  ye  fidtbfuL    When  you  know 
her.  f  do  it. 

You  will  find  your  own  fault;  no  more  words,  but 

Land,  You  know  you  may  command  me. 

JE^nter  Don  John.  '' 

John.  Wofshipftd  lady. 
How  does  thy  velvet  scabbard  7  by  this  hand. 
Thou  look'st  most  amiably.    Now  could  I  wil- 
lingly 
(And  twere  not  for  abusing  thy  Geneva  print 

there) 
Venture  my  body  with  thee 

Land.  You'll  Jewe  this  roguery 
When  ye  come  to  my  years. 

John.  By  this  light, 
Thou  art  not  above  fifteen  yet;  a  mere  girl, 
Thou  hast  not  half  thy  teetn-— 

Fred.  Pr*ythee,  Jonn, 
Let  her  alone,  she  has  been  vex'd  already: 
She'll  grow  stark  mad,  man. 
.  J^n.  I  would  fiun  see  her  mad. 
An  old  mad  woman — 

Fred.  Pr'ythee,  be  patient. 

John.  Is  nke  a  miller's  mare,  troubled  with 
She  makes  the  rarest  iaces-^  [tooth-ache ; 

Fred.  Go,  and  do  it. 
And  do  not  mind  this  fellow. 

[Exit  Landlady,  and  eomee  back  again 
presently. 

John.  What,  again  1 
Nay,  then  it  is  decreed;  though  hills  were  set  an 

hUU, 
And  seas  met  seas,  to  guard  thee,  I  would  through* 

Land.  Odd 's  my  vritness,  if  you  rufiSe  me.  III 
spoil  your  sweet  face  for  you,  that  I  will.  Go,  go 
to  the  door,  there's  a  gentleman  there  woiud 
speak  with  ye. 

John.  Upon  my  life,  Petruchio.  Good,  dear 
landlady,  carry  him  into  the  dining-room,  and  I'll 
wait  upon  him  presently. 

Lafui.  Well,  Don  John,  the  time  will  come 
that  I  shall  be  even  with  you.  [Exit. 

John.  I  must  be  gone;  yet  if  my  project  hold, 
You  shall  not  stay  behind:  I'll  rather  trust 
A  cat  with  sweet  milk,  Frederick.    By  her  fiice, 

Enter  let  Const antia. 

I  foel  her  fears  are  working. 

Con.  Is  there  no  way, 
I  do  beseech  ye,  think  yet,  to  divert 
This  certain  danger  1 
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Fred.  'Tit  tmpassiUc : 
Their  honours  are  engaged. 

Con.  Then  there  mast  be  marder, 
Which,  centlemen,  I  shall  no  sooner  hear  of, 
Than  make  one  in't.  Yoa  may,  if  jrou  please,  Sir, 
Make  all  go  less. 

John.  Lady,  wer't  my  oKvn  cause,  Ftnist, 

I  could  dispcnrie;  but  loaden  with  my  friend's 
,1  must  so  on,  though  general  massacres, 
As  much  I  fear — 

Con.  Do  you  hear,  Sir?  for  Heaven's  sake, 
Let  me  reouest  one  fkvoar  of  you. 

Fred.  Yep,  any  thing. 

Con.  The  gentleman,  I  find,  is  too  resolute, 
Too  hot  and  Seiy  for  the  cause :  as  ever 
You  did  a  virtuous  deed,  for  honour's  sake, 
Qo  with  him,  and  allay  him :  your  faja  teirper, 
A  noble  disposition^  like  wisfa'd  showers, 
May  quencn  those  eating  fires,  that  would  spoil 
I  see  in  him  destructioiv  [all  else. 

Fred.  I  wi!l  do  it: 
And  *tia  a  wise  consideration, 
To  me  a  bounteous  favour.    Hark  ye,  John, 
I  will  go  with  ye. 

John.  No. 

Fred.  Indeed  I  will- 
Ye  go  upon  a  hazard — no  denial — 
For  as  llive  I'll  go. 

John.  Then  make  ye  ready. 
For  I  am  straight  on  horseback. 

Fred.  My  sword  on,  and 
I  am  as  ready  as  you.    What  my  best  labour, 
With  all  the  art  I  have,  can  work  upon  'em, 
Be  sure  of,  and  expect  a  fair  end;  the  old  gentle- 
woman 
Shall  wait  upon  ye;  she  is  discreet  and  secret; 
Ye  may  trust  her  in  all  points. 

Con.  Ye  are  noble ; 
And  so  I  take  my  leave. 

John.  I  hope,  lady,  a  happy  issue  for  all  this. 

Con.   All  Heaven's  care  upon  ye,  and  my 
prayera. 

John.  .So, 
Now  my  mind 's  at  rest 

Fred.  Away,  *tis  late,  John.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Antonio,  Sdrgeon,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  What  symptoms  do  ye  find  in  him  ? 

Bar.  None,  Sir,  dangerous,  if  he'd  be  ruled. 

Gent.  Why,  what  does  he  do? 

SuT.  Nothing  that  he  should.  First,  he  will 
let  no  liquor  down  but  wine,  and  then  he  has  a 
fancy  that  he  must  be  dressed  always  to  the  tune 
of  John  Dory. 

Gent.  How,  to  the  tune  of  John  Dory  ? 

Sur.  Why;  he  will  have  fiddlers,  and  make 
them  play  and  sing  it  to  him  all  the  while. 

Gent.  An  odd  rancy,  indeed. 

Ant.  Give  me  some  wirie. 

Sur.  I  told  ve  so— 'Tis  death.  Sir 

Ant.  'Tis  aiiorse,  Sir.  Dost  thou  think  I  shall 
recover  with  the  help  of  barley-water  only  1 

Gent.  Fy,  Antonio,  you  must  be  governed. 

Ant.  Wny,  Sir.  he  feeds  me  with  nothing  but 
rotten  roots  and  arowned  chickens,  stewed  peri- 
craniuma  and  pia-maters ;  and  when  I  go  to  bed 
(by  Heaven  tis  true,  Bit)  he  rolls  me  up  in  lints, 
with  labels  at  'em,  that  I  am  just  the  man  i'  th' 
ftlmanae,  my  head  and  face  is  m  Aiies'  place. 

Sur.  Will  it  please  yoa  to  let  your  fhends  see 
you  opened. 

Ant,  Will  it  please  you,  Sir,  to  give  me  a  brim- 


mer? I  feel  my  body  open  enough  for  thaL  Gttw 
it  me,  or  I'll  die  upon  thy  band,  and  spoil  thj 
custom. 

Sur.  How,  a  brimmer? 

Ant.  Why,  look  ye,  Sir,  ihws  I  am  used  still ;  I 
can  get  nothing  that  I  want.  In  how  long  time 
canst  thou  cure  me  ? 

Sur.  In  forty  days. 

Ant.  ril  have  a  dog  shall  lick  me  whole  in 
twenty.    In  how  long  canst  thou  kill  me  ? 

Sur.  Presently. 

Ant.  Do  it:  that's  the  shorter,  an4  th«K«'» 
more  delight  in  it. 

Cfent.  You  must  have  patknoe. 

Ant.  Man,  I  must  have  business — this  fboGah 
fellow  hinders  hirosel^I  have  a  dozen  rascab  ta 
hurt  within  these  five  days:  Good  man-mender, 
stop  me  up  with  parsely,  like  stufied  beef,  and  let 
me  walk  abroad. 

Sur.  You  shall  walk  shortly. 

Ant.  I  will  walk  presently.  Sir,  and  leave  your 
salladstliere,  your  ^reen  salves,  and  your  oils;  I'D 
to  my  old  diet  again,  strong  food,  and  rich  wine, 
and  try  what  Chat  will  do. 

Sur.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  thon  art  Che  maddesi 
old  fisUow  I  ever  met  with.  [J^xeicn^ 

Enter  Ist  Cokstantia  and  Landlady. 

Con.  I  have  tokl  ye  aU  I  can,  and  more  than  yd 
Those  gentlemen  know  of  me.    But  aie  they 
Such  strange  creatures,  say  you  ? 

Land.  There 's  the  younger, 
Don  Juan,  the  errant'st  Jack  in  all  this  dty: 
The  other  time  has  blasted,  yet  he  will  stoop. 

If  not  o'erflown,  and  freely,  on  the  quany 

Has  been  a  dngon  in  his  days.    But,  TarmonCy 
Don  Jenkcn,  is  the  devil  himself— the  dog  days — 

The  most  incomprehensible  whore-master 

Twenty  a  nijarht  is  nothing:  the  truth  is, 
Whose  chastity  he  chops  upon  he  cares  not, 
He  flies  at  all — bastards  upon  my  conscience, 
He  has  now  in  making  multitudes — The  last  niglif 
He  brought  home  one ;  I  pity  her  that  bore  it, 
But  we  are  all  weak  vessels.    Some  rich  woman 
(For  wise  I  dare  not  call  her)  was  the  mother. 
For  it  was  hung  with  jewels ;  the  bearing  doth 
No  less  than  crimson  velvet. 

Con.  How! 

Land.  'Tis  true,  lady. 

Con.  Was  it  a  boy  too? 

Land.  A  brave  boy ;  deliberation, 
And  judgment  show  d  it's  getting,  as  111  say  for 
He 's  as  well  placed  fbr  that  sport-- —         (bimb 

Con.  May  I  see  it? 
For  there  is  a  neighbour  of  mine,  a  gentlewoman, 
Has  had  a  late  mischance,  whicn  willingly 
I  would  know  further  of;  now  if  you  please 
To  be  BO  courteous  to  me. 

Land.  Ye  shall  see  it.  [know  'emi 

But  what  do  you  think  of  these  men,  now  ya 
Be  wise. 

Ye  may  repent  too  late  else ;  I  but  tell  ye 
For  your  own  good,  and  as  you  will  find  it,  lady. 

Con.  I  am  advised. 

Land.  No  more  words  then ;  do-ihat, 
And  instantly,  I  told  ye  of:  be  ready. 
Don  John,  I'll  fit  ye  tot  your  frumps. 

Con.  It  shall  be. 
But  shall  I  see  this  child? 

Land.  Within  this  half  hour. 
Let's  in,  and  think  better.  [EsnMU 
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JMer  Petruchio,  Don  Jobn,  and  Fredbricx. 

John.  Sir,  he  u  worth  your  knowledge,  and  a 
gentleman 

?f  I  that  10  much  love  him  may  commend  him) 
hat  'a  ftiU  of  honour ;  and  one,  if  fool  play 
Should  fid!  upon  us  (for  which  fear  I  brought  him.) 
Will  not  fly  back  for  filipe. 

Petr,  Ye  much  honour  me, 
And  once  more  I  pronounce  ye  both  mine. 

FYed.  Stay,  what  troop 
li  that  bek>w  i'  th*  valle v  there  1 

John,  Hawking,  I  take  it. 

Petr. .  They  are  ao;  'tis  the  duke,  tii  even  he, 
gentlemen. 
Sirrah,  draw  back  the  horses  tin  we  call  ye.       , 
I  know  him  by  his  company. 

Pred.  1  think  too. 
He  bends  up  this  way. 

Petr,  So  ne  does. 

John.  Stand  you  sdll, 
Within  that  covertj  till!  call.  He  comes  forwazd ; 
Here  will  I  wait  bun.    To  your  places. 

Petr.  I  need  no  more  instruct  ye. 

John,  Fear  me  not. 

[Eseunt  Petr.  and  Fred. 

Enter  Duke  and  hia  faction, 

Duke.  Feed  the  hawks  u^ 
We'll  fly  no  more  to-day.    O,  my  blessed  finrtone, 
Have  I  so  &iriy  met  the  mani 

John.  Ye  have,  Sir, 
And  him  ye  know  by  this. 

Duke,  eir,  all  the  honour, 
Andtoviy— 

John.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  stay  there. 
Dismiss  your  train  a  little. 

Duke.  Walk  aside 
And  out  of  hearing,  1  command  ye. 
Now,  Sir,  be  plain. 

John.  I  will,  and  short. 
Ye  have  wrong'd  a  gentleman  beyond  all  justice, 
Bmnd  the  mediation  of  all  fiiends. 

Duke.  The  man,  and  manner  of  wrong  1 

John.  Petruchio; 
The  virrong,  ye  have  dishonoured  his  sister. 

Duke.  Inaw  stay  yon,  Sir, 
And  hear  roe  a  little.    This  gentleman's 
Sister  that  you  named,  'tis  true,  I  have  long  loved ; 
As  true,  I  have  enjoy'd  her:  no  less  truth, 
I  have  jEk  child  bv  her.    But  that  she,  or  hie. 
Or  any  of  that  family^  are  tainted. 
Suflfer  disgrace,  or  rain,  by  my  pleasures; 
I  wear  a  sword  to  satisfy  the  world  now. 
And  him  in  this  <2exme  when  he  pleases;  fcr 

know.  Sir, 
She  18  my  wife,  contracted  before  Heaven, 
(A  witness  I  owe  more  tie  to  than  her  brother ;) 
Nor  will  I  fly  from  that  name,  which  long  since 
Had  had  the  church's  approbation, 
But  for  his  jealous  nature. 

John.  Your  pardon,  Sir;  I  am  folly  satisfied. 

Duke.  Dear  Sir,  I  knew  I  should  convert  ye. 
Had  we  but  that  rough  man  here  now  to 

John.  And  ye  qtiaB,  Sir. 
What,  hoa,  hoa! 

Duke.  I  hope  you  have  laid  no  ambush'? 

Enter  Petruchio. 

John.  Only  friends. 
Duke.  My  noble  brother,  welcome. 
Come  put  your  anger  off  vrell  have  no  fighting, 
yoL.IL...3H  3©» 


Unless  you  will  maintain  I  am  mwoithy 

To  bear  that  name. 

Petr.  Do  you  speak  this  heartily  ? 

Duke.  Upon  my  soul,  and  truly ;  the  first  priest 
Shall  put  ye  out  of  these  doubts. 

Petr.  Now  I  love  ye. 
And  I  beseech  ye,  pardon  my  suspicions; 
You  are  now  more  than  a  brother,  a  brave  friend 
.   too. 

JohTi.  The  good  man 's  over-joy'd. 

Enter  Frederick. 

Pred.  How  now  goes  iti 
John,  Why,  the  man  has  his  mare  again,  and 
an 's  weD. 
The  duke  professes  freely  be 's  her  husband. 
Pred,  'Tis  a  good  hearing. 
John.  Ye8,»for  modest  gentlemen. — Imostpi^ 
sent  ye. 
May  it  please  your  grace. 
To  number  this  brave  gentleman,  my  friend, 
And  noUe  kinsman,  among  the  rest  of  your  ser- 
vants. 
Duke.  O  npjT  brave  friend  you  shower  your 
bounties  on  me. 
Amongst  my  best  thoughts,  Sighior,  in  which 

number 
You  being  worthily  disposed  already. 
May  freenr  place  your  friend. 
Pred,  Your  grace  does  me  a  great  deal  of  ho- 
nour. 
Petr,  Why  this  is  wondrous  happy.  But  now, 
brother. 
Now  comes  the  bitter  to  our  sweet       Con- 


Duke.  Why,  what  of  her  1 

Petr.  Nor  what,  nor  where,  do  I  know. 
Wing'd  with  her  foare,  last  night,  beyond  my 

knowledge. 
She  quit  my  house,  W  whether—— 

Pred.  Let  not  that 

Duke.  No  more,  good  Sir,  I  have  heard  too 
much. 

Petr.  Nay,  sink  not. 
She  cannot  be  so  lost 

John.  Nor  shall  not,  gentlemen: 
Be  free  again,  the  lady  'a  found.    That  smile,  Sir, 
Shows  you  distrust  your  servant. 

Duke.  I  beseech  ye 

Jdin,  Ye  shall  believe  me;  by  my  soul  she 's 
safe. 

Duke.  Heaven  knows  I  would  believe.  Sir. 

Pred.  Ye  may  safely. 

John.  And  under  noble  usage.  Thisg^tleman 
Met  her  in  all  her  doubts  lut  night,  and  to  Us 

guard 
(Her  fears  being  strong  upon  her)  she  gaye  her 
jierson,  [^>^ 

Who  waited  on  her  to  our  bdging:  where  all  re- 
Civil  and  honest  service,  now  attend  her. 

Peir.  Ye  may  believe  now. 

Duke.  Yes  I  do,  and  stronfly. 
Well,  my  good  friends,  or  rawer  my  good  angels, 
For  ye  fciave  both  nreserved  me ;  when  these  vir- 
Die  m  your  friena's  remembrance—         [tues 

John.  Good  your  ^nce. 
Lose  no  more  time  m  compliments,  'tis  too  pre- 
cious; 
I  know  it  by  myself,  there  can  be  no  hell 
To  his  that  hangs  upon  his  hopes. 

Petr.  He  has  hit  k 
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Fred,  To  hcne  again  then,  ftr  tfab  nidit  IH 

With  aU  the  joji  js  wish  for.  Jcrown 

Petr,  Happy  gantlenMn.  [Exeunt. 

Bnier  Fbah ciaoo  and  a  Miir. 

PnoL  This  u  the  maddest  miachief— aeror 
tbol  was  so  ibbb'd  off  as  I  am— made  ridicalooa 
and  to  myself,  to  my  own  aas— trast  a  woman! 
Ill  trust  the  devil  &st,  for  he  dares  be  better  than 
his  word  sometimes.  Pray  tell  me,  in  what  ob- 
■ervance  have  I  ever  fidled  herl 

Man.  Nay,  you  can  tell  that  beat  yoiinwl£ 

JFVan.  Let  me 


Enter  Don  Frederick  and  John. 

Pred.  Let  them  talk,  well  go  on  before. 
Pran.  ^  Where  didit  thou  meet  Constantia  and 
dda  wonuml 

Fred.  Constantia!    What  are  these  fellows  7 
Stay  by  all  means^ 

Mai^.  Wh^,  Sur.  I  met  her  in  the  great  street 
tiiat  eomes  nom  tne  market-plaoe,  joat  at  the 
tominff,  by  a  goId8mith*s  shop, 
Fred.  Stand  still,  John. 
Fran.  Well,  Constantia  haa  spun  herself  a  foir 
thread  now:  what  will  her  best  friends  think  of 
thisi 
Fred.  JohiL  I  smell  some  jngglinff,  John. 
John.  Yes,  Frederick,  I  fear  it  will  bie  proved  sd. 
Fran.  But  what  should  the  reason  be,  dost 
think,  of  this  so  sudden  change  in  her  7 

Fred.  'Tiashe. 
^  3fan.  Why,  truly  I  suspect  she  has  been  en-. 
tieed  to  it  b^  a  stranger. 
John.  Did  you  mark  that,  Frederick  1 
Fran.  Stranger!  whol 
Atan.  A  young  gentleman  that  'a  new^  come 
to  town. 
Fred.  Mark  that  too. 
John.  Yes,  Sir. 
Fran.  Why  do  ye  thmk  so  1 
Man.  I  heard  her  grave  condoctreas  twaltle 
•omethingi  as  they  went  along,  that  makes  me 
giieesit 
John.  *Tis  she,  Frederick. 
Fred.  But  who  that  he  is,  Johni 
Fran.  I  do  not  doubt  to  bolt  them  out,  for  they 
must  certainly  be  about  the  town.    Ha  I  no  more 
words.    Come,  let's  be  gone. 

[Eseunt  FranCisco  €md  Man. 
Fred.  Well. 
John.  Veiywcli 
Fred.  Discreetly. 
John.  Finely  cuTied. 
Fred  Ye  ha^  no  more  of  these  tricks? 
John.  Ten  to  one,  Sir,  I  shall  meet  with  them 
if  ye  have. 
Fred.  Isthisfeirl 

John.  Waa  it  in  you  a  Mend's  part  to  deal 
double  1    I  am  no  ass,  Don  Frederick. 

Fred.  And,  Don  John,  it  shall  apoear  I  am  no 
fool :  diagrace  me  to  make  yourself  thua  every 
woman's  courtesy :  tis  boorish,  tis  base. 

John.  'Tis  false;  I  privy  to  this  dog-trick! 
Clear  yourself,  for  I  know  wdl  enough  where 
the  wind  aita:  or  as  I  have  a  life — 

[  TVampUng  within. 
Fred  No  more :  they  are  owning ;  show  no  dis- 
content, let's  quietly  away.    If  ahe  be  at  home, 
our  jealousies  are  over;  if  not,  you  afid  I  must 
have  a  feither  parley,  John. 


John,  Yes,  Don  Fiedcikk,  ye  may  be  son  W9 
shall.  Birt  where  are  theae  fUfewat  Pox  onH, 
we  have  lost  them  too  in  our  apbena,  like  foda. 

Enter  Duib  and  PcTRncEio. 

Duke.  Come,  gentlemen,  let's  go  a  little  fester; 
Suppoee  you  have  all  mistieaaes,  and  mend 
Your  pace  aooordinglT. 

John.  Sir,  I  ahouki  be  as  glad  of  a  miatreas  aa 
another  man. 

Fred.  Yea  o'  my  conadenoe  wouldst  thou,  and 
of  any  other  nuura  mistress  too,  that  HI  answer 
foe.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Antonio  and  hie  Man. 

*  Ant.  With  all  my  gold  1 

3ian.  The  trunk  broke  open,  and  all  gone. 

Ant.  And  the  mother  in  the  ploti 

Man.  And  the  nMther  and  alL 

Ant.  And  the  devil  and  all;  the  mighty  pox  go 
with  them.  Belike  they  thought  I  waa  no  mom 
of  thia  world,  and  those  triflea  would  not  disturb 
my  conscience. 

Man.  Sure  they  thought,  Sir,  you  woidd  not 
live  to  disturb  them. 

Ant.  Well,  my  sweet  mistress,  111  try  how 
handsomely  your  ladyahip  can  hang  upon  apair 
of  gallowa:  there  'a  your  maaterpieoe.  No  ima- 
gination where  they  ahould  be? 

Man.  None,  Sir;  yet  we  have  searched  aU 
plaoea  we  auspected;  I  believe  they  have  taken 
towarda  the  port. 

Ant.  Gfet  me  then  a  wategr-conjurer,  one  that 
can  raise  water-devils.  Ill  spoit  them  a  play  at 
;  duck  and  drake  with  my  money  I  Get  me  a 
comurer  I  aay;  inquire  out  a  man  that  leta  out 

Man.  I  don^  know  where. 
Ant.  In  every  street,  Tom  Fool;  any  blear«yed 
people  with  red  heads  and  flat  noses  can  perwrm 
It.  Thou  ahall  know  them  by  their  half  gowns^ 
and  no  breeches.  Find  me  out  a  conjurer,  I  as^, 
and  learn  his  price,  how  he  will  Mt  his  devik  out 
I  by  the  day.  Ill  have  them  again  if  they  be  above 
ground.  ,tt  [Exeunt 

Enter  Duke,  Petruchio,  Frederick,  ^inel  Jobn. 

Petr.  Your  grace  ia  welcome  now  to  Naples^ 
so  ye  are  all,  gentlemen^ 

John.  Don  Frederick,  will  you  sten  in,  and 
give  the  lady  notice  who  comes  to  visit  ner  Y 

Petr.  Bid  her  make  haete;  we  come  to  see  no 
curioua  wench,  a  night  gown  will  serve  our  torn. 
Here 's  one  that  knows  her  nearer. 

Fred.  Til  tell  her  what  you  say.  Sir.      [Exit. 

Petr.  Now  will  the  sport  be  to  observe  her  al- 
terationa,  how  betwixt  lear  and  joy  ahe  will  be- 
have herself. 

Duke.  Dear  brother,  I  must  entreat  you-— 

Petr.  I  conceive  your  mind,  Sir— I  wiU  not 
chide  her. 

Enter  Frederick  and  Peter. 

John.  How  nowl 

Fred.  Yon  may,  %;  not  to  abuae  tout  *ni- 
tience,  longer,  nor  hold  ye  off  with  tedion 
cumstancea ;  for  ye  must  anow— 

Petr.  Whati 

Duke.  Whereiaahel 

JEVed.  Qone,  Sir 


r  — 
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Puke.  Hofwl 

Petr.  What  did  yoa  my,  Sirl 

Pnd.  CkMM;  by  Heawn,  nmoved.    Tlw 
■NM  of  tke  hooie  too. 

Peir,  What,  that  levennd  old  woman  that 
tifed  me  with  oompfimenttl 

f^ed.  The  very  same. 

John,  Well,  Don  Frederick. 

Pnd,  Don  John,  it  ie  not  well.    But— — 

Petr.  Gone! 

Fred.  This  ftllow  can  si^tisfy  I  Ke  not 

Pet.  A  little  after  my  master  was  departed, 
Sr,  with  this  gentleman,  my  fellow  and  myself 
being  sent  on  busineM,  as  we  must  thini  on 
pnrpose 

Pefr.  Hang  these  dicnmstanoeB,  they  always 
serve  to  usher  in  ill  ends. 

John,  Now  I  coold  eat  that  rogue,  I  am  so 
angry.    Gone ! 

Petr,  Gone! 

Pted.  Directly  gone,  fled,  shifted ;  what  would 
yon  have  me  say  1 

Jhtie,  Well,  gentlemen,  wnng  not  my  good 
^pinion. 

Pnd»  For  your  dukedom,  Sir,  I  would  not  be 
aknava 

John,  He  that  18,  a  rot  run  in  his  blood. 

Ptir,  But  liark  ye,  gentlemen,  are  yoa  sure 
yDuhadher  herel    Did  jrou  not  dream  this  1 

John,  Have  you  your  nose,  Sirl 

Petr,  Yes,  S8r. 

JbAn.  Then  we  had  her. 

Petr.  Since  ye  are  so  short  believe  your  hav- 
ing her  shall  euifer  more  construction. 

John.  Well,  Sir,  let  it  suffer. 

Pred,  How  to  convince  ye.  Sir,  I  can't  ima- 
gine; but  my  life  shall  jutrtify  my  innocence,  or 
Idlwithit. 

Ihtke,  Thus  then-— Ibr  we  may  be  an  abased. 

Peir.  'Tis  possible. 
^  Duke,  Here  let  s  part  until  to-morrow  this 
tim^;  we  to  our  way  to  dear  this  doubt,  and  you 
to  youn:  pawning  our  honoun  then  to  meet 
«gain;  mkta,  if  she  be  not  found— 

Pred.  We  stand  engaged  to  answer  any  wor- 
thy way  we  are  called  to. 

Jhike,  We  ask  no  more. 

Peir,  To-morrow  certain. 

John,  If  we  outhve  this  night.  Sir. 

[Eiseunt  Dukb  and  Pktrvchio. 

pred.  Come,  Don  John,  we  have  sooiewhat 
now  to  do. 

Joh$i,  I  am  sure  I  would  have. 

Pred.  If  she  be  not  found  we  must  fight 

John,  I  am  glad  on%  I  havenotfought  a  great 
while. 

P^red,  Ifwedie— 

Min,  There's  so  much  money  saved  in 
lechery.  [Exeuni, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I, 

Enter  2d  CoNSTiNTU  and  Mother. 

Moth.  Hold,  Cons,  hold,  for  goodness  hold,  I 
a  in  that  desertion  of  sprit  for  want  of  brsath, 

that  I  am  almost  redueeu  to  the  neoesaty  of 'not 

being  able  to  defend  myself  against  the  mconve- 

inenceofafidL 

MCon,  Dear  mother,  let  ns  go  a  little  foster  to 

«eeveouiMlvesfoomAntonk>:formypajt,  lam 


in  that  terrible  ffUht,  that  I  can  neither  think, 
speak,  nor  stand  SOIL  tiU  we  are  safe  a  ship-board, 
and  out  of  sight  of  tne  shore. 

Moth.  Out  of  sight  o'  the  shore!  why  d'ye 
think  rUdepatriatel 

2d  Ckm.  Depatriate!  what's  that! 

JMoth.  Why,  ye  fool  you,  leave  my  countrr: 
what  ^^  7^^  never  learn  to  speak  out  of  tne 
vulgar  roadi 

&  Con.  O  Lord,  this  hard  word  will  undo  us. 

Moih.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  if  it  were  to  save 
my  honour  (which  is  ten  thousand  times  dearer 
to  me  than  my  Kfe)  I  wouki  not  be  guilty  of  so 
odious  a  thought 

2d  Con,  Pray,  mother,  since  your  honour  is  so 
dear  to  ye,  oonader  that  if  we  are  taken,  both  it 
and  we  are  lost  for  ever. 

Moth,  Ay.  girl ;  but  what  will  the  world  say, 
if  they  shoula  hear  so  odious  a  thing  of  us,  ae 
that  we  should  depatriate  1 

2d  Con.  Af,  there 's  it;  the  world!  why,  mo- 
ther, the  w<«ia  does  not  care  a  pin  if  boUi  you 
and  I  were  hanged ;  and  that  we  shall  be  certain- 
Ijr,  if  Antonio  tiUKs  us,  for  running  away  with 
his  ffold. 

Moth.  Protest  I  care  not,  HI  ne'er  depot  from 
the  demarches  of  a  person  of  quality ;  ana  let  come 
what  will,  I  shall  rather  choose  to  submit  myself 
to  my  fote,  than  strive  to  prevent  it  by  anv  ^epott- 
ment  that  is  not  congruous,  in  every  <legree,  to 
the  steps  and  measures  of  a  strict  practitioner  of 
honour. 

2d  Con.  Would  not  this  make  one  stark  madi 
Her  style  is  not  more  out  of  the  way,  than  her 
manner  of  reasoning :  she  first  seUs  me  to  an  uglr 
old  follow ;  then  she  runs  away  with  me  and  aU 
his  gold,  and  now,  like  a  strict  practitioner  of  ho- 
nour, resolves  to  be  taken,  rather  than  depatriate, 
as  she  calls  it  [Aside. 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  Cons,  here 's  a 
tavern,  and  a  very  decent  sign:  Til  in,  I  am  re- 
solved, though  by  it  I  should  run  a  riaoo  of  never 
so  stupendous  a  nature. 

2d  Con,  There's  no stoppug her.  WhatshaU 
Idol 

Moth,  rn  send  for  my  kinswoman  and  some 
music  to  revive  me  a  little:  for  really.  Cons,  fam 
reduced  to  that  sad  imbecility  by  the  injury  I 
have  done  my  poor  feet  that  Itu  in  a  great  uioer- 
titude,  whether  they  wiU  have  Hveliness  sufiktent 
to  snimort  me  up  to  the  top  of  the  stairs,  or  no. 

[Bxa, 

2d  Con.  This  sinning  without  pleasom  I  can- 
not endure :  to'  have  always  remorse,  and  ne'er  do 
any  thing  that  should  cause  it  is  intolerable.  If  I 
loved  money  too,  which  I  thmk  I  don't  my  mo- 
ther she  has  all  that :  I  have  nothing  to  comfort  my- 
self with  but  Antonio's  stififbeard ;  and  that  alone, 
for  a  woman  of  my  years,  is  but  a  sorry  kind  of 
entertainment  I  wonder  why  these  old  fbmbling 
fellows  should  trouble  themselves  so  much,  only 
to  trouble  us  more.  They  can  do  nothing,  but 
put  us  in  mind  of  onr  graves.  Well,  III  no  more 
on't ;  finr  to  be  frightedwith  death  and  damnation 
both  at  once  is  a  little  too  hard.  I  do  here  vow 
I'D  live  for  ever  chaste,  or  find  out  somQ  hand- 
some young  fellow  I  can  love ;  I  think  that 's  the 
better.  [Mother  looke  out  at  the  window. 

Moth,  Come  up.  Cons,  the  fiddles  are  here. 

2d  Con.  I  come— [Afo<Aer  goes  from  tht  w£n- 
Ans.]  I  must  be  gone,  thouni  wmther  I  cannot 
telL    These  fiddks,  and  hear  Sscreet  companjons. 
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win  qaickk  make  an  end  of  all  she  has  stolen; 
and  then  ^e  hundred  new  pieces  sell  me  to  an- 
otheo  old  fellow.  She  has  taken  care  not  to  leave 
me  a  flixthin^:  yet  I  am  so,  better*  than  under  her 
conduct:  'tinll  be  at  worst  but  begging  for  my 
life. 

And  starvinff  were  to  me  an  easier  fate, 
Than  to  be  forced  to  live  with  one  I  hate. 

[Goes  up  to  her  Mother. 

ErUer  Don  John, 

Jdhn.  It  will  not  out  of  my  head,  but  that  Don 
Frederick  has  sent  away  this^  wench,  for  all  he 
caniei|  it  so  gravely ;  yet  methinks  he  should  be 
honester  than  so:  hut  these  grave  men  are  never 
touched  upon  such  occasions.  Mark  it  whoi  vou 
will,  and  you'll  find  a  ^ave  man,  especially  if  he 
pretend  to  be  a  precise  man,  will  do  ye  forty 
things  without  remorse,  that  would  startle  one  of 
us  mad  fellows  to  think  of.  Because  they  are 
familiar  with  Heaven  in  their  prayers,  they  think 
they  may  be  bold  with  it  in  any  thing;  now  we 
that  are  not  so  well  acquainted,  bear  greater  re- 
verence. [Music  plays  above.]  What 's  here, 
music  and  women !  Would  I  had  one  of  'em. 
[One  qfthem  looks  out  at  the  toindaw.]  That 's 
a  whore;  I  know  it  by  her  smile.  O  my  con- 
science, take  a  woman  masked  and  hooded,  na^ 
covered  all  over,  so  that  you  cannot  see  one  bit 
of  her,  and  at  twelvescore  yards  distance,  if  she 
be  a  whore,  as  ten  to  one  she  is^  I  shall  know  it 
certainly ;  I  have  an  instinct  withm  me  ne'er  fails. 

tATiother  looks  oiU.]    Ah,  rogue !  she 's  right  too, 
'm  sure  on't 

Moth.  [Above.]  Come,  come,  let's  dance  in 
t'other  room,  'tis  a  great  deal  better. 

John.  Say  you  so ;  what  now  if  I  should  go  up 
and  dance  too  ?  It 's  a  tavern ;  pox  o'  this  busi- 
ness: I'll  in,  I  am  resolved,  and  try  my  own  for- 
tune; 'tis  hard  hick  if  I  dont  set  one  of 'em. 
[As  he  goes  to  the  door^  2d  CfoNsTANTU  enters. 
See  here 's  one  bolted  already.  Fair  lady,  whi- 
ther so  fast 

2d  Con.  I  don't  know.  Sir. 

John,  May  I  have  the  honour  to  wait  upon 
you^ 

2d  Con.  Yes,  if  you  please,  Sir. 

John.  Whither  f 

2d  Con.  I  tell  you  I  don't  kno^. 

John.  She 's  very  qui^k.    Would  I  might  be 

00  happy  as  to  know  you,  lady. 

2d  Con.  I  dare  not  let  you  see  my  ftce.  Sir. 

John.  Whyl 

2d  Con.  For  fear  you  should  not  like  it,  and 
then  leave  me:  for  to  tell  ye  true,  1  have  at  this 
present  very  great  need  of  you. 

John.  If  t£)u  hast  half  so  much  needof  me,.as 

1  have  of  thee,  lady,  I'U  be  content  to  be  hanged 
though. 

2a  Con.  It 's  a  proper  handsome  fellow  this,  if 
he'd  but  love  me  now,  I  would  never  seek  out 
further.  Sir,  I  am  young,  and  unexperienced  in 
the  world. 

John.  Nay,  if  thon'rt  young,  it 's  no  great  mat^ 
ter  what  thy  face  is.. 

2d  Con.  Perhaps  this  freedom  in  me  may  seem 
stranse ;  but,  Sir,  in  short,  I'm  forced  to  fly  from 
one  Iliate;  if  I  should  meet  him,  will  you  here 
promise  he  shall  not  take  me  from  you. 

John.  Yes,  that  I  will  before  I  see  your  face, 
your  shape  has  charmed  me  enough  wt  that  al- 


ready; if  any  one  takes  ye  fiN)m  me,  lady.  111  giv« 
him  leave  to  take  from  me  too-— (I  was  ffoing  to 
name  'em)  cert^  things  of  mine,  that  1  woukl 
not  k)se,  now  I  have  you  in  my  power,  for  all  the 
gems  in  Christendom. 

2d  Con.  For  Heaven's  sake  then  conduct  mt 
to  some  place,  where  I  may  be  Secured  awhile 
from  the  sight  of  any  one  wnatsoever. 

John.  By  all  the  hjpes  I  have  to  find  thy  face 
as  lovely  as  thy  shape,  I  will. 

2d  don.  y/dlf  Sir,  I  believe  ye ;  for  you  have 
an  honest  look.  ' 

John.  'Slid !  I  am  afiraid  Don  Frederick  ha* 
been  giving  her  a  character  of  me  too.  Come, 
pray  unmask. 

id  Con.  Then  turn  away  your  face;  fbr  Fm 
resolved  you  shall  not  see  a  bit  of  mine  till  I  hate 
set  it  in  order;  and  then 

John.  What? 

2d  Con.  m  strike  yon  dead. 

John.  A  mettled  whore.  I  warrant  her:  oome, 
if  she  be  now  young,  and  nave  but  a  nose  on  her 
face,  she'll  be  as  good  as  her  word.  I'm  e'ca 
pantins  for  breath  already. 

2d  Con.  Now  stand  your  ground,  if  you  dare. 

John.  By  this  light  a  rare  creature !  ten  thou- 
sand times  handsomer  than  her  we  seek  fbr! 
This  can  be  sure  no  common  one:  pray  Heaven 
she  be  a  whore. 

2d  Con.  Wdl,  Sir,  what  say  you  now  1 

John.  Nothing;  I'm  so  amazed  I  am  not  aUe 
to  speak.  I'd  heet  fall  to  presently,  thon^  it  be 
in  tne  street,  for  fear  of  losing  time.  Pr'ythee, 
my  dear  sweet  creature,  go  witn  me  into  that  cor- 
ner, that  thou  and  I  may  talk  a  little  in  pHvate. 

2d  Con.  No,  Sir,  no  private  dealing,  1  beseech 
you. 

John.  'Sheart  what  shall  I  do  ?  I'm  out  of  m^ 
wits  for  her.  ELark  ye,  my  dear  soul,  can'st  thou 
love  me  1 

2d  Con.  If  I  could,  what  theni 

John,  Why  you  know  what  then,  and  then 
should  I  be  the  happiest  man  alive. 

2d  Con.  Ay,  ao  you  all  say,  till  you  have  your 
desires,  and  then  you  leave  us. 

John.  But,  my  dear  heart,. I  am  not  made  like 
other  men :  I  never  can  love  heartily  till  I  have 

2d  Con.  Got  their  maidenheads;  but  suppose 
now  I  should  be  no  maid. 

John.  Pfythee  suppose  me  nothing,  but  ki 
me  try. 

2d  Con.  Nay,  good  Shr,  hold. 

John.  No  maid !  Why,  so  much  the  better, 
thou  art  then  the  more  experienced :  for  my  part, 
I  hate  a  bungler  at  any  thing. 

2d  Con.  O  dear,  I  Uke  this  fellow  strangely. 
Hark  ye,  Sir,  I  am  not  worth  a  groat;  but  though 
you  should  not  be  so  neither,  if  you'U  but  love 
me,  I'll  follow  ye  all  the  worid  over :  I'll  work  far 
ye,. beg  for  ye,  do  anjr  thing  for  ye,  so  you'll  pro- 
mise to  do  nothing  with  any  body  else. 

John.  O  Heavens,  I'm  in  another  jgrorld,  this 
wench  sure  was  made  on  purpose  for  me,  she  is 
so  just  of  my  humour.  My  dear  'tis  impoesible 
for  me  to  say  how  much  I  will  do  for  thee,  or 
with  thee,  thou  sweet  bewitching  woman:  iNit 
let's  make  haste  home^  or  I  shall  ne'er  be  able  to 
hold  out  till  I  come  thither.  [Eixtunt 

Enter  Frederick  and  Francibco. 

Pred.  And  art  thou  sure  it  was  Constatttia, 
say'st  thou,  that  he  was  leading  % 
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iFVan.  Am  I  smelfiTB,  Sirl  Why,  Idwdt 
in  the^  house  mth  her;  how  can  I  choofle  but 
know  her? 

fVed.  But  didst  thou  me  her  face? 

F^ran,  Lord,  Sir,  I  saw  htir  fiu:e  as  plainly  as  I 
see  youiB  just  now,  not  two  streets  off. 

JPred.  Yes,  'tis  even  ao:  I  suspected  it  at  first,* 
hat  then  ho  forswore  it  with  that  confidence-^ 
Well,  Don  John,  if  these  be  your  practices,  you 
■hall  have  no  more  a  friend  of  me,  Sir,  I  assure 
you.  Perhaps  though  he  met  her  by  chance,  and 
intoidfl  to  cany  her  to  her  brotber  and  the  Duke. 

Enter  Don  John  and  2d  Constantia. 

A  littfe  time  vrill  show — God-so,  here  he  is ; 
111  step  behind  this  shop,  and  observe  what  he  says. 

JoM,  Here  now  go  in,  and  moke  one  for  ever 
happy. 

JVect.  Dear  Don  John. 

JiAn.  A  pox  o'  your  kindness.  How  the  devil 
oomes  he  here  just  at  this  time  ?  Now  will  he 
uk  me  iprty  foolish  questions,  and  I  have  such  a 
mind  to  this  wench,  that  I  cwmot  think  of  one 
excuse  for  my  life. 

F'red  Your  servant.  Sir:  pray,  who 's  that  you 
loek'd  in  just  now  at  the  door  1 

John,  WhV)  a  friend  of  zuine  that 's  gone  up 
to  read  a  boos. 

FYed.  A  book !  that  'b  a  quaint  one,  i'faith : 
iir'ythee,*Don  John,  what  library  hast  tnou  been 
Duyins  t|[i»  afternoon  1  for  i'  the  morning,  to  my 
kziowfedge,  thou  had'st  never  a  book  there,  ex- 
cepL  it  were  an  almanac,  and  that  was  none  of 
thy  own  neither. 

•  John.  No,  no,  it  'i  a  book  of  his  own^  he 
Ifcought  along  with  him:  a  scholar  that's  given 
to  muling. 

^ed.  And  do  seholan,  Don  John,  wear  pet- 
tieoats  now-a-days  1 

John.  Plague  on  him,  he  has  seen  her — ^Well, 
Don  l^Vederick,  thou  knowest  I  am  not  good  at 
^ng:  'tis  a  woman,  I  confess  it,  make  your  best 
OD't:  what  then  1 

Pred.  Why  then,  Don  John,  I  desire  youll  be 
pteased  to  let  me  see  her. 

Johii.  Why,  faith,  Frederick,  I  should  not  be 
against  the  tfung,  but  ye  know  a  man  must  keep 
his  word,  and  she  has  a  mind  to  be  private. 

FVed.  But,  John,  you  may  remember  when  I 
met  a  lady  so  before,  this  very  selfsame  lady  too, 
that  I  got  leave  for  you  to  see  her,  John. 

John.  Why,  do  yon  think  then  that  this  here 
is  Constantial 

F*red.  I  cannot  properly  say  I  think  it,  John, 
because  I  know  it;  this  fellow  here  saw  her  as 
yon  led  her  i'  th'  streets. 

John.  Well,  and  what  theni  Who  does  he 
sayitisi 

jFVecf.  Ask  him,  Shr,  and  hell  tell  ye. 

John.  Sweet-heart,  dost  thou  know  this  lady? 

F^an.  I  think  I  should.  Sir;  I  have  lived  long 
vnongh  in  the  house  to  know  her  sure. 

JoML  And  how  do  they  call  her,  pr'ytheel 

Pran.  Constantia. 

John.  Howl  Constantia 7 

Ji'ran.  Yes,  Sir,  the  wooian's  name  is  Con- 
■tantia,  that 's  flat. 

JbAn.  U  itso,  Sirl  and  so  is  this  too. 

[Strike*  him. 

JrVsn.  Oh,  oh  I  [Rune  out. 

Mm.  Now,  sinah,  yon  may  safely  say  yon 
have  not  borne  fidse  witness  fiv  nothing. 


F^ed.  Fy^  Don  John,  why  do  vou  beat  the  poor 
fellow  fer  doing  his  duty,  and  telling  truth. 

John.  Tellinff  truth!  thou  talkest  as  if  thou 
hadst  been  hirea  to  bear  fidse  witness  too:  you 
are  a  very  fine  gentleman. 

FVed.  What  a  strange  confidence  l!e  has !  But 
is  there  no  shame  in  thee,  nor  any  consideration 
of  what  is  just  or  honest,  to  keep  a  woman  thus 
against  her  vrill,  that  thou  knowest  is  in  love  with 
another  man  tool  Dost  ihink  a  judgment  will 
not  follow  this  1 

John.  Grood,  dear  Frederick,  do  thou  keep  thy 
sentences  and  thy  morals  for  some-  better  opportu- 
nity ;  this  here  is  not  a  fit  subject  for  them :  I  tell 
thee,  she  is  not  more  Constantia  than  thou  ait. 

F^d.  Why  won't  you  let  me  see  her  then? 

John.  Because  I  can't:  besides,' she 's  not  for 
thy  turn. 

FS-ed.  How  sol 

John.  Why,  thy  genius  lies  another  way ;  thou 
ait  for  flames  and  darts,  and  those  fine  things : 
now  I  am  fer  the  old,  plain,  downright  way;  1 
am  not  so  curious,  Frederick,  as  thou  art. 

F^ed.  Very  well,  Sir;  but  is  this  worthy  in 
you,  to  endeavour  to  debauch — -* 

John.  But  is  there  no  shame  1  but  is  this  wor- 
thy ?  What  a  many  but  are  here'^  If  I  should 
tell  thee  now  solemnly  thou  hast  but  one  eye,  and 
give  thee  reasons  for  it,  wouldst  thou  believe  me  1 

FVed.  I  think  hardly,  Sir,  against  my  own 
knowledge. 

John.  Then  why  dost  thou,  with  that  grave  face, 
go  about  to  persuade  me  against  minel  Yon 
should  do  as  you  would  be  done  by,  Frederick. 

FVed.  And  so  I  will,  Sir,  in  this  very  particu- 
lar, since  there 's  no  other  remedj :  I  shall  do  that 
for  the  Duke  and  Petruchio,  which  I  should  ex- 
pect from  them  upon  the  like  occasion :  in  short, 
to  let  you  see  I  am  as  sensible  of  my  honour  as 
yon  can  be  careless  of  yours ;  I  must  tell  ye,  Sir, 
that  I'm  resolved  to  wait  up<m  this  lady  to  them. 

then, 
nt. 
pre- 
serve her  finom  the  sight  of  any  one  whatsoever, 
and  vrith  the  hazard  of  my  life  will  make  it  good: 
but  that  you  may  not  think  I  mean  an  iojuiy  to 
Petruchio,  or  the  Duke,  know,  Don  Frederick, 
that  though  I  love  a  wench  perhaps  a  little  better, 
I  hate  to  do  a  thing  that 's  base  as  much  as  you 
do.  Once  more,  upon  my  honour,  this  is  not 
Constantia ;  let  that  satisfy  yoo. 

Pred.  All  that  will  not  do 

[Goet  to  the  door. 

John.  No!  why  then  this  shall.  [Dravt.] 
Come  not  one  step  nearer,  for  if  thon  dost,  by 
Heaven,  it  is  thy  last 

FHvd.  This  is  an  insolence  beyond  the  temper 
of  a  man  to  sufler Thus  I  throw  off  thy  friend- 
ship ;  and  since  Uiy  folly  has  provoked  my  patience 
beyond  ito  natural  bounds,  know  it  is  not  in  thy 
power  now  to  save  thyself 

John.  That 's  to  be  tried,  Sir,  though  by  your 
fevour.  [Looka  up  to  the  windov.]  Mistress 
What>yoa-eall-em— pr'ythee  look  out  now  a  little, 
and  see  how  I'll  fi^ht  for  thee. 

FVed.  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready. 

Ji^in.  O  lord,  Sir,  your  servant  [FHght. 

Enter  Duke  and  Petruchio. 

Petr.  What 's  here,  fighting  1  Let's  part  'em. , 
Howl  Don  Frederick  a^dnst  Don  John!   How 
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Mme  YOQ  to  ildl  out,  gentiemenl    What's  the 
cauaef 

Fred.  Why,  Sir,  it  is  your  qnanel.  and  not 
Bunflj  that  diew  this  on  me;  I  saw  him  wtk  Con- 
stantia  up  ^to  that  house,  and  I  deflied  to  wait 
upon  her  to  ijroo ;  that 's  tlie  oanse. 

Duke.  O,  it  may  be  he  desiffned  to  lay  the  dUi- 
fation  upon  OS  himself  Sir.  We  are  beholden  to 
yoQ  for  this  favour  beyond  a]I  possibility  o^ 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  do  not  throw  away  year  thanks 
befofe  yoa  know  whether  I  have  Merged  them 
or  no.— Oh,  ii  that  your  design  1  Sir,  yon  most 
not  go  in  there  1 

rPETRncHio  's  going  to  the  door. 

PHr,  How,  Sir,  not  go  in  1 

John,  No,  Sir,  most  certainly^  not  go  in. 

PHr.  She 's  my  sister,  and  I  wd!  ipsak  with  her. 

John.  If  she  were  year  mother,  sir.  you  should 
not,  though  it  were  but  to  ask  ^our  blessing. 

Petr.  Since  yoa  are  so  positive.  111  try. 

John,  You  shall  fnd  me  a  man  of  niy  word, 
Sr.  [FSght. 

Duke.  Nay,  pnqrigentlenien,hoid,  let  me  com- 
pose this  matter.  Why  do  you  make  a  scruple 
of  letting  us  see  Coostantial 

J^n.  Why,  Sir,  'twooM  turn  a  man's  bead 
round  to  hear  these  ftUows  talk  so;  there  is  not 
one  word  true  of  all  that  he  has  said. 

Duke.  Then  yoa  do  not  know  where  Constan- 
Ciaisl 

John.  Not  I,  by  Heavens. 

FYed.  Omonatroosimpadeneel  Upon  my  life. 
Sir,  I  saw  him  shot  her  up  into  that  house,  ana 
know  his  temper  so,  that  if  I  had  not  st<mped 
him,  I  dare  swear  by  this  time  he  would  nave 
ravished  her. 

John.  Now  that  is  twoUes:  for  first,  he  did  not 
■ee  her :  and  next,  the  lady  I  let  in  is  not  to  be 
nvishea,  she  is  so  willing. 

Duke.  BvA  kwk  ye,  &,  this  doobt  may  easily 
be  cleared ;  let  either  Petroehio  or  I  but  see  her, 
and  if  she  be  not  Gonstantia,  we  engage  our  lio- 
nottis  (thoush  we  should  know  her)  never  to  dis> 
OQfver  who  she  is. 

John.  Ay,  but  there's  the  point  now  that  I  can 
never  consent  to. 

Duke.  Whyl 

John.  Beciiiiselgavehermywoidtotlieeon- 
traiT. 

Duke,  And  did  you  never  brnak  your  wocd 
with  a  womani 

John.  Never  befoie  Iby  with  her;  and  that's 
the  case  now. 

Peir.  Pish,  I  wont  be  kept  off  thus  any  kmger: 
Sir,  either  let  me  enter,  or  Fll  fane  my  way. 

Pred.  No,  pray,  Sir,  let  that  be  my  office:  I 
will  be  revenged  on  him  for  having  betmyed  me 
to  his  fiiendsmp. 

[Pbt.  oncE  Frv».  ofer  toJIghtvUh  Jobn. 

Duke,  Nay,  ye  shall  not  ofler  Um  foul  plav 
neither.  Hold,  brother,  piay  a  woid;  and  witn 
yoa  too.  Sir. 

•^n.  Poz  out,  would  they  woqU  make  an 
end  of  this  businew,  that  I  miEht  be  with  her 
again.  Hark  ye,  genllenMn,  111  make  ye  a  ikir 
proposition:  leave  Atfais  ceremony  among  yoor- 
selves,  and  those  dismal  thseato  amnst  me:  filip 
up^  cross  or  pile,  who  shall  bcoin  fliat,  and  111  do 
the  best  I  can  to  entertain  yoa  ul  one  afteranother. 

Enter  Antonio. 
Ani,  Ntfwdomyfi^genileiitobeaboal 


body's  ears  for  the  loss  of  my  mid.  Ha!  wliatV 
here  to  do,  swords  drawn  1  T  must  make  000, 
tliough  it  cost  me  the  singing  often  John  DoHo's 
more.  Courage,  brave  boy,  111  stand  by  thee  as 
bnsas  this  tool  here  lasts:  and  it  vras  oDoea 
goiMone. 

Peir.  Who's  thisi  Anlonlot  O,  Sir,  yim  are 
weloome,  you  shall  be  even  judge  between  ns. 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  not  I,  Sir,  I  thank  ye}  FIl 
make  work  for  othen  to  judge  o^  I'm  resolved  t» 
fight 

Petr,  But  we  wont  fight  with  yen. 

Ant.  Then  put  up  your  swords,  or  fay  this  haai 
III  lay  about  me. 

John.  Weil  said,  old  Bilboa,  i'fridi. 

[They  put  up  their  ewerde. 

Petr.  Pray  hear  us,  thoogh:  this  gentlenwn 
saw  him  lock  up  my  sister  mto  that  house,  and 
he  reftases  to  let  us  see  her. 

Ant.  How,  friend,  is  this  tmel 

John,  Nay,  good  Sb,  let  not  ear  fiwnddiip  ba 
broken  before  it  is  well  made.  Look  ye,  gnDtl»- 
men,  to  show  ve  that  yoa  are  all  mishikfsi,  aai 
that  my  formal  friend  there  is  an  ass 

Pred,  I  thank  yoa,  Sir, 

J<riin.  rilgiveyoumyeonBentUiatthbgBnd^ 
man  here  shall  see  bar,  if  his  information  can 
satisfy  you. 

Duke.  Yes,  yes;  he  knows  her  very  weQ. 

Ji^n.  Then,  Sb,  go  in  here,  if  you  please:  I 
dare  trust  him  wim  her,  for  Iw  is  too  old  to  d» 
her  either  any  good  or  harm. 

Pred,  1  wonder  how  my  gentleman  wiD  get 
ofi  from  all  this. 

John,  I  shall  be  even  with  yoa,  Sb,  anolhsr 
time  for  all  your  grinning. 

JBnIer  a  SsitTANr. 

How  now !    Where  is  hel 

Serv.  He 's  run  out  of  the  back-doer,  Sb. 

John.  How  sol 

Serv.  Why,  Sir,  he 's  run  after  the  gentlewo- 
man  tou  brought  in. 

John.  'Sdeath,  how  dunt  you  let  her  ootl 

Serv,  Why.  Sir,  I  knew  nothing. 

John.  No,  thou  ignorant  rascal,  and  thereftn 
m  beat  something  wto  thee.  [Beate  him. 

Prod.  What,  yoa  wont  kill  himt 

John.  Nay,  come  not  near  me,  for  if  thoo  dosL 
by  Heavens,  111  give  thee  as  nrach ;  and  wpoU 
do  so  however,  but  that  I  wont  lose  tiniQ  ftem 
looking  after  my  dear  sweet — a  poz  oonfound  yoa 
all.  [fltoet  in,  and  ehuta  the  door  qfter  hhn. 

Duke.  What,  he  has  shut  the  door. 

Pred.  It'snomatter;  IHleadyoatoaDrivate 
back  way,  by  that  ooraer,  where  we  shall  meet 
him  [BaeuML 

ACT  V. 

SCENE L 

Enter  Antomto's  Scbtant,  Const  ablb,  and 

Officshs. 

Serv,  A  J^f^^i  Iranian,  say^  thoo,  and  te 
mother  1 

Man.  Tes,Jastaoaro8H»tothehiaBe;Bdtaa 
hoar  ago. 

Stre.  R  must  be  they  there,  friend,  hen  V«i»- 
neyforyou;  b08ai«ybatake'en,aAdniwlv*id 
toa  batter  when  yoo  kavadone. 
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Cotut.  But,  ndghboor,  ho—lnip— diall  I  now 
— tiup—koow  theM  parties  1  fi>r  Iwoold— hup— 
execute  my  offioe-^op— 4ike— bap-HL  sober  per- 
aon. 

Man,  That  '■  hard ;  bnt  yoa  majr  ewdly  know 
the  mother,  ibr  she  is — ^hop — drmik. 
*  Canst.  Nsy — hap— if  siie  be  drunk,  let— hup 
— me  aiooe  to  maul  her;  for— hup — 1  abhor  a 
drui.kaid — ^hup — I|et  it  be  man,  woman,  or^up 
— chikL 

Man.  Ay,  ne^hbour,  one  may  see  yon  hate, 
drinking,  indeed. 

Conat.  Why, 'ndghbour— hup— did  ^rou  ever 
■ee  me  drunk?  Answer  me  that  question:  did 
jrou  ever— hup— see  me  drunks 

Man,  No,  never,  never;  oome  away,  here 's  the 
house.  '  [Exeunt. 

Snter  Itt  Const  amtia. 

Cbn.  Oh,  whither  shall  I  run  to  hide  myself: 
the  conatabie  has  seiaed  the  lamllady,  and  I  am 
afraid  the  poor  child  too.  How  to  return  to  Don 
Frederick's  house  1  know  not;  and  if  I  knew  I 
durst  not,  after  those  things  the  landlady  has  told 
me  of  him.  If  I  set  not  from  this  drunken  rab- 
ble, I  expose  my  nonour;  and  if  I  fkll  into  my 
brother's  hands,  I  lose  my  life.  You  powers 
above.  kx>k  down  and  help  me :  I  am  faulty,  I  con- 
ftss  J  but  greater  faults  have  often  met  with  l^hter 
punishments. 

Then  let  not  heavier  ^  on  me  be  hud; 

Be  what  I  will,  I'm  soli  what  you  have  made. 

Enter  Don  Jobn. 

John,  Vm  almost  dead  with  running,  and  will 
be  80  quite,  but  I  will  overtake  her. 

Con.  Hold,  Don  John,  hold. 

John,  Who's  that?  ha!  is  it  you,  iny  dearl    • 

Con.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  cany  me  from 
hence,  or  I'm  utterly  done. 

John,  Phoo,  pox,  this  is  the  other:  now  could 
I  almost  beat  her,  for  but  making  me  the  poposi- 
tfam.  Madam,  there  are  some  coming,  that  will 
do  it  a  great  deal  better ;  but  I  am  in  such  hast^, 

that  I  vow  to  gad,  Madam 

.  Cim.  Nay.  pray,  Sir,  stay,  you  are  concerned 
in  this  as  well  as  I;  fiir  your  woman  is  taken. 

John,  Ha!  my  womaul  [Ooeo  back  to  fur.]  I 
vow  to  gad,  Madam,  I  do  so  highly  honour  your 
ladyship,  that  I  would  venture  my  nib  a  thousand 
times  to  doyou  service.    Butpray  where  is  she? 

Qm.  Why,  Sir,  she  is  taken  by  the  constable. 

John,  Constablel  which  way  went  he  1 

[Rathly. 

Con.  I  cannot  tell;  ft«  I  ran  out  into  tlu  stieets 
just  as  as  he  had  seiSied  your  landlady. 

John,  Plague  &  my  kindiady,  I  meant  t'other 


Con,  Other  woman.  Sir!  I  have  seen  no  other 
woman,  never  rfnoe  I  left  your  house. 

John,  Slieait,  what  have  I  been  doing  here 
then  all  tUs  whilel   Madam,  your  most  hnm- 


Cbn,  Good  Sir,  be  not  so  erael  as  to  kaveue 
in  this  distress. 

•foftn.  No^  no^  no,  I'm  only  going  a  Bttle  way, 
and  win  be  back  again  present^. 

Con,  But  pcay,1Sir,  bear  me,  Pm  in  diat  dan- 


Con,  He 's  gone,  and  I  a  kMt,  wretched,  miiB- 
rable  creature,  tor  ever. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant,  O,  there  she  is.  ^ 

Con,  Who's  this?  Antonio!  the  fiercest  ene- 
my I  have.  [ExU. 
Ant.  Are  you  so  nimble-footed,  gentlewoman  I 
If  I  don't  overtake  you  fmr  all  this,  it  shall  go 


John,  No^Bo^no;  I  vow  to  gad,  Madam,  no 
danger  i'  tn*  world.  Let  me  ame,  I  warrant 
jotL  ,  [Exit, 


Shell  break  my  wind  with  a  poz  to  her: 

A  plague  confiyond  all  wiiores !  [EsiL 

Enter  Mother  to  Std  Constantu,  and  Kins- 
woman. , 

JSnt.  But,  BAadam,  be  not  so  angiy ;  periiapa 
shell  come  again. 

Moih.  Olonswoman,  never  speak  of  her  more: 
for  she's  an  odious  creature  to  leave  me  thus  i* 
th'  lurch.    I  that  have  given  her  all  her  breeding, 

and  instructed  her  with  my  own  principles  of  edu- 
cation. 

Kina.  I  protest,  Biadam,  I  think  she's  a  peiaon 
that  knows  as  much  of  all  that  as 

Motk.  Knows,  kinswoman!  there's  ne'er  a 
woman  in  Italy,  of  thrice  her  years,  knows  so 
much  the  procedures  of  a  true  gallantly,  and  the 
infallible  prindples  of  an  honourable  mendship, 
as  she  does. 

Kina.  And  thereibre,  BCadam,  yon  ought  to 
love  her. 

ilfo^A.  No,  Qrmioti  her,  nothing  at  aD^  as  lam 
a  Christian.  VThen  once  a  person  foils  m  ftmda- 
mentals,  she 's  at  a  period  vrith  me.  Besides,  with 
all  her  wit,  Constantia  is  but  a  fool,  and  cans  ail 
the  migharderieo  of  a  honnt  mien^  aflectatioit 

KbM,  Indeed,  I  must  eonfoss,  she's  given  a 
little  too  much  to  the  eareless  way. 

MatK  Ajf  there  you  have  hit  it,  kinswoman; 
the  careless  way  lias  quite  undone  ncr.  WiO  y« 
bdieve  me.  kinswoman  7  as  I  am  a  Christian,  I 
never  couki  make  her  do  thb,  nor  cany  her  body 
thus,  but  just  wlien  my  eye  was  upon  lier;  as  soon 
as  ever  my  back  was  turned,  whip,  her  elboviu 
were  quite  out  again ;  would  not  you  stare  now 
at  this. 

Kina.  Bless  me,  sweet  goodness !  But.  pray, 
Madam,  how  came  Constantia  to  foil  out  with  your 
ladyship  1    Did  she  take  any  thing  ill  of  voul 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  I  can't  resolve  you, 
unless  it  vrere  that  I  led  the  danoe  first;  but  for 
that  she  must  excuse  me ;  I  know  she  dances  weU, 
but  there  are  others  who  perhaps  understand  the 
right  swim  of  it  as  well  as  she :      ^ 

Enter  Don  Fredbrick. 

And  thoQidi  I  love  Constantia—— 

Fred.  How's  thisi  Constantia! 

Moth,  I  kaofw  no  reason  why  I  should  be  de- 
barred the  privilege  of  showing  niy  own  parts  foo 


Pred.  If  I  am  not  mistaken^  that  other  wonuoi 
is  (die  Don  John  and  I  were  directed  to.  when  we 
came  first  to  town,  to  bring  us  acquamted  with 
Constantia.  FIl  try  to  get  sooie  iw^'^igfy**^  fton 
Iwr.    Pray,  lady,  hare  1  nevur  seen  you  before. 

Etna.  Tea  Sir.  I  think  you  have,  vrith  aiuHwr 
stnnger,  a  niena  of  yours,  one  day  as  I  waa 
comn^  oat  of  the  chureh. 

PtSl  I  am  right  tiien.  And  pray  who  wefia 
you  talking  of  1 

M4k  W^,  fib,  of  an  faMODiiteale,  hioan- 
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MdenMe  penon,  that  has  at  once  both  IbWetted 
the  honour  of  my  concern,  and  the  concern  of  her 
own  honour. 

Fred.  Very  fine  indeed!  and  ii  thia  all  intend- 
ed for  the  beautiful  Constantia  1 

Moth,  (T(j  upon  her,  Sir!  an  odiona  creature, 
aa  I'm  a  Chrutian,  no  beauty  at  all. 

f^red.  Why,  doea  not  your  ladyahip  think  her 
handaomel 

Moth.  Seriously,  Sir,  I  don  t  think  ahe  'e  ugly ; 
bat  aa  Vm  a  Chriitiaii,  my  poeition  ia,  that  no 
true  beauty  can  be  lodged  in  that  creature,  who  ia 
not  in  some  measure  buoyed  up  with  a  just  sense 
of  what  is  incumbent  to  Uie  devoir  of  a  person  of 
quality. 

JF^red.  That  position,  Madam,  ia  a  httle  aerere : 
but  howcTcr  she  has  been  incumbent  formeiiv,  as 
yoor  ladyship  is  ^eased  to  say;  now  that  she  'a 
married  and  her  husVand  owns  the  child,  she  is 
eufhciently  justified  for  all  she  has  done. 

Molh.  Sir,  I  must  blushingly  bes  leave  to  say 
you  are  there  in  an  error.  I  know  there  has  been 
passages  of  love  between  'em,  but  with  a  tempera- 
ment so  innocent  and  so  refined,  as  it  did  impose 
A  negative  upon  the  very  possibility  of  her  being 
with  child. 

Pred.  Sure,  she  is  not  well  acquainted  with 
her.  Pray,  Madam,  how  long  have  you  known 
Constantia  1 

Moth.  Long  enough,  I  think,  Sir,  for  I  had  the 
good  fortune,  or  rather  the  ill  one,  to  help  her  fint 
to  the  light  of  the  world. 

Pred.  Now  cannot  I  discover  by  the  fineness 
€f  this  dialect,  whether  she  be  the  mother  or  the 
midwife !    1  had  better  ask  t'other  woman. 

Moik.  No,  Sir,  I  assure  ye,  my  daughter  Con- 
stantia has  never  had  achild:  a  child  !na,  ha,  ha  I 
O  goodness  save  us,  a  child ! 

Prod.  O,  then  she  is  the  mother,  and  it  seems 
ia  not  informed  of  the  matter.  Well,  Madam,  I 
ahall  not  dispute  this  with  you  any  further;  but 
give  me  leave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter;  for  her 
inend,  I  assure  ye,  ia  ia  great  impatience  to  see 
her.  • 

Moth,  Friend.  Sir !  I  know  none  ahe  has.  I'm 
acre  she  loaths  the  very  sight  of  him. 
/Ved.  Of  whom  1 

Moth.  Why,  of  Antonio,  Sir,  he  that  jwi  were 
]d[eased  to  say  had  got  my  daughter  with  child. 
Sir;  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

PretL  Still  wone  and  worse, 
ahe  be  content  with  not  letting 
her;  but  must  also  resolve  obstmately  not  to  un- 
derstand me.  because  I  apeak  plain  1  Why,  Ma- 
dam, I  cannot  express  myself  your  way,  therefore 
be  not  offended  at  me  for  it.  I  tell  you  I  do  not 
know  Antonio,  nor  never  named  him  to  yon  1  I 
told  you  that  tae  duke  has  owned  Constantia  for 
his  wife,  that  her  brother  and  he  are  fiienda,  and 
are  both  now  in  aeaich  after  her. 

Moth.  Then  aa  I'm  a  Christian,  I  suspect  we 
have  both  been  equally  involved  in  the  misfortune 
of  a  mistake.  Si^  I  am  in  the  dernier  confusion 
to  avow,  that  though  my  daughter  Conatantia  has 
been  liable  to  several  addresses;  yet  she  never  has 
had  the  honour  to  be  produced  to  his  grace. 
Pred.  So  then  you  put  her  to  bed  to— 
Moth.  Antonio,  Sir,  one  whom  my  ebb  of  for- 
tune forced  me  to  enter  into  a  negodataon  with  in 
veforenoe  to  my  daughter's  fierson ;  but  aa  I'm  a 


'Slifol  cannot 
me  undentand 


Pred.  So  now  the  thing  is  oat  This  la  a 
damned  bawd,  and  I  as  danmed  a  ro^^  for  what 
I  did  to  Don  John ;  for  x>'  my  conaaence,  this  ia 
that  Constantia  the  fellow  told  me  of.  I'll  make 
him  amends,  whate'er  it  cost  me.  Lad^,  yon 
must  give  me  leave  not  to  jpart  with  you,  till  yoa 
meet  with  your  daughter,  for  some  reasons  i  shall 
tell  you  hereafter. 

Moth.  Sir,  I  am  so  highly  your  dbfigee  ^  the 
manner  of  your  inquiries,  and  ^ou  have  ponded 
your  determinations  upon  so  just  a  baaia,  that  I 
shall  not  be  ashamed  to  own  myself  a  votary  to 
all  your  conmuuids.  [Exeuiti. 

Enter  2d  Const jlntia. 

2d  Con.  So,  I'm  once  more  fireed  from  Antonio: 
but  whither  to  go  now,  that 's  the  question :  no> 
thing  troubles  me,  but  that  he  was  sent  up  by  that 

Soung  fellow,  for  I  liked  him  with  my  soul :  would 
e  hiul  liked  me  so  too. 

Enter  Don  John  arui  a  Sbop-eeepkil 

John.  Which  way  went  shel 

Shop.  Whol 

John.  The  woman. 

Shop.  Whatwomaat 

John.  Why,  a  young  woman,  a  handsome  wo- 
man, the  handsomest  woman  thou  ever  aaw'st  in 
thy  life;  speak  quickly,  sirrah,  or  thou  shalt  speak 
no  more. 

Shop.  Why,  yonder 'a  a  woman:  what  a  devil 
fdls  this  fellow.  {EsU. 

John.  O  mj  dear  soul,  take  pity  on  me,  and 

S've  me  comfort;  for  I'm  e'en  oead  for  want  of 
ee. 

2d  Con.  O  you're  a  fine  gentleman  indeed,  to 
shut  me  up  in  your  house,  and  send  another  man 
tome. 

John.  Pray,  hear  me. 

2d  Con.  No,  I  will  never  hear  you  more  after 
such  an  injury:  what  would  y^  have  done,  if  I  had 
been  kind  to  ye,  that  could  use  me  thns  before) 

John  By  my  troth,  that 's  shrewdly  urged. , 

2d  Con  Besides,  you  basely  broke  your  word. 

John  But  will  you  hear  nothing  1  nor  did  yoa 
hear  nothing  1  I  had  three  men  upon  me  at  onoe, 
and  had  I  tiot  consented  to  let  that  old  fellow  up, 
who  came  to  my  rescue,  they  had  all  broken  in 
whether  I  would  or  no. 

2d  dm.  Faith  it  may  be  it  was  so,  for  I  remem- 
ber I  heard  a  ndse :  but  suppose  it  was  not  so, 
what  theni  Why  tiien  111  love  him  however. 
Hark  ye,  Sir,  I  ought  now  to  use  you  very  scar- 
vily.    but  I  can't  find  in  my  heart  to  do  it 

John.  Then  God's  blessing  on  thy  heait  for  it 

2d  Con,  But  a 

John,  What? 

2d  Con.  I  would  fain — 

John.  Ay,  ao  would  I:  come,  let's  go. 

2d  Con.  1  would  fidn  know,  whether  yoa  can 
bekindtomel 

John.  That  thou  shalt  presently.  Come  away. 

12d  Con.  And  will  you  always  1 

John,  Always,  I  can't  aay  so :  but  I  win  aa  cf- 
ten  as  I  con. 

2d  Con.  Phoo!  I  mean  love  me. 

John  Well,  I  mean  that  too. 

2d  Con.  Swear  then. 

John  That  I  will,  upon  my  knees.  What 
shall  Is^rl 


Christian,  with  that  candour  in  the  actk>n,a8 1  was       2d  Con  Nay,  use  what  words  jou  pleaae,  ao 
ia  no  kind  denied  to  be  a  witness  of  the  thing.      |  they  be  but  hear 


hearty,  and  not  those  that  are  spoken 
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by  the  priest,  for  that  charm  aeldom  proves  for- 
tunate. 

John.  I  swear  then,  hy  thy  fair  self,  that  look- 
est  so  Kke  a  deity,  and  art  the  only  thing  I  now 
can  think  of,  that  1 11  adore  thee  to  my  dying  day. 

2d  Con.  And  here  Til  tow  the  minute  thou 
doet  leave  me,  I'll  leave  the  world ;  that  is,  kill 
myself. 

John.  O  my  dear,  heavenly  creature! — [Kiesea 
her.]  That  kiss  now  has  almost  put  me  into  a 
swoon.  For  Heaven's  sake,  let's  quiekly  out  of 
the  streets  for  fear  of  another  scuffle.  I  durst  en- 
counter a  whole  army  for  thy  sake,  but  yet,  me- 
thinks,  I  had  better  try  my  courage  another  way; 
what  think'st  thou  1 

2d  Con.  WeU,  well;  why  d<m't  yon  then. 

Am  they  are  going  out^  enter  \d  CoNSTJkNTU, 
and  just  then  Antonio  eeues  upon  her, 

John.  Who  *s  thb  my  old  new  friend  has  got 
there  1 

Ant.  O I  have  I  caught  you,  gentlewoman,  at 
laet  t  Come,  give  me  my  gold. 

let  Con.  I  nope  he  takes  me  for  another.  I 
wont  answer:  for  I  had  rather  he  stiould  take  me 
for  any  one  than  who  I  am. 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  that  you  have  there  by 
the  hand? 

Ant.  A  person  of  honour,  Sir,  that  has  lyoke 
open  my  trunks,  and  run  away  with  all  my  goki; 
yet  ril  hold  ten  pounds  I'll  nave  it  whippea  out 
of  her  again. 

2d  Con.  Done,  111  hold  you  ten  pounds  of  that, 
now. 

Ant.  Ha !  by  my  troth  you  have  reason;  and, 
lady,  I  ask  your  pardon.  But  I'll  have  it  whip- 
pea  out  of  you,  then,  gossip. 

John.  Hokl,  Sir,  yon  must  not  meddle  with 
my  goods. 

Ani.  Your  goods!  howoameshe  tobeyounl 
I'm  sure  I  bought  her  of  her  mother  for  five  hun- 
dred good  pieces  of  gold,  and  she  was  a-bed  with 
me  aU  night  too.    I%ny  that,  if  you  dare. 

2d  Con.  Well,  and  what  did  you  do  when  I 
was  a-bed  with  you  all  night  1  Confess  that,  if 
yon  dare. 

Ant.  Umphisayyousol 

let  Con.  I'll  try  if  this  bdy  will  help  me,  for  I 
know  not  whither  else  to  go. 

Ant.  I  shall  be  ashamed  I  see  utterly,  except  I 
make  her  hold  her  peace.  Pray,  Sir,  by  your 
leave,  I  hope  you  will  allow  me  the  speech  of  one 
word  with  your  goods  here,  as  you  call  her:  'tis 
but  a  small  request. 

John.  Ay,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  Hpw,  Con- 
fltantial  Madam,  now  you  have  seen  that  lady, 
I  hope  you  will  pardon  the  haste  you  met  me  m 
a  litUe  while  ago ;  if  I  committed  a  fiiult  you  must 
thank  her  for  it. 

let  Con.  Sir,  if  you  will  for  her  sake  be  per- 
suaded to  orotect  me  from  the  violence  of  my  bro- 
ther, I  shall  have  reason  to  thank  you  both. 

John.  Nay,  Madam,  now  that  I  am  in  my  wits 
again,  and  my  heart's  at  ease,  it  shall  go  very 
luad,  but  I  will  see  yours  so  too.  I  was  before 
distracted,  and  'tis  not  strange  tlie  love  of  her 
should  hinder  me  from  remembering  what  was 
due  to  you,  since  it  made  me  forget  myself 

let  6on.  Sir,  I  do  know  too  vretl  the  power  of 
Jove,  by  my  own  experience,  not  to  pardon  all  the 
cfiects  of  it  in  another. 
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Ant.  Well  then,  I  promise  you,  if  you  will  but 
help  me  to  my  gold  again  (I  mean  that  which  you 
ana  your  mother  stole  out  of  my  trunk),  that  I'll 
never  trouble  you  more. 

2d  Con.  A  match ;  and  'Us  the  best  that  you 
and  I  could  ever  make. 

John.  Pray,  Madam,  fear  nothing ;  by  my  love 
ril  stand  by  you,  and  see  that  your  brother  shall 
do  you  no  harm. 

2d  Con.  Hark  ye.  Sir.  a  word;  how  dare  you 
talk  of  love,  or  standing  oy  any  lady  but  me.  Sir  ? 

John.  By  my  troth  that  was  a  fault;  but  I  did 
not  mean  in  your  way,  I  meant  it  only  civilly. 

2d  Con.  Ay,  but  if  you  are  so  very  civil  a  gen- 
tleman, we  sKall  not  tie  long  friends.  I  scorn  to 
share  your  love  With  any  one  whatsoever:  and  for 
my  part  I'm  resolved  either  to  have  all  or  notlitng. 

John.  WeU,  my  dear  little  rogue,  thou  shait 
hm  it  all  presently,  as  soon  as  we  can  but  get 
riuof  this  company. 

2d  Con.  Phoo ;  ye  are  always  abusing  me. 

Enter  Frederick  arid  Mother. 

Fred.  Come,  now,  Madam,  let  not  us  speak 
one  word  more,  but  ^o  quietly  about  our  business, 
not  but  that  I  think  it  the  greatest  pleasure  in  the 
world  to  hear  you  talk,  but 

Moth.  Do  you  indeed,  Sir  ?  I  swear  then  good 
wits  jump,  sir;  ibr  I  have  thought  so  myself  a 
very  great  while. 

FrecL  You've  all  the  reason  imaginable.  O, 
Don  John,  I  ask  thy  pardon,  but  I  hope  I  shall 
make  thee  amends,  for  I  have  found  out  the  mo- 
ther, and  she  has  promised  me  to  help  thee  to  thy 
mistress  again. 

John.  Sir,  you  may  save  yxmr  labour,  the  busi- 
ness is  done,  and  I  aip  fully  satisfied. 

Pred.  And  dost  thou  know  who  she  is  1 

John.  No,  faith,  I  never  asked  her  name. 

Pred.  Why,  then,  I'll  make  thee  yet  more  sa- 
tisfied ;  this  lady  here  is  that  very  Constantia — 

John.  Ha !  tnou  hast  not  a  mind  to  be  knocked 
o'er  the  pate  too,  hast  thou  1 

jPred.  No,  Sir,  nor  dare  you  do  it  neither:  but 
for  certain  this  is  that  very  self-same  Constantia 
that  thou  and  I  so  long  looked  after. 

John.  I  thought  she  was  something  more  than 
ordinary;  but  snail  I  tell  thee  now  a  stranger 
thing  than  all  this  1 

JVed.  What's  that  1 

John.  Why,  I  wiU  never  more  touch  any  other 
woman  for  her  sake. 

FVed.  Well,  1  submit;  that  indeed  is  stranger. 

2d  Con,  Come,  mother,  deliver  your  purtfe ;  I 
have  delivered  myself  up  to  this  young  fellow,  and 
the  bargain 's  made  with  that  old  nsllow,  so  he 
may  have  his  gold  sfain,  that  all  shall  be  well. 

Moth.  As  rm  a  Christian,  Sir,  I  took  it  away 
only  to  have  the  honour  of  restoring  it  again :  for 
my  hard  fitte  having  not  bestowed  upon  me  a  nind 
which  might  capaatate  me  to  make  you  presents 
of  my  own,  I  had  no  way  left  for  the  exeidse  of 
my  generosity  but  by  putting  my  self  into  a  condi- 
tion of  giving  back  what  was  youn. 

Ant.  A  very  generous  design  indeed !  So  now 
111  e'en  turn  a  sober  penon,  and  leave  off  this 
virenching,  and  this  fighting,  for  I  b^gin  to  find  it 
does  not  agree  with  me. 

FVed.  Madam,  I'm  heartily  glad  to  meet  yocr 
ladyship  here:  we  have  been  in  very  great  disor- 
der since  we  saw  you.  What 's  here,  our  land- 
lady and  the  child  again  t 
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Enier  Duke,  Petrucbio,  and  Landlady  with 

(he  Child, 

Petr.  Yea,  we  met  her  going  to  be  whipped,  in 
a  drunken  constable's  huids  that  took  her  for 
another. 

John.  Why  then,  pray  let  her  e'en  be  taken 
and  whipped  for  henelf,  tat  on  my  word  she  de- 
•eryes  it. 

Land.  Yes,  I'm  sure  of  your  good  word  at  any 
time. 

Ut  Con.  Hark  ye,  dear  landlady. 

Land.  O,  sweet  goddess !  is  it  you  1  I  have 
been  in  such  a  peck  of  troubles  since  I  saw  yon; 
they  tock  me,  and  they  tumbled  me,  and  they 
hauled  me,  and  they  pulled  me,  and  they  called 
me  painted  Jezebel,  and  the  poor  little  babe  here 
did  so  take  on.  Come  hither,  my  lord,  come 
hither ;  there  is  Constantia. 

Ut  Con.  For  Heaven's  sake  peace ;  yond^  is 
my  brother,  and  if  he  discovers  me,  I'm  certainly 
ruined.        ^ 

DuJte.  NojMadam,  there  is  no  danger. 

1«^  Con.  Were  there  a  thousand  dangers  in 
tfaotfiB  arms,  I  would  run  thus  to  meet  them. 

Duke.  O,  my  dear,  it  were  not  safe  that  any 
should  be  here  present :  for  how  my  heart  is  so 
o'erpressed  with  joy,  that  I  should  scarce  be  able 
to  defend  thee. 

1  Petr.  Sister,  I'm  so  ashamed  of  all  the  fiiults 
which  my  mistake  has  made  me  guilty  of,  that  I 
know  not  how  to  ask  your  pardon  for  them. 

Ut  Con.  No,  brother,  the  fault  was  mine,  in 
mistaking  you  so  much,  as  not  to  impart  the  whole 
truth  to  you  at  first;  but  having  begun  my  love 
without  your  consent,  I  never  durst  acquaint  you 
with  the  progress  of  it. 

Duke.  Come,  let  the  consunmiation  of  our  pre- 
sent joys  blot  out  the  memory  of  all  these  past 
mistakes. 

John,  And  when  shall  we  consummate  our 
joysl 

2d  Con.  Never: 
We'll  find  out  ways  shall  make  them  last  for  ever. 


John,  Now  see  the  odds,  'twizt  married  iblks 
and  friends: 
Our  love  begins  just  where  their  passion  ends. 

[Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

Perhaps  you,  gentlemen,  expect  to-day, 
The  author  of  this  fag  end  of  a  play. 
According  to  the  <mocKm  way  of  wit. 
Should  strive  to  be  before-hand  with  the  Pit; 
Begin  to  rail  at  you,  and  subtly  too, 
Prevent  th*  afiiront,  by  giving  the  first  blow. 
He  wants  not  precedents,  which  often  sway, 
In  matters  far  more  Weighty  than  a  |^y 
But  he.  no  grave  admirer  of  a  rule, 
Wont  Dv  example  learn  to  play  the  fool. 
The  end  of  pUys  should  be  to  entertain, 
And  not  to  aeep  the  auditors  in  pain. 
Giving  our  price,  and  for  what  tnsh  we  please,  " 
He  thmks  tne  play  being  done,  you  should  havs 

ease. 
No  wit,  no  sensCj  no  f):eedom,  and  a  box, 
Is  much  like  paying  money  for  the  stocks. 
Besides,  the  author  dreads  the  strut  and  mieD 
Of  new-praised  poets ;  having  often  seen 
Sonne  of  his  fellows,  who  have  vmt  before, 
When  Nel  has  danced  her  jig,  st^  to  the  door, 
Hear  the  pit  clap,  and  with  conceit  of  that 
Swell,  and  believe  themselves  the  Lord  knows 

what. 
Most  writers,  now-a-days,  are  grown  so  vain. 
That  once  approved,  they  vnrite,  and  write  again. 
Till  they  have  writ  away  the  fame  they  got. 
Our  friend  this  way^  of  writing  fimdes  not. 
And  hopes  you  will  not  tempt  him  witn  yoor 

inraise, 
To  rank  himself  with  some  that  write  new  plays: 
For  he  knows  ways  enough  to  be  undone, 
I  Without  the  help  of  poet^  for  one. 
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REMARKS. 

'  Tata  Ballad  Paree  of  Mr.  Fielding's  was  first  introdaced  at  Dniry  Lane  in  the  year  1733.  It  is  almost  entirely 
borrowed  from  a  French  piece,  called  L»  Dissipateur,  and  contains  a  lively  representation  of  intrigue. 

The  piece  is  volatile,  the  songs  are  good,  and  the  music  pleasant;  these  conspire  most  efiectaally  to  maintain 
a  constant  share  of  applaose,  whenever  it  is  performed. 
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Scene. — London. 


PROLOGUE. 

Ab  when  some  ancient  hos^Mtable  seat, 
Where  plenty  oft  has  given  the  jovial  treat, 
Where  in  fiiul  bowls  each  welcome  guest  has 

drown'd 
AH  sorrowing  thought,  while  mirth  and  joy 

went  round : 
la  by  some  wanton  worthless  heir  destroyed, 
Its  once  full  rooms  grown  a  deserted  voia ; 
With  sighs,  each  neighbour  views  the  mournful 

place; 
With  signs,  each  recollects  what  once  it  was. 

So  does  our  wretched  theatre  appear ; 
For  mirth  and  joy  onoe  kept  their  revels  here. 
Here  the  Beau-monde  in  crowds  rejj^air  each  day, 
And  went  well  pleased  and  cntertam'd  away. 
While  Oldfield  here  hath  charm'd  the  fist^ning 

And  Witt?s  adom*d,  and  Booth  hath  iSll'd  the 
stage; 


Soft  eimuehs  warbled  in  suocesBless  strain, 
And  tumblers  showed  their  little  tricks  in  vain. 
Those  boxes  still  the  brighter  circles  were, 
Triumphant  toasts  received  their  homage  there. 

But  now,  alas !  how  altered  is  our  case ! 
I  view  with  tears  this  poor  deserted  place. 
None  to  our  boxes  now  in  pity  stray, 
But  poets  free  o'  th'  house,  and  beaux  who  never 

pay. 
No  longer  now,  we  see  our  crowded  door. 
Send  tne  late  comer  back  again  at  four. 
At  seven  now  into  our  emi^  pit 
Drops  from  his  counter  some  old  prudent  dt. 
Contented  with  twelve  pennyworth  of  wit. 
«— — Our  author  of  a  generous  soul  possessed, 
Hath  kindly  aim'd  to  succour  the  dmiess'd, 
To-niffht  what  he  shall  offer  in  our  cause 
Already  hath  been  blessed  with  your  appkoie. 
Yet  this,  his  muse  matur»r  hath  revised, 
And  added  more  to  that,  which  once  so  mock 

YOU  prized. 
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We  lae,  not  mean  to  make  a  partial  friend, 
But  without  prejudice  at  least  attend. 
If  we  are  dull,  een  censure,  but  we  trust, 
Satire  can  ne^er  displease  you  when  'tis  just. 
jMor  can.  w^  fear  a  brave,  a  generous  town, 
Will  join  to  crush  us,  when  we're  almost  down. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  L'-Covent  Gardau 

Enter  Mrs.  Hiorman  and  Lettice. 

Mrs.  H.  Oh !  Mrs.  Lettice ;  is  it  you  ?  I  am 
extremely  dad  to  see  you ;  you  are  the  very  per- 
son I  would  meet 

Ltt.  I  am  much  at  your  service,  Madam. 

Mrs.  H.  Oh!  Madam;  I  know  very  well 
that ;  and  at  9«eiy  one's  service,  I  dare  swear, 
that  will  pay  you  for  it :  but  all  the  service, 
Madam,  that  I  have  for  you,  is  to  carry  a  mes- 
sage to  your  master — I  desire.  Madam,  that  you 
would  teU  him  from  me,  that  he  is  a  very  great 
villain,  and  that  -1  entreat  him  never  more  to 
come  near  my  doors,  for,  if  I  find  him  within 
'em^  I  will  turn  my  niece  out  of  them. 

Let.  Truly,  Madam,  you  must  send  this  by 
another  messenger ;  but,  pray,  what  has  my  mas- 
ter done,  to  deserve  it  should  be  sent  at  all  1 

Mrs.  K  He  has  done  nothing  yet,  I  believe ; 
I  thank  Heaven,  and  my  own  prudence;  but 
I  know  what  he  would  do. 

Let.  He  would  do  nothing  but  what  becomes 
A  gentleman,  iam  confident. 

Afna.  B.  Oh !  I  dare  swear.  Madam,  debauch- 
ing a  young  lady,  in  acting  like  a  very  fine  gen- 
tleman ;  but  I  shall  keep  my  niece  out  or  the 
hands,  of  such,  fine  gentloncn. 

Let.  You  wrong  my  master,  Madam,  cruelly ; 
I  know  his  designs  on  your  niece  are  honoiurabie. 

Mrt.  H.  You  know ! 

Let.  Yes,  Madam,  no  one  knows  my  mas^s 
heart  better  than  I  do :  I  am  sure,  were  his  de- 
siffns  otherwise,  I  would  not  be  accessary  to  them ; 
Hove  your  niece  too  mu<ih,  Madam,  to  cany  on 
an  amour,  in  which  she  should  be  a  loser :  hot  as 
I  know  that  my  master  is  heartUy  in  love  with 
her,  and  that  she  is  heartily  in  love  with  my 
master ;  and  as  I  am  certain  they  will  be  a  very 
happ^  couple,  I  will  not  leave  one  stone  untamed, 
to  onng  them  together. 

Mt9.  H.  Rare  impudence !  hussy,  I  have  an- 
other match  fov  her,  she  shall  marry  Mr.  (^d- 
eastle. 

Let.  Othen!  I  find  it  is  ]roa  that  haveadii- 
honourable  design  on  ^our  niece. 

Mn.  H.  How,  aanemcas! 

Let.  Yes,  Madam,  marrying  a  young  lady, 
who  is  in  love  with  a  young  felww,  to  an  old  one, 
whom  she  hates,  is  the  surest  way  to  faring  about 
I  know  what,  that  can  possibly  lie  taken. 

When  a  viicin  in  love  with  a  brisk  joDy  lad, 
You  match  u>  a  spark  more  fit  for  her  dad, 
*Tis  as  pure,  and  assure,  and  secure  as  a  gun, 
The  young  lover's  twsiness  is  happily  done : 
Though  it  seems  ta  her  arms  he  tx^keathe  wrong 
routf 
Yet  my  h&  fiir  a  fiurthfaig. 
Pursuing 
His  wooing, 


The  young  fellow  finds,  though  he  goes  round 
about. 

It 's  only  to  come 
The  nearest  way  home. 

Mn.  H.  I  can  bear  this  no  longer.  1  would 
advise  you.  Madam,  and  your  master  both,  to 
keep  from  my  house,  or  I  shall  take  measures 
you  wont  like.  [Eixit. 

Let.  I  defy  you !  we  have  the  strongest  party ; 
and  I  warrant  well  get  the  better  of  you.  But 
here  comes  the  young  lady  herself 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  So,  Mrs.  Lettice] 

Ijct.  'Tis  pity  you  liad  not  come  a  little  sooner, 
Madam ;  your  good  aunt  is  but  just  gone,  and  has 
left  positive  orders  that  you  shoula  make  more 
frequent  visits  at  our  house. 

Ckar.  Indeed! 

Let.  YeSj  Madam ;  for  she  has  forbid  my  roas- 
ter ever  visiting  at  yours,  and  I  know  it  will  be 
impossible  for  you  to  live  without  seeing  him. 

Char,  1  assure  you !  do  you  thibk  me  so  fond 
thenT 

Let.  Do  I !  I  know  you  are ;  you  love  nothing 
else,  think  of  nothing  else  all  aay  *,  and,  if  you 
will  confess  the  truSi,  I  dare  lay  a  wager  tnat 
you  dream  of  nothing  else  all  night 

Char.  Then  to  show  you.  Madam,  how  well 
you  know  me — the  devil  take  me — if  yoo  an 
not  right. 

Let.  Ah !  Madam,  to  a  woman  practised  in 
love,  like  me,  there  is  no  occasion  for  confession ; 
fi>r  my  part,  I  don't  want  words  to  assure  me 
of  what  the  eyes  tell  me.  O !  if  the  lovers  would 
but  consult  the  eyes  of  their  mistresses,  we  should 
not  have  such  sighing,  languishing,  and  despair- 
ing, as  we  have. 

What  need  he  trust  your  words  precise, 

Your  soft  desires  denying ; 
When,  Oh !  he  reads  within  your  eyes 
Your  tender  heart  complying. 
Your  tongue  may  cheid, 
An^  with  deceit 
Your  softer  wishes  cover ; 
But  Oh !  your  e^ 
Know  no  disguise. 
Nor  ever  cheat  your  lover. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Vol.  My  dearest  Charlotte!  this  is  meetmg 
my  wishes  indeed !  for  I  was  coming  to  wait  on 
yoni 

Let.  It 'sveiy  lucky  that  you  do  meet  her  here, 
finr  her  house  is  fiirbidden  ground,  you  have  seen 
your  last  of  that,  Mrs.  Hignman  swears. 

ViU,  Ha  I  not  go  where  my  Charlotte  is  1  what 
danger  could  deter  mel  what  difficulty  prevent 
me  T  not  cannons,  nor  plagues,  nor  all  the  most 
frightftil  forms  of  death,  sl^uld  keep  me  firom  her 
arms. 

Char.  Nay,  by  what  I  can  find,  you  are  not  to 
put  your  valour  to  any  proof,  the  dan^r  is  to  be 
mine,  I  am  to  be  turned  out  of  doors,  tf  ever  you 
are  seen  in  them  again. 

Vol  The  apprehensions  of  your  danger  would, 
indeed  put  it  to  the  severest  proof ;  but  why  will 
my  dearest  Charlotte  continue  in.  the  house  of 
one  who  threatens  to  turn  her  out  of  itl  why 
wiU  she  not  know  another  home,  one.  where  sIm 
would  ibd  a  protector  from  every  kind  of  duh 
get. 
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CSUtr.  How  can  yon  preeend  to  loTe  me,  Yar 
lentine,  and  aak  me  that  m  our  preeent  desperate 
ciivmiiatances  1 

Let.  Nay,  nay,  don't  accute  him  wrongfuny ; 
I  won't  indeed  insist,  that  he  rives  yon  anT 
great  instance  of  bis  prudence  hy  it;  but  Pu 
wweaij  it  is  a  very  strong  one  of  nis  love,  and 
such  an  instance,  as  when  a  man  has  once 
shown,  no  woman  of  any  honesty,  or  honour,  or 
gratitude,  can  refuse  him  any  loziger.  For  my 
part,  if  I  had  ever  found  a  lover  who  had  not 
wicked,  mercenary  views  upon  my  fortune,  I 
should  have  married  him,  whatever  he  had  been. 

Oiar.  Thy  fortune! 

Let.  My  fortune!  yes,  Madam,  my  fortune:  I 
^ras  worth  fifty-six  pounds  before  I  put  it  into  the 
lottery ;  what  it  will  be  now,  I  can't  tell ;  but  you 
know,  somebody  must  get  the  great  lot,  and  why 
notll 

Val,  Oh,  Charlotte !  would  you  had  the  same 
sentimentti  with  me !  for,  by  wavens !  I  appre- 
hend no  danger  but  that  of  losing  you ;  and.  be- 
lieve me,  love  will  sufficiently  rewara  us  for  all  the 
hazards  we  run  on  his  account. 

Let  bold  ambition  lie 

Within  the  warrior's  mind ; 
False  honours  let  him  buv,^ 

With  slaughter  of  manVind : 
To  crowns  a  doubtful  right. 

Lay  thousands  in  their  ffraye : 
While  wretched  armies  SAi 

Which  master  shall  enslave. 

Love  took  my  heart  with  storm. 

Let  him  there  rule  alone, 
In  Charlotte's  charming  form, 

Still  sitting  on  his  throne : 
How  will  my  soul  rejoice, 

At  his  commands  to  fly,  ^ 

If  spoken  in  that  vofee, 

Or  kx>k'd  from  that  dear  eye  I 

To  universal  sway 

Love's  titft  b  tne  best ; 
WeU.  shall  we  him  obey, 

Who  makes  his  subjects  bless'dl 
If  Heaven  for  human  good 

Did  empire  first  design, 
Love  must  be  understood 

To  rule  by  right  divine. 

Let.  Hist,  hist!  get  you  both  about  your  bu- 
siness ;  Mr.  01dca;rtle  is  just  turned  the  comer, 
and  if  he  sliould  see  you  together,  you  are  un- 
done. [Exeunt  Valen-tine  and  Charlotte.] 
Now  I  will  banter  this  old  cgxcomb  severely; 
for  I  think  it  is  a  most  impertinent  thing  in  these 
old  ilunbleni,  to  interpoise  in  young  people's 
sport. 

Enter  Oldcastle. 

Old.  Hem,  hem !  I  profess  it  is  a  very  severe 
easterly  wind,  and  if  it  was  not  to  see  a  nnstress,  I 
believe  I  should  scarce  have  stirred  abroad  all 
day. 

Let.  Mr.  (^castle,  your  very  humble  servant. 

Old.  Your  humble  servant.  Madam:  I  ask 
your  pardon,  but  I  profess  I  haye  not  the  honour 
of  knowing  you. 

Let.  Men  of  your  figure.  Sir,  are  known  by 
noie  than  they  are  themselves  able  toxemBmber : 

3> 


I  am  a  poor  handmaid  of  a  young  lady  of  year 
acquaintance,  Miss  Charlotte  Hl^hman. 

Old.  Oh  t  your  very  humble  servant,  Madam. 
I  hope  your  bdy  is  well ! 

Let.  Hum!  so,  so:  she  sent  me,.  Sir,  of  a 
small  message  to  you. 

Oid.  I  am  the  happiest  man  in  the  worlds 

Let.  To  desire  a  particular  favour  of  you. 

(Md.  She  honours  me  with  her  commands. 

Let.  She  begs,  if  you  have  the  least  affection 
for  her,  that  she  may  never  see  you  here  again. 

Old.  What,  what ! 

Let.  She  is  a  very  well  bred,  civil,  goodna- 
tured  lady,  and  does  not  care  to  send  a  rude 
message;  therefore  only  bids  me  tell  you,  the 
hates^you,  scorns  you,  detests  you  more  than  any 
creature  upon  the  earth ;  that  if  you  are  resolved 
to  marry,  she  would  recommend  to  you  a  certain 
excellent  dxy  nurse,  who  might  ])ossibly  be 
brouffht  by  your  money  to  do  ,any  thing,  but  go 
to  bca  with  you ;  and  lastly,  she  bids  me  tell  yott, 
in  this  cold  weather,  never  to  so  to  bed  without  ^ 
good  warm  posset,  and  neve^||o  lie  without,  at 
feast,  a  pair  of  flannel  shirts. 

(Xd.  Hold  your  impertinent,  saucy  tongue ! 

Let.  Kay,  Sir,  don't  be  angr^with  me,l  only 
deliver  my  meiipage ;  and  that  too,  in  as  civil  and 
concise  a  manner  as  possibfe. 

Old.  Your  mistress  is  a  pert  young  husity,  and 
1  shall  tell  her  mother  of  her. 

Let.  That  will  never  do;  you  had  better 
trust  to  her  good  nature ;  'tis  I  am  your  friend, 
and  if  we  can  get  over  three  little  obstacles,  i 
don't  despair  of  marrying  you  to  her  yet 

Old.  What  are  those  obstacles  7 


Let.  Why,  Sir,  there  is  the  first  place,  your 
great  age,  you  are  at  least  some  sixty-six. 

Old.  It  a  a  lie;  I  want  several — months  of  it. 

Let.  If  you  dia  not,  I  think  we  may  get  over 
this :  one  naif  of  your  fortune  makes  a  very  suf* 
ficient  amends  for  your  age. 

Old.  We  sha'n't  &I1  out  about  that 

Let.  Well,  Sir ;  then  there  is,  in  the  second 
place,  your  terrible,  ungenteel  air :  this  is  a  grand 
obstacle  with  her  who  is  ^otingly  fond  of  every 
thing  that  is  fine  and  foppish :  and  yet  I  think  we 
may  get  over  this  too,  by  the  other  half  of  your 
fortuno»and  now  there  remains  but  one^  which, 
')£  you  can  find  any  thing  to  set  aside,  I  believe 
I  maj  pKNuise  you,  you  shall  have  her;  and 
that  IS,  sir.  that  norrible  face  of  yours,  which  it 
is  impossible  for  any  one  to  see  without  being 
frightened. 

Old.  Ye  impudent  baggage!  Ill  tell  your 
mistress.  Ill  have  you  turnra  off. 

Let.  That  will  oe  well  repaying  me  indeed^ 
for  all  the  services  1  have  done  you. 

OW.  Services! 

Let.  Services!  yes  Sirj  services,  and  to  let 
you  see  I  think  you  fit  for  a  husband,  I'll  have 
you  myself!  who  can  be  more  proper  for  a  hus- 
band, than  a  man  of  your  age  ana  taste  1  for  I 
think  you  could  not  have  the  conscience  to  live 
above  a  year  or  a  year  and  a  half  at  most:  and  I 
think  a  good  plentiful  jointure  would  make 
amends  for  one  s  enduring  you  as  long  as  that : 
provided  we  live  in  separate  parts  of  tne  house, 
and  one  had  a  good  handsome  groom  of  thecluin 
hers  to  attend  one. 

When  a  lover  like  you, 
Does  a  woman  puisnei 
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Sbe  mart  have  little  wit  in  her  brain,  Sir; 

Ifibr  better  and  worse, 

She  takes  not  the  purse, 

Alas,  with  her  sighing  poor  swain,  Sir ; 

Thougb  hugg'd  to  her  wishes, 

Amidst  empty  dishes. 
Much  hunger  her  stcHnacn  may  prove,  Sir ; 

But  a  pocket  of  gold, 

As  full  as 'twm  hold, 

Will  stiU  find  her  food  fbr  her  love,  Sir. 

Old.  You  are  an  impertinent  impudent  bag- 
sage  !  and  I  have  a  mmd  to ^I  am  out  of 

breath  with  passion ;  and  I  shall  not  recover  it 
this  half  hour.  [Exit. 

Enter  Rakeit. 

Let.  A  very  pretty  lover  fbr  a  young  lady  in- 
deed. 

Rak.  Your  seryant,  Mrs.  Lettice :  what  have 
you  and  the  great  squire  Qldcastle  been  enter- 
taining one  another  with  1 

Let.  With  hiil^assion  for  your  young  mis- 
tress, or  rather  her  passion  for  him.  1  have 
been  bantering  him  till  he  is  in  such  a  rage  that 
I  actually  doubt  whether  Ite  will  not  beat  her  or 
no. 

Rak.  Will  you  never  leave  off  your  frolics; 
since  we  must  pay  for  them.  You  have  put 
him  out  of  humour,  now  he  will  go  and  put  mv 
lady  dut  of  himiour ;  and  then  we  may  be  all 
beaten  for  aught  I  know. 

Let.  Well,  sirrah!  and  do  you  think  I  had 
not  rather  twenty  such  as  you  should  be  beaten 
to  death,  than  my  master  should  be  robbed  of  his 
mistress. 

RaJ:.  Your  humble  servant,  Madam,  you  need 
not  take  any  great  pains  to  convince  me  of  your 
fondness  for  your  master.  I  believe  he  has 
more  mistresses  than  what  are  in  our  house ;  but 
hang  it,  1  am  too  polite  to  be  jealous,  and  if  he 
has  done  me  the  favour  with  you,  why,  perhaps 
I  may  return  it  one  day  with  somebody  else.  I 
am  not  the  first  gentleman  of  the  party-coloured 
rcghnent  who  has  been  even  with  his  master. 

Let.  Not  with  such  gentlemen  as  Mr.  Valen- 
tine. Indeed,  with  your  httle  pert  skipping 
beaux,  I  don't  know  what  may  happen.  Such 
masters  and  their  jnen,  are  often  both  in  dress 
and  behaviour  so  very  like  one  another,  that  a 
woman  may  be  innocently  false,  and  mistake  the 
one  for  the  other.  Nay,  I  don't  know  whether 
such  a  change  as  you  mention  may  not  be  some-' 
times  for  the  better. 

See  John  and  his  master  as  together  thev  pass, 
Or  sec  them  admiring  themselves  in  a  glass : 
Each  cocks  fierce  hb  nat,  each  struts  and  looks 

Both  have  lace  on  their  coat,  and  a  bag  to  their 

wig. 
Both  swear  apd  both  rattle,  both  game,  and  both 

drink,  [think. 

When  neither  can  write,  or  can  ^  read,  or  e'er 
Say  then  where  the  difference  lies  if  you  can. 
Faith !  widows  you'd  give  it  on  the  side  of  the 

man. 

Rak.  But,  my  dear  Lettice,  I  do  not  approve 
this  mateh  in  our  families. 

Let.  Whyspl 

Rak.  You  know  how  desperate  his  cixcum- 
rtaoces  are^  and  she  hw  m  fortune. 


Let.  She  hath  indeed  no  foituqp  of  her  own; 
but  her  aant  Hi^hman  is  very  rich. 

Rak.  She  willbe  little  the  better  for't 

Ltet,  Then  there  's  the  chanc«  of  both  her  bro- 
ther's death ;  besides  an  uncle  in  Yorkshire,  who 
hath  but  five  children  only,  one  of  which  hath 
never  had  the  small-pox:  nay,  there  are  not 
above  sixteen  or  seventeen  between  her  and  an 
Irish  barony. 

Rak.  Ay,  this  lady  wpuld  make  a  fine  for- 
tune, after  two  or  three  good  plagues.  In  short, 
I  find  there  is  but  little  hopes  on  our  side,  and  if 
there  be  no  more  on  yours — 

Let.  Oh,  yes,  there  are  hopes  enough  on  ours. 
There  is. hopes  of  mv  young  masters  growing 
better,  fbr  I  am  sure  there  is  no  poesibiUty  of  hu 
growing  worse.  Hopes  of  m^  old  master's  stay- 
mg  abroad.  Hopes  of  his  being  drowned  if  he 
attempts  coming  nome.  Hopes  of  the  stars  fall- 
ing— 

Rak.  Dear  Mrs.  Lettice,  do  not  jest  vsrith  such 
serious  things,  as  hunger  and  thirst.  Do  you 
seriously  think  that  all  your  master's  entertain- 
ments are  at  an  end  1 

Let.  So  far  from  it,  that  he  is  this  day  to  give' 
a  grand  entertainment  to  your  mistress,  and 
about  a  dozen  more  gentlemen  and  ladies. 

Rak.  My  chops  begin  to  water.  I  find  your 
master  is  a  very  bonest  fellow,  and  it  is  possible 
may  hold  out  two  or  three  weeks  longer. 

Let.  You  are  mistaken,  Sir,  there  will  be  no 
danger  of  his  giving  any  more  entertainments ; 
for  Uieir  is  a  certain  genUeman,  called  an  uphol- 
sterer, who,  the  moment  that  the  company  is 
gone,  is  to  make  his  entrance  into  the  house,  and 
carry  every  thing  out  on't. 

Rak.  A  very  good  way,  faith,  of  furnishing 
a  house  to  receive  a  wife  in ;  your  master  has  set 
me  a  very  good  pattern  against  you  and  I  marry, 
Mrs.  Lettjce. 

Let.  Sauce-box !  do  think  III  have  you  1 

Rak.  Unless  I  can  provide  better  for  myself. 

Let.  Well,  that  I  am  fond  Of  thee  I  am  cer- 
tain, and  what  1  am  fond  of  I  can't  imagine; 
unless  it  be  thy  invincible  impudence. 

Rak.  Why,  faith,  I  think  I  have  the  impu- 
dence of  a  gentleman,  and  there  is  nothing  bet- 
ter to  succeed  with  the  ladies. 

Rak.  When  modesty  sues  for  a  favour, 

What  answers  the  politic  lass  h 
Let.  That  she  mightily  likes  his  behaviour, 

And  tliinfsJn  her  heart  he 's  an  ass  ^ 

And  thinks,  &c. 
Rak.  But  when  bolder  impudence  rushes. 

And  manfully  seizes  her  charms  1 
Let.  Lard !  y(A'rc  rude,  Sir,  she  cries,  then 
she  blushes. 

And  folds  the  brisk  youth  in  her  arms. 

And  folds,  &c.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Valentine  and  Trick. 

Vol.  You  say  I  owe  you  five  hundred  pounds, 
principal  and  interest  % 

Trick.  Yes,  Sir^  you  will  please  to  cast  it  up 
yourself,  and  I  beheve  our  accounts  will  cones- 
pond. 

Vol.  VVL  take  your  wcnrd  for  it,  Sir  -,  and  if  you 
please  to  let  me  nave  five  hundred  more,  I  snail 
owe  you  one  thousand. 

Tridt,  Sir,  the  upoey  wm  oooe  of  my  own. 
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1  had  it  from  anotber ;  and  it  mnat  be  paid,  Sir,  he 
hath  called  it  in. 

Vol.  He  may  call  as  long  as  ho  pleases ;  but 
tin  I  call  it  In,  it  will  signify  not  much,  Sir.  I 
have  thought  of  an  expedient,  if  the  money  you 
lent  me  was  another's,  and  he  be  impatient  for  it  j 
yop  may  pay  him  off:  lay  me  down  the  other  five 
hundred,  anci  take  the  wnole  debt  upon  yourself 

Trick.  I  am  quite  out  of  cash,  Sir,  or  you 
know  you  mivht  command  me;  and  therefore 
1  hope  you  will  not  put  off  the  payment  any 
longer. 

vdl.  I  am  extremely  busy  to-day,  and  beg  you 
would  call  another  time. 

TVtcA*.  I  have  called  so  often  that  I  am  quite 
weary  of  calling ;  and  if  I  am  not  paid  within 
these  three  days,  I  shall  send  a  lawyer  for  my 
money and  so,  your  servant.  [Exit. 

Enter  Trusty. 

Vol.  So  honest  Trusty,  what  success  1 

lyusty.  I  went  to  the  icwellers  with  the  ring 
which  your  honour  told  me  cost  a  hundred 
pounds,  but  he  refused  to  give  me  any  more  than 
fifty  for  it,  so  I  e'en  took  tnat. 

Vol.  Very  well. 

Trustu.  As  for  the  old  silver  bowl  which 
your  father  valued  at  fourscore  pounds,  Mr. 
Whj'ing  said,  there  was  so  much .  reckoned 
for  the  fashion;  and  that  it  was  so  old  and 
ungenteel,  that  he  offered  me  but  twenty ;  but 
I  knew  your  honour  wanted  money,  and  so  I 
took  it. 

Vol.  Verywcll. 

Tnuty.  The  gold  repeating  watch  I  carried 
to  the  maker,  and  told  bun  he  had  received  ^fW 
'  odd  guineas  for  it,  two  years  ago ;  but  he  said  it 
yns  much  the  worse  for  wearing ;  and  that  the 
nobility  and  gentry  run  so  much  into  pinchbeck, 
that  he  had  not  disposed  of  two  gold  watches 
this  month.  However,  he  said  he  would  give 
half;  and  I  thought  that  better  than  nothing,  so 
I  let  him  have  it 

Vol.  Very  well. 

Tnuty.  But  this  was  nothing  to  that  rogue  in 
Monmouth  Street,  who  offered  me  but  sixteen 
pounds  for  the  two  suits  of  fine  clothes,  that  I 
dare  swear  stood  your  honour  in  above  a  hun- 
dred pounds ;  I  flew  into  a  great  passion  with 
him,  and  have  brou|rht  them  back  again. 

Vol.  You  should  nave  taken  the  money. 

Trusty.  One  piece  of  surprising  good  fortune 
was  the  saving  of  your  medals,  which  as  I  was 
just  going  to  mspoee  of,  a  gentleman  whispered 
fn  my  ear,  that  a  certain  kmght  that  would  be  in 
town  in  a  fortnight,  would  give  six  times  as 
much  for  them.  ' 

Vai.  A  fortnight !  what  of  a  fortnight  ?  a  fort- 
night.'s  an  age.  I  would  not  give  a  sl^illing  for 
the  reversion  of  an  estate  so  long  to  come.  Here 
give  me  what  money  you  have  Drought,  and  go 
and  dispose  of  the  rest  immediately. 

Trusty.  But,  Sir,  I  wish  your  honour  would 
consider :  for  my  part,  I  dread  my  old  master's 
coming  home,  ana  yet  if  he  does  not,  what  you 
will  do  any  longer.  Heaven  knows. 

Fol.  Don't  trouble  thyself  about  that ;  but  go 
execute  my  commands.  [Exit  "Trust r. 

Let  misers  with  sorrow  to-day, 

Liay  up  lor  to-monow'fl  amy,     ♦  —  • 


Like  Tantalus  thirsty,  who  flhives 
Drink,  up  to  his  chin  in  the  waves. 
But  fortune,  like  women,  to-day  may  be  kind, 

And  yield  to  your  mind ; 
To-morrow  she  goes, 
And  on  others  l^stows 

The  blessing. 
The  lover  who  vields  to  the  fair  one's  delays, 

Oft  loses  the  day  ; 
Then  fly  to  her  arms, 

For  we  are  sure 
Of  her  charms 
When  possessing. 

Enter  Servant,  uneeting  Valentine. 

Serv.  Sir,  a  gentleman  in  mourning  desires  to 
see  you. 

Vol.  Show  him  in.  [Exit  Serv.]  Would  my 
dear  Charlotte  were  here. 

Enter  Slap. 

Your  most  obedient  servant.  Sir ;  I  have  not  the 
honour  of  knowing  you,  Sir. 

Stan.  I  believe  you  do  not,  Sir ;  I  ask  pardon, 
but  I  nave  a  small  writ  against  you. 

Vol.  A  writ  against  me ! 

Slap.  Don't  be  uneasy.  Sir ;  it  is  only  for  a 
trifle.  Sir,  about  two  hundred  pounds. 

Vol,  What  must  I  do,  Sir  1 

Slap.  Oh,  Sir !  whatever  you  please,  only  pay 
the  money,  or  give  bail,  which  you  please. 

Vol.  I  can  do  neither  of  them  this  instant,  and 
I  expect  company  every  moment.  I  mpposc, 
Sir,  you  will  take  my  word  till  to-morrow  morn- 
ing 1 

Slap.  Oh,  yes,  Sir ;  with  all  my  heart.  If  you 
will  be  so  good  as  to  step  to  my  house  hard  by, 
you  shall  l^  extremely  well  used,  and  I'll  take 
your  word. 

Vol.  Your  house !  'sdeath  you  rascal ! 

Stop.  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  in  vain  to  bully. 

Vai.  Nay,  then ! who 's  there  1— — my  ser- 
vants. [Enter  Servants.]  Here,  kick  this  fellow 
down  stairs. 

Sap.  This  is  a  rescue,  remember  that-  g 
rescue.  Sir,  HI  have  my  lord  chief  justice's  war- 
rant. [Slap  isjbrced  off  by  the  Servants. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  Oh  Valentine !  what 's  the  matter  1  I 
am  frightened  to  death.  Swoids  drawn  !  oh  my 
heart !  you  are  not  hurt  ? 

Vol.  By  none  but  you,  my  love ;  I  have  no 
woimds  but  those  you  can  cure. 

Char.  Heaven  oe  praised !  but  what  was  the 
occasion  of  this  bustle  1 

Vol.  Nothing,  ray  dear,  but  a  couple  of  fencing- 
masters — I  happened  to  turn  about,  and  one  of 
them  cut  me  on  the  back,  that 's  all. 

Char,  You  see  the  dangers  I  run  on  your  ac- 
count, should  my  aunt  know  of  my  being  here.  I 
shall  be  undone'  for  ever.  Nay,  and  what  the 
rest  of  the  company  will  think  when  they  see  me 
here  before  them,  I  dread  to  imagine. 

Vol.  You  know  you  have  it  in  your  power  to 
silence  the  tongues  of  the  world  whenever  you 

S lease :  and,  ob,  Charlotte !  I  wish  you  would  this 
ay  consent  to  make  this  house  your  reputable 
home. 

Char.  Press  me  not,  Valentine ;  for  whatever 
be  the  consequence,  if  you  should,  I  feel  I  cannot 
deny  you. 
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^Viigina  wary 
"Would  ne'er  miscarry, 
If  lovers  would  take  a  denial  or  two : 
If  he  pursupg  her  still, 
Can  she  refuse  him  still, 
What  she  herself  hath  a  mind  to  do  1 
Vol.  Turtles,  though  with  each  other  they  die, 
Shall  be  less  constant  and  fond  than  I : 
For  April's  soil  showers, 
Nor  June's  sweet  flowens, 
In  softness  and  sweetness  with  thee 
can  vie. 
Char.  Turtles  though,  &c. 

Char.  Could  I  be  assured  of  your  constancy; 
could  I  find  you  always  fond  and  endearing  as 
now :  believe  me  it  would  not' be  in  the  power  of 
fortune  to  make  me  miserable. 

VaL  If  thou  can  place  any  confidence  in  vows, 
I  know  not  how  to  bind  myself  faster  to  you,  than 
I  have  done  already ;  but  you  have  a  better, 
which  is  in  your  own  merit.  Believe  me,  Char- 
lotte, men  ore  more  oonstant  than  you  imagine. 
He  tliat  marries  for  money,  is  constant  to  the 
love  of  his  wife's  moi^ey .  He  that  marries  *  for 
beauty,  is  commonly  constant,  while  that  beauty 
lasts,  and  a  love  that 's  fixed  on  merit  as  mine, 
will  bo  constant  while  that  endures. 

Char.  Well,  we  must  all  run  a  risk,  believe 
me ;  as  to  the  point  of  fortune,  it  is  the  least  of 
my  thoughts.  A  woman,  who  can  cany  her 
prudence  so  far  as  that,  cheats  you  when  she  pre- 
tends to  love.  Love  reigns  alone  in  every  breast 
it  inhabits,  and  in  my  opinion  makes  us  amends 
for  the  absence  of  Madam  Prudence,  and  all  her 
train. 

Vol.  Thou  dearest  girl,  this  night  shall  make 
me  thine. 

Come,  Charlotte,  let's  be  gay, 
Let's  enjoy  ourselves  to-day; 
To-morrow's  in  the  hands  of  the  powers, 
To-day  alone  is  ours. 

Let  fool»  for  wealth, 

Spend  time  and  health ; 

While  we,  mora  happy,  try, 

In  each  soft  kiss. 

Transporting  bliss, 
Which  treasures  ne'er  can  buy. 
Char.    Let  age  grave  lessons  preach, 

'Gainst  what  she  cannot  reach ; 

Let  prudes  condemn,  what  they  es- 
teem. 

All  fools  our  joys  impeach. 

Both.    Let  fools,  &c. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  I. 

VALENTiNfi  and  Company,  teated  as  qfltr 

Dinner. 

Vol.  Call  in  the  dancers.  I  hope,  ladies, 
jTOod  nature  will  make  you  as  kind  to  this  part  of 
tne  entertainment  as  it  hath  to  the  other. 

Maig.  Je  Totu  /aUcUe  dc  voire  gout  ravia- 
tant,  monsieur  ValetUinCf  mais  aUona  J  daneons 
nouamemes. 

Vol.  My  father  arrived,  say  you  1 

Let.  Yes,  Sir,  and  vrill  be  here  instantly. 

FfU.  Death  and  heUl  what  shall  I  do,  Let- 


ticel    I  must  trust  to  thfl  oantzivanee  of  ni^ 
brain,  or  I'm  undone. 

Let.  Well,  I  will  do  the  best  I  can  for  you  : 
in  the  mean  time  be  not  chaj^rined,  ^nk>j  your 
friends,  and  take  no  notice  ofit.  I  will  lie  per- 
due for  him,  and  meet  him  at  the  door.  Be 
sure  to  keen  close  garrison,  and  after  I  am  gone 
out,  open  the  doors  to  none. 

Vat.  Send  thee  good  luck,  my  best  wench. 
Come,  gentlemen  uid  ladies,  what  sav  yoo,  «ie 
you  for  crrds  or  hazard  1  ^ 

All.  Hazard,  hazard. 

Marff.  Hazard!  ma  voix  est  Un^jourw  ponr 
hazard! 

Enler  Goodall  and  Lsttjce. 

Good.  This  cuned  stage-coach  firom  Ports- 
mouth hath  fatigued  me  more  than  my  ^ojago 
from  the  Cape  of  Good  Hdpe :  but  Heaven  be 
praised,  I  am  once  more  arrived  within  sight  of 
my  own  doors.  I  cannot  help  thinking  how 
pleased  my  son  will  be  to  see  me  returned  a  fuH 
year  sooner  than  my  intention. 

Let.  He  woidd  be  much  more  pleased  to  hear 
you  were  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  yet.  TAside, 

Good.  I  hope  I  shall  find  my  poor  ooy  at 
home,  I  dare  swear  he  will  dio  with  joy  to  see 
me. 

Let.  I  believe  he  is  half  dead  already;  but 
now  for  you  my  good  master.  [Aside.]  Bless  me, 
what  do  1  see  f  an  apparition  1 

Good.  Lettice! 

Let.  Is  it  my  dear  master  Goodall  retomed,  or 
is  it  the  devil  m  his  shape  1  Is  it  yon.  Sir,  is  it 
positively  you  yourself? 

Good.  Even  so.    How  do  you  do,  Lettice  1 

Let.  Much  at  your  honour's  service.  I  am 
heartily  glad  to  see  your  honour  in  such  good 
health.  Why,  the  air  of  the  Indies  hath  agreed 
vastly  with  you.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  ought  tonavo 
stayeid  a  little  longer  there  for  the  stdLe  of  your 
health and  our  quist.  [Ande, 

Good.  Well,  but  how  does  my  son  dol  and 
how  hath  he  behaved  himself  in  my  absence  1  I 
hope  he  hath  taken  great  care  of  my  afiairs. 

Let.  I'll  answer  for  him,  he  hath  put  your  af^ 
fiurs  into  a  condition  that  will  surprise  you,  Ul» 
my  word  for  it. 

Good.  I  warrant  you,  he  is  every  day  in  the 
alley.  Stocks  have  gpne  just  as  I  imagined,  and 
if  he  followed  my  advice  he  must  have  amassed  a 
vast  sum  of  money. 

Let.  Not  a  farthinff.  Sir. 

Good.  How,  how,  now  \ 

Let.  Sir,  he  hath  paid  it  out  as  fast  as  it  came 
in. 

Good.  How! 

Let.  Put  it  out,  I  mean,  Sir,  to  intefest,  to  in* 
terest,  Sir ;  why,  our  house  hath  been  a  perfect 
fair  ever  since  you  went,  people  coming  tar  mo- 
ney every  hour  of  the  day. 

Good.  That's  very  well  done,  and  I  long  to 
see  my  dear  boy ;  [  To  Lbttigs.]  knock  at  tho 
door. 

Let.  He  is  not  at  home,  Sir, — and  if  you  have 
such  a  desire  to  see  him — 

Enter  Securitt. 

See.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Lettice. 

Xjet.  Your  servant,  Mr  Security — here's  a 
rogue  of  a  usurer,  who  hath  found  a  very  proper 
time  to  ask  fbr  his  money  in. 
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Ste.  Do  70U  know,  Mn.  Lettice,  that  I  am 
ncffy  of  following  your  master  day  after  day, 
io  this  manner,  without  finding  him,  and  that, 
if  he  does  not  pay  me  to-day,  1  shall  sue  out  an 
execution  directly.    A  thousand  pounds  are  a 


Good.  What,  what,  what 's  this  I  hear  ? 

Let.  Ill  explain  it  to  you,  by  and  by,  Sir. 

Good.  Does  my  son  owe  you  a  thousand 
pounds? 

See.  Your  son,  Sir ! 

Good.  Yes,  Sir,  this  woman's  young  master, 
who  lives  at  that  house,  Mr.  Valentine  Goodall 
is  my  son. 

Sec.  Yes,  Sir,  he  does,  and  I  am  very  glad  you 
are  returned  to  pay  it  me. 

Good.  There  go  two  words  though  to  that 
bargain. 

£gt.  I  believe,  Sir,  you  will  do  it  with  a  great 
deal  of  |oy,  when  you  know  that  his  owing  this 
money,  isjpurely  an  effect  of  his  good  conduct. 

Good.  Good  conduct !  owing  money  good  con- 
dnctl 

Let.  Yes,  Sir,  ho  hath  bought  a  house  of  the 
pxiee^  of  two  thousand  pounds,  which  every  one 
says  is  worth  more  than  four,  and  this  he  could 
not*  have  done  without  borrowing  this  thousand 
pound.  I  am  sure,  Sir,  I  and  he,  and  Trusty,  ran 
all  over  the  town  to  get  the  money^  that  he  might 
not  lose  ao  good  a  bargain.  I  bdieve  there  will 
not  go  many  words  to  the  payment  on't  now. 

[Aside. 

Good.  I  am  overjoyed  at  my.  son's  behaviour. 
— Sir,  you  need  give  yourself  no  pain  about  the 
money;  xetum  to-morrow  morung,  and  you 
shall  receive  it 

See.  Sir,  your  Word  is  sufficient  for  a  much 
greater  sum,  and  I  am  your  very  humble  servant. 

[Exit. 

Good.  Well,  biA  tell  me  a  little,  in  what  part 
of  the  town  hsth  my  son  bought  this  house  1 

JLet.  In  what  part  of  the  town  1 

Good.  Yes,  there  are,  you  know,  some  quar- 
ters better  tnan  others — as  for  example,  this 


Let.  Well,  and  it  is  in  this  that  it  stands. 

Chod.  Woat,  not  the  great  house  yonder,  is 
it? 

Let.  No.  no  no,  do  you  see  that  house  yonder 
— ^wfaero  toe  wimows  seem  to  have  htea  just 
cleaned  1 

Good.  Yes. 

Let.  It  IS  not  that — and  a  little  beyond,  you 
see  another  very  large  house,  higher  than  any 
other  in  the  square. 

Good.  I  do. 

Let.  But  it  is  not  that— take  particular  notice 
of  the  house  opposite  to  it,  a  very  bandsomi^ 
house,  is  it  not  1 

Good.  Yes,  indeed  is  it. 

Lei.  That  ii^  not  the  house— but  you  ma^  see 
one  with  great  gates  before  it,  almost  opposite  to 
another  that  fronts  a  street,  at  the  end  of  which 
stands  the  house  which  your  son  hath  bought. 

Good.  There  is  no  good  house  in  that  street, 
as  I  remember,  but  Mrs.  Highman's. 

Let.  That's  the  very  house. 

Good.  That  is  a  very  good  bargain,  indeed ; 
but  how  comes  a  woman  in  her  circumstances  to 
sell  her  house  1 

Let.  It  is  impossible,  Sir,  to  account  for  peo- 
ple's actions ;  b^des,  she  is  out  of  her 
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Good.  Out  of  her  senses! 

Let.  Yes,  Sir,  her  family  hath  taken  out  a 
commission  of  lunacy  against  her.  and  her  son. 
who  is  a  most  abandoned  prodigal,  hath  sold  all 
she  had  for  half  its  value. 

Good.  Son  1  why  she  was  not  married  when  I 
went  away. 

Let.  No,  Sir;  but  to  the  great  surprise  of 
every  one,  and  to  the  great  scandal  of  all  our  sex, 
there  appeared  all  of  a  sudden  a  very  lusty  young 
fellow,  of  the  age  of  three  and  twenty,  wnom  she 
owned  to  have  been  her  son,  and  that  his  father 
was  a  grenadier  in  the  first  regiment  of  guards. 

Good.  Oh,  monstrous ! 

/>/.  Ah,  Sir  I  if  every  child  in  this  city  knew 
his  own  faUier ;  if  children  were  to  inherit  only 
the  estates  of  those  who  besot  them,  it  would 
cause  a  great  confusion  in  inheritances. 

Were  all  women's  secrets  known, 
Did  each  father  know  his  own, 
Many  a  son,  now  bred  to  trade. 
Then  had  shined  in  rich  brocade ; 

Many  cits 

Had  been  wits. 
In  estate,  though  not  in  sense; 

Many  beaux, 

Bixth-day  clothes. 
Had  not  worn  at  cits'  expense : 
For  did  our  vramen,  wise  indeed. 
Contrive  no  way  to  mend  the  breed. 
Our  sparks  sucn  pretty  masters  grow, 
So  spruce,  so  taper,  and  so  low, 

From  Britons  tall, 

Our  heroes  shall 

Be  Lilliputians  all. 

Good.  WeD,but  I  stand  here  talking  too  long; 
knock  at  the  door. 

Ut.  What  shall  I  do  ?  [Aside, 

Good.  You  seem  in  a  consternation  ?  no  acci- 
dent hath  happened  to  my  son,  I  hdpe  1 

Let.  No,  Sir,  but 

Good.  But !  but  what  1  hath  any  one  robbed 
me  in  my  absence  1 

Let.  ]no.  Sir ;  not  absolutely  robbed  you,  Sir, 
—What  shall  I  say  % 

Good.  Explain  yourself,  speak. 

Let.  Oh,  Sir,  I  can  withhold  m^  tears  no  lon- 

§er. — Enter  not,  I  bc»eech  you,  Sir,  your  house, 
ir ;  your  dear  house,  that  you  and  I.  and  my 
poor  young  master  loved  so  much,  witnin  these 
six  months. 

Good.  What  of  my  house  within  these  six 
months ! 

Let.  Hath  been  haunted.  Sir,  with  the  most 
terrible  apparitions  that  were  ever  heard  or  be- 
held !  you'd  think  the  devil  hi^iself  had  taken 
possession  of  it :  Nay,  I  believe  he  hath  too :  all 
the  wild  noises  in  the  universe,  the  squeaaing 
of  pigs,  the  grinding  of  knives,  the  whettin§  of 
saws,  the  whisUins  of  winds,  the  roaring  of  seas, 
the  hooting  of  owls,  the  howling  of  wolves,  the 
braying  of  asses,  the  soualling  of  children,  and 
the'scolding  of  wives,  all  put  together,  make  not 
so  hideous  a  concert.  This  I  myself  have  heard ; 
nay,  and  I  have  seen  such  sights  I  one  with  about 
twenty  heads,  and  a  hundred  eyes,  and  mouths, 
and  noses  in  each. 

Good.  Heyday!  the  wench  is  mad.  Stand 
from  before  the  door !  Ill  see  whether  the  de- 
idl  can  keep  me  out  from  my  own  house. 
Haunted  indeed ! — 
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Let.  Sir,  I  have  a  fr.endship  fo?  you,  and  you 
\         shall  not  go  in. 

Good.  Ho !  not  go  into  my  own  house  1 

Let.  No,  Sir,  not  till  the  devil  is  driven  out 
on't;  there  are  two  priests  at  work  upon  him 
now.  Hark,  I  think  the  devils  are  dancing. 
Nay,  Sir,  you  may  listen  yourself,  and  get  in  too 
if  you  can.  [Lavghing  teitkin. 

Good.  Ha !  by  all  that 's  gracious,  I  hear  a 
noise. 

Let.  I  have  nothing  but  his  monstrous  super- 
stition to  rely  on.  [SArtcA  within. 

Good.  Oh  Heavens !  what  monstrous  squal- 
ling is  that  1 

Let.  Whv,  Sir,  I  am  surprised  you  should 
think  I  would  impose  upon  you.  I  assure  jrou 
your  house  is  haunted  bv  a  whole  legion  of  devils. 
Your  whole  family  hath  been  driven  out  of  it : 
and  this  was  one  reason  why  your  son  bought 
Madam  Higlmian's  house,  not  being  able  to  uve 
any  longer  m  this. 

Good.  I  am  in  a  cold  sweat !  what,  my  son 
left  this  house ! 

Let.  Oh !  Sir,  I  am  sure,  had  you  known  the 
terrors  we  underwent  for  a  whole  fortnight,  es- 
pecially poor  I,  Sir,  who  lay  every  night  fright- 
ened, with  the  sight  of  the  most  monstrous  large 
things,  fearing  every  minute  what  they  would  do 
tome — 

^  Good.  Can  all  this  be  true,  or  are  you  impo- 
sing on  me  1  I  have  indeed  heard  of  such  things 
as  apparitions,  on  just  causes,  and  believe  m 
them ;  but  why  they  should  haunt  my  house,  I 
can't  imagine. 

Ijet.  Why,  Sir,  they  tell  me,  before  you  bought 
the  house,  there  was  a  murder  committed  in  it. 

Good.  I  must  inquire  into  all  these  things. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  I  miist  send  this  portman- 
teau to  my  son's  new  house. 

Let.  No,  ^,  that 's  a  little  improper  at  pre- 
sent. 

Good.  What,  is  that  house  haunted  1  has  the 
devil  taken  pc^scssion  of  that  house  too  1 

Let.  No,  Sir,  but  Madam  Highman  hath  not 
yet  quitted  possession  of  it.  I  told  you  before, 
Sir,  tnat  she  was  out  of  her  senses :  and  if  any 
one  does  bu^  mention  the  sale  of  hbr  house  to  her, 
it  throws  her  into  the  most  violent  convulsions. 

Good.  Well,  well,  I  shall  know  how  to  hu- 
mour her  madness. 

Let.  I  wish,  Sir,  for  a  day  or  two — 

Good.  You  throw  me  out  of  all  manner  of  pa- 
tience. I  am  resolved  I  will  go  thither  this  m- 
stant. 

Let.  Here  she  is  herself ;,  but,  pray  femember 
the  condition  she  is  in,  and  don't  do  anything  to 
chagrin  her. 

Enter  Mrs.  Hiohman. 

J^a.  H.  What  do  l'  see !  Mr.  Goodall  re- 
turned 1 

Let.  Yes,  Madam,  it  is  him:  but  alas!  he's 
not  himself— he's  distracted;  nis  losses  in  his 
voyage  have  turned  his  brain,  and  he  is  become 
u  QOT^nright  lunatic. 

Mrs.  a.  I  am  heartily  concerned  for  his  mis- 
fortune.   Poor  gentleman ! 

Z»e/.  If  he  should  speak  to  you  by  chance, 
have  no  regard  to  what  he  says ;  we  arc  going  to 
shut  him  up  in  a  madhouse,  with  all  expedition. 
^   Mrs.  H.  [Aside.]  He  hath  a  strange  wander- 
ing in  his  countenance. 


Good.  [A8%de.'\  How  miserably  she  is  altered  I 
she  hath  a  terrible  look  with  her  eyes. 

Mrs.  H.  Mr.  Goodall,  your  very  humble  ser- 
vant. I  am  glad  to  see  you  returned,  though  I 
am  sorry  for  your  misfortune. 

Good.  I  must  have  patience  and  trust  in  Hea- 
ven, and  in  the  power  of  the  priests,  who  are 
now  endeavouring  to  lav  these  wicked  spirits, 
with  which  my  house  is  fiaunted. 

Mrs.  H.  His  house  haunted !  poor  man  !  but  I 
must  not  contradict  him,  that  would  make  him 
worse. 

Crood.  In  the  meantime,  Mrs.  Highman,  I 
should  be  obliged  to  you,  if  you  would  let  me  or- 
der my  portmanteau  to  your  house. 

Mrs.  H.  My  house  is  at  your  sendee,  and  1 
desire  you  would  use  it  in  the  same  manner  as 
your  own. 

Good.  I  would  not.  Madam,  on  any  account, 
insult  your  unfortunate  condition — Lettice,  tlds 
lady  does  not  carry  any  marks  of  madness  about 
her. 

Let.  She  has  some  lucid  intervals,  Sir,  but  her 
fit  will  soon  return. 

Good.  I  am  extremely  sony  for  your  misfor- 
tune, Mrs.  Highman,  which  indeed,  had  I  not 
been  so  well  assured  of,  I  could  not  have  believed : 
but  I  have  known  some  in  your  way,  who,  du- 
ring the  intervals  of  their  fits,  have  talked  Tery 
reksonably ;  therefore  give  me  leave  to  ask  yo^ 
the  cause  of  your  frenzy ;  for  I  much  question, 
whether  this  commission  of  lunacy  tnat  has 
been  taken  out  against  you,  be  not  without  suf- 
ficient proof 

Mrs.  H,  A  commission  of  Itmacy  against  me! 
me! 

Good.  Lettice,  I  see  she  is  worse  than  I  ima- 
gined. •• 

Mrs.  H.  However,  if  you  are  not  more  mis- 
chievous than  you  at  present  seem,  I  think  it  is 
wrong  in  them  to  confine  you  in  a  madhouse. 

Good.  Confine  me !  ha,  ha,  ha  \  this  is  turn- 
ing the  tables  upon  me,  indeed !  but,  Mrs.  High- 
man,  I  would  not  have  you  be  uneasy  that 
your  house  is  sold ;  at  least,  it  is  better  for  you 
that  my  son  hath  bought  it,  than  another;  for 
you  shall  have  an  apartment  in  it  still,  in  the 
same  manner  as  if  it  was  still  your  own,  and 
you  were  in  your  senses. 

Mrs.  H.  What's  all  thisi  as  if  I  was  still  in 
my  senses  I  let  me  tell  you,  Mr.  Goodall,  you  are 
a  poor  distracted  wretch,  and  ought  tx)  have  an 
apartment  in  a  dark  room,  and  clean  straw. 

,      [BxU. 

Good.  Since  you  have  come  to  that,  Madam,  I 
shall  show  you  the  nearest  way  out  of  doors ;  and 
I  give  you  warning  to  take  away  your  things, 
for  I  snail  fiU  all  the  rooms  with  goods 'withm 
these  few  days. 

Enter  Slap,  Constable,  arid' Assistants. 

Slap.  That's  the  door,  Mr.  Constable. 

Jjet.  What 's  to  be  done  now,  I  wonder  1 

Const.  Open  the  doox,  in  the  king's  name,  or 
I  shall  break  it  open. 

Good.  Who  are  you.  Sir,  in  the  devil's  name, 
and  what  do  you  want  in  that  house  1 

Stap.  Sir,  I  have  a  prisoner  there,  and  I  have 
my  lord  chief  justice's  warrant  against  him. 

Good.  For  what  sum,  Sir  1  are  yoa  a  justice  of ' 
the  peace  1 
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fifap.  •  I  am  one  of  his  majesty's  officers,  Sir ; 
ind  tbis  daj  I  arrested  Mr.  Valentine  Goodall, 
wlio  Ixrea  in  this  houso,  for  two  hundred  pounds, 
his  servants  have  rescued  himi  and  I  nave  a 
judge's  warrant  for  the  rescue. 

G)od.  What  do  I  hear*}  but  hark'ee,  friend, 
that  house  that  you  are  goin^  to  break  open  is 
haunted ;  and  there  is  no  one  it,  "but  a  couple  of 
priests,  who  are  laying  the  devil. 

Stop.  I  warrant  you,  I  lay  the  devil  better 
than  all  the  priests  in  Europe.  Come,  Mr.  Con- 
stable, do  your  office,  I  have  no  time  to  lose :  Sir, 
I  have  several  other  writs  to  execute  before  night. 

Let,  I  have  defended  my  pass  as  long  as  I  can, 
and  now  1  think  it  is  no  cowardice  to  steal  off. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Colonbl  Blu^t  and  Monsieur  la 
MARauis. 

CoL  What,  in  the  devil's  name,  is  the  meaning 
of  this  riot  1  what  is  the  reason,  scoundrels,  that 
you  dare  disturb  gentlemen,  who  are  getting  as 
drunk  as  lords  1 

Stap.  Sir,  we  have  authority  for  what  we  do. 

Col.  Damn  your  authority,  Sir!  if  youdoii't 
go  aboA  your  business,  I  shall  show  you  my 
authority,  and  send  you' all  to  the  aevil. 

Slap,  it  is  he !  I  have  a  warrant  against  him 
too :  I  wish  it  was  in  my  pocket 

Canst.  Mr.  Slap,  shall  we  knock  him  down  1 

Stop.  Sir,  I  desire  you  would  give  us  leave  to 
eater  the  house  and  seize  our  prisoner. 

Col.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour,  Sir. 

l^ns.  Qtte  vout  due  eette  bruit  quelle  vilain 
AngUris !  quelle  potueon  ventre  Uue  ?  aUoru  J 
Moneieur  le  Colonel  I  aJUona^frappons. 

Slap.  If  you  oppose  us  any  longer,  I  shall  pro- 
ceed to  force. 

CU.  If  you  love  force,  Til  show  you  the  way, 
joa  dogs.  [CoL.  drives  them  off. 

Good.  I  find  I  am  distracted,  I  am  stark  raving 
mad,  I  am  undone,  ruined !  cheated,  imposed  on ! 
but  please  Heaven,  TU  go  see  what's  in  my 
house.  I 

Cci.  Hold,  Sir,  you  must  not  enter  here. 

Chod.  Not  enter  into  my  own  house,  Sir. 

Col.  No,  Sir,  if  it  be  yours,  you  must  not  come 
within  it. 

Mons.  iZ  nefaut  paa  enlrer  id. 

Good.  Gentlemen,  I  onjy  beg  to  apeak  with 
the  master  of  the  house. 

Col.  Sir,  the  master  of  the  house  desires  to 
apeak  with  no  such  fellows  as  you  are ;  you  are 
not  fit  company  for  any  of  the  gentlemen  in  this 
house. 

Good.  Sir,  the  master  of  this  house  is  my  son. 

Col.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant ; 
I  am  overjoyed  to  see  you  returned ;  give  me 
leave.  Sir,  to  introduce  you  to  this  gentleman : 
Monsieur  la  Marquis  quelque  chose,  le  pere  de 
Monsieur  Valentine. 

Mons.  Ahf  Monsieur  queje  suis  ravi  de  vous 
voir. 

Good.  Gentlemen,  your  most  obedient,  humble 
servant 

CU.  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you.  Sir,  you  have 
the  honour  of  being  father  to  one  of  the  finest 
gentlemen  of  the  age:  a  man  so  accomplished,  so 
well  bred,  and  so  generous,  that  I  believe  he  ne- 
ver would  part  with  a  guest,  while  he  had  a 
a&illing  in  ms  oocket  nor  indeed  while  he  could 
l)Qnow  one. 


can 


€hod.  I  believe  it,  indeed.  Sir,  therefore  you 

n't  wonder  if  I  am  impatient  to  sec  him. 

CU.  Be  not  in  uich  haste,  dear  Sir ;  I  want 
to  talk  with  you  aoout  yrur  affidrs:  I  hope  you 
have  had  good  success  in  the  Indies;  have 
cheated  the  company  handsomely :  and  nuule  an 
immense  fortune. 

Good.  I  have  no  reason  to  complain. 

Col.  I  am  glad  on't,  Sir,  and  so  will  your  son, 
I  dare  swear  :  and  let  me  tell  jou,  it  will  be  very 
opportune,  he  began  to  want  it.  You  can't  ima- 
gine. Sir,  what  a  fine  life  he  has  led  since  you 
went  away :  it  would  do  your  heart  good,  if  you 
was  but  to  know  what  an  equipage  he  has  kept, 
what  balls  and  entertainments  he  has  made :  ne 
is  the  talk  of  the  whole  town,  Sir,  a  man  would 
work  with  pleasure  for  such  a  son :  he  is  a  fellow 
with  a  soul,  damn  me !  your  fortune  won't  be 
thrown  away  upon  him,  for  get  as  much  as  you 
please,  my  hfe  ne  spends  ever>  farthing. 

Good.  Fray,  g[entlemen,  let  me  see  this  mira- 
cle of  a  son  of  mine. 

Col.  That  you  should,  Sir,  long  ago,  but  real- 
ly. Sir,  the  house  is  a  little  out  of  onler  at  pre- 
sent, there  is  but  one  room  flunished  in  it ;  and 
that  is  so  full  of  company,  that  I  am  afraid  there 
would  be  a  small  deficiency  of  chairs.  You  can't 
imagine,  Sir,  how  opportune  you  have  come; 
there  was  not  any  one  thing  left  in  the'  house  to 
raise  any  money  upon. 

Good.  What,  all  my  pictures  gone  1 

Col.  He  sold  them  first ;  Sir,  he  was  obliged  to 
sell  them  for  the  delicacy  of  his  taste :  he  certain- 
ly is  the  modestest  young  fellow  in  the  worid, 
imd  has  complained  to  me  a  hundred  times  of  the 
indecent  liberty  painters  take  in  exposing  the 
breasts  and  limbs  of  women ;  you  had  ii^eed. 
Sir,  a  very  scandalous  collection,  and  he  was  ne* 
ver  easy  while  they  were  in  tlie  house. 

Enter  Valentine.     »* 

.  Vol.  My  father  returned,  oh,  let  me  throw 
myself  at  his  feet,  and  believe  me,  Sir,  I  am  at 
once  overjoyed  and  ashamed  to  see  your  face. 

CU.  I  told  you,  Sir,  he  was  one  of  the  modest- 
est young  fellows  in  England. 

Good.  \ on  may  very  well  be  ashamed;  but 
come  let  me  see  the  inside  of  my  house ;  let  me 
see  that  both  aides  of  my  walls  are  standing. 

Vol.  Sir,  I  have  a  great  deal  of  company  with- 
in, of  the  first  fashion,  and  beg  you  would  not 
expose  me  before  them. 

Good.  Oh^  Sir !  I  am  their  very  humble  ser- 
vant; I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  all  the  persons 
of  fashion,  that  they  will  so  generously  conde> 
scend  to  eat  a  poor  citizen  out  of  house  and 
home. 

CU.  Harkye,  Val,  shall  we  toss  this  old  fellow 
in  a  blanket  1 

Vol.  Sir,  I  trust  in  your  good  nature  and  for- 
giveness :  and  will  wait  on  you  in — 

Good.  Oh,  that  ever  I  should  live  to  see  this 
day. 

Mons.  Pardie  toUa  homrne  extraordinaire. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Lord  Pride,  Lord  Pupp,  <pc. 

Lord  Pr.  I  told  you,  my  lord,  it  would  never 
hold  long :  when  once  the  chariot  disappeared,  I 
thought  the  master  would  soon  follow. 

Lord  Pu.  I  helped  on  with  a  small  lift,  the 
other  day,  at  piquet 
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LordPr.  Did  yoa  do  any  thang  conader- 
ablel 

Lord  Pu.  A  mete  tride^  ^y  l<nd :  it  would 
not  have  l>een  worth  mentioning,  if  it  had  been 
of  any  other ;  but  I  fancy  in  his  present  ciicumr 
stances  it  cut  pretty  deep. 

Lord  Pr.  Damn  me !  there 's  a  pleasure  in 
ruining  these  little  mechanical  rascals,  when  they 
presume  to  rival  the  extravagant  expenses  of  us 
men  of  quality. 

Lord  Puf.  That  ever  such  plebeian  scoundrels, 
who  are  obliged  to  pay  their  debts,  should  pre- 
sume to  engage  with  us  men  of  quality,  who  are 
not! 

Enter  Gtoodill,  Valentine,  Charlotte, 
Colonel,  and  Monbibur. 

Vol.  Gentlemen  and  ladieii,  my  father  being 
just  arrived  from  the  Indies,  desires  to  make  one 
of  this  ffood  company. 

Good.  My  good  lords  (that  I  may  affiont 
none,  by  calling  him  beneath  his  title)  I  am 
hic^hly  lensible  of  the  great  honour  you  do  my- 
self, and  my  son,  by  fifling  my  poor  house  with 
with  your  noble  persona,  and  your  noble  peisens 
with  my  poor  wine  and  nrovisions.  I  dare 
swear  you  have  been  all  highly  instrumental  in 
the  extravagances  of  my  son ;  for  which  I  am 
very  much  obliged  to  you,  and  humbly  hope  that 
I  shall  never  see  him,  or  any  of  your  faces  afain. 

Lord  Pr.  Brother  Puff,  what  does  the  rellow 
mean? 

Lord  Pu.  Curse  me.  if  I  know. 

Good.  I  am  very  glaa  that  my  son  hath  ruined 
himself  in  so  good  a  company ;  that  when  I  disin- 
herit him,  he  can't  fiul  of  being  provided  for.  I 
promise  myself  that  your  interest  will  help  him 
to  places  and  ^ferments  in  abundance. 

Lord  Pr.  Sir,  any  thing  in  my  power,  he  may 
always  coMpalid.  ^ 

Lord  nt  Or  mine. 

Lord  Pr'.  But  let  me  whisper  a  word  in  your 
ear. — Your  son  is  a  very  extravagant  fellow. 

Good.  That 's  very  true.  Sir :  out  I  hope  you 
will  consider  that  you  have  assisted  him  in  it ; 
and  therefore  will  help  his  necessities  with  a 
brace  of  thousands. 

Lord  Pr.  I  don't  understand  you.  Sir. 

Good.  Why  then,  Sir,  that  you  may  under- 
stand me,  I  must  tell  you  in  plain  words,  that 
he  owes  his  ruin  to  entertaining  such  fine  geu" 
tlemen  as  yourself. 

LordPr.  Me,  Sir!  rat  me!  I  would  have 
you  know,  I  think  I  do  you  too  much  honour 
in  entering  into  your  doors :  but  I^am  glad  you 
have  taught  me  at  what  distance  to  keep  such 
mechanics  for  the  future :  come,  Puff,  let's  to 
the  Opera.  I  see,  if  a  man  hath  not  good  blood 
in  his  veins,  riches  wont  teach  him  to  behave 
like  a  gentleman. 

Lord  Pu.  Cannille! 

[Exeunt  XjOrd  Pride  and  Lord  Pcff. 

Good.  S'bodikins !  I  am  in  a  rage ;  that  ever 
a  fellow  should  upbraid  toe  vrith  good  blood  in 
his  veins,  when,  odsheart !  the  best  blood  in  his 
veins  haUi  run  through  my  bottles. 

l»t  Lady.  My  Lora  Pndc,  and  my  Lord  Puff 
gone !  come,  my  dear,  the  assembly  is  broke  up ; 
let  us  make  haste  away,  or  we  shall  be  too  late 
for  nny  other. 

2e2  Lady.  With  all  my  heart  for  I  am  heartily 
■ickofthis.  ^ 


3d  Lady.  Come,  come)  come ;  away,  away  f 

[Exeunt  Laoi£8. 

Mons.  AJtane,  qtUttons  le  bourrom. 

Col,  Sir,  you  are  a  scrub :  ana  if  I  had  not  ft 
friendship  for  your  son;  I'd  show  you  how 
you  ought  to  treat  people  of  fiishion. 

[Exeunt  Co^.  and  Monsibur. 

Char.  Poor  Valentine !  how  tenderly  I  feci  Ills 
misfortunes ! 

Good.  Why  don*t  yon  folbw  your  compan- 
ions, Sir  1 

Vol.  Ah !  Sir,  I  am  so  sensible  of  what  I  have 
done,  that  I  could  fly  into  a  desert  fiom  the  ap- 

Erehensbns  of  your  just  wrath ;  nay,  1  wiU,  on- 
ss  you  can  forj^ve  me. 

Good.  Who  are  you,  Madam,  that  stay  behind 
the  rest  of  your  company  1  there  is  no  more  mis- 
chief to  be  done  here,  so  there  is  no  more  busi- 
ness for  a  fine  lady. 

Char.  Sir,  I  Stay  to  intreat  you  to  fat^re 
your  poor  unhappy  son,  who  will  otherwise  sink 
under  the  weight  offom  displeasure. 

Cfood.  Ah,  Madam,  if  that  be  all  the  boaineas^ 

rou  may  leave  this  house  as  you  please ;  for  him 
am  determined  to  turn  directly  oat  on't. 

Char.  Then,  Sir,  I  am  determined  t4rgo  with 
him.  Be  comforted,  Valentine,  I  have  some  fbf- 
tune  which  my  aunt  cannot  prevent  me  fiom, 
and  it  will  maae  us  happy,  for  a  while  at  least ; 
and  I  prefer  a  year,  a  month,  a  day,  with  the 
man  I  love,  to  a  whole  stupid  uro  without  him. 

Vol.  O  my  dear  love !  and  I  prefer  an  hoar 
with  thee,  to  all  that  Heaven  can  give  me.  Oh ! 
I  am  so  blessed,  that  fortune  cannot  make  me 
miserable. 

Thus  when  the  tempest  high, 

Roars  dreadful  from  above. 
The  constant  turtles  fly 

Together  to  the  grove : 
Each  spreads  its  tender  wings, 

And  hovers  o'er  its  mate ; 
They  kiss,  they  coo,  and  siiig, 

And  love  in  spite  of  fate. 

My  tender  heart  me  long  beguiled, 

I  now  Arst  my  passions  proved  \ 
Had  fortune  on  you  ever  smiled, 

I'd  known  not  how  I  loved. 
Base  passions,  like  base  metals,  cold, 

With  true  may  seem  the  same ; 
But  would  you  know  true  love  and  gold. 

Still  tiy  them  in  the  flame. 

Enter  Oldcastle,  and  Mrs.-Highman. 

OM.  Here,  Madam,  now  you  may  trust  your 
own  eyes,  if  vou  wont  believe  mine. 

Mrs.  H,  What  do  1  see  ?  my  niece  in  the  very 
arms  of  her  betrayer,  and  his  father  an  abettor 
of  the  injustice ! — Sir,  give  me  leave  to  teU  you, 
your  madness  is  a  poor  excuse  for  this  behaviour. 

Good.  Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon  for  what  I 
said  to  you  to-day.  I  was.  imposed  on  by  a  vile 
wretch,  who,  I  dare  swear,  misrepresented  eadi 
of  us  to  the  other.  I  assure  you,  I  am  not  mad, 
nor  do  I  believe  you  so. 

^frt.  H.  Thou  vile  wretch,  thou  dishonour  of 
thy  family !  how  dost  thou  dare  to  appear  before 
my  facel 

Char.  Madam,  t  have  done  nothing  to  be 
ashamed  of;  and  I  dare  appear  before  any  one's 
face. 
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Oood.  Is  thifl  youn^  lady  a  relation  of  younl 

.Mrs.  H.  She  waa,  wfore  your  son  had  accom- 
plished his  base  designs  on  her. 

Char.  Madam;  you  injure  him ;  hiJi  desi^s  on 
me  haye  been  still  honourable,  nor  bath  he  said 
any  thing  which  the  nkost  virtuous  ears  might 
not  have lieard. 

Vol.  To-morrow  shall  silence  your  suspicions 
on  that  head. 

Mrs.  H.  What,  Mr.  Goodall,  do  you  foigive 
your  son's  extravasance  1 

Oood.  Is  this  lao^  your  heiress  % 

Mrs.  H.  I  once  intended  her  so. 

Oood.  Why  then,  Madam,  I  like  her  generous 
pasaion  for  my  son  so  much,  that  if  you  will  give 
ner  a  fortune  equal  to  what  I  shall  settle  on 
him,  I  shall  not  prevent  their  happiness. 

Mrs.  H  Wont  you  ?  and  I  see  she  is  so  en- 
tirely his,  in  her  heart,  that  since  he  hath  not 
dared  to  think  dishonourably  of  her,  I  shall  do 
•n  in  my  power  to  make  it  a  bargain. 

VaL  Eternal  blcssinss  on  you  ooth !  now,  my 
Charlotte,  I  am  blessca  indeed.  * 


Old.  And  pray,  Madam,  what 's  to  become  of 
mel 

Mrs.  B.  That,  Sir,  I  cannot  possilily  tell ;  you 
know!  was  your  friend ;  but  my  nioce  thought 
fit  to  ^nose  of  herself  another  wa^. 

^  Old.  Your  niece  has  behaved  like  a ^bodi- 

kins !  I  am  in  a  passion ;  and  for  her  sake,  I'll 
never  make  love  to  any  woman  again,  I  am  re- 
solved. [ExU  in  a  pet. 

Mrs.  H.  No  imprudent  resolution. 

Good.  I  hope,  Valentine,  you  will  make  the 
only  return  in  your  power  to  my  paternal  tender- 
ness in  forgiving  you;  and  let  the  misery  you  so 
narrowly  esca^,  from  your  former  eztravagan- 
ces,  be  a  warning  to  you  for  Uie  fbture. 

Vol.  Sir,  was,my  gratitude  to  your  ^at  good- 
ness insufficient  to  reclaim  me,  I  am  m  no  dan- 

r  of  engaging  in  vice,  whereby  this  lady  might 
e  a  sufferer. 

Single,  I'd'suffer  fate's  severest  dart 
Unmoved ;  but  who  can  bear  the  double  smart, 
When  sorrow  preys  upon  the  fair  one's  heart. 
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BY  MR.  DRYDEN. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


1 


DRURT  LANE. 

Maro  Antony,...! Mr.  ^mUh. 

Ventididb,. ....;.. 4...... ..; Mr.  Paimer. 

DoLABELLA,. Mr,  BrereUm. 

ALitXAS...tvAr'.'e. Mr.  WhUfidd. 

Srrapion,  Priest  of  Isis, JMr  BadUeUy. 

Cleopatra,  Queeii  of  Egypt, Mrt.  Siddotu. 

OcTAViA,  Aalony's  wife, » Mrs.  Batu. 

Scene. — ^Alexandria. 


ACTL. 

SCENE  /.—  TVie  TempU  qf  Ina. 

Serapion,  Mtris,  Priests  qf  his,  discovered. 

Ser,  Portents  and  prodigiea  aire  grown  eo  fre- 
quent, [Nile 
That  they  have  loet  their  name.    Our  fruitful 
Flow'd  ere  the  wonted  season,  with  a  torrent 
So  unexpected,  and  so  wond'rous  fierce, 
That  the  wild  deluge  overtook  the  haste 
Ev'n  or  the  hindta  that  watch'd  it    Men  and 

beasts 
V^ere  borne  above  the  tops  of  trees,  that  grew 
On  th'  utmost  margin  of  the  water^mark. 
Then,  with  so  swift  an  ebb,  the  flood  drove  bock- 
ward. 
It  slipped  from  underneath  the  scaly  herd : 
Here  monstrous  PhocoB  panted  on  the  shore ; 
Forsaken  dolphins  there,  with  their  broad  taib, 
Lmj  lashing  the  departing  waves :  hard  by  them, 
Sea  horses  flound'nng  in  the  slimy  mud, 
Toss'd  up  their  heads,  and  dash'd  the  onze  about 
them. 

Enter  Alezas,  behind  them, 
MyT'  Avert  these  omens.  Heaven. 
Ser.  Last  night,  between  the  houn  of  twdve 

and  one, 


In  a  lone  isle  o'  the  temple  while  I  walked, 
A  whirlwind  roee,  that  with  a  vblent  blast. 
Shook  all  the  dome :  tho  doors  around  medapp'd: 
The  iron  wicket,  that  defends  the  vault. 
Where  the  long  race  of  Ptolemies  is  laid, 
Bunt  open,  and  disclosed  the  mighty  dead. 
From  oat  each  monument,  in  or^  placed, 
An  armed  ^host  starts  up ;  the  boy-king  last 
Rear'd  his  mglorious  head.    A  peal  of  groans 
Then  foUow'd,  and  a  lamentable  voice 
Cried.  E^ypt  is  no  more.    My  blood  ran  back. 
My  shaking  knees  against  each  other  knock'd 
On  the  cold  pavement  down  I  fell  entnnoed, 
And  so  unfinish'd  left  the  horr^  scene ! 
Aldx.  And  dream'd  ye  this  ?  or,  did  iavtx^  the 

^,.^"*^'y'^„       .      .      [Shounng  himadf. 

To  frighten  our  Egyptian  boys  withal, 

And  train  them  up  betimes  in  fear  of  priesthood  ) 

Ser.  My  bnj,  I  saw  you  not. 
Nor  meant  jny  words  diould  iMch  your  eaa;  hot 

what  ' 

I  utter'd  was  most  true. 

Alex.  A  foolish  dream, 
Bred  iifom  the  fumes  of  indigeated  feestsi 
And  hoW  luxury. 

Ser.  1  know  my  duty : 


This  goes  no  fartoer. 
Ales,  'Tis  not  fit  it  sli 


should 
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Nor  would  the  timee  now  bear  it,  were  it  trae, 
All  southern  from  yon  hiUa,  the  Aoman  camp 
Hangs  o'er  us^  black  and  threatening,  like  a  storm 
Just  breaking  on  our  heads. 

'Ser,  'Tis strange  that  Antony,  for  some  days 
Has  not  beheld  the  face  of  Cleo|}atro,'  [put, 

But  here  in  Isis'  temple  Uvea  retired, 
And  makes  his  heart  a  prey  to  black  denpair. 

Alex.  'Tis  true ;  anu  we  much  fear  he  hopes 
by  absence  ^ 

To  cure  his  mind  of  love.  V 

Ser.  How  stands  the  queen  afiected  1 

Alex.  Oh !  she  dotes, 
She  dotes.  Serapion,  on  this  vanquish'd  man, 
And  winds  herself  about  his  mighty  ruins ; 
Whom,  woqld  she  jet  forsake,  yet  yield  him  up, 
This  huntcy]  prey  to  his  pursuer's  bands, 
She  might  preserve  us  all :  but  'tis  in  vain 
This  changes  my  designs,  this  blasts  my  coun- 
sels, 
And  makes  me  use  all  means  to  keep  him  here. 
Whom  I  coukl  wish  divided  from  her  arms, 
Far  as  the  earth's  deep  centre.    Well,  you  know 
The  state  of  things :  no  more  of  your  ill  omens, 
And  black  prognostics ;  labour  to  confirm 
The  people^s  hearts. 

Enier  Ventidius,  talking  aside  with  a 
Gentleman. 

Ser.  These  Romans  will  o'erhear  us. 
But  who 's  that  stranger  1  By  his  warhke  port,* 
His  fierce  demeanour,  and  erected  look, 
He 's  of  nft  vulgar  note. 
<  Alex.  Oh,  'tis  Ventidius, 
Our  emperor's  great  lieutenant  in  the  east, 
Wap  first  show'd  Rom^  that  Parthia  could  be 

'.    _    conquer'd. 
When  Antony  returned  from  Syrn  last. 
He  left  this  man  to  guard  the  Roman  frontiers. 
^&r.  You  seem  to  know  him  well. 

Alex.  Too  well.    I  saw  him  in  Cicilia  first, 
When  Cleopatra  there  met  Antony ; 
A  mortal  foe  he  was  to  us,  and  Efnpt, 
But  let  me  witness  to  the  worth  1  hate, 
A  braver  fioman  never  drew  a  sword. 
Firm  to  his  prince^  but  as  a  friend,  not  slave 
He  ne'er  ww  of  his  pleasures ;  but  presides 
O'er  all  his  cooler  hours,  and  morning  counsels : 
In  short,  the  plainness,  fierceness,  ru^ed  virtue, 
Of  an  old  true^tarop'd  Roman  lives  m  him. 
His  coming  bodes  I  know  not  what  of  ill 
To  our*affiiirs.    Withdraw  to  mark  him  better ; 
And  111  acquaint  you  why  I  sought  you  here. 
And  what 's  our  present  work. 

[Ventidivb,  toidi  the  others  comts/orward. 

Vent.  Not  see  him.  say  you ! 
I  say,  I  must  and  vnll.  * 

Oejit.  He  has  commanded. 
On  pain  of  death,  none  should  approach- his  pre- 
sence. 

Vent.  I  bring  him  news,  will  raise  his  droop- 
ing spirits, 
GBve  him  new  liie. 

€rent.  HeseeanotCleopaCri. 

Vent.  Would  be  had  never  seen  her. 

Gent.  He  eats  not,  drinks  not,  sleeps  not,  has 
no  use 
Of  any  thing,  but  thought :  or  if  he  talks, 
'Tis  to  himself,  and  thSi  'tis  pe^ct  raving: 
Then  ha  defies  the  world,  and  Mda  it  pass. 
Sometimes  he  gpama  hie  Up,  and  curses  bud 
The  boy  Octavius;  then  he  dhmwa  hit  mouth 


Into  a  scornful  smile,  and  cries,  Take  all. 
The  world 's  not  worth  my  care. 

Vent.  Just,  just  his  nature. 
Virtue 's  his  path ;  but  sometimes  'Us  too  narrow 
For  his  vast  soul ;  and  then  he  starts  out  wide. 
And  bounds  into  a  vice  that  bean  him  &r 
From  hift  first  course,  and  plunges  him  in  ills: 
He  must  not  thus  be  lost. 

[Alex,  and  Priests  e^mejbrward: 

Alex.  You  have  your  full  instructions ;  now 
advance ; 
Proclaim  your  orders  loudly. 

Ser.  Romans,  Egyptians,  hear  the  queen's  com- 
mand. 
Thus  Cleopatre  bids:  let  labour  cease ; 
To  pomp  and  triumphs  give  this  happy  day, 
That  gave  the  world  a  lord ;  'tis  Antony's. 
Live  Antony ;  and  Cleopatra  live.  « 

Be  this  the  general  voice  sent  up  to  Heaven, 
And  every  public  place  repeat  this  echo. 

Veni.  Fine  pageantry !  [Aside. 

Ser.  Set  out  before  your  doon 
The  images  of  all  your  sleeping  fathen. 
With  laurels  crown'd;  with  kurels  wreath  yocff 

.     posU, 
And  strow  with  flovrers  the  pavement ;  let*  the 

priest 
Do  present  sacrifice,  pour  ^t  ihe  wine. 
Ana  call  the  gods  to  join  with  you  in  gladneas. 

Vent.  Curse  on  tlie  tongue  that  bids  this  gene- 
ral jojr. 
Can  they  be  fnends  of  Antony,  who  revel 
When  Antony 's  in  danger  1  .Hide  for  shame, 
You  Romans,  your  great  grandsires'  images. 
For  fear  their  souls  BhoukTanimato  their  marbles, 
To  bldsh  at  their  degeAerato  progeny. 

Alex.  A  love  whidi  knows  no  bounds  to  An- 
tony, 
Would  mark  the  day  with  h^in;  when  all 

heaven  ^^^k 

Labour'd  for  him,  when  each  pN^^V  star 
Stood  wakeful  in  his  orb,  to  watcBKt  hour, 
And 'shed  his  better  influence.    Her  own  birth-'- 
Our  queen  neglected,  like  a  vulgar  &to,        [d^j 
That  passed  ohscurely  by. 

Vent.  WouU  it  had  slept, 
Divided  &r  from  his,  till  some  remote 
And  future  a^  had  call'd  it  out,  to  ruin 
Some  other  prince,  not  him.  x 

Alex.  Your  emperor. 
Though  ffrovm  unkind,  would  be  more  gentle^ 

T'  upbraid  mv  queen,  lor  kiving  him' too  well. 
Vent.  I  teft  thee,  eunuch,  ahe  has  quite  un- 
mann'd  him; 
Can  anv  Roman  see,  and  know  him  now, 
Thus  alter'd  from  the  lord  of  half  mankind,       ^^ 
Unbent,  unsinew'd,  made  a  vroman's  toy,         1^^ 

jjjA  crimp'a  within  a  comer  of  the  worl^ !  4*^ 

OAnloiiy :  tM%i€> -*' 

Thou  biavest  seedier,  and  thou  best  of  fHends!         Z: 
Bounteous  as  nature ;  next  to  nature's  god !  ^' 

CouMst  thou  but  make  new  worlds,  so  wouki'st  V^TL^/^ 
thou  give  them,  ^   i     ' 

Aa  bounty  were  thy  being.    Rough  in  battle. 
As  the  first  Romans,  when  they  went  to  war; 
Yet  after  victory,  more  ]tttifu]. 
Than  all  their  paying  viigins  left  at  home ! 
Alex.  Wonlu  yon  oonld  add  to  those  more  ann 
mg  virtues, 
Bm  truth  to  her  who  bvca  hioa.  • 
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•  VerU.  Would  I  could  not. 

Bat  wherefore  waste  I  prectoas  bourn  with  thee  ) 

Thou  art  her  darling  intBchtef,  her  chief  engine, 

Antony'*  other  fate.    Go  tell  thy  queen, 

Ventiaius  is  arrived,  to  end  her  charms. 

Let  your  £ey^n  timbrels  {day  alone; 

Nor  mix  efteminate  sounds  with  Roman  trumpets. 

xou  dare  not  fight  for  Antony :  go  pray, 

And  keep  your  coward's  holy  day  in  temples. 

[Exeunl  Alex,  and  Ser. 

Enter  another  Gentleman  qfM.  Antony'*. 

2d.  Gent.  The  empefor  approaches,  and  com- 
mands. 
On  pain  of  deatn,  that  none  presume  to  stay. 
1st,  Gent.  I  dare  not  disobey  him. 

[Going  out  with  the  oUter. 
Vent.  Well,  I  daie. 
But  y\\  observe  him  first  unseen,  and  find 
Which  way  his  humour  drives :  the  rest  Til  ven- 
ture. 

Enter  Antony,  walking  with  a  disturbed  motion. 

Ant.  They  tell  me,  'tis  my  biith-day,  and  VH 
keep  it 
With  double  pomp  of  sadness. 
'Tis  what  the  day  deserves,  which   gave   me 
(  breath. 

•   W)iy  vras  1  raised  the  meteor  of  the  world, 
Hung  in  the  skies,  and  blazing  as  1  traveli'd,  ' 
Till  all  my  fires  were  spent,  and  then  cast  down- 
ward 
To  be  trode  out  by  CaMiur  ? 

Vent  [Aside.]  On  my  soul 
'Tis  mournful,  wondrous  mournful  I 

Ant.  Count  thy  sains.  V^ 
Now,  Antony,  woiudst  thou  be  bom  for  this ! 
Glutton  of  fortune,  thy  devouring  youth 
Has  starvedjkurantug  age. 

Vent.  {J^^M  How  sorrow  shakes  him  I 
So  now  4^^Rst  tears  him  up  by  th'  luots, 
And  on  th0fpbKi.extettds  the  nobl^Vuin.  ^ 

Ant.  [Hc^tng  thrown   hxmM^f  down.y  Lie 
there,  thou  shadow  of  an  emperor: 
The  place  thou  pressest  on  thy  mother  earta 
Is  all  thy  empire  now :  now  it  contains  thee ; 
Some  few  days  hence,  and  (hen  'twill  be  too  kxge, 
When  thou'rt  contracted  in  thy  narrow  um, 
Shrunk  to  a  few  cold  ashes ;  then  Octavia, 
fFor  Cleopatra  will  not  Hve  to  see  it) 
Qotavia  then  will  have  thee  all  her  own, 
And  bear  thee  in  her  widow'd  hand  to  Cosar. 
Give  me  some  music;  look  that  it  be  sad. 
ril  soothe  my  melancholy,  'till  I  swell, 


Of  all  forsaken,  and  forsaking  all ; 
Live  in  a  shady  forest's  sylvan  scene, 
Stretch'd  at  my  length  beneath  some  blasted  oak, 
I  lean  my  head  upon  the  mossy  bark. 
And  look  just  of  a  piece,  as  I  grew  from  it : 
My  uncomb'd  locks,  matted  like  misletoe. 
Hang  o'er  my  hoaiy  fi^e ;  and  murm'ring  brDok 
Runs  at  my  foot— 

VenL  I  must  distnib  him.^ — ^I  can  hold  no 
longer.  [Stands  before  him. 

Ant.  [Starting  vp.]  Art  thou  Ventiduu  1 

Vent.  Are  you  Antony  1 
rmjiker  what  I  iraa,  than  yon  to  him 
I  left  you  last 

Ant.  I  would  b9  pA^a^    Letve  bw 


Vent.  Sir,  1  ]ov«  you. 
And  therefore  will  not  leave  yon. 

Ant.  Will  not  leave  me ! 
Where  have  you  learnt  that  answer  ?  Who  am  1 1 
Vent.  My  emperor;    the   man  I  love  next 
Heaven. 
If  I  said  more,  I  think  'twere  scarce  a  rin : 
You're  all  that 's  good,  and  godlike. 

Ant.  All  that's  wretched. 
You  will  D^  leave  me  then  1 

Vent.  'Wvas  too  presuming 
To  say  1  would  not :  but  I  dare  not  leave  yon ; 
And  'tis  unkind  in  you  to  chide  me  hence 
So  soon,  when  1  so  far  have  come  to  see  yoo. 
Ant.  Now  thou  hast  seen  me.  art  thou  sat»- 
fiedl 
For,  if  a  friend,  thou  hast  beheld  enoogh; 
And,  if  a  foe,  too  much. 

VcTit.  Look  emperor,  this  is  no  common  dew, 

[Weeping. 
I  have  not  wept  this  forty  years ;  but  now 
My  mother  comes  afresh  into  my  eyes ; 
1  cannot  help  her  softness. 
Ant.  B  V  Heaven  he  weeps,  poor  good  old  man, 
he  weeps! 
Sure  there 's  conta^on  in  the  tears  of  foends ; 
See  I  have  caught  it  toa    Believe  me,  'tis  not 
For  my  own  gncfs,  but  thine— nay,  fiither— 
Vent.  Emperor! 

Ant.  £mpeior  I  Why  that 's  the  style  of  victory. 
The  con<|oehng  soldier,  red  with  unfelt  wounds^ 
Salutes  his  general  so :  but  never  mon 
Shall  that  sound  reach  my  ears.  * 

Vent.  I  warrant  you. 
Ant.  Actium,  Actium  !  Ob— 
Vent.  It  sits  too  near  you. 
Ant.  Here,  here  it  lies ;  a  lump  of  lead  hy  day; 
And  in  my  short  distracted,  nightly  slurobefs, 

The  hag  that  rides  my  dreams 

Vent.  Out  with  it !  give  it  vent  * 

Ant.  Vm  not  my  shamo 
I  lost  a  battle. 

Vent.  So  has  Julius  done. 
ArU.  Thou  favour'st  me,  and  speak'st  not  hatf 
thou  think*st ; 
For  Julius  fought  it  out,  and  lost  it  fidrly : 

But  Antony- 

Vent.  Nay,  stop  not 
Ant.  Antony, 
(Well,  thou  wdt  have  it)  like  a  oowwd,  Had, 
Fled  while  his  soldiers  fought  1  fled  first,  YeD- 

tidius. 
Thou  long'st  to  curse  me,  and  I  give  thee  leave. 
I  have  been  a  man,  Ventidius. 
Vent.  Yes,  and  a  bmve  one ;  but 
iln/.  I  know  thy  meaning. 
But  I  have  lost  my  reasouTnttve disgiaca} 
The  name  of  soldier,  with  inglorious  easCi* 
Help  me,  soklier, 

To  curse  this  madman,  this  industrious  fool, 
Who  lahour'd  to  be  wpsCchsd.  Pr'ythee^cuiM  me. 
Vent.  No. 
Ant.  Whyl 

Vent.  You  are  to6  sensible  already 
Of  what  you  have  done :  too  oonsdoos  of  ytxir 

nilinga. 
And  like  a  scorpion,  whipp'd  by  othen  first 
To  furv,  sting  yourwlf  in  mad  revenge. 
I  would  faring  bahn  and  pour  into  your  weands, 
Cure  your  distemper'd  aind,  and  heal  yenr  ftf^ 
tunes. 
AwL  I  kiww  Ihoa  wooUit 
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VerU.  I  win. 

Ant.  Sure  thou  dream'at,  VentidtUBl 
VeiU.  No;  'Us  yoa  draom;  you  deep  away 
your  houra 

In  desperate  sloth,  raiacaU'd  philosophy. 

Up,  up,  for  hon(Hir*s  sake;  twelve  lesioiu  wait 

ytm; •  ^ 

And  long  to  csll  you  chie£    By  painful  journeys, 
I  led  them,  patient  both  of  heat  and  hunger, 
Down  fiQfD  the  Parthian  marches,  to  the  Nile. 
'Twill  do  you  ffood  to  see  their  sun-burnt  faces, 
TiMir  scarr'd  caeeks,  and  chopp'd  hands ;  there 's 

virtue  in  them. 
They'll  sell  those  mangled  limbs  at  dearer  rates 
Than  yon  trim  bands  can  buy. 

Ant.  Where  left  you  them  1 

Vent.  I  said  in  Xiower  Syria. 

Ant.  firing  them  hither; 
There  may  m  life  in  these. 

Vera,  They  will  not  come. 

Ant.  Why  dtdst  thou  mock  my  hopes  with 
pnNnised  aids. 
To  double  my  despair  1  they're  matinoas. 

Vent.  Most  firm  and  loyal. 
They  said  they  wouUl  not  fight  finr  Cleopatn. 

Ant.  What  wast  they  said  1 

Vent.  They  said  they  would  not  fight  for  Cleo- 
patra. 
Why  should  they  fight,  indeed,  to  make  her  con- 
quer, [dome, 
And  make  yon  more  a  slave  1  to  nin  you  king- 
Which  for  a  kiss,  at  your  next  midnight  feast, 
You'll  sell  to  her  1 

Ant.  Ventidins,  I  allow  your  tongue  freelkense 

mm 


1  can  lose. 
)wen. 

To  whdhi  you  Imve  entrustea  human  kind  1 
See  Europe.  Afric.  Asia,  put  in  balance ; 
And  all  weigh'd  down  by  one  Upll'  worthless 
woman  I J 
Ant.  You  grow  presumptuous. 
Vent.  I  take  the  privilege  of  plain  love  to  speak. 
^  Ant.  Plain  love !  plain  arrogance,  plain  inso- 
lence ! 
Thy  men  are  cowards;  thou,  an  envioos  traitor; 
Who  under  seeming  honesty  hath  vented 
The  buiden  of  thy  rank  o'erflowin^  gall. 

0  that  thou  wert  my  equal ;  great  m  arms 
As  the  first  Casar  was,  that  I  might  kill  thee 
Without  stain  to  my  honour  1 

Vent.  You  may  kill  me. 
You  have  done  more  already;  caU'd  me  traitor. 

Ant.  Art  thou  not  one  1 

Vent.  For  showini^  yon  yourself. 
Which  none  etse  duist  nave  oone.    But  had  I 

been 
That  name,  which  I  disdain  to  speak  again, 

1  needed  not  have  sought  your  abject  fivtunes, 
Come  to  partake  your  fiite,  to  die  with  you. 
What  hinder'd  me  to  have  led  my  conquering 

eagles 
To  fill  Octavia's  bands?  I  could  have  been 
A  traitor  then,  a  glorious,  happy  trutor, 
And  not  have  been  so  caU'd. 

Ant.  Forgive  roe,  soldier ; 
I've  been  too  passionate. 

Vent.  You  thought  me  fidse ; 
ThonghLniluJI.flgB-betiaY'd  you.    Kill  me,  Sir; 
Plfy'liU  me ;  yet,  you  *nM  hot,  your  nnkindness 
Has  left  your  sword  no  wdrk. 

yoL.n....3L  38^ 


Ant.  I  did  not  think  so : 
I  said  it  in  my  rage:  pr'ythee  forgive  me. 
Why  didst  thou  tempt  my  anger,  by  discovery 
Of  what  I  would  not  hear. 

Vent.  No  prince  but  you 
Could  merit  tnat  sincerity  I  used. 
Nor  durst  another  man  biave  ventured  it 

Ant.  ButCleonatn 

Go  on ;  for  I  can  oear  it  now. 

Vent.  No  more. 

Ant.  Thou  darest  not  trust  my  paadon ; '  but 
thou  may'st : 
Thou  only  loveet,  the  rest  have  flatter'd  me. 


Vent. 


:l 


for 


wzn^Wy 


Heaven's  blessing  on  your  heart, 
that  kind  word. 
May  I  beheve  you  love  me  1  speak  a^ain. 
Ant.  Indeed  1  do.    Speak  this,  this,  and  this. 

[Hugging'  Aim. 
Thy  praises  were  unjust;  but  I'll  deserve  'em. 
And  yet  mend  all.    bo  with  me  what  thou  wilt : 
Lead  me  to  victorv,  thou  know'st  the  way. 
Vettt.  And,  vriU  you  leave  this 
Ant.  Pr'ytbee  do  not  curse  her, 
And  I  will  leave  her;  though.  Heaven  knows.  I 

life,  conquest,  empire,  all,  bn^^gm^: 
ULifiave  ner.        ^^^-^ 
ly  royal  master. 
And  shall  vre  fight? 

Ant.  I  warrant  thee,  old  soldier ; 
Thou  shalt  behold  me  once  again  in  iron, 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  old  troops,  that  beat 
The  Parthians,  cry  ak>ud.  Come  follow  me. 
Vent.  Oh,  now  I  hear  my  emperor!  in  that 
word  4. 

Octavfus  fell.    Ghxb,  let  me  see  that  day,       ix,*^'  r-* 
And.  if  I  have  ten  yean  behind,  take  ail ;    -^^^K^^^ 
I'll  tnank  tou  for  the  exchange.  i^*'  ^ 

Afit.  Oh,  thou  hast  fired  my^r  soul's  op  in  4-* 
imns,  ^^^  4^,« 

And  man's  each  part  about  -»^^^"»-  -'~i«   » 


agam 


^\ 


ji%**- 


That  noble  eagerness  of  sight  haJVaized  me ;     , . . 
That  eagerness  with  which  I  darted  upward      i  tt^ 
To  Cassius'  camp.    In  vain  the  steepy  hill  -^^  / 


,r  * 


camp,    in  vam  tne  steepy 
Opposed  my  way ;  in  vain  a  war  of  spean      ^  ». 
Sung  round  my  head,  and  planted  all  my  shield  r  j^^ 
I  won  the  trenches,  while  my  foremost  men  ' 

La^d  on  the  plain  below.  lU^^ 

Feni.  Yegods,yegDds^  >      , 

For  such  an<Zher  honour!  '  i , ',  •* 

Ani.  Come  on,  my  soldier :  O'^' 

Our  hearts  and  arms  are  still  the  same.    I  king 
Once  more  to  meet  our  foesj  that  thou  and  I, 
Like  time  and  death,  marchmg  before  our  troops, 
May  taste  fote  to  'em;  mow  iSem  out  a  passsge, 
And  entering  where  the   foremost   squadrons 
yield, 
the  nobU  harvest  of  the  field.       [Exeunt. 


M 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I."  A  Chrand  Saloon. 

Enter  Cljeopatra,  Ibas,  and  Alexai.       *' 

Oeo.  What  shall  I  do;  or  whither  shall  1 
turn? 
Ventklius  has  o'eroome,  and  he  will  go. 
Alex.  He  goes  to  fight  for  you. 
Oeo.  Then  he  would  see  me,  ere  he  went  to 
fight. 
Flatter  me  not :  if  once  he  goes,  he 's  lost, 
And  aJl  my  hopes  destroy'd. 


%* 


i' 


'  \ 


4sdi 


ALL  FOB  LOVa 


[act 


Alex.  Doei  this  weak 


lion 


Become  a  mighty  queea  1 

CUo.  I  am  no  queen. 
Is  this  to  be  a  queen,  to  be  besieged 
By  yon  insulting  Roman,  and  to  wait 
Each  hour  the  victor's  chain  ?  these  ills  are  small ; 
For  Antotiy  is  lost^  and  I  can  mourn 
J;^OT  nntnmg  aiaa  hnk  him,    xtow  come,  Octavios, 
I  have  no  more  to  lose :  prepare  thy  bands ; 
Vm  fit  to  be  a  captive:  Antony 
Has  tauffht  my  mind  the  fortune  of  a  slave. 

Iras.  Call  reason  to  assist  you. 

Cleo.  I  have  none, 
And  none  would  have;  n^  tove  's  a  noble  mad- 
ness, [sorrow 
Which  shows  the  cause  deservep  it.    Moderato 
Fits  vulgar  bve,  and  for  a  vulgar  man : 
But  I  hsve  loved  with  such  transcendent  paarionj 
1  soar'd,  at  first,  quite  out  of  reason's  view, 
And  now  am  lost  above  it 

Enter  Charmion. 

Now,  what  news,  my  Charmion  1 

Will  he  be  kind?  and  will  he  not  fbnake me ? 

Am  I  to  die  or  live  1 

Char.  I  found  him,  Madam«-^» 

Cleo.  A  long  speech  preparing  1 
If  thou  bring'stccKufort,  haste,  and  give  it  me, 
For  never  was  more  need. 

Ira».  I  know  he  loves  you. 

Qeo.  Had  he  been  kind,  her  eyes  had  told 
me  so. 
Before  her  tongue  could  speak  it :  now  she  studies, 
To  soften  what  he  said ;  but  give  me  death, 
Just  as  he  sent  it,  Charmion,  undiagmsed, 
And  in  the  words  he  spoke. 
'   Char.  I  fonn^^i^then 
Incompeased  ^^^R  think,  with  iron  statues, 
8o  mute,  so  mHIHss  his  soldion  stood, 
While  awfully  K  cast  his  eyes  about,< 
And  every  leader's  hopes  and  fears  survey'd : 
Methought   he   look'd  resolved,  and   yet    not 

pleased. 
When  he  beheld  me  straggling  in  the  crawd, 
He  blush'd.  and  bade  make  way. 

Alex.  There 's  comfort  yet. 

Char.  Ventidius  fix'd  his  eyes  npon  my  pas- 
sage 
Severely,  as  he  meant  to  frowQ  me  back, 
And  sultenly  gave  place.    I  told  my  message 
Just  as  you  gave,  bvoken  and  disorder'd ; 
I  nnmber'd  in  it  all  your  si^hs  and  tears ; 
And  while  I  moved  your  pitiful  request. 
/  ^*^^  n'l  hn  only  begg'ds  last  farewell. 


Anton]^ 

Who  shook  an  arm'd  assembly  with  his  nod ; 
But  making  show  as  he  would  rub  hb  eyes, 
Disguised  and  blotted  out  a  fiUling  tear.  . 
ueo.  Did  ho  then  weepi   And  was  I  worth  a 
tearl 
If  what  thou  hast  to  say  be  not  as  pleastnff, 
Tell  me  no  more,  but  let  me  die  contentea. 
Char.  He  bid  me  say,  He  knew  Itself  so 
well. 
He  could  deny  yon  nothing  if  he  saw  yon, 
And  therefore— 
Gto.  Thou  would^st  my  he  would  not  lee  me. 


Char.  And  therefore  begg'd  you  not  to  use  a 
power 
Which  he  could  ill  resist;  yet  he  should  ever 
Rmect  you  as  he  ouffht. 

deo.  Is  that  a  wora 
For  Antony  to  use  to  Cleopatra  1 
Oh,  that  fiimt  word,  respect !  how  I  diedain  k ! 
Disdain  myself  for  loving  after  it ! 

AUx.  Vouminudge;  [>>ght; 

Vou  see  through  love,  and  that  deludes  your 
But  I  who  bear  ray  reason  undisturb'd, 
Can  see  this  Antony,  this  dreaded  man, 


I  know  he  lovea. 

5r^ 


clog 
Cleo.  Could  I  believe 
Alex.  Bve 
True,  he's 

Yet  he  buFooubte,  and  parlies,  apd  casts  oat 
Many  a  k>ng  look  for  succour. 

Qeo.  He  sends,  word. 
He  feare  to  see  my  fiaoe. 

Alex.  And  would  you  more  1 
He  shows  his  weakness  who  declines  the  oombrt  ; 
And  you  must  urge  your  fortune.    Could  ha 

speak 
More  plainly  1   To  my  ears,  the  messBge  sounds^ 
Come  to  my  rescue,  Cleopatra,  come; 
Coma,  free  me  from  Ventidius;  ftom  my  tyrant; 
See  me,  and  give  me  a  pretence  to  leave  hnn. 

[Amareh* 
I  hear  the  trumpets.    This  way  he  must  nass. 
Please  you,  retire  a  while ;  I'll  work  him  mst, 
That  he  may  bend  more  easy. 

Qeo.  You  shall  rule  me; 
But  all,  I  fear,  in  vain. 

[ExU  '^h  Char,  and  Isis. 

Alex.  I  fear  so  too ;  [bold : 

Thou^  I  concealed  my  thouffhts,  to  make  her 
But  'tis  our  utmost  means,  ana  fiite  befriend  it 
[  WUhdrawe.    A  march  tiRtdlareon, 

Enter  lAcUrra  wUh  Faeeee;  one  hearing  the 
Eagle :  then  enter  Antony  and  Ventidiu^ 
followed  by  other  Commandere. 

Ant.  Octevius  is  the  minion  of  blind  chance; 
But  holds  from  virtue  nothing. 

Vent.  Has  he  courage  1 

Ant.  But  just  enough  to   season  him  fim 
coward. 
Oh,  'tis  the  coldest  youth  upon  a  charge ; 
The  most  deliberate  fighter !  If  he  ventures^ 
(As  in  Ilyria  once  they  say  he  did. 
To  storm  a  town)  'tis  when  he  cannot  choose, 
When  all  the  world  have  fixed  their  eyes  upon 

him; 
And  then  he  lives  on  that  for  seven  years  after  $ 
But  at  a  dose  revenge  he  never  fails. 

Vent.  I  heard  you  challeng'd  him. 

Ant,  I  did,  Ventidius. 
What  think'st  thou  was  his  answerl    Twas  m 

tame— - 
He  said  he  had  more  ways  than  one  to  die: 
I  had  not. 

Vent.  Poor. 

Ant.  He  has  more  ways  than  one  : 
But  he  would  choose  them  all  before  that  ona. 

Veni.  He  firet  wovdd  choose  an  agpe  or  • 
fovar. 


'.] 
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Ant.  No  It  must  be  an  ague,  not  a  fever : 
He  hsH  not  waimth  enough  to  die  by  that. 

Vent.  Or  old  age  and  a  bed. 

Ant.  Ay,  there 's  his  choice. 
He  would  uve,  like  a  lamp,  to  the  b»t  wink, 
And  crawl  upon  the  utmost  vetge  of  Ufe. 

0  Mercales !  Why  should  a  man  like  this, 
Who  dares  not  trust  his  fate  for  one  great  action. 
Be  all  the  care  of  Heaven  1    Why  should  he 

lord  it 
O'er  fourscore  thousand  men,  of  whom  each  one 
Is  braver  than  himself  1 

Vent.  Sir,  we  kiee  time :  the  troops  are  mount- 
ed aU. 
Ant.  Then  give  the  word  to  march. 

1  lon^  to  leave  this  prison  of  a  town. 
To  join  thy  legions ;  and,  in  open  field, 

Onoe  more  to  show  my  &oe.    Lead,  my  deliveier. 

'  '♦/ 
Enter  Alexab,  ■  ^    ' 

Alex.  Great  emperor,  *^  ''.;m*  ' 

In  mighty  arms  renown'd  above  mankind,  \  ,t . 
But  in  soft  pity  to  th'  oppress'd,  a  god ;     '  \«i^^  ' 
This  message  sends  ™  mftiirufnl  nu«|i«»*««>^  . 

— ^  '^  ^^^ 

Vent.  Smooth  sycophant  I  '  -i  >**^ 

AUx.  A  thousand  wishes,  and  ten  thousand 
prsvers, 
Millions  of  blessings  wait  you  to  the  wars; 
Millions  of  sighs  and  tears  she  sends  you  too. 
And  would  mve  sent 
As  many  parting  kisses  to  your  lips ; 
But  those  she  fears  have  wearied  you  already. 

Vent  [ilfuie.]  False  crocodile  I 

Alex.  And  vet  she  bep  not  now,  yon  would 
not  leave  her,  t  r         — 


That  were  a  WUfl  too  mighty  fcy  hy  HnpMi 
UaAifA  )>KnUing7l'or  ner  km  fortune,  ana  your 

ebbinff  love) 
That  were  a  rah  for  her  most  prosperous  days. 
Her  blooming  beauty,  and  your  growing  kindness. 

Ant  [Atide,]  Well,  I  must  man  it  out— Whist 
would  the  queen  1 

Akx.  First  to  these  noUe  warrion,  who  attend 
Your  daring  courage  in  the  chase  of  fiime, 
(Too  daring  and  too  dangerous  for  her  quiet) 
She  humbly  recommends  all  she  holds  dear. 
All  her  own  cares  and  fears,  the  care  of  you. 

Vent.  Yes,  witness  Actium. 

Ant.  Let  him  speak,  Ventidius. 

Alex.  You,  when  his  matchless  valour  beaxs 
him  forwardj 
With  anlour  too  heroic,  on  his  foes. 
Fall  down,  as  she  would  do,  before  his  feet; 
lie  in  his  way,  and  stop  the  paths  irf"  death } 
Tell  him,  this  god  is  not  invulnemble. 
That  absent  Cleopatra  bleeds  in  him ; 
And.  that  you  may  remember  her  petitkm, 


Wj 


at  your  wish'i 


This,  to  the  great  Ventidiua  she  present^ 
WlxRn  she  can  never  count  hflreneiDy, 
Because  he  foves  her  lord. 
Vent.  Tell  her,  TU  none  on^t; 


Ant.  And  who  must  wear  them  then  1 

Vent.  The  wrong'd  Octavia. 

Ant.  You  miffht  have  spared  that  word. 

Vent.  And  she  that  bribe. 

Ant.  But  I  have  no  remembrance. 

Alex.  Yes  a  dear  one ; 
Your  slave,  the  queen 

Ant.  My  mistress. 

Alex.  Toen  your  mistress. 
Your  mistress  would,  she  says,  have  sent  her  soul. 
But  that  you  had  long  since ;  she  humbly  begs 
This  ruby  bracelet,  set  with  bleeding  hearts, 
{Tht  emblems  of  her  own)  may  tnnd  your  arm. 

Vent.  Now,  my  best  lord,  in  honour's  name  I 
ask  you, 
For  manhood's  sake,  and  for  your  own  dear 
Touch  not  those  poison'd  gifts,  [safety. 

Infected  by  the  sender ;  touch  them  not : 
Myriads  of  bluest  plagues  lie  underneath  '^m. 
And  more  than  aconite  has  dipp'd  the  silk. 

Ant.  Nay  now  you  grow  too  cynical,  Ven- 


wo; 


Torn  with  honour.  ^ 
»lei!  unmyaoul, 


pensive  nmrT'tent  alone, 
'Twill  pass  the  wakeftil  nours  of  winter  nights, 
To  tell  these  pretty  beads  apon  my  arm, 
To  count  for  every  one  a  soft  embrace, 
A  melting  kiss  at  such  and  such  a  time; 
And  now  and  then  the  fury  of  her  love. 
When and  what  harm 's  in  thisi 

Alex.  None,  none,  my  brd. 
But  what 's  to  her,  that  now  ^  past  for  ever. 

Axii,,{Ching  to  tie  it.]    We  soldiers  are  so 
awkward Help  me  to  tie  it. 

Ahx.  In  feith,  my  knd,  we  courtiers  too  are 
awkward 
In  these  af&irs :  so  axe  all  men  indeed ; 
But  shall  I  speaki  ^^ 

Ant.  Yes,  freely.  ^^^ 

Alex.  Then,  my  lord,  fi|]{AHjyS5? 

Vent.  Hell !  death !  tins  eimuch  pander  ruins 
you. 
You  will  not  see  herl 

[Alkxas  wkispen  an  Attendant, 

Ant.  But  to  take  my  leave. 

Vent.  Then  I  have  wash'd  an  Ethiop.    Vara 
undone! 
Vaie  in  the  toilsl  y'are  taken!  y'aie  destioy'd ! 
Her  eyes  do  Cesar's  #ork. 

Ant.  You  fear  loo  soon.  ^ 

r  am  9<yps6^n^  in  vn^tStf^  I  fcnow^  my  strength ;    ->    ' 
Ajm}  ]^et  sne  shall  not  thinrnSraiWiuui  nuther,  ' 
Bom  in  the  depths  of  Aftic ;  I'm  a  Roman,    ^^^^    I 

Bred  to  the  rules  ofsoOJiUjQBanATr —      ^    . . .-  * 

A  piest^  and  kindly  uaed^  shouJa  liid  ^txtsa^-  ^^«.  \''  - 

Vent.  Yqu  do  not  know  ** 

How  weak  you  are  to  her;  how  much  an  infimt; 
You  are  not  proof  against  a  smile  or  glance ; 
A  sigh  will  quite  disarm  you. 

Ant.  See,  she  comes !  |  you 


*■» 


These  and  the  rest  of  all  her  sparUing  atan. 
Where  they  shall  moiii  deMmngly  be  pUoed. 


No^^oa  shall  find  your  error.    Gods,  I 
Y^uform'd  the  danger  neater  than  it  was, 
Aiid  now  'tis  near,  lis  Mssen'd. 
Vent.  Mark  the  end  yet 

J^nler  Clsopitri,  Chaim  iom,  and  huM. 

Ant.  Well.  MadaaB.  we  an  tnet 
CU(k  la  thw  a  meeting  1 
Then  we  must  part! 
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CUo.  Who  Miyi  we  must  1 

Ant,  Our  own  hard  fatea. 

Oeo.  We  make  those  &tes  ouFBelrea. 

Ant.  Yes,  we  have  made  them ;  we  have  loved 
each  other^ 
Unto  oar  mutaal  roin.  [vious  eyes ; 

Cleo.  The  ^ods  have  seen  my  joys  with  en- 
And  all  the  world, 

(As  'twere  the  business  of  mankind  to  part  us) 
Is  arni'd  against  my  love;  even  you  yourself 
Join  with  the  rest :  you,  you  are  arm  d  against  me. 

Ant.  I  will  be  justified  in  all  I  do 
To  late  posterity,  and  therefore,  hear  me; 
If  T  mix  a  lie 

With  any  truth,  reproach  me  freely  with  it ; 
Else,  favour  me  witn  silence. 

Qeo.  You  command  me, 
And  I  am  dumb. 

Vent.  I  like  this  well ;  he  shows  authority. 

Ant.  Tl^U>jJ«dB(MBjuuin 
From  you  alone* 


you 


rmsj  I,  ruin  you! 

Ant.  You  promised' your   silence,    and        ^ 
Ere  T  have  scarce  begun.  [break  it, 

Cleo.  Weil,  I  obey  you. 

Ant.  When  I  beheld  you  first,  it  was  in  Egypt, 
Ere  Cssar  saw  your  eyes ;  you  gave  me  love, 
Afid  were  too  younff  to  know  it ;  that  1  settled 
Your  father  on  his  throne,  was  for  your  sake ; 
I  left  th'  acknowledgment  for  time  to  ripen. 
Cesar  stepp'd  in,  and  with  a  greedy  hand 
Pluck'd  the  green  fruit,  ere  the  first  blush  of  red. 
Yet  cleaving  to  the  bough.    H.e  was  my  lord, 
And  was,  boside,  too  great  for  me  to  rival. 
But  I  deserved  you  fint,  though  he  enjpy'^ou. 
When,  after,  I  beheld  you  in  Cilicia, 
An  enemy  to  Rome,  I  pardonM  you. 

Qeo.  1  clear'd  myself-—— 

Ant.  Again  yoMttak  your  promise. 
I  loved  you  stil^^Hook  your  weak  excuses, 
Took  you  into  H^aom,  stain'd  by  CsBsar, 
And  not  half  mine :  I  went  to  E<gypt  with  you, 
And  hid  me  from  the  business  ofthe  world. 
Shut  out  inquiring  nations  from  my  sight, 
To  give  whole  years  to  you. 

Vent.  Yes,  to  your  shame  be't  spoken.  [AMe, 

Ant.  How  I  loved. 
Witness  ye  days  ana  nights,  and  all  ye  houn, 
That  danced  away  with  down  upon  your  feeti 
As  all  your  business  were  to  count  my  passion 
One  day  passed  by.  and  nothing  saw  but  love  i 
Another  came,  ana  still  'twas  only  love ; 
The  suns  were  wearied  out  with  looking  on. 
And  I  untired  with  loving. 
I  saw  you  every  day,  ana  all  the  day, 
And  every  day  was  still  but  as  the  nnt; 
>So  eager  was  I  still  to  see  you  more. 
<  V    .   Vent.  'Tis  all  too  true. 
y^  X  Ant.  Julvia^  my  wife,  grew  fealoos. 
/   Asjihe,  inaeed,  had  Jwwn.  iiiaed  a  war 
\     In'Tudy  lu  C&II  nw  tJBckl 
^       VSfd.  Bui  yet  -  > 
You  went  not 

Ani.  Whilft  y{iA\C\i  yf «'  «i^"  J  lay. 
The  ^rM  fcp  TiftiaWffirinfl  ^"'^  *"y  V"^"  each 
""  '      ifiSc         '  [for*t 

And  left  roe  scarce  a  grasp,  I  thank  your  ^ve 
Veni.  Wea  puahVl  t  Uiat  last  was  home. 

Cleo.  Yet  may  I  speak  1 

Ant.  If  I  have  urged  a  fidsehood,  )re8 ;  else,  not 
Your  silence  says  I  nave  not    Ful via  died;  j^ 
(Pardon,  yon  gods,  with  my  nnluBatDOfcliea,) 


To  set  the  world  at  peace,  I  took  Qctavia. 
Thiy  jU Mftt  t  s'iiMf ;  in  her  pride  oi  youths 
Ana  flower  of  ^uty  did  1  wed  that  lady, 
Whom,  blushing,  i  must  praise,  although 
her: 


[▲orn. 


Yoy  caiyd :  mv  love  nhyvM  %  frt^|  ymmn^yna  ;  ^  v^ 

rhifl  raised  the  Roman  arms;  the  cause  #a8    " 


yrow 

I  would  have  fought  by  land,  where  I  was  stnmge^ : 

You  hinder'd  it ;  yet,  when  I  fought  at  sea,      OL^yu*^ 

"  "  '  '^"'"     BinJo  hon 


Forsook  mp. 

(J  laslFng  shame ! 


i'l«Nl««  "Oil 


lonourl 


new  not  that 
But  fied  to  follow  you. 

Veni.  What  haste  she  made  to  hoist  her  pur- 
ple sails; 
And  to  appear  magnificent  in  flight, 
Drew  half  our  strength  away. 

AnJL.  All  this  you  caused. 
And,  would  you  multiply  nx>re  ruins  on  me 
This  honest  man,  my  best,  my  only  friend, 
Has  gathered  op  the  shipwreck  of  my  fortunes ; 
Twelve  legions  I  have  left,  my  last  recruits, 
And  you  have  watch'd  the  news,  and  bring  your 

eyes 
To  seiie  them  too.    If  you  have  ought  to  answer. 
Now  speak,  you  have  free  leave. 
Alex.  She  stands  confounded : 
Despair  is  in  her  eyes.  \Ande. 

Vent.  Now  lay  a  sigh  i'  th'  way,  to  stop  hU 
passage: 
Prepare  a  tear,  and  Ind  it  ibr  his  legions ; 
'Ti9  like  they  shall  be  sold. 
Oeo.  How  shall  I  plead  my  cause,  when  yoo, 
my  judge, 
Already  have  condemn'd  me  1  Shall  I  bring 
The  bve  you  bore  me  for  my  advocate  t 
That  now  is  tum'd  against  me,  that  destroys  me ; 
For  love  once  past,  is  at  the  best  forgotten. 
But  oftener  sours  to  hate :  'twill  please  my  lord 
To  ruin  me,  and,  therefore.  I'll  be  guilty. 
But,  could  I  once  have  thought  it  woukl  have 

pleased  you, 
That  you  would  pry,  with  narrow,  searching  eyes 
Into  my  &ults,  severe  to  my  destruction. 
And  watching  all  advantages  with  care, 
That  serve  to  make  me  wretched  1    Speak|  my 

lord,  ^ 

For  I  end  here.    Though  I  deserve  this  usage, 
Was  it  like  you  to  give  it  1 
Ant.  O,  you  wrong  me, 
To  think  I  sought  this  parting,  or  deaired 
T'  accuse  you  more  than  what  will  dear  mynl^ 
And  justi^  this  breach. 

Oeo.  Thus  bw  I  thank  you : 
And  since  my  innocence  will  not  offend, 
I  shall  not  blush  to  own  it 

Vent.  After  this 
I  think  she'll  blush  at  nothing. 

Qeo.  You  seem  grieved, 
(And  therein  yon  are  kind)  that  CsBsar  first 
Enjoy'd  my  love,  though  you  deserved  it  better. 
For  nad  I  first  been  yours,  it  would  have  saved 
My  second  choice;  I  never  had  been  his, 
And  ne'er  had  beein  but  yours,    gut  Cwar 
You  fULDossess'd  my  love.    Not  so.  my  lorJ 


IT  fink  1 


Yet  grant  that  all  the  k»ve  she  boasts  warn  tnie, 
Has  she  not  ruin'd  you?  I  still  urge  that, 
The  fatal  consequence. 
Qeo»  The  consequence  indeed, 
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For  I  dare  challenge  him,  my  greatest  fo 
To  say  it  was  desisn'd ;  'tis  true,  I  loTcd 
And  kept  you  fa  tram  anuni 


foef 
yon, 


Ye^DurSell  Bajjgn  left  Octaviq.  fcr  me : 
Ana  can  yocTSIanie  me^to  receive  that  love, 
liTOd  iJiQCh  d^aiewlbf  WWtMWI  me  1 
m  iiave  I  wisIiTTsome  otber  Ciesar, 


)W 


Great  as  the  first,  and  as  the  second  Toung, 
Would  court  my  love,  to  be  refused  ior  you ! 
Vent.  "Words,  words  I  but  Actiu^^^  _§ij^  re- 
member Actiom. 
Oeo.  Even  there.  I  dare  his  malice.    True,  I 
counasUd 


For  none  wonld  then  have  envied  me  your  friend- 

ship, 
Who  envy  mo  your  love. 

Ant.  We're  both  unhappy ; 
If  nothinz  else,  yet  our  ill  fortune  parts  us. 
Speak  LWgnld  you  have  me  perisn  by  my  stay  ? 

Cleoi  If  as  a  nwnd  yon  ask  my  judgment,  go  j 
If  as  a  lover,  staypHfyou  ipust  perish 
'Tis  a  hard  word;  but  stay^ 

Vent.  See  now  the  eflects  of  her  to  boasted 
love! 
She  strives  to  drag  you  down  to  ruin  with  her ; 
But  could  she  scape  without  you,  O  how  soon 
Would  she  let  go  her  hold,  and  haste  to  shore, 
And  never  look  behind. 

Geo.  Then  judge  my  love  by  this; 

[CHves  Ant.  a  letter. 
Could  I  have  borne  *?  J  *  *  *'*'''Vo^-  \ 

A  life  or  death,  a  happiness  or  wo,    ^^' "^'^W*. 
From  yours  divided,  tnis  had  given  me  means. 

Ant.  By  Hercules !  the  vrriting  of  Octayiua  1  / 
I  See,  see,  vcntidius  i  llere  lifl_p^tff  K^HTpj 
I  AUJ  jUlilB  Ml  Snia  to  it,  as  a  present, 
f  I  So,  In  requital,  she  Torsalfes  my  Kftnne, 
'  I  And  Jottls  her  arms' with  hJsT 
*  "Cteo.  Andyef  yon  leave  me! 
You  leave  me,  Antony ;  and  yet  I  love  you.       ^^ 
Indeed  I  do :  I  have  refused  a  kingdomiv.*^  ^  ,.  -  ** 

That>.  ft.tiifltfl ;♦- 

Fq^Twould  part  with  life^  with  any^thing,  /'  '  f**- 
But  only  you,'"QTc^TtW"atelJBrwfch  ^bu  f 
Is  that  a  hard  request  1 

Ant.  Next  liviAg  with  yon, 
'Tis  all  that  Heaven  can  give.  ' 

Oeo.  No ;  you  shall  go ;  your  interest  calls  yon 
hence; 
Yes;  your  dear  interest  nulls  too  strong  finr  these 

Weak  arms  to  hold  you  nere 

[Takes  hiB  hand. 
Go ;  leave  me,  soldier ; 

(For  you're  no  more  a  lover :)  leave  me  dying ; 
jPttsh  me  all  pale  and  nanting  from  your  bosmn, 
And  when  your  marcn  begins,  let  one  ruh  after, 
Breathless  almost  for  joy,  and  cry.  she 's  dead ! 
The  soldier's  shout ;  you  then  peroape  may  sigh, 
And  muster  all  your  Roman  gravity ; 
Tenttditts  chides,  and  straight  your  brow  clears 
As  I  had  never  been.  [up. 

Ant.  Gkids,  'tis  too  much !  too  mnch  for  man  to 
bear. 

Cleo.  What  is't  for  me  then, 
A  weak,  forsaken  woman,  and  a  lover  1 
Here  let  me  breathe  my  last:  envy  me  not 
This  minute  in  your  arms,  111  dio 
And  end  your  trouble. 


Ant.  Die  !->Ratlier  let  me  perish !   Xjoosen'd 
nature 
Leap  from  its  hinges,  sink  the  props  of  heaven, 
Ana  fall  the  skies  to  crush  theniether  work!. 
My  eyes !  my  soul  1  my^  all  I— -»  [EnibraedB  her. 
But,  could  she  scape  without  me,  virith  what  haste 
WouM  she  let  slip  her  hold  and  make  to  shore, 
And  never  look  behind ! 
Down  on  thy  knees,  blasphemer  as  thou  art, 


And  ask  forgiveness  of  wrong'd  innocence. 
Vent.  I'll  rather  die,  than  take  it.    WUl 


you 


JfOf 

f.  iS!  whi 
lent! 


An/.  Q?!_whithcr1  Jgp.gom  all  that 's  ezcel- 


GKve  to  ybur  boy,  your  Cosar, 

This  nfttto'ofa  globe  to  pTay  withal. 

This  gdw-gly  Wofld,  aHcT^lirMBrcheajgly  off: 

ITTnot  "Be  pleased  with  less  than  'Cleopatra. 

O/eo.  SheTslwhony  yours]    Hy*heart^  so  full 
of  joy, 
That  I  shall  do  some  wild  extravagance 
Of  love  in  public ;  and  the  foolish  world. 
Which  knows  not  tenderness,  will  think  me  mad. 

Vent.  O  women,  women,  women !  ail  the  gods 
Have  not  such  power  of  doing  good  to  man ; 
As  you  of  doing  harm.  [Exit,  ^-C*^ 

Ant.  Our  men  are  arm'd.  1^*^^**^ '  ^* 

Unbar  the  gate  that  looks  to  Cassar's  camp ;-^  '■^^'' 
I  wonld  revenge  the  treachery  he  meant  me ;  . .  / 1  *'^ 
And  bug  security  makes  conquest  easy. 
I'm  eager  to  return  before  I  so ; 
For  allthe  pleasures  I  have  known,  beat  thick 
On  my  remembrance.    How  I  long  for  night ; 
That  both  the  sweets  of  mutual  love  may  try, 
AndHiiumph  once  o*er  Cesar  ere  we  die. 

'  [ISseunt. 


\i  ¥4*^ 


l*f^^ 


ACT  III 


iW: 


SCEN 


Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmion,  Iras,  Alexis, 
and  TVain  ;  Antony  and  Eonuau. 


Cleopatra  erowne  Antont. 


^^ 


1    Ant.  My  brighter  Venus !  ;  ) 

Cleo.  O  my  greater  Man ! 

Ant.  Thou  join'st  us  well  my  k)ve. 
There 's  no  satiety  of  love  in  thee ;  ^ 

Enjoy 'd,  thou  still  art  new;  perpetual  spring 
Is  in  thy  arms ;  the  lipen'd  fruit  but  falb,  ' 
And  bkffisoms  rise  to  fill  its  empty  place, 
And  I  grow  rich  by  giving. 

Enter  Yentidius,  andttands  apari. 

Ales.  O  now  the  danger 's  past ;  your  general 
comes. 
He  joins  not  m  your  joys,  nor  minds  your  tri- 
umphs: 
But  with  contracted  brows,  looks  frowning  on 
As  envying  your  success. 
Ant.  Now,  on  my  soul  he  loves  me,  truly  loves 
me; 
He  never  flattered  me  in  any  vice, 
But  awes  me  with  his  virtue ;  even  this  minute 
Methinks  he  has  a  riffht  of  chiding  mo. 
Lead  to  the  temple ;  PU  avoid  his  presence, 
It  checks  too  strong  upon  me.    [Exeunt  the  reeU 
[Aa  Antony  ia  tfowisr,  yentidius  puUs 
him  by  the  robe. 
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f^ 


Ant.  ^Tis  the  old  azgament ;  I  pr'yf  hee  spare 
me.  [Looking  back. 

Vent.  But  this  one  bearing,  emperor. 

Ant.  Let  go 
My  robe !  or,  by  my  iather  Hercploa 

Vent.  By  Uerciues'a  iather — that  'a  yet  greater, 
I  bring  you  somewhat  you  would  wish  to  Know. 

Ani.  Thou  see'at  we  are  obaerved ;  attend  me 
here,  '^ 

And  ru  return.  \ExU. 

Vent.  I'm  waneing  in  his  favour,  yet  1  love 
him; 
I  love  this  man  who  runs  to  meet  his  ruin ! 
And  sure  the  gods,  like  me  are  fimd  of  him : 
His  virtues  lie  so  mingled  with  his  crimes, 
As  would  confound  their  chuiee  to  punish  one. 
And  not  reward  the  other. 

Enter  Antony. 

Ant.  We  can  conquer, 
You  see,  without  your  aid. 
We  have  dislodjced  their  troops. 
Five  thousand  Romans,  with  their  faces  upward. 
Lie  breathless  on  the  plain. 

Vent.  'Tis  well :  and  he 
Who  lost  them,  could  have  spared  tea  thousand 

more. 
Yet  if,  by  this  advantage,  you  could  gain 
An  easier  peace,  while  Cffisar  doubta  the  chance 
Of  arms 

Ant.  O  think  not  on't,  Ventidius  1 
The  boy  pursues  my  ruin ;  he'U  no  peace  I 

Vent.  Have  you  no  friend 
In  all  his  army,  who  has  power  to  move  him ; 
Meceanas,  or  A^ppa,  might  do  much. 

Ant.  Pray  thmk  again. 
Why  dost  thou  drive  me  from  myself,  to  search 
For  foreign  aid8}4||bunt  my  memory. 
And  range  all  oi^er  a  vnld  and  barren  place 
To  find  a  friend  1  the  wretched  have  no  friends- 
Yet  I  had  one,  the  bravest  youth  of  Rome, 
Whom  Cffisar  loves  beyond  the  love  of  women. 

Vent.  Him  would  I  see  1  that  man  of  all  the 
world ! 
Just  such  a  one  we  want 

Ant.  He  loved  me  too. 
1  was  his  soul ;  he  lived  not  but  in  me ; 
We  were  so  closed  within  each  other's  breasts, 
The  rivets  were  not  found  that  ioin'd  us  first. 
I  need  not  tell  his  name :  'twas  Dolabella. 

Vent.  He 's  now  in  Ccesar's  camp. 

Ant.  No  matter  where, 
Since  he 's  no  longer  mine.    He  took  unkindly 
That  I  forbade  him  Cleopatra's  sight ; 
Because  I  fear'd  he  loved  her. 
Would  he  were  here. 

Vent.  Would  you  believe  he  loved  you? 
I  read  your  answer  in  your  eyes  you  would. 
Not  to  conceal  it  lon^r,  he  is  sent 
A  messenger  from  Cssar's  camp,  with  letters. 

Ant.  Let  him  appear. 

Vent.  I'll  bring  him  instantly. 
[Exit  Vbntidius,  and  re-enien  immedi- 
ately toitk  Dolabella. 

Ant.  'Tis  he  himself,  himself;  by  hafy  friend- 
ship !  [Runs  to  emhraee  hdm. 
Art  thou  retum'd  at  last,  my  better  half! 
Come  give  me  all  mvself  I 

Dot.  I  must  be  silent,  for  my  soul  is  busy 
About  a  nobler  work.    She 's  new  come  home !    1 


Like  a  Icmg  absent  man,  and  wandeia  o'er 
Each  room,  a  stranger  to  her  own,  to  look 
If  all  be  safe. 

Ant.  Thou  hast  what 's  left  of  me; 
But,  O  my  Dolabella ! 
Thou  hast  beheld  me  other  than  I  am— 
Hast  thou  seen  my  morning  chamber  fill'd 
With  soepter'd  slaves,  who  waitol  to  salute  ute  Y 
With  eastern  monarchs,  who  forgot  the  sun 
To  worship  my  uprising  1  JVflenial  kings 
Stood  silent  in  my  presence,  watch'd  my  eyes, 
And,  at  my  least  command,  all  started  out, 
Like  racers  to  the  goal. 

Dot.  Slaves  to  your  fortune. 

Ant.  Fortune    is    Cssar's   now;   and  what 
am  11 

Vent.  What  have  you  made  yourself;  I  will 
not  flatter. 

Ant.  Is  this  friendly  done  1 

Dot.  Yes,  when  his  end  is  so,  I  must  join  with 
him; 
Indeed  I  must,  and  yet  you  must  not  chide : 
Why  am  I  else  your  friend  1 

Ant.  Take  heed,  young  man, 
How  thou  upbraid'st  my  love  1  the  queen  has 

eyes 
And  thou  too  hast  a  soul !  Canst  thou  remember 
When,  swell'd  with  hatred,  thou  beheld'st  her 

first. 
As  accessaiy  to  thy  brother's  death  1 

Dot.  Spare  my  remembrance  1  'twas  a  gmlty 
day. 
And  still  the  blush  hai^  here. 

Ant.  To  clear  herself 
For  sending  him  no  aid,  she  came  from  Egyfi, 
Her  galley  down  the  silver  Sydnos  row'd, 
The  tackling  silk,   the  streamers  waved  with 

gold; 
The  gentle  winds  were  lodged  in  purple  sail : 
Her  nymphs,  like  nereids,  round  ner  couch  weie 

placed ; 
Where  she,  another  sea-bom  Venus,  lay. 

Dol.  No  more !  I  would  not  hear  it  1     , 

Ant.  Oh,  you  must !  ^' 

She  lay,  and  lean'd  her  cheek  upon  her  hand, 
And  cast  a  look  so  languishingly  sweet, 
As  if,  secure  of  all  beholder's  hearts, 
Neglecting  she  could  take  them !  boys  like  en- 

pids, 
Stood   fanninff  with  their  painted  wings,  the 

winds 
That  play'd  about  her  &ce :  but  if  she  smiled, 
A  darting  glory  seem'd  to  blaze  abroad : 
That  men's  desiring  eyes  were  never  wearied, 
But  hung  upon  the  object !  To  soft  flutes 
The  silver  oars  kept  time^  and  while  they  play'd, 
The  hearing  gave  new  pleasure  to  the  sight. 
And  both  to  thought    'Twas  Heaven^  or  some- 

\gh»l  more !        '    " 
For  she  so  charm^  all  hearts,  that  gazing  crowds 
Stood  panting  on  the  shore,  and  want«l  breath 
To  give  their  welcome  voice : 
Then,  Dolabella,  where  was  then  thy  soul  1 
Was  not  thy  fury  quite  disarmed  witn  wonder  % 
And  whisper  in  my  ear^  oh^  tell  her  not 
That  I  accusettHef  oTpqylttotW^ JiSSth ! 

Dot.  And  should  my  weakness  be  a  plea  fin 
yours? 
Mine  was  an  age  when  bve  might  be  excused, 
Yours 

Vent.  Speak  boldly. 
Yours,  he  would  say,  m  your  deciioing  age, 


1.] 


ALL  FOR  LOVEr 


455 


In  you  (I  woiikl'iiot  on  ao  hanh  a  word) 
*Tis  but  plaiQ  dotage. 

Ani.  Ha! 

Dot.  'Twaa  urged  too  home. 
But  yet  the  km  was  private  that  I  made ; 
'Twas 
I 


Dol.  Yea,  Antony,  a  true  one ; 
A  friend  «o  tender,  toat  each  word  I  apeak 
Stabs  my  own  heart,  before  it  reach  your  ear. 
O  judge  me  not  leas  kind  becauae  I  chide : 
To  Cojsar  I  excuse  you. 

Ant.  O  ye  ^a ! 
Have  I  then  hved  to  be  excused  to  Cssar  t 

Dol.  As  to  your  equal. 

ArU.  Well,  be  *»  but  my  equal :  '''  t 

While  I  wear  this,  he  never  shall  be  mord.( 

Dol.  I  bring  conditions  firom  him.  ">!   A-*^ 

Ant.  ArernBTnobler^ •  ^  X^^ 

MeUunka  thou  ahouklst  not   bring  them  else; 

yet  he 
Is  Axil  of  deep  dissembling;  knows  no  honour 
Divided  from  his  interest 
He  *8  fit,  indeed,  to  buy,  not  conquer  kingdoms. 

Vent.  Then,  granting  this, 
What  power  was  theirs  who  wrought  so  hard  a 

temper 
To  honourable  terms  1 

An'.  It  was  my  Dolabelia,  or  some  god. 

Dol.  Not  I ;  nor  yet  Meoeanas,  nor  Agrippa ; 
They  were  your  enemies ;  and  I  a  friend 
Too  weak  alone ;  yet  'twas  a  Roman  deed. 

Ant.  'Tw«g  KIta  ft  RfliT**/'  ^P** ;  show  me  that 
man 
Who  has  preserved  my  fife,  my  love,  my  honour : 

T^m  wt  ssrwrfs: — -^ — 1~^— 

FcnT* TKal' tas&is  mine. 
And,  Heaven,  thou  know'st  how  pleading. 

[ExU  Vent. 

Dol.  Youll  remember 
To  whom  you  stand  obliged  1 

Ant.  When  I  foicet  it. 
Be  thou  unkind,  and  that 's  my  gxeatest  curse. 
My  queen  shall  thank  him  too. 

Dol.  I  fear  she  will  not. 

Ant.  But  she  shall  do't.    The  queen,  my  Dola- 
belia! 
Hast  thou  not  still  some  grudgings  of  thy  fever  1 

Dol.  r  would  not  see  her  lost. 

Ant.  When  I  foraake  her. 
Leave  me^'VltV  DtfttCTftaft ;  rorshe  has  truth 
Berend  befw&uty.    UtSSAt  Cfifflptecnrer, 
ArnfHhBBTTfnce  than  Idngdoms,  to  betray  me ; 
But  she  resisted  aJI ;  and  yet  thou  clud'st  me 
For  loving  her  too  well.    Could  I  do  so  1 

Dol.  Yes ;  there 's  my  reason. 


Ant,  I  stood  amazed  to  think  how  they  came 

hither. 
V07U.  I  sent  for  them;  I  brought  them  in,  un- 
known 
To  Cleopatra's  guards. 
Dol.  Yet  are  you  cold  1 
Oct.  Thus  long  I  have  attended  for  my  wel- 
come; 
Which,  as  a  stranger,  sure  I  might  expect. 
Who  am  n 
Ant.  Cesar's  sister. 
Oct.  That 's  unkind  ! 
Had  I  been  pothing  more  than-Caesar'B  sister, 
Know,  I  had  still  remainM  in  CiEaar^s  camp ; 
Buij[0)it.U£l&ua^yiiur  muc£'l^i'uJ:^d  wife, 
1  .^f'^'hft  \ififf\yh'*?  f'^nm  jrftur  ^M^zjrh^"  from  your 
*"      \A  house; 

^-^  In  spite  of  CflBgar*ff  fil«ti*r^  atill  ia  ynnra 

'Tis  true,  I  have  a  heart  disdains  your  coldness, 
And  prompts  me  not  to  seek  what  you  should 


ofl< 


er: 


But  a  wife's  virtue  still  surmounts  that  pride ; 
1  come  to  claim  you  as  my  ownTto  bKow  ' 
^y  duty  first,  to  ask,  nay  beg,  your  kindness  ; 
Your  hand,  my  lord ;  'tis  mine,  and  I  will  have  it. 

VcTit.  Do  take  it ;  thou  deserv'st  it. 

Dol.  On  my  soul,  and  so  she  does. 

Ant.  I  fear  Octavia,  you  have  begg'd  my  life.> 

Oct.  Begg'd  it,  my  lord  1 

Ant.  Yes,  besg'd  it,  my  ambasaadress ; 
Poorly  and  basely  begg'd  it  of  your  brother. 

Oct.  Poorly  and  basely,  I  could  never  beg ; 
Nor  could  my  brother  grant. 

Ant.  ^hall  I,  who,  to  my  kneeling  slave,  could 
say, 
Rise  up  and  be  a  king;  shall  I  &11  down 
And  cry,  forgive  me,  Cssar  1 
No;  that  woni. 
Forgive,  would  choke  me  up. 
And  die  upon  my  tongue. 

Dol.  You  shall  not  need  it. 

Ant.  I  will  not  need  it.    Come,  you've  all  be- 
tray'd  me, 
^^Mj;  wife  has  boug^^jac^ 

"'tears;' 
In  eveiT  peevish  mood  she  will  upbraid 
T^ettteBbeffive.  limmrBok  awiy, 
She  cries  I'll  tcU  my  brother.  • 

Oct.  My  hard  fortune 
Subjects  me  still  to  your  unkind  mistakes. 
But  the^cgiaajkmal  faftTO  \mmhi  are  sach 
Yog  need  Jnt  Mnsh  tn  ^ake.    IJove  your  honour, 
Because  'tis  imne.    It  never  shall  U  Mid    '  "^ 
OCUVU'fi  Absband  was  her  brother's  slave, 
^ir,  you  are  free ;  free  even  from  her  you  loathe ; 
(Fo'. 


and\ 


.!-« 


Re-enter  VENTrnrus  vith  Octavia,  leading 
Anto.vt*8  two  lUfie  Daughters. .  ^  ,-^ 

Ant.  Where  1 Octevia  there !   JU  7^  .^-^V  / 

[Startinjg  hack. 
Vent.  What,  is  she  poison  to  you  1  a  disease  1 
Look  on  her ;  view  her  well,  and  those  she  brings. 
Are  they  all  strangers  to  your  eyes  1  Has  nature 
No  secret  call,  no  whisper  they  are  yours  % 
Dol.  For  shame,  my- lord,  if  not  for  love,  receive 
them 
With  kinder  eyes.    If  you  confess  a  man, 
Meet  them,  embrace  them,  bid  them  wekome  to 
yotL 


though  my  brother  bargains  for  your  love, 
*1Vlakes  me  the  price  and  cement  of  your  peace, 
I  have  a  soul  like  yours,  I  cannot  take 
Your  love  as  alms,  nor  beg  what  I  deserve.^ 
I'll  tell  my  brother  we  are  reconciled ; 
He  shall  draw  back  his  troops,  and  you  shall 

march 
To  rule  the  east:  I  may  be  dropp'd  at  Athens ; 
No  matter  where,  I  never  will  complain,    .  '  ^"^ 
But  only  keep  the  barren  name  of  wife,        » \  ^*^ 
And  rid  you  of  the  trouble.  ^ :'  # .  ' 

Vent.  Was  ever  such  a  strife  of  sulleh  honoqi !  * 
Both  scorn  to  be  obliged.  ,y^^     *- 

Dol.  Oh !  she  has  touch'd  him  in  the  tenderast^' 
part. 
See  how  he  reddens  with  despight  and  shame 
To  be  outdone  in  generosity ! 


*•» 
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[jiorir. 


Ant.  Octavia,  I  have  heaid  you,  and  mott 
praise 
The  gxeatneas  of  your  soul ; 
But  caanot  yield  to  wh^  you  have  proposed: 
^^X\  fflfl  Bf  fr  be  conqacrd  but  by  love ; 
And, , ynn  dfTHflUdlLilUtJ' .    V  uu  Wfould  iree  me, 
And  would  be  dropp'd  at  Athens;  was't  not  eo? 

Oct.  It  was,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Then  T  must  be  obliged, 
To  ODe  who  loves  me  not ;  who  to  herself, 
May  call  me  thankless  and  ongrateful  man. 
I'll  not  endure  it :  no. 

Vent.  I'm  glad  it  pinches  there. 

Oct.  WonU  vou  triumph  o'er  poor  Octavia's 
virtue  f 
That  pride  was  all  I  had  to  bear  me  up; 
That  you  might  think  you  owed  me  &x  yaat 

life, 
And  owed  it  to  my  datr,  not  my  love. 

Ant.  Therefore  you  love  me  not. 

Oct.  Therefore,  my  lord, 
I  should  not  love  you. 

Ant.  Therefore  you  would  leave  me. 

Oct.  And  therefore  I  should  leave  you — If  I 
could. 

Dot.  Her  soul 's  too  great,  after  such  injuries, 
To  say  she  loves :  and  yet  she  lets  you  see  it 
Her  mode^  and  silence  plead  her  cause. 

Ant.  O  DolalieJJa4  which  waxii^^iL^.^^^^  '^ 
I  find  a  secret  yielding'm  my  soul :   "" 
But  Cleopatra,  who  wouM  die  witn  me, 
Must  she  be  left  ?  Pity  pleads  forXbctasia, 

But  fjj^ftfi  it  nrt^  pl^y/frrYfe«  Bw  r^tZ^^tm  \ 

^ycTii.  Justice  and  pity  both  plead  for  Octa- 

via; 
For  Cleopatra,  neither. 
One  would  be  ruined  with  you ;  but  she  first 
Had  ruin'd  you ;  the  other  you  have  zuin'd, 
And  yet  she  would  preserve  you. 
In  every  thing  thsir  merits  are  unequal. 
Ant.  O  my  distracted  soul ! 
Oct.  Sweet  Heaven,  compose  it. 
Come,  come,  my  lord,  if  I  can  pardon  yon, 
Methinks  you  should  accept  it.    Look  on  these ; 
Are  they  not  yours  1  Or  stand  they  thus  ne- 
glected 
As  they  are  mine?  Qo  to  him.  children,  go, 
Kneel  to  him,  take  him  by  tne  hand,  speak  to 

mm; 
You,  Agrippina,  hang  upon  his  arms. 
And  you,  Antonia,  cuisp  about  his  waist : 
If  he  will  shake  you  ofif,  if  he  wiii  dash  you 
Against  the  pavement,  you  must  bear  it,  children ; 
>     For  you  are  mine,  and  1  was  bom  to  so^r. 

[ChUdren  go  to  hinij  <f«. 
Vent.  Was  ever  sight  so  moving  I  Emperor ! 
DoL  Friend! 
.^\    Oct.  Husband  I 
.7     •'    Both  Child.  Faltherl 
y*'  --'^       Ant.  I  am  vanquish'd :  take  me, 
;    ^  >  Octavia ;  take  me,  children ;  share  me  alL 
A*"  [Embracing. 

sT         I've  been  a  thriftless  debtor  to  your  loves. 

And  run  out  much  in  riot,  from  your  stock ; 
But  all  shall  be  amended. 
Oct.  O  bless'd  hour  1 
Dot.  O  happy  change ! 
Vent.  My  joy  stops  at  my  tongue ! 
Ant  [To  Oct.]  This  U  tiMUOBmpluJMd me 
wh«e4lM«-win^ 
Ey«a  to  thy  brQ^r'^  jcamp. 
Oct.  All  there  are  yours. 


Enter  Ajjsxab  ha$iilf. 
Alex.  The    queen,   my  mistress.    Sir,    and 

Ant,  'Tis  past    Octavia,  yon  shaQ  stay  tki» 
nidit: 
To-morrowfci^sar  and  we  are  one. 
[ExM,  leading  Oct.;  Dol.  and  the  CkSidrpn. 
/Mow. 
Vent.  There 's  news  for  you ;  Ron,  my  offici- 
ous eunuch. 
Be  sure  to  be  the  fir»t:  haste  forward: 


Hfule,  my  dear  eunuch,  baste.  [ExetmL 


rr 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L—A  Saloon. 


bW, 


Enter  Antony  and  Dolabblla.  /^V  .m^ 


7€> 


Dol.  Why  would  you  shift  it  firam  youaelf  £ 
mel 
Can  you  not  tell  her  you  must  part  1 

Ant.  I  cannot. 
I  could  pull  out  an  eye,  and  bid  it  go, 
And  t'other  should  not  weep.    O  Dolabella, 
How  many  deaths  are  in  this  word  depart  1 
I  dare  not  trust  my  tongue  to  tell  her  so : 
One  look  of  hen  woulatbaw  me  into  tears, 
And  I  should  melt  till  I  were  lost  again. 

Dol.  Then  let  Ventiditts; 
He 's  rough  by  nature. 

Ant.  Oh!  he'll  speak  too  harshly; 
He'll  kill  her  with  the  news :  thou,  only  tboo. 

Dol.  Nature  has  cast  me  in  so  soft  a  moald. 

That 1  should  speak 

So  faintly ;  with  sucn  fear  to  grieve  her  heart. 
She'd  not  believe  it  earnest. 

Ant.  Therefore ;  therefore. 
Thou  only,  thou  art  fit :  think  th]^f  me. 
And  when  then  speak'st  (but  let  it  first  be  k»g) 
Take  off  the  edge  from  every  sharper  sound, 
And  let  our  parting  be  as  gently  made 
As  other  loves  begm.    Wilt  thou  do  this  1 

Dol.  What  you  have  said,  so  sinks  into  niy 
soul. 
That,  if  I  must  speak,  I  shall  speak  just  so. 

Ant.  I  leave  you  then  to  your  sad  task,  fine- 
well. 
I  sent  her  word  to  meet  you. 

[Ooea  to  the  dooTj  comet  back, 
I  forgot; 

Let  her  be  told.  I'll  make  her  peace  with  mine : 
Her  crown  ana  dignity  shall  be  preserved, 
If  I  have  power  with  CsBaar— — O  be  sure 
To  think  on  that. 

Dol.  Fear  not,  I  will  remember. 

Ant.  And  tell  her,  too,  how  much  I  was  ood- 
strain'd ; 
I  did  not  this  but  with  extremest  force. 
Desire  her  not  to  hate  my  memory. 
For  I  still  cherish  hers ; ^insist  on  that 

Dol.  Trust  me,  I'll  not  forget  it 

Ant.  Then  that 'salL 

/  [Chea  and  retume  again, 

WUt  thou  forgive  my  fondness  this  once  morol 
Tell  her,  though  we  shall  never  meet  again, 
If  I  should  hear  she  took  another  love. 
The  news  would  break  my  heart — Now  I  must  go; 
For  every  time  I  have  letumed  I  feel 
My  soul  more  tender ;  and  mv  next  command 
Would  be  to  bid  her  stay,  and  rain  both.    [ExiL 


r 
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D6L.  Men  are  bat  childTen  of  a  hiTzer  growth, 
Our  appetites  aa  apt  to  change  aa  theirs, 
And  full  as  craving  too,  and  full  as  vain; 
And  yet  the  soul,  shut  up  in  her  dark  roonij 
Viewtng  so  clear  abroad,  at  home  sees  nothing  \ 
But,  like  a  mole  in  earth,  busy  and  blind. 
Works  all  her  fi>lly  up,  and  casts  it  outward 
To  the  worid's  open  view :  thus  I  dlscover'd, 
And  blamed  the  love  of  rained  Antony; 
Yel  wish  that  I  were  he,  to  be  so  ruinU 

Enter  Ventidiub  above. 

Vent,  Ak>ne,  and  talking  to  himself  Iconoem'd 
too! 
Perhaps  my  guess  is  rkht  \  he  loved  her  ono^, 
And  may  pursue  it  stilL  «  >     ,    ,   "  *^ 

DdL.  6  fiiendship !  friendship!  V:*\  •'  *  J*.*^ 
ni  canst  thou  answer  this ;  and  reasosi^^OOTse  Ly^ 
Un&ithiul  in  th*  attempt :  hopeless  to  win$/<^^ 
And,  if  I  win,  undone.    Mere  madness  all.  -t  '^  ^  y 


Vera.  So  now  the  scene  draws  near ;  they're 
in  my  reach. 

Cleo.  [  To  DoL.]  Discoursing  with  my  women ! 
might  not  I 
Share  in  your  entertainment  1 

Char.  Vou  have  been 
The  subject  of  it.  Madam. 

Qeo.  How !  and  how  i 

Ir(u.  Such'praises  of  your  beauty ! 

Geo.  Mere  poetry. 
Your  Roman  wits,  your  Gallus  and  Tibulelns, 
Have  taoffht  you  this  from  Gvtheris  and  Delia. 

Dot.  Those  Roman  wits  have  never  been  in 

Cytheris  andf  Delia  else  had  been  unsung : 

I,  who  have  seen had  I  heea  bom  a  poet, 

Should  choose  a  nobler  name. 

Qeo.  You  flatter  me. 
But  'tis  your  nation's  vice ;  all  of  your  country 
Are  flatterers,  and  all  fiilse.    Your  friend 's  like 
you. 


And,  yet  th'  occasion  fair.    What  injury  j.  ^^H  i^  ^*oi  sure  he  sent  you  not  to  speak  these  words. 


To  him,  to  wear  the  robe  which  he  throws  by'T 
Vent.  None,  none  at  all.    This  happens  as  I 
wish,  \ 

To  ruin  her  yet  more  with  Antony : 

Enter  Cleo.  wUh  Alex.  Char,  and  Iras,  on 

the  other,  aide. 

Dot,  She  comes !  what  charms  have  sorrow  on 
that&oe! 
Sorrow  seems  pleased  to  dwdl  with  so  much 

sweetness; 
Yet  now  and  then,  a  melanchdy  smile 
Breaks  loose,  like  light'ning  in  a  winter's  night, 
And  shows  a  moment's  day. 

Vent.  If  she  should  k>vo  him  too  I  her  eunuch 
there! 


Sweet 
Alex, 

To  make  him  jealocM :  jealousy  is  Kke  '  ui%^*^  ^ 

A  polish'd  glass  held  to  the  lips  when  Hfe  's  in 

doubt:  [show  it. 

If  there  be  breath,  'twiU  catch  the  damp  and 

Cleo.  I  grant  you  jealousy 's  a  proof  of  love. 
But  'tis  a  weak  and  unavailing  medicine ; 

Alex.  'Tis  your  last  remedy, and  strongest  too: 
And  then  this  Dolabella,  who  so  flt 
To  practise  on  7  he 's  handsome,  valiant,  young. 
Ana  looks  as  he  were  laid  for  nature's  bait, 
To  catch  weak  women's  eyes. 
Be  stands  already  more  than  half  suspected 
Of  loving  you :  the  least  kind  vrord  or  glance, 
You  give  this  youth,  will  kindle  him  with  love : 
Then  like  a  burning  veesel  set  adrift. 
You'll  send  him  down  amain  before  the  wind, 
Tp  fitP  Che  heart  oi  lealftflfeAntony. 

Isijeo.  Can  i  do  this  i^E7  no ;  my  love 's  so 
true, 
That  I  can  neither  hide  it  where  it  is, 
Nor  show  it  where  it  is  not 

Alex.  Force  yourself. 
Th'  event  will  be,  your  lover  will  return 
Donbly  desirous  to  possess  the  good 
Which  once  he  feard  to  lose. 

Cleo.  I  must  attempt  it : 
But  oh  1  with  what  rg^ ! 

{Exit  Alex,  ehe  comes  vp  to  Dol. 

VoL.n....3M         39 


Dol.  No.  Madam ;  yet  he  sent  me- 

Cleo.  Well,  he  sent  you 

Dol.  Of  a  less  pleasinj|r  errand. 
Qeo.  How  less  {deasingi 
»s  to  yourself,  or  me  1 
DoL  Madam,  to  both ; 
For  you  must  mourn,  and  I  must  grieve  to 
cause  it. 
Cleo.  You  Charmion  and  your  feDow,  stand  at 
distance. 

Hold  up,  my  spirits.  [Ande.] Well,  now 

your  mournful  matter ; 
For  I'm  prepared,  perhaps  can  gotm  it,  toa 
Dot.  1  wish  you  would;  for  'tis  a  thankleif 
office 
To  teU  ill  news :  and  I,  of  all  your  sex, 
Most  fear  displeasing  you. 
JQeo.  Of  ail  your  sex, 

if  you  should. 

I  woman!  wo- 


Qeo.  In  the  first  jlaoe.  ''■       >, 

I  am  to  Ha  m^jiggj  ia»t  fj^^mn  1     y> 

DoL  '  i  VHshT  could  not  answer  to  that  ouestion. 
Cleo.  Then  pass  it  o'er,  because  it  troubles  you : 

PfgT^  Vm  tft  \^  ^Y  fcin|wlnm -—Farewell. 

E^PTpt  

Yet,  is  there  any  more  1 

D6L  Madath,'^r'lear 
Your  too  deep  sense  of  grief,  has  tum'd  your 
reason. 
Qeo.  No,  no,  I'm  not  run  mad;  I  can  bear  for- 
tune; 
And  love  may  be  expeO'd  by  other  love, 
As  poisons  are  by  poisons. 

Dol. You  o'erjoy  me,  Madam, 

To  find  your  grie&  so  moderately  borne, 
You've  heard  the  worst ;  all  are  not  fiilse  Hke  him. 
Cleo.  No ;  Heaven  forbid  they  should. 
Dol,  Some  men  are  constant. 
Qeo.  TCniT'goBigtahcy  dese^^y^T^TiyyaPV^^**** 

certain.'    ' '  . 
DoL  Deserves  it  not ;  but  give  it  leave  to  hope. 
Vent.  I'll  swear  thou  hast  my  leave.    I  have 
enough.  [Exit. 

Dol.  I  came  prepared. 
To  tell  you  heavy  news :  newa,  which  I  thought 
Would  fright  the  blood  nom  your  pale  cheeks  to 
toar; 
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But  yoa  havenwl  it  wilh  a  ehenftdneai 
That  makes  my  task  more  easy;  and  my  tongue, 
Which  on  another's  message  was  employed, 
Would  gladly  speak  its  own. 

Oeo.  Hold,  6olabeUa. 
First  tell  me,  were  you  chosen  by  my  lord  1 
Or  sought  you  this  employment  i 

Dol.  Hepick'dmeout;and-ashisboaoQi-firiend, 
He  charged  me  with  his  woids. 

Cleo.  T|ie  message  then 
I  know  was  tender,  and  each  aooent  smooth, 
To  moUifr  that  nigged  word  Depart      {words ; 

Dol.  Oh !  you  mistake ;  he  chose  the  harshest 
He  coin'd  his  (ace  in  the  severest  stamp. 
And  fury  shook  his  &bric  like  an  earthquake ; 
He  heaved  for  vent,  and  burst  like  bellowing 

^tna, 
In  sounds  scarce  human,  "  Hence,  away  forever ; 
Let  her  begone,  the  blot  of  my  renown, 
And  bane  of  all  hopes. 

[All  the  time  qf  this  speech  Cleopatra  seeme 
more  and  more  concerned,  tiUakennka 
quite  down. 
Let  her  be  driven  as  far  as  men  can  think 
From  man's  commerce ;  sheU  poison  to  the  centre." 

CUo.  Oh,  I  can  bear  no  more.  [PainU. 

Dol.  Help,  help !    O  wretch !  cursed,  cursed ! 
What  have  I  done !  [wretch ! 

Char.  Heaven  be  praised. 
She  comes  again.  [loathed  being, 

Cleo.  Why  have  you  brought  me  back  to  this 
Th'  abode  of  fidsehdod,  violated  vows, 
And  injured  bvel  For  pity,  let  me  go; 
For,  if  there  be  a  place  of  long  repose, 
I'm  sure  I  want  it    Unkind,  unkind. 

Dol.  Believe  me  'tis  against  myself  I  speak, 

[Kneeling. 
That  sure  deserves  belief;  I  injured  him: 
My  friend  ne'er  spoke  those  words.'  ^61i,  nad  you 

>vf  often  he  came  back,  and  every  time 

inrf  mbrejund, 
&rewells, 
Tow  almost  vanquiah'd  by  his  love  he  parted. 
And  lean'd  to  what  unwillingly  he  left ; 
T,  traitor  as  I  was,  for  love  of  vou, 
(But  what  can  you  not  do,  woo  made  me  fiilse !) 
I  forged  that  lie ;  for  whose  forgiveness  kneels 
This  self-accused,  self-punished  criminal. 
Cleo.  With  how  much  ease  believe  we  what 
we  wish! 
Rise,  Dolabella ;  if  you  have  been  guilty, 
I  have  contributed,  and  too  much  love 
Has  made  me  guilty  too. 
The  advance  of  kindness  which  I  made,  was 
feign'd, 
^    To.  calLliack  6eeting  love  bxJfitJpusy ; 

But  'tvould.notiaat-  ~  Oh !  ratheflet  me  lose, 
Than  so  ignobly  trifle  with  his  heart 
Dol.  I  mid  your  breast  fenced  round  from  hu- 
man reach. 
Transparent  as  a  rock  of  solid  cr3rBtal ; 
Seen  through  but  never  pierced. 

CZ0O.  Could  you  not  b^ 
An  hour*s  admittance  to  his  private  ear, 
Before  we  part  ?  for  I  have  far  to  go. 
If  death  be  far,  and  never  must  return. 

Ventidius,  with  Octatia  behind. 

Vent.  From  whence  yon  may  discovei^-O, 
sweet,  sweet ! 
Would  you  indeed  1  the  pretty  hand  in  earnest  1 


>  add  to  wQsirne  said :  what  dear 


Dol.  1  will,  fiw  this  reward.  [Taie»  her  hand. 
Draw  it  not  back. 


'Tis  all  I  e'er  will  beg. 

Vent.  They  turn  upon  us. 
Seem  not  to  liave  observed  them,  and  go  00. 

ffiev  enter. 

Dol.  Saw  you  the  emperor,  Yentidins  f 

Vent.  No. 
I  sought  him ;  but  I  heard  that  he  was  private. 
None  with  him,  but  Hipparchus  his  frsedman. 

Dol.  Know  you  his  business  1 

Vent.  Giving  him  instructions. 
And  letters  to  his  brother  Cesar. 

DoL  Well,  he  must  be  found. 

[Exit  Dol.  and  CLEa 

Oct.  Most  glorious  impudence ! 

Vent.  She  fook'd,  methought. 
And  she  would  say,  take  your  old  man,  Octavia, 
Thank  you,  I'm  better  here. 
Well,  but  what  use 
Make  we  of  this  discovery  1 

Oct.  Let  it  die. 

Vent.  I  pity  Dolabella ;  but  she 's  dangeroua : 
And,  Anton? 

Must  needs  have  some  remains  of  paasion  still, 
Which  may  ferment  into  a  worse  rekpee 
If  now  not  fully  cured. But  see  h/oxnes — 

Enter  Antont. 

Ant.  Octavia,  I  was  looking  for  you,  my  love : 
What,  are  your  letters  ready  f  I  have  given 
My  last  instructions. 

Oct.  Mine,  my  lord,  are  written. 

[Drawing  him  aside. 
Ant.  Ventidius! 
Vent.  My  lord  1 
Ant.  A  word  in  private. 
When  saw  you  Dolabella? 

Vent.  Now,  my  lord. 
He  parted  hence,  and  Cleopatra  with  him. 

Ant.  Speak  sofUy.    'Twas  by  my  command 
To  bear  my  last  fiirewelL  [he  went, 

Vent  It  look'd.  indeed,  [Altmd, 

Like  your  farevrell. 

Ant.  Moresoftl;^ ^Myfiirewelll 

What  secret  meaning  have  you  in  thoee  words 
Of  my  farewell  ?  He  did  it  by  my  order. 

Vent.  Then  h^  obey'd  your  order,  I  suppose  1 

[Aloud. 
You  bid  him  do  it  with  all  gentleness,  l^t^ 

All  kindness  and  all— love.         ,  *. ,  -Jl  .    •g'^'' 
Ant.  How  she  mourn'd  I  /  *  .  .^^^  \-  j  V  ' 

The  poor  forsaken  creature  I         ,^^    [^etttia^  % 
Vent,  She  took  it  as  she  ought^C  she  bore  your  f- 
As  she  did  Cesar's,  as  she  wcwdd  another's, 
Were  a  new  love  to  come. 

Ant.  Thou  dost  belie  her;  [Aloud. 

Most  basely,  most  maliciously  belie  her. 

Vent.  I  thought  not  to  displease  you;  I  have 
Oct.  You  seem  disturb'd,  my  \(xd.  [done. 

[Coming  up. 
Ant.  A  very  tnfle. 
Retire,  my  love. 

VerU.  it  was  indeed  a  trifle. 

He  sent 

Ant.  No  more.  Look  how  thou  diaobey'st me; 
Thy  life  shall  answer  it  [AngrUy. 

Oct.  Then 'tis  no  trifle. 
Vent  [Ih  Oct.]  'Tis  less,  a  very  nothing: 
you  too  saw  it. 
As  well  as  I,  and  thereibre  'tis  no  aecret 
Ant.  She  saw  it  1 
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Vent  Yes:  she  saw  jonxig  Dolabella— ^- 

Ant.  f  ung  Dolabella 

Vent.  \  >ung,  I  think  him  yoang, 
And  handsome  too ;  and  so  do  others  think  him. 
But  what  of  that  1  He  went  bj  your  command, 
Indeed  'tis  probable,  with  some  kind  message  \ 
For  she  received  it  giadousiy :  she  smiled : 
And  then  he  grew  mmiliar  with  her  hand, 
Squeezed  it,  and  worried  it  with  ravenous  kisses; 
She  blush*d,  and  sigh'd,  and  smiled,  and  blash'd 
At  last  took  occasion  to  talk  softly.  [again ; 

And  then  she  cried  aloud,  That  constancy 
Should  be  rewarded — This  I  saw  and  heard. 

AfU.  What  woman  was  it,  whom  you  heard 
So  playful  with  my  friend  1  [and  saw 

Not  Cleopatra  1 

Vent.  Even  she,  my  lord ! 

Ant.  Mv  Cleopatra  1 

Vent.  I  our  Cleopatra  :v.   /  ' 

labeUa'sjCKopStSr      /    ,  .       ' 

Ant.  'Tis  false. 
I  know  'tis  false,  and  see  the  plot  betwixt  you. 

Vent.  What  has  my  age  deserved,  ttiat  yo 
should  think  tJ/ ' 

1  would  abuse  your  ears  with  perjury  1      ^uL*^ 
If  Heaven  be  true,  she 's  falae.   ^v...  ^'^'^VT 

Ant.  'I'hougli  tleaven  and  earth  O  ^  «*-*-  -^   1 
Should  witness  it,  111  not  believe  her  tainted. 

Vent,  m  bring  you  then  a  witness 
From  hell  to  prove  her  so.    Nay,  go  not  back ; 
[Seeing  Alexis  juat  entering^  and  ttarting 
hack. 
For  ^ttyyou  must  and  shall. 

Alex.  What  means  my  lord  1 

Vent,  To  make  you  do  what  most  you  hate  ] 
speak  truth. 

Ales.  My  noble  loid 

Vent.  My  most  illustrious  pander, 
No  fine  set  speech,  no  cadence,  no  tum*d  neriods, 
But  a  plain  home-spun  truth,  is  what  I  ask : 
I  did.  myself,  o'erhear  your  queen  make  love 
To  Dolabella.    Speak ;  for  I  will  know^ 
By  your  confession,  what  more  past  betwixt  them ; 
How  near  the  business  draws  to  your  employ- 
And  when  the  happy  hour.  [pent ; 

Ant.  Speak  truth,  Alexas,  whether  it  onend 
Or  please  Ventidius,  care  not.    JuaUfy 

Thy  i^qp^l  nyppn  fmn^  nn^ji<*i»       Dare  Ms  WOTSt. 

Alex.  As  far  as  love  may  plead  for  woman's 
frailty  J  C^.*  >■'. 

XJiffed  by  desert  and  greatness  of  the  lover  ;^*^^' 
So  Tar,  divine  Octavia,  may  my  queen  i '  >,* . 

Stand  even  excused  to  you  for  loving  him,  •  ^ 
Who  is  your  lord :  so  far  from  brave  Ventidius, 
May  her  cast  actions  hope  a  fair  report. 

Ant.  'Tis  well  and  truly  spoken ;  mark,  Ven- 
tidius. [passion 

Alex.  To  you,  most  noble  emperor,  her  strong 
Stands  not  excused,  but  wholly  justified. 
Her  beauty's  charms  alone,  without  her  crown, 
From  Ind  and  Meroe  drew  the  distant  vows 
Of  sighing  kings ;  and  at  her  feet  were  laid 
The  sceptres  of  the  earth,  exposed  on  heaps, 
To  choose  where  she  would  reign; 
She  thought  a  Ro«TTaT^  "'»|y  ypuld  deservg  her ; 

f  irt  ijd,  In  Iw  liHIf  (liiiiiif  ifr  ♦»>  yym,  iljKlnfuM 
tTheir  lawful  paarion. 

jnrnrimlmiix. 

Alex.  And  yet  though  love,  and  yotxr  unmatched 
desert, 


m  Ejected,  as  she  is,  by  him  she  loved- 
^      Ant.  Hence,  from  my  sight,  for  I 


Have  drawn  her  fiom  the  due  lenid  of  honour 
At  last.  Heaven  open'd  her  unwuiing  eyes 
To  see  the  wrongs  she  Qffer*d  fair  Octavia, 
Whose  holy  bed  she  lawlessly  usurp'd. 
The  sad  effects  of  this  unprosperous  war, 
Confirm'd  those  pious  thoughts. 

Vent.  [Aside.]  Oh,  wheel  you  there  ? 
Observe  him  now ;  the  man  bc^ns  to  mend. 
And  talk  substantial  reason.    Fear  not,  eunuch. ' 
The  emperor  has  siven  thee  leave  to  speak. 

Alex,  Else  had  I  never  dared  t'  offend  his  ears 
With  what  the  hist  necessity  has  uiged      ^'V  ^*, 
On  my  forsaken  mistress ;  yet  I  must  not      ^  -^^ ' 
Presume  to  say  her  heart  is  wholly  alter'd.       ( ^ 

Ant.  No,  dare  not  for  thy  life,  I  charge  thee, 
Not  pronounce  that  fatal  word.  [dare 

Oct*  Must  I  bear  thisi    Good  Heaven  afford 
me  patience  I  [Ande. 

Vent.  On,  sweet  eunuch;  my  dear  hau  man, 

Alex.  Yet  Dolabella  [proceed. 

Has  loved  her  long ;  he,  next  my  god-like  lord, 
Deserves  her  best ;  and  should  she  meet  his  pas- 
sion. 


.1' 


>- 


,u-'^^ 


can  bear  no 


morel 


^'V' 


•■  V        ^m 


Let  furies  drag  thee  quick  to  hell !  each  torturing 

hand 
Do  thou  employ,  till  Cleopatra  oomes, 
Then  join  thou  too,  and  help  to  torture  her. 

Oct.  'Tis  not  well! 
Indeed,  my  lord,  'tis  much  unkind  to  me, 
To  show  this  passion,  this  extreme  concemment, 
For  an  abandcHi'd,  faithless  prostitute. 

Ant.  Octavia,  leave  me  1  lam  much  disordered ! 
Leave  me,  I  say !  v-  j***.^-* 

Oct.  My  lordl  [u  /•  -   \  "^  ,u^ M^' 

Ant.  1  bid  you  leave  me.  '  ./ 

Oct.  Yes,  I  will  go ;  but  never  to  return. 
My  lord,  my  lord,  love  will  not  always  last, 
When  urged  with  long  unkindness  and  disdain. 
Take  her  again  whom  you  prefer  to  me: 
She  stays  but  to  be  call  d.    roor  cozen'J  man : 
Let  a  feign'd  parting  give  her  back  your  heart, 
Which  a  fei^'d  love  first  got ;  for  injured  me. 
Though  my  just  sense  of  wrongs  forbid  my  stay. 
My  duty  shall  be  yours. 
To  the  dear  pledges  of  our  former  love, 
My  tenderness  and  care  shall  be  transferr'd, 
B    And  they  shall  cheer  by  turns  my  widow'd 

pJn^  nights!  .A 

^  So  take  my  last  farewell !  for  I  despair  '  '   - 

To  have  you  whole,  and  scorn  to  take  you  half.      ' 

[Exit, 

Vent.  I  combat  Heaven,  which  blasts  my  best 
designs ! 
My  last  attempt  must  be  to  win  her  back ; 
But,  oh !  I  fear  in  vain.  [Exit, 

Ant.  Why  was  I  framed  with  this  plain,  ho-'~ 
nest  heart,  [ness. 

Which  knows  not  to  disguise  its  grieisand  weak- 
But  bears  its  workings  outward  to  the  world  7 
I  should  have  kept  the  mighty  anguish  in,    — 
And  forced  a  smile  at  Cleopatra's  fiUsehood : 
Octavia  had  believed  it,  and  had  staid. 
But  I  am  mada  a  shallow-forded  stream. 
Seen  to  the  bottom ;  all  mv  clearness  scorn'd, 
And  all  my  &ults  exposea— See  where  he  comeflEi 


Enter  Dolibella. 

Who  has  profiuied  the  sacred  name  of  friend. 
And  worn  it  into  vileneas ! 
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With  how  sectiTe  a  hrow,  and  apectous  fonn 

He  gilds  the  secret  villidn !  sure  that  &ce 

Was  meant  fur  honesty ;  but  Heaveh  mismatch'd 

And  furnished  treason  out  with  nature's  pomp, 

To  make  its  work  more  easy. 

Well,  Dolabella,  you  performed  my  message  1 

Dot  I  did  unwillingly. 

Ant.  Unwillingly! 
Was  it  BO  hard  for  you  to  bear  our  parting  ? 
YoQ  should  have  wish'd  it. 

DoL  Whyl 

Ani.  Because  you  lore  me. 
And  she  received  my  message,  with  as  true, 
With  as  unfeign'd  a  sorrow,  as  you  brought  it  1 

Dol.  She  loves  you  even  to  madness. 

AfU.  Oh !  I  know  it 
You,  Dolabella,  do  not  better  know 
How  much  she  loves  me.    And  should  I 
Forsake  this  beauty,  this  all  perfect  creature  1 

Dol.  1  could  not,  were  she  mine. 

Ant.  And  yet  you  first 
Persuaded  me.    How  come  you  alter'd  since  1 

Dol.  I  said  at  first  I  was  not  fit  to  go: 
I  could  ndt  hear  her  sighs,  and  see  her  tears, 
But  pity  must  [jrevail :  and  so.  perhaps. 
It  may  again  with  you  ;  for  I  nave  promised 
That  she  should  take  her  last  fiuewell :  and,  see, 
She  comes  to  claim  my  word. 

Enter  Cleopatri« 

.  ArU.  False  DolabelU! 
*    Dol.  What 's  false,  my  lord  1 

Ant.  Why,  Dolabella "^s  false. 
And  Cleopatra 's  false ;  ^)th  false  and  faithless. 
\Praw  near,  you  weIl-j<Mi?(l  lVlLkBllliyB^^J'5S*Ber- 

pents 
Whom  1  nave,  in  my  kindly  bosom  warm'd, 
Till  I  am  stuns  to  dfeath. 

DoL  My  lord,  have  I 
Deserved  to  be  thus  used  1 

CUo.  Can  Heaven  prepare 
A  newer  torment    Can  it  find  a  curse 
Beyond  our  separation  1 

Ant.  Yes,  if  fate 
Be'just,  much  greater : 
Two,  two  such! 

Oh !  there 's  no  further  name,  two  such — to  me. 
To  me,  who  lock'd  my  soul  within  yoOr  breasts, 
Had  no  desires,  no  joys,  no  life  but  you ; 
A  friend  and  mistress. 

Was  what  the  world  could  give.    O  Cleopatra! 
O  Dolabella  I  how  could  you  betray 
This  tender  heart,  which  with  an  infiint  fond- 
ness 
Lay  lulled  betwixt  your  bosoms,  and  there  slept 
Secure  of  injured  uitb  1 

Dot.  If  she  has  wrong'd  you, 
Heaven,  hell,  and  you  revenge  it 

Ant.  If  she  has  wrong'd  me ! 
Ventidius  heard  it  \ 
Octavia  saw  it. 

Qico.  They  are  enemies. 

Ant,  Alexas  is  not  so;  he,  he  confess'd  it; 
Ho,  who,  next  to  hell,  best  knew  it,  he  avow'd  it 
Why  do  I  seek  a  proof  beyond  yourself? 

[Tb  Dol. 
You  whom  I  sent  to  bear  my  last  fiuewell, 
Retum'd  to  plead  her  stay. 

Dxil.  What  shall  I  answer  ? 
If  to  have  loved  be  guilt,  th^i  I  have  aino'd  \ 


But  if  to  have  repented  of  that  love 
Can  wash  away  my  crime,  I  have  repented. 
Yet,  if  I  have  ofi^nded  past  forgiveness, 
Let  her  not  sufier:  she  is  innocent. 

Ant.  Thin  cobweb  art  of  falsehood, 
Seen,  and  broke  through  at  first. 

DoL  Forgive  your  mistress. 

CUo.  Forgive  your  friend. 

Ant.  I  can  forgive 
A  foe ;  but  not 'a  mistress,  and  a  friend : 
Treason^  there  in  its  most  horrid  shape, 
Where  trust  is  greatest.    I'll  hear  no  mate ; 
Hence  from  my  sight,  for  ever. 

Cleo.  How  1  for  ever ! 
I  cannot  go  one  moment  from  your  sight, 
And  must  I  go  for  ever  ? 
My  joys,  my  only  joys  are  center'd  here ; 
What.phice  have  I  to  go  to  '^  my  own  kingdom  1 
That  I  have  lost  for  you ;  or  to  the  Romans  1 
They  hate  me  for  your  sake.    Or  must  I  wan* 

der 
The  wide  world  o'er,  a  helpless,  baniab'd  w»* 
roan? 


Banish'd  for  love  of  you :  banish'd  from  yoa ; 
Ay,  thore  's  the  banishment !  Oh !  hear  me ; 


bear 


me. 


With  strictest  justice ;  for  I  beg  no  favour ; 
And  if  I  have  offended  you,  then  kill  nie,  , 
But  do  not  banish  me. 

Ant.  \  must  not  hear  you. 
I  have  a  fool  within  me  takes  your  port ;  i^ 

^yt  ^ft'v^ii'  atpf  ^f  ^^      f   t^  n^tn  be 
moved.  *^ 

Oeo.  Tfien'^e  must  parti  Farewell, my  cxqbI 
lord. 
Th'  appearance  is  against  me ;  and  I  go, 
Unjustified,  for  ever  from  your  sight 
How  I  have  loved,  you  know ;  how  yet  I  k>vie^ 
My  only  comfort  is,  I  know  myself: 
I  love  you  more,  even  now  you  are  unkind, 
Than  when  you  loved  me  most ;  so  well,  so  truly, 
I'll  never  strive  against  it ;  but  die  [leased 
To  think  you  once  were  mine. 

Ant.  Grood  Heaven,  they  weep  at  paxting. 
Must  I  weep  too  ?  That  calls  them  innocent 
I  must  not  weep ;  and  yet  I  must,  to  think 
That  I  must  not  forgive 

Live ;  but  live  wretched,  'tis  but  iust  you  should, 
Who  made  me  so :  live  from  each  other's  sight : 
Let  me  not  hear  you  meet    Set  all  the  earth. 
And  all  the  seas,  betwixt  your  sunder'd  loves: 
View  nothing  common  but  the  sun  and  skia : 
Now,  all  take  several  ways; 

And  each  your  own  sad  fate  with  mine  de* 
plore; 

That  you  were  false,  and  I  could  trust  no  more. 

[Exeunt  seteraUjf, 
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ACTV. 


SCENE  l—The  Temple. 

Enter  Cleopatri,  Charmion,  and  Iras. 

Qeo.  I  could  tear  out  these  eyes  that  gain'd 
his  heart, 
And  had  not  power  to  keep  it    Oh,  the  cum 
Of  doting  on,  even  when  I  find  it  dotage! 
Bear  witness,  gods,  you  heard  him  bid  me  go. 
You,  whom  he  mock'd  with  imprecating  vows 
Of  promised  faith ^I'li  die,  I  wiU  not  bear  it 
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JSnter  Alexai. 

Art  thoa  there,  traitor ! Oh, 

Oh,  for  II  Kttle  breath,  to  vent  my  raj^e. 

Alex.  Yes,  I  deserve  it,  for  my  ill-timed  troth. 

CUo,  I  would  reason 
More  calmly  with  you.    Did  you  not  o'errole, 
And  force  my  plain,  direct,  and  open  love, 
Into  these  crooked  paths  of  jealousy  ? 
Now,  what 's  th'  event  1  Octavia  is  removed  j 
But  Cleopatra  banish'd. 

Alex.  Believe  me,  Madam,  Antony  is  yoon. 
His  heart  was  never  lost;  but  started  off 
To  jealousy,  love's  last  retreat  and  covert  ^ 
Where  it  lies  hid  in  shades,  watchful  in  silence, 
And  listening  for  the  sound  that  calls  it  back. 
Some  other,  an^  man,  'tis  so  advanced, 
May  perfect  this  unfinished  work,  which  I 
(Unhappy  only  to  myself)  have  left 
DO  easy  to  his  hand. 

Cieo.  Look  well  thou  do*t ;  else 

Alex.  £lse,  what  your  silence  threatens— An- 
tony 
b  mounted  up  the  Pharos:  from  whose  turret, 
He  stands  surveying  our  Ggyptain  galley^ 
Engaged  with  uiesar's  fle^  now  death,  or  con- 
quest; 
If  the  firat  happen,  &te  acquits  my  promise, 
If  we  o'eroome,  the  conqueror  is  youn. 

[A  distant  ahout  tdtkin. 

Char,  Have  comfort.  Madam :   Did  yon  mark 
that  shout  1         {Second  shout  nearer, 

Iras.  Hark,  they  redouble  it 

AUx.  'Tis  from  the  port 
The  londneas  shows  it  near.    Good  news,  kind 
Heavens.  ■^•^Jlji^ 
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Ser,  Where,  where 's  the  queen  t 
O  horror,  horror. 


''3flt' 


Egypt  has  been,  the  latest  hour  is  come.    i»^  fci^    '  Oeo.  To  death,  if  thou  stir  hence.    Speak,  if 
The  queen  of  nations  from  her  ancient  seat  '  _  thou  canst, 

Is  sunk  for  ever  in  the  dark  abyss. 
Time  has  Mnroli'd  h^  glories  to  the  last, 
And  now  closed  up  the  volume. 


n 


t^' 


CUo,  Be  mora  plain : 
Say,  whence  thou  cam'st,  (though  fate  if  in  thy 

&ce, 
Which  from  thy  haggard  eyes  look  wildly  oat. 
And  threatens  ero  thou  speak'st) 

Ser.  I  came  from  Phaxos, 
From  viewing  (spare  me  and  imagine  it) 
Oar  land's  last  nope,  your  navy——       /  ^ 

Geo,  Vanquishd.         .  .  .«- 

Ser.  No.  "  ^...v.''  x.i.'^ 

They  fought  not.  .^         '.,         i< 

»    Geo,  Then  they  fled.  a^w*' 

Ser,  Not  that.    I  saw,  ^^  '' 

With  Antony  your  well  appointed  fleet 
Row  oat;  and  thrice  he  waved  liis  hand  on  high. 
And  thrice  with  cheezfal  cries  they  shoated  lack. 
Tba  well-tuned  oan, 

Now  dipp'd  from  every  bark,  now  smoothly  ran 
To  meet  the  foe,  and  soon,  indeed,  they  met. 
Bat  not  as  foes.    In  few  we  saw  their  caps 
On  either  side  thrown  up,  the  Egyptian  galleys, 
Aeoeived  like  fiiends,  paaa'd  thimigh,  and  fell  be- 
hind 
Tlia  Roman  rear,  and  now,  they  all  come  hi- 

ward. 
And  zide  within  the  port. 

39* 


C3eo.  Enough,  Senpion : 
I've  heard  my  doom.     This  needed  not,  yoa 

gods: 
When  I  lost  Antony,  your  work  was  done. 
Where 's  my  lord  1  How  beara  he  this  last  blow  1 

Ser.  His  fury  cannot  be  expressed  bv  words ; 
Thrice  he  attempted  headlong  to  have  fallen 
Full  on  his  foes,  and  aim'U  at  Cesar's  galley ; 
Withheld,  he  raves  on  you,  cries,  he  's  betray 'd. 
Should  he  now  find  you 

Alex,  Shun  him,  seek  your  safety. 
Till  you  can  dear  your  innocence. 

Geo.  I'll  stay. 

Alex.  You  must  not ;  haste  you  to  the  mono- 
ment, 
While  I  make  speed  to  Cssar. 

Geo.  Cssar!  No, 
I  have  no  business  vrith  him. 

Alex.  I  can  work  him. 
To  spare  your  life,  and  let  this  madman  perish. 

Geo,  Base,  fawning  wretch  I  wouldnt  thou  be- 
tray him  too  1 
Hence  from  mj  sicht,  I  will  not  hear  a  traitor ; 
'Twas  thy  design  brought  all  this  ruin  on  us. 
Seraubn,  thou  art  honest ;  counsel  me ; 
But  naste,  each  moment 's  precious. 

Ser.  Retire ;  you  must  not  yet  see  Antony. 
He  who  began  this  mischief, 
'Tis  just  he  tempt  the  danger :  let  him  clear  yoa ; 
And,  since  he  oner'd  ^ou  his  servile  tongue. 
To  gain  a  poor  precanous  life  from  CsBsar, 
I^etnim  expose  that  fawning  eloquence,         ,  <^« 
And  speak  to  Antony.  '^ 

Alex.  O  Heavens  1  I  dare  not :     '  .  v  '^  '  *    4' 
I  meet  my  certain  death.  .  ^^/^    {.* "-' 

Geo,  Slave,  thou  deserv'st  it  "      \  »  '^      V  > 

Not  that  I  fear  my  lord  will  I  avoid  him ;  ' .  «< 

I  know  him  noble :  When  he  banbh'd  me, 
And  thought  me  &lse,  he  scom'd  to  take  my  life: 
But  rU  be  justify'd,  and  then  die  with  him. 

Alex^  O  pity  me,  and  let  me  follow  jrou. 


JL^ 


If 
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Now  for  thy  life,  which  basely  thou  wouldst  save, 
While  mine  I  prize  at  this.    Come,  good  Sen- 
pion. 

[Exeunt  Cleg.  Ser.  Crab,  and  Iras. 
Alex,  On !  that  I  leas  coaU  fear  to  loae  thia 
being, 
Which  like  a  snow-ball  in  my  cowaid  hand, 
The  more  tis  grasp'd,  the  fester  melts  away. 
Poor  reason !  What  a  wretched  aid  art  thoa 
For  atill,  in  spite  of  thee, 
These  two  long  lovers,  soul  and  body,  dread 
Their  final  separation.    Let  me  think : 
What  can  I  say,  to  save  myself  from  death  1 
No  matter  what  becomra  of  Cleopatra. 
Ant.  Which  way  %  Where  1  [  WUhin. 

Vent,  This  leads  to  th' monument 

[Within, 
Alex.  Ah  me!    I  hear  him:  yet  I'm  onpre- 
pared, 
My  gift  of  lying 's  gone ; 
Andthis  court  devfl,  which  I  so  oft  have  raiaed, ' 
Forsakes  me  at  my  need.    I  dare  not  stay ; 
Yet  cannot  go  far  hence.  [Exit, 

Enter  Antont  and  Ventidius. 


Ant.  O  htiypy  Cesar !  thou  hast  men  to  lead. 
Think  not  'tis  tiiou  hast  cooquer'd  Antony ; 
I  Bat  Rome  has  conquer'd  Egypt    Tm  betiay'd. 


403 


ALL  FOR  LOVE. 


[▲crrn. 


VefU.  The  nation  is  one  muTerral  tnitor;  and 
their  qaeen 
The  very  spirit  and  extraet  of  them  all. 

Ant.  18  tnere  yet  left 
A  possibility  of  aid  and  valoar  7 
Is  there  one  god  unsworn  to  my  destruction  1 
For,  if  there  be, 

Metbinks  1  cannot  fall  beneath  the  fate 
Of  such  a  boy  aa  Cesar. 

Vent.  There  yet  remain 
Three  ledons  in  the  town.    The  last  assault 
Lopp'd  off  the  rest.    If  death  be  your  design, 
As  i  must  wish  it  now,  these  are  sufficient 
To  make  a  heap  about  us  of  dead  foes ; 
An  honest  pile  for  burial. 

Ant.  They're  enough. 
We'll  not  divide  our  stars ;  but  side  by  side 
Fight  emulous,  and  with  malicious  eyes 
Survey  each  other's  acts. 

Vent.  Now  you  shall  see  I  love  yon.    By  my 
few  hours  of  life, 
I  am  so  pleased  with  this  brave  Roman  fiite, 
That  I  would  not  be  Cesar  to  outlive  you. 
When  we  put  off  this  flesh  and  mount  together, 
It  shall  be  shown  to  all  th'  ethereal  crowd, 
Lo,  this  is  he  who  died  with  Antony. 

Ant.  Who  knows  but  we  may  pierce  through 
all  their  troops, 
And  reach  my  veterans  yet  1    'Tib  worth  the 
tempting. 

Enter  Alexis,  trembUng. 

Vent.  See,  see,  that  villain! 
See  how  he  has  set  his  count'nance  for  deceit ; 
And  promises  a  lio^  before  he  speaks ! 
Liet  me  despatch  him  first.  [Drawing. 

Ant.  Hold ;  he 's  not  worth  your  kulxng.    (Jn 
thy  life, 
(Which  thoa  may'st  keep  because  I  aoom  to 

Uke  i:) 
No  syllable  to  justify  thy  queen ; 
Save  thy  base  tongue  its  omce. 

Akx.  Sir  she 's  gone, 
Where  she  shall  never  be  molested  moie 
By  love  or  you. 

Ant.  Fled  to  her  Dolabella! 
Die,  traitor,  I  revoke  my  promise,  die. 

[Going  to  km  him. 

Alex.  O  hold,  she  is  not  fled. 

Ant.  She  is.    My  eyes 
Are  open  to  her  fidwhood.    My  whole  life 
Has  been  a  golden  dream  of  love  and  fHendsbip : 
But  now  I  Wake,  I'm  like  a  merchant  roused 
From  soft  repose,  to  see  his  vessel  sinaing, 
And  all  his  wealth  cast  o'er.    Ungrateful  wo- 
man 1 

.  ho  fblbw'd  me,  bat  as  the  swallow  summer. 

ut,  now  my  winter  comes,  she  spreads  ner 
wings,  ^ 

And  seeks  the  spring  of  Ccaar.] 

Alex.  Think  not  so: 
Her  fortunes  have,  in  all  things,  miz'd  with 

yours. 
Had  she  betray'd  her  naval  force  to  Rome, 
How  easily  might  she  have  gone  to  Cosar 
Secure  by  such  a  bribe ! 

Vent.  She  sent  it  first. 
To  be  more  welcome  after. 

Ant.  'Tie  too  plain; 
E^  would  she  have  appear'd  to  dear  faenelf. 

Akx,  She  eonld  not  bfltr 
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To  be  accused  by  you ;  but  shut  herself,  ' 
Within  her  monument :  look'd  down  and  si^'d : 
While,  from  her  unchanged  face,  the  silent  tears 
Dropp'd,  as  they  had  not  leave,  but  stole  their 

^me  unmstinguish'd  words  she  inly  murmnrM  ^ 
At  last  she  raised  her  eyes,  and  with  such  look^ 

As  dying  Lucrece  cast .    <  _,^J^A,    .  i^> 

Ant.  My  heart  forbodca  ■     l>^     il^-  jSf, 

Vent.  Goon.  V'-^   'M      '^    ^  '  ' 

Alex.  She  snatch'd  her  poniard,  ^  -v^ju**      * 
And,  ere  we  could  prevent  the  fiUal  blow,    ' 
Plunged  it  within  her  breast :  then  tum'd  to  me ; 
Cro,  war  my  lord,  said  she,  my  last  fiirewell, 
And  ask  him,  if  he  yet  suspect  my  faith. 
~  lore  she  was  saying,  but  acath  rush'd  betwixL 
he  half  pronouncS  your  name  with  her  lasl 
breath. 

And  buried  half  within  heij 
Vent.  Heaven  be  praised. 
Ant.  Then  art  thoo,  innocent,  my  poor  dear 
level 
(And  art  thou  dead  1 
Oh,  those  two  words!  their  sound  should  be  £- 

vided:    . 
Hadst  thou  been  false,  and  died :  or  hadst  thoa 
lived,  _ 

And  hadst  been  trne— But  innocence  and  death!/ 
This  shows  not  well  above.    Then  what  am  1 7^ 
The  murderer  of  this  truth,  this  innooenoe ! 
Thoughts  cannot  form  themselves  in  wofds  so 

horrid 
As  can  express  my  guilt  I 

Vent.  Is't  come  to  this  1    The  gods  have  been 
too  gracious. 
And  thus  you  thank  them  for't 

Ant.  [To  Alex.]  Why  stay'st  thoa  herel 
Thou  art  not  worthy  to  behok!  what  now 
Becomes  a  Roman  emperor  to  perform. 

[BxU  Alcx. 
Vent.  WouM   she  had  died  a  little  sooner 
though. 
Before  Octavia  went ;  yoa  might  have  treated ; 
Now  'twill  look  tame,  and  would  not  be  received. 
Come,  rouse  yoursen,  and  let's  (fie  warm  together. 

Ant.  O  Ventidios  1 
What  ahould  I  fight  for  nowl    My  qoeen  is 

dead. 
I  was  bat  great  for  her  :|my  power,  my  empire^ 
Were  but  my  merrhandise  to  bay  her  love ; 
And  conquer'd  kings,  my  ftctonC}  Now  ahe^s 
dead  a^ 

Let  Cssar  take  the  world.  |  .   ^r^\.  JP^ 

Vent.  Would  you  be  taken  1     *-       .  u  t^,>« 
Ant.  Yes,  I  wooM  be  taken ;    i^     ^ 
But  as  a  Roman  ought  dead,  my  ventidiaa. 

Vent.  Choose  ^rour  oeath ; 
For  I  have  seen  him  in  such  various  shapes, 
I  care  not  which  I  take:t}'m  only  troubled, 
The  life  I  bear  is  worn  to  such  a  rag, 
'Tis  scarce  worth  giving.    I  ooaid  wsh,  indeed, 
We  threw  it  fiom  as  with  a  better  grace ; 
Tha(  like  (wo  |iona  (aken  in  the  (oib. 
We  migh^at  least  thiafl|  oat  oar  paws  and 

wound 
The  hunters  that  endose  oi^ 
Ant.  Thoa  hast  loved  me, 
And  fidn  I  woaki  nwaid  thee.    I  most  dtej 
Kill  me,  and  take  the  merit  of  my  death 
To  make  thee  frienda  with  Onnr. 

Vent.  Thank  yoar  kindneas. 
You  said  I  h>ved  yoa ;  and,  inreoonpeiiM^ 
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Yoo  bid  me  turn  a  traitor!    Didl  think 

You  would  have  used  me  tltus  \  that  i  should  die 

With  a  hard  thought  of  you ! 

Ant.  Forgive  me,  Roman. 
8inoe  I  have  heard  of  Cleopatra's  death, 
My  reason  bears  no  rule  upon  my  tongue, 
But  lets  mv  thoughts  break  all  at  ranoom  out 
I've  thought  better;  do  not  deny  me  twice. 

Vent  ay  Heaven  I  will  not, 
Let  it  not  be  t'  outlive  yon. 

Ant.  Kill  me  first, 
And  then  die  thou :  fiir  'tis  but  just  thou  serve 
Thy  friend  before  thyself: 

Vent.  Give  me  your  hand 

We  soon  shall  meet  again.    Now,  fiurewell,  em- 
peror. [Embrace. 
Methinks  that  word's  too  cold  to  be  my  last : 
8inoe  death  sweeps  all   distinctions,  &rewell, 
friend. 

That*saU 

1  will  not  make  a  business  of  a  trifle— -> 
And  yet  I  can  not  look  on  you  and  kill  yoo. 
Pny  turn  your  face. 

Ant.  Ia>:  Strike  home,  be  sure. 

Vent.  Home,  as  my  sword  will  reach. 

[Stdbehimaeif. 

Ant.  O  thou  mistakest ! 
That  wound  was  none  of  thine ;  give  it  me  back. 
Thou  robb'st  me  of  my  death. 

Vent.  I  do  indeed; 
But,  think,  'tis  the  fivrt  time  I  e'er  deceived  you ; 
If  that  may  plead  my  pardon.    And,  you  gods, 
Foisive  me,  if  you  will,  for  I  die  perjured, 
Rather  than  kill  my  friend.  [Diet. 

Ant.  Farewell  I  gver  my  leader,  even  in  death  I 
My  queen  and  thou  have  got  the  stkrt  of  me : 
And  I'm  the  lag  of  honour. — Gone  so  soon  I 
Is  death  no  more  1  'Tis  not  worth  him 
My  further  thought;  £»  death,  for  ought  1  know. 
Is  out  to  think  no  more. 

Qlere  's  to  be  satisfied.  [FaUe  on  kia  noord, 

yve  ffiiBs'd  my  heart— O  unperforming  hand ! 
Thou  never  cooldst  have  err'd  in  a  worse  time^ 

[Vrampling  vithm. 
Some  perhaps  from  Cnsar !  I'll  menjL  J^  ^y.,  < 
My  work,  ere  they  can  reach  me.     \'U  '^* '  \ 

[RUee  upon  kia  kneee. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmion,  and  Iras. 

CZeo.  Where  Is  my  lord  1  where  is  he  1 
(My  feus  were  nropliets  ^I  am  come  too  late ! 
O  that  accursed  Alezas  I  [Runt  to  him. 

Ant.  Art  thou  living?         '^:<^  .    /  *   "  " 
Or  am  I  dead  before  I  knew,  and  thou   -^^ 
The  first  kind  ghost  that  meets  me  ?    (^  .>   . 

Cleo.  How  is  it  with  you  % 

Ant,  'Tis  as  with  a  man 
Removinff  in  a  hurry ;  all  peck'd  up, 
But  one  dear  iewel  that  his  haste  foigot ; 
And  he,  for  toat,  returns  upon  the  spur : 
So  I  come  back  for  thee. 

CZeo.(Too  long,  ye  Heavens,  you  have  been 
cruel  to  meT 

0  now  be  kind,an3  give  me  back 
His  fleeting  life!)  " 

Antrii  will  not  be,  my  k>ve : 

1  keep  my  soul  by  force. 
Say  but  thou  art  not  false. 
^    CUo.  Tw  now  too  kt^ 

To  say  Vm  true :  III  prove  it,  and  die  with  yoo. 
Vflknown  to  me,  Aleias  feign'd  my  dath. 

prevent 
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This  fiital  consequence.    My  fleet  betray'J 
Bothyauan^me. 

ArU.  And  Dolabella 

Cleo.  Scarce  esteem'd  before  he  loved; 
hated  now. 

Ant.  Enough !  my  life 's  not  long  enough  for 
more. 
Thou  say 'st  thou  wilt  come  afVer :  I  believe  thee ; 
For  I  can  now  believe  whate'er  thou  say'st, 
That  we  may  part  more  kindly. 

Qeo.  I  will  come : 
Doubt  not,  m^  life,  I'll  come,  and  quickly  too ! 
Cesar  shall  triumph  o'er  no  part  of  thee. 

Ant.  But  grieve  not,  whUe  thou  stay'st, 
My  last  disastrous  times ; 
Think  we  have  had  a  clear  and  gbrious  day ;    •^ 
ilnd  Heaven  did  kindly  to  dcday  the  storm 
Just  till  our  close  of  evening.    Ten  years  love. 
And  not  a  moment  lost,  but  all  improved, 
To  th'  utmost  joys  t  What  ages  have  we  lived ! 
And  now  to  die  each  other's  I  and  so  dying, 
While  hand  in  hand  we  walk  in  groves  Mow, 
Whole  troops  of  lovera'  ghosto  shall  flock  abool 

us, 
And  an  the  train  be  ours. 

Cleo.  Your  woids  are  like  the  notes  of  dying 
swans. 
Too  sweet  to  last    Were  there  so  many  hours 
For  your  unkindness,  and  not  one  for  level 
,  Ant.  NOf  not  a  minute— this  one  kis»— more 

worth 
ThanalllleavetoCaMar [Diee. 

Oeo.  O  tell  me  so  again  1 
My  lord !  my  lord !  speak,  if  you  yet  have  being  t 
Sigh  to  me  if  you  cannot  speak !  or  cast 
One  look:  do  any  thing  that  shows  you  live. 

Irae.  He 's  gone  too  far  to  hear  you. 

Char.  Remember,  Madam, 
He  charged  yoo  not  to  grieve. 

Oeo.  And  I'll  obey  him. 
I  have  not  loved  a  Roman^  not  to  know 
What  should  become  his  wife— his  wife,  my 

Charmion  t 
For  'tis  to  that  high  title  I  aspire ; 
And  now  PU  not  die  less.  t 

Jraa,  Will  you  then  die  1 

Oeo.  Why  shouldst  thou  make  that  question  1 
Fly  both,  and  bring  the  cure  of  all  our  ills. 

Iraa,  The  aspicks,  Madam  % 

CUo,  Must  I  bki  you  twice  1 

[Exeunt  Char,  and  Iras. 
'Tis  sweet  to  die,  when  they  would  force  life  on 

me, 
To  rush  into  the  dark  abode  of  death. 
And  meet  my  love. 
O  welcome,  welcome. 

Enter  Char,  and  Iras,  with  the  atpfeke^  4^, 

Oeo,  ^eksome  thou  kind  deceiver ! 

[Puts  aeide  the  leatte, 
Thoobest  of  thieves;  who  with  an  easy  key. 
Dost  open  life,  and  unperceived  by  us, 
Even  steals  us  from  ourselves. ) 

Ser.  [WUhin.\  The  queen,  where  is  shel 
The  town  is  yielded,  Cesar 's  at  the  gates. 
Oeo.  He  comes  too  late  t' invade  the  r^hto  of 
death. 
Haste,  haste,  my  iiiend,  and  roose  the  serpent's 
iunr. 
Ittilde  out  her  arm,  and  drawe  it  hack. 

Coward  flesh 

I  Wooldst  thoo  ooDspire  with  Cmst,  tobetny  me» 
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Am  thoa  wert  none  of  mine  ?  Fli  force  thee  to't, 

And  not  be  sent  by  him, 

Bat  bring  myself,  my  soal  to  Antony. 

[Shovfs  her  arm  bloody. 
Take  hence ;  the  work  is  done. 

Ser.  [WUhin.]  Break  ope  the  door, 
And  guard  the  traitor  well 


[TTiey apply  the  atpicks. 
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CUo.  Already,  death,  1  feel  thee  in  my  veina  j 
Igo  with  such  a  will  to  find  my  lord, 
That  we  shall  quickly  meet. 
A  heavy  numbness  creeps  through  evenr  limb. 
And  now  'tis  at  m^  head :  my  eyelids  uU, 
And  my  dear  love  is  vanish'd  in  a  mist ! 
CiBsar,  thy  worst, 

Now  part  us,  if  thou  canst.  [Dies. 

[iRAS  sinkt   down  at  her  feet  and   dies; 
,       Charmion  stands  behind  her  chair  at 
jp*         dresnng  her  head. 


Enter  SERAFiOHf  too  Priests,  AjJEXAaboutul 
and  Egyptians. 

2c2.  Priest.  Behold,  Serspion^  what   harock 
death  has  made! 

Ser.  Twas  what  I  fear'd. 
See  how  the  lovers  lie  in  state  together, 
As  they  were  giving  law  to  half  mankind. 
Th'  impression  of  a  smile  left  in  her  face, 
Shows  she  died  pleased  with  him  finr  whom  she 

lived, 
And  went  to  charm  him  in  another  world. 
Caesar's  iust  entering;  grief  has  now  no  kiaaie, 
Secure  tnat  villain,  as  our  pledge  of  safety, 
To  grace  the  imperial  triumph,  bleep,  bless'd  pair. 
Secure  from  human  chance,  long  ages  out, 
While  all  the  storms  of  fate  fly  &er  your  tomb; 

And  fame  to  late  posterity  ahall  tell, 

NjLtelSJ?  livedsoyeat,  or  died  so  well. ' 
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REMARKS. 

TaoQ«H  it  U  not  eaay  to  find  acenes  better  written,  or  characters  more  happily  drawn  than  aome  in  tUi 
eooiedy,  yet,  it  ia  imposaible  to  beatow  unqualified  praise  upon  it  as  a  whole.  It  seems  to  be  a  production  that 
4id  not  put  the  author  to  the  paina  of  much  reflection;  for  though  it  displays  great  spirit,  humour,  and  vivacity, 
it  does  not  bear  tlie  marlcs  of  care :  neitlier  does  tiie  muse  of  Vanbrugh  wear  a  very  cleanly  sock  on  this  occa- 
■ton,  for  lie  has  not  scrupled  to  pay  court  to  the  bad  taste  of  the  time  in  wlUch  he  wrote.  He  has  shown  vioe 
without  punishing  it,  and  profligacy  without  reforming  it.  There  is  not  an  honest  man,  or  modest  woman  in 
his  whole  Dramatis  Persons ;  it  is  not  easy  to  name  that  description  of  criminality  which  has  not  a  representa- 
tive in  these  scenes.  Rascals  tliat  deserve  the  gallows,  and  impures  that  should  be  sent  to  Bridewell,  are  the 
company  which  the  spectator  must  condescend  to  keep,  and  whose  sentiments  the  reader  mdst  be  content  to  put 
up  with.  He  dips  into  the  lowest  ranks,  and  shows  the  worst  side  of  human  nature.  Few  dramas  can  be  found 
■o  generally  satirical ;  for  whilst  he  profesaedly  laahes  the  citizens  without  mercy,  he  takes  every  oHnrtunity 
of  hooking  in  his  allusions  to  the  higher  orders  of  society  with  unsparing  asperiQr. 

The  city  wives  and  the  city  husbands  are  exact  duplicates,  each  of  the  other.  The  author,  with  aU  his  art  and 
contrivance,  squeezes  little  more  than  two  hundred  pounds  out  of  the  pockets  of  their  husbands;  and,  indeapair 
to  make  them  better,  leaves  them  so  much  the  wonw  by  how  much  they  are  the  more  confirmed  in  their  iniquity; 
and  when  Araminta  observes  to  Clarissa,  that  '*  she  supposes  they  are  to  go  on  with  tlieir  dears  as  they  used  to 
do,"  Clarissa  answers,  **Just  in  the  same  track,**  and  then  concludes  the  play  with  a  comforting  remark  for  all 
intriguing  wives— **  that  every  thing  gets  well  out  of  a  broil  but  a  husband.**  With  thia* remark  the  curtain 
drops ;  and  the  audience,  delivered  from  the  company  of  rogues  and  whores,  may  go  home  to  tteir  fkmilies,  and 
neditatc  upon  the  conversation  Uiey  have  been  admitted  to. 


DRAMATIS  P£RSONiE. 


Geii»s. 
MoNcmup. 
Dick  Ahlvt. 

BlUM. 

Cup. 
J] 


CLAU88A 

Araminta. 

CORINNA. 

fuppanta. 
Mrs.  Amlxt. 
Mrs.  Clogqit: 


ScBNid— Loadon. 


PROLOGUE. 

TO  BB  SqpXEN  VT  A  IHABBT  POST. 

Yi  Gedi !  what  crime  had  my  poor  fttker  done, 
That  you  ahouid  make  a  fioet  of  hie  aonl 
Or  is^  for  aome  great  eenioee  of  hie, 
Y'are  pleaaed  to  compliment  his  boy— -with 
this  1       [Skiwing  kii  cnton  qflaurtL 
Toun....3N 


The  honour,  I  must  needs  confess,  is  great, 
IjT  with  his  crown,  you'd  tell  him  where  to  eat 

*Ti8  well But  I  have  more  compiainte— look 

here !  [Showing  his  ragged  coat. 

Hark  ye :  D'ye  think  this  suit  sood  winter  wear  1 
In  a  cold  morning ;  whu !  at  a  ford's  ffnte, 
How  vou  have  let  the  porter  let  me  wait ! 
Youli  say,  perhaps,  you  knew  I'd  get  no  harm, 
You'd  given  me  nre  enough  to  keep  me  warm. 
^  405 
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Ah 

A  world  of  lilemngs  to  that  fire  we  owe: 
Without  ir,  I'd  ne'er  make  this  princely  show. 
I  haye  a  brother  too,  now  in  my  sight, 

[Looking  behind  the  aeenes. 
'A  hcuy  man  amongst  us  here  to-night; 
Your  fire  has  made  him  play  a  thousand  pranks, 
For  which,  no  doubt,  you'vehad  his  daily  thanks; 
•  He 's  thank'd  yovk  first,  for  all  his  decent  plays, 
Where  he  so  nick'd  it,  when  he  writ  for  praise. 
Next  for  his  meddling  with  some  folks  in  black, 
And  brining — souse — a  priest  upon  his  back ; 
For  buildmg  houses  here  t  oblige  the  peers. 
And  fetching  all  the  house  about  his  ears; 
For  a  new  play  he'as  now  thought  fit  to  write. 
To  soothe  the  town — which  they — ^wiU  daom  to- 
night, 
These  benefits  are  such,  no  man  can  doubt 
But  he'll  go  on,  and  see  your  fancy  out, 
Till  for  reward  of  all  his  noble  deeds. 
At  last  like  other  sprightly  folks  he  speeds: 
Has  this  ^at  recompense  fix'd  on  his  brow 
At  famed  Parnassus :  has  your  leave  to  bow 
And  walk  about  the  streets — equipped— as  I  am 
now. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L-^CoverU  Cforden. 

EfUer  Mrs*.  Amlet  and  Mas.  Cloqoit, 
meeting. 

Am,  Qood  morrow,  neighbour:  good  morrow, 
neighbour  Ck^t.  How  does  all  at  your  hotts6 
this  morning  1 

CU^.  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  Amlet,  thank 
ymi  kindly;  how  do  you  do,  I  prayl 

Am.  At  the  old  rate,  neighbour,  poor  and  ho- 
nest ;  these  are  llard  times,  good  lacL 

Chg.  If  they  are  hard  with  you,  what  an  they 
with  us  ]  You  have  a  good  trade  {ping ;  all  the 
great  folks  in  town  help  you  oflf  with  your  mer- 
diandite. 

Am.  Yes,  they  do  help  us  off  with  them  in- 
deed; they  buy  all. 

Oog.  And  pay 

Am.  For  some. 

Gog.  Well,  'tis  a  thousand  pities,  Mrs.  Amlet, 
they  are  not  as  ready  at  one  as  they  are  at  t'other; 
Ibr,  not  to  wrong  Uiem,  they  give  very  good  rates. 

Am.  Oh,  for  that,  let's  do  tnem  justice,  neigh- 
bour ;  they  never  make  two  words  upon  the  price ; 
all  they  Wglc  about  is  the  day  of  payment 

Clog.  There 's  all  the  dispute,  as  you  say. 

Am.  But  that 's  a  wicked  one.  For  my  part, 
neighbour,  Fm  just  tired  off  my  legs  with  trotting 
After  them;  bnides,  it  eats  out  all  our  profit 
WouM  you  believe  it,  Mrs.  Cloggit,  I  have  worn 
oat  four  pair  of  pattens  with  following  my  old 
Lady  Youthful  for  one  set  of  false  teeth,  and  but 
three  pots  of  paint. 

Qog.  Look  you  there  now ! 

Am.  If  they  would  but  once  let  me  gist  enough 
by  them,  to  keep  a  coach  to  carry  me  a  dunning 
mr  thism,  there  would  be  some  oonadtenco  in  it. , 


Clog.  Ay,  tha&  were  iomethiiv.  But  now  70a 
talk  of  conscience,  Mrs.  Amlet,  now  do  you  speed 
amongst  your  city  customers?    > 

Am.  My  dty  customers !  Now,  by  my  tmCh^ 
neighbour,  between  the  city  and  the  court  (with 

reverence  be  it  spoken,)  there's  not   a to 

choose.  My  ladies,  in  the  city,  in  times  ptM. 
were  as  full  of  gold  as  they  were  of  religion,  ana 
as  punctual  in  their  pavments  as  they  were  in 
their  prayers ;  but  silioe  they  have  set  their  minds 
upon  quality,  adieu  one !  aaieu  t'other !  their  mo- 
ney and  their  consciences  are  gone.  Heaven  knowv 
where.  There  is  not  a  goQsmith's  wife  Co  be 
found  in  town,  but 's  as  heardbearted  as  an  an- 
cient judge,  and  as  poor  as  a  towering  dutcbesB. 

Clog.  But  what  the  murrain  have  they  to  do 
with  quality  1  Why  don't  their  husbands  make 
them  mind  their  shops  1 

Am.  Their  husbands!  their  husbands,  say^it 
thou,  woman  1  Alack,  alack,  they  mind  their  hos- 
bands,  neighbour,  no  more  than  tney  do  a  sermon  t 

Clog.  Good  lack-a-day,  that  women  bom  of 
sober  parents  should  be  prone  to  follow  ill  exam- 
ples !  But,  now  we  talk  of  quality,  when  did  you 
near  of  your  son  Richard,  Mrs.  Amlet  1  Mj 
daughter  Flipp  says  she  met  him  t'other  day,  in  a 
laced  coat,  with  three  fine  ladies,  his  footman  at 
his  heels,  and  as  gay  as  a  bridegroom. 

Am.  Is  it  possible?  Ah,  the  rogue!  Wdl, 
neighbour,  all^s  well  that  ^ids  weU;  bat  Dick 
will  be  hanged. 

Qog.  T&t  were  pity. 

Am.  Pity,  indeed ;  for  he 's  a  hopeful  young 

man  to  look  on;  but  he  leads  a  lile- WeS, 

where  he  has  it,  Heaven  knows ;  but  they  say,  he 

Kys  his  club  with  the  best  of  them.  I  have  seen 
n  but  once  these  three  months,  neighbour,  and 
then  the  varlet  wanted  money;  but  I  bid  him 
mareh,  and  march  he  did,  to  some  purpose ;  for,  in 
less  than  an  hour  back  comes  ray  geimeman  info 
the  house,  walks  to  and  fVo  in  the  room,  with  his 
wig  over  nis  shocdder,  his  hat  on  one  side,  whitt- 
ling a  minuet,  and  tossing  a  purse  of  gohl  from 
one  hand  to  t'other,  with  no  more  resect,  Hea- 
ven bless  us !  than  if  it  had  been  an  orange.  Sir- 
rah, says  I,  where  have  you  got  that  1  He  answers 
me  never  a  word,  but  sets  his  arms  a-kimbo,  ooAm 
his  saucy  hat  in  my  face,  turns  about  upon  his 
ungracious  heel,  as  much  as  to  say,  kiss 
ana  I've  never  set  eye  on  him  since. 

Qog.  Look  you  there  now !  To  see  what  the 
youth  of  this  age  come  to ! 

Am.  See  what  they  will  come  to,  neighbour. 
Heaven  shield,  I  say ;  but  Dick 's  upon  the  gallop. 
Well,  I  must  bid  you  good  morrow;  I'm  going 
where  I  doubt  I  shall  meet  but  a  sorry  welcome. 

Qog.  To  get  in  some  old  debt.  111  warrant  yon  ? 

Am.  Neither  better  nor  worse. 

Qog.  From  a  lady  of  quahtjl 

Am.  No.  she's  but  a  scrivener's  wife^  hot  she 
lives  as  well,  and  pays  as  ill,  as  the  statelieet  oouh 
tees  of  them  all.  [Exeunt  aeperal  tsoys. 

BnierBttAM. 

Bran,  Well,  surely,  through  the  woild's  wide 
extent,  there  never  ameared  w^impiident  a  feOow 
as  my  school-feUow.  Dick.  To  pass  himself  upon 
the  town  for  a  gentwrnan,  drop  into  all  the  best 
company  with  an  easy  air,  as  if  his  natmal  ele- 
ment were  in  the  sptieie  of  quality;  when  tiie 
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lo^e  had  a  kettle-drum  to  his  father,  who  was 
hanged  for  robbing  a  church ;  and  has  a  pedlar  to 
hia  mother,  who  canica  her  shop  under  her  arm. 
But  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Dick. 


Dick.  Well,  Braas,  what  newsl  Hast  thou 
given  my  letter  to  Flippantal 

Bran.  I'm  just  come ;  I  ha'n't  knocked  at  the 
door  yet  But  I've  a  damned  piece  of  news  for 
you. 

Dkk.  As  howl 

Brass.  We  must  ^uit  this  country. 

Dick.  We'll  be  han^  first. 

Brow.  So  you  will  if  vou  stay. 

I}ick.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Brass.  There 's  a.  storm  a  coming. 

Dick.  From  whence  1 

Brass.  From  the  wont  point  in  the  compass, 
the  law. 

/>tc^.  Thelaw!  Why,  what  have  I  to  dO  with 
the  law  1 

Brass.  Nothing;  and  therefore  it  has  some- 
thing to  do  with  you. 

Dick.  Explain. 

Brasa.  You  know  you  cheated  a  young  fellow 
at  piquet  t'other  day  of  the  money  he  had  to  raise 
his  company- 

Dick.  Well,  what  then  1 

Brast.  Why.  he 's  sorry  he  lost  it 

Dick.  Who  doubts  that 

Brass.  Ay,  but  that 's  not  all ;  he 's  such  a  fbol 
to  think  of  complaining  on't 

Dick.  Then  I  must  he  wise  to  stop  his  mouth. 

Brass.  Howl 

Dick.  Give  him  a  little  back ;  if  that  wont  do, 
strangle  him. 

Brass.  You  are  very  quick  in  your  methods. 

Diek.  Men  must  be  so  that  will  despatch  bu- 
fiioess. 

Brass.  Ebrk  you:  colonel,  your  fiither  died 
in'sbed. 

Dick.  He  might  have  done,  if  he  had  not  been 
a  fbol. 

Brass.  Why,  he  robbed  a  church. 

Dick.  Ay,  but  he  forgot  to  make  sure  of  the 
sexton. 
Brass.  Are  not  vou  a  great  rogue  1 

Diek.  Or  I  should  vtrear  worse  clothes. 

Brass.  Hark  you ;  I  would  advise  you  to  change 
your  life. 

Dirk.  And  turn  ballad  singer. 

Brass.  Not  so  neither. 

Didc.  What  then  7 

Brass.  Why,  if  you  can  get  this  young  wench, 
lefbrm  and  live  honest 
Dick.  That 's  the  way  to  be  starved. 
Brass.  No,  she  has  money  enough  to  buy  you 
a  good  place,  and  pay  me  into  the.  bargain,  for 
helping  her  to  so  good  a  match.  You  have  but 
(his  throw  left  to  save  you ;  for  you  are  not  igno- 
rant, youngster,  that  your  morals  begin  to.be 
pretty  well  Known  about  town ;  have  a  care  your 
noble  birth,  and  your  honourable  relations  are  not 
discovered  too;  there  needs  but  that  to  have  you 
toned  in  a  blanket,  finr  the  entertainment  of  the 
first  eompajiv  of  laoies  you  intrude  into ;  and  then, 
like  a  dutiful  son,  yon  may  di^le  about  with 
your  mother,  and  seu  paint;  she  Void  and  weak, 
and  wants  somebody  to  carry  her  goods  after  her. 


How  like  a  dog  vnll  you  look,  with  a  pair  of  plod 
shoes,  your  hair  cropped  up  to  your  ea^  and  a 
band-box  under  your  arm ! 

Dick.  Why  faith,  Brass,  I  think  thou  art  in  the 
right  on't;  I  must  fix  my  affairs  quickly,  or  Ma- 
dam Fortune  will  be  playing  some  of  ner  bitch 
tricks  with  me:  therefore  Vu  tell  thee  what  we'll 
do :  we'll  pursue  this  old  rogue's  daughter  heart- 
ily; we'll  cheat  his  family  to  purpose,  and  they 
shall  atone  for  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Brass.  Have  at  her  then.  I'll  about  your  bu- 
siness presently. 

Dick.  "  One  kiss— and"  success  attend  thee. 

[ExU  Dick. 

Brass.  A  great  rogue— Well,  I  say  nothing. 
But  when  I  nave  got  the  thing  into  a  good  noc- 
ture, he  shall  sign  and  seal,  or  I'll  have  nim 
tumbled  out  of  the  house  like  a  cheese.  Now  for 
Flippanta.  [He  knodcs. 

Enter  Flippanta. 

Flip.  Who's thati  Brass! 
Brass.  Flippanta! 
Flip.  What  want  you,  rogue's  fkcel 
Brass.  Is  your  mistress  dressed  1 
Flip.  What,  already?    Is  the  feUow  drunk? 
Brass.  Why,  with  respect  to  hear  looking-glass, 
it 's  almost  twa 
Flip.  What  then,  fooH 
Brass.  Why,  then  it 's  time  for  the  mistress  of 
the  house  to  come  down  and  look  after  her  fkmily. 
Fliv.  Pr'ythee,  don't  be  an  owl.    Those  that 
go  to  Dcd  at  night  may  rise  in  the  morning;  we 
uat  go  to  bed  m  the  morning  rise  in  the  after- 
noon. 
Brass.  When  does  she  make  her  visits  then.  < 
FVv.  By  candle  light :  it  helps  off  a  muddy 
complexion;  we  women  hate  inquisitive  sunshine. 
But  do  you  know  that  my  lady  is  going  to  turn 
good  housewife  1 
Brass.  What,  is  she  going  to  die? 
Flip.  Die! 

Brass.  Why,  that 's  the  only  way  to  save  mo- 
ney for  her  family. 

Flip.  Noj  but  she  has  thought  of  a  project  to 
save  chair-hire. 
Brass.  As  how  1 

FUp.  Why,,  all  the  company  she  used  to  k^ 
abroad,  she  now  intends  shall  meet  her  at  her  own 
house.  Your  master  has  adviwd  her  to  set  up  a 
basset-table. 

Brass.  Nay,  if  he  advised  her  to  it,  it 's  right 
But  has  she  acquainted  her  husband  with  it  yet  1 
Mip.  What  to  do  7  When  the  company  meet, 
hell  see  them.  * 

Brass.  Nay  that 's  true,  as  you  say,  hell  know 
it  soon  enough. 

Flip.  Wdl,  I  must  begone;  have  yon  any  bu- 
siness with  my  lady  ? 

Brass.  Yes,  as  ambassador  firom  Araminta,  I 
have  a  letter  fbr  her. 
-  Flip.  Give  it  me.  , 

Brass.  Hold— «nd,  as  firrt  minister  of  state 
to  the  colonel,  I  have  an  afiair  to  communicate  to 
thee. 
FUp.  What  is  iti    auiek. 

Brass. .  Why he 's  in  love. 

Flip.  With  what? 

Brass.  A  woman-^and  her  money  tmtiwr. 

Hip.  Who  is  she? 
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Bra»9.  Corinna. 

Flip.  What  would  he  be  at  t 

Braaa.  At  her  if  she 's  at  leisure. 

nip.  Which  way? 

Brass.  Honourably — ^He  has  ordered  iiie  to  de- 
mand her  of  thee  in  marriage. 

nip.  Of  me'. 

Brass.  Why,  when  a  man  of  quality  has  a 
mind  to  a  city-fortune,  wouldst  have  him  apply 
to  her  father  and  mother? 

Flip.  No. 

Brass.  No,  so  I  think ;  men  of  our  end  of  the 
town  are  better  bred  than  to  use  ceremony. — 
With  a  lone  periwig  we  strike  the  lady ;  with  a 
you-know-wtiat  we  soften  the  maid;  and  when 
the  parson  has  done  his  job,  we  open  the  affair  to 
the  fiimily.  Will  you  slip  this  letter  into  her 
prayer  book,  my  little  queen  7  It 's  a  very  pas- 
sionate* one;  it's  sealed  with  a  heart  and  dagger; 
^  you  may  see  by  that  what  he  intends  to  do  with 
.   iiimselL 

Flip.  Are  there  any  versei  in  it?  If  not,  I 
wont  touch  it 

Brass.  Not  one  word  in  prose;  it 's  dated  in 
rhyme.  [She  takes  U. 

Flip.  Well,  but — ^have  you  brought  nothing 
else? 

Brcas.  Gad  forgive  me !  I'm  the  forgctfullest 
dog.  I  have  a  letter  for  you  too— here — 'tis  in  a 
purse — ^but  it 's  in  prose-^you  wont  touch  it. 

Flip.  Yes,  hang  it,  it  is  not  good  to  be  too 
dainty. 

Brass.  How  useful  a  virtue  is  humility! — 
Well,  child,  we  shall  have  an  answer  to-morrow, 
■ha'nt  wc  ? 

FUp.  I  can't  promi^  you  that ;  for  our  young 
gentlewoman  is  not  so  often  in  my  way  as  she 
would  lie.  Her  father  (who  is  a  citizen  from  the 
ibot  to  the  forehead  of  him)  lets  her  seldom  con- 
yersc  with  her  mother-in-law  and  me,  for  fear  she 
should  learn  the  airs  of  a  woman  of  quality.  But 
Vl{  take  the  first  occasion — See.  there 's  nvy  lady ; 
go  in,  and  deliver  your  letter  to  tier.        [£xeurU. 


SCENE  Il^A  Parlour. 

Snter  Clarissa,  foUcywed  by  Flippant  a  and 

Brass. 

Gar.  No  messages  this  morning  from  any 
body,  FUppanta?  Lard,  how  dull  that  is ! — Oh, 
thera  's  Brass !  I  did  not  see  thee.  Brass.  What 
news  dost  thou  bring  ? 

Brass.  Onl^  a  letter  from  Araminta,  Madam. 

Clar.  Give  it  me — Open  it  for  me,  FUppanta ; 
I  am  so  lazy  to-day.  [Sits  down. 

Brass.  [  7b  Flip.]  Be  sure  now  you  deliver  my 
master's  as  carefully  as  I  do  this. 

JFUp.  Don't  trouble  thyself;  I'm  no  notice. 

Clar.  [  To  Brass.]  'Tis  well ;  there  needs  no 
answer,  since  she'D  be  here  so  soon. 

Brass.  Your  ladyship  has  no  farther  com- 
mands then? 

Oar.  Not  at  this  time,  honest  Brass ^FUp- 
panta 1                                             [Exit  Brass. 

FUp.  Madam. 

Gar.  My  husband 's  in  love* 

mp.  In  love! 

Clar.  With  Araminta. 

Flip.  Impossible! 


Gar.  This  letter  from  her  is  to  give  me  an 
count  of  it. 

Flip.  Methinks  you  are  not  very  much  alarmed. 

Oar.  No;  thou  know'st  I  am  not  much  toir* 
tured  with  jealousy. 

Flip.  Nay,  you  are  much  in  the  right  on% 
Madam ;  for  jealousy 's  a  city  plosion ;  'tis  a  thing 
unknown  amonsst  people  of  quality. 

Gar.  Fy !  A  woman  must  indcied  be  of  a  me- 
chanic mould,  who  is  cither  troubled  or  pleased 
with  any  thing  her  husband  can  do  to  ber. 
Pr'ythee,  mention  him  no  more ;  'tis  the  dullest 
theme ! 

Flip.  'Tis  splenetic  indeed.  But  when  onoe 
you  open  your  basset-table,  I  hope  that  will  put 
him  out  of  your  head. 

Gar  Alas,  Flippanta,  I  begin  to  grow  we&iy 
even  of  the  thought  of  that  too ! 

Flip.  How  80  ? 

Oar.  Why,  I  have  thought  on't  a  day  and  % 
night  already,  and  four  anu  twenty  hours,  tboQ 
know'st,  is  enbugh  to  make  one  weary  of  any  thxi^. 

Flip.  Now,  by  my  conscience,  you  have  more 
woman  in  you  than  all  your  sex  together. — ^Yoa 
never  know  what  you  would  have. 

Oar.  Thou  imstakest  therthing  quite.  I  always 
know  what  I  lack,  but  I  am  never  pleased  with 
what  I  have.  The  want  of  a  thing  is  perplexing 
enough,  but  the  possession  of  it  is  intolerable. 

Flip.  Well,  I  don't  know  what  vou  are  made 
of,  but  other  women  woul^  think  themselves 
blessed  in  your  case :  handsome,  witty,  loved  by 
every  body,  and  of  so  happy  a  composure,  to  care 
a  fig  for  nobody.  You  have  no  one  passion  but 
that  of  your  pleasures,  and  you  have  m  me  a  ser- 
vant devoted  to  all  your  desires,  let  them  be  ss 
extravagant  as  they  will.  Yet  all  this  is  nothing ; 
you  can  still  be  out  of  humour. 

Gar.  Alas,  I  have  too  much  caa*^ ! 

Flip.  Why,  what  have  you  to  complain  of? 

Gar.  Alas,  I  have  more  subieciB  for  spleen 
than  one !  Is  it  not  a  most  horrible  thing  that  I 
should  be  but  a  scriveners  wife? — Come,  don't 
flatter  me — don't  you  think  nature  designed  me 
for  something  plus  Uevee  ? 

Flip.  Nay,  that 's  certain ;  but  on  t'other  side, 
methinks,  you  ought  to  be  in  some  measure  con- 
tent, since  you  uve  Uke  a  woman  of  quality, 
though  you  are  none. 

Gar.  Oh,  fy  1  the  very  quintessence  of  it  is 
wanting. 

Flip.  What's  that? 

Gar.  Why,  I  dare  abuse  nobody :  I'm  afraid  to 
affront  people,  though  I  don't  like  their  faces:  or 
to  ruin  their  reputations,  though  they  pique  me 
to  it,  by  taking  ever  so  much  pains  to  preserve 
them :  I  dare  not  raise  a  lie  of  a  man,  though  be 
neglects  to  make  love  to  me ;  nor  report  a  woman 
to  be  a  fool,  though  she's  handsomer  than  I  am. 
In  short,  I  dare  not  so  much  as  bid  my  footman 
kick  the  people  out  of  doors,  though  they  oome  to 
ask  me  for  what  I  owe  them.  n 

Flip.  AU  this  is  very  hard  indeed. 

Gar.  Ah,  Flippanta,  the  perquisites  of  qnafity 
are  of  an  unspeakable  value ! 

Flip.  They  are  of  some  use,  I  must  confess : 
but  we  must  not  expect  to  have  every  thing.-^ 
You  have  wit  and  beauty,  and  a  fool  to  your  hus- 
band.— Come,  come.  Madam,  that 's  a  good  por- 
tion for  one. 

Gar.  Aks!  what  signifies  beauty  and  tirll, 
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wben  one  dares  neither  jUt  the  men,  nor  abuse 
ttie  women  1  'Tis  a  ead  thing,  Flippanta,  when 
'wH'fl  confined,  'tis  worse  than  the  rmna  of  the 
lights ;  I  have  been  sometimee  almost  choEed  with 
scandal,  and  durst  not  cough  it  up,  for  want  of 
b^^  a  countess. 

jF%p.  Poor  lady  I 

Clar.  Oh.  liberty  is  a  fine  thinff,  FUppanta: 
it 's  a  great  nelp  in  conversation  to  have  leave  to 
say  what  one  will.  I  have  seen  a  woman  of 
quality  who  has  not  had  one  grain  of  wit,  enter- 
tain a  whole  company  the  most  agreeably  in  the 
world,  only  with  ner  malice.  But  'tis  in  vain  to 
repine:  I  can't  mend  my  condition  till  m^  hus- 
band  oies;  so  I'll  sav  no  more  on't,  but  think  of 
making  the  most  of  the  state  I  am  in. 

^tp.  That 's  your  best  way,  Madam;  and  in 
4nder  to  it,  pray  consider  how  you'll  get  some 
ready-money  to  set  your  basset-table  argoing;  for 
that  s  necessary. 

Oar,  Thou  say'st  true :  but  what  trick  I  shall 
play  my  husband  to  get  some,  I  don't  know;  for 
my  pretence  of  losing  my  diamond  necklace  has 
|Mit  the  man  into  such  a  pasrion,  I'm  afiraid  he 
wont  hear  reason. 

J^ip.  No  matter;  he  begins  to  think  'tis  lost  in 
earnest ;  so  I  fancy  you  may  venture  to  sell  it,  and 
raise  money  that  way. 

Clar.  That  can't  be;  fi>r  he  has  left  odious 
notes  with  all  the  goldsmiths  in  town. 

PUp.  Well,  we  must  pawn  it  then. 

Oar.  I'm  quite  tired  with  dealing  with  those 
pawn-brokers. 

Ptip.  I'm  aftaid  you'll  continue  the  trade  a 
great  while  for  all  that.  [Aride. 

ETtUr  ivtuAMiv. 

Jes.  Madam,  there's  the  woman  below  that 
aells  paint  and  patches,  iron  bodice,  £dse  teeth, 
and  ail  sorts  of  things  to  the  ladies;  I  cant  think 
of  her  name. 

Flip.  'Tis  Mrs.  Amlet;  sha  wants  money. 

Oar.  WeUj  I  ha'n't  enough  for  myself;  it 's  an 
unreasonable  thing  she  should  thint  I  have  any 
fi>r  her. 

Plip.  She 's  a  troublesome  jade. 

Oar.  So  are  all  people  that  come  a  dunning. 

Ftip.  What  will  you  do  with  herl 

Oar.  I  have  just  now  thought  on't.  She 's  very 
rich ;  that  woman  is,  Flippanta;  I'll  borrow  some 
money  of  her. 

Fttp.  Borrow !    Sure  you  jest^  Madam. 

Oar.  No,  I'm  in  earnest;  I  give  thee  commis- 
flion  to  do  it  for  me. 

Mip.  Mel 

Oar.  Why  dost  thou  stare,  and  look  so  un- 
gainly?   Don't  I  speak  to  be  understood  1 

Flip,  Yes,  I  understand  you  well  enough;  but 
Mrs.  Amlet — 

Oar.  But  Mrs.  Amlet  must  lend  me  some  mo- 
ney ;  where  shall  I  have  any  to  pay  her  else  1 

Flip.  That's  truej  I  never  thought  of  that, 
truly.    But  here  she  is. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Oar.  How  do  you  do  1  How  do  you' do,  Mrs. 
Amlet  1  I  ha'n't  seen  you  these  thousand  years ; 
and  yet  I  believe  I'm  down  in  your  books. 

Am.  Oh,  Madam,  I  don't  come  for  that,  alack  1 

J^ip.  Good  morrow,  Mrs.  Ajnlet 

40 


Am.  Good  morrow,  Mrs.  Flippanta. 

Oar,  How  much  am  I  indebted  to  jou,  Min. 
Amlet  1 

Am.  Nay,  if  yonr  ladyship  desires  to  see  your 
bill,  I  believe  I  may  have  it  about  me — There, 
Madam,  if  it  ben't  too  much  fatigue  to  you  to  look 
it  over. 

Oar.  Let  me  see  it;  for  I  hate  to  be  in  debt — 
where  I  am  obhged  to  pay.  [Ande^ — [Reads.] 
"  ImprimiSj  for  bolstering  out  the  Countess  of 
Crump's  left  hip." Oh,  fy !  this  does  not  bo- 
long  to  me. 

Am.  I  beg  your  ladyship's  pardon ;  I  mistodlp 
indeed :  'tis  a  countess's  biJI  I  have  writ  out  to  lit> 
tie  purpose.  I  furnished  her  two  years  ago  with 
three  pair  of  hips,  and  am  not  paid  for  them  yet 
But  some  are  better  customers  than  some.  There's 
your  ladyship's  bill.  Madam. 

Clar.  [Reads.]  "  For  the  idea  of  a  new-invented 
commode." — Ay,  this  may  be  mine ;  but  'tis  of  a 
preposterous  length.  Do  you  think  I  can  waste 
time- to  read  every  article,  Mrs.  Amlet  1  I'd  as 
lief  read  a  sermon. 

Am.  Alack-a*day,  there 's  no  need  of  fatiguing 
yourself  at  that  rate :  cast  an  eye  only,  if  your  ho- 
nour pleases,  upon  the  sum  total. 

Oar.  Total,  fifty-six  pounds — and  odd  things. 

Flip.  But  six  and  fifty  pounds ! 

Am.  Nay,  another  body  would  have  made  it 
twice  as  much ;  but  there 's  a  blessing  goes  along 
with  a  moderate  profit 

Oar.  Ffippanta,  go  to  my  cashier,  let  him  give 
you  six  ana  fifty  pounds.  Make  haste. — Dont 
you  hear  me  1  Six  and  fifty  pounds.  Is  it  so 
difiiicult  to  be  comprehended  t 

FVp.  No,  Madam, — ^I — I  comprehend  six  and 
fifty  pounds,  but — 

Clar.  But  go  fetch  it  then. 

Flip.  What  she  means  I  don't  know— but  I 
shall,  I  suppose,  before  I  bring  her  the  money. 

[Aside— Exit. 

Clar.  [Setting  her  hair  in  a  jicket-glaas.] — 
The  trade  you  follow  gives  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble,  Mrs.  Amlet  1 

Am.  Alack-a-day !  a  world  of  pain,  Madam-^ 
and  yet  there's  small  profit  as  your  honour  sees 
by  your  bill. 

Clar.  Poor  woman! — Sometimes  you  have 
great  losses,  Mrs.  Amlet  t 

Am.  I  have  two  thousand  pounds  owing  me, 
of  which  I  shall  never  get  ten  shillings. 

Oar.  Poor  woman ! — You  have  a  great  charge 
of  children,  Mrs.  Amlet  1 

Am.  Only  one  wicked  rpgue,  Madam^  who,  I 
think,  will  break  my  heart 

Clar.  Poor  woman  I 

Am.  He'll  be  hanged.  Madam :  that  will  be  the 
end  of  him.  Where  he  gets  it,  Heaven  knows ; 
but  he 's  always  shaking  his  heels  with  the  ladies ; 
and  hb  elbows  with  the  lords.  He 's  as  fine  as  a 
prince,  and  as  gim  as  the  best  of  them.  But  the 
ungracious  roeue  tells  all' he  comes  near  that  his 
his  mother  is  dead,  and  I  am  but  his  nurse. 

Oar.  Poor  woman! 

Am.  Alas!  Madam,  he's  like  the  rest  of  the 
world — ^Every  body's  for  appearing  to  be  mora 
than  they  are,  and  that  ruins  all. 

Oar.  Well,  Mrs.  Amlet,  you'U  excuse  me :  I 
have  a  little  business.  Flippanta  will  bringyoa 
your  money  presently.  Adieu,  Mrs.  Amlet  [^xit. 

Am.  I  return  your  honour  many  thanks— Ah- 
there  's  a  good  lady !  not  so  mucn  as  read  her  bill 
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— — Tf  the  TCflt  were  like  her,  I  should  won  have 
money  enough  to  go  as  fine  as  Dick  himself 

Enter  Dick. 

Dide.  Sure  Flippanta  must  have  given  my  let- 
ter by  this  time.  Tlong  to  know  how  it  has  been 
received.  [Aside. 

Am.  Miserioorde !  what  do  I  see  t 

Dick,  Fiends  and  hags! — the  witch,  my  mo- 
ther! 

Am.  Na^,  'tis  he— Ah,  my  poor  Dick,  what 
ait  thou  doing  hero  1 

Dick.  What  a  misfortune !  [Aside. 

Am.  Grood  Lard,  how  thou  ait  bravely  decked  I 
— But  it  s  all  one;  I'm  thy  mother  still;  and 
though  thou  art  a  wicked  child,  nature  will  speak ; 

I  love  thee  still Ah,  Dick !  my  poor  Dick ! 

[pmbrcunn^  him,. 

Dick.  Blood  and  thunder ! — Will  you  ruin  me  1 

[Breaking /rom  her. 

Am.  Ah,  the  blasphemous  rogue,  how  he 
swears! 

Du^.  You  destroy  all  my  hopes. 

Am.  Will  your  mother's  kiss  destroy  you,  var- 
let !  Thou  art  an  ungracious  bird.  Kneel  down, 
and  ask  my  blessing,  sirrah. 

Dick.  Death  and  furies ! 

Am.  Ah,  he 's  a  proper  young  man ! See 

what  a  shape  he  has Ah,  poor  child ! 

[Running  to  embrace  7iim,  he  still  avoiding  her. 

Dick.  Oons,  keep  off!  the  woman 's  mad.  If 
any  body  comes,  my  fortune's  lost 

Am.  What  fortune,  ha  1  Speak,  Graceless — 
Ah,  Dick,  thou'lt  be  hanged,  Dick. 

Dick:  Good,  dear  motner,  don't  call  me  Dick 
here. 

Am.  Not  call  thee  Dick1 — Is  it  not  thy  name  1 — 
What  shall  I  call  thee  1— Mr.  Amlct?— Ha!— 
Art  not  thou  a  presumptuous  rascal  1 — ^Hark  you, 
sirrah;  I  hear  of  your  tricks;  you  disown  me  for 
your  mother,  and  say  I  am  but  your  nuxse. — Is 
not  this  true  1 

Dick.  No:  I  love  you,  I  respect  you,  [  Taking  her 
hand.]  I  am  all  duty.  But  if  you'disoover  mehere, 
you  ruin  the  fairest  prospect  that  man  ever  had. 

Am.  What  prospect? — Ha! — Come,  this  b  a 
lie,  now. 

Dick.  No,  my  honoured  parent,  what  I  say  is 
true ;  I'm  about  a  great  fortune.  I'll  bring  you 
home  a  daughter-in-law  in  a  coach  and  six  horses, 
if  you'll  but  be  quiet.    I  can't  tell  m(»«  now. 

Am.  Is  it  possible  1 
'    Dick.  'Tis  true,  by  Jupiter. 

Am.  My  dear  lad 

Dick.  For  Hea\%n's  sake— 

Am.  But  tell  me,  Dick 

Dick.  I'll  follow  you  home  in  a  moment,  and 
tell  you  all 

Am.  What  a  shape  is  there  I 

Dick.  Pray,  mother,  go. 

Am.  I  must  receive  some  money  here  first, 
which  shall  go  for  thy  wedding-dinner. 

Dick.  Here's  somebody  coming ^'Sdeatb, 

she'll  betraj  me ! 

Enter  Flippant i. 

[He  Tnakes  signs  to  his  mother. 
GrOod  morrow,  dear  Flippanta,  how  do  all  the 
ladies  within  1 

Fltp.  At  your  service,  colonel :  as  for  at  least 
as  my  interest  goes. 
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Am.  Colonel ! ^Look  you,  now,  how  Dick  V 

respected.  [Aside. 

Dick.  Waiting  for  thee,  FHppanta,  I  was  mak- 
ing acquaintance  with  this  old  gentlewoman  here: 

Am.  The  pretty  lad !    He 's  ss  impudent  as  a 

[Aside. 
^uJe.  Who  is  this  good  woman,  Flippanta  1 

Mip.  A  gin  of  all  trades;  an  old  daggling 
cheat,  that  hobbles  about  firom  house  to  house,  to 
bubble  the  ladies  of  their  money.  I  have  a  small 
business  of  yours  in  my  pocket,  ootonel. 

Dick.  An  answer  to  my  letter  1 

FJip.  So  quick  indeed  1  No,  it's  your  letter 
itself 

Dick  Hast  thou  not  given  it  then  yet  1 

FliP'  I  han't  had  an  opportunity ;  Mit  'twont  be 
long  nrst.    Wont  you  go  in  and  see  mylady  ? 

Dick.  Yes,  I'll  go  make  her  a  short  visit.  But, 
dear  Flippanta,  don't  forget;  my  life  and  fortune 
are  in  your  hands. 

Flip.  Never  fear;  III  take  care  of  them. 

Am.  How  he  traps  them  I    Let  Dick  alone. 

[Aside. 

Dick.  [To  his  Mother.]  Your  servant,  good 
Madam.  [Exit. 

Am.  Your  honour 's  most  devoted. A  wet- 

ty,  civil,  well-bred  gentleman  this,  Mrs.  Flip- 
panta.  ^Pray  whom  may  he  be  ? 

Flip.  A  man  of  great  note — Colonel  Shapely. 

Am.  Is  it  possible'? 1  have  heard  much  of 

him,  indeed,  but  never  saw  him  before.     Ono 

may  see  quality  in  every  limb  of  him He 's  m 

fine  man,  truly. 

Flip.  I  think  you  are  in  love  with  him,  Mis. 
Amiet. 

Am.  Alas,  those  days  are  done  with  me !  bat  if 
I  were  as  fair  as  I  was  once,  and  had  as  much 
money  as  some  folks,  Colonel  Shapdy  should  not 
catch  cold  for  want  of  a  bcd-feiiow.  I  love  your 
men  of  rank ;  they  have  something  in  their  air 
does  so  distinguish  them  from  the  rascali^. 

Flip.  People  of  quality  are  fine  things  indeed, 
Mrs.  Amlet,  if  they  had  but  a  little  more  money; 
but  for  want  of  that  they  are  forced  to  do  thingB 

their  great  souls  are  ashamed  of For  exami£, 

here 's  my  lady — she  owes  you  but  six  and  n^ 
pounds. 

Am.  Well! 

Flip.  Well,  and  she  has  it  not  by  her  to  pay 
you. 

Am.  How  can  that  be? 

Flip.  I  don't  know ;  her  cash-keeper 's  out  of 
humour;  he  says  he  has  no  money. 

Am.  What  a  presumptuous  piece  of  vermin  is 
a  cash-keeper  1    Tell  his  lady  ne  has  no  money! 

Now,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  you  may  see  his  bags 

are  full,  by  his  being  so  saucy. 

Flip.  If  they  are^  there 's  no  help  for  it ;  hell  do 
what  he  pleases,  till  he  comes  to  make  up  his 
yearly  accounts. 

Am.  But  Madam  plays  sometimes  so,  when 
she  has  good  fortune,  sne  may  pay  me  out  of  her 
winnings. 

Flip.  Oh,  ne'er  think  of  that,  Mrs.  Amlet;  if 
she  had  won  a  thousand  pounds,  she'd  rather  die 
in  a  gaol,  than  pay  off  a  farthing  with  it  Play- 
money,  Mrs.  Amlet,  amongst  people  of  quality,  is 
a  saxsfed  thing,  and  not  to  be  profaned ;  tis  oons^ 
crated  to  their  pleasures;  'twould  be  sacrilege  to 
pay  their  debts  with  it. 

Am.  Why,  what  shall  we  do,  theni  Fori 
ha'n't  one  penny  to  buy  bread. 
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jRip,  ni  tell  yo  J — it  just  now  comes  in  my 
lieftd — ^I  know  my  lady  lias  a  little  occasion  for 
money  at  this  time : — so  if  you  lend  her  a  hundred 
pounds,  d'ye  see — then  she  may  pay  you  your  six 
and  fifty  out  of  it. 

Am.  Sure,  Mn.  Flippanta,  you  think  to  make 
a  fool  of  me? 

FUp.  No,  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do— You 
shall  nave  a  diamond  necklace  in  pawn. 

Am.  O  ho,  a  pawn !  That 's  another  case — 
and  when  must  she  have  the  money  1 

Flip.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

ilm.  Say  no  more.  Bring  the  necklace  to  my 
bouse ;  it  shall  he  ready  for  you. 

Plip.  VH  be  with  you  in  a  moment. 

Am.  AcUeu,  Mrs.  Flippanta. 

J^ip.  Adieu,  Mis.  JiiAet. \Exit  Amlet.] 

So        this  ready  money  will  make  us  all 

happy this  spring  will  set  our  basset-table 

a-gdng,  and  that's  a  wheel  will  turn  twenty 
others.  My  lady 's  young  and  handsome ;  she'll 
have  a  dozen  intrigues  upon  her  hands,  before 
the  has  been  twjce  at  her  prayers.  So  much  the 
better;  the  more  the  grist  the  richer  the  miller;, 
•ure  never  wench  got  into  so  hopeful  a  place; 
here 's  a  fortune  to  be  sold,  a  mistress  to  be  de- 
bauched, and  a  master  to  be  ruined.  If  I  don't 
feather  my  nest,  and  set  a  good  husband,  I  de- 
aerve  to  die  both  a  nudd  and  a  beggar.        [Exit. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—Mr.  Gripe's  ffouae. 

Enter  Clarissa  and  Dick. 

CEar.  What  in  the  name  of  dnlness  is  the  mat- 
ter with  you,  colonel  1  You  aro  as  studious  as  a 
cracked  chymist. 

Dkk.  My  head,  Madam,  is  full  of  your  hus- 
band. 

Gar.  The  worst  furniture  for  a  head  in  the 
universe^ 

Dick.  I  am  thinking  of  his  passion  for  your 
IHend  Araminta. 

Oar.  Passion ! ^Dear  cdooel,  giv«  it  a  less 

violent  name. 

Enter  Brasb, 

Dick.  Well,  Sir,  what  want  youl 

Bnua.  The  afiair  I  told  you  oi*  goes  ill.  [7b 
Dick  aside.]  There 's  an  action  out. 

Dick.  The  devil  there  is! 

Clar.  What  news  brings  Brass? 

Dick.  Before  Gad  I  caiTt  tell,  Madam:  the  doa 
wilt  never  speak  out.  My  Lord  What-d'ye-calf 
him  waits  for  me  at  my  lodging;  is  not  that  it? 

Bnua.  Yes,  Sir. 

Dick.  Madam,  I  ask  3rDur  paidon. 

Clar.  Your  servant,  Sir.  [Exeunt  Djck  and 
Brass.]  Jessamin  1  [She  site  down. 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jee.  Madam. 

Oar.  Where  'a  Corinnal  Call  her  to  me,  if 
her  fiither  ha  n't  locked  her  i^ :  I  want  her  com- 
pany. 

Jw.  Madam,  her  ffoitar-mastev  is  with  her. 
Oar.  Pshaw!  she%  always  taken  ^p  with  hsr 


impertinent  guita^man.  Flippanta  stays  an  age 
with  that  old  fool,  Mrs.  Amlet:  and  Araminta,  m- 
fore,  she  can  come  abroad,  is  so  long  in  placing 
her  coquette-patch,  that  I  must  be  a  year  without 
company.  How  insupportable  is  a  moment's  un- 
easiness to  a  woman  of  spirit  and  pleasure ! 

Enter  Flippanta. 

Oh,  art  thou  come  at  last?  Pr'ythee,  Flippanta, 
learn  to  move  a  little  quicker;  thou  knowest  how 
impatient  I  am. 

PUp.  Yes,  when  you  expect  money ;  if  you  had 
sent  me  to  buy  a  prayer-book,  you'd  have  thought 
I  had  flown.  * 

Qar,  Well,  hast  thou  brought  me  any,  after  all? 

Flip.  Yes,  1  have  brought  some.  There: 
[Cfiving  her  a  purse.]  the  om  hag  has  struck  off 
her  bill,  the  rest  is  in  that  purse. 

Clar,  *Tis  well :  but  take  care,  Flippanta,  my 
husband  don't  suspect  any  thing  of  this :  'twould 
vex  him,  and  1  don't  love  to  make  him  uneasy : 
so  I  would  spare  him  these  little,  sort  of  troubles, 
by  keeping  tWm  from  his  knowledge. 

Flip.  &e  the  tenderness  she  has  for  him,  and 
yet  he 's  always  a  complaining  of  you.  ' 

Qar.  'Tis  the  nature  of  Uiero,  Flippanta:  a 
husband  is  a  growling  animal. 

Flip.  How  exactly  you  define  them ! 

Clar:  Oh,  I  know  thorn,  Flippanta:  though  I 
confess  my  i)oor  wretch  diverts  me  sometmies 
with  his  ill  numours.  I  wish  he  would  quarrel 
with  me  to-day  a  little  to  pass  away  the  time,  for 
I  find  myself  in  a  violent  spleen. 

Flip.  Why,  if  you  please  to  drop  yourself  in 
his  way,  six  to  four  but  he  scolds  one  rubber  with 
you. 

Qar.  Ay,  but  thou  knowest  he 's  as  uncertain 
as  the  wind ;  and  if,  instead  of  quarrelling  with 
me,  he  should  grow  fond,  he'd  make  me  as  sick 
as  a  dog. 

/  FUp.  If  he 's  kind  you  must  provoke  him:  if 
ne  kisses  you,  spit  in  his  face. 

Qar.  Alas!  when  men  are  in  the  kissing  fit 
(like  lap-dogs)  they  take  that  for  a  favour. 

JFtip.  Nay,  then  I  don't  know  what  youll  do 
with  nim.  ' 

Clar.  ril  e'en  do  nothing  at  all  with  him. 

Flippanta. 

Pop.  Madam. 

Qar.  My  cardinal  and  gloves,  and  a  coach  to 
the  door. 

Flip.  Why,  whither  are  you  going? 

Qar.  I  can't  tell  vet;  but  I  wotud  go  spend 
some  money,  unce  I  have  it.  • 

FUp.  Why,  you  want  nothing  that  I  know  of. 

Qar.  How  awkward  an  objection  now  is  that 
as  if  a  woman  of  education  bought  thin^ 


because  she  wanted  them !  duality  always  dis- 
tinguishes itself;  and  therefore  as  the  mechanic 
people  buy  things,  because  they  have  occasion  for 
them,  you  see  women  of  rank  always  buy  things, 
became  they  have  not  occasion  for  them.  Now 
there,  Flippanta,  yon  see  the  difierence  between 
a  woman  that  has  breeding,  and  one  that  has 
none.    Oh,  ho,  here 's  Anuninta  come  at  last 

Enter  Araminta. 

Laid,  what  a  tedious  while  yon  have  let  me  ex- 
pect yonl  I  was  afraid  you  were  not  well:  how 
do  you  do  toniay  ? 
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ArtL  ABwoDasawDDuncando,  thathMnot 
slept  all  nifht 

PUp.  JV^thinlu,  Madam,  you  aie  pretty  well 
awoke,  however. 

Ara.  Oh,  'tis  not  a  little  thing  will  make  a  wo- 
man of  my  spirits  look  drowsy. 

Oar.  But  pr'ythee,  what  was't  disturbed  you  7 
Ara.  Not  your  husband,  don't  trouble  yourself; 
at  leafit  1  am  not  in  love  with  him  yet. 

Clar.  Weil  remembered 1  had  quite  fbigot 

that  matter.    I  wish  jrou  much  joy ;  you  have 
made  a  noble  conquest  indeed. 

Ara.  But  now  I  have  subdued  the  country, 
pray  is  it  worth  my  keeping  1  You  know  the 
ground,  you  have  tned  it. 

Oar.  A  barreh  soil,  Heaven  can  tell. 
Ara.  Yet  if  it  were  well  cultivated,  it  would 
podnce  something,  to  my  knowledge.    Do  you 
knbw  'tis  in  my  power  to  ruin  this  podr  thing  of 
yours?  .His  whole  estate  bat  my  service. 

Mip.  Cods-fish,  strike  him,  Madam,  and  let  my 
lady  go  your  halves.    There 's  no  sin  in  plunder- 
ing a  husband,  so  his  wife  has  share  of  the  booty. 
Ara.  Whenever  she  gives  me  her  orders,  I 
shall  be  ver^  ready  to  obey  them. 

Clar.  Why,  as  odd  a  thing  as  such  a  project 
may  seem,  AraminU,  I  believe  I  shall  have  a  lit- 
tle serious  discourse  with  you  about  it.  But 
jjr'ythee,  tell  me  how  you  have  passed  the  night; 
lor  I  am  sure  your  mind  has  been  roving  upon 
some  pretty  thing' or  other. 

Ara.  Why,  I  have  been  studying  an  the  ways 
my  brain  could  produce  to  plague  my  husband. 

Ciar.  No  wonder  indeed  you  lock  so  fresh  this 
morning,  after  the  satisfaction  of  such  vVdamns 
ideasaU  night  ^         ^ 

Ara.  Why,  can  a  woman  do  less  than  study 
mischief,  when  she  has  tumbled  and  tossed  her- 
self into  a  burning  fever,  for  want  of  sleep,  and 
sees  a  fellow  lie  snoring  by  her,  stock-etifi,  in  a 
fine  breathing  sweat? 

Oir.  Now  see  the  difiVrence  of  women's  tem- 
pers :  if  my  dear  would  make  but  one  nap  of  his 
whole  life,  and  only  waken  to  make  his  will,  I 
should  be  the  happiest  wife  in  the  universe.  But 
we'll  discourse  more  of  these  matters  as  we  go,  fer 
I  must  make  a  tour  among  the  shops. 

Ara.  I  have  a  coach  waits  at  the  door— well 
talk  of  them  as  we  rattle  along. 

Oar.  The  best  place  in  nature — for  you  know 
a  hacknsy-coach  is  a  natural  enemy  to  a  husband. 

[Exeunt  Clar.  and  Ara. 
Flip.  What  a  pretty  little  pair  of  amiable  par- 
sons are  there  gone  to  hold  a  council  of  war  to- 
gether! Poor  birdt!  what  would  they  do  with 
their  time,  if  the  plaguing  their  husbands  did  not 
help  them  to  employment !  WeU,  if  idleness  be 
the  root  of  all  evil,  then  matrimony  'a  good  for 

something ^for  it  sets  many  a  poor  woman  to 

work.  But  here  comes  Miss.  I  hope  I  shall 
help  her  into  the  holy  state  ere  long.  And  when 
she 's  once  there,  if  she  don't  play  her  part  as  well 
as  the  best  of  them,  I'm  mistaken.    Ha'n't  I  lost 

the  letter  I'm  to  give  her? ^No,  here  'tis;  to 

now  we  shall  see  how  pure  nature  will  work  with 
her,  for  art  she  knows  none  yet 


Enter  Corinka. 

Cor.  What  does  my  roothoMn-law  want  with 
me,  Flippantal  They  tell  me,  she  was  askbg 
for  me. 


Mip,  She 's  just  gone  out ;  so  I  suppose  Hrnnm 

no  ffreat  business. 

Cor.  Then  I'll  so  into  my  chamber  again. 

Mip.  Nay,  hold  a  litde,  if  you  please.  Ihavd 
some  business  with  you  myself,  ox  more  conceia 
than  what  she  had  to  say  to  you. 

Cor.  Make  haste  then,  for  yon  know  my  fiiihsr 
wont  let  me  keep  you  company:  he  says,  yoiill 
spoil  me. 

Flip.  I  spoil  you!    He 's  an  unworthy  man  to 

give  you  such  ill  impressionB  of  a  woman  of  bj 
onour. 

Cor.  Nay,  never  take  it  to  heart,  Flippanta; 
fer  I  don't  believe  a  word  he  says.  But  ne  does 
so  plague  me  with  his  continual  stylding,  I'm 
almost  weary  of  my  life. 

Flip.  Why,  what  is't  h|  finds  fault  with  1 
Cor.  Nay,  I  don't  know,  fer  I  never  mind  him: 
when  he  has  babbled  fer  two  hours  together,  m»> 
thinks  I  have  heard  a  mill  going,  that 's  alL  It 
does  not  at  all  change  my  opinion,  Flippanta — it 
only  makes  my  head  ache. 

Flip.  Nay,  if  you  can  bear  it  so,  you  are  not  to 
>;  pitied  so  mucn  as  I  thought.  * 

Cor.  Not  pitied !  Why,  is  il  not  a  miserafalo 
thing,  such  a  young  creature  as  I  am  should  bo 
kept  in  perpetual  sobtude,  with  no  other  ccNnpaiij 
but  a  putsel  of  old  fumbling  masters,  to  teaen  me 
geography,  arithmetic,  phOosophj,  and  a  th&fh 
sand  useless  thin^  1  Fine  entertainment,  indeed, 
for  a  jroung  maid  at  sixteen !  Methinks  one's 
time  might  ne  better  employed. 

Flip.  Those  things  will  improve  your  wit. 
'    Cor.  Fiddle  faddiel  ha*n't  I  wit  enough  al- 
ready 1  My  mother-in-law  has  learned  none  of  this 
trumpery,  and  is  not  she  as  happy  asthe  day  b  longi 

Flip.  Then  you  envy  her,  I  find. 

Cor.  And  well  I  ma^.  Does  she  not  do  what' 
she  has  a  mind  to,  in  spite  of  her  husband's  tosth  t 

F^ip.  Look  you  there  now:  \Ande.]  if  ahe  has 
not  already  conceived  that  as  the  supreme  bless- 
ing of  life! 

Cor.  ru  tell  you  what,  Flippanta:  if  my  mo- 
ther-in-law would  but  stand  oy  me  a  littb,  and 
encourage  me,  and  let  me  keep  her  eompany,  I'd 
rebel  asainst  my  &ther  to-morrow,  and  throw  all 
mj  books  in  the  fire.  Why  he  can't  tooch  a  gioat 
of  my  portion,  do  you  know  that,  Flij^Mjnta  1 

Fiip.  So— —I  shall  spoil  her. [Aside.] — 

Pr^  Heaven  the  girl  don't  debauch  me, 

Qtr.  Look  you :  in  short,  he  may  think  what 
he  pleases,  he  may  think  himself  wise;  but 
thoughts  are  free,  and  I  may  think  in  my  tiom. 
I'm  but  a  girl,  'tis  true,  and  a  fool  too,  if  you  her 
lieve  him  ;^  but  let  him  know,  a  fooliui  girl  may 
make  a  wise  man's  heart  ache;  so  he  hadasgpod 
be  quiet 'Now  its  out. 

Fiip.  Very  well,  I  love  to  see  a  young  woman 
have  spirit ;  it 's  a  sign  shell  come  to  something. 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta,  if  you  would  but  enoou? 
rage  me,  you'd  nnd  me  quite  another  thing.  Tm 
a  devilish  girl  in  the  bottom;  I  wish  you'cTbot  let 
me  make  one  amongst  you. 

Flip.  That  never  can  be,  till  you  are  married. 
Come,  examine  your  strength  a  little.    Do 


you  think  you  durst  venture  upon  a  husband  1 

Cor.  A  husband!    Why  a if  yim  would 

but  encourage  ine->Come,  Flippanta.  be  a  trao 
triend  now.  Ill  give  ;|rou  advice,  wnen  I  hayo 
got  a  little  more  experience.  Do  you,  in  yoar 
very  oonscienoe  and  soul,  think  I  am  old  enovgh 
•to  DO  jBttxiod. 
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Flip,  Old  enough !    Why  yon  vn  dxteon,  are 

Cor.  Sixteen !    I  am  nxteen,  two  monthi,  and 
odd  days,  woman.    I  keep  an  exact  aooount. 
jpltp.  The  deuce  yoa  are ! 
Cor.  Why  do  you  then  trtify  and  sinoeiely 
tkink  I  am  old  endbgh  1 

FUp.  I  do,  uoon  my  iaith,  diild 
Cor.  Why  then,  to  deal  aa  fairly  with  you, 
Ffipimnta,  as  yon  do  with  me,  I  have  thought  so 
any  time  these  three  years. 

Flip.  Now  I  find  you  have  more  wit  than  eyer 
I  thought  you  had;  and  to  show  you  what  an 
cnnnion  I  nave  of  your  du^treiion,  Vu  show  you  a 
thing  I  thought  to  have  thrown  into  the  fire. 

Cor.  What  is  it,  for  Jupiter's  sake  1 

F^ip.  Something  will  make  your  heart  chuck 
ivithinyou. 

Cor.  My  dear  Flippanta ! 
'   ^tp.  What  do  you  think  it  is'} 

Cor.  I  don't  know,  nor  I  don^t  car»— but  I'm 
mad  to  have  it. 

F^p.  It 's  a  ibnr  cornered  thing— ^ 

Cor.  What,  like  a  cardinal's  capl 

F^ip.  No,  'tis  worth  a  whole  conclave  of  them. 
How  do  you  like  it^  [Skowing  the  letUr. 

Cor.  Oh,  lard,  a  letter  1— <Is  there  ever  a  token 
in  HI 

F^ip.  Yes,  and  a  precious  one  too.  There's  a 
handsome  young  gentleman's  heart. 

Cor.  A  handsome  young  gentleman's  heart? 
Kay,  then  it 's  time  to  look  grave.  [AHdt. 

Flip.  There. 

Cor.  I  sha'n't  touch  it. 

Flip.  What's  the  matter  now  1 

Cor.  I  sha'n't  receive  it. 

Fttp.  Sure  you  jest. 

Cor.  You'll  find  I  don't.  I  understand  myself 
better  than  to  take  letters,  When  I  dont  know 
who  they  are  from. 

Flip.  I'm  afiraid  I  commended  your  wit  too 
soon. 

Cor.  'Tis  all  one— I  sha'nt  touch  it,  unless  I 
know  who  it  comes  from. 

FVp.  Hey-di^ !  open  it,  and  youll  see. 

Cor.  Indeed  I  shall  not 

Flip.  Well then  I  must  return  it  where  I 

had  it 

Cor.  That  wont  serve  your  turn,  Madam;  my 
father  must  have  an  account  of  this. 

JWp.  Sure  yon  are  not  in  earnest  1 

C^.  You'll  find  I  am. 

Flip.  So,  here's  fine  workf This  'tis  to 

deal  vnth  girls  before  they  come  to  know  the  dis- 
tinction of  sexes. 

Cor.  Confess  who  you  had  it  ftom,  and  per- 
haps, for  this  once,  I  mayn't  tell  my  father. 

F%p.  Why  then  since  it  mu4  out,  'twas  the 
eolonel:  but  why  are  you  so  scrupulous,  Madam  ? 

Cor.  Because,  if  it  had  come  from  any  body 
ebe — ^I  would  not  have  given  a  farthing  for  it. 

[  TuHtehing  it  eagerly  out  of  her  hatuk 

Fli^.  Ah,  my  dear  little  rogue,  [Kissing  her,] 
you  frightened  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Cor.  Let  me  read  it,  let  me  read  it,  let  me  read 
it,  let  me  read  it,  I  say.  Um,  um,  um — Cupid's 
— am,  um,  um, — ^Darts,  um,  um,  um, — Beauty, — 
um, — Charms, — um,  um,  um, — Angel, — um, — 
Goddess,— um,  [Kining  the  letter.]  um,  um,  um, 
— truest  Lover, — ^um,  um, — eternal  Constancy, — 
,nm,  um,  um,--Crucl,— um,  um,  um, — Racks, — 
um,  um,  um,>~TortaR8,— um,  uoL-^fifty  Dag*! 

toL.n....30  40» 


gersj—um,  um,  um,— bleadfaig  'BuAf—vm,  um, 
— dead  Man.'— Very  well,  a  mighty  civil  letter,  i 
promise  you*,  not  one  smutty  word  in  it:  I'll  go 
lock  it  upin  my  comb-box. 

Flip.  Well hut  what  does  he  say  to  you. 

Cor.  Not  a  word  of  news,  Flippanta;  lis  ijl 
about  business. 

Flip.  Does  he  not  tell  you  he 's  in  love  with  you. 

Cor.  Ay,  but  he  told  me  that  before. 

FUp*  How  so  1    He  never  <spoke  to  you. 

Cor.  He  sent  me  word  by  Ms  eyes. 

Flip.  Did  he  so !  Mighty  well;  I  thought  yon 
had  been  to  learn  that  language. 

Cor.  Ob,  but  you  thought  wrong,  Flippanta 

' ^What,  because  I  don't  go  a  visitmg,  and  see 

the  world,  you  think  I  know  nothing.  But  yon 
should  consider,  Flip{)anta,  that  the  more  one  'a 
alone,  the  more  one  thinka ;  and  'tis  thinkinff  that 
improvea  a  girl.  I'll  have  you  to  know,  when  I 
i^as  younger  than  I  am  now,  by  more  than  I'll 
boast  of,  I  thought  of  things  would  have  made  you 
stare  again. 

F^ip.  Well,  since  you  aie  bo  well  versed  in 
your  business,  I  suppose  I  need  not  infoim  you, 
that  if  you  don't  wnte  your  ffalli 


ify 
he'U  die. 


your  gallant  an  answer — 


Cor.  Nay,  now,  Flippanta,  I  confess  you  tell 
me  somethmg  I  md  not  know  before.  Do  you 
speak  in  serious  sadneasi  Are  men  given  to  die 
it  their  mistresses  are  sour  to  them. 

Flip.  Um 1  can't  say  they  all  die        No,  I 

can't  say  they  do ;  but  truly,  I  teheve  it  would  go 
very  hard  with  the  ookneL 

Cor.  Lard,  I  would  not  have  my  hands  in  bh)od 
fer  thousands;  and,  therefore,  Flippantai»^-if 
you'll  encourage  mo  i  , 

Fiip.  Oh,  by  all  means  an  answer. 

Cor.  Well,  since  you  say  it  then,  I'll 
and  do  it,  though  1  protest  to  you,  (lest  you  should 
think  me  too  ferward  now)  he's  the  only  man 
that  wears  a  beard  I'd  ink  my  fingers  for.  May 
be,  if  I  marry  him,  in  a  year  or  two  s  time  I  mayn't 


e'en 


m 


be  so  nice.    [Aside. 


[Exit  Cor. 


Flip.  Now  Heaven  give  him  joy ;  he 's  like  to 
have  a  rare  wife  o'  thee.    But  whero  there 's  mo- 
ney, a  man  has  a  plaster  to  his  sore.    They  have 
a  faleased  time  on't  who  marry  ibr  love,    bee  !- 
here  conies  an  examine ^Araminta's  dread  loid* 

£nier  Monettrap. 

Man.  Ah,  Flippanta  I  How  do  yon  do,  good 
Flippanta  1    How  do  you  dol 

jFTtp.  Thank  you,  Sir,  well,  at  your  service. 

Mon.  And  how  does  the  goodMsily,  your  mas- 
ter, and  your  fair  mistress  1    Are  they  at  home  % 

Flip.  Neither  of  them ;  my  master  has  been 
gone  out  these  two  homn,  and  my  lady  is  just 
gone  with  your  wife. 

Mon.  Well,  I  wont  say  I  have  lost  my  labour, 
however,  as  long  as  I  have  met  with  you,  Flip- 
panta; fer  I  have  wished  a  great  while  for  an  op- 
portunity to  talk  with  you  a  little. — You  wont 
take  it  amiss,  if  I  should  ask  you  a  few  questions  1 

Flip.  Provided  you  leave  me  to  my  liberty  in 
my  answers.  What's  this  CotHjuean  going  to 
pry  into  now.  [AmuIb, 

Mon.  Pr'ythee,  good  Flippanta,  how  do  your 
master  and  mistress  live  together  1 

Flip.  live!  Why— like  man  and  wife,  g». 
nerally  out  of  humour,  quiirrel  often,  seldqm  ame, 
complain  of  one  another;  and  pediaps,  have  botb 


474 


THE  CONFEDERACY. 


[aotix. 


leaioD.  In  fliort,  'tis  as  nroch  as  'tis  at  yoor 
home. 

Mon.  Good  lack!  But  whose  side  are  yoo 
generally  of? 

PU^.  O'  the  right  flde  always,  my  ladj's. — 
And  if  you'll  have  me  give  you  my  opimon  of 
these  matters,  Sir,  I  do  not  think  a  husband  can 
ever  be  in  the  right. 

Mon,  Ha!  % 

Flip.  Little,  ])eeking,  creeping,  sneaking, 
stingy,  covetous  things. 

Mon.  Ha! 

FVp.  Fit  for  nothing  but  tailors  and  dry  nnrses. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  doff  in  a  manger,  snarling  and  biting, 
to  starve  gentfemen  with  good  stomachs. 

Mon.  Ha! 

/Tap.  A  sentry  upon  pleasure,  sent  to  be  a 
plague  on  lovers,  and  damn  poor  women  before 
their  time. 

Mon.  A  husband  is  indeed—— 

FUp.  Sir,  I  sav  he  is  nothing — a  beetle  without 
wings,  a  windmill  without  saiu,  a  ship  in  a  calm. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  quack  without  drugs. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  lawyer  without  knavery. 

M<m.  Ha! 

FMp.  A  courtier  without  flattery. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  king  without  an  army ;  or,  a  people 
with  one— Have  I  drawn  him,  Sir? 

Mon.  Why  truly,  Flippanta,  I  can't  deny  but 
there  are  some  general  lines  of  resemblance.  But, 
you  know  there  may  be  exceptions. 

Flip.  Hark  you.  Sir,  shall  I  deal  plainlv  with 
you  1  Had  I  got  a  husband,  I  would  put  nim  in 
mind,  that  he  was  married  as  well  as  L    [Singt. 

For  were  I  the  thing  etUPd  a  wife^ 

And  my  fool  grew  too  fond  of  hit  power ^ 

He  ofunUd  look  Wee  an  as»  all  hi*  life 
For  a  prank  that  Td  play  him  in  an  hour. 

Tol  k>l  la  ra  tal  tol,  Ac^Do  yon  observe  that, 
Sir? 

Mon.  I  do;  and  think  you  would  be  in  the 
right  ont.  But  pr'ythee,  why  dost  not  give  this 
advice  to  thy  mistress  1 

Flip.  For  fear  it  should  go  round  to  your  wife. 
Sir,  for  you  know  they  are  play-fellows. 

Mon.  Oh,  there  is  no  danger  of  my  wift ;  she 
knows  Vm  none  of  those  husbands. 

Flip.  Are  you  sure  she  knows  that,  Sir  1 

Mon,  Vm  surotshe  ought  to  know  it,  Flippanta, 
for  really  J  have  but  four  faults  in  the  wond. 

Flip.  And  pray  what  may  they  be? 

Mon.  Why,  Vm  a  little  slovenly,  I  shift  but 
once  a  week. 

Flip.  Fough! 

Mon.  I  am  sometimes  out  of  humour. 

Flip.  Provoking! 

Mon.  I  don't  give  her  so  much  money  as  she'd 
have. 

Flip.  Insolent! 

Mon.  And  a — perhaps,  I  mayn't  be  quite  so 
young  as  I  was. 

FSp.  The  devil ! 

Mon.  Oh,  but  then  consider  how  'tis  on  her 
side,  Flippanta.  She  ruins  me  with  washing,  is 
always  out  of  humour,  ever  wanting  money,  and 
will  never  be  older. 


F^ip.  That  last  artide,  I  must  oonftss,  is  a 
little  hard  upon  you. 

Mon,  Ah,  Flippanta!  didst  thou  but  knew  the 
daily  provocations  I  have,  thou'dst  be  the  fiitt  to 
excuse  my  faults.  But  now  I  think  on't — ^Thou 
art  none  of  my  friend,  thou  ^M,  not  love  me  aft 
all ;  no,  not  at  all. 

Flip.  And  whither  is  this  little  reproach  going 
to  lead  us  now? 

Mon.  You  have  power  over  your  ikir  mistress^ 
Flippanta. 

FUp.  Sir! 

Mon.  But  what  then  ?  you  hate  me. 

Flip.  I  understand  f  ou  not. 

Mon.  There's  not  a  moment's  trouble  her 
naughty  husband  gives  her,  but  I  feel  it  too. 

FUp.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean. 

Mon.  If  she  dui  but  know  what  part  I  take  in 
her  suflerings-r— 

Flip.  Mighty  obscure. 

Mon.  Well,  I'll  say  no  more;  but 

Flip.  All  Hebrew. 

Mon.  If  thou  wouldst  but  tell  her  on't. 

Flip.  Still  darker  and  darker. 

Mon.  1  should  not  be  ungrateful. 

Flip.  Ah,  now  I  bc^  to  understand  you. 

Mon.  Flippanta — ^there  's  my  purse. 

F^ip.  Say  no  more;  now  you  explain,  indeed 
You  are  in  love. 

Mon.  Bitteily^and  I  do  swear  by  all  ths 
gods — 

FUp.  Hold — Spare  them  for  another  time,  yoa 
stand  in  no  need  of  them  now.  A  usurer,  that 
parts  with  his  purse,  gives  suffident  proof  of  his 
sincerity. 

Mon.  I  hate  my  wife,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  That  we  II  take  upon  your  bare  word. 

Mon.  She's  the  devil,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  You  like  your  neighbour's  better. 

Mon.  Oh,  an  angel ! 

Flip.  What  pity  it  is  the  law  don't  allow 
truckmg! 

Mon.  Ifit  did,  Flippanta! 

Flip.  But  since  it  don't.  Sir — keep  the  icas 
upon  your  passion :  don't  let  your  flame  ram  too 
high,  lest  my  lady  should  be  cruel,  and  it  snooid 
dry  you  up  to  a  mummy. 

Mon.  "ris  impossible  she  can  be  so  barbarous 
to  let  me  die.  Alas,  Flippanta,  a  very  small  mat- 
ter would  save  my  life. 

FHip.  Then  y'are  dead for  we  women  never 

grant  any  thing  to  a  man  who  will  be  satisfied 
with  a  little. 

Mon.  Dear  FlippantiL  that  was  only  my  mo- 
desty ;  but  since  you'll  have  it  out — I  am  a  very 
dragon ;  and  so  your  ladv  will  find — if  ever  she 
thimL  fit  to  be- — Now,  I  hope  you  II  sUnd  my 
friend. 

Flip.  Well,  Sir,  as  far  as  my  credit  goes,  it 
shall  be  employed  in  your  service. 

Mon.  Mv  best  FlipDanU— tell  her— I'm  all 
hers— tell  ncr— my  boay's  hers— tell  her— my 
soul's  hers — and  tell  her— my  estate's  hers. 
Lard  have  mercy  upon  me,  how  I'm  in  love ! 

FVp.  Poor  man !  what  a  sweat  he  'a  in !  But 
hark — ^I  hear  my  master;  for  Heaven's  sake  com- 
pose yourself  a  little,  you  are  in  such  a  fit,  o'  my 
conscience  hell  smell  you  out. 

Mon.  Ah,  dear,  I'm  hi  such  an  emotion,  I  dare 
not  be  seen :  put  me  in  this  closet  for  a  moment. 

Flip.  Closet,  man!  it's  too  little;  vour  love 
woula  stifle  you.    Go  air  yourself  in  the  garden 
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a  little,  yon  have  need  on*t,  i'faith.  [ShemUt  him 
out.]  A  rare  adventure,  by  my  troth.  This  will 
be  carioua  news  to  the  wives.  Fortune  has  now 
put  their  husbands  into  their  hands,  and  I  think 
ihey  are  too  sharp  to  neglect  its  favours. 

Enter  Gripe. 

€hipe.  .Oh,  here's  the  right  htod ;  the  rest  of 
the  body  can't  be  fiir  off.  Whdn's  my  wife, 
housewife  1 

Flip.  An  admirable  question (  Why,  she's 
gone  abroad,  Sir. 

Gripe.  Ahroad,  abroad,  abroad  already! — 
Why,  she  uses  to  be  stewing  in  her  bed  three 
hours  afler  this  time,  as  late  as  'tis.  What  makes 
hergadding  so  soon  1 

#ftp.  Business,  I  suppose. 

Qrvpe.  Business!  she  nas  a  pretty  head  for  bu- 
nness,  truly:  Oh,  ho,  let  her  chaifge  her  way  of 
living,  or  I U  make  her  change  a  lignt  heart  for  a 
heavy  one. 

FUp.  And  why  would  you  have  her  change 
her  way  of  living,  Sir  1  You  see  it  agrees  wnh 
her.    She  never  looked  better  in  her  life. 

Oripe,  Don't  tell  me  of  her  looks,  I  have  done 
with  ner  looks  long  since.  But  I'll  make  her 
change  her  life,  or 

Pltp.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  wont. 

€rripe.  Why,  what  shall  hinder  me,  insolence  ? 

Mip.  That  which  hinders  most  husbands; 
contradiction. 

Gripe.  Suppose  I  resolve  I  wont  be  contra- 
dicted? 

Plip.  Suppose  she  resolves  ^ou  shall. 

Gripe.  A  wife's  resolufion  is  not  good  by  law. 

JPlip.  Nor  a  husband's  by  custom. 

Gripe.  I  tell  thee  I  will  not  bear  it.^ 

flip.  1  tell  you.  Sir,  you  will  bear  it. 

Gripe.  Oons,  I  have  borne  it  three^  yean  al- 
lea^. 

flip.  By  that  you  see  it  is  but  giving  your 
mind  to  it  i 

Gri]^.  Mj  mind  to  it !  Death  and  the  devil ! 
Mymmdtoiti 

Flip.  Look  }re.  Sir,  yoil  may  swear  and  damn, 
and  call  the  furies  to  assist  you ;  but  till  you  apply 
the  remedy  to  the  right  place,  youll  never  cure 
the  disease.  You  fancy  you  have  got  an  extrava- 
gant wife,  is't  not  so  1 

Grij>e.  Pr'ythee,  change  me  that  word  fancy, 
and  it  is  so. 

F*lip.  Why  there's  it.  Men  are  strangely 
troubled  with  the  vapours  of  late.  You'll  won- 
der now,  if  I  tell  you,  you  have  the  most  reason- 
able wife  in  town ;  and  that  all  the  disorders  you 
think  you  see  in  her,  are  only  here,  here,  here,  in 
your  own  head.  [Thumping  his  forehead. 

Gripe.  She  is  then,  m  thy  opinion,  a  reason- 
able woman? 

Flip.  By  my  faith  I  think  so. 

Gripe.  I  shall  run  mad ^Name  me  an  ex- 
travagance in  the  world  she  is  not  guilty  of. 

flip.  Name  me  an  extravagance  in  the  world 
•he  is  guilty  of. 

Grijje.  Come  then :  does  she  not  put  the  whole 
house  in  disorder? 

Flip.  Not  that  I  know  of,  fur  she  never  comes 
into  it  but  to  sleep. 

Gripe.  'Tis  very  well.  Does  she  employ  any 
one  moment  of  her  life  in  the  government  of  her 
fiuDiJy? 


Fliu.  She  is  so  snhmissiye  a  wife,  she  leaves  it 
entirely  to  you. 

Gripe.  Admirable !  Does  not  she  spend  more 
money  in  coach-hire  and  chair-hire,  tnan  would 
maintain  six  children  ? 

F7ip.  She 's  too  nice  of  your  credit  to  be  s^n 
dagghng  in  the  streets. 

Gripe.  Good !  Do  I  set  eye  on  her  sometimes 
in  a  week  together? 

Flip.  That,  Sir,  is  because  yon  are  never  stir- 
ring at  the  same  time ;  you  keep  odd  hours ;  yon 
are  always  going  to  bed  when  she's  rising;  and 
rising  just  when  she's  coming  to  bed. 


necklace  ?    Answer  me  to  that,  trapes. 

Flip.  Yes ;  and  has  sent  as  many  tears  after  it, 
as  if  it  had  been  her  husband. 

Gripe.  Ah ! the  devil  take  her;  but  enough. 

'Tis  resolved,  and  I  will  put  a  stop  to  the  course 
of  her  life,  and  so  she  shall  know  the  first  time  I 
meet  with  her;  [Aside.]  which,  though  we  are 
man  and  wife,  and  lie  under  one  roof,  'tis  very 
possible  may  not  bo  this  fortnight.  [^Exit  Grips. 

Flip.  Nay,  thou  hast  a  bleraed  time  on't,  that 
must  be  confessed.  What  a  miserable  devil  is  a 
husband !  Insupportable  to  himself,  and  a  plague 
to  every  thing  atx>ut  him. — Their  wives  do  by 
them  as  children  do  by  dogs,  tease  and  provoke 
them  till  they  make  them  so  peevish,  they  snarl 
and  bite  at  every  thing  that  comes  in  their  reach* 
This  wretch  here  is  grown  perverse  to  that  de- 
^rree.  he 's  for  his  wife  keeping  at  home,  and  mak- 
ing hell  of  his  house,  so  he  may  be  the  devil  in  it. 
to  torment  her.  How  niggardly  soever  he  is  of 
all  Uiings  he  possesses,  he  is  willing  to  purchase 
her  misery  at  the  expense  of  his  own  jteace.  But 
he'd  as  good  be  still,  for  he'll  miss  of  his  aim.  If 
I  know  her  (which  I  think  I  do,)  she'll  set  his  ^ 
blood  in  such  a  ferment,  it  shall  bubble  out  at 
every  pore  of  him ;  whilst  hers  is  so  quiet  in  her 
veins  her  pulse  shall  go  like  a  pendulum.  [Exit. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  J.^Mrb.  Amlet's  Hoiue. 

Enter  Dick. 

Diek.  Where's  this  old  woi]&an? — A-hey. — 
What  the  devil,  nobody  at  home  I  Ha!  het 
strong  box! — And  the  key  in't!  'tis  so.  Now 
fortune  be  my  friend.  What  the  deuce — Not  a 
penny  of  money  in  cash ! — Nor  a  checker  note ! — 
Nor  a  bank-bill — [Searches  the  strong  box.] — 
Nor  a  crooked  stick! — ^Nor  a — mum — ^here's 
something — A  diamond  necklace,  by  all  the  gods ! 
'Oons,  the  old  woman — Zest 

[Claps  the  necklace  in  his  pockety  then  rune 
and  asks  her  blessing. 

Enter  Mrs.  A^fLET. 

^Pray,  mother,  pray  to,  &c. 

Am.  Isr  it  possible  I  Dick  upon  his  humble 
knee.  Ah,  my  dear  child! — ^May  Heaven  be 
good  unto  thee. 

Dick.  I'm  come,  my  dear  mother,  to  pay  my 
duty  to  you,  and  to  ask  your  consent  t( 

Am,  What  a  sh^w  is  there ! 
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Dick.  To  aik  your  eoiwent,  I  ny,  to  manry  a 

great  fortane;  for  what  is  riches  in  this  world 
without  a  blessing  1  And  how  can  there  be  a 
blessing  without  respect  and  duty  to  paients. 

Am.  What  a  nose  he  has  I 

Dick.  And  therefore  it  being  the  duty  of  eyery 
good  child  not  to  dispose  of  hunself  in  nuiniage 
without  the 

Am.  Now  the  Lord  love  thee  {Kining  hxm,] 
— for  thou  art  a  goodly  young  man.  Well  Dick 
•—and  how  goes  it  with  the  lady  %  Are  her  eyes 
opsn  to  thy  chaHnsI  Does  she  see  what's  for 
her  own  good  1  Is  she  sensiole  of  the  blessings 
thou  hast  in  store  for  herl    Hal    Is  all  snrel 


,o  1  wtu  thy  mother,  for  Fm  an  indulgent  parent. 

Dick.  Nothing  under  Heaven  can  prevent  my 
good  fortune,  but  its  being  discoverea  I  am  your 
son. 

Am.  Then  thou  art  still  ashamed  of  thy  natu- 
ral mothex^----Graceles8 !  Why,  Fm  no  whore, 
sirrah. 

Dvck.  I  know  ycu  are  not— A  whore  7  Bless 
us  all! 

Am.  No;  my  renutatipn's  as  good  as  the  best 
of  'em ;  and  thouga  I'm  old,  I'm  chaste,  you  ras- 
cal, you. 

Dick.  Lord,  that  is  not  the  thing  we  talk  of, 
mother;  but 

Am.  I  think^  as  the  world  goes,  they  may  be 
proud  of  marrymg  their  daughter  into  a  vartuous 
fiunily. 

Dvck.  'Oons,  yartae  is  not  the  case 

Am.  Where  she  may  have  a  good  example  be- 

Diek.  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord ! 

Am.  I'm  a  woman  that  don't  so  much  as  en- 
courage an  incontinent  look  towards  me. 

DQc.  I  tell  you,  'sdeath,  I  tell  you 

Am.  If  a  man  should  make  an  uncivil  motion 
to  me,  I'd  spit  in  his  lascivious  fiboe ;  and  all  this 
you  may  teU  them,  sirrah. 

Dick.  Death  and  furies !  the  woman 's  out  of 
her — 

Am.  Don't  you  swear,  you  rascal  you,  don*t 
you  swear;  we  shall  have  thee  (]amned  at  last, 
and  then  I  shall  be  disgraced. 

Dick.  Why  then,  in  cold  blood  hear  me  speak 
to  you :  I  tell  you  it 's  a  city-fortune  I'm  about,  she 
cares  not  a  fig  for  your  virtue,  she'll  hear  of  no- 
thing but  quality ;  she  has  quarrelled  with  one  of 
her  friends  for  having  a  better  complexion,  and  is 
resolved  she'll  marry,  to  take  place  of  her. 

Am.  What  a  cherry  lip  is  there ! 

Dick.  Therefore,  good  dear  mother,  now  have 
a  care  and  don't  discover  me ;  for  if  yon  do,  all's 
kMt. 

Am.  Dear,  dear,  how  thy  fair  bride  will  be  de- 
lighted ;  go,  ffet  thee  flone,  go :  go  fetch  her  home, 
go  fi>tch  nerhome ;  HI  give  her  a  sack  posset,  ana 
a  pillow  of  down  she  soall  lay  her  head  upon. 
Go,  fetch  her  home,  I  say. 

Dick.  Take  care  then  of  the  main  chance,  my 
dear  mother;  remember,  if  you  discover  mo 

Am.  Go,  fetch  her  home,  I  say. 

Dick.  You  promise  me  then*— > 

Am.  March. 

Dick.  But  swear  to  me— 

Ain.  Be  gone,  sirrah. 

Dick.  Well,  rU  rely  upon  you — But  one  kiss 
before  I  go.      [Kisaet  her  JteartUy,  and  nrnt  f(f. 


Am,  Now  the  Lord  love  diee;  for  thoo  ait  a 
comfortable  young  man.  [£Mil. 

■ 

SC^NE  IF.— GcRiP£'fl  Bnm. 

Enter  Cobinna  and  Fltppinta. 

Cor.  But  haik  tou,  Flippanta,  if  yoQ  donit 
think  he  loves  me  dearly,  don't  give  him  my  let> 
ter,  after  all. 

PUp.  Let  me  alone. 

Cor.  When  he  has  read  it,  let  faim  ghre  it  yov 
again. 

Mip.  Don't  trouble  yourself. 

Cor.  And  not  a  woKd  of  the  pudding  to  my 
mother-in-law. 

F14p.  Enough. 

Cor.  Wlien  we  come  to  love  one  another  to  the 
purpose  she  shall  know  all. 

i^^.  Ay,  then  twill  be  time  enough. 

Cor.  But  remember  'tis  you  makes  me  do  all 
this  now,  BO  if  any  nuschief  comes  oat,  tie  you 
must  answer  for't 

Flip,  m  be  your  security. 

Cor.  I'm  young,  and  know  nothing  of  the  mat- 
ter ;  but  you  have  experience,  so  it 's  your  boaineii 
to  conduct  me  safo. 

flip.  Poor  innocence! 

Cor.  But  tell  me  in  serious  sadness,  flmpanta, 
does  he  love  me  vrith  the  very  soul  of  him  1 

Flip.  I  have  told  you  so  a  hundred  times,  and 
yet  you  are  not  satiraed. 

Cor.  But  methinks,  I'd  fain  have  him  teD  me  m 
himself 

Flip.  Have  patience,  and  it  shall  he  done. 

Cor.  Why,  patience  is  a  virtue;  that  we  must 

all  confess 'But,  I  fancy,  the  sooner  it's  done 

the  better,  Flippanta. 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jes.  Madam,  yonder 's  your  geography-maatar 
waiting  for  tou. 

Cor.  Ah,  how  I  am  tired  with  these  old  finnbliog 
fellows,  Flippanta. 

FHip.  Well,  dont  let  him  break  your  heart,  yoa 
shall  be  rid  of  them  all  ere  long. 

Cor.  Nay,  'tis  not  the  study,  I  am  so  weaiycl^ 
Flippanta,  'tis  the  odious  thinff  that  teaches  me. 
Were  the  colonel  my  master,  I  fancy  I  could  take 
pleasure  in  learning  every  thing  he  could  show  me. 

Flip.  And  he  can  show  you  a  groat  deal,  I  can 
tell  yon  that  But  get  you  flone  m,  here 's  some- 
body coming ;  we  must  not  Be  seen  together. 

Cor.  1  wfll,  I  will,  I  will Oh,  the  dear  co- 
lonel! [Running  ofi 

Enter  Mbb.  Amlet. 

FUp.  O,  ho,  it's  Mrs.  Amlet ^What brings 

you  so  soon  to  us  agaiu,  Mrs.  Amlet  1 

Am.  Ah,  my  dear  Mrs.  Flippanta,  Fm  in  a 
fVuious  fright. 

FJip.  Why,  what 's  come  to  you  1    , 

Am.  Ah!  mercy  on  us  all-^—— Madam's  dia- 
mond necklace 

Flip.  What  of  that  1 

Am.  Are  you  sure  you  left  it  in  my  house  1 

Ftip.  Sure  I  left  it  I  a  very  pretty  question,  truly. 
«  Am.  Nay,  dont  be  angry ;  say  nothing  to  Au- 
dam  of  it,  I  beseech  you!  it  vrillbe  found  airaia 
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if  H  be  Hea^vo*!  goodwill.  At  feut,  ^  I  must 
bear  the  Iom  on't  Tib  tny  rogue  of  a  aon  has 
laid  bis  birdlime  finffers  on  t. 

f%ip.  Your  son,  Mrs.  Amlet!— do  you  breed 
jour  children  up  to  such  tricks  as  th^ee^  then  t 

Am.  What  shall  I  sav  to  you,  Mrs.  Flippantal 
— Can  I  help  it?  He  nas  been  a  rogue  from  his 
cradle,  Dick  has.  But  he  has  his  deserts  too. 
And  now  it  comes  in  my  head,  mayhap  he  may 
Iwre  no  ill  design  in  this  neither. 

ffip.  No  ill  design,  woman !  He 's  a  pretty 
lellow,  if  he  can  steal  a  diamond  necklace  with  a 
good  one. 

Am.  You  dont  know  him,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  so 
veli  as  I  that  bore  him.  Dick's  a  rogue,  'tis 
true,  but — ^mum — 

F%ip.  What  does  the  woman  mean? 

Am.  Hark  you,  Mn.  Flippanta,  is  not*  here  a 
young  gentlewoman  in  your  noose  that  wants  a 
tkUsbaiMl 

FVp.  Why  do  you  ask  ? 

Am.  By  way  of  conversation  only^  it  does  not 
conoem  me ;  but  when  she  marries,  I  may  chance 
4o  duice  at  the  wedding.  Remember,  I  tell  you 
«o;  I,  who  am  but  Mrs.  Amiet. 

FUp.  You  dance  at  her  wedding ! — ^You  I 

Am.  Yes,  I,  I;  but  don't  trouble  Madam  about 
lier  necklace:  perhaps  it  may'nt  go  out  of  the  h.- 
mily. — Adieu,  Mrs.  Rippanta.  IBxU. 

Flip.  What — ^what — ^what  does  the  woman 
mean  1  Mad !  what  a  hodge-podge  of  a  story 's 
bere  1  The  necklace  lost — and  her  son  Dick — 
and  a  fortune  to  marry — and  she  shall  dance  at 
the  wedding— and — —She  does  not  intend,  I 
hope,  to  propose  a  match  between  her  son  Dick 
and  Connnal  By  my  conscience  I  believe  she 
does.    An  old  beldam! 

Enter  Brass. 

BroM.  Well,  hussy,  how  stand  our  afiairsi 
Hasmiss  writ  us  an  answer  yet  1  My  maker's 
very  impatient  yonder. 

Pltv.  And  why  the  deuce  does  he  not  come 
Iiimself  1  W  by  does  he  send  such  idle  fellows  as 
these  of  his  errands  1  Here  I  had  her  done  just 
now :  he  wont  Imve  such  an  opportunity  again 
tins  month,  I  can  tell  him  that 

Bratt.  So  much  the  worse  for  him;  'tis  his  bu- 
siness.  But  now^  my  dear,  let  thee  and  I  talk 

a  little  of  our  own :  I  grow  most  danmably  in  tove 
with  thee :  dost  hear  that  1 

PYip.  Phn!  thou  ait  always  timing  things 
wrong:  my  head  is  fliU,  at  present,  of  more  im- 
portant things  than  love. 

Brau.  Then  it's  ftdi  of  important  tilings  in- 
deed :  dost  want  a  privy  oaonseUorl 

FUp.  I  want  an  assistant 

Brau.  To  do  what  1 

fTip.  Miffshief 

Bras9.  Fm  thy  man— touch. 

FUp.  But  before  I  venture  to  let  thee  into  my 
pRijeet  pr'ythee  tell  me  whether  thou  ilndest  a 
natani  cBspositioa  to  ruin  a  husband,  to  oblige 
his  wife? 

Bra$9.  Isshehandwmel 

FKp.  Yes. 

Brau.  Why  then  my  disposition '■  at  her  ser- 


F^ip.  She's  beholden  to  thee. 

Brass.  Not  she  alone,  neither — therefbre  don't 
let  her  grow  vain  upon't;  fcr  I  have  three  or  Ibor 
affaiis  of  that  kind  going  at  this  time. 


Flip.  Wen,  ffo  cany  this  epistle  from  Miss  to 
thy  master;  and  when  thou  comest  back.  111  tell 
thee  thy  business. 

Brass.  I'll  know  it  before  I  go,  if  you  please. 

Flip.  Thy  master  waits  for  an  answer. 

Brass.  I'd  rather  he  should  wait  than  I. 

Flip.  Why  then,  in  short,  Araminta's  husband 
Ib  in  love  with  my  lady. 

Brass.  Very  well,  child,  we  have  a  Rowland 
for  her  Oliver :  thy  lady's  husband  is  in  bve  with 
Araminta. 

FUp.  Who  told  you  that,  sirrah "? 

Brass.  'Tis  a  negotiation  I  am  charged  with, 
pert.  Did  not  I  tell  thee  I  did  business  for  hair 
the  town  1  I  have  managed  master  Gripe's,  little 
affairs  for  him  these  ten  years,  you  slut  you. 

Flip.  Hark  thee.  Brass,  the  gamels  in  our 
hands,  if  we  can  but  play  the  cards. 

Brass.  Pique  and  reraque.  you  jade  you,  if  the 
wives  will  fall  into  good  intelbffence. 

FUp.  Let  them  alone;  I'll  answer  for  them 
they  don't  slip  the  occasion. — See^'here  they 
come.  They  nttle  think  what  a  piece  of  good 
news  we  have  for  them. 

Enier  Clirissa  aand  Araminta. 

plar.  Jessamin!  Here,  boy,  cany  up  these 
things  into  my  dressing-room,  and  break  as  many 

of  them  by  the  way  as  you  can,  be  sure. Oh, 

ait  thou  there.  Brass !    What  news  1 

Brass.  Madam,  I  only  called  in  as  I  was  going 

by. ^But  some  Httle  propositions  Mrs.  rlip- 

panta  has  been  starting,  have  kept  me  here  to 
offer  your  ladyship  my  humble  'service. 

Clar.  What  propositions  ? 

Brass.  She'll  acquaint  you,  Madam. 

Ara.  Is  there  any  thing  new,  Fiippantal 

Flip.  Yes,  and  pretty  too. 

Oar.  That  follows  of  coune ^but  let's  have 

it  quick. 

Flip.  Why,  Madam,  you.  have  made  a  con- 
quest. 

Clar.  Hussy-^ ^butofwhoml    duick. 

Flip.  Of  Mr.  Moneytrap,  that's  all. 

Am.  My  husband? 

Flip.  Yes,  your  husband,  Madam :  you  thought 
fit  to  corrupt  ours,  so  now  we  are  even  with  yovL 

Am.  Sure  thou  art  in  jest,  Flippanta. 

FVp.  Serious  as  my  devotions. 

Briss.  And  the  crass  intrigue,  ladies,  is  what 
our  brains  have  been  at  work  about. 

Ara,  My  dear!  [7b  Clarissa. 

Clar.  MyUfe! 

Ara.  My  angel! 

Oar.  My  soul !  [^^^^  ^"^  another, 

Ara,  The  stars  have  done  this. 

Oar.  The  pretty  littie  tvrinklers. 

jF7tp.  And  what  will  you  do  for  them  nowl 

Oar.  What  grateftd  creatures  ought;  show 
tiiem  we  dont  despise  their  fovoura. 

Am.  But  is  not  this  a  wager  between  these  two 
blockheads'! 

Oar.  I  would  tdt  give  a  sfaifling  to  go  the 
winner's  halves. 

Ara.  Then  tis  the  most  fortunate  thing  that 
ever  could  have  happened. 

Oar.  All  your  last  night's  ideas,  Aramhita, 
were  trifles  to  ft. 

Ara.  Brass,  my  dear,  wiH  be  useftd  to  ns. 

Brass.  At  your  fervioe.  Madam. 

Oar.  Ffippanta  win  be  necessary,  my  fift. 
.    Flip,  She  waits  your  commands,  Madam. 
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Ara.  For  my  part,  then,  I  Koommend  my  hus- 
band to  thee,  rifppanta,  and  make  it  my  earnest 
request  thou  wont  leave  him  one  half-crown. 
•  J^iip.  Ill  do  all  I  can  to  obey  you,  Madam. 

Brass.  [To  Clar.I  If  your  ladyship  would  give 
mc  the  same  kind  orders  for  yours 

Oar.  Oh,  if  thou  sfiarcst'^him,  Braas,  I'm  thy 
enemy  till  I  die. 
^  BroM,  'Tis  enough,  Madam :  III  be  sure  to 

give  you  a  reasonable  account  of  him.  But  how 
0  you  intend  we  ehall  proceed,  ladies?'— Must 
we  storm  the  purac  at  once,  or  break  ground  in 
form,  and  carry  it  by  little  and  little  1 

Clar.  Storm,  dear  Brass,  storm;  ever  whilst 
you  live,  ptorm. 

Ara.  Oh,  by  all  means ^Must  it  not  be  so, 

Fiipp|anta  1 

Mip.  In  four  and  twenty  hours,  two  hundred 
pounds  a-piece,  that 's  my  sentence. 

Bras8.  Very  well.  But,  ladies^  youTl  give  me 
leave  to  put  vou  in  mind  of  some  little  expense  in 
favours,  twill  be  necessajry  you  are  at,  to  these 
honest  gentlemen. 

ilra.  jPavours,  Brass! 

Brasi.  Urn a some  small  matters.  Ma- 
dam, I  doubt  must  be. 

Oar.  Now,  that's  a  vile  article  Araminta;  for 
that  thinff  your  husband  is  so  like  mine — 

Flip.  Phu!  there's  a  scruple  indeed !  Pray, 
Madam,  don't  be  so  squeamiea ;  thqugh  the  meat 
be  a  little  flat,  we'll  find  you  savoury  sauce  to  it. 

Clar.  This  wench  is  so  mad 

Mip.  Why,  what,  in  the  name  of  Lucifefi  is 
it  you  have  to  do  that 's  so  terriblel 

BrasB.  A  dvil  look  only. 

Ara.  There 's  no  great  harm  in  that 

jF7tp.  An  obliging  word. 

Clar.  That  one  may  aifurd  them. 

Braae.  A  little  smile,  apropos, 

Ara.  That's  but  giving  one's  self  an  air. 

Mip.  Receive  a  little  letter  perhaps. 

Oar.  Women  of  quality  do  that  from  fifty 
odious  fellows. 

Bra8$.  Sufier  (may  be)  a  squeeze  by  the  hand. 

Ara.  One 's  so  useid  to  that  one  does  not  fisel  it. 

FUp.  Or  if  a  kiss  would  do't 

Oar.  I'd  die  first. 

BratB.  Indeed,  ladies,  I  doubt  'twill  be  necee- 

Clar.  Get  their  wretched  money,  without  pay- 
ing so  dear  for  it. 
^  Flip.  Well,  just  as  you  please  for  that,  my  lar 
dies — But  I  suppose  youll  play  upon  the  square 
with  your  fiivour,  an^  not  pique  yourselves  upon 
being  one  more  grateful  than  another. 

fJ^oM.  And  state  a  fair  account  of  receipts  and 
disbursements. 

Ara.  That.  I  think,  should  be  indeed. 

Qar.  With  all  my  heart, 'and  Brass  shall  be 
our  book-keeper.  So,  get  thee  to  work,  man,  as 
fast  as  thou  canst;  but  not  a  word  of  idl  this  to 
thy  roaster. 

BroM.  ni  observe  my  order,  Madam.    [Exit. 

Clar.  ru  have  the  pleasure  of  telling  him  my- 
self; he'll  be  violenUy  delighted  Inith  it.— 'Tis  the 
best  man  in  the  world,  Anminta:  he'll  bring  us 
rare  company  to-morrow;  all  sorts  of  gamesters; 
and  thou  shalt  see,  my  husband  will  be  such  a 
beast  to  be  out  of  humour  at  it. 

Ara.  The  monster  I  But,  hush!  here's  my 
oear  approachiDg:  pr'ythee,  let's  leave  him  to 
Flippanta. 


Flip.  Ay,  pray  do;  111  bring  you  a  good  ac- 
count of  him,  rn  warrant  you. 

Oar.  Despatch,  then ;  for  the  basset-table 's  in 
haste.  [Exeunt  Clarissa  and  Abamikta. 

Flip.  So ;  now  h^vc  at  him.    Here  he  comee 

We'll  try  if  we  can  pillage  the  usweri  aa  he 

does  other  folas. 

Enter  Monettrap. 

M<m.  Well,  mv  pretty  Flippanta,  is  thy  mis- 
tress come  homef 

Mip.  Yes,  Sir. 

Mon.  And  where  is  she,  pr'ythce? 

Mip.  Gone  abroad.  Sir. 

Mon.  How  dost  mean  ? 

Mip.  I  meant  right,  Sir— My  lady  xsill  com« 
home  and  go  abroaa  ten  times  in  an'  hour,  when 
she  is  either  in  very  good  humour  or  ver^  bad. 

MoJL  Good-lack !  But  Til  warrant,  in  ffene- 
ral,  'tis  her  naughty  husband  that  makes  her  bouse 
uneasy  to  her -But  hast  thou  said  a  little  some- 
thing to  her,  chicken,  for  an  expiring  lover,  hal 

Flip.  Said! — Yes,  I  have  said;  much  good 
may  it  do  me ! 

Afon.  Well,  and  how 'I 

Mip.  And  how. And  how  do  yoo  think 

you  would  have  me  do'tl  And  you  have  soeh  a 
way  with  you,  one  can  refhse  you  nothing. — But 
I  have  brought  myself  into  a  fine  business  by  it 

Man.  Good-lack! — But  I  hope,  Flippanta — 

Mip.  Yes,  your  hopes  will  do  mucn,  when  I 
aiA  turned  out  of  doors. 

Mon.  Wasshe,  then,  terrible  angry  1 

FUp.  Oh,  had  yon  seen  how  she  fiew,  when 
she  saw  where  I  was  pointing!  for  you  muit 
know,  I  went  round  tl^  bush,  and  round  the 
bush,  before  I  came  to  the  matter. 

Mon.  Nay,  'tis  a  ticklish  point,  that  must  be 
owned. 

Mip.  On  my  word  is  it— I  mean,  where  a  lady 
is  truly  virtuous;  for  that's  our  case,  yoa  rnuEt 
know. 

Mon.  A  very  dangerous  case,  indeed. 

Mip.  But  I  can  tdl  you  one  thing— she  has  an 
inclination  to  you ! 

Mon.  Is  it  possible!  • 

Mip.  Yes,  and  I  told  her  so,  at  last. 

Mon.  W\bI1,  and  what  did  she  answer  theel 

Mip.  Slap--and  bid  me  bring  it  to  you  lor  m 
token.  [Giving  him  a  ciao  on  the /ace, 

Mon.  And  you  have  lost  none  on  t  by  the  way, 
with  a  pox  fye.  [Aside. 

FUp.  Now  this,  I  think,  looks  the  best  m  the 
world. 

Mon,  Yea;  but  it  really  feels  a  little  oddly. 

Mip.  Why  you  must  know,  ladies  have  dififer- 
ent  ways  of  expresring  their  kindnew,  according 
to  the  humour  they  are  in.  If  she  had  been  in  a 
good  one,  it  had  been  a  kiss.  But  as  long  as  she 
has  sent  you  something  your  afiain  go  well. 

Mon.  Why,  truly  I  am  a  little  ignorant  in  the 
mysterious  paths  or  love ;  so  I  must  be  ffukled  by 
thee.  But  pr'ythee,  take  her  in  a  gooa  hmnour 
next  token  sue  sends  me. 

Mip.  Ah— Good  humour  I 

Mon.  What's  the  matter  1 

Mip.  Poor  lady! 

Mon.  Ha! 

FUp.  If  I  durst  teO  aO 

Man.  What  theni 

Min.  You  would  not  expect  to  see  her  in  one 
agoodwhila 
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Jkfon.  Why,  I  pray  1 

Mip.  I  mtuit  own  I  did  take  an  uiueaflonable 
time  to  talk  of  love-matten  to  her. 

Mm.  Why,  what 'a  the  matter? 

Ptip.  Notniiur.  ^_^.-  ''"    ' 

Man,  Nay,  prythee,  Wl  me.    '" 

Flip.  I  dare  not. 

Mon..  You  must  indeed. 

F\ip.  Why,  when  women  are  in  difficnltiee, 
how  can  they  think  of  pleasare  1 

Mon,  Why,  what  dinicultiee  can  she  be  inl 

F^.  Nay,  I  do  but  ffoess,  after  all  ^  fbr  she  has 
that  grandeur  of  aoul,  she'd  die  before  she'd  tell. 

Men.  What  dost  thou  suspect  ? 

Flip.  Why,  what  shoukl  one  snspect,  where  a 
hosband  lo^es  nothing  but  the  getting  of  money, 
&nd  a  wife  nothing  but  spending  on'tl 

Mon.  So  she  wants  that  same  then  1 

F^ip.  I  say  no  such  thing:  I  know  nothing  of 
the  matter:  pray,  make  no  wron^  interpretation 
of  what  I  say ;  mj  lady  wants  nothing  that  I  know 
oil  'Tis  true,  she  has  had  ill  luck  at  cards  of 
late ;  I  believe  she  has  not  won  once  this  month, 
bat  what  of  that  1 

Mon,  Ha  I 

Flip.  'Tis  true,  I  know  her  tpirit  's  that,  she'd 
•ee  her  husband  hanged,  before  she'd  ask  him  for 
a  fiirthing. 

Mon.  Ha! 

JF%ip.  And  then  I  knon^  him  again;  he'd  see 
her  drown'd,  before  he'd  give  her  a  farthing :  but 
that 's  a  help  to  ;^our  afiair,  you  know. 

Mon.  'Tis  so  indeed. 

Flip,  Ah ^Well,  m  say  nothing;  but  if  she 

had  none  of  those  things  to  net  her 

Mon.  Why,  really,  Flippanta— 

Flip.  I  know  what  you  are  ^oing  to  say  now; 
yon  toe  going  to  offer  your  service,  but  'twont  do ; 
yon  have  a  mind  to  phy  the  gallant  now,  but  it 
mnst  not  he;  3ron  want  to  be  showing  your  libe- 
rality, but  'twont  be  altowed;  you'll  be  pressiiur 
me  to  offer  it,  and  she'll  be  in  a  rage.  We  shall 
have  the  devil  to  do. 

Mon.  Yon  mistake  me,  Flippanta,  I  was  only 
going  to  say — 

Flip.  Ay,  I  know  what  you  were  going  to  say 
well  enough ;  but  I  tell  you  it  will  never  do  so. 

If  one  could  find  out  some  way  now       ay 

let  me  see— 

Mon.  Indeed  T  hope 

Flip.  Prav,  be  ouiet  no— but  I'm  thinking 
— hum— 4he^H  smoke  that,  though^— Let  us  con- 
sider— If  one  could  find  out  a  way  to 'Tis  the 

nicest  point  in  ^  world  to  bring  about;  shell 
never  touch  it,  ifshe  knows  fiom  whence  it  comes. 

Mon.  Shall  I  try  if  I  can  reason  her  husband 
out  of  twenty  pounds,  to  make  her  easy  the  rest 
of  her  Efe? 

Flip.  Twenty  pounds,  man  I  Why,  yon  shall 
ne  her  set  that  upon  a  card.  Oh,  she  has  a  great 
soqI  !  Besides,  if  her  husband  should  oUige  her, 
it  might,  in  time,  take  off  her  aversion  to  him, 
aod/oy  consequence,  her  inclination  to yoo.  No, 
no ;  it  must  never  come  that  way. 

Mon.  What  shall  we  do  theni 

FUp.  Hold  stiU 1  have  it HI  teD  yon 

what  you  shall  do. 

Mon.  Ay. 

Flip.  You  shall  make  her  »— lestitiitioii— of 
two  hundred  pounds. 

JWm.  HaT~a  restitution ! 

FUp.  Yes,  yes,  tie  the  faKkaeit  thought  in  the 


worid.     Madam  oflen  playf,  you  know;  and 
folks  who  do  so,  meet  now  and  then  with  sharp- 
ers.   Now  you  shall  be  a  sharper. 
^  Mon.  A  sharper ! 

Flip.  Ay,  ay,  a  sharper;  and  havingr  cheated 
her  or  two  hundred  pounds,  shall  be  troubled  in 
mind,  and  send  it  her  biack  again.  You  compre- 
hend m61 

Mon.  Yes,  I — ^I  comprehend;  bnt^-a->wont 
she  suspect,  if  it  be  so  much  7 

Flip.  No,  no;  the  more  the  better. 

Mon,  Two  hundred  pounds ! 

FUp.  Yes,  two  hundr^  pounds Or<-let 

me  see— so  even  a  sum  may  look  a  little  suspi- 
cious  ay— let  it  be  two  hundred  and  thirty: 

that  odd  thirty  will  make  it  look  so  natural,  the 
devil  wont  find  it  out. 

Mon.  Ha! 

F^ip.  Pounds,  too,  look  I  dont  know-  how : 
guineas,  I  &ncy,  were  better— Ay— guineas — ^it 
shall  be  guineas.  You  are  of  that  mind,  are  you 
not? 

Man.  Urn — a  guinea,  you  know.  Flippanta,  ie— 

Flip.  A  thousand  times  genteeler ;  you  are  cer- 
tainly in  the  right  on't;  it  shall  be  as  yon  say — 
two  hundred  and  thirty  guineas. 

Mon.  Ho-^ — ^Well,  if  it  must  be 
Let's  see — two  hundred  guineas 

F*lij>.  And  thirty;  two  hundred  and  thirty.  If 
you  mistake  the  sum,  you  spoil  all.  So,  go  pot 
them  in  a  purse,  while  it 's  fVesh  in  your  head, 
and  send  them  to  me  with  a  penitentiiu  letter,  de- 
siring I'll  do  you  the  favour  to  restore  them  to  her. 

Mm.  Two  hundred  and  thirty  pounds  in  a  bag ! 

Flip.  Guineas,  I  say,  guineas. 

Mon.  Ay,  guineas;  that's  true.  But,  Flip- 
panta, ifshe  don't  know  they  come  fh>m  me,  thin 
Ighre  my  money  for  nothing,  yon  know. 

Flip.  Phu!  leave  that  to  me:  I'll  manage  the 
stock  for  you ;  I'll  make  it  produce  something.  111 
warrant  you. 

Mon.  Well,  Flippanta,  'tis  a  great  sum  indeed ; 
but  I'll  go  tiy  what  I  can  do  for  her.  Yon  say, 
two  hundred  guineas  in  a  punel 

Flip.  And  thirty  if  the  man 's  in  his  senses. 

Mon.  And  thirty,  'tis  true;  I  always  forget 
that  thirty.  [ExU. 

FUp.  So  get  thee  gone;  thou  art  a  rare  Mow, 
i'foith Brass— it  %  thee,  ist  noti         ' 

Enter  Biuss. 

Br<u8.  It  is,  huswife.  How  go  matters!  I 
staid  till  this  gentleman  was  gone.  Hast  done 
any  thing  towuds  our  common  purse  ? 

Flip.  I  think  I  have ;  he 's  going  to  make  us  a 
restitution  of  two  or  three  hundrea  pounds. 

BroBt.  A  restitution ! Qood. 

Flip.  A  new  way,  sirrah,  to  make  a  lady  take 
a  present  without  putting  her  to  the  blush. 

Braso,  'Tb  very  well,  mighty  well  indeed. 
Pr'ythee,  where's  thy  master?  Let  me  tiy  if  I 
can  persuade  him  to  oe  troubled  in  mind  too. 

FUp.  Not  so  hastf ;  he's  gone  into  his  closet 
to  prepare  hiitelf  for  a  quurel  I  have  adviesd 
him  to— with  his  wife. 

BroM.  Whattodol 

Flip.  Why,  to  make  her  stay  at  home,  now  she 
has  TMolved  to  do  it  beforehand.  Yon  muA  know, 
sirrah,  we  intend  to  make  a  merit  of  oar  basset- 
table,  and  get  a  good  pretence  for  the  merry  oom- 
panioDf  we  intend  to  fill  his  house  with. 
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Bram,  Verj  niodj  spim,  trnly ;  thy  hntband 
^lill  be  a  happy  man. 

F%ip.  Hold  your  tongue,  yea  fool  you— -See, 
here  oomea  your  master. 

Braat,  lie 's  welcome. 

Enter  Dick. 

Diek.  My  dear  Fhppanta,  how  many  thanka 
have  I  to  nay  thee ! 

F\ip.  Do  yoQ  like  her  eCyle  1 

Dick.  The  kindeat  little  rogue !  there  'a  nothing 
but  ahe  gives  me  leave  to  hope.  I  am  the  hap> 
piest  man  the  world  has  in  ita  care. 

Flip.  Not  ao  happy  as  you  think  for,  neither, 
perhapa;  you  have  a  rival,  Sir,  I  can  tell  you  that 

Dick.  A  rival! 

Flip.  Yes,  and  a  dangerous  one  too. 

Didc.  Who,  in  the  name  of  terror  ? 

Flip.  A  deriliah  ftUow,  one  Mr.  Amlet 

/Kofe.  Amlet!    I  know  no  such  man. 

FUp.  You  know  the  man's  mother,  though; 
you  met  her  here,  and  are  in  her  favour,  I  can 
tell  Ton.  If  he  worst  you  in  your  mistress,  you 
shall  e'en  marry  her,  and  disinherit  him. 

Dick.  If  I  have  no  other  rival  than  Mr.  Amiet, 
I  believe  I  sha'n't  be  much  disturbed  in  my 
amour. — But  can't  I  see  Corinnal 

Flip.  I  don't  kriow ;  she  has  always  some  of 
ber  masters  with  her.  But  I'll  ^  and  spe  if  she 
can  spare  you  a  moment,  and  bnng  you  word. 

Dkk.  I  wish  my  old  hobUing  mother  haVt  been 
Uabbing  something  here  she  should  not  do. 

Brass.  Fear  nothing;  all's  safb  on  that  nde 
yet. — But  how  speaks  young  mistress's  epistle  1 
Soft  and  tender  1 

DuJc.  As  pen  can  write. 

BroM.  So  you  think  all  ffoes  well  there  1 

Dick.  As  my  heaxt  oouldwish. 

Braaa.  You  are  sure  on't  7 

Diek.  Sure  on't. 

Bra»8.  Why,  then,  ceremony  aside. — {Putting 
cm  his  kat.y—'Yaa  and  I  must  have  a  nttle  talk, 
Mr.  Amlet. 

Dick.  Ah,  Bra«,  what  art  thou  going  to  dol 
wont  n^n  me  1 

Bnu9.  Look  you,  Dick,  few  words.  You  are 
in  a  smooth  way  of  makins  your  fortune;  I  hope 
all  will  roll  on.  But  how  do  jou  intend  matten 
■haD  pass  'twixt  you  and  me  m  this  business  1 

Dick.  Death  and  furies!  What  a  time  dost 
thou  take  to  talk  on*t  7 

Braaa.  Good  words,  or  I  betray  you.  They 
have  already  heard  of  one  Mr.  Amlet  m  the  house. 

Dick.  Here 's  a  son  of  a  whore !  [Aside. 

Braaa.  In  short,  look  smooth,  and  be  a  good 
prince.  I  am  jcbt  val^  tis  true;  your  fbotman 
■omelimes,  which  Fm  enraged  at ;  but  yon  have 
always  had  the  ascendant,  1  confess.  When  we 
were  school-fellows,  you  made  me  cany  your 
books,  make  your  exercise,  ovm  your  rogueries, 
and  sometimes  take  a  whipping  for  yon.  When 
we  were  feUow-'prentices,  though  I  was  your  se- 
nior, you  made  me  open  the  shop,  clean  my  mas- 
ter's shoes,  cut  last  at  dinner,  ana  eat  all  the  crust. 
In  our  sins  too,  you  still  kept  me  under;  you  soar- 
ed up  to  adultery  vrith  our  mistress,  Wmle  I  was 
at  humble  femication  with  the  maid.  Nay,  in  our 
jwnishments  you  atili  made  good  your  post;  for 
when  once  upon  a  time  I  was  sentenced  to  be  but 
whipped,  I  eannot  deny  b«t  you  \veie  condemned 


to  be  hanged.    So  that  in  all  times,  I  most 
fess,  your  indinations  have  been  greater 
nobler  than  mine. — Howe\er.  1  cannot  con 
that  you  shouhl  at  once  fix  fortune  for  life,  and  I 
dwell  in  niy  humihties  for, the  rest  of  my  daya. 

Dick.  Hark  thee,  Brass :  if  I  do  not  moat  nMj 
by  thee,  I'm  a  doff. 

Brass.  And  wncnl 

Dick.  As  soon  as  ever  I  am  married. 

Brass.  Ah,  the  pox  take  thee ! 

Diek.  Then  you  mistrust  me  1 

^a«9.  I  do,  hy  my  faith.  Look  you.  Sir,  some 
folks  we  mistruBt,  because  we  don't  know  them 
-—— others  we  mistrust,  because  we  do  know 
them— and  for  one  of  these  reasons,  I  desire 
there  may  be  a  bargain  before-hand.  If  not, 
[Raising  his  voice.]  look  ye,  Dick  Amlet 

Dick.  Soft,  my  dear  friend  and  companion— 

The  dog  will  rum  me.  [Afide.] Say,  what  is 

it  will  content  thee. 

Brass.  0  ho! 

Dick.  But  how  canst  thou  be  such  a  bazbariuil 

Brass.  I  learned  it  at  Ajgiers. 

Dick.  Come,  make  thy  Turkish  demand,  then. 

Brass.  You  know  you  gave  me  a  bank-bill  this 
morning  to  receive  for  you. 

Dirk.  I  did  so^  of  fifty  nounds,  'tis  thine.  So, 
now  thou  art  satisfied,  all  s  fixed. 

Brass.  It  is  not,  indeed.  There 's  a  diamond 
necklace  yon  robbed  your  mother  of  e'en  now. 

Diek.  Ah,  you  Jew! 

Brass.  No  woids. 

Dick.  My  dear  Brass ! 

Brass.  I  insist 

Dick.  My  old  friend. 

Brass.  Diek  Amlet,  [Raising  fua  Mee.]  I  in- 


Diek.  Ah,  the  ooimorant!— WeU,  'tk  tUne: 
but  thou'lt  never  thrive  with  it. 

Braaa.  When  I  find  it  begins  to  do  me  nB»- 
chief,  I'll  give  it  you  agaiiL  But  I  most  faavt  a 
wedding-suit 

Dick.  WeU. 

Braaa.  Some  good  laoe. 

Dick.  Thousha't 

Braaa.  A  stock  of  linen. 

Dick.  Enough  1 

Braaa.  Not  yei— -a  silver  sword. 

Dick.  Well,  thou  sha't  have  that  too.  Now 
thou  hast  every  thing. 

Braaa.  God  forgive  me,  I  forgot  a  ring  of  re- 
membranoe;  I  woud  not  foiget  all  theae  fevoen 
for  the  world.  A  sparkling  diamond  vrill  be  al- 
ways playing  in  my  eye,  and  put  me  in  mind  of 
them. 

Dick.  This  unconscionable  rogue!  [AsideA 
.Well,  111  bespeak  one  for  thee. 

Braaa.  Brilliant. 

Diek.  ItshalL  Bat  if  the  thing  don't  aiioeeed 
after  all! 

Braaa.  Fm  a  man  of  honour,  and  restoare.  And 
so,  the  treaty  beinjg  finished,  I  strike  my  fl«g  of 
defiance,  and  foil  mto  my  respects  again. 

[Taking  of  hiahaL 

Enter  Flippanta. 

FUp.  I  have  made  you  wait  a  little— ^but  I 
could  not  help  it  Her  geogmpby-master  is  bat 
just  sone;  he  has  been  showiiig  hef  Ptinoe  Ett- 
gene^  march  into  Italy. 

Dick,  Pr^rthee,  let  me  conie  to  her;  I'd  dum 
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her  a  part  of  the  wodd  he  has  nerer  shown  her 
yet. 

Flip.  So  I  told  her,  you  muit  know;  and  she 
said,  ahe  could  like  to  travel  in  good  company. 
80,  if  you'll  slip  up  thoee  back  stain,  you  shall 
try  if  you  can  agree  upon  the  journey. 

Dick.  My  dear  Flippanta! 

Flip.  None  of  your  dear  acknowledgments,  I 
beseech  you;  but  up  stain  as  hard  as  jou  can 
drive. 

Dick.  I'm  ffone.  \ExU. 

Flip.  Ana  do  you  follow  him,  Jadc-a-oandy, 
and  see  he  is  not  surprised. 

Brass.  I  thought  that  was  your  post,  Mrs. 
Useful — But  if  youll  come  and  keep  me  in  hu- 
mour, I  don't  care  if  I  share  the  duty  with  you. 

Flip.  No  words,  sirrah,  but  follow  him;  I  have 
somewhat  else  to  do. 

Brass.  The  jade's  so  absolute,  there 's  no  con- 
testing with  her.    One  kiss,  though,  to  keep  the 

sentinel  warm.    [Gives  her  a  long  kiss.]  Sen 

[Exti  Brass. 

Flip.  A  nasty  rogue!  [Wiping  fier  m&uth.] 
But,  let  me  see;  what  have  I  to  oo  nowl  This 
restitution  will  be  here  quickly,  I  suppose ;  in  the 
mean  time,  I'll  go  know  if  ray  lady  is  ready  for 
the  quarrd  yet.  Master,  yonder,  is  so  full  on't, 
he's  ready  to  burst;  but  we'll  give  him  vent  by 
and  by^  with  a  witness.  [Exil. 


ACT  IV.     ' 
SCENE  /.— Grips's  J7auM. 
Enter  Corinna,  Dick,  and  Brass. 

Brass.  Don't  fear;  111  give  you  timely  notice. 

[Goes  to  the  door. 

Dick.  Come,  you  must  consent,  you  shall  con- 
sent  How  can  you  leave  me  thus  upon  the 

rack1  A  man  who  loves  you  to  that  excess  that 
Idol 

Cor.  Nay,  that  yon  kive  me,  Sir,  that  I'm  satis- 
fied in;  for  yoxi  have  sworn  you  uo:  *and  I'm  so 
pleased  with  it,  I'd  fain  have  you  do  so  as  long  as 
you  live ;  so  we  must  never  marry. 

Didi.  Not  marry,  my  dear !  Why,  what 's  our 
love  good  for,  if  we  don't  marry  1 

Cor.  Ah!— Fm  afraid  it  will  be  good  for  little 
if  we  do. 

Dick.  Why  do  you  think  so  7 

Cor.  Because  I  hear  my  father  and  mother, 
and  my  uncle  and  aunt,  and  Araminta  and  her 
husband,  and  twenty  other  married  folks,  say  so 
from  morning  to  night. 

Dick.  Oh,  that's  because  they  are  bad  bus- 
hands  and  bad  wives ;  but  in  our  case  there  will 
be  a  good  husband  and  a  good  wife,  and  so  we 
shall  love  for  ever. 

Cor.  Why,  there  ma^  be  something  in  that, 
truly ;  and  I  m  always  wilHng  to  hekr  reason,  as  a 
reasonable  young  woman  ought  to  do.  But  are 
you  sure,  ^r,  though  we  are  very  good  now,  we 
shall  be  so  when  we  come  to  be  better  acquainted. 

Dick,  1  can  answer  for  myself,  at  least. 

Cor.  I  wish  you  could  answer  for  me  too.  You 
see  I  am  a  plain-dealer,  Sir;  I  hope  you  don't  like 
me  the  worse  for  it. 

Dick^  Oh,  by  ho  means — 'tis  a  sign  of  admira- 
bie  morab ;  and  I  hope,  since  you  praetiae  it  yottr- 

Vol.il. ..3P  41 


self,  youll  approve  of  it  in  your  lover.  In  one 
word,  therefore,  for  'tis  in  vam  to  mince  the  mat- 
ter, my  resolution's  fixed,  and  the  world  can't 
staler  me:  I  marry — or  1  die. 

^r.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  much  ado  to  believe 
you:  the  disease  of  love  is  seldom  so* violent. 

Dick.  Madam,  I  have  two  diseases  to  end  my 
miseries;  if  the  firot  don't  do  it,  the  latter  shall 

[Drawing  his  «w>rrf,]— one 's  in  my  heart, 

t'other 's  in  my  scabbard. 

Cor.  Not  for  a  diadem. — [Catching  hold  (f 
him.] — Ah,  put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

Dick.  How  absolute  is  your  command! — 
[Dropping  his  sword.]  A  word,  you  see,  disarms 
me. 

Cor.  What  a  power  I  have  over  bim!  [Aside.] 

— The  wondrous  deeds  of  love! Prav,  Sir,  let 

me  have  no  more  of  these  rash  doings,  though — 
perhaps  I  mayn't  be  always  in  the  saving  humour 

rm  sure  if  I  had  let  him  stick  himself,  I 

shoukl  have  been  envied  by  all  the  great  ladies  in 
the  town.  .  [Aside. 

Dick.  Well,  Madam,  have  I  then  your  promise  1 
You'll  make  me  the  happiest  of  mankind. 

Cor.  I  don't  know  wnat  to  say  to  you :  but  I 
believe  I  had  as  good  promise;  for  I  find  I  shall 
certainly  do  it. 

Dick.  Then  let  us  seal  the  contract,  thus 

[Kisses  her. 

Cor.  Vm — He  has  almost  taken  away  my 
breath — He  kisses  purely.  [Aside. 

Dick.  Hark — somebody  comes. 
'  Brass.'  [Peeping  in.]  Gar  there — the  enemy — 
NOj  hold,  y'are  safe ;  'tis  Flippanta. 

Efiter  Flippanta. 

FUp.  Come,  have  yon  agreed  the  matter*?  If 
not,  you  must  end  it  another  time ;  for  your  fk- 
ther  s  in  motion:  so,  pray  kiss  and  part 

Cor.  That's  sweet  and  sour.  [They  kiss.] 
Adieu  t'ye,  Sir.       [Exeunt  Dick  and  Corinna. 

B!nter  Clarissa. 

Qar.  Have  you  told  him  I'm  at  home,  Flip- 
panta 1 

Flip.  Yes,  Madam. 

Qar.  And  that  I'll  see  him  1 

Flip.  Yes,  that  too.  But  here 's  news  for  you ; 
I  have  just  now  received  the  restitution. 

Clar.  That's  killing  pleasure.  And  how  much 
has  be  restored  me  1 

Flip.  Two  hundred  and  thirty.  ^ 

Qar.  Wretched  rogue!  But  retreat;  your 
master 's  coming  to  (juarrel. 

Flip.  I'll  be  within  call,  if  matten  run  hi^ 

[EsU. 

Enter  Gripe. 

Gripe.  O  ho ! — are  you  there,  Ifkith  7  Madam, 
your  humble  servant ;  I'm  very  giad  to  see  you  at 
home ;  I  thought  I  should  never  have  had  that 
honour  again. 

Qar.  Good  morrow,  my  dear :  how  d'ye  do'l 
Flippanta  says  you  are  out  of  humour,  and  that 
you  nave  a  mind  to  quarrel  widi  me.  Is  it  true, 
ha1  I  have  a  terrible  ndn  in  my  head ;  I  give 
yon  notice  on't  beforehand. 

Gripe,  And  how  the  pox  should  it  he  other- 
wise 1    It  is  a  wonder  yon  are  not  dead—- as  a' 
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would  70Q  vregel  [AHde.] — ^with  the  life  yon 
Jeacl.    Are  you  not  ashamed  1    And  do  you  not 

blush  to 

Oar.  My  dear  child,  you  crack  my  btain. 
Soften  the  Harshness  of  yo«T  voice:  say  what  thou 
wou't,  but  let  it  be  in  an  a^oeable  Umei.  ^ 

Gripe.  Tone,  Madam!  don't  tell  me  of  a 
tone 

Qar.  Oh,  if  you  will  quarrel,  do  it  with  temper- 
ance ;  let  it  be  all  in  cool  blood,  even  and  smooth, 
as  if  you  were  not  moved  with  what  you  said ; 
and  then  I'll  hear  you,  as  if  I  were  not  moved 
with  it  neither. 

Gripe.  Had  ever  man  such  need  of  patience ! 
Madam,  Madam,  1  must  tell  you,  Madam 

Qar.  Another  key,  or  I'U  walk  off. 

Gripe.  Don't  provoke  me. 

Clar.  Shall  you  be  long,  my  dear,  in  your  ifr- 
monstrances  ? 

Gripe.  Yes,  Madam,  and  very  long. 

Cfar.  I f  you.  would  (^u arrcl  in  abregce^  I  ahould 
iiave  a  world  of  obligation  to  you. 

Gripe.  What  I  have  to  say,  foraooth,  is  not  to 
be  expressed  in  abrtgcei  my  complaints  are  too 
numerous. 

Ctar.  Complaints !  of  what,  m^  dear  ?  Ha,Te  I 
cvor  given  you  subject  of  complamt,  my  Kfe? 

Gripe.  Oh,  pox  f  my  dear,  and  my  life !  I  de> 
aire  none  of  your  tendres. 

Clar.  How !  find  fault  with  my  kindnew,  and 
my  expressions  of  affection  and  respect !  The 
world  will  guess  by  this,  what  the  rest  of  your 
oemplalnts  may  be.  I  must  tell  you,  I'm  scan* 
dalized  at  your  procedure. 

Gripe.  1  must  tell  you,  I  am  running  mad  with 
yours. 

Clar.  Ah,  how  insupportable  are  the  humours 
ef  some  husbands  I  so  full  of  fancies,  and  so  un- 
governable I  What  have  you  in  the  wodd  to  dis- 
turb you  1 

Chipe.  What  have  I  to  disturb  me !  I  have 
you,  death,  and  the  devil ! 

Oar.  Ah,  merciful  Heaven,  how  he  swears ! — 
You  should  never  accustom  yonraelf  to  such  words 
as  these ;  indeed,  my  dear,  you  should  not  j  your 
mouth 's  always  fhll  of  them. 

Gripe.  Blood  and  thunder,  Madam, 

Gar.  Ah,  he'll  fetch  the  house  down!  Do 
you  know  you  make  me  tremble  ibr  you! — ^Flip- 
panta !    Who 's  there  1    Flippanta ! 

Gripe.  Here 's  a  provoking  devil  fix  you ! 

*     Enter  Flippanta. 

Flip,  What,  in  the  name  of  Jove,  is  the  mat- 
ter 1    You  raise  the  neighhourheod. 

Clar.  Why,  here 's  your  master  in  a  most  vio- 
lent fiTss,  and  no  tnorta)  soul  can  tell  for  what. 

Gripe.  Not  tell  tat  what  t 

Qar.  No,  mv  life.  I  have  begged  him  to  tell 
me  his  grieft,  Flippanta;  and  then  he  swears; 
good  lord,  how  he  dees  ewear ! 

Oripe.  Ah,  you  wicked  jade  1  Ah,  jou  wicked 
jade! 

Qar.  Do  you  hear  him,  Flippanlal  Do  ywi 
bear  him? 

Fiip.  Pray,  Sir,  lei  us  k|K>w  a  little  what  puts 
youin  all  thisfbiyl 

Clar.  Pr'ythee,  stand  near  me.  Flippanta: 
there 's  an  odd  froth  about  his  mouth,  looks  m  if 
bis  poor  head  were  going  wrong;  I'm  afraid  he'll 
bite» 


Gripe,  The  wicked  woman,  Flippanta!  the 
wicked  woman ! 

Qar.  Can  any  body  wonde^  I  shun  ray  own 
house,  when  he  treats  me  at  this  rate  in  it  1 

Gripe.  At  this  rate  I  Why,  in  the  devil's 
name 

Qar.  Do  you  hear  him  again  1 

Flip.  Come,  a  little  mo&ration.  Sir,  and  try 
what  that  will  produce. 

Gripe.  Hang  her!  'tis  afi  a  pretence  to  justify 
liergoing  abroad. 

Qar.  A  pretence,  a  pretence !  Do  yon  hear 
how  black  a  charge  he  loads  me  with  7  Charges 
me  with  a  pretence !  Is  this  the  return  ibr  all 
my  downright  open  actions  1  You  know,  nj 
dear,  I  scorn  pretences;  whene'er  I  go  abroad,  it 
is  without  pretence. 

Gripe.  Give  me  patience. 

Flip.  You  have  a  great  deal.  Sir. 

Qar.  And  vet  he's  never  content,  Flippanta. 

Gripe.  What  shall  I  do? 

Qar.  What  a  reasonable  man  would  do ;  own 
yourself  in  the  wrong,  and  be  quiet — Here's 
Flippanta  has  understanding,  and  I  have  mode- 
ration ;  I'm  willing  to  make  ner  judge  of  our  £^ 
ferences. 

Flip.  Yon  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour,  Ma- 
dam :  but  I  tell  you  beforehand,  I  shall  be  a  little 
on  master's  side. 

Gripe.  Right:  Flippanta  has  sense.  Come, 
let  her  decide.  Have  I  not  reaeon  to  be  in  a  pas- 
sion'?   Tell  me  that. 

Qar.  You  must  tell  hev  for  what,  my  Ufe. 

Gripe.  Why  for  the  trade  you  drive,  m^  eoul. 

Flip.  Look  you,  Sir,  pray  take  things  right;  I 
know  Madam  does  fret  you  a  little  now  ancfthen, 
that's  true;  but,  in  the  main  she  is  the  softest, 
sweetest,  gentlest  lady  breathing. — Let  her  hot 
live  entirely  to  her  own  fancy,  and  shell  never 
say  a  word  to  you  from  morning  to  night. 

Gripe.  'Oons !  let  her  but  stay  at  home,  and  ahe 
shall  do  what  she  will — in  reason,  that  is. 

Flip.  D'ye  hear  that.  Madam?  Nay,  now  I 
must  be  on  roaster's  side :  you  see  how  he  loves 
yon :  he  desires  only  your  company.'— Pray  ^vo 
him  that  satisfaction,  or  I  must  pronounce  against 
you. 

Qar.  Wen,  I  agree.  Thou  knowest  I  dont 
love  to  grieve  him :  let  him  be  always  in  good,  hu- 
mour, and  I'll  be  always  at  home. 

Flip.  Look  you  there,  Sir,  what  would  yon 
have  more? 

Grive.  Well,  let  her  keep  her  word,  and  IH 
have  aone  quarrelling. 

Qar.  I  must  not,  however,  so  far  lose  the  merit 
of  my  consent,  as  to  let  you  think  I'm  weary  of 
going  abroad,  my  dear :  what  I  do.  is  purely  to 
oblige  you;  w|ucn,  thut  I  may  be  able  to  pertfbrm, 
without  atelapse.  III  mvr^nt  what  wa^s  1  can  lo 
make  my  prison  supportable  to  me. 

Flip.  Her  prison!  pretty  bird!  her  priaoo! 
don't  that  woru  melt  you,  Sir  1 

G^ripe.  1  must  oonAas  I  did  not  expect  to  find 
her  so  reasonable. 

FUp.  Oh,  Sir,  soon  or  late  wives  come  into 
gocd  humour;  husb^ds  must  only  have  « littlD 
patience  to  wait  for  it 

Qar.  The  innocent  little  diversions,  dear,  that 
I  shall  content  myself  with,  will  be  chiefly  play 
and  companr. 

'  Gripe.  On,  Fll  find  yon  empbymeat,  yeur^hne 
•hft'n't  lie  npon  your  lundu;  ^Koiigb,  i|  yoahiure 
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a  mind  for  tuch  a  comnanion  as  a-  -4ct  me 
Araminta,  for  example;  wlijf,  I  tlia'n't  be  against 
hfv  beuig  with  you  from  morning  till  night 

Clar.  Vou  can't  oblige  me  morCi  'tia  the  best 
woman  in  the  world. 
Gripe.  Ib  not  she  1 

Oar.  Then,  my  dear,  to  make  our  borne  plea- 
sant, we'll  have  conoeits  of  music  sometimes. 
Gripe.  Music,  in  my  hou»  1 
Oar.  Yes,  my  child,  we' must  have  music,  or 
the  hoa%  will  be  so  dull,  I  shall  get  the  spleen, 
and  lie  going  abroad  again. 

/7m>.  Nay,  she  hos  so  much  complaisance  for 
you,  Sir,  you  can't  dispute  sucli  things  with  her. 
Gripe.  Ay,  but  if  I  have  music 

Clar.  Ay,  but  Sir,  I  must  have  music 

Flip.  Not  every  day,  Madam  don't  mea^. 

Clar.  No,  bless  me,  no ;  but  three  concerts  a 
week :  throe  days  more  we'll  play  after  dinner  at 
ombre,  piquet,  basset,  and  so  forth,  and  close  the 
evening  with  a  handsome  supper  and  a  ball. 

GHpe.  A  baU  I 

Oar.  Then,  my  love,  you  know  there  is  but 
ope  day  more  upon  our  bands,  and  that  shall  be 
the  day  of  conversation :  we'll  read  verses,  talk  of 
books,  invent  modes,  tell  lies,  scandalize  our 
friends,  be  peit  upon  rpHgion ;  and,  in  short,  em- 
ploy every  moment  of  it,  in  some  pretty  witty  ex- 
ercise or  other. 
.  Flip.  What  order  you  see  'Us  she  purposes  (o 
live  in !    A  most  wonderful  reguUrity ! 

Gripe.  JWularity  with  a  pox-^ —         [Aside. 

Oar.  Ana  as  this  kind  of  lifo^  so  soil,  so 
smooth,  so  agreeable,  must  needs  invite  a  vast  deal 
of  company  to  partake  of  it,  'twill  be  necessary  (o 
bave  the  decenry  of  a  porter  at  our  door,  you  know. 

Gripe.  A  porter — a  scrivener  have  a  porter, 
Madam ! 

Clar.  PoPilivcly,  a  porter. 

Gripe.  Why,  no  scrivener  since  Adam  ever 
had  a  porter,  woman ! 

Oar.  You  will  therefore  be  renowned  in  story 
for  having  the  first,  my  life. 

Gripe.  Flippanta!* 

Flip.  Haug  it,  Sir,  never  dispute  a  trifle;  if 
3peu  vox  her,  perliaps  slie'll  insist  upon  a  Swiss. 

[Andt  to  Grip£. 

GHpe.  But  Madam 

Oar.  But,  Sir,  a  porter,  positively,  a  porter: 
without  that  the  treaty 's  null,  and  I  go  abroad 
this  moment. 

Flip.  Come,  Sir,  never  lose  so  advantageous  a 
peace  for  a  pitifiil  porter. 

Gripe.  Why,  I  shall  be  booted  at,  the  boys  will 
throw  stones  at  my  porter.  Besides,  where  shall 
I  have  money  for  all  this  expense  1 

Clar.  My  dear,  who  asks  yoa  for  aiiyl  Don't 
be  in  a  fright,  cliicken. 

Gripe.  Don't  be  in  a  fright.  Madam!  hot 
where,  1  say— 

Flip.  Madam  plays,  Sir^  think  on  that;  women 
that  pla}r  have  iQAxhaosPtible  mines,  and  wives 
who  receive  least  money  from  their  husbands,  are 
many  times  those  who  spend  the  most.       , 

Oar.  So,  my  dear,  let  what  Fiippanta  says 
eontcnt  yon.  Uo,  my  life,  trouble  yourself  with 
nothing,  but  let  me  do  just  as  I  please,  and  all 
will  be  well.  I'm  going  into  my  closet,  to  consi- 
der of  some  more  things  to  ename  me  to  give  yon 
ijke  pleasure  of  my  company  at  home,  witnoot 
makuig  it  too  great  a  misery  to  a  yielding  iitife. 


Flip.  Mirror  of  goodness!  Pattern  to  all 
wives.  Well,  sure,  S&,  you  are  the  happiest  of 
all  husbands. 

Chipe.  Yes— and  a  miserahle  dog  for  all  that 
too,jperhaps. 

Mip.  Why,  what  can  you  ask  more  than  this 
matchless  compliance  ? 

Cfripe.  I  don't  know  what  I  can  ask,  and  yet 
Fm  not  satisfied  \vith  what  I  have  neither;  the 
devil  mixes  in  it  all,  I  think;  complaisant  or  per- 
verse, it  feeb  just  as  it  did. 

Flip.  Why,  then  your  uneasiness  is  only  a 
disease.  Sir ;  perhaps,  a  little  bleeding  and  purgmg 
would  relieve  you. 

Clar.  [WUhvn.]  Fiippanta! 

Flip.  Madam  calls.  1  come.  Madam.  Come, 
be  merry,  be  meny.  Sir,  you  have  cause,  take  my 
word  fort. ^Poor  devil.  [Aside.    ExU, 

Gripe.  I  don't  know  that,  I  don't  know  that: 
but  this  I  do  know,  that  an  honest  man,  who  has 
married  a  jade,  whether  she 's  pleased  to  spend 
her  time  aCbome,  or  abroad,  haa  better  have  lived 
a  bachelor. 

Enter  Bbass. 

3nM».  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  mighty  glad  I  have  found 
you. 

Crrtpc.  Why,  what 's  the  matter,  pr'ythee? 

Brass.  Can  nobody  hear  us  1 

Gripe.  No,  no,  speak  quickly. 

Brass.  You  ha'n't  seen  Araminta,  since  the 
last  letter  I  carried  her  firom  youl 

Gripe.  Not  I:  I  go  nrudently;  I  dont  press 
things  like  your  young  firebrand  lovera 

Brass.  But  seriouuy,  Sir,  are  yon  very  much 
in  love  with  her  1 

Gripe.  As  mortal  man  has  been. 

Brass.  I'm  sorry  for't. 

Gripe.  Why  so,  dear  Brass  t 

Brass.  If  you  were  never  to  see  her  more  now  1 
Suppose  such  a  thing,  d'you  think  'twoukl  bn«k 
your  heart  1 

Gripe.  Oh! 

Brass.  Nay,  now  I  see  yoa  bve.her;  would 
you  did  not. 

Gripe.  My  dear  friend. 

Brass.  I'm  in  your  iflterest  det^j  you  see  it 

Gripe.  I  do ;  but  speak,  what  miserable  story 
hast  thou  for  met 

Brass.  I  had  rather  the  devil  had,  phu 

flown  s«ray  with  yon  (^uick,  than  to  see  you  so  . 
much  in  love  as  I  perceive  you  are,  gnce 

Gripe.  Since  woati -ho. 


Gripe. 

Brass.  Araminta,  Sir— 

Gripe.  Deadi 

Brass.  No. 

Gripe.  Howtheni 

Brass.  Worse. 

Gripe.  Out  witht. 

Brass.  Broke. 

Gripe.  Broke! 

Brass.  She  is,  poor  lady !  in  the  most  nnfiirtn- 
nate  rituation  of  affairs.  But  I  have  said  too  mocfa. 

Gripe.  No,  qo,  tis  very  sad,  but  let's  bear  it. 

Brass.  Sir,  she  charm  me  on  my  life  never  to 
mention  it  to  you,  of  allmen  living. 

Grine.  Why,  who  sbooUsI  thou  teO  it  to,  hot 
to  the  Dest  of  her  firiendsl 

.^raas.  Ay,  why,  there 's  it  now,  it 's  ffoing  jud 
as  I  fancied.    Now  will  I  be  han^  if  you  are 


L  yieioing  wivs*       w  4  nuicKu.    xiow  wui  i  db  nan^rpa  ii  you  are 
[SxU  CliBissA.  I  not  enough  in  bve  to  be  engaging  in  this  matter. 
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But  I  moflt  tell  yon,  Sir,  that  m  much  concern  as 
I  have  for  that  most  excellent,  beautiful,  agree- 
able, difltreased,  unfortunate  lady,  I'm  too  much 
your  flriend  and  servant,  ever  to  let  it  be  said,  'twas 

the  means  of  your  being  ruined  for  a  woman 

hy  letting  you  know  she  esteemed  you  more  than 
any  other  man  upon  earth. 

Cfripe.  Ruined  1  «what  dost  thou  meani 

Braaa.  Meaji!  Why,  I  mean  that  women 
always  ruin  those  that  love  them,  that 's  the  rule. 

Gripe.  The  rule ! 

Brass.  Yes,  the  rule ;  why,  would  you  have 
them  ruin  those  that  don't  1  How  shall  they 
brinfl  that  about  1 

Chipe.  But  is  there  a  necessity  then  they 
should  ruin  somebody  t 

Brass.  Yes,  marry  is  there ;  how  would  you 
have  them  support  their  expense  elsel  Why, 
Sir,  you  can't  conceive  now — you  can't  conceive 
what  Araminta's  pnvy-pune  requires.  Only  her 
pxivy-purse.  Sir!  Why,  what  do  you  imagine 
now  she  gave  me  for  the  last  letter  1  carried  her 
from  youl  'Tis  true,  'twas  from  a  man  she 
liked,  else,  perhaps  I  had  had  my  bones  broke. 
But  what  do  you  think  she  gave  me  1 

Oripe.  Why,  mayhap a  shilling. 

Brass.  A  guinea.  Sir,  a  guinea.  You  see  by 
that  how  fond  sjie  was  on't,  dv  the  by.  But  then, 
Sir,  her  coach-hire,  her  chair-hire,  her  pin-money, 
her  play-money,  ner  china,  and  her  charity — 
would  consume  peers :  a  great  soul,  a  very  great 
soul !  but  what's  the  end  of  all  this  1 

Oripe.  Ha! 

Brass.  Why,  I'll  tell  you  what  the  end  is— a 
mmnery! 

Gripe.  A  nunnery. 

Brass.  A  nunnery ^In  short,  she  is  at  last 

reduced  to  that  extremity,  and  attacked  with  such 
a  battalion  of  duns,  that  rather  than  tell  her  hus- 
band (who  you  know,  is  such  a  dog,  he'd  let  her 
go  if  she  did,)  she  has  e^en  determined  to  turn 
rapist,  and  bid  the  world  adieu  for  life. 

Gr^.  Oh,  terrible!  a  Papist! 

Braes.  Yes,  ^hen  a  handsome  woman  has 
brought  herself  into  difficulties,  the  devil  can't 

help  ner  out  of ^To  a  nunnery,  that 's  another 

rule,  Sir. 

Gripe.  But,  but.  but,  pr'ythce.  Brass,  but 

Brass.  But  all  the  buts  in  the  world.  Sir,  wont 
stop  her ;  she 's  a  woman  of  a  nobb)  resolution. 
So,  Sir,  your  humble  servant ;  I  pity  her,  I  pity 


saying  a  word:  and  the  next  visit  she  receives 
from  ner  friends  will  be  through  a  melancholy 
grate  with  a  veil  instead  of  a  top-knot.     [Going. 

Gripe.  It  must  not  be,  by  the  Powers,  it  must 
not ;  siie  was  made  for  the  world,  and  the  work] 
was  made  for  her. 

Brass.  And  yet  you  see,  Sir,  how  small  a  share 
she  has  on't 

Chipe.  Poor  woman  I  Is  there  no  way  to  save 
herl 

Brass.  Save  her !  No :  how  can  she  be  saved  1 
Why,  she  owes  above  five  hundred  pounds. 

Gripe.  Oh! 

Brass.  Five  hundred  pounds,  Sir ;  she  is  like 

to  be  saved  indeed ! ^Not  but  that  I  know  them 

in  this  town  would  give  me  one  of  the  five,  if  I 
would  persuade  her  to  accept  of  the  other  four: 
but  she  had  forbid  me  mentioning  it  to  any  soul 


living;  and  I  have  disobeyed  her  only  to  you ;  and 

so I'U  Sp  ^^^  ^^^  ^  coach. 

Gripe.  Hold dost  think,  my  pbor  Brass,  one 

might  not  order  it  so,  as  to  compound  those  debts 

for ^for twelve  pence  in  the  pound  'i 

'  Brass.  Sir,  d'ye  hear?  I  have  aiready  tried 
them  with  ten  shillings,  and  not  a  rogue  will 
prick  up  his  ear  at  it  Though,  after  all.  for 
three  hundred  pounds,  all  in  glittering  gold,  I 
could  set  their  chops  a  watering.  But  wnere  's 
that  to  be  had  with  nonour  1    There 's  the  thing, 

Sir I'll  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe.  Hold,  once  more :  I  have  a  note  in  my 
closet  of  two  hundred,  ay — and  fifty,  I'U  go  and 
give  it  her  myself 

Brass.  You  will ;  very  genteel  truly.  Go,  slap 
dash,  and  ofier  a  woman  of  her  scruples  money! 
bolt  in  her  face ;  why  you  might  as  well  ofifer  tier 
a  scorpion,  and  she  would  as  soon  touch  it 

Grtpe.  Shall  I  carry  it  to  her  creditors  then, 
and  treat  with  them. 
Brass.  Ay,  that 's  a  rare  thought 
Gripe.  Is  not  it,  Brass? 
Bras^.  Only  one  little  inconvenience  by  the 
way. 

Gripe.  As  how  1 

Brass.  That  they  are  your  wife's  creditors  as 
well  as  here ;  and,  perhaps,  it  might  not  be  alto- 
gether BO  well  to  see  you  clearing  the  debts  of 
your  neighbour's  wife,  and  leaving  those  of  your 
own  unpaid. 

Oripe.  Why,  that  *s  true  now. 
Brass.  I  am  wise,  you  see,  Sir. 
Grive.  Thou  art ;  and  I  am  but  a  young  lover: 
but  what  shall  we  do  then? 

Brass.  Why,  I  am  thinking,  that  if  you  give, 
me  the  note,  do  you  see ;  and  that  I  promise  to 

give  you  an  account  of  it 

Gripe.  Ay,  but  look  you.  Brass 

Brass.   iSut  look  you! Why  what,  d'ye 

think  I  am  a  pickpocket !  D'ye  thmk  I  intend  to 
run  away  vntn  your  note?  your  paltry  note. 
Gripe.  1  don't  say  so — ^I  say  oiuy,  that  in  case — 
Brass.  Case,  Sir !  there 's  no  case  but  the  case 
I  have  put  you  -,^and'  since  you  heap  cases  upon 
cases,  where  there  is  but  three  hundred  rascally 
pounds  in  the  case        I'll  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe.  Pr'ythee,  don't  tc  so  testy.  Come,  no 
more  vrords,  rollow  me  to  my  closet,  and  I'll  give 
thee  the  money. 

Brass.  A  terrible  effort  you  make  indeed  !  you 
are  so  much  in  love,  your  wits  are  all  upon  the 
wing,  just  agoing :  and  for  three  hundred  poundi 
you  put  a  stop  to  their  flight.  Sir,  your  wits  are 
wortn  that,  or  your  wits  are  worth  nothing.  Come 
away. 

Gripe.  Well,  say  no  more,  thou  shalt  be  satis- 
fied. [ExennL 


Dick.  S't 


Enter  Dick. 

-Brass! S'tp- 

Be-enier  Brass. 


Brass.  Well,  Sir! 

Diek.  Tiri  not  well.  Sir;  tis  very  ill,  Sir:  w« 
shall  be  all  blown  up. 

Brass.  What,  with  pride  and  plenty? 

Dick,  No,  Sir,  with  an  oflScious  slut  that  wil 
spoil  all.  In  short,  Flippanta  has  been  telling  her 
mistT^ss  and  Anoninta  of  my  passion  for  the 
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younff  gentlewoman :  and  tnilj  to  oblige  me  (sup- 
poied  no  ill  match  by  the  bv,)  they  are  reeoived 
to  propose  it  immediately  to  ner  fiitner. 

Brow.  That 's  the  devil !  we  ahall  come  to  pa- 
pen  and  parchments,  jointures  and  settlements, 
relations  meet  on  both  sides;  that's  the  devil! 

Dick.  I  intended  this  veiy  day  to  propose  to 
Flippanta  the  carrying  her  on ;  and  I  am  sure  the 
yoanff  housewife  wookl  have  tucked  up  her  coats 
and  nave  marched. 

Brass,  Ay,  with  the  body  and  the  sonl  of  her. 

Dick.  Wny  then,  what  damned  luck  is  this  7 

Brass.  ^Ti9  your  damned  luck,  not  mine:  I 
have  alwa3rs  seen  it  in  your  ugly  phiz,  in  spite  of 
your  powdered  periwig— Pox  tAe  ye — he'U  be 
hanged  at  last  Why  don't  you  try  to  get  her  off 
yctf 

Dick.  I  have  no  money,  you  dog;  you  know 
you  have  stripped  me  of  every  penny. 

Brass.  Come,  damn  it,  Vu  venture  one  cargo 
more  upon  your  rotten  bottom;  but  if  ever  I  see 
one  glance  of  your  hempen  fortune  again.  Tm  off 

of  ^our  partnenhip  for  ever. 1  shall  never 

thnve  wiu  him. 

Dick.  An  impudent  rogue !  but  he 's  in  poeses- 
non  of  my  estate,  so  I  must  bear  with  him.  [Aside. 

Brass.  Well,  come,  Til  raise  a  hundred  pounds 
for  your  use,  upon  my  wife's  jewels  here;  [Pul- 
ling out  th£  necklace'!]  her  necklace  shall  pawn 

Dick.  Remembdr,  though,  that  if  things  fail,  I 
am  to  have  the  necklace  again !  you  know  you 
agreed  to  that. 

Brass.  Yes ;  and  if  I  make  it  good  youHl  be  the 
better  fort:  if  not,  I  shall:  so  you  see  where  the 
cause  will  pinch. 

Dick.  Why,  you  bazbaious  dog,  you  wont  offer 

Brass,  No  words  now;  about  your  business, 
inarch.  Qo  stay  for  me  at  the  next  tavern :  I'll 
ffo  to  FUppanta.  and  try  what  I  can  do  for  yon. 

Dick.  WeU,  I'll  go,  but  don't  think  to ^Oh, 

pox.  Sir [ExU. 

Brass.  Will  you  begone  T-rA  pret^  title  you'd 
have  to  sue  me  upon  trul]^,  if  I  should  have  a  mind 
to  stand  upon  the  defensive^  as  perhaps  I  may.  I 
have  done  the  rascal  service  enough  to  lull  my 
conscience  upon^t,  I  am  sure ;  but  tis  time  enough 
for  that.  lit  me  see First,  I'll  go  to  Flip- 
panta, and  put  a  stop  to  this  fiimily-way  of  matcn- 
making — then  sell  our  necklace  for  what  ready 


I  believe  for  the  stone  itself,  we  may  part  with  it 
again  to  a  friend— for  a  tester.  [Exit. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.-Gripe's  J7oi»e. 

Enter  Brass  and  Flippanta. 

Brass.  Well,  you  agree  Vm  in  the  right,  don't 
you^ 

I^l>.  I  don't  know:  if  your  master  has  the 
estate  he  talks  of,  why  not  do  it  all  aboveboardi 
Well,  though  I  am  not  much  of  his  mind,  I'm 
much  in  his  interest,  and  will  therefore  endeavour 
to  serve  him  in  his  own  way. 


Brass.  That  %  kindly  said,  my  child,  and  I  be- 
lieve I  shall  reward  thee,  one  of  these  days,  with 
as  ^tty  a  fellow  to  thy  husband  for't,  aa 

P^p.  Hold  your  prating,  Jack-ardandy,  and 
leave  jue  to  my  business. 

Brass,  looey — ^Adieu —    [Kisses her.    Exit, 

Flip.  Rascal ! 

Enter  Corinna. 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta!  Fm  ready  to  sink  down; 
my  legs  tremble  under  me,  my  dear  Flippy. 

nip.  And  what 's  the  affair  1 

Oar.  My  father 's  there  within^  with  my  mo^ 
ther  and  Araminta;  I  never  saw  him  in  so  good  a 
humour  in  my  life. 

Flip.  And  is  that  it  that  frightens  you  sol 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta?  they  are  just  going  to 
speak  to  him  about  my  mailrying  tlie  colonel. 

FUp.  Are  they  sol  So  much  the  worse: 
they're  too  hasty. 

Cor.  Oh,  no,  not  a  bit;  I  slipped  out  on  pur- 
pose, you  must  know,  to  eive  tbem  an  opportu- 
nity; would  'twere  done  already ! 

FUp.  I  tell  you,  no :  get  yon  in  again  imme- 
diately, and  nrevent  it 

Cor.  My  aear,  dear,  I  am  not  able;  I  never 
wav  in  sucn  a  way  before. 

Flip.  Never  in  a  way  to  be  married  before,  ha"? 
Is  not  that  it  1 

Cor.  Ah,  lord !  if  I  am  thus  before  I  come  to*^ 

Flippanta,  what  shall  I  be  upon  the  vei^  spot  I 

Do  but  feel  with  what  a  thumpaty  thump  it  goes. 

[Putting  her  hand  to  her  heaH. 

Flip.  Nay,  it  does  make  a  filthy  bustle,  that's 
the  truth  on't,  child.  But  I  believe  I  shall  make 
it  leap  another  way,  when  I  tell  you,  I'm  cruelly 
afraia  your  father  wont  consent,  after  all. 

Cor.  Why,  he  won't  be  the  death  of  me,  will 
he? 

Flip.  I  dont  know:  old  folks  are  cruel;  but 
well  nave  a  trick  for  him.  Brass  and  I  have  been 
consulting  upon  the  matter,  and  agreed  upon  a 
surer  way  of  doing  it,  in  spite  of  his  teeth. 

Cor.  Ay,  marry.  Sir,  that  were  something. 

Flm.  But  then  he  must  not  know  a  wonl  of 
any  thing  towards  it 

Cor.  Wo,  no. 

Flip.  So,  get  yon  in  immediately 

Cor.  One,  two,  three,  and  away.  [Running  of". 

FUp.  And  prevent  your  mother's  speaking  oirt 

Cor.  But  is  t'other  way  sure,  Flippanta! 

Flip.  Fear  nothing,  'twill  only  depend  upon 
you. 

Cor.  Nay  then Oh,  ho,  ho,  ho,  how  pure 

that  is !  [ExU. 

MiD.  Poor  child  I  we  may  do  what  we  will 
with  ner,  as  far  as  marrying  her  goes:  when 
that 's  over,  tis  possible  soe  may  not  prove  alto- 
gether so  tractable.  But  who's  here  1  My  sharp- 


er, I  think. 


Yes. 

Enter  Monsttrap. 


Mon.  Well,  my  best  friend,  how  go  matters 'I 
H[ad  the  restitution  been  received,  ha  ?  Was  sho 
pleased  with  it! 

FUp.  Yes,  truly;  that  is,  she  was  pleased  to 
see  there  was  so  honest  a  man  in  this  immoral 


age 


Mon,  Wdl,  bnta— doesdkeknpwthattwvfl 
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3ra»s,  Thif  has  not  been  in  Ei^land  a  week. 

dripe.  You  are  a  son  of  a  whore. 

Brau.  Give  me  my  necklace. 

Oripe.  Give  me  my  two  hundred  aad  £fty 
poimJnote. 

JBrau.  Yet  I  ofTer  peace:  one  word  withiHit 
paioon.  The  case  stands  thus:  either  I*m  out 
of  my  wits,  or  yon  aro  out  of  yours ;  now  'tis  plain 
I'm  not  out  of  my  wits,  ergo 

Gripe.  My  biU,  han|f-dog,  or  I'll  strangle  thee. 

[JViejf  struggie. 

Bran.  Murder,  murder! 

Enttr  Clarissa,  Asaminta,  Corinna,  Flip- 

FANTA,  amd  MONEYTRAP. 

F^p.  What's  the  matter  1  what's  the  matter 
herel 

Oripe.  V\\  matter  him. 

Oar.  What  makes  thee  ciy  oat  thus,  poor 
Bnssi 

Briua.  Why,  your  husband,  Madam--he  s  in 
his  altitudes  here. 

Oripe.  Robber! 

Braat.  Here,  he  has  cheated  me  of  a  diamond 
necklace. 

C^r.  Who,  papa 't    Ah,  dear  me  1 

Oar.  Prythee,  what's  the  meaning  of  this 
great  emotion,  my  dearl 

Gripe.  The  meaning  is,  that— I'm  quite  out 

of  breath this  son  of  a  whore  has  got  yovr 

necklace,  that's  all. 
•  Clar.  Mv  necklace  ? 

Gripe.  That  biTdlime  tbere^— -stole  it. 

Oar.  Impossible. 

Brass.  Madam,  you  see  master's  a  little — 
touched,  that  ^s  all.  Twenty  ounces  of  blood  let 
loose,  would  set  all  right  again. 

Gripe.  Here,  calf  a  constable  presently. — 
Neighbour  Money  trap,  you  will  commit  him.' 

Brass.  D'ye  hear?  dye  hearl    See  how  wild 
he  looks !  bow  his  eyes  roll  in  his  bead !  tie  him. 
down,  or  he'll  do  some  mischief  or  other. 

Gripe.  Let  me  come  at  him. 

Gar.  Hold — Pr'ytbee  my  dear,  reduce  thin;rs 
to  a  little  temperance,  and  let  us  coolly  into  the 
secret  of  this  disagreeable  rupture. 

Oripe.  Well,  taen,  without  passion :  why,  you 
must  know — (but  Til  have  him  hangedj— -vou 
must  know  that  lie  came  to  Mr.  Clip—to  Mr. 

Clip  the  dog  did ^wlth  a  necklace  to  sell :  so 

Mr.  Clip  having  notice  before  that — (can  you 
deny  it,  you  dog?)— that  you  had  lost  yours, 
brings  it  to  me.  Look  at  it  here  \  do  vou  know  it 
again  1    Ay,  you  traitor !  \  To  Brass. 

Brats.  He  makes  mo.  mad.  Here 's  an  ap- 
pearance of  somethiog  now  to  the  company,  and 
yet  nothing  in  it  in  the  bottom. 

[Clar.   aside  to  Flippanta  ekoaing  the 
neddace. 

Flip.  'Tis  it,  foith;  here's  some  mystery  in 
this — we  must  look  about  us. 

Clar.  The  safest  way  is,  point  blank  to  disown 
the  necklace. 

Flip.  Right:  slick  to  (hat. 

Gripe.  Well,  Madam^  do  y^u  know  your  old 
aeqnaintanoe— ha  1 

QoT.  Why,  truly,  mv  dear,  though  (as  joa 
may  all  imagine)  I  should  be  very  glad  to  recover 
00  valuable  a  thing  as  my  necklace,  yet  I  must  be 
just  to  all  the  world— tb»  necklace  is  not  mine. 

Brass,  Huzsa.    Here  constable^  do  your  duty. 


Mr.  Justice,  I  demand  my  necklace,  and  satlifite- 
tion  of  him. 

6'r/pe.  Ill  die  before  I  part  with  it III  keep 

it.  and  have  him  hanged. 

Oar.  But  be  a  little  calm,  my  deai^-do,  oij 
Inrd — and  then  thou'It  be  able  to  judge  rightly  of 
things. 

Gripe.  Oh,  good  lack!    Oh,  good  lack!  ^ 

Oar.  Jfo,  but  don't  give  way  to  fury  and  in- 
terest both ;  either  of  them  are  passions  strong 
enough  to  lead  a  wise  man  out  of  the  way. — The 
I  necklace  not  bcin?  really  mine,  give  it  the  man 
agaiug  and  come  drink  a  dish  of  tea. 

Brass.  Ay,  Madam  says  right. 

Gripe.  Oons,  if  you,  with  your  addle  head, 
don^t  know  your  own  jewels,  I  with  my  solid  one 
do :  and  if  f  part  with  it,  may  famine  be  my  por- 
tion. 

Oar.  But  don't  swear  and  curse  thyself  at  (hiB 
fearful  rate ;  don't,  my  dove :  be  tcmpe'rptr  in  your 
words,  and  just  in  all  your  actionH,  'twill  bring  a 
blessing  upon  you  and  your  fiunily. 

Gripe.  Bring  thunder  and  lightning  upon  me 
and  my  family,  if  I  part  with  my  nrrklsce. 

Oar.  Wliv,  youll  have  the  lightning  bum 
your  house  aliout  your  ears,  my  dear,  if  you  go  on 
m  these  practices. 

Mon.  A  most  excellent  woman  this !     [Atidt, 

Enter  Mrs.  Aulet. 

Gripe.  I'll  keep  my  necklace. 

Brass.  Will  you  so  ?  Then  here  comes  one 
has  a  title  to  it,  if  I  ha'n't;  let  Dick  bring  himself 
off  with  her  as  he  can.  Mrs.  Amict,  you  are 
come  in  a  very  good  time :  you  lost  a  neckbu» 
t  other  day,  and  who  do  you  think  has  got  it  1 

^7*1.  Marry,  that  I  know  not ;  I  wish  I  did. 

Brass.  Why,  then,  here's  Mr.  Gripe  has  it, 
and  swears  'tis  bis  wife's. 

Gripe  And  so  I  do,  sirrah — Look  here,  mis- 
tress, do  you  pretend  this  is  yonrsl 

Am.  Not  for  the  round  world  I  would  not  say 
it:  I  only  kept  it  to  do  Madam  a  small  courtesy, 
that's  all.  ^' 

Oar.  Ah,  Flippanta,  all  will  out  now. 

[Aside  to  Flippanta. 

Gripe.  Courtesy !  what  courtesy  7 

Am.  A  little  money  only,  that  Madam  had 
present  need  of:  please  to  pay  me  that,  and  I  de- 
mand no  more. 

Brass,  So,  here 's  fresh  game :  I  have  started  a 
new  hare,  I  nnd.  [Aside, 

Gripe.  How,  forsooth !  is  this  true  ? 

[TaCf.ARISSA. 

Oar.  You  are  in  a  humour  at  present,  lo^-e,  to 
believe  any  thing;  so  I  wont  take  the  pains  to 
contradict  it. 

Brass.  This  damned  necklace  will  iipoil  all  our 
aflTalrs :  this  is  Dick  s  luck  again.  [Aside. 

Gripe.  Are  you  not  ashamed  of  these  ways? 
Do  you  see  how  you  are  exposed  before  your  best 
friends  herel    Don't  yon  blush  at  it  1 

Oar.  1  do  blash,  my  dear — ^but  'tis  for  you— 
that  here  it  should  appear  to  the  world,  you  keep 
me  so  bare  of  money,  I'm  forced  to  pawn  my 
jewels. 

Gripe.  Impudent  bonsewife ! 

[Raising  his  hand  to  strike  her. 

Oar.  Softly,  chicken,  you  might  have  pra- 
vented  all  this,  by  giving  me  the  two  hunm^ed 
and  fifty  pounds  you  sent  to  Araminta  e'en  now. 
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'Women  ptcased,  we  might  make  up  the  pucttipsft 
little  tici«hboarly  company,  between  our  two  fu- 
milifs,  and  set  a  defiance  to  all  the  impertinent 
peopte  in  the  worid.  * 

Uar.  The  rascals!  [A fide. 

Ara.  Indeed  1  doubt  yotfd  soon  grow  weary, 
if  we  grew  ibnd. 

Gripe.  Never,  never:  for  our  wives  have  wit, 
neighbour,  and  that  never  palls. 

&ar/  And  our  husbands  have  generosity,  Ara- 
minta,  and  that  seldom  (Mills. 

€hripe.  So,  that 's  a  wipe  for  me,  now^ — ^bc- 
c»au8e  i  did  not  give  her  a  new  year's  gift,  lai^ 
time :  but  be  good,  and  I'll  think  or  some  tea-cups 
for  you— next  year. 

Mon.  And  perhaps  I  may  not  forget  a  fkn,  or 
■B  ffood  a  thing ^hum,  huzzj.< 

Oar.  Well,  upon  these  encouragements,  Ara- 
minta,  we'll  try  how  good  we  can  be. 

Gripe.  AVcIl,  this  goes  most  rarely.  PoorMo- 
neytrap!  he  little  thinks  what  makes  hb  wife  so 
easy  hi  his  company.  [Aside. 

Jtfmi.  I  can  but  pity  poor  neighbour  Gripe. 
Lard,  lard,  what  a  fool  docs  his  wife  and  I  make 
of  him !  [Aside. 

Oar.  Are  not  those  two  wretched  rogues,  Ara.- 
minta'?  [Aside  to  Araminta. 

Ara.  They  are,  hkleed.      [Aside  to  Clarissa. 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jes.  Sir,  here's  Mr.  Citp,  the  goldsmith,  de- 
sires to  speak  with  you. 

Gripe.  Cods  so,  peihaps  some  news  of  your 
necklace,  my  dear. 

Oar.  That  wouTd  be  news,  indeed. 

Chripe.  Let  him  come  in.        [Exit  Jessamix. 

Enter  Mr.  Clip. 

Mr.  CKp,  your  servant,  Vm  glad  to  sc'e  you :  how 
do  yon  do  f 

Clip.  At  your  serviee,  Shr,  very  well.  Your 
servant.  Madam  Gripe. 

Oar.  Horrid  fellow !  [Aside. 

Gripe.  Well,  Mr.  Clip,  no  news  yet  of  my 
wife's  necklace  1 

Oip.  If  you  please  to  let  me  speak  with  you  in 
the  next  room,  I  have  something  to  say  to  you. 

Gripe.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart.  Shut  liie  door 
after  us. — [  TViey  come  forward ;  and  the  scene 
shuts  behind  f^cm.l--Well,  any  newsl 

Oip.  Look  you,  Sir,  here 's  a  necklace  brought 
ine  to  sell,  at  least  very  like  that  you  descnbcd  to 
me. 

Gripe.  Let's  seet — ^Victoria!  the  very  same. 
Ah,  my  dear  Mr.  Clip— t^*^***  Ai/ii.J — But  who 
brought  it  you : — You  should  have  seized  him. 

Oip.  'Twas  a  young  felk>w  that  I  know:  I 
can't  tell  whether  he  may  be  guilty,  though  it  is 
Kke  enough.  But  he  has  only  led  it  me  now,  to 
0how  a  brother  of  our  trade,  anid  will  call  upon  me 
again  presently. 

Gripe.  Wheedle  him  hither,  dear  Mr.  Clip. 
BOere  's  my  neighbour  Moneytrap  in  the  house ; 
lie 's  a  Justice,  and  vrill  commit  bun  presently. 

Oip.  'Tis  enough. 

Enter  Brass. 

Gripe.  Oh.  n^  (Hand  Brass! 

JSrass,  Hold,  Sir ^I  Oiink  that's  a  gentle- 


man  I  am  looking  for.  Mr.  Clip— -Oh,  your  ser- 
vant—What, are  you  acquainted  here? — I 
have  just  been  at  your  shop. 

Oip.  I  only  stepped  here  to  show  Mr.  Gripe 
the  necklace  you  left. 

Brass.  Why,  Sir,  do  you  understand  ^wels  1 
[To  Gripe.] — 1  thought  you  only  dealt  m  gold. 
But  I  smoke  the  matter — hark  you,  a  word  in 
your  ear — you  are  going-to  play  the  gallant  again, 
and  make  a  nurcha^  on 't for  Araminta — ha,  ha! 

Gripe.  Where  had  you  the  necklace  1 

Brass.  Look  you,  don't  trouble  yourself  about 
that;  it's  in  commission  with  mc,  and  I  can  help 
you  to  a  pchnyworth  on*t. 

Gripe.  A  pennyworth  on't,  villain ! 

,  [Strikes  at  him. 

Brass.  Villain  I  a  hey,  a  hey !  is  it  you  or  me, 
Mr.  Clip,  he  is  pleased  to  compliment  1 

Oip.  AVhat  do  you  think  ofit,  Sirl 

Brass.  Think  of  ii ! — now  the  devil  letch  me 
if  I  know  what  to  think  ofit! 

Gripe.  You'll  sell  a  pennyworth,  nague,  of  a 
thing  you  have  stolen  from  mc. 

Bra^s.  Stolen!  pray.  Sir,  what  wine  have  you 
drank  to-day  1  h  has  a  very  merry  effect  upon 
you. 

Gripe.  You  villain,  cither  give  me  an  account 
how  you  stole  it,  or 

Brass.  O  ho.  Sir,  if  you  please,  don't  carry 
your  jest  too  far,  I  don't  understand  hard  wortfc 
—I  give  you  warning  of  it:  if  you  ha'n't  a  mind 
to  buy  the  necklace,  yon  may  let  it  alone — I  know 
how  to  dispose  ot*  it    What  a  pox — 

Gripe.  Oh,  you  sha'n*t  have  that  trouble,  Sir. 
Dear  Mr.  CKp,  you  may  leave  the  necklace  here. 
— I'll  call  at  your  shop,  and  thank  you  for  you^ 
care. 

Oip.  Sir,  your  humble  ser^nt.  [Gohg. 

Brass.  Oh  ho,  Mr.  Clip,  if  you  please,  Srr. 
this  wont  do — [Stopping  him.]  I  don't  understana 
raillery  in  sucn  matters. 

Oip.  I  leave  it  with  Mr.  GrijiO — do  you  and  he 
dispute  it.  [Exit. 

Brass.  Ay,  but  'tis  fthm  you,  by  your  leave. 
Sir,  that  I  expect  it.  [Going  after  him. 

Gripe.  You  expect,  you  rogue,  to  make  your 
eecapc,  do  you  1  But  I  have  other  accounts  be«- 
sides  this  to  make  up  with  you.  To  be  sure  the 
dog  has  cheated  ine  of  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds.-^ — Come,  villain,  give  me  an  account  of— 

Brass.  Account  ofl — Sir,  give  me  an  account 
of  my  necklace,  or  I'll  make  such  a  noise  in  your 
house,  I'll  r?\w  the  devil  in't. 

Gripe.  Well  said,  courage. 

Brass.  Blood  and  thunder,  give  it  me,  or — 

Gripe.  Come,  hush,  be  wise^  and  TU  make  no 
noise  of  this  affair. 

Brass.  Youll  make  no  noise;  but  I'll  make  a 
noise,  and  a  damned  noise  too.    Oh,  don't  thtnk 

Gripe.  I  tell  thee,  I  will  not  hang  thee. 

Brass.  But  I  tell  you,  I  will  hang  you,  if  yoil 
don't  give  me  my  necklace.    I  will,  rot  me. 

Gripe.  Speak  softly,  be  wise;  how  came  It 
thine  1    Who  gave  it  thee  1 

Brass.  Agentleman,  a  fHend  of  mine. 

Gripe.  Wnat  's  his  name  1 

Brass.  His  name ! I'm  in  such  a  passion  I 

have  forgot  it. 

Gripe.  Ah,  brazen  rogue ! — ^thou  hast  stole  it 
from  my  with:  'tis  the  same  she  lost  sii  weeks 
ago. 
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/^{p.  W1i7,yoiimii8tknowIbegti]itogiTeher 
a  little  sort  of  a  hint,  and — and  so — why,  and  so 
she  besan  to  put  on  a  sort  of  a  severe,  naughty, 
reserved,  angiy,  forgiving  air.  But,  soft;  here 
she  comes:  you'll  see  how  you  stand 'with  her 
presently:  hut  don't  be  afraid.    Courage. 

A/on.  He,  hem. 

Enter  Clarissa. 

*TiB  no  small  piece  of  good  fintune,  Madam,  to 
find  you  at  home :  I  have  often  endeavoured  it  in 
vain. 

Clar.  'Twas  then  unknown  to  me ;  for,  if  I 
could  oflen  receive  the  visits  of  so  fi^ood  a  friend  at 
home,  I  should  be  moip  reasonably  blamed  for 
being  so  much  abroad. 

Mon.  Madam,  you  make  me-^ 

Qar.  You  are  the  man  of  the  world  whose 
company 'I  think  is  most  to  be  desired.  I  don't 
compliment  you  when  I  tell  you  so,  I  assure  you. 

Mon.  Alas,  Madam!  your  poor,  humble  ser- 
vant— . 

Oar.  My  poor  humble  servant,  (however  with 
all  the  esteem  I  have  for  him,)  stands  suspected 
with  me  for  a  vile  trick  I  doubt  he  has  played  me 
— which,  if  I  could  prove  upon  him,  Vat  afraid  I 
should  punish  him  very  severely. 

Mon.  I  hope,  Madam,  you'U  believe  I'm  not 
capable  of^ i 

Qar.  Look  you,  look  you,  you  are  capable  of 
whatever  you  please ;  you  have  a  great  deal  of 
wit,  and  know  Jiow  to  give  a  nice  and  gallant 
turn  to  every  thing ;  but  if  you  will  have  me  con- 
tinue your  friend,  you  must  leave  me  in  some  un- 
certainty in  this  nutter. 

Mon.  rdo  then  protest  to  you,  Madam,  that — 

Gar.  Come,  protest  nothing  about  it ;  1  am  but 
too  penetrating,  as  you  may  perceive;  but  we 
sometimes  shut  our  eyes  rather  than  break  with 
our  friends ;  for  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  truth 
of  this  business  would  make  me  very  seriously 
angry. 

Mon.  *Tis  very  certain,  Madam,  that 

Clar.  Come,  say  no  more  on't,  I  beseech  you, 
for  I  am  in  a  good  deal  of  heat  while  I  but  think 
on't:  if  you'll  walk  in,  I  will  follow  you  presently. 

Mon.  Your  goodness.  Madam,  is  • 

Flip.  No  fine  speeches,  youll  spoil  all. 

Mon.  Thou  art  a  most  incomparable  person. 

Plip.  Nay,  it  goes  rarely ;  but  get  you  in,  and 
I'll  say  a  little  something  to  my  lady  for  you, 
while  she's  warm. 

Mon.  But,  s't,  Flippanta,  how  long  dost  think 
she  may  hold  out  7 

Flip.  Phu,  not  a  twelvemonth. 

Mon.  Boo. 

Flip.  Away,  I  say.  [Pushing  him  ovt. 

Clar.  Is  he  gone  1  What  a  wretch  it  is !  He 
never  was  quite  such  a  beast  before. 

Flip.  Poor  mortal :  his  money 's  finely  laid  out, 
truly. 

Qar.  I  suppose  there  may  have  been  much 
such  another  scene  within,  between  Araminta 
and  my  dear:  but  I  left  him  so  unsupportably 
brisk,  'tis  impossible  he  can  have  parted  with  any 
money:  I'm  afraid  Brass  has  not  succeeded  aa 
thou  hast  done,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  By  my  faitn,  but  he  has,  and  better  too ; 
he  presents  his  humble  duty  to  Araminta,  and 
has  sent  her— this.  [Shoioing  the  note. 

Qar.  A  bill  firom  my  k>ve  for  two  hundred  and 


fifty  pounds.  The  monster!  he  would  not  iptat 
witn  ten,  to  save  his  lawful  wife  from  everlawi^ 
torment. 

Flip.  Never  complain  of  his  avarice,  Madam, 
as  l<Mig  as  you  have  nis  money. 

Qar.  But  is  he  not  a  beast,  Flippanta 7  Me- 
thinks  the  restitution  looked  better  by  half. 

Flip.  Madam,  the  man 's  beast  enough,  that  *• 
certain :  but  which  way  will  you  go  to  receive  his 
beastly  money ;  for  I  must  not  appear  with  bis 
notel 

Qar.  That 's  true ;  why,  send  for  Mrs.  Amlet; 
that's  a  mighty  iiFcful  woman,  that  Mn.  AmleL 

Flip.  Marry,  is  she;  we  should  have  been 
basely  puzzlea  how  to  dispose  of  the  necklace 
without  her,  'twould  have  been  dangerous  ofi^ 
ing  it  to  sale. 

Qar.  It  would  so ;  for  I  know  your  master  has 
been  laying  out  for't  amongst  the  goldsmiths.  But 
T  stay  here  too  long :  I  must  in  and  coquette  it  a 
little  more  to  my  lover — Araminta  will  get  gromid 
on  me  else.  T^xc^. 

FHp.  And  111  go  send  for  Mrs.  Amlet   \Exil. 


SCENE  II. — Opens,  and  discovers  Araminta, 
CoRTNNA,  Gripe,  and  Moneytrap,  at  a  Teft- 
TdblCf  very  gay  and  laughing. 

Clarissa  conies  in  to  them. 

Omncs.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mon.  Mighty  well !   Oh,  mighty  well,  indeed! 

Qar.  Save  you,  save  you,  gcmd  folks ;  yoa  ars 
all  in  a  rare  humour,  methinks. 

Gripe.  Why,  what  should  we  be  otherwise 
for,  Madam  1 

Qar.  T^Si.y,  I  don't  know,  not  I,  my  dear;  but 
I  ha'n't  had  the  happiness  of  seeing  you  so  since 
our  honey-moon  was  over,  I  think. 

Gripe.  Why,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  dear, 
'tis  the  joy  of  seeing  you  at  home. — [Kisses  her.] 
— ^You  see  what  charms  you  have,  when  you  axe 
pleased  to  make  use  of  them. 

ilra.  Very  gallant,  truly. 

Qar.  Nay,  and  what 's  more,  you  must  know, 
he's  never  to  be  otherwise  henoeforwards;  we 
have  come  to  an  agreement  about  it. 

Mon.  Why,  here's  my  love  and  I  have  been 
upon  just  such  another  treaty  too. 

Ara.  Well,  sure  there's  some  very  peaceful 
star  rules  at  present.  Pray  Heaven  continue  its 
reign! 

Mon.  Pray  do  you  continue  its  reign,  you 
ladies,  for  'tis  all  in  your  power. 

[Leering  ai  Clarissa. 

Grine.  M^  neighbour  Moneytrap  says  true :  at 
least  I'llconKss  frankly, — [Oggling  KKkUit^Tk.] 
— tis  in  one  lady's  power  to  make  me  the  best 
humoured  man  on  earth. 

Mon.  And  111  answer  for  another,  that  has  the 
same  over  me.  [Oggling  Clarissa. 

Qar.  'Tis  mighty  fine,  gentlemen,  mighty 
civil  husbands,  indeea. 

Gripe.  Nay,  what  I  say 's  true,  and  so  true, 
that  all  quarrels  being  now  at  an  end,  I  am  wil- 
ling if  you  please  to  dispense  with  all  that  fine 
company  we  talked  of  to-day,  be  content  vdth  the 
friendly  conversation  of  our  tv^  good  neighbours 
here,  and  spend  all  my  toying  hours  alone  with  ' 
my  sweet  wife. 

Mon.  Why,  truly,  I  think  now,  if  these  good 
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BroM,  Yoa  seoL  Sir.  I  deliTered  your  note: 
how  I  h&ve  been  aoiued  to-day ! 

Oripe.  I  am  betrayed — Jades  on  both  ndei,  I 
see  that  [Aside. 

Mon,  But,  Madam,  Madam,  is  this  true  that  I 
hear  ?  Have  vou  taken  a  present  of  two  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  1  Pray  what  were  youto  return 
for  these  pounds,  Madam,  ha? 

Ara.  Nothing,  my  dear:  1  only  took  them  to 
zeimhujse  you  of  about  the  same  sum  you  sent  to 
■  Clarissa. 

Mon.  Hnm,  hum,  hum. 

Oripe,  How,  gentlewoman,  did  you  receive 
money  from  faim  f 

Oar.  Oh,  my  dear,  it  was  only  in  jest ;  I  knew 
you'd  give  it  again  to  his  wife. 

Am.  But,  amongst  all  this  bustle,  I  don't  bear  a 
word  of  my  hundred  pounds.  Is  it  Madam  will 
pay  me,  or  master? 

Oripe.  I  pay  1    The  devil  shall  f»y. 

Clar.  Look  you,  my  dear:  malice  apart,  pay 
Mrs.  Amiet  her  money,  and  I'll  forgive  you  the 
wrong  you  intended  my  bed  with  Ai&rointa.  Am 
not  I  good  wife,  now. 

Ctripe.  1  burst  with  rage,  and  will  get  rid  of 
this  noose,  though  I  tuck  myself  up  in  another. 

Mon.  Nay,  pray,  e'en  tuck  me  up  with  you. 
[ExeuTU  MoNETTRAP  and  Gripe. 

Gar.  and  Ara.  B'ye,  dearies. 

Enter  Dick. 

Cor.  Look,  look,  FHppanta,  here 's  the  colonel 
at  last. 

Dick.  Ladies,  I  ask  your  poidon,  I  have  stayed 
00  long,  but 

Am.  Ah,  rogue's  fiioe,  have  I  sot  thee,  old 
Good-fi>r-nought1  Sirrah,  sirrah,  do  you  think 
to  amuse  me  vrith  your  marriages,  and  your  great 
fortunes  ?  Thou  bast  played  me  a  rare  prank,  o' 
my  conscience.  Why,  you  ungracious  rascal, 
what  do  you  think  will  lie  the  end  of  all  this  1 
Now  Heaven  forgive  me,  but  I  have  a  great  nund 
to  hang  thee  for't. 

Cor.  She  talks  to  him  very  familiarly,  Flip- 
panta. 

F^ip,  So  methinks,  by  my  faith. 

Brass.  Now  the  rogue's  star  is  making  an  end 
of  him.  [Aride. 

Dick.  What  shall  I  do  with  herl 

Am.  Do  but  look  at  him,  my  dames;  he  has 
the  countenance  of  a  cherubim,  but  he 's  a  rogue  I 
in  his  heart. 

Gar.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  Mn. 
Amletl 

Am.  The  meaning,  good  lack! — Why,  this 
an-to-be-powdei;ed  rascal  here  is  my  son,  an't 
please  you.  Ha,  Graceless ! — Now  I'll  make  you 
own  your  mother,  vermin. 

Gar.  What,  the  colonel  your  son? 

Am.  'Tis  Dick,  Madam,  that  rogue  Dick,  I 
have  so  often  told  you  of,  with  tears  trickling 
down  my  old  cheeks. 

Ara.  The  woman 's  mad,  it  can  never  be. 

Am.  Speak,  rogue,  am  I  not  thy  mother,  ha? 
Did  I  not  bring  thee  forth  ?    Say  then  ? 

Dick.  What  will  you  have  me  say?  You  had 
a  mind  to  ruin  me,  and  you  have  done  it:  would 
you  do  anymore? 

Gar.  Then,  Sir,  you  are  son  to  good  Mn. 
Amlet? 

ToL.  II....3a 


Ara.  And  have  had  the  aamiraiice  to  put  upon 
us  alt  this  while? 

Hip.  And  the  confidence  to  think  of  marry mg 
Corinna? 

Brass.  And  the  impudence  to  hire  me  for  your 
servant,  who  am  as  well  bom  as  yourself 

Clar.  Indeed,  I  think  he  should  be  corrected. 

Ara.  Indeed,  I  think  he  deserves  to  be  cudg- 
elled. 

Mip.  Indeed,  I  think  he  mi^ht  be  pumped. 

Brass.  Indeed,  I  think  he  will  be  hanged. 

Am.  Goodlack-a-day,  good  lack-a-day !  there's 
no  need  to  be  so  smart  upon  him,  nmther :  if  he  is 
not  a  gentleman,  he's  a  gentleman's  fellow. 
Come  hither.  Dick,  they  shaTi't  run  thee  down, 
neither:  cock  up  thy  hat,  Dick,  and  tell  them, 
though  Mrs.  Amlet  is  thy  mother,  she  can  make 
thee  amends,  with  ten  thousand  good  pounds  to 
buy  thee  some  land,  and  build  thee  a  house  in  the 
midst  on't 

Omnes.  How! 

Gar.  Ten  thousand  pounds,  Mrs.  Amlet  ? 

Am.  Yes,  forsooth,  tnough  I  should  lose  the 
hundred  you  ^wned  ypur  necklace  for.  Tell 
them  of  that,  Dick. 

Cor.  Look  you,  Flippanta,  I  can  hold  no  loncer. 
and  I  lial^  to  see  the  young  man  abused.  Ana 
so,  Sir,  if  you  please,  I  m  your  friend  and  servant, 
and  what 's  mine  is  yours ;  and  when  our  estates 
are  put  together,  I  don't  doubt  but  we  shall  do  as 
well  as  the  best  of  them. 

Dick.  Sayest  thou  so,  m^  little  queen?  Why, 
then,  if  dear  mother  will  give  us  her  blessing,  the 
parson  shall  give  us  a  tai^;  we'll  get  her  a  score 
of  grand  chikiren,  and  a  merry  house  well  make 
her.  r  They  kned  to  Mrs.  Amlet. 

ha,  ha,  ha-        ' 


Am.  Ah ha, 


-the  pretty  pair, 


the  pretty  pair ! ^Bise,  my  chickens^  rise,  risCi 

and  face  the  proudest  of  them.  And  if  Madani 
does  not  deign  to  give  her  consent,  a  fig  for  her, 
Dick ^Wny,  how  now? 

Gar.  Pray,  Mrs.  Amlet,  don't  be  in  a  passion ; 
the  giri  is  my  husband's  giri,  and  if  you  can  have 
his  consent,  upon  my  word  you  shall  have  mine, 
for  any  thing  that  belongs  to  him. 

Flip.  Then  all's  peace  again,  but  we  have 
been  more  lucky  than  wise. 

Ara.  And  I  suppose  fo;r  us,  Clarissa,  we  are  to 
go  on  with  our  dears,  as  We  used  to  do. 

Gar.  Just  in  the  same  track;  for  this  late 
treaty  of  agreement  wiUi  them  was  so  unnatural, 
you  see  it  could  not  hold.  But  'tis  just  as  well 
vrith  us  as  if  it  had.  Well,  'tis  a  strange  fate, 
good  folks.  But  while  you  live,  eveiy  thing  gets 
well  out  of  a  broil  but  a  husband.    [Exeunt  omnea. 


EPILOGUE. 

I'yE  heard  vrise  men  in  politics  lay  down. 
What  feats  by  little  Elngland  might  be  done, 
Were  all  agreed,  dnd  all  would  act  as  one. 
Ye  wives  a  useful  hint  from  this' might  take, 
The  heavy,  old,  despotic  kingdom  shake. 
And  make  your  matrimonial  monsieurs  quake. 
Our  heads  are  feeble,  abd  we're  cramp'd  by  laws; 
Our  hands  are  weak,  and  not  too  stnnig  our 
cause: 
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Tet  would  tbese  heads  and  lumds,  such  is  thej  |  Beat  then  your  dnuni,  and  joor  rfkrifl  tmmpeli 
are,  |  lound. 

Let  an  your  vintB  of  your  feats  moimd, 
And  dmls  of  war  in  cups  of  tea  go  round. 
The  stara  are  with  you — fate  is  in  your  hand. 
In  twelve  months  time  yx>ii've  vanquish'd  hair  the 

land: 
Be  wise,  and  keep  them  under  good  command. 
This  year  will  to  your  glory  long  be  known, 
And    deathless    ballads   hand   your  triumphs 

down ; 
Your  late  achievements  ever  will  ranam, 
For  though  yon  cannot  boast  of  many  alain, 
Your  prisoners  show  you've  made  a  brave  cam* 

paign. 


fn  firm  confederacy  resolve  on  war, 

You'd  find  your  tyrants — ^what  I've  found  my 

dear. 
What  only  tvro  united  can  produce, 
You've  seen  to-night,  a  sample  for  your  use. 
jSingle^  we  found,  we  nothing  could  obtain; 
We  jom  pur  ibrce— Hind  we  subdued  our  men. 
Believe  me,  my  dear  sex,  they  are  not  brave ; 
Try  each  your  man,  you'll  quickly  find  your  slave. 
I  know  they'll  make  campaigns,  risk  blood  and 
„    .    .    life; 

But  this  is  a  more  terrifying  strife : 
They'll  stand  a  shot,  wholl  tremble  at  a  wife. 
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PROLOGUE. 

written  and  spoken  B7  Ml.  OENTT^MAN. 

Prologcrs,  like  cards  of  compliment,  we  find 
Most  sft  unmeaning  as  politely  kind; 
To  beg  a  favour,  or  toDlead  excuse, 
Of  both  appears  to  be  the  general  use. 

Shall  my  words,  tipt  with  flattery,  prepare 
A  kind  exertion  of  your  tenderest  care  1        / 
Shall  1  pcesent  our  Author  to  ^our  sight, 
All  pale  and  trembling  for  his  fate  this  night? 
Shall  I  solicit  the  most  powerful  arms 
To  aid  his  cause— the  toroe  of  beauty's  charms  ? 
Or  tell  each  critic,  his  approving  taste 
Must  give  the  sterling  stamp,  wherever  placed  1 
This  might  be  done^but  so  to  seek  apptause 
Aigoes  a  conscious  weakneis  in  the  cause. 
No— let  the  Muse  in  simple  truth  appear, 
/Beaton  and  Mature  are  the  judges  here: 
If  by  theur  strict  and  self-describing  laws, 
'the  several  characters  to-night  she  draws; 
If  from  the  whole  a  pleasing  piece  is  made, 
On  the  true  principles  of  lis[ht  and  shade; 
Stnick  with  the  harmony  of  just  design, 
Yoor  oyes--yoor  eus— yoor  hearts,  wiU  all  com- 
bine 
To  gnnt  applause  :-*-but  if  an  erring  hand 
Glross  disproportion  marks  in  motley  band, 
If  the  group'd  figures  false  connections  show, 
And  giaiing  coloois  without  meaning  glow ; 
Yi»ttr  wounded  feelings,  turn'd  a  diflierejit  way, 
Will  justly  damn  th'  abortion  oisi  play. 

As  Farquhar  has  observed,  our  English  law, 
likfl  a  feir  spreading  oak,  the  Muss  shooid  draw^ 


By  Providence  designed  and  wisdom  made 
For  honesty  to  thrive  beneath  its  shade : 
Yet  from  its  boughs  some  insects  shelter  find 
Deed  to  each  nobler  feelii^  of  the  mind, 
Who  thrive,  alas !  too  wellj^  and  never  cease 
To  prey  on  justice,  property,  and  peace. 

At  such  to-night,  with  other  legal  game, 
Our  venturous  author  takes  satiric  aim ; 
And  brings,  he  hopes,  originals  to  view, 
Nor  pilfers  from  th'  OU  Magpie  nor  the  Kew.* 
But  will  to  Oandour  cheerfiiUy  submit ; 
She  reigns  in  boxes,  galleries,  and  pit. 


ACT  L 

SCENS  I 
JBtder  Sertbant  Circuit  and  Charlotte. 

Cftor.  T  tell  yoo,  Sir,  his  love  to  me  is  all « 
pretence:  it  is  amazing  that  you,  who  are  so 
acute,  so  quick  in  discerning  on  other  occasions, 
should  be  so  blind  upon  this. 

Str.  But  where  arc  )rour  proofs,  Charlotte  7 
What  signifies  your  opening  matters  which  your 
evident  cannot  support  1 

Char.  Surely,  Sir,  strong  circumstances  in 
every  court  should  have  weight. 

Ser.  So  they  have,  collaterally,  child,  that  is, 
by  way,  as  it  were  of  corroboration,  or  where 

*  Alluding  to  Jfr.  Oarrick's  Prdogiie  to  the  Jubitoe. 
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iMtteni  are  ooubtfiil ;  then,  indeed,  tm  Plowden 
wifely  observes,  ^^Lee  circonatances  ajout  beaw- 
coup  depoicU  auxfaiUV — You  undenrtand  mel 

Char.  Not  perfectly  well, 

Sbr.  Then  to  expliun  by  case  in  point;  A,  we 
will  suppose,  mv  dear,  robs  B  of  a  watch  upon 
Hounslow  Heatn— d'ye  mind)  child  1 

Char.  I  do,  Sir. 

Set.  A  is  taken  up  and  indicted;  B  swears 
positively  to  the  identity  of  A— d'ye  observe? 

Char.  Attentively. 

Ser.  Then  what  does  me  A,  but  sets  up  the 
afibi  C  to  defeat  the  affidavit  of  B.— You  take 
mel 

Char.  Clearly. 

Set.  So  fer  yon  see,  then,  the  balance  is  even. 

CKar.  True. 

Ser,  But  then  to  turn  the  scale,  child,  against 
A  in  fevour  of  B,  they  produce  the  circumstance 
D.  viz.  B's  watch  found  in  the  pocket  of  A ;  upon 
wnich  the  testimony  of  G  beins  contradicted  by 
B, — ^no,  bjr  D, — why,  then  A,  that  is  to  say,  C, — 
no,  D,— joining  B,  they  convict  C, — no,  no,  A,— 
apainst  tne  affidavit  of  C.  So  this  being  pretty 
ckar,  child,  I  leave  the  application  to  you. 

Char.  VeiT  obliging,  Sir.  But  suppose,  now, 
Sir.  it  should  appear  that  the  attention  of  Sir 
Luke  Limp  is  directed  to  some  other  object,  would 
not  that  induce  you  to 

Ser.  Other  object!  Where  1 

Char.  In  this  very  house. 

Ser.  Here!  why  the  girl  is  fu>n  compos; 
there 's  nobody  here,  child,  but  a  parcel  of  Abi- 
gails. 

Char,  No,  Sirl 

Ser.  No. 

Char.  Yes,  Sir,  one  person  else. 

Ser.  Who  is  that  1  , 

Ciuir.  But  rememlwr,  Sir,  my  accusation  is 
confined  to  Sir  Luke. 

Ser.  Well,  well. 

(&har.  Suppose,  then,  Sir,  those  powerful 
charms  which  made  a  conquest  of  you,  may 
have  extended  their  empire  over  the  heart  of  Sir 
Luke. 

Ser,  Why,  hussy,  you  don't  hint  at  your  mo- 
ther in  law? 

Char.  Indeed,  Sir,  but  I  do. 

Ser.  Ay;  why  this  is  point  blank  treason 
against  mv  sovereign  authority;  but  can  you, 
Cnarlotte,  bring  proof  of  any  overt  acts? 

Char.  Overt  acts  I 

Ser.  Ay ;  that  is,  an^  declaration  by  writing, 
or  even  word  of  mouth,  is  sufficient;  then  let  'em 
demur  if  they  dare. 

Char.  I  can't  say  that,  Sir;  but  another  organ 
has  been  pretty  explicit.' 

Str.  Which  1 

Char.  In  those  cases  a  very  infallible  one — the 
eye. 

&r.  Pshaw !  nonsense  and  stuff. — The  eye ! — 
The  eye  has  no  authority  in  a  court  of  law. 

Char.  Perhaps  not,  Sir;  but  it  is  a  decisive  evi- 
dence in  a  court  of  love. 

Ser.  Hark  you,  hussy,  wh^,  you  would  not  file 
an  information  against  the  virtue  of  Madam  your 
mother;  you  would  not  insinuate  that  she  has 
been  guilty  of  crim.  eon. 

Char.  Sir,  you  mistake  me ;  it  is  not  the  lady, 
but  the  ffentleman,  I  am  about  to  impeach. 

Ser.  Have  a  care  Charlotte!  I  see  on  what 
ground  your  action  is  founded—jealousy. 


Char.  You  were  never  more  deceived  in  your 
life ;  for  it  is  impossible,  my  dear  Sir,  that  jeajSomy 
can  subsist  without  love. 

Ser.  Well. 

Char.  And  from  that  passion  (thank  Haavoi) 
I  am  pretty  free  at  present. 

Ser.  Indeed! 

Char.  A  sweet  object  to  exdte  tender  denml 

Ser.  And  why  not,  hussy  1 

Char.  First,  as  to  his  years. 

Ser.  What  then  1 

Char.  I  own.  Sir,  age  procures  honour,  but  I 
believe  it  is  very  rpjiely  productive  of  kive. 

Ser.  Mighty  well. 

Char.  And  though  the  loss  of  a  leg  cant  be 
imputed  to  Sir  Luke  Limp  as  a  feult — 

Ser.  Howl 

Char.  I  hope,  Sir,  at  least  yoa  will  aUow  it  a 
misfortune. 

Ser.  Indeed! 

Char.  A  prettjr  thing  truly,  fer  a  girl  at  my 
time  of  life  to  be  tied  to  a  man  with  one  foot  is 
the  grave. 

&r.  One  foot  in  the  ^ve!  the  rest  of  hiB  body 
is  not  a  whit  the  nearer  tor  that — There  has  Wn 
only  an  execution  issued  against  part  of  his  per* 
sonals,  his  real  estate  is  unencumbered  and  fees 

^besides,  you  see  he  does  not  mind  it  a  whit, 

but  is  as  elert,  and  as  merry  as  a  defendant,  after 
non-suiting  a  plaintiff  for  Omitting  an  S. 

Char.  O,  Sir !  I  know  how  proud  Sir  Loka  ii 
of  his  leff,  and  have  often  heara  him  dedara  that 
he  would  not  change  his  bit  of  timber  Ibr  the  beat 
flesh  and  bone  in  the  kingdom. 

Ser.  There's  a  hero  for  you? 

Char.  To  be  sure,  sustaining  unavoidable  evBa 
with  constancy  is  a  certain  sign  of  gieatneas  of 
Blind. 

Ser.  Doubtles(i. 

Char,  But  then  to  derive  a  vanity  from  a  mii- 
fortune,  will  not  I'm  afraid  be  admnted  aa  a  vait 
instance  of  wisdom,  and  indeed  looks  as  if  tha 
man  had  nothing  better  to  distinguish  himself 
by. 

Ser.  How  does  that  fellow  1 

Char.  Byinuendo. 

Ser.  Naratur. 

Char.  Besides,  Sir,  I  have  other  proofe  of  3roiir 
hero's  vanity,  not  inferior  to  that  I  haw  man- 
tioned. 

Ser.  Cite  them. 

Char.  The  paltry  amMtion  of  levying  and  Al- 
lowing titles. 

Ser.  Titles!  I  don't  understand  you. 

Char.  I  mean  the  poverty  of  fastening  in  pub- 
lic upon  men  of  distinction,  for  no  other  reason  but 
because  of  their  rank ;  adhering  to  Sir  John  till 
the  baronet  is  superseded  by  my  lord :  quittnig 
the  puny  peer  fer  an  earl;  and  sacrificing  aii  tlm 
to  a  duke. 

iSSsr.  Keeping  good  company!  a  laudable  am- 
bition. 

Char.  True,  Sir,  if  the  viitues  that  procured 
the  fether  a  peerage  could  with  that  be  entailed 
on  the  son. 

Ser.  Have  a  carejhusB^~4here  are  severe  hwa 
against  speaking  evil  of  dignities — 

Char.  Sir! 

Ser.  Seandalitm  magnatum  is  a  statute  moat 
not  be  trifled  with ;  why,  you  are  not  one  of  thosa 
vulgar  sluts  that  think  a  man  the  worse  fer  being 
a  lord  1 
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Char.  No,  Sir;  I  am  contented  with  only  not 
tlunkinff  him  the  better. 

Sbt.  For  all  thie,,!  believe,  hussj,  a  right  ho- 
noarable  propoeal  would  soon  make  yon  alter  your 
Imnd.  • 

Char.  Not  unlea  the  proposer  had  other  quali- 
ties thaa  what  he  poeeesBCS  by  patent. — Be- 
■idea,  Sir,  you  know  Sir  Lu)Le  is  a  devotee  to  the 
bottle. 

8tr.  Not  a  whit  the  less  honest  for  that. 

Char.  It  oocasions  one  evil  at  least ;  that  when 
vnder  its  influence,  he  generally  reveals  all,  some- 
times more  than  he  knows. 

Str.  Proof's  of  an  open  temper,  you  baggage: 
Vat,  come,  come,  all  these  are  out  trifling  objeo 
lipns. 

Char.  Yoo  mean,  Sir,  they  prove  the  object  a 
trifle. 

Ser.  Why,  you  pert  jade,  do  you  play  on  my 
woidil  I  say  Sir  Luke  is— 

Char.  Nobody. 

Ser.  Nobody!  how  the  deuce  do  you  make  that 
out  1  He  ii  neither  person  attainted  or  outlawed ; 
may,  in  any  c^  his  majesty's  courts,  sue  or  be 
sued,  appear  by  attorney,  or  in  mropria  persona ; 
can  aoquiie,  buy,  procure,  [mrcbase,  ponesi,  and 
inherit,  not  omj  personalities,  such  as  goods  and 
chattels,  but  even  realities,  as  all  lands,  tene- 
menta,  and  henKlitamenta,  whatsoever  and  where- 

floever. 

Char.  But,  Sir 

Str.  Nay,  further,  cluld,  he  may  sell,  give, 
bestow,  bequeath,  devise,  demiw,  lease,  or  to 
&rm,  lett,  ditto  lands,  to  any  person,  whomsoever, 


Char.  Without  doubt.  Sir;  but  there  are,  not- 
withstanding, in  this  town,  a  great  number  of  no- 
boflies,  not  described  by  Lord  Coke. 

Ser.  Hey! 

Char.  There  is  your  next  door  neighbour,  Sir 
Harry  Hen,  an  absolute  blank. 

Ser.  How  so,  Mrs.  Perti 

Char.  What,  Sir  I  a  man  who  is  not  sufiered 
to  hear,  see,  smell,  or,  in  short,  to  enjoy  the  free 
use  of  any  one  of  his  senses ;  who,  inst^d  of  having 
a  positive  will  of  his  own,  is  denied  even  a  paltry 
nctfstive :  who  can  neither  resolve  or  reply,  consent 
or  deny,  without  fivrt  obtaining  the  leave  of  his 
lady:  an  absolute  monarch  to  sink  into  the  sneak- 
ing state  of  being  a  slave  to  one  of  his  subjects— 
Ctfy! 

Ser.  Why,  to  be  sme.  Sir  Harry  Hen,  is,  as  I 
maysay 

Char.  Nobody,  Sir,  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the 
wordr— Then  your  client,  Lord  Solo. 

Ser.  Heydav!— Why,  you  wouki  not  anniM- 
late  a  peer  of  the  realm,  with  a  prodigious  estate, 
and  an  alkmed  judge  too  of  the  elegant  arts  7 

Char.  O  yes,  Sir,  I  am  no  stranger  to  that  no- 
Wf'*«ff**  attributes:  but  then.  Sir,  please  to  con- 
sider. Ins  power  as  a  peer  he  gives  up  to  a  psoxyj 
the  diysetion  of  his  estate  to  a  npadoos,  artful 
attorney;  and  as  to  his  skill  in  the  elegant  arts^  I 
presume  you  confine  them  to  painting  and  music. 
He  is  directed  in  the  first  by  Mynheer  Van  Eisel, 
a  Dutch  dauber;  and  in  the  last  is  but  the  echo 
of  Signora  Florenza,  his  k>rdship*8  mistress,  and 
in  opera  singer. 

Ser.  Meicy  upon  us!  at  what  a  rate  the  jade 
nms! 

Char.  In  short,  Sir,  I  define  every  in£vidual, 
who,  oeasiog  to  act  Ibr  himself,  beoomes  the  tool. 
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the  men-  engine,  of  another  man's  will,  to  be 
nothing  more  than  a  cypher. 

Ser.  At  this  rate  the  jade  will  halfiuipffople  the 
world :  but  what  is  all  this  to  Sir  Luke  ?  to  him 
not  one  ofyour  cases  apply. 

Char.  CSrery  one — Sir  Luke  has  not  a  first 
principle  in  this  whole  com|)orition ;  not  only  his 
pleasures,  but  even  his  passions,  are  prompted  by 
others ;  and  he  is  as  much  directed  to  the  objects 
of  his  love  and  his  hatred,  as  in  his  eating,  drink- 
ing, and  dressing.  Nay,  though  be  is  active,  and 
eternally  busy,  yet  his  own  pnvate  afiliirs  are  ne- 
glected ;  and  ne  would  not  scruple  to  break  an  ap- 
pointment that  was  to  determine  a  considerabW 
part  of  his  property,  in  order  to  exchange  a  couple 
of  hounds  for  a  lord,  or  to  buy  a  pad-nag  for  a 
lady.  In  a  word— but  he's  at  hand,  and  will 
explain  himself  best ;  I  hear  his  stump  on  the 
stairs.' 

Ser.  I  hope  you  will  preserve  a  little  decency 
before  your  lover  at  least 

Char.  Lover !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Bnter  Sib  Ldke  Limp, 

Sir  L.  Mr.  Serjeant,  your  shve— Ah  t  are  you 
there,  my  little — 0  Lord !  Miss,  let  me  tell  yoa 
something  for  fisar  of  foigetting— Do  you  know 
that  you  are  new  christened,  and  have  had  me 
for  a  gossip'? 

Ouir.  Uhristened  I  I  don't  understand  you. 

SirL.  Then  lend  me  your  ear— Why,  last 
night,  as  Colonel  Kill'em,  Sir  William  Weezr, 
Lord  Frederick  Foretop,  and  I,  were  carelessly 
sliding  the  Ranelsgh  round,  picking  our  teeth, 
after  a  damned  muzzy  dinner  at  Boodle's,  who 
should  trip  by  but  an  abbess,  well  known  about 
town,  with  a  smart  little  nun  in  her  suit  Says 
Weezy  (who,  between  ourselves,  is  as  husky  as 
hell)  Who  is  thati  odds  flesh,  she 's  a  delicate 
wench!  Zounds!  cried  Lord  Frederick,  where 
can  Weezy  fajive  been  not  to  have  seen  the  Har- 
rietta  before  ?  for  you  mujt  know  Frederick  is  a 
bit  of  Macaroni,  and  adores  the  soft  Italian  ter> 
mination  in  a. 

Char.  He  does  7 

SirL.  Yes,  a  delitanti  all  over.— Before?  re- 
plied Weezy;  crush  me  if  ever  I  saw  anv  thing 
naif  so  handsome  before! — 'So'i  replied  I  in  an 
instant;  Colonel,  what  will  Weezy  say,  when  he 
sees  the  Charlotta  1— Hey  1  you  little 

Char.  Meaning  me,  I  presume. 

SirL.  Without  doubt;  and  you  have  been 
toasted  by  that  name  ever  since. 

Ser.  What  a  vast  fund  of  spirits  he  has ! 

Sir  L.  And  why  not,  my  old  splitter  of  causes  1 

Ser.  I  was  just  telling  Charlotte,  that  you  was 
not  a  whit  the  worse  for  the  loss. 

Sir  L.  The  worse !  much  the  better,  my  dear. 
Consider,  I  can  have  neither  strain,  splint,  spavin, 
or  gout;  have  no  fear  of  corns,  kibes,  or  that 
another  man  should  kick  my  shins,  or  tread  on 
my  toes. 

Ser.  Ri^t 

Sir  h.  What,  d'ye  think  I  would  change  vrith 
Bill  Spindle  for  one  of  his  drumsticl^s,  or  chop 
with  Lord  Lumber  for  both  of  his  k)gs'} 

Ser.  No! 
.    SvF  h.  No,  damn  it,  I  am  much  better. — Look 
there — Ha ! — What  is  there  I  am  not  able  to  dol 
1  To  be  sure  I  am  a  little  awkward  at  running;  but 
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then,  to  make  rp9  amends,  71]  hop  witlianj  nwn 
in  towD  for  his  sum. 
Ssr.  Ay.  und  Til  go  his  halves. 
Sir  L.  Then  as  to  your  danciu^,  I  ahi  cot  oat 
at  Madam  Corneliy's,  I  grant,  because  of  the 
crowd ;  but  as  fir  as  a  private  set  ofbii  couple,  or 
moving  a  chair-ininuet,  match  me  who  can. 

Char.  A  chair  minuet !  1  don't  understand 
you. 

iS'iV  L.  Why,  child,  nil  grace  is  confined  to  the 
motion  of  the  Iic-ul,  arm«,  and  rhc:5t,  which  may 
sitting  be  aa  i'uliy  duiplaycd  as  if  one  had  as  many 
legs  aa  a  polytHini — ^As*  lliu4 — ^tol  de  rol — doiit 
you  seel 

»Sfer.  Very  plain. 

S'r  L.  K  leg !  a  rcdimdancy !  a  mere  nothing 
at  all.  Man  is  tVoni  nitUiie  an  extravagant  crea- 
ture. In  my  opioion,  we  mii^ht  all  be  full  as  well 
as  we  are  with  but  hnlt'the  things  that  we  have. 

Char.  Ay.  8ir  Luke;  how  do  you  prove  that? 

Sir  L.  By  constant  experience. — Voa  must 
have  t>een  the  man  who  makes  and  uses  pens 
without  hanJ)<. 

»Sbr.  I  have. 

Sir  L.  Aud  not  a  twelvemonth  agone,  1  lost 
my  way  in  a  fog,  at  Mile-Knd,  and  was  con- 
ducted (o  my  houhe  in  May-Fair,  by  a  man  as 
blind  as  a  beetle. 

So'.  Wondcrlul! 

Sir  L.  And  as  to  hearing  and  speaking,  (hose 
organs  are  of  no  manner  of  use  in  the  world. 

Scr.  Bow! 

Sir  L.  If  ^You  doubt  it,  T  will  introduce  yoa  to 
a  whole  family,  dumb  as  oysters,  and  deaf  as  the 
dead,  who  chatter  from  morning  till  night  by  only 
the  lielp  of  their  fingers. 

Str.  Why,  Charlotte,  these  are  cases  in  point. 

Sir  L.  Oh!  eJeor  as  a  trout-stream;  and  it  is 
not  only,  my  little  Charlotte,  that  thi^  piece  of 
timber  answers  every  purpoiie,  but  it  has  procured 
me  many  a  bit  of  ilin  in  my  time. 

Set.  Ay! 

Sir  L.  Why,  it  was  but  last  summer  at  Tun- 
bridge,  we  were  plagued  tlie  whole  season  with  a 
bullel-lieadcd  Swiss  from  the  canton  of  Piern,  who 
was  always  boasting  what,  and  how  much  he 
dared  do;  and  then  as  to  pain,  po  Stoic,  not  Dio- 
genes, held  it  more  in  contempt.  By  gods,  he  vas 
no  more  minds  it  dan  nolings  at  all — So,  foregad, 
I  gavje  my  Cicrman  a  cballci^e. 

Ser.  As  liow  !~j\3ind,  Charlolle. 

Sir  L.  Why,  to  drive  a  corkiu-pia  into  the 
calves  of  our  legs. 

Scr.  Well,  well. 

Sir  L.  Mine,  jou  may  imasioc,  was  easily 
done—but  when  it  came  to  the  Baton- 
filer.  Ay,  ay. 

Sir  L.  Our  modern  Calo  soon  lost  bis  coolness 
and  cmirage,  screwed  \m  nose  up  to  his  forctop, 
rapped  oat  a  dozen  oaths  in  high  Dutch,  limped 
away  to  his  lodgings,  and  was  there  laid  up  for  a 
month— Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Enter  a  Seryant,  and  delivers  a  card  to  Sir 

LUKK. 

SirL.  [Read9.]  "Sir  Gregory  Goom  deeires 
the  lionouT  of  Sir  Luke  Limp^s  company  to  dine. 
An  answer  is  desired."  Gadso !  a  little  unlucky ; 
1  havo  been  enngcd  for  these  three  weeks. 

Str.  What,  I  hnd  Sir  GregoKj  is  icturned  for 
the  coiporatioa  of  Ftoegqm. 


SirL.  U  he  so'!    Oh  ho*— That  altera  the 
case.--(iJeoTge,  give  my  compliments  to  Sir  Gre- 

?Qry,  and  I'll  ceitainly  come  and  dine  there  Older 
oe  to  run  to  alderman  luklc  s  in  ThrcadncedJe* 
street;  sorry  can't  wait  upon  him,  but  confined  to 
bed  two  da^'s  wiCh  new  indaenza.  ^ 

Char.  \q}i  make  lights  Sir  Luke^  of  Iboae  atst 
of  engascmenls. 

Sir  L.  What  carl  a  man  dol  These  damned 
fellows  (when  one  has  tlie  misforluoe  to  meet 
them)  take  scandalous  advantage;  teazc,  when 
will  you  do  me  the  honour,  pray,  Sir  Luke,  lo 
take  a  bit  of  mutton  wiih  me  1  Do  you  "^^^  t^ 
day.— They  are  as  bad  as  a  beggar,  wlm  attacks 
your  coach  at  the  mounting  of  a  hill ;  there  is  jio 
getting  rid  of  them,  without  a  penny  to  one  ami 
a  promise  to  t'other. 

S;r.  True ;  and  then  for  such  a  time  loo — ^thxfo 
weeks !  I  wonder  they  expect  folks  to  remember. 
It  is  like  a  retainer  in  Michachnaa  term  for  tlw 
summer  a&sizes. 

Sir  L.  Not  but  npon  these  occasions,  no  man 
in  England  i.<i  more  punctual  than 

Enlcr  c  Sf.rvint,  vho  gives  Sir  Luke  a  LcUcr. 

From  whom^ 

Sere.  Earl  of  Brentford.  The  servant  walls  for 
an  answer. 

Sir  L.  Answer!— By  your  leave.  Mr.  Serjeant 
and  Charlotte.  [PeaJs.]  "Taste  for  music— 
Mens.  Duport — fail — Dinner  upon  table  at  five" 
—Gadso!  1  hope  Sir  Gregory's  servant  sn't  gone, 

Stro.  Immediately  upon  receiving  the  answer. 

Sir  L.  Run  after  him  as  fast  aa  you  can— tell 
him,  quite  in  despair— recollect  an  engagement 
that  can't  in  nature  be  missed^— and  r^'turn  in  an 
instant.  [Exit  Sert. 

Char.  You  sec,  Sir,  the  knight  must  give  way 
for  my  lord. 

Sir  L.  No,  faith,  it  is  not  that,  my  dear  Char- 
lotte; you  saw  that  it  was  quite  an  extempore 
business.- No,  hang  it,  no,  it  is  not  for  the  t&e; 
but  to  tell  you  the  truth,  Brentford  has  more  Irit 
than  any  men  in  the  world ;  it  is  that  makes  mo 
fond  of  his  house. 

Char.  By  the  choice  of  his  company  he  gina 
an  unanswerable  instance  of  that. 

Sir  L.  You  are  right,  my  dear  girl.  But  now 
to  give  you  a  proof  of  his  wit:  You  know  Birnt- 
ford's  finances  are  a  little  out  of  repair,  which 
procures  him  some  Yisits  that  he  wouk!  v«iy  |rhdly 
excuse. 

Ser.  What  need  he  fear  7  His  persoB  is  saocd ; 
for  by  the  tenth  of  William  and  Mary 

Sir  h.  He  knows  that  wdl  enough :  hot  for 
all  that 

i%r.  Indeed,  by  a  late  ac^  of  his  own  house, 
(which  docs  them  infinite  honour)  his  goods  or 
chattels  mav  be— 

Sir  L.  Sei7.cd  upon  when  they  can  find  them; 
but  he  lives  in  ready-furnished  lodgings,  and  ^iiea 
his  coach,  by  the  moatk 

Ser.   Nay,  if  tlie  sheriflT  return  no»  ixLvtr^ 

Sir  L.  A  pox  o*  your  law,  you  make  me  kw 
sight  of  my  story.  One  morning,  a  Wckh  coach- 
maker  came  with  hu  bill  to  my  lonL  whose  namo 
was  uoluckilv  I^oyd.  My  Ipnl  had  the  man  >ip 
You  are  called,  I  think,  Mr.  Loyd!— At  your 

Lordship's    service,   my  brd Wbat^  L^ 

with  an  L?— It  was  with  an  L  indeed,  wj  kud* 
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—Because  in  vour  part  of  the  world  I  baTo  lieard 
that  LoyJ  ana  riojd  were  synonvinoas,  the  very 
same  naaics. — Very  often,  indceJ!  my  lord. — But 
Tou  always  spell  youTs  with  an  L 1 — Always.^ 
That,  Mr.  Loyd,  is  a  little  unlucky;  for  yoa  must 
know  I  am  now  paying  my  debts  alphabetically, 
and  ita  four  or  five  yean  you  might  ha^  come  m 
with  an  F;  but  I  am  afraid  f  can  give  you  no 
hopes  for  your  L.^— -Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  a  Ssrvakt. 

Serp.  There  was  no  overtaking  the  servant 
Sir  L.  That  is  unlucky:  Tell  my  loni  I'll  at- 
t^id  him. — I'll  call  on  Sir  Gregory  myself. 
Scr.  Why,  you  ^ont  leave  us,  Sir  Luke  1 
Sir  L.  Pardon,  dear  Serieant  and  Charlotte ; 
have  a  thousand  things  to  do  for  half  a  million  of 
people,  poKiiively ;  promised  to  procure  a  husband 
for  Lady  Cicely  Sulky,  and  match  a  coach-horse  for 
Brigadier  Whip ;  after  that,  must  run  into  the  city 
to  borrow  a  thousand  for  young  At-all  at  Al- 
macks;  send  a  Cheshhe  cheese  by  the  stage  to  Sir 
Timothy  Tankard  in  Suffolk;  and  get  at  the 
Herald's  office  a  coat  of  arms  to  clap  on  the  coach 
of  Billy  Bengal,  a  nabob  newly  arrived :  so  yoa 
see  I  have  not  a  moment  to  k)se. 
Ser.  True,  true. 

Sir  L.  At  your  toilet  to-morrow  at  ten  yoa 
may— 

Enter  a  Servant  abrujiUif^  and  runs  agabiH 

Sir  Luke. 

Can't  you  see  where  yon  are  running,  yoa  laical  ? 

Serv.  Sir,  his  Ghrace  the  Duke  of 

SirL,  Grace!  Where  is  he 7— Where— 

Strv.  In  his  coach  at  the  door. — If  yoo  an't 
better  engaged,  would  be  glad  of  your  company  to 
go  into  the  citjr,  and  take  a  dinner  at  DoUy's. 

Sir  L.  In  his  own  coach  dkl  you  say  7 

Serv.  Yes,  Sir. 

^  L.  With  the  coroneta— or— 

Sere.  \  believe  so. 

Sir  L.  There's  no  resiatSog  of  that.— Bid  Joe 
lan  to  Sir  Gregory  Goose's. 

Serv.  He  is  aheady  gone  to  Alderman  Inkle's. 

S£r  L,  Then  do  you  step  to  the' knight— hey  I 
— no— yon  most  %o  to  my  ferd'a— hol<^  hold,  no 
— I  have  it — step  first  to  Sir  Gregory's,  then  pop 
in  at  Lord  Brentford's  just  as  the  company  are 
going  to  dinner. 

Serv.  What  shaR  I  say  to  Sir  Gregory  1 

Sir  L.  Any  thing— what  I  toU  yoa  belbve. 

Sert,  And  what  to  my  lordl 

Sir  L.  What!— Why  tell  him  that  layande 
from  Epsom — no,  that  wont  do.  for  he  knows  1 
dont  raie  a  farthing  for  htm— bey !— Why  teH 
Mm— hold  I  have  it — Tell  him,  that  as  I  was  go- 
ii^  into  my  chair  to  obe^  his  coommnda,  I  was 
arrested  by  a  coaple  of  bailifls,  forced  Into  a  hack- 
iKy  coach,  and  carried  to  the  Py'd  Bull  in  the 
Borough ;  1  beg  ten  thousand  pardons  for  making 
his  Grace  wait,  bat  his  Grace  kiiowi  my  rois- 
fcr [BxU. 

Char.  Well,  Sir,  what  d*ye  think  of  the  proofk  1 
I  flatter  myself  1  have  pvctty  welt  established  my 


JStUer  Has.  Circoit. 


8tr.  Why,  hossy,  you  have  hit  apon  points; 
bat  then  they  are  hot  trifling  flaws,  they  don't 
tMate  the  titte  that  aUnds  animpeaehed;  and— 
tat,  lAadam,  yoor  anther. 


Mrs.  C.  What  have  yon  done  with  the  knight  ? 
— ^Why,  you  have  not  let  him  deport  1 

Char,  it  was  not  in  my  power  to  keep  htm. 

Afr8.  C.  I  don't  wonder  at  that;  but  what  took 
him  away?' 

Char.  'What  will  at  any  time  take  him  away — 
a  duke  at  the  door. 

^fr8.  C.  Are  you  certain  of  that? 

Ser.  Why  trul^,  chuck,  his  retreat  was  rather 
precipitate  for  a  roan  that  was  just  going  to  be 
mamed. 

Aire.  C.  The  prospect  of  marriage  doca  not  al- 
ways prove  the  strongest  attachment. 

Ser.  Pardon  me.  lovee;  the  law  allows  no  higb-  ' 
er  consideration  than  marriage. 

Mrs.  C.  Pshaw! 

Ser.  Insomuch,  that  if  Duke  A  was  to  inter- 
marry with  chambermaid  B,  diflerence  of  cond^ 
tion  would  prove  no  bar  to  the  settlement 

Mre.  C.  Indeed! 

Ser.  Ay ;  and  thia  was  held  to  be  law  by  Chief- 
baron  Bind'em,  on  the  famous  case  of  the  Mar- 
3uis  of  Cully  and  Fuiny  Flip-flap  the  French 
anoer. 

Afra,  C.  The  g[reater  bk)ckhead  the  baron:  bnt 
don't  pester  me  with  yoor  odioos  law-cases.  Did 
not  you  tell  me  you  was  to  go  to  Bangston  to-day 
to  try  the  crown  causes! 

Ixr.  I  was  begged  to  attend  for  fear  his  loid- 
ahip  should  not  be  able  to  sit;  but  if  it  proves  in- 
conveniept  toyou — 

Mre.  C.  To  me!  Oh,  by  no  means  in  the 
world ;  I  am  too  good  a  subject  to  desira  the  least 
delay  in  the  law's  execution.  And  when  d'ye  aet 
outf 

Ser.  Between  one  and  two.  I  shall  only  just 
give  a  law  lecture  to  Jack. 

Jllrt.  C. .  Lord !  I  wonder  Mr.  Circnit  you  wooU 
breed  that  boy  up  to  the  bar. 

Ser.  Why  not,  chuck  1  He  has  fine  steady 
parts,  and  for  his  time  nKX)ts  a  point — 

Mre.  C.  Steady  I  stupid  ^ou  mean :  nothing 
sure  could  add  to  his  heaviness  but  the  being 
k)aded  with  law.  Why  don't  you  pat  him  into  the 
army? 

Ssr.  Nay,  chuck,  if  you  choose  it,  I  believe  I 
have  interest  to  get  Jack  a  commission. 

Mre.  C.  Why,  Mr.  Circuit,  you  know  he  is 
no  son  of  mine;  perhaps  a  cockade  may  animate 
the  kid  with  some  fire. 

Ser.  True,  lovee;  and  a  knowledge  of  the  law 
may'nt  be  amiss  to  restrain  his  fire  a  little. 

Mre.  C.  I  believe  there  is  very  little  danger  of 
hui  exceeding  that  way. 

Ser.  Chanotte,  send  hither  your  brother. 

[Exit  Charlotte. 

Mrs.  0.  VH  not  interrapt  you. 

Ser.  Far  from  it,  lovee;  I  should  be  glad  to 
have  you  a  witness  of  Jacky's  improvement 

Mrs.  C.  Of  ihat  1  am, no  judge;  beaides  I  am 
foil  of  bosiness  to-dav — There  is  to  be  a  baUot  at 
one  Sat  the  Ladies'  Club  lately  established,  aqd 
Lady  Bab  Basto  has  proposed  me  for  a  member. 

Pny,  my  dear,  when  will  you  let  me  have 

that  money  to  pay  my  Lord  Loo? 

Ser.  The  three  hundred  you  mean? 

Mrs.  C.  And  besides,  there  is  toy  debt  to  KiMr 
Cribbidge.  I  protest  I  ahnost  btani  whenever  I 
meet  them. 

Ser.  Why  lealhr,  lovee,  ti«  a  large  mm  of 
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lUQoej. — Now.  were  I  worthy  to  thn 
advice,  we  mignt  make  a  pretty  good 


throw  in  a  little 
hand  of  this 

business. 

Mrs.  C.  I  don't  understand  yon. 

Scr.  Bring  an  action  against  them  on  the  statute 
in  the  name  of  my  clerk ;  and  so  not  only  rescue 
the  debt  from  their  hands,  but  recover  likewise 
considerable  damages. 

Mrs.  C.  A  preUy  conceit,  Mr.  Serjeant!  but 
does  it  not  occur  to  your  wisdom,  that  as  I  have 
(by  the  help  of  Captain  Cog)  been  ofiener  a  win- 
ner than  loser,  the  tables  may  be  turned  upon 

xwl 

Ser.  No,  no,  chuck,  that  did  not  escape  me;  I 
have  provided  ibr  that — Do  you  know,  by  the 
law,  both  parties  are  equally  culpable ;  so  that, 
lovee,  we  shall  be  able  to  fleece  your  friends  not 
only  of  what  they  have  won  of  poor  dearee,  but 
likewise  for  what  they  have  lost. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  what  a  paltry,  pettifogging  pup- 
py art  tbou! — And  could  you  suppose  that  I 
would  submit  to  tlie  scandalous  office! 

Ser.  Scandalous!  I  don't  understand  this 
strange  perversion  of  words.  The  scandal  lies  in 
breaking  the  laws,  not  in  bringing  the  ofienders 
to  justice. 

Mra.  C.  Mean-spirited  wretch  I— What,  do 
you  suppose  that  those  laws  could  be  levelled 
against  people  of  their  high  rank  and  condition  1 
Can  it  be  thought  that  any  set  of  men  would  sub- 
mit to  lay  legal  restraints  on  themselves  1 — ^Ab- 
surd and  preposterous ! 

Str.  Why,  by  their  public  practice,  my  love, 
one  would  suspect  that  they  thought  themselves 
excepted  by  a  particufair  clause. 

3fr».  C.  Oh,  to,  be  sure ;  not  the  least  doubt  can 
be  made. 

Str.  True,  chuck-^But  then  your  great  friends 
«hould  never  complain  of  highwaymen  stopping 
their  coaches,  or  thieves  breaking  into  their  houses. 

Mra.  C.  Why,  what  has  tluit  to  do  with  the 
business  1 

iStr.  Oh!  the  natural  consequence,  lovee;  for 
whilst  the  superiors  are  throwing  away  their  for- 
.tunes,  and  consequently  their  independence  above 
— ^you  can't  think  but  their  domestics  are  follow- 
ing  their  examples  below. 

Mrt.  C.  Well,  and  what  then? 

Ssr.  Then!  the  same  distress  that  throws  the 
master  and  mistress  into  the  power  of  any  who 
are  willing  to  purchase  them,  by  a  regular  grada- 
tion, seduces  the  servants  to  actions,  &ough  more 
cnminal,  perhaps  not  more  atrocious. 

Mr».  C.  Pshaw !  Btuiri---I  have  no  head  to  ex- 
amine your  dirty  distinctions — Don't  teaze  me 
with  your  jargon — I  have  told  you  the  sums  I 
shall  want,  so  take  care  they  are  ready  at  your  re- 
turning from  Kingston. — Nay,  don^t  hesitate ;  re- 
collect your  own  state  of  the  case,  and  remember 
my  honour  is  in  pawn,  and  must  some  way  or 
other  be  mleemed  by  the  end  of  the  week. 

\ExU. 

Ser.  My  honour  is  in  pawn !— — Good  Lord ! 
how  a  century  will  alter  the  meaning  of  words ! — 
Formerly,  chastity  was  the  honour  of  women,  and 
good  faith  and  inti^ty  the  honour  of  men :  but  now, 
a  lady  who  ruins  her  family  by  punctually  payiuj^ 
her  losses  at  play;  and  a  gentleman  who  kills  his 
best  friend  in  some  trifling  frivokMis  quarrel,  are 
your  only  tip-toe  people  of  honour.  Well,  let  them 
£0  on,  it -brings  grist  to  our  mill;  for  whilst  both 
ue  sexes  stick  firm  to  their  honour,  we  shall  never 


want  business  either  at  Doctor's  Commons  or  the 
Old  Bailey.  [EsU, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Serjeant  Circcjt  and  Jack. 

Ser.  Jack,  let  Will  bring  the  chaiee  to  the 
door. 

Jack.  Mr.  Fairplay,  Sir,  the  attorney^  begs  to 
speak  a  few  words. 

iSin*.  How  often  have  I  told  you,  that  I  will  see 
none  of  these  sort  of  folks  but  at  chamben ;  you 
know  how  angry  your  mother  is  at  their  rapping, 
and  littering  the  house. 

Jack.  He  says,  Sir,  he  will  not  detain  yoa  five 
minutes. 

Ser.  Well,  bid  him  walk  in. 

Enter  Fairfliy. 

Well,  Mr.  FairpUy,  what's  your  will. 

Fair.  I  just  Gedled,  Mr.  Serjeant,  to  know  your 
opinion  upon  the  case  of  young  Woodford,  and  if 
you  like  tne  proposal  of  adng  concerned. 

Ser.  If  it  turns  out  as  you  state  it,  and  that  the 
father  of  the  lad  was  really  a  minor,  the  Essex 
estate  may  without  doubt  be  recovered ;  and  so 
may  the  lands  in  the  North. 

Fair.  We  have  full  proofs  to  that  &ct. 

Ser.  May  be  so;  but  really,  Mr.  Fairpfagr^ 
you  know  the  length  of  time  tnat  these  kinid  a 
suits— 

F\tir.  True,  Sir,  but  then  your  experience  wil 
shorten,  I  appreh 

Ser.  That 's  more  than  1  know :  and  then  not 
only  my  fees  lying  dormant,  but  perhaps  an  ex- 
pectation of  money  advanced. 

Fhir.  The  property.  Sir,  is  of  very  great  yaloe, 
and  upon  the  recovery,  any  acknowledgmeot 
shall  be  readily  made. 

Ser.  There  again,  any  1  do  you  know  that  in 
law,  that  word  any  has  no  meaning  at  all  1  be- 
sides, when  people  are  in  distress,  they  are  lavish 
enough  of  their  ofien;  bu>  when  their  business  if 
done,  then  we  have  notlung  but  grumbling  and 
grudging. 

Fair.  You  have  only  to  dictate  your  terms. 

Ser.  Does  the  lad  Uve  in  town  1 

Fair.  He  has  been  under  my  care  since  tha 
death  of  his  father.  1  have  given  him  as  good  an 
education  as  my  na^w  fortune  would  let  me.  He 
is  now  studying  the  law  in  the  Temple,  in  hopes, 
that  should  he  fail  of  other  assistance,  he  may  be 
able  one  day  to  do  himself  justice. 

Ser.  In  the  Temple  1 

Fair.  Yes,  Sir,  in  those  little  chamben  just 
over  your  head — I  fancy  the  young  gentleman ' 
knows  him. 

Jack.  Who  1  Mr.  Woodford!  Loni  as  well  as  , 
myself  He  is  a  sweet  sober  youth,  and  will  one  j 
day  make  a  vast  figure,  I  am  sure.  I 

iSb*.  Indeed!  \ 

Jack.  I  am  positive.  Sir,  if  you  were  to  heir  ■■ 
him  speak  at  the  Robinhood  in  the  Butchenow, 
you  would  say  so  yourself  Why,  he  is  now  reck* 
oned  the  third.    Except  the  breeches-maker  from 
Barbican,  and  Sawny  Sinclair  the   souffmaii,  i 
there  is  not  a  mortal  can  touch  him. 

Ser.  Peace,  puopy.  Well,  Mr.  Fairpby,  leaver 
the  papere  a  little  longer  with  me,  and---pniy  who 
is  employed  against  yoal 
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Fhir.  A  city-atxomey,  one  Sheepskin. 

^  Ser,  A  cupoinff  fellow ;  I  know  him.  WeU, 
Sir,  if  yoa  will  caU  at  pump-court  in  a  week. 

JTair.  I  shaJl  attend  you. 

Ser,  Jack,  open  the  door  for  Mr. —[Exeunt 
FiiRPLAT  and  Jack.]  Something  may  be  made 
of  thb  matter.  I'll  see  thu  Sheepskin  myself.  So 
much  in  future  for  carrying  on  the  suit)  or  so 
much  in  hand  to  make  it  miscarry.  A  wise  man 
ahoold  well  weigh  which  party  to  take  for. 

Enter  Jack, 

So,  Jack,  anjr  bodj^  at  chambers  to-day  *? 

Jack.  Fieri  Facias  from  Fetter-lane,  about  the 
bin  to  be  filed  by  Kit  Cnpe  sgainst  Will  Vizard 
this  term. 

Ser.  Praying  £>r  an  equal  partition  of  plunder. 

Jack.  Yes,  Sir. 

Ser.  Strange  world  we  live  in,  that  even  high- 
waymen can't  be  true  to  each  other !  [Half  aside 
to  himself.]  But  we  shall  make  master  Vizard  re- 
ibndj  we'll  show  him  what  long  hands  the  law 
has. 

Jack,  Facias  sayiSj  that  in  all  the  books  he  can*t 
hit  on  a  precedent 

Ser.  Then  TU  make  one  myself;  aut  inveniam^ 
a»t  /aciam,  has  been  always  my  motto.  The 
charge  must  be  made  for  partnership  profit,  by 
bartering  lead  and  gunpowder,  against  money, 
watches,  and  rings,  on  Elpping-fQrest,  Hounslow- 
heath,  and  other  parts  of  tne  kingdom. 

Jack.  He  says,  if  the  court  should  get  scent 
of  the  scheme^  the  parties  would  all  stand  oom- 
micted. 

Ser.  Cowardly  rascal!  bat,  however,  the  cau- 
tion mayn't  prove  amiss.  [Aside,]  I'll  not  put  my 
own  name  to  the  bilL 

Jack,  The  declaration  too  is  delivered  in  the 
cause  of  Roger  Rapp'em  against  Sir  Solomon 
Simple. 

Ser.  What»  the  afiair  of  the  notel 

Jack,  Yes. 


Ser.  Why,he  is  clear  that  his  client  never  gave 
such  a  note. 

Jack.  Defimdant  never  saw  piaintifif  since  the 
hour  he  was  bom;  but,  notwithstandinff,  thi^ 
have  three  witnesses  to  pfove  a  oonodetation  and 
jvgniqg  the  note. 

Ser,  Thejrhave? 

Jack.  He  is  puzzled  what  plea 4o  pot  in. 
.    Ser.  Three  witnesses  ready,  yoa  say? 

Jack.  Yes. 

Ser.  Tell  him  Simple  must  acknowledge  the 
Bole,  [JiCK  starts.]  and  bid  him,  against  the  trial 
oonD«i.on,  to  procure  four  persons  at  least  to  prove 
tiie  paymeot  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor,  the  10th 
oflleoemher. 

.Jack,  But  then  how  oomea  the  note  to  remain 
in  plaintiff^  poesessuMi  1 

'Ser,  WeW  put,  Jack;  but  we  have  a  talvo  for 
thai;  plaintiff  happened  not  to  have  the  note  in 
Jiis  pocket,  but  promised  to  deliver  it  up  when 
^•IWd  therennto  by  defendant 

Jack,  That  will  do  larely. 

Ser.  Let.  the  defence  be  a  secret;  Ibr  I  see  we 
bitve  able  people  to  deal  with.  But  come,  child, 
not  to  lose  time,  have  yon  carefully  eoaned  those 
inilnMtioDs  I  gave  you  ? 

Jack.  Yes,  &. 

Ser.  Well,  that  we  shall  see.  How  many  point* 
ai«  the  great  object  of  practicel 
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Jack.  Two. 

Ser.  Which  are  they  1 

Jack.  The  fitsi  is  to  put  a  man  into  possession 
of  what  is  his  right. 

Ser.  The  second? 

Jack.  Either  to  deprive  a  man  of  what  is  really 
his  right,  or  to  keep  him  as  long  as  possible  but 
of  possession. 

Ser.  Good  boy  I  To  gain  the  last  end,  what  am 
the  best  means  to  be  u^  1 

Jack.  Various  and  many  are  the  legal  modes 
of  delay. 

Ser.  Name  them. 

Jack.  Injunctions,  demorrers,  sham^pleas,  writs 
of  error,  rejoinders,  sur-rpjoindejv,  robntters,  sur- 
rebutters, replications,  exceptions,  eesoigns,  and 
imparlance. 

,  Ser.  [7^  himself.]  Fine  instruments  in  tho 
hands  cSf  a  man  who  knows  how  to  use  them.^ 
But  now,  Jack,  we  come  to  the  point:  If  an  ahl(9 
advocate  has  his  choice  in  a  cause  (which  if  he  is 
in  reputation  he  may  readily  have,)  which  side 
should  be  choose,  the  right  or  the  wrong  1 

Jack.  A  great  lawy^s  business  is  always  t» 
make  choice  of  the  wrong. 

Ser.  And  prithee,  why  sol 

Jack.  Because  a  good  cause  can  speak  for  it* 
self,  whilst  a  bad  one  demands  an  able  counseUot 
to  give  it  a  cok>ar. 

Ser.  Very  well.  But  in  what  respects  will  this 
answer  to  the  lawyer  himaelf? 

Jack.  In  a  twomld  way.  Firstly,  his  fees  will 
be  kiTge  in  proportion  to  the  dirty  work  he  is  to 
do. 

Ser.  Secondly? — 

Jack.  Hb  reputation  will  rise>  by  obtaining  the 
vkstory  in  a  desperate  cause. 

Ser.  Right,  boy. — Are  you  ready  in  the  case 
of  the  cow'? 

Jack.  Pretty  well,  I  believe. 

Ser.  Give  it  then. 

Jack.  First  of  April,  anno  seventeea  hundred 
and  blank,  John  a  Nokes  was  indicted  by  blacnk, 
before  blank,  in  the  county  of  blank,  for  stealing 
a  cow,  contra  paeemj  eicet — And  against  th0 
statute  in  that  case  provided  and  made,  to  pievent 
stealing  of  cattle.  . 

Ser.  Goon. 

Jack,  Said  Nokes  was  convicted  upon  the  said 
statute^ 

Ser.  What  IbUowed  upon? , 

Jack.  Motion  in  arrest  of  judgment  made  by 
counsellor  Puzzle.  First,  because  the  field  fitooi 
whence  the  eow  was  conveyed  is  laid  in  the  in- 
dktment  as  round,  but  tumea  out  upon  proof  to  bo 
square. 

Ser.  That 's  well :  a  valid  objection. . 

Jack.  Secondly,  Because  in  said  indfctmcnl 
the  cdknir  of  the  cow  is  called  red,  there  being 
no  such  things  in  rerum  naiura  as  red  cows^  no 
more  than  black  lk>ns,  spread  eagles,  ftyiog  grif- 
fins, or  blue  boars. 

Ser.  Well  put. 

Jack.  Thirdly,  Said  Nokes  hss  no^  emended 
against  form  of  the  statute;  {lecanse  stealing  oC 
cattle  is  there  provkied  against:  whereas. we  am 
only  convicted  of  stealing  a  cow.  Now,  UkxwIi 
cattle  may  be  cows,  y^t  it  does  by  no  means  jnir 
low  that  cows  must  be  cattle. 

Ser.  Bravo,  btavo!  buss  jae^  you  rogue;  yno 
are  yow  fether'a  own  son!  go  oaond  ppsspe(i>~y 
1  am  sorry,  dear  Jack,  I  must  leave  thee.   If  pro- 
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videndb  but  gends  tbee  life  and  health,  I  prophesy 
thou  wilt  wrest  as  mach  laud  from  the  owners, 
and  save  as  many  thieves  from  the  gallows,  as  any 
practitioner  since  the  days  of  kin^  Alfred. 

Jack.  I'll  do  my  endeavour.  \Rxit  Serjeant.] 
So ! — father  is  set  off.  Now  if  i  can  but  lay  eyes 
on  our  Charlotte,  just  to  deliver  this  letter,  be^re 
Madam  cornea  home.  There  idie  is. — Hist,  sister 
Charbtte! 

i 

I  I 

Binier  Cuarlottb. 

Char.  What  have  you  got  there,  Jacki 

Jack.  Something  for  you,  sister. 

Char,  For  me  I  Piitiiee  what  is  it  1 

Jock.  A  thing. 

Char.  What  thing? 

Jack.  A  thing  that  will  please  you  I'm  sare, 

Qiar.  Come,  doin't  be  a  hoy,  let  me  have  it. 
[Jack  giou  tht  tetter.]  How's  this  I  a  letter! 
Bomwboml  * 

Jack.  Can't  yoa  guess? 

Char.  Not  n  I  don't  know  the  hand. 

Jack.  May  be  not ;  but  yon  know  the  inditer. 

Ch>ar,  Tnea  tell  me  his  name. 

Jack.  Break  opon  the  seal  and  youli  find  it 

Char.  [Opening  the  Utter. j  " Charles  Wood- 
ford 1"— I  am  sure  I  know  nothing  of  him. 

Jack.  Ay,  Imt  sister  you  do. 

Char.  How!  when,  and  where  I 

Jack.  Don't  you  remeoiber  about  three  weeks 
ago,  when  you  drank  tea  at  our  chambersj  there 
was  a  young  gentleman  in  a  blue  satin  waistcoat^ 
who  Wore  his  dwn  bead  of  hair  1 

Char.  Well? 

Jack.  That  letter 's  from  he. 

OuLr.  What  can  be  his  hilsinen  with  me '^ 

Jack.  Read  that,  and  you'U  know. 

Char,  [iieade:]  **  Want  words  to  apologize — 
hum,  hum — very  first  moment  1  saw  you-^hum, 
hum — smothered  long  in  my  Weast-^hum,  hum, 
happiest,  or  else  the  most  wretchedof  men."— So, 
Bit.  you  have  undertaken  a  pretty  oommiasbn ! 
aiia  what  do  you  think  my  father  will— ^ 

Jack.  Why,  I  hope  you  wont  go  fisr  to  tell 
lum. 

Chan  Indeed,  Sir,  hut  I  shall. 

Jack.  Ni,  sister,  I'm  sure  you  wont  be  so  cross. 
Besides,  what  could  I  (^  ?  The  {)oor  young  lad 
begged '  so  hard ;  and  there  for-  this  fortnight  he 
has  gone  about  sighing,  and  musing,  and  moping 
I  am  satisfied  it  would  m^lt  you  to  see  him.  Do, 
iist^r,  let  nie  bring  him  thin  etenhig,  now  fiither 
is  out. 

Char.  tJpon  my  word ! — The  young  man  has 
inade  no  baa  choice  of  an  ssent ;  you  are  for  push- 
ing matters  at  once. — jBut,  narkeo,  Sir,  who  is  this 
spark  you  aire  so  anxiou6  abbut?  and  how  long 
fk.te  you  known  him  ? 

Jack.  Oh!  a  procKgious  k>ng  whHe:  above  a 
month  ( am  certain.  llon't  you  think  him  nugfaty 
gtifllefll  1   I  ascttve  yon  he  is  vastly  liked  by  the 

Char.  He  is! 

Jack.  Yes,  indeed.  Mrs.  Congo,  at  the  Grecian 
ooflMwoae,  says  1m 's  the  soberest  youth  that 
^Nnes  to  the  hoUse ;  and  all  Mn.  Mitteh*s  'pi^A- 
iKes  throw  down  their  work,  and  rtin  to  the  vdn- 
Mr  every  time  he  goes  bv. 

Char.  Upon  my  word  f 

Jaek.  And  moreover,  besides  that,  he  has  se- 
VMti  great  estates  ija  ihe, country;  but  dnly,  for 


the  present,  be  is  kept  out  of  'em  all  by  the 
owners. 

Ch<ir.  Ah,  Jack!  that's  the  wont  part  of  tlif 
story. 

Jack.  Pshaw !  that's  nothing  at  at).  Hia  guar- 
dian, Mr.  Fairplay,  has  been  with  fiither  to-tfaj, 
and  sa^s  he  is  certain  that  he  can  set  all  to  rights 
in  a  tnce. 

Cha^.  Well,  Jack,  when  that  point  is  deter- 
mined, it  will  be  time  enough  to 

Jack.  Then,  Lord  of  mercy !  why,  sistf  r  Cliar- 
lotte  it  is  my  private  opinion,  tiiat  if  you  doni 
^ve  him  some  crumbs  of  comfort,  be  wont  live 
till  midsujnmer  term. 

Char.  1  warrant  yon.  Either  Cupid's  darts 
were  always  but  poetical  engines,  or  tbey  have 
been  lately  deprived  of  their  pioints.  Lovie  holds 
no  place  in  the  modeirn  bills  of  mortalitvl  Row- 
ever,  Jack,  you  may  tell  your  friend  that  I  luivs 
observed  his  frequent  walks  in  our  street. 

Jack.  Wajks !'  Why,  one  would  think  be  vras 
appointed  to  relieve  the  old  watchn^n:  for  no 
sooner  one  is  off  bii^  the  other  comes  on. 

Char.  And  that  from  his  eyes  being  constantly 
fixed  on  my  window,  (for  the  infonpatioq  df 
which,  1' presume,  he  b  indebted  to  you)  ■ 

Jack.  He,  be,  he ! 

Char.  1  bad  a  pretty  shrew^  gu^as  at  bis  busi- 
ness;  but  tell  birh,  that  uhless  my  fiii- — ^Hudi! 


our  tyrant  is  returned.    Don't  leave.  I^p  house  tiB 
I  see  you. 

Enter  Mrs.  Circuit  and  Bettt. 

Mr».  C.  So,  Sir,  wbat  nia^es  yon  loiteTioff  finm 
chambers  ?  I  thought  I  told  you,  you  shouloiMNr 
be  here  but  at  meals?  ^BzU  Jack.]  One  spy  is 
enough  in  a  &Qiily. — IVlis*,  vsu  'mt^  go  to  yov 
room ;  and,  d'ye  hear — I  shall  bavfe  company,  ss 
yon  need  not  come  downl,  [ExU  CHARi^yryE.] 
— Betty,  no  mesaags  or  leitiBr  "t 

Betty.  None,  Madam. 

Airs.  C.  That  is  amassing  S^n^Yop  know,  I  ex- 
pect Colonel  Secret  and  Mrs.  Simper  every  ia- 
sttfnt 

Betty.  Yes,  Madam. 

Mrs.  C.  PuttKefrdtand4h6win6  0iithelabb 
ha  the  next  room. 

BeUy.  \etj  weti,  Ma^am. 

Mre.  C.  And,  Betty^  order  the  lallow  to  kti» 
body  in  but  Sir  Luke. 

Beity.  Madtoi,  1  tfhaH  take  caKK  [EsU, 

Mrs.  C.  [SUa  dflWi.}  The  battot  mint  be  ever 
by  this  time.  Sure  there  is  nothing  so  dreadlel  as 
a  itafe  of  suspense:  but  should  they  b)a£k>bai] 
me  I— Nd,  then 's  ho  danger  <if  that ;  Misa  MaC^ 
tadore  has  insured  me  success.  Well,  this  m  dMP- 
tainly  one  olths  most  os^l  iMtitataoDs;  it  pp»> 
tively  supplies  the  only  point  of  tim&  one  ddes  not 
know  hm  to  employ,  ram  twdv^,  the  hour  of 
one's  rising,  to  dinner,  is  a  most  horril^  chasm; 
fm  thongh  ttasing  the  mensrs  aqd  mi(Bn^  by 
tumbling  their  wai^,  is  how  and'  then  aiii  sMev^ 
tainibg  amusement,  yet,  upon  repetition,' ft  fialk 
But  every  morning  to  be  sire  of  a  (W^rly.  and  ^Mtt 
again  at  niffht,  a&r  a  root,  to  have' a  plap<i  to' va- 
tiK  to;  to  be  quite  ffead  fironi  all  pain  of  provi- 
dmg;  not  to  bs  pestnsd  at  table  with  the  odk>«i 
oompKiny  of  dipnts  and  country  cgfosihs ;  for  I  4ti| 
determined  to  dine  and  sup  alLthe  dub  evetv  diay« 
I  can  tell  'em  they'll  have  but  v«ry  few  ni^ili 
intaiii^.' 
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Enter  Bcttt,  At  A«*fe,  ««&  «  Mp. 

< 

B^y.  By  a  ctyiinnan,  Madam,  ficom  the 
Tiiatched  Houae. 

Jfrf .  C.  Give  it  me,  Betty,  ttua  iqatant — Ay 
— this  ia  MattadoreV  hand.  [  Opens  and  Tccids  tM 
itUcr,]  "  My  dear  Circoit^-it  ia  with  the  utmost 
<^ncem  ana  confusion  I  find  myself  obliged  to 
acquaint  voUy  that  notwithstanding  all  the  pains 
I  hftve  taken,  the  club  have  thought  fit  to  reject" — 
Oil!  [ShefainU. 

Betty.  Bless  my  soul !  my  lady  is  gone ! — ^John ! 
WiU !  Kitty  I  nm  hither  t(is  instont; 

Enter  tvDo  Miidb  and  a  Man  SssVANT.'i 

AU.  What,  wtM^'a  the  matter. 

Bett}f.  Ctuick!  quick!  some  hartshorn  and 
water.  \Pata  her  hand.']  Madam,  Madam — 

Sen,  Hece,  hero,  here !        {Bring^n^  water. 

Betty.  John,  go  for  Uie  potter-carrier  this  in- 
4anfe—l. believes  to  my  sou]  abe's  dead — Kitty, 
fetch  some  feathers  to  bum  under  her  nose. 
There,  stand  further  off,  sod  give  W  some 
air 

Enter  Sir  Luxe. 

Sir  L.  Hey-day !  what  the  deuc^  the  matter  7 
Wliat'a  the  meaning  of  alKhte,  Mm  Bettyl 

Betty.  Oh,  Sir  I  is  it  yoi>--nij  poor  lady!— 
(Otes.  j  Clap  the  battle  halt!  to  her  nose. 
■  Sir  L.  But  how  came  ft  about  9 

B^tiy.  Some  of  the  oontiiients  of  that  cussed 
latter  she  has  then  in  her  hand. 
-  Sir  Ia  Here,  hem,  take  some  of  my  eau  de 
hue.  [Qfering  abaUie. 

Betty.  There  I  she  recovers  a  little — some  water 
-—I  bfliiave  it  is  nothing  but  a  satirical  fit;  I  have 
bid  them  myaetf«-aev#  she  opens  her  eyea«-«o, 
flDr-bsnd  her  foiwasd  a  tittfe. 

SirL.  My  asreat  Mni.  CiBcmtl 

Mn.C.  Who  is  that? 

Betty.  Iffobody  at  all,  Madam,  but  enlf  Sir 
lake. 

.  Mrs.  C,  Oh,  Sir  Luke,  such  a  stroke,  so  latst, 
eo  sadden !  it  is  not  in  nature  I  ahould  ever  sur- 
^velt 

SirL.  Marry,  Heaven  forbid  1  But  what  cause 
^^what  oouk) —  " " 

Jifre.  C.  Lrave  the  rpom..  [To  the  Sertanta^ 
^ht/gp  out.]  Oiily  look  over  thai  tetter. 

Sir  Li.  Hum,  ham,— f  ffcoA.j  *  Fit  to  reject 


ilfrs,  C.  These!  tbeoel  tlvMel 

Sir  L.  I  own  this  is  the  utmost  m^lio9  of  iqr* 
toner-hut  let  no*  fin^h  the  letter,— '' This  ca-_ 
lamitv,  dear  Circuit,  is  of  such  a  natwe  aa  haffies 
all  advioe  or  interposition  of  friencjs:  I  shall  thef^ 
fare  leave  you  to  time'and  your  own  gooa  under- 
■Uoding."  \Pretiy  and  sqaeibfcl—^'Ytmn,'^. 
->Butletussee,  whatsaysthepp^pptl  [BeadB.} 
''^Peihaj^  it  nwy  give  yp^  some  ooumit.  to  Iciipiir 
that  fog  had  wxtcei^  sfroondy^  an4  h<|t  t}w/»  mpm. 
•j^atyou." 

Afri.  C.  But  two  I 

SirL.  Not  mom. 

Afi^e.  C.  This  must  be  Kittj  Crihl^Bgiila  jdoii^  s 
djwJmh^eotattlii^  li^(  the  p«|try  triSi;  I  of^e 

VSr  H  Not  uni^ly:  but  come,  bear  up,  my. 

Cffu:  Madap,  and  C0QsM^.tluittWD 

Mre,  C.  Ia  as  bad  as  two  t^>|»^yifpn^ 


Sir  L.  Qxanted :  but  perhapa  it  may  not  be.  too 
late  to  repair. — Gadso  1 1  have  thought  of  a  schema 
— ru  be  elected  myself,  and  thfin  1  warrant  w^ 
manage— 

Mrs.  C.  You,  Sir  Luke  1  that  never  can  be. 

Sir  L.  No,  Madam ;  and  why  nett— Why  yoa 
don't  suppose  that  they  would  ventaie  to 

Mrs.  C.  It  would  not  only  be  against  the  spirit, 
but  the  very  letter  of  their  ooostittttioB,  to  choose 
you  a  member. 

Sir  L.  Ay.  Madam,  how  so  % 

Mrs.  C.  Their  statutes  are  selected  from  aD  the 
codes  that  ever  existed  from  the  days  of  Lycurgua 
to  the  present  Czarina. 

Sir  L.  Well. 

Mre.  C.  The  lawthat  relatas  to  your  case  they 
ha\p  borrowed  from  the  Roman  religion. 

Sir  L.  As  howl 

Mn.  C.  As  no  man  can  be  adnntted  a  moli|c] 
who  has  the  least  corporeal  spot  or  defect;  so  nor. 
candidate  can  be  received  as  a  member  who  ia 
deprived  of  the  use  of  any  one  of  his  Kmba. 

Sir  L.  Nay,  then  indeed  I  am  clearly  cut  out ;. 
that  incapad^  can  never  be  got  over. 

Afrt.  C.  Indeed,  the  ^ijeant  saysj  if  the  club 
could  be  induced  to  resolve  in  your  ravoor,  then 
•the  original  law  wouM  signify  nothing. 

Sir  Ij,  Well,  well,  we'll  see  what  can  be  done. 
[A  loud  knocking.]  But  huah !  the  eonipany  's 
come;  collect  yourself,  swieet  Mrs,  Circuit;  don't 

S'ytyoox  eneaaisa  the  malicioua  pkaaare  of  aeeii^g 
>w  this  disappointment  afifects  you. 
Mrs.  C  Newriff  iimr*,  I  know.a  little  too  mnch 
of  the  world  Dot  to  turn  this  deftat  to  my  crediL 

Eiiter  Colonel  Secret  and  Mrs.  Sjmpes. 

I 

'  Mrs.  S.  Your  aervant,  Sir  Luk^.  My  dear  Cir- 
cuit, i  am  frightened  to  death— your  people  tell  me. 
you  are  but  just  recovered  from  a 

Mrs.  C.  Oh !  nothing  at  all^  a  fiuntnees,  a  kind 
of  swimming — bat  those  peopfe  are  ever  swelling^ 
molehills  to  fnountains. 

Afrs.  S.  I  protest  I  Was  afraid  that  you  had 
auilered  your  late  diwppoinMnen^  to  lay  hnld  of 
your  spirits. 

Mrs.  C.  What  disappointment,  my  deart 

Cd.  Mrs.  Simper  mnts  at  the  little  mistake 
made  thia^moruipg  ^  the  Th^tchecj  House. 

jMr».  C.  iThat!  ridiculous!  I  cou|d  have  told' 
you  that  a  fortnight  ago,  chiki — all  mjr  own  ^oin^ 

3^.  S  Uqw  !  ' 

Sir  L.  Entirely,    v 

A6re.  C.  Oh!  i. alwavs det<;i|ted  thethoi^htsof 
the  thin^— They  wopld  put  me  up ;  let  toe  saj^ 
what  I  would,  so  I  was  reduced  to  the  oeoeasftv 
of  prevailing  upan  tyro  of  my  fpien^  toblt^pk-hall 

Mrs.  S,  That,  indeed,  alters  theicaae. 

CdL  I  am  vastly  happy  to  hear  tt :  your  old  ac- 
quaintances were  afraid- they  should  lose  you. 
'    Afre.  C.  It  is  a  aign  they  know  but  litUe  of  me 
—Bat  ceipe,  niyjgood  folks,  I  haj^e  prepwed^'e 

pmaI|.CQU^tioi^!in  tq^  n^t  roctn),  w^Ujrau 

{Exeunf^ 

Enter  Jack  and  WdonroRK, 


Jadi.  Ill  watch  sister,  to  see  that  nobody^ 
Now,  Woodibfd,  rndta  giw4  use  ci  your  tinvB. 
[^cs^WoqnPQBD.]   Ther^  I  h^  1^  them  Ip. 
p^r;  iC  I W  MaiA  I  donlt  belSve  they  w^ 
p%m  o^mfd^U^  mmUtft  ioc a^jpqptli;  I  oe^ff. 
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nw  sacli  an  altentbn  in  a  lad  sinoe  the  day  I 
was  born. — Wb  j,  if  I  bad  not  known  him  before, 
I  should  not  have  thought  he  had  a  word  Co  throw, 
to  a  dog;  but  I  remember  the  old  proverb, 

True  loven  are  shj, 
When  people  are  by. 

rii  take  a  peep  to  see  how  they  £o  on  ;^Tfaere 
they  are,  joat  in  the  same  posture  I  left  them;  she 
Iblaing  her  finsrera,  and  ne  twirling  his  hat — 
Why,  they  don't  even  look  at  each  other:— Was 
there  ever  such  a  couple  of— Stay,  stay,  now  be 
opens  his  mouth — pshaw ! — ^Lord !  there  he  shuts 
it  affain — ^jiush!  I  near  somebody  coming — no — 
nothing  at  ail:  Mother  is  safe  I  am  sore, — there 

is  no  danger  from  her Now  let  us  take  t'other 

[Peej>»  at  the  doorA  Hum  1 — gads^,  matters 

are  mightily  mended—There,  there  1  veiy  well- 
there  be  lays  down  the  law — Now  he  daps  his 

band  on  his  heart — vastly  pretty,  1  vow There 

he  swops  with  both  iiis  knees  on  the  ground — 
Charming! — And  squeezes  his  bat  with  both 
hands  like  one  of  the  actors — Delightful ! — She 
irants  him  to  rise,  and  he  wont — Prodigbus! 
moving  indeed ! 

Enter  Bettt. 

Betty.  So,  Sir,  what  are  you  doing  there  1 

Jack.  There!  where  1 

JSetty.  With  yoor  eyes  glevredekae  to  the  key- 
hole. 

Jack.  1  wanted  to  speak  a  word  to  my  sister. 

Betty.  Then  why  oon't  you  open  her  doorl 

Jack.  I  did  not  know  bu^she  might  be  saying 
her  prayers.  

Betty.  Praters!  a  likely  story!  Who  says  their 
prayers  at  this  time  of  day  t— No,  no,  that  wont 
pass  upon  me. — Let  me  look — Very  pretty !  So, 
■0, 1  see  there 's  somebody  else  at  bia  prayera  too 
— fine  doings! — Aa  soon  as  the  company  goes,  I 
■hall  take  care  to  inform  Madam  your  mother. 

Jack.   Nay,  bat  ^  Mn.  Betty,  you  wont  be 

Betty.  Indeed,  Mr.  John,  but  I  shall ^111 

■wallow  none  of  your  secrets,  believe  me. 

Jack.  What,  perhaps  yonr  stomach  is  over- 
loaded already. 

Betty.  No  matter  for  that,  I  shall  he  even  with 
IVfiss  for  telling  Master  about  and  concerning  my 
drams. 

Jack.  Why,  Mn.  Betty,  sorely  sister  conld 


Betty.  When  she  very  well  knows  that  I  have 
not  sent  cards  but  twice  the  whole  season. 

Jack.  Lord !  what  idgni 

Betty.  What  would  she  say,  if  she  visited  the 
great  ilunilies  I  dol  For  though  I  am.  as  I  may 
say,  but  a  commoner,  no'  private  gentlewoman  s 
gentlewoman  has  a  more  prettier  set  of  acquaint- 
ance. 

Jack.  Well,  but 

•  Betty.  My  routs  indeed  !—^There  is  Mn. 
AllsfHce,  who  Uvea  with  Lady  Cldly  Sequence, 
has  six  tables  every  Sunday,  besides  looers,  and 
bnggere;  and  moreover  pcopoaaa  givlAff  a  mas- 
querade in  the  beginning  of  June,  and  I  intends 
Ming  there. 

Sack.  Wen,  M  to  talk  cahnly. 

Betty.  And4P^iu*MMfondof  ielchfaigaiid 
c*nymg,  you  may  tell  her  we  are  to  have  a  private 
itty  among  dorsdves,  as  the  quality  hav«:  the 


I  Distrustful  Mother,  tb  caned->Py]adefl,  by  Mr. 

I  Thomas,  Lord  Catastrophe*a  butler — Henmoney 
Mn.  Allspioe;  and  I  shall  do  Andromache  nsy- 
self. 

Jack.  A  play !  Lord,  Mrs.  Betty,  vriU  you  gM 
me  a  ticket  1 

Betty.  Ail 's  one  for  that— and  so  you  may  tell 
^iss  that.  [BeU  Hnge.}  Coming,  Madam,  tlue 

minute And  that,  Mr.  John,  is  the  long  and 

the  short  on't  [Bell  rings  again.]  Lord,  I  am 
coming ;  {Exit. 

Enter  Woodpohd. 

Wood.  Whfit's  the  matter  7 

Jack.  Here,  Betty,  my  mother's  fac-totum,  has 
just  discovered  your  haunts,  and  is  gone  to  lay 
an  information  against  you— eo,  depeul  upon  it, 
a  search- vrarrant  will  issue  directly. 

Wood.  Stay  but  a  moment  till  I  take  leave  of 
your  sister. 

Jack.  Zooks!  I  tdl  you  the  constables  wiD  be 
here  in  a  trice,  so  you  have  not  a  moment  to  lose. 

B'oodf.  How  unlucky  this  is ! 

Jack.  But  I  hope  you  have  obtained  e  verdict^ 
however. 

Wood.  No. 

Jack.  No!  ♦ 

Wood.  It  would  noAave  been  decent  to  have 
pressed  the  Judge  too  soon  lor  a  sentence. 

Jack.  Soon ! — ^You  are  a  ninny,  I  tell  you  so: 

Here  you  will  suffer  judgment  to  go  by  de- 

&iilt.«_Vi>u  are  a  pretty  pcactttioner  indeed  I 

Wood.  This,  you  may  know,  my  dear  Jack, 
is  an  equity  oase :  I  iiave  but  just  nled  my  bill; 
one  must  give  the  parties  time  to  put  in  an  an* 
swer. 

Jack.  Time  1— How  yon  may  come  off  in  eourC, 
I  can't  tell,  but  you  will  torn  oat  but  a  poor 
chamber-council  I  fear.— ^-Weli,  come  aloog, 
perhaps  I  may  be  able  to  precure  another  heating 
before  it  i»>-Bot,  Lord  o^  mercy  I  there  is  fiither 
crossing  the  haU—ehould  he  see  us,  aU  's  over— 
we  have  nothing  fiyr't  but  taking  shelter  vdth  sis- 
ter. [Exeunt. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  I 

Sir  laVKR  Limp,  Mrs.  Circuit,  Colonel  8s- 
CRET,  and  MRft.  Simper,  dieeovered  at  a  Takk^ 
with  a  CoUation  btfore  //tern. 

Mre.  C.  Oh,  by  the  by.  Sir  Luke— Take  some 
of  these  svreetmeats,  mydiear  [7b  Mrs.  Simper.] 
— Did  not  you  promise  to  introduce  to  me  that 
little  agreeane  piece  of  imperfection  that  belongs 
to  the  opemi — Colonel,  wont  you  taste  the  cham- 
paignl 

Svr  L.  Who,  Signlor  Piano  T— Let  me  assist 
Mn.  Simper.— Why,  Madam,  I  made  an  at- 
tempt; but  at  present — sha'n't  I  send  yon  abis- 
coit1---he  is  in  the  possession  of  a  certain  lady, 
who  never  suflfen  him  out  of  her  sight  for  a  mo- 
ment. 

Mrt.  S.  Oh  I  the  curxnudgeon !— I  am  vastly 
fond  of  these  costards. 

Sir  L.  Yes,  they  have  a  dcOcate  flavour— but 
he  pronkised,  if  possible,  to  sscape  for  an  hour- 
wont  you?  [To  Mrs.  Circoit. 

Mre.  C.  No,  ft  gives  me  the lieait>bnni.~Th«ii 
let  us  leave  him  t  cover, 
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CoL  ByallmteiiAinthewodd. 

Afn  C.  Bat  there  is,  iikewiae,  another  ptrty, 
£x  whom  a  place  ought  to  be  kept 

Mr9.S.  Another  1  Who  can  that  be,  I  wonder? 

3h'8.  C.  A  enudl  appendix  of  mine. 

Sir  L.  How,  Madam! 
'  Mrs.  C.  Yon  need  not  be  jealooe,  Sir  Luke — 
Taate  that  tart,  Mrs.  Simper.~It  is  only  my 
Iraaband  the  Serjeant--Ha,  ha,  ha  !~Betty  makes 
Ihem  henelf. 

Mr^.  S,  Oh  I  yoa  abominaUe  creature!  how 
oookl  such  a  thoaght  come  into  your  headi 

Sir  L.  Ma'am — 

[^Mnf[  nBeeimeai*  to  Mrs.  Simpbb. 

Mrs.  S,  Not  a  bit  more,  1  thank  yon.— I  swear 
and  vow  I  shouid  swoon  at  the  sight 

Mrs.  C.  And  I  should  receive  him  with  the  po- 
lite indifference  of  an  absolute  stranger. 

SirL.  Well  said,  my  good  Lady  Intrepid! 
But,  notwithstanding,  I  would  venture  a  trifle  that 
ins  appearance  would  give  you  each  an  electrical 
abock 

Mrs.  C.  You  are  vastly  deceived. 

SirL.  Dam  you  come  to  the  proof?  Will  you 
give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Serjeant  7  He  is 
not  far  off. 

Mrs.  C.  What,  my  husband  1 

Sir  L,  Even  he !  1  saw  him  as  I  entered  the 
Ul. 

Afrs.  C.  ImpoesiUe! 

Sir  L.  Nay,  then  I  must  fetch  him.       [ExU. 

CoL  I  canl  conceive  what  the  knight  would 
beat 

Mrs.  &  Why,  he  is  mad. 

Mrs.  C.  Or  turned  fool. 

JSrUer  Sm  Luke,  vritkthe  Serjeants  peruke  on 

a  Block. 

Sir  L.  Now,  Madam,  have  I  reason  ?  lo  this 
your  husband  or  notl 

Mrs.  S.  It  is  he;  not  the  least  doubt  can  be 
made. 

Col.  Yea,  yes,  it  is  the  Seijeant  himaelf. 

Mrs.  C.  1  ovm  it;  I  acknowledge  the  lord  of 
my  wishes.  [Kisses  the  block. 

Mrs.  &  AH  his  features  are  there ! 

O^.  The  grave  cast  of  his  countenance ! 

'  Sir  L.  The  vacant  stare  of  his  eye ! 

Mrs.  C.  The  livid  hue  of  his  lips! 

Mrs.  S.  The  rubies  with  which  hk  cheeks 
are  enriched. 

*  Col.  The  silent  solemnity  when  he  sits  on  the 
bench! 

Mrs.  C.  We  must  have  him  at  table ;  buj^prav, 
ffood  folks,  let  my  husband  appear  like  himself 
ril  run  for  the  eown.  [Exit. 

Mrs,  S.  By  sol  means  in  the  world. 

Sir  L.  Despatch,  I  beseech  yon. 

Me8.  Circuit  returns  with  a  Gown  and  Band. 

Mrs.  C.  Sir  Luke,  lend  your  assistance. 
Col.  There^  place  him  at  the  head  of  the  table. 
[  TTuy  Jix  the  head  at  the  bcuk  of  a  chair  ; 
andplaee  ii  at  table:  then  all  sU. 
Mrs.  S.  Madam,  youll  take  care  of  your  hus- 
band. 
Mrs.  C.  I  don't  want  to  be  put  in  mind  of  my 

duty. 

Mrs.  S.  Oh,  Madam !  I  know  that  verjr  well. 

Sir  It..  CoraiB,  Hob  or  Nob,  Master  Ciicait-* 
let  OS  try  if  we  can't  fvddle  the  Seijeant 


Cd,  O,  fy !  have  a  pnmer  xc8|tet  for  the  coi£ 

Mrs.  S.  Don^t  be  too  &cetious,  Sir  Luke :  it  la 
not  quite  so  safe  to  sport  with  the  heads  of  the 
law :  you  don't  know  how  soon  you  may  have  a 
little  buaneas  together. 

SirL.  But  QMne,  the  Serjeant  is  sulky.— I 
have  thought  of  a  way  to  divert  mm.  You  know  he 
is  never  so  happy  as  wheo  he  is  hearing  a  cause : 
suppose  we  were  to  plead  one  before  bun:  Mrs. 
Circuit  and  I  to  be  counael,  the  Colonel  the  clerk, 
and  MiB.  Simper  the  crier. 

Mrs.  C.  The  finest  thought  in  the  world !  And, 
stay,  to  conduct  the  trial  i^th  proper  soleranitv, 
Jet^  rummage  his  wardrobe:  we  shall  there  be 
able  to  equip  ouiaelvea  with  suitable  dresses. 

SirL.  ii2on«,  o/otm/  / 

Mrs.  S.  There  is  no' time  to  be  lost   {AH  rise. 

MiB.  C.  [Stopping  short  as  they  are  going 
out.]  But  wont  my  husband  be  angrr  if  we  leave 
him  alone  1  Bye,  oeareeH— we  shall  soon  retnm 
to  thee  again.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Serjeant  Circuit,  not  perceiwng  the 

Collation. 

Str.  So,  my  lord  not  being  able  to  sit,  there 
was  no  occasion'  for  me. — I  can't  put  that  girl's, 
nonsense  out  of  my  head-— My  wife  is  young  to 
be  sure,  and  loves  pleasure  I  own ;  but  as  to  the 
main  article,  I  have  not  the  least  ground  to  sus- 
pect hex  in  that — No,  no! — And  then  Sir  Luke! 
my  prosien  amt,  the  dearest  friend  I  have  in  the 
—Heyday  {—[Seeing  the  edlation.]  What  the 
deuce  have  we  heref-~A  collation!  So.  so — i  se^ 
Madam  knows  bow  to  divert  herseflf  auring  my 
absence.  What 's  thial— [Sfe^tn^-  the  ft/ocAr.]— OlL 
ho !  ha,  ha,  ha  I— Well,  that 's  pretty  enough,  I 
protest. — Poor  girl,  I  see  she  could  not  be  happy 
without  having  something  at  lable  that  resembled 
me. — How  pleased  she  will  be  to  find  me  here  in 
propria  persona. — By  your  leave,  Mrs.  Circuit- 


glass— They 
that  gentleman  there  refrales  himself  in  their  ab- 
sence— Ha,  ha,  ha ! — quite  convenient,  I  vow — 
the  heat  of  tlie  weather  has  made  me— Come, 
brother  Coi/J  here's  vour  health— TDnnAe.] — I 
must  pledge  myself  I  believe — [Drinks  again.] — 
devilisn  strong— pahot ! — Somebody's  coming — 
[Gets  up  and  goes  towards  the  wings.] — ^Wnat 
do  I  seel  Four  lawyers  I — ^What  the  devil  can  be 
the  meaning  of  this  1  I  should  be  glad  to  get  at 
the  bottom  of— Hey !  By  your  leave,  brother  Ser- 
jeant— I  must  crave  the  use  of  your  robe — [iS^ 
cUn^.  and  gets  under  the  gown.^ — Between 
ourselves,  this  is  not  the  first  time  this  gown  haa 
covered  a  fraud. 

Enter  Sir  Luke,  Colonel,  Mr8.  Circuit,  and 
Mrs.  Simper,  dressed  as  Counsellors. 

Sir  L.  Come,  come,  gentlemen,  despatch,  the 
court  has  been  waiting  some  time. — Brother  Cir- 
cuit, you  have  looked  over  your  brief. 

Mrs.  C.  What,  do  you  suppose,  Sir,  that,  Hke 
some  ofour  brethren,  I  defer  tbat  till  I  come  into 
court  1  No,  no. 

SirL.  This  cause  contains  the  whole  marrow 
and  pith  of  all  modem  practice. 

Mrs.  C.  One  should  think,  Sir  Luke,  you  had 
been  bred  to  the  bar. 

Sir  L.  Child,  I  waa  some  yean  in  the  Ten^ 


\^ 
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pte;  Mtlhe'dMAtorn^tifMlwribbbedtlletobe 
•f  niy  labodn. 

JUra.  8.  WiMft  A  Idtoto  the  pobHc! 

Sir  L.  STiiu  are  eman,  Mn.  Simper.  I  can  Cell 
you,  Serjeant  Snuffle,  whoae  mamier  I  atiidled, 
pronoonoed  me  a  pRMnMng  joatiL 

Mrt.  8.  I  don't  dodbt  it. 

Sir  L.  But  let  tui  to  bittioeea.  And,  first,  fbr 
the  state  of  the  can :  The  partiea  yon  Imow  are 
Hbhmn  and  Nobeon ;  the  object  of  IHigatioii  is  b 
amall  parcel  of  land,' which  is  to  dedde  the  &te  of 
a  borough. 

Mtb.  C.  True;  called  Tambeiry  Mtead. 

Sir  L.  Very  well.  Then  to  bring  matti^  to  a 
ebort  issue,  it  was  agreed,  that  Nobeon  should  on 
the  premises  cut  down  a  tree,  and  Uobson  bring 
Ms  action  of  damage. 

Mrs.  C.  Tite,  true. 

Sir  L..  The  jury  being  sworn,  and  the  conn- 
eellors  feed,  the  court  may  proceed. — Take  vour 
seats — ^But  hold — I  hope  no  gentleman  haa  been 
touched  on  both  sides. 

AU.  Oh!fy! 

iSirr  L.  Leteilence  be  callfed. 
^Mr8.  C.  SUenoe  in  the  court 

SirL.  But  stop.  To  be  regular,  and  provide  for 
fresh  causes,  we  must  take  no  notice  of  the  borough 
and  lands,  the  real  objects  in  view,  but  stick  fast 
to  the  tree,  which  is  of  no  importance  at  aU. 

AU.  True,  true. 

Sir  L.  Brother  Crcmt,  you  may  proceed. 

Mrs.  C.  Gentlemen  of  the  jur^.— I  am  in  this 
cause  counsel  for  Hobson  the  plaintiff — The  ac- 
tion LB  brought  against  Nebucnadonezer  Nobson, 
That  he,  the  saiu  Nobson,  did  cut  down  a  tree, 
Value  two-oence,  and  to  his  own  use  said  tree^did 
convert. — Nobeon  justifies,  and  claims  tree  as 
his  tree.  We  will,  gontlemeji,  first  state  the  proba- 
ble evidence,  and  then  come  to  the  positive :  and, 
first,  as  to  the  probable. — When  was  (his  tree 
here  belonging  to  Hobeon,  and  claimed  by  Nob- 
eon cut  down  1  Was  it  cut  down  phblicly  in  the 
day,  in  the  face  of  the  &un,  men,  women^  and 
children,  all  the  world  lookiag  on  ? — No ;  it  was 
cut  down  privately  in  the  ni^ht,  in  a  dark  night, 
nobody  dia  see,  nobody  coulQ- see. — Hum— > And 
then  with  respect  and  regard  to  this  tree,  I  am 
instructed  to  say,  gentlemen,  it  was  a  beautiful, 
an  ornamental  tree  to  the  spot  where  it  grew. 
Now  can  it  be  thought  that  any  man  would  come 
for  to  go  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  nobody  seeing, 
nobody  did  see,  nobody  oould  see,  and  cut  down 
a  tree,  which  tree  was  an  ornamental  tree,  if  tree 
had  been  bis  tree  1  Certainly  no. — ^And  again,  gen- 
tlemen, we  moreover  insist,  that  this  tree  was  not 
only  ornamental  to  the  spot  where  it  grew,  but 
it  was  a  useful  tree  to  the  owner:  it  was  a  plum- 
tree,  and  not  only  a  plum-tree,  but  I  am  author- 
ized to  say  the  best  of^piuao-trees,  it  was  a  damsln 
plum. — Now  c^n  it  be  thought,  that  any  man 
would  come  for  to  go,  in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
nobody  seeing,  nobody  did  ace,  nobody  could  see, 
and  cut  down  a  tree :  which  tree  was  not  onf](  an 
ornamental  tree,  but  a  useful  tree ;  and  Hot  only 
a  useful  tree,  but  a  plum-tree;  and  not  only  a 
plum-tree,  but  the  hpst  of  plom-trees,  a  dam«!n 
ploml  Moet  assuredly  no— -If  so  be  then  that 
this  be  so,  and  so  it  most  certainly  is.  I  apprehend 
no  doubt  will  remain  with  the  court,  but  my  dient 
a  verfict  will  have,  with  liill  costs  of  siiita,  rh  stich 
a  manner,  and  so  forth,  as  may  neverthel^  ap- 
peat  notwithftaxxdixig. 


SirL.  Haveymi'doiie, Mr. Snjeuitt 
Mr*.  C,  You  nifty  proond. 
Sir  L.  Gentlenteo  of  the  joiy-^I  un  In  flldii 
OMiseeoiinMlfbrHdb— Zowisl  I  think  tlM  liCMi 


moves. 

AU.  Heyl 

CW.  No,no,Mn.€iiliperjoggodlhedi«rtri4i 
her  foot,  that  waa  all. 

Sir  L.  For  Hereules  HdbsDn--<I  t&fM  Intve 
sworn  it  had  stirred) — I  sha'n't,  gentlemeti,  ti|nli 
this  occasion,  attempt  to  move  yonr  peanOQa,  by 
flowing  periods  and  rhetoficaf  flowen,  ma  Mf. 
Serjeant  nas  done ;  no,  gentlemen^  if  I  get  at  your 
hearts,  I  will  make  tny  way  through  your  heads, 
however  thick  they  mav  be.<^ln  order  to  which, 
I  will  pursue  the  learned  gentleman  thrbogh  what 
he  calls  hie  probable  proofs:  and,  first,  aa  to  this 
tree's  being  cut  down  in  the  night ;  in  ptft  We 
win  grant  nhn  that  point,  but,  under  favour,  not 
a  daw  flight,  Mr.  Serjeant;  no,  quite  the  wv^na, 
we  can  prove  that  the  moon  ahone  hiijiht,  with 
uncommon  lustre  that  night — So  that  u  ao  beat 
how  people  did  not  see,  that  waa  none — [Serjeant 
meezea  \  Nay,  Mm.  Gireoit,  if  yea  break  the 
thread  of  my— 

Mrs.  C.  Me  break!  I  said  nothing  Fm  aue. 

SirL.  That 's  true,  but  you  aneeced. 

Mrs.  C.  Not  I. 

Sir  L.  I  am  aure  somebody  did ;  it  cooU  nal 
be  the  head— eonsider  the  least  interraptian  pats 
one  out  of  one's — None  of  oar  fiialta,  tney  might 
have  looked  on  and  seen  if  they  wotikL  And  then 
as  to  this  beautiful  tree,  with  which  Mr.  Seijeant 
haa  ornamented  his  spot.  No.  gentlemeh,  no  aoeh 
matter  at  all ;  I  am  instractea  to  iay  quite  the  re- 
verse: a  stunted  tree,  a  blighted,  blasted  tree;  a 
tree  not  only  Kmbtess,  iihd  leafieas,  but  very  Mt 
lifeless;  that  was  the  true  state  of  the  tree:  and 
then  as  to  its  use,  we  own  it  was  a  phiro-treein- 
deed,  but  not  of  the  kind  Mr.  Seijeant  sets  fiaithi 
a  damsin  plum ;  our  pioof  says  loudly  a  hull  plum ; 
but  if  so  be  and  it  had  been  a  damsin  plum^  wiU 
any  man  go  for  to  aay,  that  a  damsin  pram  is  the 
best  kind  of  pluml  not  a  whit.  I  take  it  upon 
me  to  say  it  is  not  a  noun  substantive  plum — with 
plenty  of  sugar  it  does  pretty  well  indeed  in  a  tait; 
but  to  eat  it  DY  itaelf,  will  Mr.  Serjeant  go  to  em- 
pare  it  with  tne  queen  mother,  the  padngmis — 

Ser.  [Appearing  sudtUnly  from  under  the 
gown.^  The  green  ga^es,  or  the  orhnes. 

Mrs.  C.  As  I  live  'tis  my  husband ! 

[AU  hvi  Sir  Luke  run  emL 

Ser.  Nay,  Sir  Luke,  don't  you  run  a^way  too-* 
give  me  a  buas — ainoe  I  was  bom  I  never  heard 
a  finer  reply ;  I  am  sorry  I  did  not  hear  your  ar- 
gument out — but  I  could  not  resist. 

Sir  L.  This  1  own  was  a  little  si 
you  been  lonff  here,  Mr.  Serjeant  1 

Ser.  But  the  instant  you  entered. 

Sir  L.  So,  then  all  is  safe.  [Asidt. 

Ser.  But  come,  wont  you  refresh  yon,  Sir  Luke 
— you  have  had  bard  duty  to-day. 

Sir  L.  I  drank  very  freely  at  table. 

Ser.  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  T  ha'n't  been 
idle ;  [Both  drink.]  But  9ome,  throw  off  your 
gotm,  and  let  us  finish  the  bottle :  I  ha'nt  had 
such  a  mind  to  be  merry  I  can't  tell  the  day  when. 

Sir  L.  Nay  then,  Mr.  Serjeant,  have  atyoQ-. 
Come,  here  's'bng  life  and  aucceas  to  the  law. 

[Drinks, 

Ser.  ini  pledga  that  toest  in  a  bumper. — 
[DrtnkM.y-tl  tiOte  Ghsriotte^  Unt,  and  dee  ifl 
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can't  draw  tbe  truth  out  of  the  knight  by  a  bot- 
tle. [Aside. 
^  Sir  L.  rll  xxf^  if  I  can't  fuddle  the  fool,  and  get 
nd  of"  him  thac,^8L>[.                      ^            [A^>^* 

Str.  I  coulci  not  have  thoi^t  it :  why,  whete 
the  deuce  did  you  pick  up  ail  tnis  1  Biit  by  the  by, 
-pray  who  was  the  ciyer  f      , 

S'r  L.  Did  not  you  know  her !  Mrs.  Simper^ 
your  neighbour. 

$fr.  A  -pestilent  jade!  she's  a  ^ood  one,  1 
wamnt. 

Sir  L.  ^he  is  thought  very  pretty ;  what  bay 
'jou  to  %  giass^  in  heff>  feivour  1   . 

Ser.  By  all  means  in  the  world !  [  TViey  drink.] 
And  that  spark  the  clerk  1 

Sir  L.  ColoMi  Secret,  a  friend  to  the  lady  you 
toastdd. 

.    iSer.  A  friend!  oh,  ay — I  understand  you—* 
Come,  let  us  join  tbeOi  tosetller. 

Sir  L.  Alons.  [/M'nAr.J  Egad,  1  shall  be  caught 
in  mQrefWft  ^ittf^  I  b^iin  to  feel  myself  iiuttered  al- 
l^e•dy.  [Aaide. 

Ser.  X^Kcate  white  wine,  indeed!  I  like  it  bet- 
ter eveiyglMs.  [iSb'fi^.] 

JDrink  and  drive  care  away. 
Drink  and  be  nierry. 

Sir  L.  True,  my  deoi  Serjeantr>thls  is  the 
searcher  of  secrets — the  only  key  to  the  heart. 

Ser.  Rtfkt  boy,  in  Veritas  vino. 

Sir  L.  Ko  deoeit  m  a  bumper.  [<Si7i£r««] 

Drink  and  be  merry.  , 

StT.  Merfy !.  daapmae,  what  a  sweet  ifellow 
you  are,  what  would  l-  ^ve  to  be  half  so  jolly 

aadgi^' 

Sir  L,  [Appearing  tery  drwik.]  Would  youl 
•fUid  yet  do  you  know,  Sei^^ant,  that  at  this  very 
juncture  of  time^  there  lA « thing  has  popped  into 
ny  bead,  thai  d^tressea  me  very  much. 
. ,  Q^^  Then  drive  it  out  with  a  bumper.  [Drink,] 
Well,  how  is  it  how  1 

Sir  It.  Now  !r— the  itiatter )»  not  mended  at'  all 

Ser.  VVhat  the  deuce  is  the  business  that  so 
itieks  ib  your  ateteu^h ! 

,   Skr  L.  You  kitow,  tny  dear  Serjeant,.!  am  your 
friand,  yoilr  leal,  your  a^tbnate  friend. 

Str.  I  beUeve  it,  Sir  Luke. 

Six  ^-  And  yet,  for  these  six  months  I  have 
coAoeated  asaeiet,  that  tou<ihes  you  near,  very 
near 

Ser.  Me  niar  1  That  was  wrong,  very  wrong; 
friejids  should  han^  all  things  in  common. 

SirL,  That's  what  i  taid  to  myfielf;  Sir 
Luke,  says  i,  open  your  heart  to  your  friend.  But 
to  tdlyou  the  truth,  what  sealed  up  my  lips,  was 
the  fear  that  this  secret  should  make  you  sulky 
i6ld<Bad. 

Ser.  Mb  sulky  and  sad  I  hk,  ha !  how  little  you 
know  of  me. 

Sir  li.  Swear  then  thtfu  ^otit  be  uneilsy. 

Ser.  Well,  I  do. 

Sir  Lukk  nOsing.)  Soft!  let  us  see  that  kU  's 
eafe. — Well,  Mr.  Serieant,  do  you  know  that  you 
aie--4  fine  honest  fellow  % 

Ser,  Is  thkt«ioh  a  secret  1 

Sir  L.  Be  quiet ;  a  danmed  tmnest  felloW-^-biit 
aato  yosr  wife — 

Ser.  Wein  > 

JSWr  ^£j.  'She  Itf an  ttffiffinodi  tflnnii— 

Ser.  How !  it  is  a  falsehood,  Six  Luke,  my  wife 
is  te  virtuous  a  wont— 


Sir  L.  dh!  if  you  are  angry,  your  servanU-I 
thought  Ihat  the  news  would  have  pleased  you — 
for  ailer  all,  what  is  the  business  to  me  1  What 
do  I  get  l)v  the  bargain  1 

Ser.  That's  true;  but  then  would  it  not  vpx 
any  liian  to  hear  his  wife  abused  in  such  a — 

Sir  L.  Not  if  it 's  true,  you  old  fool. 
■   Ser.  I  say  it  is  false:  prove  it;  give  me  that 
satisfaction,  Sir  Luke. 

Sir  L.  Oh !  you  shall  have  that  pleasure  di- 
rectly ;  and  to  come  at  once  to  the  point — ^you  re- 
member last  N^-year's  day  how  severely  it 
froze. 

Ser.  T  do  recollect. 

Sir  L.  Very  well ;  we  ale  all  Invited  to  dihe  at 
Alderman  Inkle's. 

Ser.  Very  right. 

Sir.  L.  Well,  ahd  I  did  not  go:  Mrs. Circuit 
-tttade  me  dine  here  in  this-  house— Was  it  my 
fiiultl 

Ser.  No,  no.  Sir  Ldce,  no.  i . 

Sir  L,  At  table  says  she^— *be  said,  I  was  the 
picture  of  you — Was  it  my  fiiUlt  1 

Ser.  Well,  and  suppose  you  ue;  Where's  the 
mischief  in  that  1 

Sir  L.  Be  quiet,  I  tell  ]rou.— Then  thiowtilg 
her  arms  round  my  neck, — it  is  my  husband  Juib- 
self  I  embrace,  it  b  my  little  old  o&n  that  1  kiss  t 
— ^for  she  hbs  a  promgioiis  affection  fbr  ytfu  at 
bottom-^ Was  it  mv  fiiult ! 

Ser.  But  what  is  there  serious  in  this ;  do%^ 
think  I  miod  ^h  trifles  1 

Sir  Lu  iloid  ypur  tongue,  you  fiiel,  for  a  m^ 
ment — Then  throwing  her  tesesa  aside    iipsttn^r 
Mixl  ahe  is  proi^i^us  fine  every  where  hero- 
Was  it  my  fault  1 

Strl  My  fault!  iny^ult!  I  see  no  iaultinall 
this. 

Sir  Luke.  [HtUeking  a  cry.]  No!  why  then, 
my  dear  friend,  do  you  know  that  I  was  so  un- 
worthy, so  profligate,  so  abandoned — as  to— 
[Rises.]  say  no  more,  the  business  is  ddne. 

&r..  Ay,  indeed! 

Sir  L.  Oh !  fact!  there  is  not  the  l^ast  doitfat 
of  the  matter ;  there  is  no  hear-eay,  dy'e  see,  I  was 
by  aU  the  while. 

Ser.  Very  pretty !  vety  iine  u^n  my  won). 

Sir  L.  Was  it  my  fsQWI  what  oould  I  do;  put 
yourself  in  my  place,  1  must  have  been  more  or 
leas  than  man  to  resist. 

Ser.  Your  fault,  Sir  Luke,  no,  no— yon  did  but 
your  duty^-But  as  to  my  wife — 

Sir  L.  She 's  a  diabolical  fiend ;  I  shall  hate 
her  as  bitg  as  I  hve. 

Ser.  And  I  too.    . 

Sir  L.  Only  think  of  her  forcing  rte,  as  it  wert 
with  a  sword  at  my  breast,  to  play  such  a  trick : 
you,  my  dear  Serjeant,  the  best  truest  friend  I 
Weintheworid.  [W^^- 

Ser.  [Weeping.]  Dry  year  tears,  dear  Sir  Lute^ 
I  shall  ever  grateftilly  Acknowledge  your  confi- 
dence in  trustimg  me  with  the  secret— {TVi^irur 
him  forward]  eot  I  think  it  tnight  be  as  wett 
kept  from  the  reM  of  the  world. 

Sir  L.  My  dear  soul,  do  you  tUfnk  I  w6uld  tell 
it  to^ny  mortal  but  ycml  No,  no,  fiot  to  n^  brother 
himself— You  are  the  oil)y  ihan  upon  earft  I 
would  trust 

Ser.  T«n  thdusknd  thMJk*,  my  dettr  friend! 
sure  there  is  no  comfort,  no  balsam  in  life  Kke  m 
friend— But  i-shall  UMke  Mudam  Circuit  remem- 
ber. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Our  desperate  baid  a  bold  excaision  tries, 
Though  danger  damp'd  his  wings,  ho  dared  to 


From 


rise: 


hope,   high  raised,   all  glorious  actions 

spring: 

'Tis  hence  that  heroe^  conquer,  poets  sing. 
Even  he  may  feel  the  soul  exalting  fire. 
Fame  prompts  the  humblest  bosom  to  aspire. 

Without  a  guide  this  rash  attempt  he  made, 
Without  a  clue  from  art,  or  learning's  aid. 
He    takes    a  theme  where  tenderest  passions 

glow, 
A  theme  vourgrandsiies  felt  with  pleasing  wo. 
Essex'  sad  tale  he  strives  to  clothe  anew, 
And  hopes  to  place  it  in  a  stronger  view. 
Poets,  like  painters,  nm,  by  equal  law, 
The    labourd    piece    from    diflferent    ma|fen 

draw;  • 

Perhaps  improve  the  plan,  add  fire  and  erace, 
And  strike  th'  impassion'd  soul  through  all  the 

fiice. 
How  fiff  our  author  has  secur'd  a  claim 
To  this  exalted  palm,  this  wish'd-for  fame. 
Your  generous  sentiments  will  soon  declare : 
Humanity  is  ever  prone  to  spare. 
'Twere  baseness  tben  your  conduct  to  distrust; 
A  British  audience  will,  at  least,  be  just. 
A-fiatterin^;  truth  he  fearful  must  confess. 
His  sangume  friends  made  promise  of  success ; 
But  that,  he  fears,  their  ardent  wishes  wrought, 
Since  partial  &vour  sekiom  sees  a  &ult, 


Then  hear,  like  patient  friends,  this  first  essaj, 
His  next  shall  thank  you  in  a  nobler  way. 


ACTL 


SCENE  I.—An  Aniiehamber  in  the  Palaee, 

Enter  Burleigh  arid  Raleigh. 

Bur.  The  bill,  at  length,  has  pass'd  opponog 

numbers. 
Whilst  crowds  seditious  damooi'd  round   the 

senate, 
And  headlong  faction  urged  its  force  within. 
Red.  It  has,  my  lord. — The  wish'd-fbr  day  is 

come. 
When  this  proud  idol  of  the  people's  hearts 
Shall  now  no  more  be  worshippM— Essex  fidls. 
My  lord  the  minute 's  near  that  shall  unravel 
The  mvstic  schemes  of  this  aspiring  man. 
Now  Fortune,  with  officious  hand  mvites  us 
To  her,  and  opcn^  wide  the  gates  of  greatness, 
The  way  to  power.    My  heart  exults :  I  see, 
I  see,  my  lord,  our  utmost  wish  accomplish'd ! 
I  see  great  Cecil  shine  without  a  rival. 
And  England  bless  him  as  her  guardian  saint 
Such  potent  instruments  I  have  prepared. 
As  shall,  with  speed,  o'ertum  this  hated  man, 
And  dash  him  down,  by  proof  invincible. 
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'Bmr.  Hl«  cta^p  Of  gli9f|rnd<r  U  set  in  night, 
And  all  tfly  ftntiimt  bopes,  M  lUt  afs  crowned. 
ThMe  [iroofii  apinst  Imn,  Raleigh — 

R(d.  Allafnved. 

f'wr.  Arrived !  howl  when  7  " 
di.  This  wiy  hour,  my  lord  *     .  .     . 
Nay  more,  a  person  comes  of  high  distinction, 
To  prove  Sbme  secret  treaties  made  by  Essex, 
With  Scotland's  monarch,  and  the  pfood  Ty- 
rone. 
But.  How  sav'stl  to  prbre  them  1 
Rid.  Ay,  my  lord,  and  oadc'd 
With  circumstances  of  a  stronger  nature. 
It  how  appears,  his  secretarr  CmT, 
With  Blunt  and  Lee,  *were  deep  concern*d  in  this 
Destructive  scheme,  contrived  to  raise  this  lord, 
And  ruin  CMil.    Oh,  it  is  a  subtile, 
A  dieep  laid  mischief,  bv  the  earl  tontrived, 
In  hour  malignant  to  o  ertum  the  state, 
And  (horror  to  conceive !)  dethrone  the  qnten. 
Bur.  These  gladsome  tidihgs  tj  beyond  my 
hopes ! 
The  queen  will  listen  now,  will  now  believe. 
And  trust  the  counsel  of  lier  fitlthfiil  Biirl^h. 
Lei  this  most  lucky  circumstance  be  kept 

A  secret  still  from  public  observation 

Dispose  them  well  till  kind  occasion  calls 

Their  office  forth,  lest  ^ing  craft  mean  while 

May  tamper  with  their  thoughts,  and  change  their 

minds:  ! 

Let  them,  like  batteries  concealed  appear,  j 

At  once  both  to  surprise  and  to  destroy.  ! 

Ral.  This  sudden  shock,  nvy  lord,  this  weighty 

stroke,  | 

Moat  press  him,  headlong,  down  to  doep  dertrucr' 

tion: 
Indignant  fiite  marks  out  thn  dreaded  man, 
And  fortune  now  has  left  him. 

Bur.  Thank  the  channeling; 
His  servile  fectiou  soon  will  stand  aghast 
And  sink,  at  distance,  from  his  threatening  fall. 
Bal.  His  headstrong  friend,  the  bold  South- 
amptoatoo, 
Now  finds  his  rajh  endeavours  all  defeated ; 
And  storms  at  thee,  and  the  impeaching  Com- 
mons. 
But.  Let  him  rave  on,  and  rage. — The  lion  in 
The  toils  entangled,  wastes  his  stuength,  and 
i^rs 

In  vun } .  his  efforts  bat  amuse  me  now 

)^td.  What  triumphs  in  my  soul  shall  reiffn  to 
see  [down 

This  sanguine  and  o'erbearing    man    brought 
Beneath  my  enir ;  nay,  below  mjr  scorn. 
How  young  ambition  swells  my  rising  hopes! 
'  'Tis  Heaven,  0  Cecil,  caQs  through  England's 
voice; 
And  justice,  bending  fiom  above,  invites  lis. 

EnUr  Gentleman. 

(hni.  My  lord,  the  lady  Nottingham  desires. 
With  much  impatience,  to  attend  your,  lordship. 

Bur.  What  may  the  purport  of  her  business 
bel 
Her  tender  wishes  are  to  Essex  tied 
In  Jove's  sofl  fetters^  and  endearing  bands ; 
For  hlih,  each  melting  thought  awakes  desire, 
And  all  her  soul  is  laviah'd  on  that  k>rd — 
This  unexpected  visit  much  surprizes  me ! 
What  dan  it  mean  7  She  would  come  to  pry 


And  pick  dut  tales  for  Essex'  earl — ^Why,  let 

her; 
Fm  lirm'd  secure  agamst  her  arts  and  cunning.        0 
Besides,  her  errand  comes  too  late,  for  now 
Her  minion's  doom'd  to  fiiil. — Conduct  her  in. 

[Exit  Gent, 
And  you,  my  Raleigh,  watch  Southampton's 

steps;  ^    * 

With  care  observe  each  movement  of  his  friend; 
That  no  advantage  on  that  side  be  lost 

[AxU  R^U 
Southampton's  Essex'  second  self;  he  shares 
His  headlong  councils  and  adopts  his  schemes: 
His  daring  heart,  and  bold  ungovem'd  tongue, 
Are  both  enllirtea  in  the  rash  designs        ^  > 

Of  this  proud  lord,  nor  knows  a  will  but  his : 
A  limb  so  fix'd  must  with  the  body  fall 

Enter  Lady  'Nottingham. 

Not.  Thrice  hall  to  rescu^  England's  guiding 
genius ! 
His  country's  guardian,  and  his  queen's  defence, 
Great  Burleigh,  thou  whose  patriot  bosom  b^ts 
With  Albioirs  slory  and  Eliza's  fame ; 
Who  shield'st  ner  person,  and  support'st  hsr 
throne;  [vows: 

For  thee,  what  fervent  thanks,  what  profierVi 
Do  prostrate  millions  pay ! 
Bur.  Bright  excellence, 
This  fkir  applause  too  highly  overrat^ 
Too  much  extols  the  low  deserts  of  Ceol. 
Not.  What  praises  are  too  high  for  patriot- 
worth  1 
Or  what  applause  exceeds  the  price  of  virtue  1 
My  lord,  conviction  has  at  last  subdued  mo. 
And  I  am  honour's  prosclvte : — ^too  long 
My  erring  heart  purnued  the  ways  of  faction 
I  own  myself  t'  have  been  your  oitterest  foe, 
And  ioin'd  with  Es«ex  in  each  foul  atteomt 
To  blast  your  honour,  and  traduce  your  fame. 
Bur.  'Though  ne'er  my  wishing  heart  could 
call  you  friend. 
Yet  honour  and  esteem  I  always  bore  you ; 
And  never  meant,  but  with  respect  fo  serve  you. 
It  grieves  me.  Madam,  to  have  thus  offended. 
Where  most  my  wishes  labour'd  to  oblige. 
Not.  I  know  your  honour  and  your  virtual 
well; 
Your  public  plans,  designed  for  England's  good, 
And  all  yoQr  private  merit's  weight.    But,  Oh, 
How  blind  is  reason  in  the  maze  of  passion! 
I  sought  your  ruin,  labour'd  for  your  falL 
But,  if  repentance  may  atone  for  guilt, 
Or  self-reproach  for  sharpest  penance  pass^ 
No  mortal  breast  e'er  felt  more  wo. than  mine, 
And  Burleigh  now  may  rank  me  for  his  friend. 
But.    That  such  a  worth  of  soul  should  be 
abused! 
Could  I  accuse  my  heart  but  of  a  thought 
To  do  you  wronff ;  if  any  purpose  ever 
Against  your  welfare  in  my  soul  arose, 
'That  look'd  with  malice  on  your  shining  merit, 
Your  matchless  beauty,  or  your  brighter  virtoea, , 
Then  let  me  Uve  despvsed,  a  proverb  made 
To  every  passing  slave :  nay  more,  the  scorn 
And  trampled  footstool  of  the  man  I  hate. 

Not.  \i  IS  enough,  my  lord,  I  know  it  well, 
And  feel  rekindling  virtue  warm  my  breast  1 
Honour  and  gratitude  their  force  resume 
Within  my  heart,  and  every  wish  is  youn. 
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In  all  her  pomp  of  power.    Bnt  are  yoa  sure 
No  subtile  vke  oonceal'd  assumes  her  garb  1 
Take  heed,  that  ma|ice  does  not  wear  Uie  mask| 
Kor  envy  deck  her  in  her  borrov'd  guise. 
Rancour  has  oAen  darken'd  reason's  eye, 
J^d  judgment  winks,  when  pMsion  holds  the 

scale. 
Impeach  the  veiy  man  to  whom  I  owe 
My  brightest  rays  of  jgbry !  Look  to  it,  brds, 
Take  caie,  be  caaiious  on  what  ground  ypu 

tread; 
Let  honest  means  alone  aecure  your  footing. 
Raleigh  a|i4  you  withdraw,  and  wait  our  leisure. 

[Exeunt  Ral.  and  South. 
Lord  Buileiffh,  stay;   we  must  with  you  have 

fiurUier 
Conference.— I  see  this  base  contrivance  plain. 
Your  iealonsy  and  pride,  yoor  envr  of 
His  shining  merit,  brought  this  bill  to  ^ht 
But  mark  me.  as  yon  pme  our  high  regard 
And  favour,  i  command  you  to  suppieas  it: 
Let  not  our  name  and  power  bs  embarrBss'd 
In  yoor  perplexing  schemes.    'Twae  yon  began. 
And  therefore  you  most  end  it 

Bur,  I  obey. 
Yet  humbJf  would  intreat  yon  to  coneider 
How  new,  unpopular,  this  step  must  be, 
To  stand  between  your  parliament's  inquiry 
And  this  offending  kml.-->>Wehav^  such  proofr— 

Queen.  Reserve  your  proofii  to  a  inore  proper 
season, 
And  let  them  then  app^r.    But  onoe  itfain 
We  chaiin  you,  on  yobr  doty  and  aUegfimoe, 
To  stop  this,  vile  pvoieeeding;  and  to  wait 
Till  Eseex  can  defend  himself  in  person. 
If  then  yoor  acousataons  are  of  force, 
The  laws,  and  my  consent,  no  doubt  an  open. 
He  has  my  strict  command,  with  menace  miz'd, 
To  end  effectually  this  hated  war, 
£ie  he  prennw  to  quit  th<?  Irish  coast. 

Bur.  Madam,  my  duty  now  compeie  me  to— 

Queenl  No  more !  see  thaJt  my  orders  be  obey 'd. 

[EjpU  Bur. 
Essex  a  tnitor  l^thit  c^n  never  be->- 
His  grateful  and  hie  hqnest  eoul  disdains  it^ 
I  know  him  hot,  ambitions,  nrii,  impatient; 
But  theii  he 's  firmly  anchor'd  in  his  dnty : 
Thooffh  stormy  puisiens  tees  him  to  and  fro. 
Can  be  prpve'faJael  so  high  advanced,  so  ho- 

noor'd, 
So  near  my  fevour — and — I  fear,  so  near 
My  heart! — Impossible.— This   Burleigh  hates 

him; 
And.  his  rfval,  therefore  would  destroy  him, 
Butne  ehaU  find  hia  narrow  schemes  defeated. 
In  Vain  their  fcaudful  efibrts  shall  combine 
To  shake  my  seitled  soul,  mv  firm  design: 
Resolved  to  lift  bright  virtue^  palm  on  niglfiy 
Support  her  grandeur,  and  her  fbe^  defy. 

I 

ACTn. 
aCBNM!  I 

Ent0r  B^Ri^BiGH  and  ^^i^mw* 

Bur.  Essex  arrived !  Confn^on  to  my  hopes ! 
His  presence  will  destroy  me  with'  Che  queen. 
Inwch  suspect  lie  had  some  private  nolice^ 
Pmapa  a  {Hinotnal  order  to  Ntum. 


lie  lurks  too  near  her  heart — ^What's  to  bedooQ^ 
Prepare  the  witnesses  with  speed ;  apprize 
The  Lady  Nottingham — Southampton's  pride. 
And  Rutland's  too,  will  lift  the  crest  again. 
But  fiy,  my  Raleigh,  sand  me  NottiogSam. 

[Exit  Ral. 
We  must  alarm  the  queen  with  new  mmmotionai 
In  many  parts  of  her  dominions  raised : 
All  this,  and  more  must  now  be  paas'd  fi>r  tntih. 
This  sudden  blow  has  struck  me  to  the  soul; 
'Tisoone  too fiur,  he dies^proud Essex  nofr, 
Or  decil  falls.    Now  is  th*  unportant  crisis-— 
Keep  up  thy  usual  strength ;  my  better  genius^ 
Direct  my  steps  to  crush  my  mortal  ^ 

Enter  GU7£EN  and  Ralsmb. 

Queen.  It  cannot  be  1  Retum'd  without  ny 
leave  1 
Against  my  strict  command ! — Impossible ! 
RaL  Madanii  the  earl  is  now  at  oourt^  and 
begs 
An  audience  of  your  majesty. 

Queen.  Amazing! 
What !  break  hia  tiuat !  desert  his  high  cnauouil ! 
Forsake  his  post,  and  dispbay  his  queen  J 
'Ti8  false — invented  all. — You  wian  it  sa 
Bur.   Madam,  I  wish  some  other  rumoiim. 
false; 
Reports,  I  fear,  of  great  concern  to  you. 

Queen.  Whatrumou03  wjiatrepoxtsi  Yopv 
frown  would  much 
Denote :  your  pre0u:e  seems  important-— Speak. 
'    Bur. .  Some  new  coaunoUons  are  of  liiie  sprung 

In  Ireland,  where  the  west  is  all  in  anof , 
And  moves  with  hasty  match  to  ioin  Tyrane, 
And  all  his  north/sm  clans.    A  dr^dful  power! 
Nay  more,  we  luve  advices  from  the  boruers 
Of  sudden  risings,  near  the  banks  of  Tweed ! 
'Tis  thought  to  lavour  an  attempt  from  Scotland. 
Mean  while,  Tyrone  caibarks  six  thoumnd  men 
To  land  at  Milford,  and  march  where  fiissex 
ShsU  join  them  with  his  friends. 

QMeen.  In  league  with  Jamf-sl 
And  plotting  with  Tyrone!  It  cannot  be. 
His  veiy.prule  disdains  «ucli  perfidy. 
But  is  not  Essex  here  witiioot  my  if»ve ! 
Against  my  ^triet  comm^Jid!  Ulat,  that's  mbeK 

.    lion, 
Th0  rest,  if  true,^  or  fiUae,  itmntten  not 
What 's  to  be  done  7  admit  him  ip  my  presence.) 
No,  no—my  dignijy ;  my  pride  forbid  it 
Ungrateful  man,  approach  me  not;  rise,  rise, 
Resentment,  and  support  my  soul !  Disdain, 
Do  thou  assist  me— Xes«  it  shall  be  so. 

Bur.  I  see  she  muses  deep,  her  mind  ipioska 
upwards, 
And  paints  itfttruggUxig  eflbitiiin  her.  ftico. 
Tyrone's  invasion  wakes  her  fear  and  anger^ 
And  all  her  soul  is  one,continued  storm. 

Queen.  For  once  my  pride  shall  stoop;  and  I 
will  see 
This  rash,  audacious,  this  om^.fiiiraur'd  man; 
But  treat  hipt  as  hU  daring  enures  deverve. 

Enter  Southampton 


South.  [KnecHng.]  Pennit  me,  Madaip,to  iip- 
proech  you  thus  ] 
Thus  IpwJy  to  present  tl)f  humble  sfdt 


\ 
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Qf-^  |Diu|i  Ifl^ond,  ffjfk^t  wA  of  Enez, 
Who  dares  not,  onpermitted,  meet  your  presence. 
I^e.  lw^>  "Ofi^  grmsioas  queei),  to  (all  tien^ia 
Yoar  royal  feet,  to  clear  him  to  his  sovereign,'^ 
Whom,  next  to  He^veaj  he    wisli^  most  to 

please. 
Let  fMioO  load  him  with  hj8i  laboudng  han^, 
His  imiocenGe  shall,  rise  against  the  weight, 
If  but  his  gracious  mistress  deign  to  smile. 

Quean.  Let  him  appear.  [J^xUSovtb. 

Hjiiow  to  thy  trying  task, 
My  soul !  Put  forth,  exert  thy  utmost  strength, 
Nor  let.  an  injured  queen  be  tame — Lie  stitti 
1^  he«^  1  1;  cannot  listen  to  thee  np^. 

Enter  Esbbx  and  SouTBUf  pton. 

StauB,   FatffY»,  thou  uOond  inioestir«  tbga 

beat 
Of  queena,  this  seeming  dispMienoe.    See, 
I  bend  submisiive  inyonr  loyal  preseoiQe^ 
With  aool  m  peollent  aa  if  hefoie 
Th'  all-seaichtng  e^D  of  ^6aven.    Bqt  O,  tliat 

frofnal 
Mf  i|«ttn!a  jwentmeoft  woondn^ny  imooft  spirit, 
Strikes  me  like  death,  ai^d  pieioeit  throng^  my 

hefut, 
'    Qvsoi.   You  have  dbey'd,  mj.  lofd,  y^ii've 

aen^ed  nlie  woll  I 
« My  deadly  foes  an  queU'dl  and  you  come  home 
AiDonqMiorl  Year  country  bide  y^u  welqomtt  t 
And  I,  your  queen  applaud  I Triunpttaot 

mant 
What  7  ia  it  thmi  thai  Jglwex  gains  his  Iaw»b1 
Whatl  k  it  thus  you've  borne  my  nigH  oHOr 

How  atcst  you  diamgard  ypux  trusted  duty, 
De»rt  yDurpmrinoe,  and  betray  your  qvmni 

Es9es.  I  came  to  clear  my  injwed  name  firom 
g<Blt,     f 
Imputed  guilt,  and  slanderous  accpaalippst 
My.ahame  waa  wtt^/m  eacb  piymg  gala, 
Kach  aweUing  (ida  teme  loaded  wirjh  my  ^vmign; 
AmA  echo  soundad  |Q»tb.&iN;a  ^«t«on'a  voio^ 

The  tmiloK  Essex Wii$!tOQ|.har(l,  nnrqaAeil, 

Th^t  wbife  I  afeood  iadang^r's  dmadfpl  6oi|t, 
Elloolln^nng  dttith.  in  efery  shape  of  t«nPi^ 
AAd,hl6sding  for  my  country  1— Was't  not  hard, 
My  mortal  enemies  at  home,  like  cowards. 
Should  in  my  absenae  basely  blast  my  fame  1 

Queen.  Itis  the  godlike  attribute  of  kings 
To  raise  the  vixtuoua  aod.prp^  the  brnve. 
I  was  the  guardian  nf  your  Teputation, 
What  maFice^or  what  fiiction  then  could  reach 

My  honour  was  exposed,  engaged  for  youn ; 
JM  yod  fimiHl  xeaapnto  dMfik'd  my  earft, 
And  to  yourself  assumed  the  wrertad  office. 
'  £;«Mr.  IfM^ht  dadoyalindM  boMnLdiMOt, 
If  ought  of  treason  lodges  in  this  h«ut»' 
May  1  to  guilt  and  lai&H^  bhafte  be  waddftd, 
The  spmt  or&eiaoti,' and  tha  marii  of  soofctii 
IM  wdrli^s  derisioq.  and  my  qumvl'a  abbononog. 
Stand  ibrth  tba  TiHam,  wfaoae  envonditk'd  tongue 
Wqaldjtebit  my  hdnooT  aAd'tadnof)  my  nams, 
Or  stamp  my  conduct  with  a  rebeljs  bvilbd  1 
Liysathefea  a  iamattt  in  thelMiitals  of  mepi, 
ihuB  tear  117  trnpUea  from  tfaaii  piUaz'dbafM^ 
EcUpaft  toy  imiy  imd  dianiae  my.  daedi  1 

Que^  Tib  aidsnt  fimgimgSt  •^  thkgkni 
ofaoul, 


Were  nobly  gnoefolin  a  batter  causp ; 

Where  virtue  Vfanan^,  and  where  truth  iv- 

spires : 
But  injured  truth,  with  brow  invincible. 
Frowns  stem  r^gvoof  upgn  the  ialse  as^i^rij/^ 
And  contradicts  it  with  to^  force  of  &cta. 
From  me  you  have  appealed,  ungrateful  mvn; 
Ti)e  laws,  not  I,  must  listen  to  your  plea. 
Gb,  stand  the  test  severe,  abide  the  tnal. 
And  mourn  too  Ule  the  boun^  you  abused, 

[Exeunt  QtuESN,  Socto,  dkf^ 
Muex.  Is  this  the  just  requital,  then,  of  aU 
My  patiiot-tpils  and  o(Mm»anter'd  wriK 
Amidst  th'  inclemencies  of  camps  and  climes  f 
Then  be  it  sq^ Unmoved  and  daui)t|ea%  iQt 

me 
This  shock  of  adverse  fortune  firmly  4land.' 
JBut  yiet,  m^thMdis,  'tis  sqneiyhat  sudden  poq  \ 
My  greatness,  now  deprived  of  each  support, 
Wticl^  bore  so  long  its  epvied  we^t  fJoft, 
Must  quick,  to  ruin  foljl,  and  crusn  my  hope^; 

Snter  Souteahpton. 

Sbftnth.  Alas,  my  lord  1  the  queen's  displeasuie 
kindlffiT 
With  warmth  increasing ;  whilst  loi^  Bnrleigh 

labouTji 
T  inflame  1^  wrMJh,  and  make  it  bum  still  fiercer. 

Essex,  I  scorn  the  Usze  of  courts,  the  pqiop 
ofkinos; 
Igive  them  to  the  winds,  and  ^ht^r.  vapitv ;. 
Too  fong  they've  robb'd  me  of  sub^tan'^  d$9V| 
Of  solid  nappinesS)  and  tru^  enjoyments. 
But  lead  me  to  my  mouming.love ;  alas  I 
Sha.siQlEs  beneath  opi)TeaBing  iUs^  she  jfadef^ 
Slie  dies  for  my  afi^ting  paxigs,  and  seeks 
Me,  sorrowiogi  in  the  vi^aiks  of  wo. — Piff^raytwtt 
Oh,  lea4  me  to  her^  to.mj^  soul's  desire. 

SnUh,  Let.caut40figuj4^  you  in  tl^s  ^^^gffp^ 
ous  step. 
Consider  well,  my  lord,  the  conseuuenco 
For  should  the  queen  (forbid  it  Heaven)  discover 
Your  private  loves,  your  plighted  handa,  nqpower 
On  earth  could  step  between  yoQand.de«tii||gtipn« 
Lock  up  this  secietiimn  tj^  iwyipg  wqridl 

JBii^  BuALEiaa. 

Bur.  My  l(vdo£EaMx,  'tb  the  quaankttttt 
niind, 
That  Tou  forthwith  rengn  yourakaff<Q£ofike;' 
And  wtkjr*  b\»  oonfinef  yon  to  your  pabfla. 
Essex,  Wdconie,  nqr-wte.  Let  foxtune  doiur 
Qtttosi; 
I  know  the  worst,  and  wUI  confront  her  mafioBp 
And'fafBy^ly  hear  the  unexneeted  Mow. 
Ast.  Tbaqueaa  my.  baa  demands  your  qobk 

compliance. 
jHbMUb  Gow  thaiLlbKLabdBonia.mfianBfKi  of 


in, 


1 


thy  fieme  lapaci^aa  aoul 
Witli'I&m'  sod^an  aikd  toDmnplitfi!d  foU 
Tie  ,tiimpbd  eone.  ci  sSi  iiia-anviM  greataeai^ 
lies  prostrate  now  beneath  thy  savaga  foet ; 
But  auJl  ik!  exilled  siaat.madifts  Jbam !«» 
Go,  tell  th0  quaen  thfova  detested-aftsiy^ 
F^ittinhtonglitdbBbaBtheaiiidr^  bb^riiMfai 
And  Iwhiiig  a^ianayou  plant  in  votoa'apilii, 
Tf^.ctJtk  lalqpityia  ongiianwd  step.' 
Bur.  HMllii^riMltha  pnldmloai 
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Where  aetWe  honetty,  with  station  join'd, 

Incun  bat  calumtij,  and  foul  reproach ! 

Your  coantry  has  impeach 'dj  your  qoeen  accoaed 

you, 
Te  theae  addreea  yoar  beat  defence,  and  clear 
Your  queation'd  conduct  from  disloyal  guilt. 
What  answer  to  the  queen  shall  I  return  1 

Eases.  My  staff  of  office  I  from  her  received, 
And  will  to  her,  and  her  alone,  resign  it. 

But.  This  bold  refusal  will  incense  the  queen. 
This  arrogance  will  make  your  guilt  the  stron^r. 

[Exit. 
South.  Sustain,  my  noble  friend,  thy  wonted 

greatness; 
CoHect  thy  fortitude,  and  Bammon  all 
Thy  soul,  to  bear  with  strength  this  crushing' 

weight, 
Which  falls  severe  upon  thee;  whilst  my  fiiend- 

ship 
Shall  lend  a  nelping  hand,  and  share  the  burden, 
m  hence,  with  spe^,  and  to  the  queen  repair. 
And  aU  the  power  of  warmest  words  employ, 
To  gain  you  yet  one  audience  more,  ana  bring 
Her  majesty  to  milder  thoughts.    Farewell. 

[Exit. 
E$9ex.  As  newly  waked  from  all  my  ureams 

ofglorjr, 
Those  gilded  visions  of  deceitful  ioys, 
I  stand  confounded  at  th*  unlook  d-for  change, 
And  scarcelv  feel  this  thunder-bolt  of  fate. 
The  painted  clouds  which  bore  my  hopea  aloft, 
Alas,  are  now  vanish'd  to  yielding  air, 

And  I  am/allen  indeed  I 

How  weak  is  reason  when  affection  pleads  I 
How  hard  to  turn  the  deluded  heart 
From  flattering  tovs,  which  soothed  its  vanity  I 
The  laureird  trophy,  and  the  loud  applause, 
*rhe  victor's  triumph,  and  the  people's  gaae ; 
The  high-hunff  banner,  and  recording  gold, 
Subdue  me  stiU,  atJU  cling  around  my  heart, 
And  pull  my  reason  down. 

Enter  Rutland. 

Rul.  Oh,  let  me  fly 
To  clasp  the  k>rd  of  my  denres! 
Mr  soul's  delight,  my  utmost  joy,  my  husband  I 
I  nel  once  more  his  panting  boeom  beat ; 
Once  more  I  hold  him  in  my  eager  arms, 
Bfllwld  tiii  fiice,  and  lose  my  sow  in  rapture. 
Essex,  Transporting  bliu !  my  richest,  dearest 

tnasarel 
My  mooming  turtle,  my  long  absent  peaot, 
Oh,  eome  yet  nearer,  neaicr  to  my  heartl 
My  raptured  soul   springs  forward  to  leoeive 

thee: 
Thou  heaven  on  earth,  thou  balm  of  all  my  wo  I 
Eut,  Oh,  sbAll  I  credit  then  eadtk  raviah'd 

sense; 
Has  pitying  HMwen  oonaented  la  my  praywl 
It  has,  it  has ;  my  Elssex  is  returned ! 
But  lan{[uage  poorly  speaks  the  joy*  I  ftel  j 
Let  pasBunpauit,  and  looks  express  my'sool. 
Eeeat,  With  thee,  my  «weeteat  comfort,  IH 

letiie 
From  splendid  palaoaa,  and  gtittemiff  throngs, 
To  live  emboBOm'd  in  the  shades  of  joy, 
Whtn  sweet  ccmtent  extendb  her  meiidly  «niM, 
And  gives  incieasing  k>ve  a  hating  wefeoiM. 
With  thee  I'll  timely  fly  ftom  proud  oppresiion, 
Foi|et  oar  mfowB  ana  be  bto«i>d  for  over. 


Eut.  Oh,  let  us  henee,  beyond  tiie  reach  of 


power; 
Where   Fortune's  hand 


shan  never   part 


more. 
In  this  orim  state  oi  ionooenoe  and  joy 
ni  press  thee  to  my  throbbing  boeom. 
Amoition's  voice  snail  call  in  vain ;  the  world 
The  thankless  world   shall  never  claim 


more, 
And  iill  thy  buaness  shall  be  love  and  me. 

Essex.  The  queen,  incensed  at  my 
abandons  me 
To  Cedrs  malice,  and  the  rage  of  foction.  9 
Fm  now  no  more  the  fkvourite  chik)  of  fortime ; 
My  enemies  have  caught  me  in  the  toil, 
And  life  has  nothing  worth  my  wkk  but  thee. 

EtU.  Delusive  dream  of  fancied  hapfnnesB, 
And  has  my  fatal  fondness  then  deetroy'd  theel , 
Oh,  have  I  lured  thee  to  the  deadly  snare 
Thy  cruel  foes  have  laid  1  Oh,  have  I  pot 
Thy  life  in  peril  1  Mv  ofllcious  tears 
Would  needs  inform  thee  of  tfaetr  wicked  wrthrmas. 
I  dreaded  CeciPe  m^lkee ;  and  raf  heart. 
Longing  to  see  thee,  with  impatiefnoe  listen'd 
To  its  own  alarms;  and  ^radenfieaimk  beneath 
ThefoKeofk>ve. 

Essex.  Forbear,  my  only  comfort; 
Oh  tell  me  not  of  ^nger,  deaA,  and  Buiieigh; 
Let  every  star  shed  dovm  its  morlial  bane 
On  m^  unsheltered  head :  while  thus  I  fold 
Thee m  my  raptured  arms ;  I'll  bnvethsm  all,* 
Defy  my  fate,  and  meet  its  atmoit  rigour. 

Rut.  Alas,  my  lord !  consider  whwe  we  are. ' 
Oh\  'tis  the  queen's  apartment ;  death  is  hare. 
I  came  to  thee  through  peril's  ambush'd  path. 
And  everjr  danger risqued  for  thy  emhnoa. . 
Each  predous  moment  is  by  ftte  beset,    * 
And    time  stands  trembling  whilst'  we  thna 
confer. 

Eissex.  Then,  let  us  hence  from  this  deleted 
place; 
My  rescued  soul  disdiuns  the  bouse  of  graataeH, 
Where  humble  honesty  can  find  no  abeHer. 
From  hence  we'll  fly,  where  love  and  viitne  od; 
Where  happiness  invites*— ->4faat  wish  of  all : 
With  sweet  content  enjoy  e^h  bftHfol  lioor, 
Beyond  the  smiles  of  fraud,  or  firowna  of  acwwcr, 

[Ssnmi. 

ACT  III. 

SC  E  NE   I  I 

Enter  Burleigh  and  Nottingbaji. 

Not.'  My  lord)  Pveeooght  yon  out,  with  much 
impatience. 
You've  had  an  au^ence  of  the  queen:  what  fol- 
lowed 1 
Bur.  Soon  as  I  told  her  Essex  had  refused 
To  ^d  his  dignities,  and.  staff  of  oflfee, 
Against  her  faij^  aenmand,.pr0neianoed  by  dm,;' 
SwB  seemed  doj^ived  of  reaaoa  for  a  moment ; 
H^r  worinng  mind  betmy'd  conteDdiag  fna* 


Which,  in  her  altvrVi  fom,  appeared  by  tvma. 
Shemuised,  Hke  thunder  in  seme  kiiwliiig  ahmd^ 
The  mstant  bunt  with  dreadful  fbr^  forth: 
And  hai  th'  ungmlefiil  wtetoh  de»d  my 
date? 
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The  proud,  andacions  traitor  ecorn'd  my  potverl 
He  dares  not  sure. — He  die»pthe  villain  dies ! 
Then  sudden  soAen'd  into  milder  sounds, 
And  caird  bim  rash,  unhappy,  gallant  Essex. 
On'me  her  fury  fell ;  my  crafty  plans 
Against  his  reputation,  iame,  and  life, 
Had  driven  nim  to  extremes — ^my  malice  did 

it — 
My  envy  was  hie  bane ;  with  all  that  passion 
Or  fuiy  could  suggest — I  begg'd  to  know 
Her  royal  will  concerning  Essex ;  urged 
Again  bis  insolence— Amazed  awhile 
Sne  stood,  and  wist  not  what  to  do. — At  length, 
Collecting  all  her  mind,  these  words    she   ut- 

ter'd  :— 
Let  him  to  the  Tower. — I  instantly  withdrew, 
Bat  soon  was  countermanded,  and  desired 
To  bring  the  Earl  of  Essex  to  her  presence. 
I  like  it  not,  and  much  1  fear  she'll  stand 
Between  this  high  offender  and  the  laws. 

Not.  Is  Essex  then  secured? 

But.  Madam,  he  is ; 
And  now  comes  guarded  to  the  court. 

Enter  Gentleman. 

-    Oeni.  Madam,  the  queen 
In  her  closet  desirps  to  see  you. 

Not  1  attend  her. 

Bur.  She  wants,  no  doubt,  to  be  advised  by 
you. 
fmprove  tnis  fair  occasion,  urge  it  home ; 
She  must  be  quicken'd  by  repeated  strokes 
Of  fresh  indignities,  by  .Essex  ofier'd 
T*  her  royal  person  and  prerogative. 
Be  circumspect  and  cautious  1  mark  her  well. 

Not.  I  know  her  foible.    Essex  long  has  had 
An  interest  in  her  heart,  which  nothing  can 
O'ertum,  except  his  own  ungovern'd  spirit. 
It  is,  indeed,  the  tnstrament  by  which 
We  work,  and  cannot  fail  if  ngbtly  used. 

Bur.   Msdam,  the  queen   expects   you   in- 
stantly. 
I  most  withdraw,  and  wait  the  Eorrs  arrival. 

{Exeunt, 

GlUEEN  discovered. 

Queen.  HI  fated,  wretched  manl  perverse  and 

obstinate; 
Be  counterworks  my  grace,  and  courts  destruo- 

tion. 
He  gives  his  deadly  foes  the  dagger  to 
Destroy  him,  and  defeats  my  fnendly  purpose^ 
Which  would,  by  seeming  to  abandon,  save  hmi, 
Nor  will  he  keep  the  mask  of  prudence  on 
A  moment's  space. — What!  must  I  bear  this 

scomi 
No:  let  me  all  the  monarch  re-assume  : 
Exert  my  power,  and  be  mjself  sgain. — 
Oh,  ill-nerrorming,  disobedient  heart ! — 
Why  snrink'st  thou  from  thy  own  resolve  1 

Enter  Nottingham. 

Thou  oomest  in   time;   Fm   much   distinVd, 

abused. 
My  Nottingham,  and  would  complain  to  thee 
Or  insolenoe,  neglect  and  hkrh  contempt 
V0L.IL...3T 


Essex  presumed  to  dictate  laws  within 
My  palace  gates.     How  say'st  thou  Notting- 
ham 1 
Not.  Surely,  my  gracious  queen,  it  cannot  be  I 
Qis  heart  and  passion  never  could  impel  him, 
To  take  so  bold  a  step,  to  such  rash  guilt : 
Methinks  his  very  honour  should  {>revent  it. 
Queen.    Thy  open,  honest  mind  untutor'd 
seems 
In  life's  ungrateful  and  degenerate  school ; 
Where  stubborn  vice  in  every  form  appears, 
Mocking  correction's  ineffectual  rod. 
It  is,  indeed,  an  evil  hard  to  bear; 
This  haughty  man  has  wanton'd  with  my  grace. 
Abused  my  bounty,  and  despised  my  favoura, 
That  giving  goodness  should  profusely  flow 
T'  enrich  the  surly  glebe,  where  only  thorns 
And  noxious  weeds  will  spring ! 
Resentment,  then,  shall  in  her  turn  prevail ! 
To  angry  laws  111  give  this  victim  up. 
Not.  His  conduct  has,  I  fear,  been  too  un- 
guarded : 
EGs  hasty  temper  knows  not  where  to  stop. 
Ambition  Lb  the  spur  of  all  his  actions. 
Which  often  drives  him  o'er  his  duty's  limits; 

iAt  least  his  enemies  would  have  it  so.^ 
)ut  malice,  Madam,  seldom  iudges  rignt. 
Queen.  O  Nottingham !  nis  pride  is  past  en- 
during; 
This  insolent,  audacious  man,  forgets 
His  honour  and  allegiance; — and, refused 
To  render  up  his  staff  of  office,  here, 
Beneath  my  very  eye. 

Not.  Presnmptuous  man ! 
Your  faithful  subiects  will  resent  this  pride. 
This  insolence,  tnis  treason  to  their  queen ; 
They  must  my  gracious   sovereign — 'Tis  not 

safe 
To  shield  him  longer  from  their  just  resentment. 
Then  give  him  up  to  justice  and  the  laws. 
Queen:  You  seem  well  pleased  to  urge  sever- 
ity.  

Offended  majesty  but  seldom  wants 
Such  sharp  advisen. — ^Yet  no  attribute 
So  well  befits  th'  exalted  seat  supreme. 
And  power's  disposing  hand,  as  clemency. 
Each  crime  must  from  its  quality  be  judged: 
And  pity  there  should  interpose,  where  malice 
Is  not  the  aggressor.    Henoe !  I'll  hear  no  more. 
Not.   Madam,  my  sentiments  were  well  in- 
tended; 
Justice,  not  malk»,  moved  my  honest  zeal. 
Mv  words  were  echoes  of  the  public  voice, 
Wnich  daily  rises,  with  repeated  cries 
Of  high  complaint,  against  this  haughty  lord. 
I  pity,  from  my  heart  his  rash  attempts, 
And  much  esteem  the  man. 
Queen.  Gro,  Nottingham. 
My  mind's  distoib'd^  and  send  me  Rutland 
hither.  [ExU  Not. 

O  vain  distinction  of  exalted  state ! 
No  rank  ascends  above  the  reach  of  cars. 
No  dignity  can  shield  a  queen  from  wa 
Despotic  nature's  stronger  seeptre  rules, 
Ana  pain  and  passion  u  her  right  prevafl. 
Oh,  the  nnpitied  lot,  severe  oot^ition. 
Of  solitary,  sad,  dejected  grandeur  I 
Alone  condemn 'd  to  bear  the  unsocial  throb 
Of  heart-felt  anguish,  and  corroding  grief: 
Deprived  of  what,  within  his  homely  sheu, 
The  pooteat  piMsani  in  afflirtinn  finds 
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The  kind,  eondoling  oomliizt  of  a  dear, 
Partaking  friend. 

Enter  CocNTEaa  ^Rutland. 

Rutland,  I  want  thy  timely 
Counsel.    Tin  importuoeJi  and  urged  to  pun- 
ish  

But  justice,  sometimes,  has  a  cruel  sound, 
Where    mercy  may  with  prudence  meet^   and 

both 
Agree  to  soften  rigour. — Edsex  has, 
No  doubt,  provokol  my  anger,  and  the  laws, 
His  hfktkghty  conduct  calls  for  sharp  reproof, 
'And  just  correction.    Yet  I  think  him  guiltless 
Of  studied  treason  or  desi^n'd  rebellion. 
Then  tell  me,  Rutland,  what  the  world  reports, 
What  censure  savs  of  his  unruly  deeds. 
But.  The  world,  with  envy's  eye  beholds  his 
merit: 
Madam,  'tis  malice  all  and  false  report. 
I  know  his  noble  heart,  'tis  filled  with  honour: 
No  traitorous  taint  has  touch'd  his  generous  soul ; 
His  grateful  mind  still  glows  wiui  pure  afiec- 

tion; 
And  all  his  thoughts  are  loyalty  and  you. 
Queen,  1  grant  you,  Rutland,  all  you  say  and 
thii&, 
The  earl  possessed  of  many  splendid  virtues. 
What  pity  'tis,  he  should  afford  his  foes 
Such  freouent  sad  occasions  to  undo  him! 
Rut.    What  human  heart  can,   unafflicted^ 
bear 
Such  manly  merit  in  distress :  such  worth 
Betray'd ;  such  vak>ur  in  the  toil,  beset 
By  cruel  foes,  and  faction's  savage  cry  1 
My  good,  my  grscious  mistress,  stretch,  betimes, 
Your  saving  arm,  and  snatch  him  from  destruc- 
tion, 
From  deadly  malice,  treachery,  and  Cecil 
Oh  lei  him  live,  to  clear  his  conduct  up ! 
My  gracious  queen,  he*ll  nobly  earn  your  bounty, 
And  with  his  dearest  bkwd  deserve  your  mercy. 
Queen.  Her  words  betray  a  warm,  unusual 
fervour; 
Mere  frieodship  never  could  inspire  this  trans- 
port. 
I  never  doubted  but  the  earl  was  bncfe  j 
His  life,  and  valiant  actions  all  declare  it : 
I  think  him  honest  too,  but  rash  and  headstnmg. 
I  gladly  woukl  preserve  him  from  his  foes. 
And  thereiopa  am  resolved  once  more  to  see  him. 
Rut.  Oh,  'tis  a  godlike  thought,  and  Heaven 
itself 
Inspires  it    Sure  some  angel  moves  your  heart. 
Your  royal  heart,  to  pitv  ami  forgiveness. 
This  gracious  deisd  shall  shine  in  future  story, 
And  ueck  vour  annals  with  the  brightest  virtue; 
Posterity  shall  praise  the  princely  act, 
And  ages  yet  to  come  record  your  goodness. 
Queen.  Ill  hear  no  move— Must  I  then  learn 
fitDnyon 
To  know  m^  province^  and  be  taught  to  move, 
As  each  designing  mind  directs  1  Leave  me. 
Rut.  Her  frowns  are  dreadful,  and  her  eya 
k>oks  tenor. 
I  tremble  for  my  Essex.    Save  him,  ELaaven ! 

Queen.  Her  warmlli  has  tooch'd  me  hmiie. — 
MyjealoosbMot, 
My  fearful  and  luapidoM  loul 's  ahntf d. 


Enter  Burleigh,  RALErcH,  and  othere. 

Bur.  The  Earl  of  Essex  waits  your  royal  wilL 
Queen.  Let  him  approach. — And  now,  once 
more,  support 
Thy  dignity,  my  soul ;  nor  yield  thy  greatness 
To  strong  usurping  passion — But  he  comes. 

Enter  Essex,  Southampton,  and  GuamU, 

Esaex.  Permitted  thus  to  bend,  with  nroetrste 
heart  iMCneeh, 

Before  your  sacred  majesty ;  I  come, 
With  every  grateful  sense  of  royal  nvoor  ' 
Deeply  engraved  within  my  conscious  soul. 
Qixeen.  i  sent  my  orders  for  your  staff  of  of- 
fice. 
Esaex.  Madam,  my  envied  dignities  and  ho- 
nours, 
I  first  from  your  own  royal  hand  received ; 
And  therefore  justly  held  it  far  beneath  me 
To  yield  my  trophies,  and  exalted  power,] 
So  dearly  purchased  in  the  field  of  g[lory, 
To  hanus  unworthy.    No,  my  gracious  queen, 
I  meant  to  lay  them  at  your  ro^al  feet ; 
Where  life  itself  a  willing  vicUra  fidls, 
If  you  command. 

Queen.  Hifh  swelling  words,  my  k)id,  Uii  ffl 
■nppTy 
The  place  of  deeds,  and  duty'f  just  demand. 
In  danger's  onset,  and  the  day  of  trial, 
Conviction  still  on  acting  worth  attends; 
Whilst  mere  professions  aie  by  doobta  encmfr' 
ber'd. 
Esaex.  M  v  deeds  have  oft  dedaied,  in  dan* 
ger^  front, 
How  for  my  duty  and  my  valour  lead  me. 
Allegianoe  still  my  thirst  of  glory  fired, 
And  all  my  bravely  gather'd,  envied  lauieb^ 
Were  purchased  only  to  adorn  my  queen  I 

Qieeen.  Yet  foot  o'er  follacy  must  still  pievu^ 
And  eloquence  to  simple  truth  give  way. 
Your  guilty  scorn  of  my  intrusted  power, 
When  with  my  mortal  foes  you  ttiMly  dallied. 
By  hardy  rebels  braved,  yon  poorly  sought 
A  servile  pause,  and  bqs^d  a  shameful  traoe^ 
Should  Essex  thus,  so  meanly  compromise^ 
And  lose  the  harvest  of  a  plenteous  gkny, 
In  idle  treaties,  and  suspiaous  parly  1 
Essex.  O  deadly  stroke!  uxj  hfo'a  the 
tined  mark. 

The  poison'd  shaft  has  drunk  my  spirits  deep. 
Is't  come  to  this  1  Conspire  with  reoels !  ha ! 
I've  served  you,  Madam,  with  the  utmost  peril, 
And  ever  gloried  in  th'  illustrious  danger; 
Where  fomine  faced  me  vrith  her  meagre  mien, 
And  pestilence  and  death  brought  up  her  train. 
I've  fought  your  battles,  in  despite  or  nature, 
Where  seasons  sicken'd,  and  the  cliine  was  fete. 
My  power  to  parly,  or  to  fight,  I  had 
From  you ;  the  time  and  circumstanoe  did  ojl 
Aloud  for  mutual  treaty  and  condition  { 
For  that  I  stand  a  guarded  felon  her&— A  tiaito^ 
Hemm'd  in  by  villains,  and  by  shives  sunoundef 
Queen.  Smdl  added  insolence,  with  crast  au- 
dacious, 
Her  front  uplift  against  the  fooe  of  power. 
Think  not  tnat  mjured  maiesty  will  haar 
Soeh  arroganoe  uncbeck'd,  or  unffhaatiaed.  ^ 

No  pyfalio  trust  beeomes  the  man  who  tiSMh^ 
With  aooniAiftalapa  in  hoDCNffViaBCBed  path,       i 
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And  flUn^  at  bold  defiance  with  his  doty. 

Estex.  Away  with  dignities  and  hated  tnut, 
With  flattering  honours,  and  deceitfuf  power ! 
Invert  tb'  eternal  rules  of  right  and  justice : 
I^et  villains  thrive  and  oat-cast  virtue  perish ; 
Let  alavee  be  niaed,  and  cowards  hi^ve  com- 
mand. 
Take,  take  your  gaudy  trifles  back,  those  baits 
Of  vice,  and  virtue's  ban^.*--Tis  clear  my  queen, 
"Mj  royal  mistress,  casts  me  off;  nay,  joins 
With  Cecil  to  destroy  my  life  and  fame. 

Queen.  Presuming  wretch !  audacious  traitor  1 

JSsaex.  Traitor! 

Queen.   Hence,  from   my -sight,  nngrateful 
slave,  and  learn 
At  distance  to  revere  your  queen. 

Essex.  Yes;  let 
Me  fly  beyond  the  limits  of  the  world, 
And  nature's  verge,  from  proud  oppression  fur, 
From  malice,  tyranny,  from  courts,  from  you. 

Queen.  Traitor!  villain!  [Strikes him. 

Essex.  Confusion !  what !  a  blow  I 
Restrain,  good  Heaven !  down^  down,  thoa  rebel 

pasaion. 
And,  judgment,  take  the  reins.     Madam,  'tia 

well — 
Yoor  soklier  fidls  demded. 
Hia  glory 's  tamish^l,  and  his  fame  undone. 
O,  bounteous  recompence  from  royal  hands  I 
But  you,  ye  implements,  beware,  beware, 
What  honour  wronged,  and  honest  wrath  can  act 

Queen.  What  wooki  th*  imperious  traitor  do  1 
Mylife, 
Beyond  thy  wretched  purpose  stands  secure. 
Go,  learn  at  leisure  what  your  deeds  deserve, 
And  tremble  at  the  vengeance  you  provoke. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Essex  and  South. 

Essex.    Diupraced  and  struck!    Damnation! 
Death  were  glorious. 
Reveng»l  Revengia! 

Soutk,  Alas,  my  friend !  what  would 
Thy  rage  attempt  1  Consider  well  the  great 
Advantage  now  your  rash,  ungovem'd  temper 
Aflfords  your  foes.    The  queen,  incensed,  will  let 
Their  fury  loose— I  dread  the  dire  event. 

Nor  injured  honour  feeling  not  revenge  1 

High  Heaven  shall  hear,  and  eaith  regret  my 

wrongs. 
Hot  indignation  bums  within  n^  soul, 
ril  do  some  dreadful  thing— 1  know  not  what ; 
Some  deed  as  horrid  as  the  shame  I  feel. 
Shall  startle  nature,  and  alarm  the  world. 
Then  hence,  like  lightning,  let  me  furious  fly, 
To  hurl  destruction  at  my  foes  on  high; 
Pull  down  oporession  from  its  tyrant  seat, 
Redeem  my  glory,  or  embrace  my  fete. 

[Bsevmt. 

ACT  IV. 

S  C  E  N  E   L 

,   Enter  QxxBsi  and  NoTTiHOBUL 

Queen.  Not  taken  yet! 

mt.  No.  Madam ;  for  the  £ail 
Of  Eawx,  leagned  with  deaperate  frienda,  made 

strong 
AadobrtinatereBistaaoe;  tiUatlBKi^^tby 


O'erpower'd  by  numben,  and  increasing  finoe, 
He  ned  fer  shelter  to  a  small  retreat, 
A  summer-house  upon  the  Thames ;  resolved 
To  perish,  rather  than  submit  to  power. 
Queen.   O  wretch  detested!    O  unheaid-of 
treason! 
Conspire  against  my  Hfe,  within  my  view! 
My  reach !  so  near  my  very  palace  gatea ! 
Perfidious  monster ! — What  can  prudence  do^ 
Or  human  wisdom,  morethanjudge  fromoutnde, 
And  fiattering  likeness?     Kings  can   see  no 

&rt&r, 
High  Heaven  alone  can  read  the  heart  in  all 
Its  utmost  frauds,  and  mystic  characters. 
On  where  shall  majesty  bestow  its  fevoure, 
Since  Essex  has  a  traitor  proved  to  me. 
Whose  arm  hath  raised  nim  up  to  power  and 

greatness. 
Whose  heart  hath  shared  in  all  hia  splendid  tri- 
umphs, ' 
And  feels,  even  now,  his  traitorous  deeds  with 

pityl 
But  hence  with  jpity,  and  the  woman's  pangs; 
Resentment  govema,  and  the  queen  shall  puniah* 

Enter  Bubleigs. 

Bur.  Illustrious  queen,  the  traiton  all  are 

eeized. 
Th'  intelligence  was  true.    Their  black  debatee 
Were  hela  at  Druiy-house.    The  dire  result 
Waa  this :  that  Esaex  should  alarm  the  dtizena 
To  open  mutiny,  and  bold  rebellion. 
On  this  pernicious  errand  went  the  eari. 
Joined  by  hia  desperate  and  seditious  friends. 
Their  purpose  waa  to  seize  your  royal  palace, 
And  sacred  jxraon:  but  your  faithful  paople, 
As  by  one  mind  inform'd,  one  zeal  inapired. 
Rose  up  at  once,  and  with  theur  virtue  qnell'd 

them. 
Queen.  Thanks  to  their  honest,  to  their  loyal 

hearts. 
But  say,  were  any  persona  else  conoem'd, 
Of  high  distinction,  or  of  noted  rank  1 
Bur.  Yes,  Madam,  many  more,  seduced  of 

late, 
'Mong  whom  the  bold  Southampton  feremoat 

stands. 
Precipitate  and  raah,  whose  power,  though  gicat, 
Laga  far  behind  his  will  to  do  you  hurt. 
They're  now  our  prisonera,  and  are  safe  secured ; 
But  £ssez,  with  Southampton,  and  the  rest 
Of  greater  note  I  would  not  daie  dispoae  of 
Without  ;^our  nmd  mandate ;  and  they  now 
Attend  without  to  know  your  final  pleasure. 

Queen.  Is  this  the  iust  return  ofall  m^r  care, 
My  anxioua  toilsome  days  and  watchful  ni^tsl 
Have  I  aent  forth  a  wish  that  went  not  freighted 
With  all  my  people's  good  1  Or,  have  I  life, 
Or  length  of  daya  desired,  but  for  their  sake '} 
The  pubfic  good  is  all  my  private  cafe. 
Have  I  not  ever  thought  the  meanest  subject, 
Oppress'd  by  power,  was,  in  his  just  complaint, 
Aoove  a  king  1  What  British  bosom  has 
By  foreign  tyranny  been  grieved,  whose  wronga 
I  have  not  felt  as  mine,  as  mine  redreased  1 
Or  have  I,'  justly,  made  a  ringle  man 
^yfdel    Then  could  I  think  this  grateful  isle 
Contain'd  one  traitor^a  heart  1  But,  least  of  all 
That  Essex'  breast  ahonbi,  kxlge  it  1   Call  the 

monater, 
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And  let  me  meet  this  rebel,  face  to  face. 
Do  joa  withdraw^  and  wait  within  our  call. 

[ExU  BdrlbiuH,  <^c. 

^         Enter  Essex. 

Yoa  see  we  dare  abide  yoar  dangerous  presence, 
The  treason  sits  within  your  heart  enthroned, 
And  on  that  brow  rebeluon  lowers,  where  once 
Such  boasted  loyalty  was  said  to  flourish. 
How  low  the  traitor  can  degrade  the  soldier  1 
GuiJt  glares  in  conscious  dye  upon  thy  cheek, 
And  inward  horror  trembles  in  thine  eye. 
Uow  mean  is  fraud !  How  base  ingratitude ! 
Es9ex.  Forbear  reproach,  thou  injurud  ma- 
jesty, 
"Nor  wound,  with  piercing  looks  a  heart  already 
With  anguish  torn,  and  bleeding  with  remorse. 
Your  awful  looks  are  arm'd  with  death, 
And  justice  gives  them  terror. 

Queen.  Hapless  man! 
What  cause  cotiid  prompt,  what  fiend  could  urge 

thee  on 
To  this  detested  deed  1  Could  I  from  thee 
£lxpect  to  meet  this  base  return  1  from  thee. 
To  whom  I  ought  to  fly,  with  all  the  confidence 
That  giving  bounty  ever  cooid  inspire. 
Or  seeming  gratitude  and  worth  coulcl  promise  1 
Essex.  Alas!  I  own  my  crimes,  and  feel  my 
treasons; 
They  press  me  down  beneath  the  reach  of  pity. 
Despair  alone  can  shield  me  from  myself. 
Oh  let  the  Uttle  space  1  live  be  cursed 
With  countless  woes :.  let  death,  unpitied  come ; 
My  name  be  mentioned  with  the  utmost  acorn, 
If  all  my  life  can  feel,  or  fame  can  suffer. 
Can  serve  to  mitigate  my  Queen's  displeasure. 
Queen.  My  pnde  fbrbius  me  to  reproach  thee 
more; 
My  pity,  rather,  would  relieve  thy  sorrow. 
I  see  conviction,  and  severe  remorse. 
Within  thy  mind  at  work.    But  much  I  fear. 
That  death  alone  can  calm  the  raging  conflict. 
The  people's  clamours,  and  my  special  safety, 
Call  loud  for  justice,  and  demana  your  life. 
But  if  forgiveness  from  anjlnjured  queen 
Can  make  the  few  short  hours  you  live  more 

eaw 
I  give  it  freely  from  my  pitying  heart ; 
A^  wish  my  willing  power  could  grant  thee 
more. 
Essex.    O  sounds  angelic!   goodness  unde- 
served! 
My  swelling  heart  can  keep  no  bounds,  my  soul 
Flows  o'er. — And  will  my  gracious  queen  for- 
give mel 
Oh  let  me  prostnte  thus  before  jou  fall. 
My  better  angel,  and  my  guardian  genius ! 
Permit  me,  royal  mistress,  to  announce 
My  fiuthftd  sentiments,  my  soul's  true  dictates ; 
Vouchsafe  your  Essex  but  this  one  request. 
This  only  boon,  hell  thank  you  with  his  last, 
His  dying  breath,  and  bless  you  in  his  passage. 

Queen.  Rise,  my  lord. 
If  ought  you  have  to  ofler  can  allay 
Your  woes,  and  reconcile  ^ou  to  your  fiUe, 
Proceed;— «nd  I  with  patient  ear  will  listen. 

Essex.  My  real  errors,  and  my  seeming  crimes 
Would  weary  mercy,  and  make  goodness  poor; 
And  Yet  the  source  of  all  my  greatest  fiiults 
Was  loyalty  misled,  and  du^  m  extrems. 


Sojealous  was  my  sanguine  heart,  so  warm 
A^tion'tt  zeal,  I  could  not  bear  the  least 
Suspicion  of  my  duty  to  my  queen. 
This  drove  me  from  my  high  command  in  Ire* 

land; 
This,  too,  impeird  me  to  that  rude  behaviour 
Which  justly  urged  the  shameful  blow  I  felt; 
And  this  (O  fiitd  rashness,)  made  me  think 
My  queen  had  given  her  Eiraex  up  a  victim 
To  statesmen's  schemes,  and  wicked  policy. 
Stung  by  that  piercing  thought,  my  madness  flewr 
Beyond  all  bounds,  and  now,  alas !  has  broi^^ 

me 
To  this  most  shameful  fall;  and,  what's  stiU 

worse. 
My  own  reproaches,  and  my  queen's  displeasme^ 
Qveen.  Unhappy  man!  my  yielding  soul  is 

touch'd. 
And  pity  pleads  thy  cause  within  my  breast 
Essex.  Say  but,  my  gracious  sovereign,  oe 

Igo 
For  ever  from  your  presence,  that  yon  think  me 
Gruiltless  of  all  attempts  against  your  throne. 
And  sacred  life.    Your  faithful  Essex  ne'er 
Could  harbour  in  his  breast  so  foul  a  thought. 
Believe  it  not  my  queen.    By  Heaven  I  swear,  ' 
When  in  my  highest  pitch  of  glory  raised. 
The  splend^  noon  of  fortune's  brightest  san- 

shine. 
Not  ages  of  renown  could  yield  me  half 
The  jo^,  nor  make  my  life  so  greatly  bless'd, 
As  saving  yours,  though  for  a  single  hour. 
Queen.  My  lord,  I  think  you  honest.    Kaj, 

I  own, 
Whatever  coldness  I  put  on  was  meant 
To  save  you  from  the  malice  of  your  foes. 
I  judged  your  crimes,  what  you  yourself  pio> 

nounoed  them, 
The  rash  effect  of  an  inteqnperate  zeal. 
Essex.  Was  ever  wretch  like  Essex  thus  un- 
done 
By  goodness  in  excess,  and  lavish'd  grace ! 
On,  1  could  tear  my  erring  heart,  with  these 
Revenging  hands  1 — What  blessmgs  have  I  lost  * . 
What  clemency  abused  ( — Now  could  I  wish 
For  lengthen'd  life,-Mndeed  for  endless  years: 
A  whole  eternity 's  too  short,  to  show 
My  pious  sorrows,  and  atone  my  fblly. 
Queen.  Too  well  the  passage  to  my  heart  he 

finds; 
And  pity's  hand  lets  in  the  dangerous  guest 
How  weak  is  reason  when  oppned  to  nature. 

[Aside, 
My  lord,  I  wouM  convince  you  that  I  still 
Regard  yoar  life,  and  labour  to  preserve  it ; 
But  cannot  screen  you  from  a  public  trial. 
With  prudence  make  your  best  defence:   hot 

should 
Severity  her  iron  jurisdiction 
Extend  too  far,  and  give  thee  up  condemn'd 
To  angry  laws,  thy  queen  will  not  foiget  thee. 
Yet,  lest  you  then  should  want  a  faithml  friend, 
^or  friends  will  fly  yon  in  the  time  of  need) 
Here,  from  my  finger,  take  this  ring,  a  pledge 
Of  mercy ;  having  thu,  yon  ne'er  shall  need 
An  advocate  with  me;  forwhensoe'er 
You  give,  or  send  it  back,  by  Heaven  I  swear, 
As  I  hope  for  mercy  on  my  soul, 
That  I  win  grant  whatever  boon  you  aak. 
Essex.  O  graoe  surprising!  most  amaai^ 

goodneM! 
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Wordf  ctnoot  ptint  Uw  tmuports  of  my  aooL 

liCt  me  receive  it  on  my  gratetul  knees, 

At  once  to  thank  and  bleu  the  hand  that  gives  it 

Queen.  Depend,  mj  lord,  on  this;  'twixt  you 
.  and  me 
This  zing  shall  be  a  private  mark  of  fidth 

[Gives  the  ring. 
Inviolate.    Be  confident,  cheer  up, 
Dispel  each  melancholy  fear,  and  trust 
Your  sovereign's  promise ;  she  will  ne'er  forsake 
you. 

Essex,  Xet  Povidence  dispose  my  lot  as  'tvriU, 
May  watchful  angels  ever  guard  mv  queen ; 
May  healing  wiaifom  in  her  counsels  reign. 
And  firm  fidelity  surround  her  throne ; 
Mav  victory  her  dreaded  banners  bear, 
Ana  joyful  conquests  crown  her  soldiers'  brow ; 
Let  every  bliss  be  mingled  in  her  cup. 
And  Heaven,  at  last,  become  her  great  reward. 

[ExU. 

Queen,  'Tis  done ; 
And  yet  fiireboding  tremors  shake  my  heart 
Something  sits  heavy  here,  andpresses  down 
My  spirits  with  its  weight     What  can  it  meani 
Suppose  he  is  condemirid  ;  my  royal  word 
b  plighted  for  his  life ;  his  enemies, 
No  doubt,  will  censure  much. — No  matter,  let 

/    them. 
I  know  him  honest,  and  despise  their  malice. 
Unhappy  state,  where  mercy  and  compassion 
Too  often  meet  with  clamour  and  reproach  1  ^ 
But  princes  must  endure,  for  public  good.  . 
The  narrow  censures  of  misguided  crowds. 

Enier  CoxntTEasqfRvTLAND.  i)f 

Rut.  Where  is  the  queen  1  I'll  fall  before  her 
feet 
Prostrate,  implore,  besiege  her  royal  heart, 
And  force  her  to  forgive. 

Queen.  What  means  this  frenzy  1 

Rut,  O  gracious  queen,  if  ever  pity  touch'd 
Your  generous  breai^  let  not  the  cruel  axe 
Destroy  his  precious  life ;  preserve  my  Essex, 
Preserve,  from  shameful  death,  the  noble,  loyal, 
Oh  save  the  brave  the  best  of  subiccts — Save 
My  life,  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  all,  my  husband. 

Queen,  Husband !  what  sudden,  deadly  blow 
is  this? 
Hold  up,  my  soul,  nor  sink  beneath  this  wound. 
You  beg  a  traitor's  life ! 

Rut.  O  gracious  queen  I 
He  ever  loved — was  ever  &lthful,  brave 
If  nature  dwells  about  your  heart,  oh,  spurn 
Me  not !  my  lord !  my  love !  my  husband  bleeds ! 
I    Queen.  Take  her  away. 

Rut.  I  cannot  let  vou  go — 
Hold  ofT  your  haiuis. — Here,  on  this  spot.  Til 
nz ;  [arms. 

Here  lose  all  sense.  .Still  let  me  stretch  these 
Inexorable  queen,  he  yet  may  live. 
Oh  give  him  to  my  poor  afliicted  heart ! 
One  pitying  look,  to  save  me  from  distraction. 

Queen.  I'U  hear  no  more.    I'm  tortured,  take 
her  hence. 

Rvt.   Nay,    force  me   not  away — Inhuman 
*  wretches ! 

O  mercy,  mercy !  then  to  thee,  good  Heaven, 
(My  queen,  my  cruel  queen,  aeniea  to  hear  me.) 
To  thee  I  cad],  to  thee  for  mercy  bend ; 
Melt  down  her  bosom's  frozen  sense  to  feel    "" 

44 


Some  portion  of  my  deadly  grief,  my  fell 
Distraction.    Turn,  O  torn,  and  see  a  wife, 
A  tortured  wifo— 

Queen.  Why  am  I  not  obeyed  1 

Rut.  Nay  do  not  thus 
Abandon  me  to  fell  despur.    Just  Heaven, 
That  sees  my  sorrows,  will  avenge  the  wrong, 
This  cruel  wrong,  this  barbarous  tyranny. 

[Forced  of. 

Queen,  Wedded  to  Rutland !   Most  unhappy 
pair! 
And,  O  iU-fated  <joeen !  never  till  now 
Did  sorrow  settle  m  my  heart  its  throne. 
Now  black  despair  its  cloudy  curtain  draws 
i^  round  thy  setting  peace,  where  ioy,  alas  ! 
No  more  shall  dawn,  nor  smiling  nope  return. 
Recall  my  j^ledge  of  safety  from  nis  hands, 
And  give  him  up  to  death  I^But  life  or  death 
To  me  is  equal  now.    Distraction  dwells 
Within  my  tortured  soul,  and  ibries  rend  it. 
Unhappy  state  where  peace  shall  never  come! 
One  fatal  moment  has  oonfirm'd  my  doom, 
Turn'd  all  my  comfort  to  intestine  strife. 
And  fill'd  with  mortal  pangs  my  future  ufe. 

"^    '   _.,     [Exit. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE    L 

Enter  Rilkigh  and  Lieutehint  qf  the 

TOWEE. 

Red.  Their  peers,  with  much  indulgence,  heard 

their  plea, 
And  gave  them  ample  scope  for  their  defence; 
But  nought  avail'd,  their  crimes  were  too  noto- 

riousj 
They  bore  tbetr  sentence  with  becoming  spirit ; 
And  here 's  the  royal  mandate  for  their  deaths. 
The  lady  Nottingham !~  What  brings  her  hither  1 

Enter  Lady  Nottinghaai . 

Not.  Lieutenant,  lead  me  to  the  Elari  of  Essex, 
I  bring  a  message  to  him  from  the  queeiL 

lAeu.  He's  with  his  friend,  the  brave  South- 
ampton, Madam, 
Preparing  now  for  hi^  expected  fiite. 
Hut  I'll  acquaint  his  lordship  with  your  pleasure. 

[ExU. 

Ral.  What  means  this  message?    Does  tho 
queen  relent  1 

Not.  I  fear  she  does :  for  such  a  VTar  of  jMudons, 
Such  varying  tumults  never  strove  withm 
Her  breast  till  now.    Sometimes  she  rails  at 

Essex, 
And  calls  him  villain,  traitor,  dooms  him  dead; 
Yet  in  a  moment,  turns  ageiinto  pity. 
At  length  she  sent  me  to  tn'  ungrateful  eari. 
To  learn  if  he  could  qifer  aught  that  might 
Induce  her  royal  mercy  to  foigiveneas. 
Go  you  to  court,  for  Cfedl  there  expects  you. 
I've  promised  to  acquaint  him  with  what  passes 
'Twixt  me  and  Essex  e'er  I  see  the  queen. 

RaL  Madam,  I  go.  [Exit. 

Not.  Now  vengeance,  steel  mv  heart ! 
Offended  woman,  whilst  her  pride  remains. 
To  malice  only  and  revenue  will  bow ; 
And  every  virtue  at  that  idtar  sacrifice. 
But  see,  he  comeB,  with  manly  sorrow  dad. 
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Thefe  wai  a  tune  that  pnaence  eonld  subdue 
My  pride,  and  melt  my  neait  to  gentle  pity. 
I  then  coiild  find  no  joy  but  ib  hi*  emilee ; 
And  thought  him  lovefy  as  the  summer  bloom : 
But  all  hiB  beaatifes  are  now  hateful  grown. 

Enter 'EuBX. 

Euex.  Whether  you  bring  me  death  or  Uie  I 
know  not. 
Bat  if  strict  friendship  and  remembrance  past 
May  aught  presage  to  my  aiSicted  heart, 
Sure  mercy  only  from  those  lips  should  flow, 
And  grace  be  utter'd  from  that  friendly  tongue. 

Not.  Mj  lord,  Vm  glad  you  think  me  stiUyoar 
mend. 
I  oome  not  to  upbnid  but  serve  you  now; 
And  pleased  I  am  to  be  the  messenger 
Of  such  glad  tidings,  in  the  day  of  trouble. 
As  now  I  bring  vou.  When  the  queen  had  heard 
That  Dy  the  lor^  yoo  were  condemn'd  to  die, 
She  sent  me  in  her  mercy,  here  to  know 
If  you  had  aught  to  ofier  that  might  move 
Her  royal  clemency  to  spare  your  life. 

Euex.  Could  any  circumstance  new  lustre  add 
To   my  dread  sovereign's    goodness,    'tis    the 
making  [ger. 

The  kind,  the  generous  Nottingham  its  messen- 
O  Madam !  could  my  glowing  heart  express 
Its  grateful  sentiments,  'twould  speak  such  lan- 
guage 
Ab  angels  utter,  when  they  praise  their  Maker. 

Not.  'Tis  well,  my  kml;  but  there's  no  time 
to  spare. 
The  queen  impatient  waits  for  my  return. 

E9$es.  My  heart  was  wishing  for  some  faith- 
ful friend, 
And  bounteous  Heaven  hath  sent  thee  to  my  hopes. 
Know  then,  kind  Nottingham,  for  now  rll  trust 
Thee  with  the  deareat  secret  of  my  life, 
'Tis  not  long  since  the  queen  (who  well  foresaw 
To  what  the  nnlice  of  my  foea  would  drive  me) 
Qave  me  this  ring,  this  sacred  pledge  of  mercy  ; 
And  with  it,  made  a  solemn  vow  to  Heaven, 
That  whensoever  I  should  give  or  send 
It  back  again,  she'd  freely  grant  whate'er 
Request  T  then  should  make. 

Not.  Give,  give  it  me. 
My  lord,  and  let  me  fly  on  friendship's  wingf^ 
To  bear  it  to  the  queen,  and  to  it  add 
My  prayers  and  influence  to  preserve  thy  life. 

Essex.  O  take  it  then — it  is  the  pledge  of  life^ 
The  precious  spring  that  drives  my  vitd  stream 
Around,  and  keeps  my  heart  still  warm :  it  is 
The  door  of  breath,  the  hope  of  joy,  the  shield 


prize — O 
then. 
Take  it,  thou  guardian  angel  of  my  life, 
And  offer  up  the  incense  of  my  prayer! 
Oh  beg,  intreat;  implore  her  niajesty, 
From  public  shame,  and  ignominious  death, 
And  from  th'  obdurate  axe.  to  save  my  friend. 
Not.  My  lord,  with  all  the  powers  that  nature 

And  friendship — can  inspire,  111  urge  the  queen 
To jp-ant  you  your  request. 

Eues.  Kind  NoUingham, 
Your  pious  offices  shalfever  be 
My  Invent  theme:  and  if  my  doubtful  ^>an 


'  Relenting  Heaven  should  stretch  to  yean  renibte. 

Each  passing  hour  shall  still  remind  my  thoughts, 

And  tell  me  that  I  owe  my  all  to  thee. 

My  friend  shall  thank  yon  too  for  lengAen'd  life, 

And  now  I  fly  with  comfort  to  his  armsi 

To  let  him  know  the  meicy  that  you  tarmg. 

[Esii. 
Not.  Yes,  you  shaH  feel  my  fiiendahip's  weight 
&11  heavy 
Upon  your  guilty  soul,  ungrateful  man ! 
Your  nJse  (usdainful  heart  shall  pay  the  fine 
Of  bve  neglected,  and  of  beauty  soom'd. 

[ExiL 

SCENE  //.— TTie  Court, 
Enter  GIueen  arid  Bcrleigh. 

Queen.  Ha  I  is  not  Nottingham  xetumed  1 

Bur.  No,  Madam. 

Queen.  Despatch  a  speedy  messenger  to  haste 
her.  [ExU  Bub. 

My  agitated  heart  can  find  no  vest, 
So  near  the  brink  of  fate—unhappy  man! 

Enter  Nottingham. 

How  now,  my  Nottingham,  what  news  fiom  E»- 
What  says  the  t»rl  1  [sexl 

Not.  I  wish  with  all  my  soul, 
Th'  ungrateful  task  had  been  another's  lot. 
I  dread  to  tell  it — Lost,  ill-fiited  man  I 

Queen.  What  means  this  mystery,  this  strangle 
behaviour  1 
Pronounce— declare  at  once,  what  said  the  earl  1 

Not.  Alas,  my  queen,  1  fear  to  say ;  his  mind 
Is  in  the  strangest  mood  that  ever  pride 
Or  blackest  thoughts  begot.    He  scarce  would 

speak: 
And  when  he  aid,  it  was  with  sullennesa, 
With  hasty  tone,  and  down-cast  look. 

Queen.  Amasdng! 
Not  feel  the  terrors  of  approaching  death ! 
Nor  yet  the  joyful  dawn  of  promised  life  I 

Not.  He  rather  seem'd  insensible  to  both. 
And  with  a  cold  indifference  heard  your  o^r ; 
Till  warming  up,  by  slow  degrees,  resentment 
Began  to  swell  nis  restless,  haughty  mind, 
And  proud  disdain  provoked  him  to  exclaim 
Aloua,  a^inst  the  paitial  power  of  fortune. 
And  fiiction's  rage.    I  be^d  him  to  conrider 
His  sad  condition,  nor  remidse  with  scorn 
The  only  hand  that  could  preserve  him. 

Queen.  Ha! 
What !  said  he  nothing  of  a  private  impoit, 
No  circumstance—no  pledge — ^no  ring  I 

Not.  None,  Madam, 
But  with  contemptuous  front  disclaim'd  at  once 
Your  profl^'d  grace;  and  soom'd,  he  said,  a  life 
Upon  such  terms  bestow'd. 

Queen.  Impossible! 
Could  Essex  treat  me  thus  I    You  basely  wrong 

him. 
And  wrest  hiiB  meaning  from  the  purposed  point. 
Recall  betimes  the  horrid  words  you've  utter'd ; 
Confess  and  own  the  whole  you've  said  was  folsjp. 

Not.  Madam,  by  troth,  and  duty  both  com- 
pell'd, 
Against  tne  plea&igs  6f  my  pitying  soul, 
I  must  declare  (]£«ven  knows  with  what  i»- 
luctancej 
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That  never  pride  iiunilted  mercy  more. 

He  nn  o'er  al!  the  dangeiv  he  had  panM ; 

His  miffhty  deeds ;  hia  service  to  the  state ; 

Accusra  your  majesty  of  partial  Imning 

To  favourite  lords,  to  whom  he  Ms  a  sacrifice ; 

Appeals  to  justice,  and  to  futore  times, 

HoW  much  he  feels  from  proud   oppressbn's 

arm; 
Nay,  something  too  he  darkly  hinted  at 
Of  jealoua  disappointmeot  and  revenge. 

Queen.  Eternal  silence  seal  thjr  venom'd  lips ! 
What  hast  thou  utter'd,  wretch,  to  rouse  at 

once 
A  whirlwind  in  my  soul,  which  roots  up  pity, 
And  dntroTs  my  peace : 
Ha !  he  denes  me  then !  audacious  traitor ! 
Let  him  this  instant  to  the  block  be  ted. 

[Esii  Sot. 

Upbraid  me  with  my  fiitaJ  fondness  for  him  I 
Ungrateful,  and  barbarous  ruf&an  I  O  Elizabeth : 
Remember  now  thy  long  establish'd  feme, 
Thy  envy'd  glory,  and  thy  father's  spirit, 
Accuse  me  of  injustice  too,  and  cruelty ! 
Yes,  I'll  this  instant  to  the  tower,  forget 
My  regal  state,  and  to  his  fece  confront  him ; 
Confound  th'  audacioua  villain  with  ^^^ 

sence, 
And  add  new  terrors  to  th'  ui^ifted  axe. 

SCENE  IIL^TIui  Tower, 
Essex  and  Southampton  discovered. 


Eeaex.  Oh  name  it  iiot !  my  friend  shall  live, 
he  shall ; 
I  know  her  royal  mercy,  and  her  goodness, 
'Will  give  you  back  to  ure,  to  length  of  days. 
And  me  to  honour,  loyalty,  and  truth. 
Oeath  is  still  distant  &r. 

Smith.  In  life's  first  spring 
Our  green  affections  grew  apace  and  prospered ; 
The  genUl  summer  swelPd  our  joyful  hearts, 
To  meet  and  mix  each  growing  fruitfiil  wish. 
We're  now  embark'd  upon  that  stormy  flood 
Where  all  the  wise  and  brave  are  gone  before  us. 
Ere  since  the  birth  of  time,  to  meet  eternity. 
And  what  is  death  did  we  consider  right? 
Shall  we  astoniah'd  shrink,  like  frighted  in&nts, 
And  start  at  scafiblds,  and  their  gloomy  trap- 
ping 1 
Bsaex.   Still  I  trust  bug  years   remain  of 
friendship. 
IM.  smiling  hope  drive  doubt  and  fear  away, 
And  death  be  banish'd  far,  where  creeping  age, 
Disease  and  care,  invite  him  to  their  dwelhng. 
I  feel  assurance  rise  within  my  breast, 
That  all  will  yet  be  well. 

SinUh.  Count  not  on  hope — 
We  never  can  take  leave,  my  friend,  of  life. 
On  nobler  terms.    Life!   what  is  life?   A  sha- 
dow! 
Its  date  is  but  th'  immediate  breath  we  draw; 
Nor  have  we  surety  for  a  seeond  sale ; 
Ten  thousand  accidents  in  ambusa  lie 
For  the  emboflied  dream. 
A  fraU  and  fickle  tenement  it  is, 
Which,  tike  the  brittle  glass  that  measures  time, 
Is  often  broke,  ere  half  its  sands  are  rnn. 

Etsex.  Such  cold  philosophy  the  heart  disdains, 
And  friendship  shuaden  at  t^  monl  tale. 


My  friend,  the  Ibarful  predpioe  is  past, 
And  danger  dare  not  meet  as  more.    Fly  swift 
Ye  better  angels,  waft  the  welcome  tidings 
Of  pardon  to  my  friend;  of  life  and  joy. 

Enter  Lieutenant. 

Lieu.  I  grieve  to  be  the  messenger  of  wo, 
But  must,  my  lords,  intreat  yon  to  prepare 
For  instant  death.    Here  is  the  royal  mandate 
Thai  oideiB  your  immediate  execution. 

Eseex.  Immediate  execution ! — ^Wfatat,  so  sud- 
den! 
No  messace  from  the  queen,  or  Nottingham  ? 

UeiL.  None,  Sir. 

Emex.  Deluded  hopes !  Oh,  worn  than  death ! 
Perfidious  queen,  to  make  a  mock  of  life  1 
My  friend,  mv  friend  destn^'d!    O  piercing 

thought! 
O  dismal  chance— In  my  destruction  rain*d ! 
In  my  sad  fall  undone !  Why  could  not  mine, 
My  life  atone  for  both,  my  buMid  appease? 
Can  you,  my  friend,  forgive  me  ? 

South.  Yes,  O  yes. 
My  bosom's  better  half,  I  can.    With  thee 
I'll  gladly  seek  the  coast  unknown,  and  leave 


Or  ding,  like  reptiles,  to  the  verge  of  being, 
When  we  can  bravely  leap  from  life  at  once, 
And  spring  triumphant  in  a  friend's  embrace ! 

Enter  Raletgb. 

Hal,  To  yon,  my  knd  Southampton,  firom  the 
queen 
A  pardon  comes :  your  life  her  mercy  spares. 

[Exit, 
Essex.    For  ever  bless'd  be  that    indulgent 
power 
Which  saves  my  friend.    This  weight  ta'en  oiT, 

my  soul 
Shall  upward  spring  and  mingie  with  the  bless'd. 
South.  All-ruling  Heavens,  can  this,  can  this 
be  just?  [hold 

Support  me;  hold,  ye   straining  beait-stnngs, 
Ana  keep  my  sinking  frame  fVom  dissolution. 
Oh  'tis  too  much  for  mortal  strength  to  bear. 
Or  thought  to  suffer !  No,  I'll  die  with  thee. 
They  sludl  not  pait  us,  Essex. 
-  Essex.  Live,  O  live, 

Thou  noblest,  bravest,  best  of  men  and  friends, 
Whilst  life  is  worth  thy  vrish,  till  time  and  thou 
Agree  to  part,  and  nature  send  thee  to  me ; 
Thou  generous  soul,  ferewell; — live,   and   be 

happy; 
And  oh !  may  hfe  make  largely  up  to  thee 
Whatever  blessing  fete  has  thus  cut  ofi* 
From  thy  departing  friend. 

lAeu,  My  lord,  my  warrant 
Strictly  forbids  to  grant  a  moment's  time. 
South.  Oh,  must  we  part  for  ever?— Cruel 
fortune! 
Wilt  thou  then  tear  him  hence  ?>-€evere  di«oics  I 
Let  me  cling  round  thy  sacred  person  still. 
Still  clasp  \See  to  my  bosom  dose,  and  keep 
Stem  fete  at  distance. 

Esses.  Oh  my  friend,  we'll  meet 
Again  where  viitne  finds  a  just  rewanl, 
Where  feetiotts  naalioe  never  more  am  waeh  ua 
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Recall  Chy  maon,  be  thjwlf  onee  more. — 
I  fiutr  it  not. — TfajB  hideous  mocuter,  death, 
When  seen  at  distance,  shocks  sweet  nature's 

eye; 

But  reajon,  as  it  dnws  more  near,  defles  it 

I  thank  thy  sorrows,  bat  could  spare  them  now. 
I  need  not  bid  thee  guard  thy  fame  from  wrongs ; 
And,  oh !  a  dearer  treasure  to  thy  care 
I  trust,  than  either  life  or  tame — my  wife. 
Her  bitter  sorrows  pierce  my  soul ;  for  her 
My  heart  drops  blood ! — Oh,  'she  will  want  a 

friend. 
Then  take  her  to  thy  care;  do  thou  pour  balm 
On  her  deepwounded  spirit,  and  let  her  find 
My  tender  nelps  in  thee. — I  must  be  gone. 

My  ever  faithful,  and  my  gallant  friend. 

I  pr'ythee  leave  this  woman's  work — farewell — 
Take  this  last,  dvir  embrace. — Farewell  for  ever ! 
Soulk.  My  bursting  breast! ^I  fiiin  would 

spoik,  but  words 

Are  poor ^Farewell ! 

But  we  shall  meet  again,  embrace  in  one 
Eternal  band  which  never  shall  be  loosed. 

[Exit. 
JEmcx.  To  death's  concluding  stroke,  lead  on 

lieutenant. 
My  wife ; — Now  reason,  fortitude  support  me ; 
For  now,  indeed,  comes  on  my  sorest  trial. 

Enter  Countess  q^  Rutland. 

O  thou  Utft,  dear  reserve  of  fortune's  maKoe  I 
For  fate  can  add  no  more— O  comest  thou  then 
In  this  dread  hour,  when  all  my  straining  thoughts 
Are  struggling  in  the  tenderest  ties  of  nature ! 

0  comest  thou  now  t'  arrest  my  parting  soul, 
And  force  it  back  to  life ! 

Rut.  Thou  sole  delight, 
Thou  only  joy  which  life  could  ever  give, 
Or  death  deprive  me  of;  my  wedded  lord ; 

1  come,  with  thee  determined  to  endure 
The  utmost  rigour  of  our  angry  stan ; 
To  join  thee  fearless  in  the  grasp  of  death. 
And  seek  some  dwelling  in  a  worid  beyond  it. 

Estes.   Too  much,  thou  partner  of  this  dis- 
mal hour. 
Thy  generous  soul  would  prompt  thee  to  endure ; 
Nor  can  thy  tender,  trembling  heart  sustain  it 
Long  years  of  bliss  remain  in  store  for  thee ; 
Anosmiling  Time  his  treasures  shall  unfold 
To  bribe  thy  stay. 

Rut.  Thou  cruel  comforter! 
Alas  I  what 's  life,  what 's  hated  life  to  me  I 
Can  aught  beneath  this  starry  hemisphere. 
Which  earth's  extent,  and  nature's  wealth  can 

yield. 
Which  proud  ambition  stretches  to  enjoy. 
Or  passion  pants  for,  recompense  thy  loss  1 
Alas !  this  universe,  this  goodly  frame. 
Shall  as  one  continued  curse  appear, 
And  every  object  blast,  when  thou  art  gone. 

Essex.  O  strain  not  thus  the  httle  strength 
I've  lefl, 
The  weak  support  that  holds  up  life,  to  bear 
A  few  short  moments  more,  its  weight  of  wo, 
Its  loss  of  thee.    Oh,  turn  away  those  eyes. 
Nor,  with  that  look  melt  down  my  flz'd  resolve ; 
And  yet  a  little  longer  let  me  gaze 
On  tfiat  loved  form.    Alas !  Ifeel  my  sight 
Grows  dim,  and  reason  from  her  throne  retires; 
For  pity's  soke,  kt  go  my  breaking  heart, 


And  leave  me  to  my  ftte. 

Rut.  Why  wilt  thou  still 
Of  parting  talk,  since  life  its  thousand  gates 
Unoara  to  let  us  through  together?  Deatik 
Is  but  a  step  that  reaches  to  eternity. 
Oh  that  the  friendly  hand  of  Heaven  would 

snatch 
Us  both  at  once  above  the  distant  storst 
Where  fortune's  venom'd  shafts  can  never  piene^ 
Nor  cruel  queens  destroy !  Nay,  look  not  so. 
Essex,    The  awful  searcher  whose  impoitial 

ewe 
Explores  the  secrets  of  each  human  heart. 
And  every  thought  surveys,  can  witnea  fi»r  dm. 
How  close  thy  image  clings  around  my  soul : 
Retards  each  rising  wish,  and  draws  me  bock 
To  life,  entangled  by  that  loved  idea. 
When  fell  necessity  those  ties  aball  break, 
For  quickly  break  they  must ^whm  I  fipom 

earth 
On  faith's  white  angel  wings  to  heaven  shall  softx^ 
Thy  lasting  form  shall  still  my  mind  possess, 
Where  bliss  supreme  each  fiiculty  o'erwhehns. 
And  raptured  angels  glow. 
Lieu.  My  lord,  the  time 
Too  far  is  stretched ;  it  now  grows  late. 
Essex.  Lead  on. 
RiU.  Stay,  stay  my  lovel  my  dearest  dyi^f 

lord! 
Ah,  whither  wouldst   thou  go  7    Ah,  do  nol 

leave  me ! 
Alas !  ril  hasten  to  attend  your  flight ; 
And  nature  gives  consent  we  should  not  poxl 
I  feci  each  faculty  for  fete  prepared. 
And  my  quick  soul  woukl  fain  set  out  befine 

you. 
O   precious  pangs! — Oh,  dear   distress! — still 

closer 
To  thy  quick  throbbing  bosom  breathe  my  lost. 

Essex.  Thou  sinking  excellence!  thou  match- 
less woman ! 
Shall  fortune  rob  me  of  thy  dear  embrace, 
Or  earth's  whole  power,  or  death  divide  us  now ! 
Stay,   stay,  thou   spotless,  injured    saint,  and 
take 

Lieu,   My  lord,  already  you  have  been  in- 
dulged 
Beyond  what  I  can  warrant  b^  my  orders. 

Essex.  Oh  let  me  on  her  dying  bosom  fell, 
Embrace  her  spotless  form — One  moment  moie 

Afford  me  to  my  sorrows, Oh,  look  there ! 

Could   bitter    anguish  pierce  your  heart,  Ukm 

mine, 
You'd  pitv  now  the  mortal  pangs  I  feel, 
The  throbs  that  tear  my  vital  strings  away, 
And  rend  my  agonizing  soul. 

Lieu.  My  k>m  !^— 

Essex.  But  one  short  moment,  and  I  wiQ  at- 
tend. 
Ye  sacred  mtnistere  that  virtue  guard, 
And  shield  the  righteous  in  the  paths  of  peril, 
Restore  her  back  to  life,  and  lengthened  years 
Of  joy ;  dry  up  her  bleeding  sorrows  all ; 
Oh,  cancel  from  her  thoughts  this  dismal  hoar, 
And  blot  my  image  from  ner  sad  remembrance. 
'Tis  done— 

And  now,  re  trembling  cords  of  life,  give  way^ 
Nature  and  time,  let  go  your  hold ;  eternity 
Demands  me. 

[BseurU  Essex  aiid  LjEUTENnnr. 
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Worn.  She  returns  to  life,  lee  !  help  I  • 

Rui.  Whence  has  my  lost,  benighted  sonl  been 

wandering  1 
What  means  this  mist  that  hangs  about  my 

mindl 
Thioiyh  which  reflection's  painful  e^e  discerns 
Imperfect  forms,  and  horrid  shapes  of  wo. 
The  cloud  dispe}*,  the  shades  withdraw,  and  all 
My  dreadful  fiUe  appears. — Oh,  where  's  my 

lord, 
My  life  I   my  Essex !    Oh,  whither  have  they 

ta'enhim. 

Enter  GIueen  and  Attendants, 

Queen.  To  executbn!  Fly  with  lightning's 
wing,  r  this  1 

And  save  him.    Ha !  by  whose  command  was 
Stop,  stop  the  &tal  blow — My  fears  were  true. 

[Exit  one  (if  the  Attendants, 
Rut.  Thou  saving  angel,  sent  from  Heaven ! 
my  queen, 
My   gracious  queen,    be   quick! — the    bloody 

Burleigh ! 
A  moment  may  destroy  him.    Stretch  thv  arm, 
Defend,  defend,  O  snatch  him  from  the  blow ! 
Preserve  my  husband !  O  Elizabeth ! 
Look  down  upon  me.    Angels  move  her  heart 
To  pity;  save  him,  save  him,  gracious  (jueen. 
Queen.  Be  calm,  he  shall  not  die.    Rise  up.  1 
came 
To  save  his  life. 

Rut.  'Tis  mercy's  voice  that  speaks. 
My  Essex  shall  again  be  mine.    Mv  queen, 
My  bounteous,  gracious   queen,  nas   said  the 

word. 
May  troops  of  angels  guard  thy  sacred  life, 
And,  in  thy  latest  moments,  waft  thy  soul 
To  meet  that  mercy,  in  the  realms  of  joy, 
Which  now  the  royal  goodness  giants  to  me. 

Enter  BcRLSiaH. 

Bur,   Madam  your  orders  came,  alas!   too 
late, 
Ere  they  arrived  the  axe  had  fallen  on  Essex. 
Rut.  Ha!  dead!  What  heU is  this  that  opens 
round  me  7 
What  fiend  art  thou  that  draws   the   horrid 

scene? 
Ah,  Burleigh!   bloody  murderer,  where 's  my 

husband  1 
Oh,  where 's  my  lord,  my  Essex  1 
I>estruction  seize  and  madness  rend  my  brain. 
See,  see,  they  bend  him  to  the  fatal  block; 
Now,  now  the  horrid  axe  is  lifted  high, 
It  falls,  it  falls ;  he  bleeds,  he  bleeds ;  be  dies ! 
Queen.  Alas,  her  sorrows  pierce  my  sufiering 

heart. 
Rut.  Eternal  discord  tear  the  social  iworld. 
And  nature's  laws  dissolve !  expunge,  erase 
The  hated  marks  of  time's  engraving  hand. 
And  every  trace  destroy  !  Arise  despair. 
Assert  thy  rightful  claim,  possess  me  all ! 
Bear,  bear  me  to  my  muider'd  lord,  to  dasp 
His  bleeding  body  m  my  dy tne  arms. 
And  in  the  tomb  embrace  bis  dear  remains, 
And  roiiigle  with  his  dust  for  ever. 

Queen.  Hapless  woman ! 
She  shall  henceforth  be  partner  of  my  sorrows'; 
And  well  contend  who  most  shall  weep  for  Essex. , 
Vol.  IL...3U  44* 


(  Oh,  quick  to  kill,  and  ready  to  destroy, 

[TbBaRLEioB. 
Could  no  pretext  be  (bund,  no  cause  appear. 
To  lengthen  mercy  out  a  moment  more, 
And  stretch  the  span  of  grace  1    O  cruel  Bur* 

leigh! 
This,  this  was  th^  dark  work,  unpityuig  nuin  I 
Bur.  My  gracious  mistress,  olsLine  not  thus 
my  duty. 
My  firm  obedience  to  your  high  command. 
Tne  laws  condemn'd  him  first  to  die ;  nor  think 
I  stood  between  your  mercy  and  his  life. 
It  was  the  lady  Nottingham,  not  I, 
Herself  confess'd  it  all  m  wild  despair, 
That  from  your  majei^  to  Essex  sent. 
With   terms  of  profi«r'd  grace,  she  then  re- 
ceived 
From  his  own  hand  a  fatal  ring,  a  pledge 
It  seems  of  much  importance,  which  the  eaxi 
With  earnest  suit,  and  warm  intieaty,  begg'd 

her, 
Ab  she  would  prize  his  life,  to  give  your  ma- 
jesty. 
In  this'she  fiiil'd — In  this  she  murder'd  Essex  I 

Queen.  O  bajbarous  woman ! 
Surrounded  still  by  treachery  and  fraud ! 
What  bloody  deed  is  this  1    Thou  injured  E*- 

sex!  I 

My  iame  is  sold  to  all  succeeding  times : 
But  Heaven  alone  can  view  my  breaking  heart ; 
Then  let  its  will  be  done 
From    hence   let    proud,  resisting    moitals 

know 
The  arm  parental,  and  th'  indulgent  Mow, 
To  Heaven's  corrective  rod,  submissiye  beiid ; 
>    Adore  its  wisdom,  on  its  power  depend ; 
Whilst  ruling  justice  guides  eternal  sway, 
Let  nature  tremble,  and  let  man  obey. 


EPILOGUE. 

News,  news!  good  folks,  rare  news,  and  yoQ 

shall  know  it, 
f've  got  intelligence  about  our  poet : 
Who  do  you  think  he  is  1 — You'll  never  guess ; 
An  Irish  Bricklayer,  neither  more  nor  less. 
And  now  the  secret 's  out,  you  cannot  wonder, 
That  in  commencing  bard  be  make  a  blunder. 
Has  he  not  left  the  better  for  the  worse. 
In  quitting  solid  brick  for  empty  verse  i 
Can  he  beheve  th'  example  of  Old  Ben, 
Who  changed,  like  him,  the  trowel  for  the  pen, 
Will  in  his  favour  move  your  critic  blows  1 
You  rather  wish  most  poets'  pens  weretrowela. 
Our  man  is  honest,  sensible,  and  plain^ 
Nor  has  the  poet  made  him  pert  or  vain : 
No  beau,  no  courtier,  nor  conceited  youth ; 
But  then  so  rude,  he  always  speaks  the  truth; 
I  told  him  liie  must  flatter,  leam  address, 
And  gain  the  heart  of  some  rich  patroness ; 
'Tis  she,  said  I,  your  laboun  will  reward. 
If  you  but  join  the  bricklayer's  with  the  bard ; 
As  thus--— Should  she  be  old  and  wonw  fiv 

wear, 
You  must  new-case  her  front,  and  her  repair: 
If  crack'd  in  &me,  as  scarce  to  bear  a  touch, 
You  cannot  use  your  trowel  then  too  much ; 


EPILOGUS. 


In  short,  whate'er  her  monAi,  tge.  or  station, 
PIsister  and  white-wash  in  your  aedicaUon. 
Thus  I  advised — ^but  he  detests  the  plan : 
What  can  be  done  with  such  a  simple  man  7 
A  poet's  nothing  worth,  and  nouj^bt  availing, 
Umess  he'll  furnish  where  there  ui  a  ftilinf. 
Authors  in  these  good  times  are  made  ana  used, 
To  grant  these  &voors  nature  has  refhsed. 
If  he  wont  fib,  what  bounty  can  he  cnTe  7 
We  pay  for  what  we  want,  not  what  we  haTC 


Nay,  though  of  erery  blessing  we  have  store, 
Our  sex  will  always  wish—- a  little  more.— — 
If  hell  not  bend  ins  heart  to  this  his  duty, 
And  sell,  to  who  will  buy,  wit,  honour,  beao^; 
The  bricklayer  still  for  him  the  proper  trade  is, 
Too  rough  to  deal  with  gentlemen  and    Itf 

In   short— theyll   all  avoid   him,  and  negbet 

him. 
Unless  that  you,  his  patrons,  wiU  protect  him. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Various  the  shifts  of  authon  now-a-days, 
For  Operas,  Farces,  Pantomimes  and  Plays; 
Some  soour  each  alley  of  the  town  for  wit, 
Begging  fh>m  door  to  door  the  ofSd  bit : 
Flange  m  each  cellar,  tumble  every  stall, 
And  scad,  like  tailors,  to  each  hoose  of  call ; 
Gut  every  novel,  strip  each  monthly  mose, 
And  pillage  Poet's  Comer  of  its  news: 
That  done,  the^  melt  the  stale  fiurraflo  down, 
And  set  their  dish  of  scraps  before  the  town ; 
Boldly  invite  you  to  their  pilfered  store, 
Cram  you,  then  wonder  yoa  can  eat  no  more. 

Some,  in  oar  English  classics  deeply  read. 
Ransack  the  tombs  of  the  illustrious  dead ; 
Hackney  the  muse  of  Shakspeare  o'er  and  o'er. 
From  shoolder  to  the  flank,  all  drenched  in  goxe. 

Others,  to  foreign  dimes  and  kingdoms  roam, 
To  search  for  what  is  better  found  at  home : 
The  recreant  Bard,  oh !  scandal  to  the  age  I 
Gleans  the  vile  refuse  of  the  Gallic  Stage. 

Not  so  our  Bard — ^To-night,  he  bids  me  say, 
You  shall  receive  and  judge  an  English  play. 
From  no  man's  jest  he  draws  felonious  praise, 
Nat  from  his  neighbour's jgarden  crops  nis  bays; 
From  his  own  breast  the  mial  story  flows ; 
And  the  free  scene  no  foreign  master  knows : 
Nor  only  tenden  he  his  work  as  new ; 
He  hopes  'tis  good,  or  would  not  ffive  it  yoa : 
True  homely  ware,  and  made  of  nomely  staff, 
Blight  firitieh  drogget,  honest,  warm,  and  zoogh; 


No  staiion'd  friends  he  seeks,  no  hired  applaose, 
But  constitutes  ^oo  jurors  in  his  cause. 
For  fame  he  writes — —Should  folly  be  his  doom, 
Weish  well  your  verdict,  and  then  give  it  home : 
Shoiud  you  applaud,  let  that  applause  be  true ; 
For,  undeserved,  it  shames  botn  him  and  yoa. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I^A  roAif  Aon,  mtk  a  FiAerman't  Ca- 
bin in  ike  Cliff;  a  violent  Ttmpul,  voith  Tkunder 
and  Lightning:  a  Ship  di$cocered  Mtranded  on 
the  Coast,  The  Charadjtf  enter,  afitr  having 
locked  out  of  their  Cabm,  a»  if  waiting  for  1m 
Abatement  of  the  Storm, 

Goodwin,  Philip,  and  Fankt. 

Phil.  It  blows  a  rank  storm ;  'tis  well,  father, 
we  hawled  the  boat  ashore  before  the  weather 
came  on ;  she 's  safe  bestowed,  however,  let  what 
will  happen. 

Good.  Ay,  Philip,  we  had  need  be  provident : 
except  that  poor  slull,  my  child,  what  have  we 
left  in  this  world  that  we  can  call  our  own  ? 

Phil,  To  my  thoughts  now  we  live  as  happily 
in  this  poor  hut,  as  we  did  yonder  in  the  great 
house,  when  you  was  'Squire  Belfleld's  principal 
tenant,  and  as  topping  a  fanner  as  any  in  the 
whol^  county  of  Cornwall. 

^Good.  Ah,  child ! 

Phil.  Nay,  never  droop :  to  be  sore,  father,  the 
'iqaife  lias  dm  haidly  with  yoa,  Rnd  a  mighty 
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pnnt  traly  he  hai  gained :  the  rain  of  an  honest 
man.  Jf  those  aie  to  be  the  uses  of  a  great 
estate.  Heaven  continue  me  what  I  am 

JFhnny.  Ay,  a^,  brother,  a  good  conscience  in 
a  coarse  drugget  is  better  than  an  aching  heait  in 
a  silken  go^n. 

(rood.  Well,  children,  well,  if  you  can  bear 
misfortunes  patiently,  'twere  an  ill  olSce  for  me 
to  repine :  we  hai^e  long  tilled  the  earth  for  a  sub- 
sistence ;  now,  Philip,  we  must  plough  the  ocean ; 
in  those  waves  lies  our  harvest ;  there,  my  brave 
lad,  we  have  an  equal  inheritance  with  the  best. 

Phil.  True,  &ther ;  the  sea,  that  feeds  us,  pro- 
vides us  an  habitation  here  in  the  hollow  of  the 
cliffy  I  trust,  the  'squiie  will  exact  no  rent  ibr 

this  dwelling ^Alas!   that  ever  two  brothers 

should  have  been  so  opposite  as  our  merciless 
landlord,  and  the  poor  young  gentleman  who  ttwy 
say  is  now  dead. 

Oood.  Sirrah,  I  charge  you,  name  not  that  un- 
happy youth  to  me  any  more.  I  was  endeavour- 
ing to  forget  him  and  his  misfortunes,  when  the 
sight  of  that  vessel  in  distress  brought  him  afresh 
to  my  remembrance ;  for,  it  seems,  he  perished 
by  sea ;  the  more  shame  upon  him,  whose  cruelty 
and  injustice  drove  him  thither.  But  come— the 
wind  lulls  apace :  let  us  launch  the  boat,  and  make 
a  trip  to  yonder  vessel :  if  we  can  assist  in  light- 
ening her^perhaps  she  may  ride  it  out. 

Phil,  'Tis  to  no  purpose,  the  crew  are  conung 
ashore  in  their  boat.    I  saw  them  enter  the  creek. 

Cfood.  Did  you  so !  Then  do  you  and  your  sia- 
ter  step  into  tne  cabin ;  make  a  good  fire,  and  pro- 
vide such  fish  and  other  stores  as  yon  have  within : 
I  will  go  down  and  meet  them:  whoever  they 
may  be,  that  have  sufiered  this  misfortune  on  our 
coasts,  let  us  remember,  children,  never  to  legaid 
any  man  as  an  enemy,  who  stands  in  njeed  of 
our  protection.  [Exit. 

Phil.  I  am  strongly  tempted  to  go  down  to  the 
creek  too ;  if  father  should  Wht  on  any  mischief 
— Well,  for  once  in  my  life,  I'll  disobey  him  :  sis- 
ter, you  can  look  to  matters  within  doors,  1*11  go 
ZDund  by  the  point,  and  be  there  as  soon  as  he. 

Fanny.  Do  so,  Philip ;  'twill  be  best. 

[ExeuTU  severally. 

SCENE  II. 

Re-enter  GpoDWTN,  followed  by  Francis,  and 
several  Saflors,  carrying  Goods  and  Cheats 
from  the  Wreck. 

Oood.  This  wa]^  my  friends,  this  way ;  there 's 
stowage  enough  within  for  all  yo\u  goods. 

Fran.  Come,  bear  a  hand,  my  brave  lads; 
there 's  no  time  to  lose :  follow  that  honest  man, 
and  set  down  your  chests  where  he  directs  you. 

Sail.  Troth,  I  care  not  how  soon  I'm  quit  of 


mine ;  'tis  plaguy  heavy. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  lit 


Enter  other  Sailors. 

ls^  SaH.  Here 's  a  pretty  spot  of  work !  plaffue 
on't,  what  a  night  has  this  been !  I  tbougnft  Uiis 
damned  lea-shore  would  catch  us  at  last. 

2(2  Sail.  Why,  'twas  impossible  to  claw  her 
ofij  well,  there 's  an  end  of  ner — The  Charming 
Sally  privateer! — Poor  soul ! — ^A  better  sea-boat 
never  swam  upon  the  salt  sea. 

3cf  SaXL.  I  knew  we  ahoold  have  no  lock  after 


we  took  up  that  woman  there  fiom  the  padui 
that  sunk  along- side  of  us. 

\st  Sail.  Wliat,  Madam  Violetta,  as  they  caB 
herl  Why,  'tis^  like  enough — But  hash,  harm 
comes  our  captain's  nephew;  he's  a  hnre  lad, 
and  a  seaman  s  liriend,  and.  between  you  and  loe 
— [Boatswain's  whisUe.] — But  hark,  we  are  call- 
ed— Come  along.      *  [Exeunt  Sailoss. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Belfield  J'untor,  and  Francis. 

Bel.  jun.  That  ever  fortune  ahoold  cast  as  op- 
en this  coast  I  Francis. 

Fran.  Sir. 

Bel.  jun.  Have  the  people  landed  those  rliiists 
we  brought  off  with  us  in  the  boat  1 

Fran.  They  have,  Sir:  an  old  fishennan, 
whom  we  met,  has  shown  us  here  to  a  cavern  in. 
the  cliff,  where  we  have  stowed  them  all  in  saie^. 

Bel.  jun.  That 'swell.    Where 's  my  uDclel 

Fran.  On  board.  No  penuasions  can  prevafl 
on  him  to  quit  the  ship,  which  he  sweara  will 
lift  with  the  tide :  his  old  crony^  the  master,  is 
with  him ;  and  they  ply  the  casks  so  briskly,  thst 
it  seems  a  moot  point  which  fills  the  iaetest,  they 
or  the  wreck. 

Bel.  jun.  Strang  insensibility !  hot  yoo  mnst 
bring  him  off  by  force  then,  if  there  is  no  other 
way  of  saving  him :  I  think,  o'  my  conscienoe,  he 
is  as  indifilerent  to  danger  as  the  plank  he  treads 
on.  We  are  now  thrown  upon  my  nnnatoial 
brother's  estate;  that  house,  Frands,  which  yea 
see  to  the  left,  is  his ;  and  what  may  be  the  con- 
sequence if  he  and  my  uncle  should  meet,  I  know 
not ;  for  such  has  been  Captain  IronsUes'  resent- 
ment on  my  account,  that  be  has  declared  war 
against  the  very  name  of  Belfiekl ;  and  in  one  of 
his  whimsical  passions,  you  know,  insisted  on  my 
layinff  it  aside  fat  ever:  so  that  hitherto  I  have 
been  Known  on  board  by  no  other  name  than  that 
of  Lewson. 

Fran.  'Tis  true.  Sir ;  and  I  think 'twill  be  ad- 
visable to  continue  the  disguise  as  lonff  as  yon 
can.  As  for  the  old  captain,  from  the  iSe  he  al- 
ways leads  on  shore,  and  his  impatience  to  get 
on  board  again,  I  think  'tis  very  possible  an  inter- 
view between  him  and  your  brotlker  may  be  pie- 
vented. 

Bel.  jun.  I  think  so  too.  Go  then,  Frandi, 
and  conduct  the  old  gentleman  hither;  I  see  Vio- 
letta coming.  [Extt  Francis.]  Sure  there  is 
something  m  that  woman's  story  uncommonly 
mysterious — Of  English  parents — ^bom  in  LwboD 
— her  family  and  fortune  ouried  in  the  eaithonake 
—so  much  she  freely  tells:  but  more^  I  am 
convinced,  remains  untold,  and  of  a  melancholy 
sort :  she  has  once  or  twice,  as  I  thought,  seemed 
disposed  to  unbosom  herself  to  me ;  nut  it  is  so 
painful  to  be  told  of  sorrows  one  hasn't  power  to 
relieve,  that  I  have  hitherto  avoided  tbo  diaooone. 

SCENE  V, 

Enter  Violetta. 

Bel.  jun.  Well,  Madam,  melancholy  stilll  still 
that  &ce  of  sorrow  and  despair?  twice  ship- 
wrecked, and  twice  rescued  from  the  jaws  of  death, 
do  you  regret  your  preservation  ?  and  have  I  ift- 
cuired  your  <&pleaBure  by  prolonging  your  ex- 
istence 1 
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Vto.  Not  60,  Mr.  Lew9on;  rach  ingratitude 
jbe  &r  from  me.  Can  I  forget  when  the  vessel, 
in  which  I  had  sailed  from  Portugal,  lonndered 
by  your  side,  with  what  noble,  what  benevolent 
•rdour  you  flew  to  my  assistance  1  Regardful 
only  of  my  safety,  your  own  seemed  no  part  of 
your  care.  • 

Bd.  jun.  Oh,  no  more  of  this ;  the  preserva- 
Uon  of  a  fellow-creature  is  as  natural  as  self-de- 
fence :  you  now,  for  the  first  time  in  your  life, 
bnathe  the  air  of  England — A  rough  reception 
it  has  given  you ;  but  be  not  therefore  discouraged : 
oar  hearts,  Violetta,  are  more  accessible  than  our 
shores ;  nor  can  you  find  inbospitality  in  Britain, 
save  in  our  climate  only. 

Via.  These  characteristics  of  the  English  nay 
be  just ;  I  take  my  estimate  from  a  less  &vourable 
example. 

Bel.  jun.  Villany,  Madam,  is  the  growth  of 
every  soil;  nor  can  I,  while  yonder  habitation 
is  in  my  view,  forget  that  England  has  given 
birth  to  monsters  that  disgrace  humanity;  but 
this  I  will  say  for  my  countrymen,  that  where 
you  can  point  out  one  rascal  with  a  heart  to  wrong 
you,  I  will  produce  fifty  honest  fellows  ready  and 
leeolute  to  redress  you. 

Yio^  Ah!— But  on  what  part  of  the  Engliah 
ooast  is  it  that  we  are  now  landed  1 
Bel.  jun.  On  the  coast  of  Cornwall. 
Vio.  Of  Cornwall,  is  it?  You  seem  to  know 
the  owner  of  that  house :  are  you  well  acquainted 
with  the  country  hereabouts  1 

Bel.  jun.  Intimately :  it  has  been  the  cradle  of 
lOT  in&ncy,  and,  with  little  interruption,  my  re- 
sidence ever  since. 

Vio.  You  are  amongst  your  friends,  then,  no 
doubt;  how  fortunate  is  it,  that  you  will  have 
th^r  consolation  and  assistance  in  your  distress. 

Bel.  jun.  Madam 

Vio.  Every  moment  will  bring  them  down  to 
the  very  shores:  tMs  brave,  humane,  this  hospi- 
table people  will  flock,  in  crowds,  to  your  relief; 

your  niends,  Mr.  Lewson 

Bel.  jun.  My  friends,  Tioletta  I  must  I  confess 
it  to  you,  I  have  no  friends— Those  rocks,  that 
have  thus  scattered  my  treasure;  those  waves, 
that  have  devoured  them,  to  me  are  not  so  fatal  as 
hath  been  that  man  whom  Nature  meant  to  be 
my  nearest  friend. 
'  Vio.  What,  and  are  yon  a  fellow-suflferer  then  7 
Is  this  the  way  you  reooncUe  me  to  your  nation  1 
Are  these  the  friends  of  human  kind !  Why 
don't  we  fly  from  this  ungenerous,  this  ungrateful 

country  1 

Bel.  jun.  Bx)ld,  Madam;  one  villaiii,  however 
base  can  no  more  involve  a  whole  nation  in  his 
crimW,  than  one  example,  however  dignified,  can 
inspire  it  with  his  virtues:  thank  Heaven,  the 
worthless  owner  of  that  mansion  Is  yet  without 

a  livaL 

Vto.  You  have  twice  directed  my  attention  to 
that  house;  *ti8  a  lovely  spot :  what  pity  that  so 
delidous  a  retirement  should  be  made  the  resi- 
dence of  so  undeserving  a  being. 

Bel.  jun.  It  is  indeed  a  charming  place,  and 
was  once  the  seat  of  hospitality  and  honour ;  but 
its  present  possessor,  Andrew  Belfield Ma- 
dam, for  Heaven's  sake,  what  ails  you  1  you  seem 
suddenly  disordered — Have  I  said— 

Vio.  No,  'tis  nothing ;  don't  regard  me,  Mr. 
Xiswsonj  I  am  weak,  and  subject  to  these  sui^ 
pises ;  I  shall  be  glad,  however,  to  Tetti«. 


I     Bel.  jun.  A  little  wpose  I  hope  will.reHcw 
you ;  within  this  hut  some  accommodation  m^  ' 
be  found ;  lean  on  my  arm. 

[Leads  her  to  the  door  qf  the  cabin. 


SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Goodwin. 

Good.  Heaven  defend  me  I  do  my  e^es  deceive 
mel  'tis  wondrous  like  his  shape,  his  air,  bis 
look 

Bel.  jun.  What  is  your  astonishment,  friend  1 
Do  you  know  me  1  If  it  was  not  for  that  habit,  1 
should  say  your  name  is  Gk>odwin. 

Chod.  "^Tw  he ;  he  is  alive !  my  dear  young 
master,  Mr.  Belfield  1  Yes,  Sir,  my  name  is 
Gloodwin :  however  chansed  my  appearance,  my 
heart  is  still  the  same,  ana  overflows  with  joy  at 
this  unexpected  meeting. 

Bel.  jun.  Give  me  thy  hand,  my  old,  m}r  ho- 
nest friend ;  and  is  this  sorry  hole  thy  habitation'} 

Good.  It  is. 

Bel.  jun.  The  world  I  see  has  frowned  on  thee 
since  we  parted. 

Chod.  Yes,  Sir :  but  what  are  my  misfortunes  1 
you  must  have  undergone  innumerable  hardships, 
and  now,  at  last,  shipwrecked  on  your  own  coast  t 
Well,  but  your  vessel  is  not  totally  fewt,  and  we  • 
vriU  work  night  and  day  in  saving  your  efiecU. 

Bel.  jun.  Oh,  as  for  that,  the  sea  gave  all,  let 
it  take  back  a  part :  I  have  enough  on  shore  not 
to  envy  my  brother  his  fortune.  But  there  is  one 
blessing,  master  Goodwin,  I  own  I  should  grudge 
him  the  possession  of Therd  was  a  young 

lady 

Good.  What,  Sir,  havent  you  Ibigot  Miss  So- 

phial 

Bel.  jun.  Forget  her !  my  heart  trembles  while  I 
ask  you,  if  she  is  indeed,  as  you  call  her,  Miss 
Sopma. 

Good.  She  is  yet  unmarried,  though  every  day 
we  expects—  ... 

Bel  jun.  'Tis  enough :  Fortune,  I  acquit  thee  I 
—Happy  be  the  winds  that  threw  me  on  this 
coast,  and  blessed  the  rocks  that  receive  me  1  Let 
my  vessel  go  to  pieces;  she  has  done  her  part  in 
bearing  me  hither,  while  1  can  cast  myself  at  Um 
feet  of  my  Sophia,  recount  tp  her  my  unabating 
nossion,  and  have  one  fair  struggb  for  her  heart. 
•^  [Exeunl, 

SCENE  VII. 
Enter  ViOLETTi. 

Vio.  Once  more  1  am  alone.  How  my  heart 
sunk  when  Lewson  pronounced  the  name  of  Bel- 
field !  It  must  be  he,  it  must  be  my  false,  cruel, 
yet  (spite  of  all  my  wrongs)  beloved  husband : 
yes  there  he  lives:  each  circomstance  confirms 
It :  'Cornwall  the  county ;  here  the  sea-coast,  and 
Uiese  white,  craggy  cfifls;  there  the  disposition 
of  his  seat ;  the  grove,  lake,  lawn:  every  feature 
of  the  landscape  tallies  with  the  descriptions  he 
has  riven  me  of  it  What  shall  I  do,  and  to 
whom  shall  I  complahi  1  When  Lewson  spoke 
of  him,  it  was  vdth  a  ttttemess  that  shocked  me : 
I  will  not  disdose  myself  to  him :  by  what  fdl 
fiwn  Mm,  I  suspect  he  is  related  to  Mr.  Belfield-^ 
But  hush,  I  talk  to  these  rocks,  and  forget  that 
tbBy  bave  ean. 
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F^ny.  Are  yoa  any  better,  Madam  1  U  the 
air  of  any  aervice  to  yo<k1 

Vio.  I  am  moch  relieved  by  it:  the  beanty  of 
that  place  attracted  my  attention,  and,  if  yoa 
please,  we  will  walk  further  up  the  hill  to  take  a 
nearer  Tiew  of  it.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VUI. 

Part  qf  the  Crew  enter^  toith  Ironsides  and 
Skiff  in  the  midat  qf  them, 

Omne».  Hoxza,  huaa,  huBEa! 

Ut  Sail.  Long  life  to  your  honour!  weloome 
ashore,  noble  captain. 

2c£  Sail.  Avast  there,  Jack :  stand  clear  and 
let  his  old  honour  pass ;  bless  his  heart,  he  looks 
cheerly,  howsoroever;  let  the  vratid  wag  as  it 
will,  he'll  never  flinch. 

SdiShtl.  Not  he;  he 's  true  Englbh  oak  to  the 
heart  of  hiiti  ]  and  a  fine  old  seaman-like  figure 
he  is. 

Iron.  Ah,  messmates,  we're  all  aground;  I 
have  been  taking  a  parting  cup  with  toe  Charm- 
ing Sally — She  s  gone;  but  the  stoutest  bark 
must  have  an  end ;  master  here  and  I  did  all  we 
couki  to  lighten  her ;  we  took  leave  of  her  in  an 
offieer-Kke  manner. 

lit  SaH.  Hang  sorrow;  we  know  the  wome 
out ;  'tis  only  taking  a  fresh  cruise ;  and,  for  my 
part,  I'll  sail  with  Captain  Ironsides  as  ftr  as 
there 's  water  to  canj  me. 

Omnee.  So  we  will  all. 

Iron.  Say  ye  so,  my  heaits ;  if  the  wind  sits 
that  way,  hoist  sail,  say  I ;  old  Georae  will  make 
one  amongst  you,  if  that  be  all ;  I  hate  an  klle 
life — So,  so:  away  to  your  work^  to-morrow 
we'll  make  a  day  on't  [Exeunt  Sailors. 

SCENE  IX. 

Enter  Ironsides  and  Skiff. 

Iron.  Sktfi*! 

^eiff.  Here,  your  honour. 

Iron.  I  told  you,  Skiff,  how  'twould  be ;  if  you 
had  luffed  up  in  time,  as  I  would  have  had  you, 
and  not  maae  so  free  with  the  land,  this  mishap 
had  never  come  to  pass. 

Skiff.  Lord  love  you.  Captain  Ironsides,  'twas 
a  barrel  of  beef  to  a  biscuit,  the  wind  had  not 
shifW  so  direct  contrary  as  it  did ;  who  could 
have  thought  it  1 

Iron.  Why,  I  could  have  thought  it:  every 
body  could  have  thought  it:  do  you  consider 
wfaeieabottts  you  are^  mun  1  Upon  the  coast  of 
Ekigland,  as  I  take  it.  Every  thin^  goes  contrary 
both  by  sea  and  land— Every  thing  whips,  and 
chops,  and  changes  about  like  mad  in  this  country ; 
and  the  people  I  think,  are  as  full  of  vagaries  as 
the  climate. 

Sciff.  Well,  I  could  have  swore—— 
Iron.  Ay,  so  you  could,  Sktfi^  and  so  you  did, 
|iretty  roundly  too :  but  for  the  good  you  did  by 
It,  you  might  as  well  have  pufled  a  whiff  of  to- 
baoDo  in  toe  wind's  face. 

ae^ff.  Wdl,  captain,  though  we  have  lost  our 
ship,  we  hav'n't  kMt  our  all:  thank  the  fiUes, 
we Vs  saved  titasom  enough  to  make  all  our  for- 
tunes notwithatandang. 


old  weather-beaten  fidlows,  as  thee  and  I  ava,  to 
do  with  fortune:  or,  indeed,  what  has  ibrtunc  to 
do  with  us  1  Flip  and  tobacco  is  the  only  laxnry 
we  have  any  relisn  for ;  had  we  fine  houses  cookl 
we  Uve  in  'em  ?  a  greasy  hammock  has  been  our 
birth  for  tbne  fifW  yean :  fine  horses,  could  we 
ride  'em  1  and  as  for  the  fidr  sex,  there,  that  my 
nephew  makes  such  a  pother  about,  1  don't  know 
what  thou  may'st  thinK  of  the  matter,  Skiff)  bat 
for  my  own  part,  I  should  not  care  if  there  were 
no  such  animals  in  creation. 

SCENE  X. 


Enter  ironsides.  Skiff,  and  Bklfield, 

Bel,  jun.  Unde ;  what  cheer,  man  7 

Iron.  Oh,  Bob,  is  it  thee  1  whither  bound  now, 
my  dear  boy  1 

Bel.  jun.  WbYi  how  can  you  ask  such  a  qoes- 
tion  1  We  have  landed  our  treasure,  saved  all  our 
friends,  and  set  foot  upon  English  ground,  and 
what  business  think  you  can  a  young  leUow  Kke 
me  have,  but  one  1 

Iron,  Pshaw,  you're  a  fool.  Bob;  these  wenches 
will  be  the  undoing  of  you ;  a  plague  of  'cm  al- 
tqgether,  say  I ;  what  are  they  good  for,  bat  to 
spoil  company,  and  keep  brave  fellows  from 
their  duty?  O'  my  conscience,  they  db  more 
mischief  to  the  king's  navy  in  one  twelvemonth, 
than  the  French  have  done  in  ten ;  a  pack  of— 
but  I  ha'  done  with  'em ;  thank  the  stan^  I  ha' 
fidrly  washed  my  hands  of  'em,  I  ha'  nothing  to 
say  to  none  of  'em. 

Sk^.  Mercy  be  good  unto  us  ?  that  my  wife 
could  out  hear  your  worship  talk. 

Bel.  jun.  Ob,  my  dear  uncle 

Iron.  But  I'll  veer  away  no  mom  good  advice 
after  yon,  so  even  drive  as  you  will  under  your 
petticoat-sails ;— black,  brown,  fair,  or  tawney, 
His  all  fish  that  comes  in  your  net :  why^here  *a 
your  reason,  Bob.  all  this  here  while  1  Where  % 
your  religion,  ana  be  damned  to  you  1 

Bel.  jun.  Come,  come,  my  dear  unde,  a  trace 
to  your  philosophy.  Go,  throw  your  dollan  into 
yonder  ocean,  and  bribe  the  tempest  to  be  still ; 
you  shall  as  soon  reverse  the  operations  of  nature, 
as  ween  my  heart  from  my  Sophia. 

Iron.  Hold,  hold,  take  me  right ;  if  by  Soplu. 
you  mean  the  daugnter  of  Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  I 
don't  care  if  I  make  one  with  you;  what  say'st 
thou,  boy,  shall  it  be  so  1 

Bel.  jun.  So  then  you  think  there  may  be  one 
good  woman,  however  ? 

hon.  Just  as  I  think  there  may  be  one  honest 
Dutchman,  one  sober  Oerman,  or  one  righteoos 
Methodist.  Look's,  Bob,  so  I  do  but  keep  single, 
I  have  no  objection  to  other  people's  manying: 
but,  on  these  occasion!,  I  would  manage  mysdr 
as  I  would  my  ship ;  not  by  running  her  into 
eveij  odd  creek  and  cranny,  in  the  smuggling 
fashion,  as  if  1  had  no  good  credentials  to  pnn 
duoe;  but  play  foiriy,  and  in  sight,  d'ye  see;  and 
whenever  a  safo  harbour  opens,  stand  boldly  In, 
boy,  and  lay  her  up  snug,  in  a  good  birth,  once 
for  all. 

Bel.  jun.  Come  then,  unde,  let  us  about  it; 
and  you  msj  greatlv  favour  my  entefprize,  since 
ou  can  keep  the  father  and  mother  in  play  wfaiQs 

Iron.  Anst  young  man.  avast;  the  fothcv,  if 
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Iron,  Fortunes, quotha  1  What  haw  tmQ  moil '  you  please,  without  tSe  mother;  Sir  Benjaa^  % 
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m  pamble  20od  oompmioD,  fat  a  land-mail ;  bat 

for  my  lady FU  have  nothing  to  ny  to  my 

lady ;  she  'b  his  wi£B,  thank  the  stan,  and  not 
mine. 

J3d.j»n.  Be  it  as  yoa  will;  I  shall  be  glad  of 
your  company  on  any  terms. 

Iron.  Sa^  no  more  then.  About  ship;  if  you 
are  bound  (or  that  port,  Fm  your  mate : — master, 
look  to  the  wreck,  I'm  for  a  uesh  cruize. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTH. 

SCENE  /.—  The  ouinde  qf  Sm  Bekjamin 
Dove's  Houae, 

Enter  Belfield,  aenur^  and  Lucr  Witbrs. 

Lucy.  What,  dont  I  know  you,  hav'n't  yon 
been  to  me  of  all  mankind  the  basesti 

BeL  ten.  Not  yet,  Luq^. 

Lwcy.  Sore,  Mr.  Belfield,  joa  wont  pretend  to 
deny  it  to  my  fiM». 

Bel.  un.  To  thy  fiice,  child,  I  will  not  pretend 
that  I  can  deny  any  thinf;  yoa  are  much  too 
handsome  to  be  contradicted. 

Lucy.  Piehl 

Bel. ten.  Sol  so! 

Lucy.  Hav'n't  you,  fidthleas  asyon  aie,  promiaed 
me  maniige  over  and  over  again  1 

Bfli.  «€fL  Repeatedly. 

Lucy.  And  you  have  now  engaged  yourself  to 
the  daoghter  of  Shr  Benjamin  I>vve,  have  yoa 
noti 

Bel.  ten.  Assuredly. 

Luey.  Let  me  demand  of  yoo  theiL  Mr.  Bel- 
fieki,  since  you  had  no  honourable  designs  to- 
wards me  yourself  why  you  prevented  those  of 
an  humbler  lover,  youn|{  Phiup,  the  son  of  youz 
late  tenant,  poor  Groodwm  1 

BeL  ten.  For  the  very  reason  you  state  in  ^roui 
questiob :  because  I  had  no  honourable  designs, 
and  he  had ;  you  disappointed  my  hopes,  and  1 
was  resolved  to  defeat  his. 

Luey.  And  this  you  thought  reason  sufBdent 
to  expel  his  father  from  your  fium ;  to  persecute 
him  and  his  innocent  family  till  you  had  aocom- 
pUshed  their  ruin,  and  dnven  them  to  the  very 
brink  of  the  ocean  lor  their  habitatwn  and  sub- 
sistence 1 

Bel.  ten.  Your  questioos.  Miss  Luey,  begin  to 
be  impertinent 

Lucy.  Oh,  do  they  touch  you,  Sir!  but  IH 
iilaste  no  more  time  with  Tou;  my  business  Is  with 
your  Sophia;  here,  in  the  very  spot  which  yoa 
bope  to  make  the  scene  of  your  ffuilty  triumphs, 
wiu  1  expose  you  to  her ;  set  fim  your  inhuman 
oonduct  to  your  unhappy  brother ;  and  detect  the 
mean  artifices  you  have  been  driven  to^  in  order 
to  dlsplaoe  him  in  her  ajftclkwis. 

Ba.9en.  You  Willi 

lAtey.  I  will,  be  assured ;  so  let  them  paaik 

Bel.  ten.  Stay,  Lucy,  understand  yourself  a 
little  better;  didnt  you  pretend  to  Sophia  that 
my  brother  paid  his  addresses  to  you ;  that  he 
had  pledged  himself  to  many  you;  nay,  that  he 
Jied'  ■  '  ■ 

Luey.  Uold,  Mr.  Belfield,  nor  further  explain 
m  tnmasction,  which,  though  it  reflects  shame 
enough  upon  me,  that  was  jwa  instrument,  ought 
to  opver  you,  who  was  principal  in  tho  cnme,  with 
treUe  ooniusioQ  and  remoiia 


BeL  aen.  True,  child,  It  was  rather  a  disre- 
putable transaction ;  and  'tis  therefore  fit  no  part 
of  it  should  rest  with  me:  I  shall  disavow  it  alto- 
gether. 

Luey.  Incredible  confidence  I 

Bel.  aen.  We  shall  see  who  will  meet  most  be- 
lief in  the  world,  you  or  1 ;  choose  therefore  your 
part  :  if  tou  keep  my  secret,  you  make  me  your 
friend ;  if  you  betray  it,  you  have,  me  fiv  your 
enemy^  and  a  &tal  one  you  shall  find  me.  rfow 
enter,  if  you  think  fit;  there  lies  your  wi^y  to 
SophuL  [Ske  goea  into  the  houae.\  So!  how  am 
I  to  parry  this  uow  1 — what  plea  shall  I  use  with 
Sophia '{--'twas  the  ardour  of  my  love  -any 
thing  will  find  pardon  with  a  woman,  that  con- 
veys -flattery  to  her  charms. — After  all,  if  the 
worst  shouJid  huipen,  and  1  be  defeated  in  this 
match,  so  shall  1  be  saved  from  doing  that,  whiciL 
when  done,  'tis  probable  I  may  repent  of;  and  I 
have  soDie  intimations  from  witnin,  which  teU 
me  that  it  will  be  so :  I  perceive  that,  in  this  life,  he 
who  is  checked  by  therubs of  compunction, can 
never  arrive  at  the  summit  of  prosperity. 

SCENE  IL 

Emitter  BsLnBLD,  aenior,  and  Patbrson. 

Pat,  What,  melancholy,  Mr.  Belfield  1  Se 
near  your  haoMness,  and  so  full  of  thought  1 

Bd,  aen.  Happiness,  what 's  that  1 

Pat.  m  tell  Vou,  Sir :  the  possessioa  of  a 
lorely  gpl,  with  mty  thousand  pounds  in  her  lap, 
and  twice  fifty  thousand  virtues  in  her  mind; 
this  I  call  happiness,  as  much  as  mortal  man  can 
merit ;  and  tnis,  as  I  take  it,  you  are  destined  to 
enjoy. 

Bel.  aen.  That  is  not  so  certain,  Mr.  Patei^ 
son ;  wou-d  you  believe  it.  that  perverse  bossy, 
Lucy  Waters,  who  left  me  out  this  minute,  threat- 
ens to  transverse  all  my  hopes,  and  is  gone  thii 
instant  to  Sophia  with  that  resolution  1 

Pat.  Impossible !  how  is  Miss  Waters  provided 
or  provoked  to  do  this  1 

Bel.  aen.  Why,  'tis  a  foolish  stoiy,  and  scarce 
worth  relating  to  you :  but  you  know,  when  toot 
letUnrs  called  me  home  firom  Portugal,  I  found  my 
younger  brother  unclose  attendance  on  Miss  Dove; 
ahd,  indeed,  such  good  use  had  the  feUow  made 
of  his  time  in  my  absence,  that  I  found  it  impos- 
sible to  counterwork  his  operations  fay  fiiir  and 
open  araroaches ;  so,  to  make  short  of  the  story, 
I  todt  mis  giri,  Luc^  Waters,  into  partnership; 
and,  by  a  happy  denoe.  ruineu  him  with  Sophia. 

Pat,  This,  Air.  Belfield,  I  neither  know,  nor 
wish  to  know. 

Bd.  aen.  Let  it  pass,  then :  defeated  in  these 
views,  my  brother,  as  you  know,  betook  himself 
to  the  desperate  couse  of  prrrateering,  with  that 
oki  tar-banel,  my  unde ;  what  may  have  been 
his  fate,  I  know  not,  but  I  have  found  it  oonv»- 
nient  to  propagate  a  report  of  his  death. 

Pat.  I  am  sorry  for  it,  Mr.  Belfield;  IwUk 
nothing  was  oooraDienl  that  can  be  thought  dis- 
honourable. 

Bd.  aen.  Nataie|  Mr.  Batengn,  sever  put 
mto  a  human  composition  move  candour  and  ore* 
dulity  than  she  did  into  nine ;  but  argnaintancn 
with  life  has  shown  me  how  impractinble  theee 
prindples  are  ^' to  Kve  wAh  mankind,  we  must 
five  like  manhnd :  was  it  a  woiid  of  liooes^i  I 
flbaold  blnah  to  be  a  nan  ef  art. 
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Pat,  And  do  ycm  dream  of  ever  reaching  your 
jOQTney'B  end  by  such  crooked  paths  as  these 
arel 

Bd.  ten.  And  yet  uiy  most  sage  roonlist,  won- 
derfal  as  it  may  seem  to  thee,  trae  it  is  notwith* 
standing,  that  after  having  threaded  all  these  by- 
ways and  crooked  alleys,  which  thy  right-lined 
apprehension  knows  nothing  of;  after  having 
cfnven  my  rival  from  the  field,  and  being  almost 
in  possession  of  the  spoil,  still  I  feel  a  repognanoe 
in  me  that  almost  tempts  me  to  renounce  my  good 
fortune,  and  alxindon  the  victory  I  have  struggled 
00  hard  to  obtain. 

Pat.  i  jessed  as  much ;  'tis  your  Violetta ; 
'tis  your  fair  Portuguese  that  counterworks  your 
good  fortune ;  and,  I  must  own  to  you,  it  was 
principally  to  save  you  from  that  improvident  at- 
tachment, that  I  wrote  so  pressingly  for  your  re- 
turn ;  but  though  I  have  got  ^our  body  in  safe 
holding,  your  heart  is  still  at  Lisbon ;  and  if  you 
marry  Miss  Dove,  'tis  because  Yioietta's  fortune 
was  demolished  by  the  earthquake,  and  Sir  Ben- 
jamin's stands  safe  upon  terr<;^JiTma. 

BeL  »en.  Pr'ythee,  Paterson,  don't  be  too  hard 
Upon  me :  sure  you  don't  suspect  that  I  am  mar- 
ried to  Violetta. 

Pat.  Married  to  Violetta'?  Now  you  grow 
much  too  serious,  and  'Us  time  to  put  an  end  to 
the  discourse.  [Exit. 

BeL  ten.  And  you  grow  much  too  qnick-si^ht- 
od,  Mr.  Paterson,  for  my  acquaintance.  I  thmk 
he  does  not  quite  suspect  me  of  double  dealing  in 
this  business;  and  yet  I  have  my  doubts;  his 
reply  to  my  question  was  equivocal,  and  his  de- 
parture abrupt — I  know  not  what  to  think— ^-^ 
This  I  know,  that  love  is  a  deity,  and  avarice  a 
devil ;  that  violetta  is  m^  lawful  wife,  and  that 
Andrew  Bel£eld  ii  a  villain.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III 

Paterson  panes  over  the  Stage. 

Pat.  All  abroad  this  fine  day— not  a  creature 
withindoors. 

Enter  Kitty.  , 

Kitty.  Mr.  Paterson  I  hist,  Mr.  PaterMn,  a 
Word  in  your  ear,  sweet  Sir. 

Pat.  Curse  on't,  she  has  caught  me^W^, 
Mrs.  Kitty. 

KUty.  Why,  I  have  been  hunting  you  all  the 
house  over;  my  lady 's  impatient  to  see  you. 

Pat.  Oh,  I'm  my  Lady  Dove's  most  obedient 
•ervant— And  what  are  her  ladyship's  commands, 
p«y1 

Kitty.  Fy,  Mr.  Paterson;  how  should  I  know 
what  her  ladyship  wants  with  you ;  but  a  secret 
it  is,  no  doubt,  for  she  desires  you  to  come  to  her 
iminediately  in  the  garden,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
yew-tree  i^k,  next  the  warren. 

Pat.  The  devU  she  does ! ^What  a  pity  it 

is,  Mrs.  Kitty,  we  can't  cure  your  lady  of  this 
torn  for  sdituiro ;  I  wish  yon  would  go  with  me ; 
your  company,  protiably,  will  divert  her  from  her 
contemplations;  besides,  I  shall  certainly  mistake 
the  place. 

Kitty.  I  go  with  you,  Mr.  Paterson  1  a  fine 
thing  truly :  I'd  have  you  to  know  that  my  cha- 
nctar  is  not  to  be  truited  with  young  fiallowi  in 


yew-tree  walks,  whatever  my  lady  may  think  of 

the  matter Besides,  I've  an  assignation  in 

another  place.  l^^^^ 

Pat.  What  a  devilish  dilemma  am  I  in ! — -  W'fay, 
this  is  a  peremptory  assignatbn — Certain  it  is, 
there  are  some  ladies  that  no  wise  man  should 
be  commonly  civil  to— —Here  have  I  been  (tat- 
tering  myself  that  I  was  stroaking  a  termagant 
into  humour,  and  all  the  while  have  been  betray- 
ing a  tender  victim  into  love — ^Love,  love  did  I 
say  ?  her  ladyship's  pateion  is  a  dii^nce  to  the 
name — But  what  shall  I  do  ?— tis  a  piriful  thing 
to  run  away  from  a  victoiy ;  but  'tis  frequently 
the  case  in  precipitate  successes;  we  oonqoer 
more  than  we  have  wit  to  keep,  or  aliility  to 
enjoy.  [B^it, 

SCENE  IV.^Changes  to  the  Yew-tree  WaSL 
Enter  Belfield,  junior. 

Bd.jun.  Now  could  I  but  meet  my  Sophia— 
Where  can  she  have  hid  herself? — Hush  j  Lady 
Dove,  as  I  live. 

Lady  D.  So,  Mr.  Paterson,  you're  a  pretty 

gentleman  to  Iceep  a  lady  waiting  here:  why, 
ow  you  stand  1— -Come,  come,  I  snail  expect  a 
handsome  atonement  for  this  indecorum--Why, 
what,  let  me  look~Ah !  who  have  we  here  ? 

Bd.  jun.  A  man.  Madam ;  and  though  not 
your  man,  yet  one  as  honest  and  as  secret :  come, 
come,  my  lady,  I'm  nb  tell  tale;  be  you  but  grate- 
ful, this  ffoes  no  further. 

Lady  D.  Lost  and  undone:  young  Bellieid ! 

BeL  jun.  The  same:  but  be  not  alanned;  we 
both  have  our  secrets;  I  am,  like  you,  a  votary  to 
love;  favour  but  my  virtuous  pasnon  fiir  Mks 
lyoy^  and  take  you  your  Paterson;  I  ahall  be  ■- 
lent  as  the  gmve. 

Lady  D.  Humph ! 

Bd.  jun.  Nay,  never  heritate ;  my  brother,  I 
know,  had  your  wishes ;  but  wherein  has  Natuie 
favoured  him  more  than  me  1  And,  since  For- 
tune has  now  made  my  scale  as  heavy  as  his, 
why  should  you  jpartially  direct  the  beam  ? 

Lady  D.  Well,  if  it  is  cv>,  and  that  you  pre- 
mise  not  to  betray  me— But  this  accident  has 
so  discomposed  me,  (league  on't,  aay  I)  don't 
press  me  any  farther  at  present ;  I  must  leave 
you ;  KmemSer  the  condition  of  our  agiceroent, 
and  expect  my  friendship— Oh,  I  could  tmr 
your  eyes  out  [ExiL 

Bd.jun.  Well,  Sir  Benjamin,  keep  your  own 
counsel,  if  you  are  wise;  I'll  do  as  1  wouU  be 
done  by;  had  I  such  awifo  as  Lady  Dove,  I 
should  be  very  happy  to  have  aoch  a  friend  as 
Mr.  Paterson.  [ExiL 

» 

SCENE  r. 
Enter  Sophia  Dovb  and  Luct  Witebs. 

Lucy.  If  there  is  fiiith  in  woman,  I  have  aeen 
younff  Belfield;  I  have  beheM  his  i^»paritioo; 
for  what  else  could  it  be  1 

Soph.  Howl  wheni  wherel  I  shall  iamt 
with  surprise. 

Lucy.  As  I  croflsed  the  yew-tree  walk,  I  saw 
him  pass  by  the  head  of  the  canal  towards  the 
hopse.  Abs!  poor  youth,  the  injuries  I  have 
done  him  have  odled  him  from  his  grave. 
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Soph,  Injaries,  Miss  Walen!  what  injuries 
have  ^oa  done  bimi  Tell  me ;  for  therein,  per- 
haps, I  mar  be  concerned. 

litfoy.  Deeply  concerned  yon  are;  with  the 
most  penitent  remorse  I  confess  it  to  you,  that 
his  anections  to  you  were  pure,  honest,  and  sin- 
ceA.  Yes,  amiable  Sophia,  you  was  unrivalled 
in  his  esteem :  and  f ,  wno  persuaded  you  to  the 
contrary,  am  toe  basest,  the  falsest  of  woman  kind ; 
every  syllable  1  told  you  of  his  engagements  to 
me  was  a  malicious  invention :  how  could  you  be 
so  blind  to  ^om  own  superiority,  to  give  credit  to 
the  imposition,  and  suner  him  to  depart  without 
an  explanation  1  Oh,  that  villain,  that  villain,  his 
brother  has  undone  us  all. 

Soph.  Villain,  do  you  call  him!  Whither 
would  you  transport  m^  imagination  7  You 
hurrr  me  with  sucn  rapidity  from  one  surprise  to 
another,  that  I  know  not  where  to  fix,  how  to 
act,  or  what  to  believe. 

I/uey.  Oh,  Madam,  he  is  a  villain,  a  roost  ac- 
complished one ;  and,  if  I  can  but  snatch  you 
from  the  snare  he  has  spread  for  you,  I  hope  it 
will  in  some  meteure  atone  for  the  mjuries  I  nave 
done  to  you  and  to  that  unhappy  youth,  who  now 

O  Heavens !  I  see  him  again ;  he  comes  this 

way ;  I  cannot  endure  his  sight ;  alive  or  dead  I 
must  avoid  him.  [Ruru  out. 

SCENE  VL 

Enter  Bblfield, /unior. 

Bel.  jun.  Adorable  Sophia!  this  transport 
overpays  my  labours. 

Soph.  Sir,  Mr.  Belfield,  is  it  you  7  Oh,  support 
me! 

BeLJun.  With  my  life,  thou  loveliest  of  wo- 
men !  Behold  your  poor  adventurer  b  returned ; 
happy  past  compute,  if  his  fiite  is  not  indifferent 
to  you ;  rich  beyond  measure  if  his  safety  is  woi^ 
thy  your  concern. 

&ph.  Release  me,  I  beseech  you :  what  have 
I  done !  Sure  you  are  too  generous  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  my  confusion. 

jBeT  jun.  raidon  me,  my  Sophia ;  the  advan- 
tages I  take  from  your  confusion  are  not  to  be 
purchased  by  the  rk^  of  the  East ;  I  would 
not  forego  the  transpon  of  holding  you  one  mi- 
nute in  my  arms  for  all  that  wealth  aplf^refttnes^ 
have  to  give. 

SCENE  VII. 

Enter  Ladt  Dove,  vfhOt  Belfield  Jantor  U 
kneeling  and  emhraeing  Sophia. 

Lady  D.  Hey-day t  what's  here  to  do  with 
youbothl 

Soph.  Ha! [Shrieki. 

Bel.  jun.  Confusion  I  Lady  Dove  here. 

Lady  D.  Yes,  Sir,  Lady  Dove  is  here,  and 
win  ta£e  care  yon  shsJl  have  no  more  garden  dia- 
logues. On  your  knees  too !— (The  fellow  was 
not  half  so  avil  to  me.)  Ridiculous !  a  poor  beg- 
^ariy  swabber  truly As  for  you,  Mrs. 

BeL  jvn.  Hold,  Madam ;  as  much  of  your 
fury  and  foul  language  as  yon  please  upon  me ; 
but  not  one  hara  word  against  that  lady,  or  by 
Heavens! — 

Lady  D.  Come,  Sir,  none  of  your  reprobate 
swearing,  none  of  your  Ma-naisM  heie:  I  wdqU 
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my  first  husband  was  ahve,  I  would  he  was,  for 
your  sake.  I  am  surprised.  Miss  Dove,  you  have 
no  more  regard  for  your  reputation;  a  delicate 
swain  truly  you  have  chosen,  ^ust  thrown  ashore 
from  the  pitchy  bowelsof  a  shipwrecked  privatrer. 
Gro,  go,  get  you  in,  for  shame ;  your  fattier  shall 
know  ofthese  goings  on,  depend  on't;  as  for  you, 
Sir [ExU  SoPWA. 

SCENE  VIII 

A$  Lady  Doye  io  going  on/,  Belfield  junior 

stopa  her. 

Bel.  jun.  A  word  with  you,  Madam ;  is  this 
fair  dealing  1  What  would  you  have  said,  if  I 
had  broke  m  thus  upon  you  and  Mr.  Patersonl 

Lady  D.  Mr.  Paterson  !  why,  you  rave  j  what 
is  it  you  mean  1 

Bel.  jun.  Come,  come,  this  is  too  ridiculous : 
you  know  your  reputation  is  in  my  keeping ;  call 
to  mind  what  passed  between  us  awhile  ago,  and 
the  engagement  you  are  under  on  that  account. 

Lady  D.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Bel.  jun.  Very  well,  truly ;  and  you  think  to 
brave  this  matter  out  do  you  1 

Lady  D.  Most  assuredly;  and  shall  make  Sir 
Benjamin  call  you  to  account,  if  you  dare  to 
breathe  a  word  against  my  reputation ;  incorrigi- 
ble coxcomb !  to  think  I  would  keep  sny  terms 
with  you  after  such  an  event.  Take  my  word 
for  it,  Belfield,  you  are  come  home  no  wiser  than 
you  went  out :  you  missed  the  only  advantage  yoa 
might  have  taken  of  that  rencounter,  and  now  I 
set  you  at  defiance :  take  heed  to  what  you  say, 
or  look  to  hear  from  Sir  Benjamin. 

Bel.  jtun.  Oh,  no  doubt  on't :  how  can  Sit 
Benjamin  avoid  oghting  for  your  sake,  when  your 
ladyship  has  so  liberally  eqmpped  him  with  wea- 
pons 7  [Exeunt  aeveratty, 

SCENE  IX.— A  HaU. 

Erder  Jonathan  and  Francis. 

Jon.  And  so.  Sir,  'tis  just  as  I  tell  you ;  every 
thing  hi  this  family  goes  according  to  the  will  of 
the  lady :  for  my  own  part,  I  am  one  of  thosa 
that  hate  trouble ;  I  swim  with  the  stream,  and 
maka  my  place  as  easy  as  I  can. 

Fran.  Your  looks,  "Mr.  Jonathan,  convince  me 
that  you  live  at  your  ease. 

Jon.  I  do  so  2*  and  therefore,  (in  spite  of  the 
old  proverb,  *  Like  mavtor^  like  man')  yoa  never 
saw  two  people  more  difierent  than  1  and  Sir 
Benjamin  Dove.  He,  Lord  help  him,  is  a  little 
peanng,  puling  thing;  I  am  a  jolly,  portable 
man,  as  you  see.  It  so  happnied  that  we  both 
became  widowers  at  the  same  time ;  1  knew  when 
I  was  well,  and  have  continued  single  ever  since. 

He  fiill  into  the  elotchea  of ^Haxk,  sure  I  hear 

my  lady     — 

Pran.  No,  it  was  nothing.  When  did  the 
poor  gentleman  light  upon  this  termagant  1 

John.  Lackaday,  'twas  here  at  the  borough  of 
Knavestown,  when  master  had  the  great  contest 
vrith  'Squire  Belfiekl,  about  three  years  ago :  her 
first  husband,  Mr.  Seareher,  was  a  king's  mes- 
senger, as  they  call  it,  and  came  down  express 
firom  a  great  man  about  oourt  during  the  poll ;  he 
caught  a  surfeit,  as  ill  luck  would  have  it^  at  the 
elemii  dinner:  and.  belbie  he  dfed,  his  wife, 
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that 's  now  my  XtAj,  came  down  to  see  him;  then 
it  was,  master  fell  in  love  with  her :  c|[ad,  'twas 
the  unluckicst  lob  of  all  his  life. 

Sir  B.  [CduB  toUhout.]  Jonathan !  why  Jona- 
than! 

J^an.  Hark,  you  are  called. 

Jon.  Ay,  ay,  'tis  only  my  master;  my  lady 
tells  the  servants  not  to  mind  what  Sir  Benjamin 
says,  and  I  love  to  do  as  I'm  bid. 

Pran.  Well,  honest  Jonathan,  if  you  wont 
move  I  most ;  by  this  time  I  ho[>e  my  yoonff  mas- 
ter is  happy  with  your  young  mistress.       [Erii. 

SCENE  X. 

. Enim  Sir  Benjamin  Dote. 

Sir  B.  Why,  Jonathan,  I  say.  Oh,  are  you 
here.  Why  couldn't  you  come  when  I  called  you  % 

Jon.  Lackaday,  Sir,  you  don*t  consider  how 
much  easier  it  is  for  you  to  call  than  me  to  come. 

Sir  B.  I  think,  honest  Jonathan,  when  I  first 
knew  you,  you  was  a  parish  orphan ;  I  'prenticed 
you  out ;  you  ran  away  from  your  master ;  I  took 
you  into  my  family;  you  married;  I  set  you  up 
in  a  farm  of  my  own,  stocked  it ;  you  paid  me  no 
rent:  I  xeceived  you  again  into  my  service,  or 
rather,  I  should  say,  my  lady's.  Are  these  things 
so,  or  does  my  memory  fail  me,  Jonathan  1 

Jon.  Why,  to  be  sure,  I  partly  remember  some- 
what of  what  your  worship  mentions. 

Sir  B.  If  you  partly  remember  something  of 
all  this,  Jonathan,  don't  entirely  forget  to  come 
when  I  call. 

Iron.  [WUkout.]  Hoy  there!  within!  what 
nobody  stu-ring !  all  hands  asleep  j  all  under  the 
hatches  1 

Sir  B.  Hey-day,  who  the  dickens  have  we  got 
here  1 — ^Old  Captain  Ironsides  as  I'm  a  sinner, 
who  could  have  thought  of  this? — Run  to  the 
door,  good  Jonathan — nay,  hold,  there 's  no  es- 
caping now: What  will  become  of  me^— 

he'll  ruin  evexy  thing ;  «nd  throw  the  whole  hoose 
into  confusioA. 

Enl&r  Captain  Ironsides. 

Iron.  What,  Sir  Ben!  my  Uttle  knight  of 
Malta!  give  me  a  bqss,  my  boy.  Hold,  hold, 
sure  I'm  out  of  my  reckoning :  let  me  look  a  little 
nearer;  why,  what  mishap  has  befallen  you, 
that  yon  heave  out  these  siffnals  of  distress. 

Sir  B.  I'm  heartily  glad  to  see  thee,  my  old 
friend ;  but  a  truce  to  your  sea-phrases^  for  I  don't 
understand  them.  What  signals  of  distress  have 
I  about  met 

Iron.  Why.  that  white  flag  there  at  your  main 
top-mast  head:  in  plain  English,  what  dost  do 
with  that  clout  about  thy  pate  1 

Sir  B.  Clout  do  you  call  it  7  'Tis  a  little  en 
dUhabUle^  indeed:  Ixit  there ^s  nothinff  extraor- 
dinary, I  take  it,  in  a  man's  wearing  Ins  gown 
and  cap  in  a  morning ;  'tis  the  dress  I  usually 
choose  to  study  in. 

Iron.  And  this  hall  is  your  library,  is  it?  Ah  t 
my  old  friend,  my  okl  friend.  But,  come,  I  want 
to  have  a  little  chat  with  you,  and  thought  to  have 
dropped  in  at  pudding-time,  as  they  say:  for 
though  it  may  oe  morning  with  thee,  Sir  Ben, 
'tis  mid-day  with  the  rest  of  the  world. 

^rB.  Indeed,  is  it  so  latel ^Bot  I  was 

fidlen  upon  an  aereeable  Ute-d-Ute  with  Lady 
Dove,  and  haidly  luiew  how  the  time  pa«ed. 


I  Iron.  Come,  come,  'tis  very  dear  how  your  tinm 
has  passed ;  but  what  occasion  is  there  for  thm 
fellow's  being  privy  to  our  conversation — WI17 
don't  the  lubber  stir  1  What  does  the  fat  lazy  osf 
stand  staring  at  1 

SirB.  What  shall  I  say  now  7 Was  ewr 

any  thing  so  distressing  1 Why,  that  'a  Jona- 
than, captain ;  don't  you  remember  your  old  fneb4 
Jonathan  1 

Jon.  I  hope  your  honour's  in  good  health;  I'm 
glad  to  see  your  honour  come  home  again. 

Iron.  Honest  Jonathan,  I  came  to  visit  your 
master,  and  not  you ;  if  you'll  go  and  hasten  din- 
ner, and  bring  Sir  Benjamin  bis  perivrig  and 
clothes,  you'll  do  me  a  vezy  aoceptaule  piece  of 
service;  for  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  friend,  I 
hav'n't  had  a  comfortable  meal  of  fresh  provisian 
this  many  a  day.  [Exit  Jonathan. 

Sir  B.   'Foregad,  you're  come  to  the  wroi^ 
house  to  find  one.  [Aside, 

Iron:  And  so.  Sir  Knight,  knowing  I  was 
welcome,  and  having  met  with  a  mishap  betSj 
upon  your  coast,  I  am  come  to  taste  your  good 
cheer,  and  pass  an  evening  with  you  over  a  tiff 
of  punch. 

Sir  B.  The  devU  you  are !  [J»u2e.>~ Ths  ■ 
very  kind  of  you :  there  is  no  man  in  Englaiid, 
Captain  Ironsides,  better  ploasd  to  see  his  mends 
about  him  than  I  am. 

Iron.  Ay,  ay,  if  I  didn't  think  I  was  wdeome^ 
I  shouldn't  ha  come. 
Sir  B.  You  msy  be  assured  yon  an  wdcoBM. 
Iron,  I  am  assured. 

Sir  B.  You  are,  hf  my  soul :  take  my  woid  ftr 
it,  you  are. 

Iron.  Well,  well,  what  need  of  all  this  cere- 
mony about  a  meal's  meat  7  Who  doubts  yoa  1 

Sir  B.  You  need  not  doubt  me,  believe  it:  IV 
only  step  out,  and  ask  my  lady  what  time  she  faw 
ormred  dinner;  or  whether  she  has  made  any 
eiiffagement  I'm  not  apprized  of. 

Iron.  No,  no;  engs^ment  I How  can  thtf 

be,  and  you  in  this  pickle  V- — Come,  come,  sit 
down ;  dinner  won't  come  the  quicker  for  your 
enquiry:  and  now  tell  me  how  does  my  god- 
daughter Sophia? 

Sir  B,   Thank   you,  heartily,  captain,  aoy 
daughter 's  well  in  health. 
Iron.  That 's  well,  sM  how  fiuvs  your  Am 

new  wifel How  goes  on  matrimony  7-^—. 

Fond  as  ever,  my  littto  amorous  Dove;  always 
billing,  always  cooing  1 

iSSr  B.  No,  captain,  no;  we  are  totafly  altered 
in  that  respect :  we  show  no  fondness  now  befare 
company ;  my  lady  is  so  delicate  in  that  particnlar, 
that,  from  the  little  notice  she  takes  of  me  in  pnb- 
lic,  you  would  scaioe  believe  we  were  man  and 
wife. 

Iron.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why,  'tis  the  very  curcam- 
stanoe  that  would  confirm  it;  but  I'm  gbd  to 
hear  it;  for  of  all  things  under  the  sun,  I  mtwt 
nauseate  your  nuptial  famitiarities :  and  Ihongii 
you  remember  I  was  fool  enough  to  dtssnade  yoo 
nomthis  match,  Tm  rejoiced  to  hear  that  yoa 
managed  so  well  and  so  wisely. 

Sir  B.  No  man  hanpier  in  this  lift,  captain, 
no  man  happier ;  one  thing  is  only  wanting ;  had 
the  kind  stan  but  crownea  our  endearments— 
Iron.  What,  my  lady  dont  breed  then  1 
Sir  B.  Hush,  hush  I  for  Heaven's  sake,  dont 
vpnk  so  kmd ,  should  my  lady  overhear  yon,  It 
might  pot  stnnge  things  into  her  liead;— «hl 
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■he  is  a  lady  of  delicate  spirits ;  tender  nerves, 
qoite  weak  and  tender  nerves;  a  small  matter 
throws  her  down;  gentle  as  a  lamb;  starts  at  a 
straw;  speak  loud,  and  it  destroys  her :  oh !  my 
friend,  you  are  not  used  to  deal  with  womenVGon- 
stitutions ;  theseii^pochondriac  cases  require  a  deal 
of  manaijrement :  'tis  but  charity  to  humour  them, 
and  you  cannot  think  what  pains  it  requires  to 
keep  tbem  always  quiet  and  in  temper. 

Iron.  Ay,  like  enough,  but  here  comes  my  lady, 
and  in  excellent  temper,  if- her  looks  don't  belie 
ber 

SCENE  XI 

Enter  Ladt  Dote. 

hoidy  D.  What 's  to  do  now.  Sir  Benjamin  1 — 
What's  the  matter  that  you  send  for  your  clothes 
in  such  a  hurry  1  Can't  you  be  contented  to  re- 
main as  you  arel  Your  present  dress  is  w^ 
enough  to  stay  at  home  in,  and  I  dont  know  tlut 
you  have  any  call  out  of  doors. 

Iron.  Gentle  as  a  iamb,  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  B.  This  attention  of  yours,  my  dear,  is 
beyond  measure  flattering!  I  am  infinitely  be- 
holden to  you ;  but  you  are  so  taken  up  with  your 
concern  on  my  aocoant,  that  you  overlook  our 
oM  friend  and  neighbonr^  Captain  Ironsides. 

iMdy  D.  Sir  Benjamm^  you  make  yourself 
qnite  ndiculous :  this  folly  is  not  to  be  endcued : 
you  are  oaough  to  tire  the  patience  of  any  woman 
uvin^. 

Sir  B.  She 's  quite  discomposed,  all  in  a  flutter 
ibr  fear  I  should  take  cold  by  changing  my  dress. 

Iron,  Yes,  I  perceive  she  has  exceeding  weak 
nerves.  You  are  much  in  the  right  to  humour 
ber. 

Lady  D.  Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  if  you  mean 
that  I  should  stay  a  mmute  longer  in  tnis  house, 
I  insist  upon  your  turning  that  old  porpoise  out 
of  it:  is  It  not  enough  to  bring  your  nauseoos  sea 
companions  within  these  doors,  but  must  I  be 
compelled  to  entertain  'em  1  Fob !  I  sha'n't  get 
the  scent  of  his  tar-jacket  out  of  my  nostrils  dus 
fortnight 

Sir  B.  Busb,  my  dear  Lady  Dove,  for  Heaven's 
sake,  don't  shame  and  expose  oie  in  this  manner ; 
bow  can  I  possibly  turn  an  honest  gentlraaan  out 
of  my  doors,  who  has  given  me  no  oflence  in  lifel 

Lady  D,  Marry,  but  he  has  though,  and  great 
oflence  too;  1  tell  you,  Sir  Benjamin,  you  are 
made  a  fool  of. 

Sir  B.  Nay;  now,  my  dear  sweet  love,  be 
composed. 

Lady  D.  Yes,  forsooth,  and  let  a  yoanff  lam- 
Uing  raking  prodigal  run  away  with  your  daugh- 
ter. 

Sir  B.  How!  whati 

Lady  D.  A  fine  thing,  trulyj  to  be  composed — 

Irmt.  Who  is  it  your  ladyship  suspects  of  such 
•  designl 

Lady  D.  Who,  Sirl  why,  who  bat  your  ne- 
phew Robert.  You  flattered  as  with  a  false  hope 
be  was  dead ;  but,  to  our  sorrow,  we  find  him 
alive,  and  retamed  7  and  now  you  are  cajoling 
this  poor  ample,  ontliinking  man,  while  yoor 
wild  Indian,  yoor  savage  there,  is  making  oflf  with 
bis  daughter. 

SirB.  Mereyenosl  what  am  I  to  thmk  of 
aOthisI 

hon.  What  are  yon  to  think  I  Why,tbatit's 


r 

a- lie ;  that  you're  an  ass;  and  that  your  wife  is  a 
termsgant.  My  nephew  is  a  lad  of  honour,  and 
scorns  to  run  away  with  any  man's  daughter,  or 
wife  either,  though  I  think,  there 's  Httle  danger 
of  that  here—As  for  me,  sooner,  than  mess  with 
such  a  vixen,  I'd  starve :  and,  so,  Sir  Benjamin, 
Iwiah  yoa  a  good  stomach  to  yoor  dinner.  \ExU, 

SCENE  XU. 

SfR  Bkkiimin  Dove,  and  Ladt  Dote. 

Lady  D.  Insolent,  unmannerly  brute,  was 
ever  the  like  heard  1  And  you  to  stand  tamely 
by :  I  declare  I've  a  great  mind  to  raise  the  servants 
upon  him,  since  I  mive  no  other  defenders.  Thus 
am  I  for  ever  treated  by  your  scurvy  companions. 

iStr  ^.  Be  ipacified,  my  dear ;  am  I  in  fault. 
But  for  Heaven's  sake,  what  is  become  of  my 
daughter  7 

Lady  D.  Yes,  you  can  th|nk  of  yoor  daughter; 
but  she  is  safe  enough  for  this  turn ;  I  have  taken 
care  of  her  for  one  while,  and  thus  I  am  rewarded 
for  it.  Am  I  a  vixen,  am  I  a  termagant  t  Oh. 
had  my  first  husbano,  had  my  poor,  dear,  deaa 
Mr.  Searcher  heard  such  a  word,  he  woufa  have 

ratUed  him But  he— What  do  I  talk  of  7  ha 

was  a  man :  yes^  yes,  he  vras,  indeed,  a  man 

As  for  you 

^r  B.  Strain  the  comparison  no  farther,  LadT 
Dove ;  there  are  particulars,  1  dare  say,  in  whica 
I  fell  short  of  Mr.  Searcher. 

Lady  D.  Short  of  him !  Ill  tell  yoa  what,  Sir 
Benjamin,  I  valued 'the  dear  greyhound  that  hiuif 
at  his  button-hole  more  thanl  do  all  the  foolisE 
trinkets  your  vanity  has  lavished  on  me. 

Sir  B.  Your  ladyship,  doubtless,  was  the  pa- 
ragon of  wives :  I  well  remember,  when  the  poor 
man  laid  ill  at  my  borough  of  Knavestown,  now 
you  came  flying  on  the  winffs  of  love,  by  the  Ex- 
eter waggon,  to  visit  him  before  he  died. 

Lady  D.  I  understand  your  sneer.  Sir,  and  I 
despise  it :  there  is  one  conditbn  only  upon  which 
you  may  regain  mv  forfeited  opinion ;  young  Bel- 
field,  who,  with  this  old  fellow,  has  designs  in 
hand  of  a  dan^rous  nature,  has  treated  me  with 
an  indignity  still  greater  than  what  you  have  now 
been  a  witness  to.  Show  yourself  a  man  upon 
this  occasion.  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  B.  Any  thing,  dearest,  for  peace  sake. 

Lady  D.  "Petaoe  sake  I  It  is  war,  and  not  peace, 
which  I  reouire— -But  come,  if  yoo  will  walk 
this  way,  I'll  lay  the  matter  op^  to  yoo. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.-^The  Ssa-Shore  htfore  Goodwin's 

Cabin. 

I 

Enter  Tioletta  and  Fannt. 

Via.  And  when  is  this  great  match  of  Mr. 
BelfieU's  to  be  1 

Fanny.  Alas!  Madam,  we  look  to  hear  of  it 
everyday. 

vio.  Yoo  seem  to  consider  this  event,  child, 
as  a  misfbrtune  to  yoorself :  however  others  may 
be  afieeted  by  Mr.  Belfield's  marrying  Miss  Dove, 
to  yoa  I  conceive  it  most  be  matter  of  indiibr-. 


Panny.  I  have  been  taught.  Madam,  to  con- 
*  *    DO  event  as  matter  of  mdifieienoe  to  me,  by 
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which  ^ood  people  axe  made  nnhajpny.    Mias  | 
Sophy  IS  the  beat  yoang  lady  living ;  Mr.  Beifield 

Vio.  Hold,  Fanny;  do  step  into  the  home ;  in 
my  writing-box  you  will  find  a  letter  sealed,  but 
without  a  diiectbn ;  bring  it  to  me.  [Exit  Fan- 
ny.] I  have  been  writing  to  this  base  man,  for  I 
want  fortitude  to  support  an  interview.  What 
if  I  unbosomed  myself  to  this  girl,  and  intrusted 
the  letter  to  her  conveyance!  She  seems  ex- 
ceedingly honest,  abd,  m  one  of  so  mean  a  con- 
dition, uncommonly  sensible;  I  think  I  may 
safely  confide  in  her. Well,  Famiy. 

EtUer  Fannt. 

Fanny.  Here  is  your  letter,  Madam. 
Via.  1  thank  you ;  I  trouble  you  too  much ; 
but  thou  art  a  good-natured  girl,  and  your  atten- 
tion to  me  shall  not  go  unrewarded. 

Fanny.  I  am  happy  to  wait  upon  you ;  I  wish 
I  could  do  or  say  any  thing  to  divert  you:  but 
my  discourse  can  t  be  ver^  amusing  to  a  laoy  of 
Your  sort:  and  talking  of  this  wedding  seems  to 
nave  maae  you  more  melancholy  than  you  was 
hefbre. 

Vio.  Come  hither,  child ;  you  have  remarked 
my  disquietude,  I  will  now  discloM  to  you  the 
occasion  of  it :  you  seem  interested  for  Miss  Dove ; 
I  too  am  touched  with  her  situation :  you  tell  me 
ahe  is  the  best  young  lady  living. 

Fanny.  Oh !  M^am,  if  it  were  passible  for 

an  angel  to  take  a  human  shape,  she  must  be  one. 

Vio.  *Tis  very  well;  I  commend  your  zeal; 

you  are  speaking  now  of  the  qualities  of  her  mind. 

Fanny.  Not  of  them  alone;  she  has  not  only 

the,  virtues,  but  the  beauties  of  an  angel. 

7u7.  Indeed?  Pray  tell  mc,  is  she  so  very 
handsome  1 

Fanny.  As  fine  a  person  as  you  could  wish  to 
see. 

Vio.  Tain 

Fanny.  About  your  size,  or  rather  taller. 
Vio.  Fair,  or  dark  complexion  1 
Fanny.  Of  a  nx»t  lovely  complexion,  'tis  her 
greatest  beauty,  and  all  pure  natursk  I'll  be  an- 
swerable ;  then  her  eyes  are  so  soft,  and  so  smiling ; 

and,  as  for  her  hair 

Vio.  H.ey-dsLy !  why,  where  are  you  rambling, 
child  1  I  am  satisfied ;  I  make  no  doubt  she  is  a 
consummate  beauty,  and  that  Mr.  Beifield  loves 
her  to  distraction.  [ilMde.]  I  don't  like  this  ffiri 
so  well  as  I  did;  she  is  a  great  talker:  I  am  glad 
I  did  not  disclose  my  mind  to  her;  ni  *go  in  and 
determine  on  some  expedient.  \BxU. 

Fanny.  Alas!  poor  lady  1  as  sure  as  can  oe  she 
has  been  crossed  in  love :  nothing  in  this  world 
beridea  could  make  her  so  miserable ;  but  sure  I 
see  Mr.  Francis;  if  falling  in  love  leada  to  such 
misfortunes,  'tis  fit  I  shouQ  get  oat  of  his  way. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  II 

Enter  Francis  and  Philip. 

,  Fran.  Wasn't  that  your  sister,  Philip,  that 
nn  into  the  cabin. 

PkU.  I  think  it  was. 

Fran.  You've  made  a  good  day's  woik  on't : 
The  weather  coming  about  so  fair,  I  think  we've 
scarce  lost  any  thmg  of  value  but  the  ship. 
Didn't  you  meet  the  old  captain  as  you  came 
down  to  the  creek  1 


PhiL  I  did;  he  baa  been  at 
Dove'a  hare,  at  Cropley  Castle,  and  is  come  bafA 
in  a  curious  homoor. 

Fran.  So!  so!  I  attended  my  young  maatar 
thither  at  the  same  time;  how  came  they  net  la 
return  together  1 

PAO.  That  I  cant  tell.— Cone,  kt'a  go  in  ami 
refiresh  ourselves.  [BxeMML 

SCENE  III 
Enter  Sopbia  Dote  and  Lucy  Waters. 


Soph.  Indeed,  and  indeed,  Miss  Lucy  WatCK 
these  are  strong  facta  which  you  tell  me ;  and  I 
do  believe,  no  prodent  woman  would  engage  with 
a  man  of  Mr.  Andrew  Belfield's  disposition :  bsi 
what  course  am  I  to  follow;  and  bow  am  I  ta 
extricate  myself  from  the  embarraaaaaenta  d  my 
situation  1 

Lucy.  Truly,  Madam,  you  have  but  aaenhgi 
that  I  know  of. 

Soph.  And  that  lies  in  the  arms  of  a  yooag 
adventurer.  O  Lucy,  Lucr,  this  is  a  flatteriag 
I)ie8cription ;  calculated  rather  to  humour  the  pa- 
tient, than  to  remove  the  disease. 

Lucy.  Nay,  but  if  there  ia  a  necesaity  §or  year 
taking  this  step— 

Siyph.  Ay,  necessity  is  grown  strangely  can- 
modious  of  late,  and  always  compels  us  to  do  the 
very  thing  we  have  most  a  mind  ta 

Lucy.rfeU,  Madaih,  but  common  hmnanity 
to  young  Mr.  Beifield— You  must  allow  lia  lais 
been  hardly  treated. 

Soph.  By  me,  Lo^  1 

Lucy.  Madam!— No,  Madam,  not  by  yoo; 
but  'tis  charity  to  heal  the  wounded,  though  you 
have  not  been  a  party  in  the  fray. 

Soph.  I  grant  you! — ^You  are  a  true  femalB 
philosopher;  you  would  let  charity  recommend 
you  a  husband,  and  a  husband  recommend  you  to 
charity — But  1  wont  reason  upon  the  matter;  at 
least,  not  m  the  humour  I  am  in  now;  nor  at 
this  particular  time :  no,  Lucy,  nor  in  this  pssti- 
cular  apot ;  for  here  it  was,  at  thia  very  boor  yes- 
terday evening,  young  Beifield  surprised  me. 

Lucy.  And  see,  Madain,  punctual  to  the  aams 
lucky  moment  he  oomea  again ;  let  him  plead  his 
owncauae;  you  need  fear  no  interruption;  my 
lady  has  too  agreeable  an  engagement  oSf  her  own, 
to  endeavour  at  disturbing  thow  of  other  people. 

[BsULbct, 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Belpield,  Junior. 

Bel.jun.  Have  I  then  found  thee,  lovdieat  of 
women  1  01  Scmhia,  report  has  strack  ma  ta 
the  heart ;  if,  as  1  am  toM,  to-morrow  gives  yoa 
to  my  brother,  thia  ia  the  kat  time  I  am  ever  to 
behold  you. 

Stph.  Why  ao,  Mr.  Belfidd!  Why  should  oor 
aeparation  be  a  naoeaaary  consequence  of  our  alii- 
anoel 

Bel.  jun.  Becauae  I  have  been  ambitiotta,  and 
cannot  survive  the  pangjs  of  disappointmenta. 

Soph,  Alas,  poor  man  I  but  you  know  when 

to  buxy  your  disappointments ;  the  sea  ia  atill  open 

to  yon ;  and  take  m^  word  for  it,  Mr.  BelfiaU, 

I  the  man  who  can  hve  three  years,  ay,  or  three 

I  months,  in  sepantioii  fimn  tbe  woman  of 
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lifetrt,  need  be  under  no  appnheniioiis  ibr  hie 
life,  let  what  will  be&U  her. 

Bd.  jun.  Crael,  inealling  Sophie !  when  I 
laet  partoc]  from  you,  I  flattered  myself  I  had  left 
some  imprearioo  on  yoar  heart— —>Bat  in  every 
e^ent  of  my  life,  I  meet  a  beee,  injnriooe  brother; 
the  everlasting  bar  to  my  happinnei  I  can  sup- 
port it  no  longer;  and  Mr.  Belfield,  Madam,  ne- 
ver can,  never  ahall  be  youn. 

Soph.  How,  Sir !  never  shall  be  mine  1  What 
do  von  tell  me  1  There  b  but  that  man  on  earth 
with  whom  I  can  be  happy ;  and  if  my  ftte  is 
SQoh,  that  he  is  never  to  be  mine,  the  world,  and 
adl  that  it  contains,  will  for  ever  after  be  indifinent 

tOOM. 

Bel.  jun.  I  have  heard  enouffh ;  farewell. 
fibpA.  Farewell,  sagacious  Mr.  Belfield;  the 
next  fond  female^  who  thus  openly  declares  her- 
o^  to  you.  will  I  hope,  meet  with  a  more  gaUant 
leoeption  than  I  have  done. 

Bel.  jun.  How,  what!  is't  possible  1  O  Hea- 
▼ens! 

Soph.  What,  you've  diflcoveied  it  at  last  1  Oh, 
fy  upon  yon  t 

Bel.  jun.  Thus,  thus,  let  me  embrace  my  un- 
•zpeeted  blessing :  come  to  my  heart,  my  fond, 
o'erflowing  heart,  and  tell  me  once  again  that  my 
Sophia  wOl  be  only  mine. 

Soph.  O  man,  man  I  all  despondency  one  mo- 
ment, all  rapture  the  neact  No  question  now. 
bat  you  conceive  every  difficulty  surmounted,  and 
that  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  run  into  each 
other's  arms,  make  a  foshionable  elopement,  and 
be  happy  for  life :  and  1  most  own  to  you,  Bel- 
field,  was  there  no  other  condition  of  our  union, 
even  this  prcject  should  not  deter  me;  but  I  have 
better  hopes,  provided  you  will  be  pilotted^by  me ; 
fiir  believe  me,  my  good  friend,  I  am  better  ac- 
quainted vrith  this  coast  than  vou  are. 

Bel.  jun,  1  doubt  not  your  discretion,  and  shall 
impficitly  surrender  myaelf  to  your  ffuidance. 

Soph.  GKve  me  a  proof  of  it  then,^  retreating 
liom  this  plaee  immerfiately :  'tis  my  nther's  hour 
for  walking,  and  I  wooM  not  have  you  meet !  be- 
sides, your  brother  is  expected. 

Bel.  jun.  Ay,  thst  brother,  my  Sophia,  that 
brother,  brings  veratbn  and  regret  whenever  he 
is  named ;  but  I  hope  1  need  not  dread  a  second 
injury  in  your  esteem :  and  yet,  I  know  not  how 
it  IS,  but  if  1  were  addicted  to  superstition—— 

Soph.  And  if  I  were  addicted  to  anger^  I  should 
quarrel  with  you  for  not  obeying  my  injunctions 
with  more  readiness. 

Bel.  jun.  I  will  obey  thee,  and  vet  'tis  difiicult 
— rThooe  lips  which  have  tnus  biest  me,  cannot 
dismiss  me  vrithout— — 

Soph.  Nay,  Mr.  Belfield.  dont  jrou ^well 

then ^Merey  upon  us !  who 's  coming  here  1 

Bel. jun.  How — oh,  yes!  never  fear;  lis  a 

fiiend;  tisVioletta;  'tis  a  lady  that  I 

Soph.  That  you  what,  Mr.  Belfield  1— What 
lady  18  iti  I  never  saw  her  in  my  lifo  before. 

Bel.  jun.  No.  she  is  a  foreigner,  bom  in  Por- 
tugal, though  ot  an  English  nmily ;  the*  packet 
in  which  she  was  ooming  to  England,  foundered 
akmg-aide  of  our  ship,  aSid  I  was  the  instrument 
of  saving  her  life :  I  interest  myself  much  in  her 
happiness,  and  I  beseech  yon,  mr  my  sake,  to  be 
kind  to  her.  [ExU. 

Soph.  He  interests  himself  much  in  her  hap- 
fiiness;  he  beeeeches  me,  for  his  sake,  to  be  kind 
to  her— -What  am  I  to  jndge  of  all  this  1 


SCENS  V. 

Enitr  VraLBTTi. 

Fio.  Madam,  I  ask  pardon  for  this  intrusion ; 
but  I  have  buainess  vritn  you  of  a  nature  that-—* 
I  premme  I'm  not  mistaken;  vou  are  the  young 
hdy  I  have  been  directed  to^  tne  daughter  of  Sir 
Benjamin  Dove  1 

&fph.  I  am,  Madam;  but  wont  you  please  to 
repose  yourself  in  the  house  1  I  underBtand  you 
are  a  stranger  in  this  country.  May  I  beg  to 
know  what  commands  you  have  for  me  1  Air. 
Belfield  has  made  me  acquainted  with  some  cir^ 
cumstanoes  rebuivo  to  your  story:  and  for  his 
sake.  Madam,  I  shaU  be  proud  to  render  you  any 
service  in  my  power. 

Vh.  For  Mr.  Belfield's  sake,  did  you  say,  Ma- 
dami  Has  Mr.  Belfield  named  me  to  you,  Ma- 
daml 

Sbp/u  Is  there  any  wonder  in  that,  pray  1 

Fto.  No,  none  at  all.  In  any  man  ebe  such 
confidence  would  surprise  me ;  but  in  Mr.  Bel- 
field 'tis  natural ;  there  is  no  wondering  at  what 
be  does. 

Soph.  Yon  must  pardon  me :  I  find  vre  think 
differently  of  Mr.  Belfield.  He  left  me  but  this 
minute,  and  in  the  kindest  tenus  reconunended 
you  to  my  fifiendship. 

Vio.  'Twas  he  then  that  parted  from  you  as  I 
came  up— I  thought  so ;  but  I  was  too  much  agi- 
tated to  observe  him— and  I  am  confident  he  is 
too  guilty  to  dare  to  look  upon  me. 

&ph.  Why  so,  Madam  1  For  Heaven's  sake, 
inform  me  what  injuries  you  have  received  from 
Mr.  Belfield ;  I  must  own  to  you  I  am  much  in- 
terested in  finding  him  to  be  a  man  of  honour. 

Vio.  I  know  your  situation.  Madam,  and  I  pity 
it  Providence  has  sent  me  here,  in  time,  to  save 
you,  and  to  tell  you—  • 

Soph.  What?  ToteUmewhatl  Oh! 
or  I  shall  sink  with  apprehension. 

Fw.  To  tell  you,  that  he  is my  husband. 

Soph.  Husband !  your  husband  1  What  do  I 
heart  Ungenerous,  base,  deceitful  Belfield!  I 
thought  he  seemed  confounded  at  your  appear- 
ance; every  thing  confirms  his  treacheiy :  and  I 
cannot  doubt  the  truth  of  what  vou  tell  me. 

Vio.  A  troth  it  is.  Madam,  tnat  I  must  ever 
reflect  on  with  the  nx»t  sorrowful  regret 

Soph.  Come,  let  me  beg  you  to  walk  towards 
the  house ;  I  ask  no  account  of  this  transaction 
of  Mr.  Belfield's :  I  would  fiiin  banish  his  name 
from  my  memory  for  ever,  and  you  shall  this  in- 
stant be  a  witness  to  his  peremptory  dismission. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  VI, 

Enter  Bclftclo,  junior,  and  Pitkrbon. 

Bel,  jun.  And  so.  Sir,  these  are  her  ladyshq>*s 
commands^  are  they  1 

Pat.  Thb  is  what  I  am  comnusskmed  by  Lady 
Dove  to  tell  you :  what  report  shall  Imaketo  herl 

BeLjun.  Even  what  ^ou  please,  Mr.  Pater- 
son  ;  mould  it  and  model  it  to  your  liking ;  put  as 
many  palliatives  as  you  think  proper,  to  sweeten 
it  to  her  ladyship's  taste :  so  you  do  but  giffe  her 
to  understand  thst  I  neitner  can  nor  will  abandon 
D^  Sophia. — Cease  to  think  of  her,  indeed  !— 
What  earthly  power  can  exclude  har  idea  fium 
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[AcrrnL 


my  Choogbts  1  I  am  larpriied  Lady  Dove  shonli] 
think  of  Bending  me  men  a  meisage ;  and  I  won- 
der, Sir,  that  you  ahould  oonaent  to  bring  it 

Pai.  Sir! 

BeL  jun.  Nay,  Mr.  Patenon,  dont  aanmie 
inch  a  menacing  air;  nor  practiM  on  my  temper 
too  &r  in  this  boaineas :  I  inow  both  ;p>nr  situa- 
tion and  niy  own :  consider,  Sir,  mine  is  a  cause 
tiiat  woold  animate  the  most  dastardly  spirit ; 
yoors  ia  enough  to  damp  the  most  courageous. 

[Exit. 

Pat,  A  very  short  and  sententious  gentleman : 
but  there  ia  truth  in  his  remark ;  mine  is  but  a 
sorry  commission,  after  all;  the  man's  in  the 
right  tu  fight  for  his  mistress;  she  is  worth  the 
Tentnre :  and  if  there  were  no  way  else  to  get 
quit  of  mine,  I  should  be  in  the  right  to  fight  too; 
egad,  I  don't  see  why  avenion  shooldn  t  make 
me  as  desperate  as  love  makes  him.  Hell  and 
fuiy  I  here  comes  my  Venus. 

SCENE  VII 

Enter  Ladt  Dote, 

Lady  D.  Well,  Pateison,  what  says  the  fel- 
low to  my  message  1 

Pat.  Says,  Madam !  I'm  ashamed  to  tell  you 
what  he  says :  he 's  the  arrantest  boatswain  that 
ever  I  conversed  with. 

Lady  D.  But  tell  me  what  he  says. 

Pat.  EverjT  thing  that  scandal  and  scurrility 
can  utter  against  you. 

Lady  D.  Against  me !  What  could  he  say 
against  me  1 

Pat.  Modesty  forbids  me  to  tell  you. 

Lady  D.  Oh,  the  vile  reprobate  I  I,  that  have 
been  so  guarded  in  my  conduct,  so  discreet  in  my 
partialities,  as  to  keep  'em  aecret,  even  from  my 
own  husband ;  but  1  hope  he  didn't  venture  to 
abase  my  person. 

Pat.  No,  Madam,  no,  had  he  proceeded  to 
such  lengths,  I  couldn't  in  honour  nave  put  up 
with  it :  I  hope  I  have  more  spirit  than  to  sufl^r 
any  reflection  upon  your  ladyship's  personal  ao 
oorapGshments. 

Lady  D.  Well;  but  did  you  say  nothing  in 
defence  of  my  reputation  1 

Pat.  Nothing. 

Lady  D.  !^o\ 

Pat.  Not  a  syllable.  Trust  me  for  that :  tis 
the  wisest  vray,  upon  all  tender  topics  to  be  silent ; 
for  he  who  talbBs  upon  him  to  defend  a  lady's  re- 
putation, only  publishes  her  fiivours  to  the  world  : 
and,  therefore,  I  woukl  always  leave  that  office  to 
a  husband. 

Lady  D.  'Tis  true ;  and,  if  Sir  Benjamin  had 
any  heart 

Pat,  Come,  come,  my  dear  lady,  don't  be  too 
severe  upon  Sir  Benjamin ;  many^  men  of  no  bet- 
ter appearance  than  Sir  Benjamin  have  shown 
themselves  perfect  heroes :  I  knows  whole  fiunily, 
that,  with  the  limbs  of  ladies,  have  the  hearts  of 

lions. ^Who  can  tell  but  your  husband  may 

be  one  of  this  sort  1 

ladyD.  Ah! 

Pat.  Wdl,  but  try  him;  tell  him  how  you 
have  been  used,  and  see  what  his  spirit  will 

prompt  him  to  do. Apropos!  here  the  little 

gentleman  comes ;  if  he  wont  fight,  'tis  but  what 
you  expect ;  if  he  will,  who  can  toll  where  a  lucky 
anowmayhiti  [BxU, 


SCENE  rnt 


Elder  Sir  Benjamin  Dote. 

Lady  D.  Sir  Benjamin,  I  want  to  have  a  little 
discourse  in  private  with  yon. 

SirB.  With  me,  my  lady  ? 

Lady  D.  With  you.  Sir  Benjamin:  tis  upon 
a  matter  of  a  veiy  serious  nature :  pray  sit  down 
by  me.  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  my  dear,  bvt  I 
have  observed  of  late,  with  much  concern,  a  great 
abatement  in  your  regard  for  me. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  fy,  my  latW,  why  do  you  think  so? 
What  reason  have  you  lor  so  unkind  a  suspicion  1 

Lady  D.  'Tis  in  vain  for  joxx  to  deny  it ;  I  am 
convinced  you  have  done  lovmg  me. 

Sir  B.  Well,  now,  I  vow,  my  dear,  as  I  am  a 
unner,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Lady  D.  Look'e,  Sir  Benjamin,  love  like  nune 
is  apt  to  be  ^uick-sighted ;  and  I  am  persuaded,  I 
am  not  deceived  in  my  observation. 

SirB.  Indeed,  and  indeed,  my  Lady  Dofvs, 
you  accuse  me  wrongfully. 

Lady  D.  Mistake  me  not,  my  dear ;  I  do  not 
accuse  too,  I  accuse  myself  ^  I  am  sensible  there 
are  faults  and  imperfections  in  my  temper. 

Sir  B.  Oh !  trifies,  my  dear;  mere  trifiea. 

Lady  D.  Come,  come,  I  know  you  have  led 
but  an  micomfortable  life  of  late ;  and,  I  am  afraid, 
I  have  been  innocently,  in  some  degree,  the  causa 
of  it. 

Sir  B.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  contradict  yovar 
ladyship,  if  you  are  pleased  to  say  so. 

Lady  D.  1  nm  sure  it  has  been  as  I  say ;  my 
over-fondness  for  you  has  been  troublesome  and 
vexatious :  you  hate  confinement,  I  know  you  do; 
you  are  a  man  of  spirit,  aiid  formed  to  figure  in 
the  world. 

Sir  B.  Oh !  yon  flatter  me. 

Lady  D.  Nay,  nay,  there's  no  di^guiatng  it; 
yousi^h  for  action;  your  looks  declare  it:  this 
alteration  in  your  habit  and  sf^iearanoe  puts  it 
out  of  doubt;  there  is  a  certain  quickness  in 
your  eye ;  'twas  the  first  symptom  that  attracted 
my  regards ;  and  I  am  mistaken.  Sir  Benjamin, 
if  you  don't  possesses  much  courage  as  any  man. 

Sir  B.  Your  ladyship  does  me  honour. 

Lady  D.  I  do  you  justice,  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  B.  Why,  I  believe,  for  the  matter  of  coo- 
nge,  I  have  as  much  as  my  neighboun;  but  'tis 
of  a  strange,  perverse  quality ;  for  as  some  spirits 
rise  with  tae  difiiculties  they  have  to  enconnler, 
mT  courage,  on  the  contrary,  is  always  greatest 
when  there  is  least  call  for  it. 

Lady  D.  Oh !  you  shall  never  make  me  believe 
this.  Sir  Benjamin :  yon  couldn't  bear  to  see  me 
ill  used,  I'm  positive  yon  coukln't 

iSSr  B.  'Tis  as  well,  however,  not  to  be  too 
sure  of  that  [Atide. 

Lady  D.  Yon  couldn't  be  so  mean-spinted,  as 
to  stand  by  and  hear  your  poor  dear  vrite  abused 
and  insulted,  and— ^ 

Sir  B.  Oh !  no,  by  no  means,  'twould  break 
my  heaif ;  but  who  has  abuaed  you,  and  insolted 
3rou,  and 

Lady  D.  Who?  why,  this  young  BdfieU  that 
I  told  you  of. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  never  listen  to  him ;  a  woman  of 
your  yeara  should  have  more  sense  than  to  mind 
what  such  idle,  young  flcercra  can  say  of  yon. 

Lady  D.  [Riaing!]  My  years.  Sir  Benjamin ! 
— Why,  you  an  more  intoienhle  than  be  is;  bat 
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let  htm  take  hii  oonne;  let  btm  nm  away  with 
joor  daughter ;  it  shall  be  no  further  concern  of 
mine  to  pretent  hioi. 

Sir  B.  No,  my  dear,  I  have  done  that  efieeto- 
ally. 

Lad^  D.  How  ao,  pray '{ 

Sir  B,  By  taking  care  he  sha'n't  run  away 
trith  mj  eetate  at  the  aame  time.  Some  people 
lock  their  dauji^hterB  up  to  prevent  their  eloping ; 
I've  gone  a  wiser  way  to  work  with  mine,  let  wit 
go  kioee,  and  locked  up  her  fortune.. 
'  Lady  D,  Ancl,  o'  my  conacienoe  I  believe  you 
mean  to  do  the  same  by  your  wife;  turn  her  looee 
upon  the  world,  as  you  do  your  daughter:  leave 
her  to  the  mercy  of  every  freebooter  \  let  her  be 
vilified  and  abused ;  her  honour,  her  reputation, 
mangled  and  torn  by  every  paltry  privateering 
ficUow  that  fortune  casts  upon  your  coasts. 

Sir  B.  Hold,  my  lady,  hold !  young  Belfield 
didn't  glance  at  your  reputation,  I  hope ;  did  he  1 

Ijouin  D.  Indeed  but  he  did  though,  and  there- 
in I  think  every  wife  has  a  ttUe  to  Eer  husband's 
protection. 

Sir  B.  True,  my  dear,  'tis  our  duty  to  plead, 
but  yours  to  provide  us  with  the  brief. 

Lady  D.  There  are  some  insults,  Sir  Benja- 
min, that  no  man  of  spirit  ought  to  put  up  with ; 
and  the  imputation  of  being  made  a  wittd  of,  is 
the  most  unpardonable  of  any. 

Sir  B.  Right,  my  dear,  even  truth  you  know 
Is  not  to  be  spoke  at  ail  times. 

Lady  fX  How,  Sir,  would  you  insinuate  any 
thing  to  the  disuaragement  of  my  fidelitv  1  But 
choose  your  side,  quanel  you  must,  either  with 
him  or  with  me. 

SirB.  Oh!  if  that's  the  altematiw,  what  a 

deal  of  time  have  we  wasted ! Step  with  me 

into  my  library,  and  111  pen  him  a  challenge  im- 
loedSately.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l—  The  Cabitij  with  a  view  qf  the  Ma, 

at  before. 

Enter  Philip  and  Lucr  Waters. 

PhU.  How  I  have  loved  you,  Lucy,  and  what 
I  have  suffered  on  your  account,  you  know  well 
enough;  and  you  shouldn't  now,  when  I  am 
struggling  to  forget  you,  come  to  put  me  in  mind 
of  past  afflictions :  go,  go,  leave  me :  I  pray  you 
leave  me. 

Lucy.  Nay,  Philip^  but  hear  me. 

Phil.  Hear  you,  ungrateful  girl ;  you  know  it 
has  been  all  my  delij^ht  to  hear  you,  to  sec  you, 
and  to  sit  by  your  side ;  for  houn  I  have  done  it ; 
for  whole  days  together :  but  those  days  are  past ; 
I  must  now  labour  for  my  livelihoood ;  and,  if 
you  rob  me  <xf  my  time,  you  wrong  me  of  my 
subsistence. 

Luey.  O!  Philip,  I  am  undone  if  you  dont 
protect  me. 

Phit.  Ah!  Lufcy,  that,  I  fear,  is  past  preven- 
tion. 

Luey.  No,  Philip,  no,  I  am  innocent;  and 
therefore,  peraecutect  by  the  mo«t  criminal  of  men : 
I  have  disckMed  all  Mr.  Bdfiekl's  vr^&xn  to  Miss 
S|ophia.  and  now  am  terrified  to  death;  I  saw 
him  follow  me  out  of  the  Park,  as  I  was  coining 
hither,  and  I  dare  not  return  home  atone ;  indeec^ 
Fhilipi  I  dare  not. 


PhU.  Well,  Lucy,  step  in  with  me,  and  ftar 
nothing :  I  see  the  'squire  is  coming — He  who 
can  refuse  his  protection  to  a  woman,  may  he 
never  taste  the  blessings  a  woman  can  bestow ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II 

Enter  Bbl field,  eenior. 

BeL  sen.  Ay,  'tis  she !  Confusion  follow  her ! 
How  perversely  has  she  traversed  my  projects 
with  Sophia!— By  all  that's  resolute,  I'll  be  re- 
venged.— My  brother  too  returned Vexatious 

circumstance !  there  am  I  foiled  again Since 

first  I  stepped  out  of  the  path  of  honour,  what 
have  I  obtained  ) — 0  treachery !  treachery  I  if 
thou  canst  not  in  this  world  maae  us  happy,  bet- 
ter have  remained  that  dull  formal  thing,  an  ho- 
nest man,  and  trusted  to  what  the  future  might 
produce. 

Enter  Philip. 

Bel  aen.  So,  fellow,  who  are  you  1 

PhU.  A  man.  Sir;  an  honest  man. 

BeL  sen.  A  saucy  one,  methinks. 

PhU.  The  injurious  are  apt  to  think  so;  how- 
ever, I  Btk  pardon :  as  your  riches  make  you  too 
proud,  my  honesty  perhepa  makes  me  too  bold. 

Bel.  aen.  O I  I  know  you  now ;  vou  are  son  to 
that  old  fellow  I  thought  proper  to  discharge  from 
my  £irm ;  please  to  betake  yourself  from  tbe  door 
of  your  cabin;  there's  a  young  woman  witiiin 
I  must  have  a  word  with. 

PhU.  If  'Us  Lucy  Waters  you  would  apeak 
with 

Bel.  sen.  If,  rascal !  It  is  Lucy  Watera  that  I 
would  speak  with;  that  I  will  speak  with;  and, 
in  spite  of  your  insolence,  compel  to  answer 
whatever  I  please  to  ask,  and  go  with  me  where- 
ever  I  please  to  carry  her. 

PhU.  Then,  Sir,  1  must  toll  you,  poor  as  I  am, 
she  is  under  my  protection :  you  see.  Sir,  I  am 
armed ;  you  have  no  right  to  force  an  entrance 
here ;  and,  while  I  have  life  you  never  shall. 

BeL  sen.  Then  be  it  at  your  peril,  villain,  if 
you  oppoae  me.  [  Theyfightt 

Enter  Paterson,  who  beats  down  their  swords. 

Pat.  For  shame^  Mr.  Belfield !  what  are  you 
about  1    Tilting  with  this  peasant. 

Bel.  sen.  Paterson,  stand  off. 

Pat.  Come,  come,  put  up  your  sword. 

BeL  sen.  Damnation,  Sir !  -  what  do  you  mean  1 
Do  you  turn  against  me  1 — Give  way,  or  by  my 
soul,  ril  run  you  through. 

Enter  Captain  IR0^7SIDES  and  Skiff. 

Iron.  Hey-day,  what  the  devil  ails  3fou  all  ?  I 
thought  the  whole  ahip's  company  had  sprung  a 
mutiny. Master  and  1  were  taking  a  nap  to- 

Sther  for  good  fellowship ;  and  you  make  such  a 
mned  clattering  and  clashing,  there  'a  no  Bleep- 
ing in  peace  for  3rou. 

Bel.  sen.  Come,  Mr.  Paterson,  will  you  please 
to  bear  me  company,  or  stay  with  your  new  ac- 
quaintance 1 

Iron.  Oh  ho !  my  righteous  nephew,  is  it  you 
that  are  kicking  up  this  riot  1  Why,  you  ungra- 
cious profligate,  would  you  murder  an  honest  lad 
in  the  door  of  his  own  house  1— his  ca8tle^>»hi8 
eastallimi— -Are  these  your  fresh  water  tocks  1 
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Bel.  ten,  Yoor  language,  Captain  IroiMides. 
nvoora  atrongly  of  your  profeasion ;  and  I  hoU 
both  yon,  your  oocnpatioo,  and  opinion,  equally 
▼ttigar  ana  contemptible. 

Pat.  Come,  Mr.  Belfield  come:  for  Heaven's 
Mke  let  us  go  home. 

Iron.  My  profewionl  Why,  what  have  yon 
to  wy  to  my  profenion,  you  unBanctified  whelp 
yoal  I  hojM,  lis  an  honeit  vocation  to  fight  the 
Enemies  or  one's  countir  *,  you,  it  seetos,  are  for 
murderine  the  friends ;  I  trust,  it  is  not  for  such 
a  skip-jaci  as  thee  art  to  fleer  at  my  profession. 
Master,  did*st  ever  hear  the  likel 

Skif.  Never,  captain,  never;  for  my  own  part, 
I  am  one  of  few  words ;  but,  for  my  own  part,  I 
always  thought,  that  to  , be  a  brave  seaman,  like 
your  honour,  was  the  greatest  title  an  Englishman 
can  vrear. 

Iron.  Why,  so  it  is,  SkifiT:  ahem ! 

Bel.  ten.  Well,  Sir,  I  leave  you  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  your  honours;  so  your  servant.  Sinah, 
I  shall  find  a  time  for  you. 

[Belfield  is  going  out. 

Iron.  Hark'e,  Sir,  come  back,  one  more  word 
with  you. 

Bd.  ten.  Well.  Sir 

Iron.  Your  fatoer  was  an  honest  gentleman ; 
TOur  mother,  though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say 
It,  was  an  angel ;  my  eyes  ache  when  I  speak  of 
her :  ar'n't  you  ashamed,  sirrah,  to  disgrace  such 

Earentsl  My  nephew  Bob,  your  brother,  is  as 
onest  a  lad,  and  as  brave,  as  ever  stepped  be- 
tween stem  and  stem ;  a'  haa  a  few  faults  indeed, 
as  who.  is  free  1  But,  you,  Andrew,  ^ou  are  as 
false  as  a  quick-sand,  and  as  full  of  mischief  as  a 
fire-ship. 

Bel.  ten.  Captain  Ironsides,  I  have  but  little 
time  to  bestow  on  you ;  if  you  have  nothing  else 
to  entertain  me  with,  the  sooner  we  part  t&  bet- 
ter. 

Iron.  No,  Sir,  one  thing  more,  and  I  have  done 
with  you ;  they  tell  me  you're  the  parliament-man 
here  for  the  borough  of  Knavestown :  the  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  the  nation,  when  such  fellows 

as  thou  art  are  to  be  our  law-makers For  my 

own  part,  I  can  shift ;  I'll  take  shipping,  and  live 
in  Lapland,  and  be  dry-nurse  to  a  bear,  rather 
than  dwell  in  a  country  where  I  am  to  be  govern- 
ed by  such  a  thing  as  thou  art. 
Bel.  ten.  By  your  manners  I  should  guess 

Jrou  had  executed  that  office  already:  however. 
ose  no  time,  fit  out  a  new  charming  Sally,  and 
set  sail  for  Lapland :  'Us  the  properest  place  for 
you  to  live  in,  and  a  bear  the  fittest  company  for 
you  to  keep.  f Exeunt  Bel.  and  Pat. 

Iron.  Hark'e,  Philip,  I  forgot  to  ask  what  all 
this  stir  was  about  1 

Phil.  Sir,  if  you  please  to  walk  in,  I  will  in- 
fimnyou. 

Irtm.  With  all  my  heart  A  pragmatical,  im- 
pertinent coxcomb!  Come,  master,  wall  fill  a 
pipe,  and  hear  the  lad's  story  within  doors.  I 
never  yet  was  ashamed  of  my  profession,  and  I'll 
take  care  my  profession  shall  have  no  reason  to 
be  ashamed  of  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ni. 

Enter  Belfield,  junior,  atid  Sophia. 

Bel.  jun.  Madam,  Madam,  will  yon  not  vouch- 
safe to  give  me  a  hearing  1 
Soph,  Unkasyoa  could  xectll  an  act  no  earthly 
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power  can  cancel,  all  attempt  at  fatpiamrtntt  m 
vain. 

Bel.  jun.  Yet,  before  we  pait  for  ever,  obatioAls^ 
inaxoiabla  Soptua,  tell  me  what  is  my  ofienoe. 

Soph.  Answer  yourself  that  qneatioii,  BAr. 
Belfiekl;  consult  your  own  heart,  consull  yoor 
Yioletta. 

BeLjun.  Now,  on  my  life,  she's  meanly  jea« 
lous  of  Yioletta;  that  grateful  woman  haa  beak 
warm  in  her  commendations  of  ma,  and  her  dis- 
tempered &ncy  turns  that  candoor  into  aimi- 
nality. 

Smh.  Ha\  he  seems  confounded!  gniky  be- 
yond all  donbt. 

Bel.  jun.  By  Heaven  111  no  lonfler  be  the 
dupe  to  these  bad  humours;  Lucy  Waten,  Yio- 
letta, every  woman  she  sees  or  hears,  alarms  bar 
jealousy,  overthrows  my  hopes,  and  rouaea  every 
passion  into  fuiy.  Well,  Madam,  at  length  I  aea 
what  you  allude  to;  I  shall  follow  your  advioe, 
and  consult  my  Yioletta ;  nay,  more,  conaiUt  my 
happiness ;  for  with  her,  at  leaat,  I  shall  find  re- 
pose ;  with  you,  I  plainly  see,  there  can  be  none. 

Soph,  'Tis  very  well.  Sir ;  the  only  fovoor  yon 
can  now  grant  me  is,  never  to  let  me  see  yoa 
again;  for  afler  what  has  passed  between  os, 
every  time  you  intrude  into  my  company,  yoa 
will  commit  an  insult  upon  good-breeding  and 
humanity. 

BeLjun,  Madam,  I'll  take  care  to  give  yoo  no 
further  offence.  [BsiL 

Soph.  Oh!  my  poor  heaiC  will  break  I 

SCENE  IV, 

Enter  Sir  Benjamin  DoyB. 

SirB.  Hey-day.  Sophia,  what 's  the  matCwt 
What  ails  my  chila  1  Who  has  offended  yeai 
Did  not  I  see  the  younger  BelfieM  part  firam  yoa 
just  now  1 

Soph.  O,  Sir  I  if  you  have  any  love  lor  bw^ 
don't  name  that  base,  treacherous  wretch  to  me 
any  more.  [Exit. 

Sir  B.  Upon  my  word,  I  am  young  Mr.  Bel- 
field's  moat  obsequious  servant:  a  veiy  notable 
confusion,  truly,  haa  he  been  pleased  to  make  in 
m^  family.  Lady  Dove  raves,  Sophia  criea ;  my 
wife  calls  him  a  saucy  impudent  fellow ;  my  daugh- 
ter says  he 's  a  base  treacherous  wretch :  from  all 
which  I  am  to  conclude,  that  he  has  spoken  too 
plain  truths  to  the  one,  and  told  too  many  lies  to 
the  other ;  one  lady  is  irritated  because  he  has 
refused  favours;  tne  other,  perhaps,  is  ■flBj^'t^ 
because  he  has  obtained  'em.  Lady  Dove  has 
peremptorily  insisted  upon  my  giving  him  a 
challenge ;  but,  to  say  the  truth,  I  haa  no  (gnU 
stomach  to  the  business  till  this  fresh  provocation; 
I  perceive  now  I  am  growing  into  a  mnat  unac- 
countable rage :  'tis  something  so  different  fimn 
what  I  ever  felt  before,  that,  ror  what  1  know,  it 
may  be  courage,  and  I  mistake  it  for  anger;  I 
never  did  quarrel  with  any  man,  and  hitherto  no 
man  ever  quarrelled  vrith  me :  e^,  if  once  I 
break  the  jce,  it  sha'n't  stop  here :  if  young  Bel- 
field doesn't  prove  me  a  coward.  Lady  Dove  ahall 
see  that  I  am  a  man  of  spirit-— -Sure  I  see  my 
gentleman  coming  hither  again.        [Slept  atide. 

Enter  Bslfield,  junior, 

Bel.  jun.  What  meanneaa,  what  infiitaataon 
poaseases  me,  that  I  ahoold  resolve  to  thnm  nj« 
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•elf  ome  more  in  hir  wijrf  bat  ehe's  fODe,«iid 
yd  I  may  eecepe  with  credit 

Sir  B.  A.j^  there  he  ie  anre  enoagh :  by  the 
msei  I  doD't  hke  him:  III  Uaten  a  wh3e,  and  die- 
cover  what  aort  of  a  homoiu  he  ia  in. 

Bel.  jun.  I  am  aihamed  of  thia  weakneea ;  I 
am  detenmned  to  aaaome  a  proper  apfait,  and  act 
as  becomes  a  man  upon  this  occasion. 

Sir  B,  Uoon  my  aoaU'm  very  Sony  for  it 

Bel,  jtm.  Now  am  I  so  diitracted  between  love, 
nge,  and  disappointment,  that  I  could  find  m  my 
heart  to  sacrifice  her,  myself,  and  all  mankind. 

Sir  B.  Lord  ha'  mercy  upon  us,  I'd  better  sleal 
off  and  leave  him  to  himeeff. 

Bel.  jun.  And  yet,  perhaps,  all  this  may  pro- 
ceed from  an  excess  of  fondness  in  my  Sophia. 

Sir  B.  Upon  my  word,  yon  are  blessed  with  a 
moat  happy  assurance. 

Bel.  jun.  Something  may  have  dropped  from 
Yioletta  to  alarm  her  jealousy ;  and,  working 
upon  the  exqoisite  sensibility  of  ner  innocent  mind, 
may  have  brouffht  mv  ancerity  into  question. 

Sir  B.  I  dont  understand  a  word  of  all  this. 

Bel.  jun.  Now  could  I  fiUl  at  her  feet  for  par- 
don, though  I  know  not  in  what  I  have  offimoed ; 
I  have  not  the  heart  to  move.  Fy  upon  it !  What 
an  arrant  coward  has  love  made  me  ! 

Sir  B.  A  coward,  does  he  say  1  I  am  heartily 
xejoiced  to  hear  it ;  if  I  most  needs  come  to  action, 
pny  Heaven  it  be  with  a  coward  1  I'll  even  take 
nim  while  he  is  in  the  humour,  for  fear  he  should 
recover  his  courage,  and  I  loee  mine. — -So,  Sir, 

Jour  humble  servant,  Mr.  Belfield  1  I'm  glad  I 
ave  found  you.  Sir, 

Bel.  jun.  Sir  Benjamin,  your  moat  obedient 
Pray,  what  are  your  commanda  now  you  have 
found  mel 

Sir  B.  Hold !  hold  1  don't  come  any  nearer ; 
don't  you  see  1  am  in  a  most  prodigious  passion  1 
Fire  and  fury,  what 's  the  reason  you  have  made 
all  this  disoraer  in  my  house  1  my  daughter  in 
tean ;  my  wife  in  fits :  every  thing  in  an  uproar ; 
and  all  your  doing.  Do  you  think  111  pot  up 
with  this  treatment  1  If  you  suppose  you  have 
a  coward  to  deal  with,  you'll  find  yourself  mis- 
taken; greatly  mistaken,  let  me  tell  you.  Sir! 
Merey  upon  me,  what  a  passion  I  am  in !  In 
abort,  Mr.  Belfield,  the  honour  of  my  fiouse  is 
concerned,  and  I  must  and  will  have  satiafoction. — 
I  think  this  is  pretty  well  to  set  in  with ;  Tm 
horribly  out  of  ore^;  I  sweat  at  every  pore. 
What  great  fatigues  do  men  of  courage  undergo! 

Bel.  jun.  LoG&*e,  Sir  Benjamin,  T  don't  riffhtly 
comprehend  what  you  wouM  be  at;  but,  if  you 
think  I  have  injured  you,  few  woida  are  best; 
disputes  between  men  of  honour  are  soon  adjust- 
ed ;  I'm  at  your  service,  In  any  way  you  thUik  fit. 

Sir  B.  How  you  fly  out  now !  Ia  that  giving 
me  the  satisfaction  I  requirel  I  am  the  person 
Injured  in  this  matter,  and,  as  such,  have  a  right 
to  be  in  a  passion ;  but  I  see  neitbcr  right  nor 
reason  why  you,  who  have  done  the  wrong,  shfloU 
be  as  angry  as  I  who  have  received  it 

Bel.  fin.  I  suspect  I  have  totally  mistaken  this 
honest  gentleman ;  he  only  vrants  to  build  souie 
reputation  with  his  wife  upon  this  rencounter, 
aiid  'twould  be  inhuman  not  to  gratify  him. 

Sir  B.  What  shall  I  do  now?  Egad  I  seem 
to  have  posed  him :  this  jfmj  sword  sticks  so 

hard  in  the  scabbard Well,  come  forth,  rapier, 

'tis  but  one  thrust;  and  what  shouU  a  man  fear 
that  has  Lady  Dove  for  his  wife) 
.   YoL.lL. , .3  Y 


Bd,jun.  Hey-da}r  f  ia  the  nan  mad!  Put  no 
your  sword.  Sir  Benjamin ;  put  it  up^  and  dont 
expose  yourself  in  this  manner. 

Sir  B.  You  ahall  excuse  me,  Sir;  I  have  had 
some  difficulty  in  drawing  it,  and  am  determined 
now  to  try  what  metal  it  %  made  o£  So  come  on. 
Sir. 

Bel.  jun.  Really  this  is  too  ridiculous;  I  tell 
you,  Six  Benjamin,  I  am  in  no  humour  for  these 
Ibllies.  I've  done  no  wrong  to  you  or  yours:  on 
the  contrary,  great  wrong  has  been  done  to  me; 
but  I  have  no  quarrel  with  you  I  so  pny,  put  up 
your  sword. 

Sir  B.  And  I  teU  JOU;  Mr.  Bdfield^  tis  in 
vain  to  excuse  yourself. — The  lees  readmeas  ha 
shows,  so  much  the  more  resolution  I  feel. 

Bel.  jun.  Well,  Sir  Knight,  if^such  is  your 
humour,  I  wont  spoil  your  longing.  So  have  at 
you. 

Enter  LioT  Doys. 

Lady  D.  Ah  I  [Shrieke. 

*  Bel.  jun.  Hold,  hold,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  never 
fight  in  ladies'  company.  Why,  I  protest  you 
are  a  perfect  Amadis  de  Gaul ;  a  Don  Giuixotte 
in  heroism ;  and  the  presence  of  this  your  duld- 
nea  renders  you  invincible. 

SirB.  Oh!  my  buly,  is  it  youl  dont  be 
alarmed,  my  dear:  'tis  all  over:  a  small  fracaa 
between  this  gentleman  and  myself:  that 's  all ; 
don't  be  under  any  surprise ;  I  believe  the  gentle- 
man has  had  enough;  I  believe  he  is  perfectly 
satisfied  with  my  benaviour,  and  I  perraade  my- 
self you  will  have  no  cause  for  the  niture  to  com- 
phun  of  his.    Mr.  Belfield,  this  is  Lady  Dove. 

Bel.  jun.  Madam,  to  a  generous  enemy  'tie 
mean  to  deny  justice,  or  withhold  applauae.  Yon 
are  happy  in  the  most  valiant  of  defenders ;  jjen- 
tie  as^ou  may  find  him  in  the  tender  passions, 
to  a  man,  Madam,  he  acquits  himself  like  a  man. 
Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  in  justice  to  your  merit,  I  am 
ready  to  make  any  submission  to  this  lady  yon 

shall  pfease  to  impoae. ^If  you  suffer  her  to 

bully  yon  afler  this,  you  deserve  to  be  hen>pecked 
all  the  days  of  your  life. 

Sir  B.  Say  no  more,  my  dear  Bob;  I  shall  love 
you  for  this  tne  longest  hour  I  have  to  live. 

Bel,  jun.  If  I  have  done  you  any  aervice,  pro- 
mise me  only  one  hour's  convermtion  with  your 
lovely  daughter,  and  make  what  use  of  ma  yon 
pk 


SirB.  Here 'a  my  hand,  you  shaO  have  it; 
leave  us.  [Exit  Belfield,  junior^ 

Lady  D.  What  am  I  to  think  of  all  thisi  It 
can't  well  be  a  contrivanoe;  and  yet  'tis  strange^ 
that  yon  little  animal  should  have  the  asaunaue 
to  feoe  a  man,  and  be  so  baahful  at  a  rencounter 
with  a  woman. 

Sir  B,  Well,  Lady  Dove,  what  are  yon  nm- 
sing  upon  %  you  see  you  are  obey'd,  the  honour 
of  your  femily  is  vindicated:  sk>w  to  enter  into 
theae  affeirs,  being  onoe  engaged,  I  pertinaciously 
conduct  them  to  an  Issue. 

Lady  D.  Sir  Benjamin, 1 1— — 

Sir  B.  Here,  Jonathan,  do  you  hear,  aet  my 
things  ready  in  the  libiary :  make  haste. 

iMiy  D.  I  say,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  think— ~- 

Sir  B.  Well,  let's  hear  what  it  is  you  think. 

Lady  D.  Bless  us  all,  why  you  snap  one  up  so 
— I  say,  1  think,  mv  dear,  you  have  acquitted 
yourself  tolenbly  weU,  and  I  am  perfectly  aitie- 
fied. 
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Sir  B.  Humph !  yoa  think  I  have  done  tolera- 
bly well,  I  think  ao  too ;  do  yoa  apprehend  me  1 
Tolerably !  for  this  basineaethBt  yon  think  tole- 
rably well  done,  is  bat  half  oondaded,  let  me  tell 
yoo:  nay,  what  aome  would  call  the  tougheet 
part  of  the  ondertaking  remainB  unfinished ;  but 
I  daie  say,  with  your  concanenee,  1  shall  find  it 
easy  enough. 

Lady  D.  What  is  it  yoa  mean  to  do  with  my 
concarrenoe ;  what  mighty  project  does  your  wise 
brain  teem  with  1 

Sir  B.  Nay,  now  I  reflect  on*t  again,  I  don't 
think  there'll  be  any  need  of  your  concarrenoe ; 
for,  nolens  or  volens,  I'm  determined  it  sball  be 
done.  In  short,  this  it  is,  I  am  unalterably  re- 
solved from  this  time  forward,  Lady  Dove,  to  be 
sole  and  absolute  in  this  house,  master  of  my  own 
servants,  lather  to  my  own  cnild,  and  sovereign 
k>rd  and  governor,  Madam,  over  my  own  wife. 

LadyD.  You  are  1 

Sir  B.  I  am.  Qods !  Gods !  what  a  pitiful, 
contemptible  figure  does  a  man  make  under  pet- 
ticoat government  Perish  he  that 's  mean  enough 
to  stoop  to  such  indignities !  I  am  determined  to 
be  ~ 


PiTEBSON  eniertf  and  whiapen  Ladt  Dove. 

Bah  I  how'ii  this,  Mr.  Paterson  1  What  liberties 
are  these  you  take  with  my  wile,  and  before  my 
face  1  no  more  of  these  freedoms,  I  beseech  you. 
Sir,  as  you  expect  to  answer  it  to  a  husband,  who 
will  have  no  secrets  whispered  to  his  wife,  to 
which  he  is  not  privy ;  nor  any  appointments 
made,  in  which  he  is  not  a  party. 

Pat.  Hey-day  1  what  a  change  of  government 
is  here !  Egad,  I'm  very  glad  ont — I've  no  notion 
of  a  female  administration.  [Bxit. 

Lady  D.  What  insolence  isthb.  Sir  Benjamin ; 
what  ribaldry  do  you  shock  my  ears  with  1  Let 
me  pao,  Sir,  111  stay  do  longer  in  the  iwne  room 
with  you. 

SIfr  B.  Not  in  the  same  room,  not  ander  the 
Mme  roof,  shall  you  long  abide,  unless  you  reform 
your  manners :  however  for  the  present,  you  must 
be  content  to  stay  where  you  are. 

Lady  D.  Wfaiat,  Sir,  will  you  imprison  me  in 
my  own  house  1  I'm  trick ;  I'm  ill ;  I  m  suffocated ; 
I  want  air  \\  must  and  will  walk  into  the  garden. 

iSSr  B.  Then,  Madam,  yoa  must  find  some 
better  weapon  than  four  fim  to  parry  my  sword 
with :  this  pass  I  delend :  what,  aost  think,  after 
having  encountered  a  man,  I  shall  turn  my  back 
ppon  a  woman!  No,  Madam,  I  have  ventured 
my  life  to  defend  your  honour  *,  'twould  be  hard 
if  I  wanted  spirit  to  protect  my  own. 

Lady  D.  You,  monster,  would  you  draw  your 
•word  upon  a  woman. 

Sir  B.  Unless  it  has  been  year  pleasure  to 
make  me  a  monster,  Madam.  I  am  none. 

Lady  D.  Would  you  muraer  me,  you  inhuman 
brute  1  Would  you  murder  your  poor,  fond,  de- 
fenceless wifel 

SirB.  Nor  tears,  nor  threats^  neither  scolding, 
nor  soothing)  shall  shake  me  nrom  my  purpose  : 
your  yoke,  Lady  Dove,  has  laid  too  lieavy  upon 
my  shoulders;  I  can  support  it  no  bnger:  to- 
morrow, Madam,  yoa  leave  this  house. 

Lady  D.  Will  yon  break  my  heart,  yon  tyrant  1 
Will  you  turn  me  out  of  doors  to  starve,  you  bar- 
barous man  ? 

SirB,  Oh,  never  fear;  yoa  will  feie  to  the  foil 


as  well  as  you  did  in  your  first  hudnnd's  time : 
in  your  poor,  dear,  dead  Mr.  Searcher's  time. 
You  told  me  once  yon  prized  the  paluy  gray  hound 
that  hung  at  hb  button-hole,  more  ttnin  all  the 
jewels  my  folly  had  lavished  upon  you.  I  take 
you  at  your  word ;  you  shall  hiave  your  bawUe, 
and  I  will  take  hack  all  mine ;  they'll  be  of  no 
use  to  you  hereafter. 

Lady  D.  01  Sir  Benjamin,  Sir  Benjamin,  for 
mercy's  sake,  turn  me  not  out  of  your  doors !  I 
will  be  obedient,  gentle,  and  oomplyinff  for  the 
future ;  don't  shaina  me ;  on  my  knees  I  beseech 
yoa  don't 

Enter  Belfield,  aenior, 

SirB.  Mr.  Belfield,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  see 

Sou;  don't  go  back.  Sir;  yoa  catch  us  indeed  a 
ttle  unawares ;  but  these  situations  are  not  un- 
common in  well-ordered  femilies;  rewards  and 
punishments  are  the  life  of  government,  and  the 
authority  of  a  husband  must  oe  apbeld. 

Bel.  sen.  I  confess.  Sir  Benjamm,  I  was  ([reatly 
surprised  at  finding  Lady  Dove  in  that  attitude: 
but  I  never  pry  into  liunily  secrets ;  I  had  much 
rather  suppose  your  lady  was  on  her  knees  to  in- 
tercede with  you  in  my  behalf^  than  be  told  she 
was  reduced  to  that  humble  posture  for  any  reMoo 
that  affects  herself 

Sir  B.  Sir,  you  are  free  to  suppose  what  you 
please  for  Lady  Dove ;  I'm  willing  to  spare  yoa 
that  trouble  on  my  account ;  and  therefore  I  tell 
you  plainly,  if  you  will  sign  and  seal  your  aiticles 
this  night,  to-morrow  morning  Sophia  shall  be 
yours :  I'm  resolved  that  the  self-eame  day,  which 
consecrates  the  redemption  of  my  liberty,  shall 
confirm  the  surrender  of  yours. 

Lady  D.  O !  Mr.  Belfield,  I  beseech  you  inter- 
cede with  this  dear,  cruel  man,  in  my  behalf; 
would  you  believe  that  he  harbours  a  design  of 
expelling  me  his  house,  on  the  very  day  too  when 
he  purposes  celebrating  the  nuptiaJs  of  his  daugb* 
terl 

Bel.  een.  Come,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  must  speak 
to  you  as  a  friend  in  the  nearest  connexion ;  I 
beg  you  will  not  damp  our  happiness  with  so  ma- 
lancholy  an  event :  I  will  venture  to  pledge  my- 
self for  her  ladyship. 

Sir  B.  Well,  for  your  sake,  perhaps,  I  may 
prolong  her  departure  for  one  day ;  but  I'm  deter- 
mined, if  she  does  stey  to-m(^prow,  she  shall  act 
the  first  dish  upon  the  table,  if  'tis  only  to  diow 
the  company  what  a  refiractory  wife  in  the  hands 
of  a  man  of  spirit  may  be  brought  to  submit  to. 
Our  wives,  Mr.  Belfield,  may  tease  us,  and  vex  as, 
and  still  escape  with  impunity :  but  if  once  they 
thoroughly  provoke  us,  the  charm  breaks,  and 
they  are  lost  for  ever.  [Extvad. 

ACTV. 
SCENE  I.—The  Sea-coast  as  before. 

Enter  Goodwin  and  Fanny. 

Good.  What  you  tell  me,  Fanny,  gives  me 
great  concern,  that  Mr.  Francis  should  think  to 
seduce  the  innocence  of  my  child  for  a  iialtry 
bribe :  what  can  have  passed  to  encourage  him  to 
put  such  an  affront  upon  you  7 

Fanny.  Till  this  mopoul,  which  I  tell  yoa  of, 
I  always  took  Mr.  rxancis  for  one  of  the  best 
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belMYed,  iDodefltest  ycnmg  men  I  had  ever  met 
with. 

Chod.  To  say  the  truth^  Fanny,  ao  did  I ;  but 
tlie  world  la  fall  of  hypocnaj,  and  our  acquaint^ 
ance  with  liim  haa  be«n  very  ahort.^-— 

Enter  FtiAVCia. 

Hark'e,  yoonff  man,  a  word  with  you  *i  What  ia 
it  I  or  my  chiulren  have  done  to  onend  you  1 

i^Van.  Ofifend  me !  what  is  it  you  mean  1 

Ckfod.  When  your  veaae]  waa  atranded  upon 
OUT  coaat,  did  we  take  advantage  of  your  distreaa  1 
On  the  contrary,  waan't  this  poor  hut  thrown 
open  to  your  uae,  aa  a  receptacle  tor  your  treaaurea, 
and  a  repoee  for  your  fiitiffuea  7  Have  either  thoae 
tieaauTea,  or  that  repoee,  oecn  invaded  1  Whom 
amongst  you  have  we  robbed  or  defrauded  1 

Fran.  None,  none ;  your  honeaty  haa  been  aa 
oonapicuous  aa  your  hoapitality. 

Goad.  Why,  then,  having  received  no  injuxy, 
do  you  aeek  to  do  one ;  an  injury  of  the  baaeat 

nature ^You  aee  there  a  poor  girl,  wboae  only 

portion  hi  this  world  ia  her  innocence,  and  of  that 
you  have  aought  to— 

Pran.  Hold :  nor  impute  deaigna  to  me  which 
I  abhor ;  you  aay  your  daughter  haa  no  portion 
but  her  innocence :  aaaured  of  that  I  aak  none 
else ;  and,  if  ahe  can  forgive  the  stratagem  I  have 
nrnde  uae  of,  I  am  ready  to  atone  for  it  by  a  life 
devoted  to  her  aervice. 

Good.  Well,  Sir,  I  am  happy  to  find  you  are 
the  man  I  took  you  for,  and  cannot  diacommend 
your  caution ;  ao  that  if  you  like  my  daughter, 
and  Fanny  ia  conaenting*— But  aofl !  who  have 
wejgot  here  1 

Fran.  I  wieh  Mr.  Paterson  waa  farther  for  in- 
terrupting na  just  now. 

SCENE  U, 

ETiter  Paterbon. 

Pat.  Pray,  good  people,  ian't  there  a  lady  with 
joa  of  the  name  of  Violetta  1 

Good.  There  ia. 

Pat.  Can  you  direct  me  to  her  1  I  have  busi- 
nesB  with  her  of  the  utmoat  conaequence. 

Good.  Fanny,  you  and  Mr.  Franda  step  in 
ftod  let  the  lady  know. 

[Exeunt  Fanny  arid  Francis. 

SCENE  III 

Goodwin  and  Paterson. 

Good.  If  it  'a  no  oflence,  Mr.  Pateraon,  allow 
me  to  aak  yon  whether  there  la  any  hope  of  our 
young  gentleman  here,  who  ia  juat  returned,  auc- 
oeeding  in  hia  addreaaea  to  Miaa  Dove  1 

Pat.  Certainly  none,  master  Goodwin. 

Good.  I'm  hmrtily  aorry  for  it 

Pat.  I  find  yon  are  a  stranger  to  the  reaaona 
which  make  againat  it :  but  how  are  you  intereated 
in  hiaaucceaa? 

Good.  I  am  a  witneaa  of  hia  virtues,  and  con- 
sequently not  indifierent  to  his  auoceaa.      [Exit. 

SCENE  TV. 

Enter  Violetta. 

Pat.  Madamj  I  preaume  your  name  is  Yio- 
kita. 


Vio.  It  ia,  Sir. 

Pat.  I  wait  upon  jou,  Madam,  at  Mias  Dove's 
deaire,  and  aa  a  particular  fneod  of  Mr  Andrew 
Belfieid'a. 

Vio.  Sir! 

Pat.  Madam! 

Vio.  Pray  proceed. 

Pat.  To  intreat  the  iavour  of  your  company 
at  Cropley-caatle  upon  bnaineaa,  wherein  that 
lady  and  gentleman  are  intimately  concerned :  I 
presume.  Madam,  you  gueaa  wiiat  I  mean. 

Vio.  indeed,  Sir,  I  cannot  eaail^  gueaa  how  I 
can  poaaibly  be  a  party  in  any  buaineaa  between 
MisB  Dove  and  Mr.  Belfield.  1  thought  all  inter- 
course betweeen  thoae  perMina  waa  now  entirely 
at  an  end. 

Pat.  Oh!  no.  Madam,  by  no  meana;  the 
affair  ia  fiir  from  being  at  an  end. 

Vio.  How,  Sir !  not  at  an  end  1 

Pat.  No^  Madam ;  on  the  contrary,  from  Sir 
Benjamin'a  great  anxiety  for  the  match,  and, 
above  all,  from  the  very  aeaaonable  inteliigedce 

fou  vraa  ao  good  to  communicate  to  Miaa  Sophu, 
am  not  without  hopea  that  Mr.  Andrew  Bd- 
field  will  be  happy  enough  to  conquer  all  her 
acruplea,  and  engage  her  to  consent  to  marry  hhn. 

Vio.  Indeed  I  but  pray,  Sir,  thoae  acruplea  of 
Miss  Dove's,  which  you  flatter  yourself  Mr.  Bel- 
field  will  ao  nappily  conquer,  how  ia  it  that  ladies 
in  this  country  reconcile  themaelvea  to  such  mat- 
ten'}  I  shoukl  have  thought  auch  an  obetacle  ut- 
terly insurmountable. 

Pat.  Why,  to  be  sure,  Madam,  Miss  Dove  has 
had  some  doubta  and  difficulties  to  contend  with : 

but  doty,  you  know and,  aa  1  aaid  before, 

you,  Madam,  you  have  been  a  great  friend  to 
Mr.  Belfield ;  you  have  forward^  mattera  snr- 
pnaingly. 

Vio.  It  ia  very  surpriaing,  truly,  if  I  have. 

Pat.  You  aeem  greatly  staggered  at  what  I  tell 
you :  I  aee  you  are  a  atranfrer  to  the  principles 
upon  which  young  ladiea  frequently  act  in  tiiis 
country :  I  believe,  Madam,  in  England,  aa  many, 
or  more  matchea  are  made  from  pique,  than  mi 
love ;  and,  to  aay  the  truth,  I  take  tbia  of  Mias 
Dove's  to  be  one  of  that  sort  There  ia  a  certain 
peraon,  you  know,  who  will  feel  upon  this  occa- 
sion. 

Vio.  Yea ;  I  well  know  there  ia  a  certain  per- ' 
son,  who  will  feel  upon  this  occasion ;  but,  are 
the  aufferinga  of  that  unhappy  one  to  be  convert- 
ed into  raillery  and  amusement  1 

Pat.  Oh,  Madam !  the  ladiea  will  tell  yon,  that 
therein  conaiats  the  very  luxury  of  revenge.^-— 
But,  I  beaecch  you,  have  the  goodness  to  make 
haate;  my  friend  Mr.  Belfield  may  atand  in  need 
of  your  support 

Vio.  Thua  insulted,  I  can  contain  myself  no 
longer.  Upon  what  infernal  ahore  am  1  caat!- 
into  what  aociety  of  demons  am  I  fellen  !  that  a 
woman,  whom  by  an  act  of  honour,  I  would  have 
redeemed  from  miaery  and  ruin,  ahouM  have  the 
inaolenoe,  the  inhumanity,  to  invite  me  to  be  a 
apectatraaa  of  her  marriage  with  my  own  hus- 
band! 

Pat.  With  your  hosband !  What  do  I  hear  1 
la  Mr.  Andrew  Belfield  your  huaband  ? 

Vio.  Ay ;  do  yon  dooM  it  1  Would  I  could  aay 
he  waa  not ! 

Pat.  Just  Heaven !  you  then  are  the  VbleCta, 
you  are  the'  Portuguese  lady  I  have  heard  so 
much  of,  and  msnied  to  Mr.  Belfield :  base  and 
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perfidioiis! Why,  Mtdam,  both  Mim  Dove 

and  mynlf  oonoeivod  that  'twaa  the  young  ad' 
Tentnrer  with  whom  you  sufieied  ihipwreck, 
that 

Vio.  What !  Lewaon,  the  brave,  genefoiu,  ho- 
Doorable  Lewaon  1 

Pat.  Lewaon!  Lewaon!  aa  aoTe  aa  can  be 
jrou  mean  youue  Belfield ;  for  now  the  recollec- 
tion ftrikes  me,  that  I've  heard  he  took  that  name 
before  he  quitted  England.  That  Lewson,  Ma- 
dam, whom  we  believed  you  married  to,  ia  Robert 
Belfield.  and  younger  brother  to  youi  huaband. 

Vio.  Mercy  defend  me !  into  what  diatieea  had 
thia  mutual  miatake  nearly  involved  ua  1 

Pat.  Come  then.  Madam,  let  ua  loae  no  time, 
but  6y  with  all  despatch  to  Cropley-castle ;  I  have 
a  poat-chaiae  waiting,  which  will  convey  us  thi- 
ther in  a  few  minutes:  but,  before  we  go,  Til 
step  in  and  direct  these  good  people  to  find  young 
Belfield,  and  send  him  after  ua— Old  Ironsides 
and  all  must  be  there.  [Exit. 

SCENE  F. 

Vio.  Let  me  reflect  upon  my  fiite— Wedded, 
betrayed,  abandoned !  at  once  a  widow  and  a  wife. 
An  that  my  soul  held  dear,  in  the  same  hour  ob- 
tained and  lost.  O  fidse,  fidae  Belfield !  Strong 
indeed  must  be  that  pasrion,  and  deeply  seated  in 
my  heart^hich  even  thy  treachery  could  not  era- 
dicate! Twice  shipwrecked !  tveioe  rescued  from 
the  jaws  of  death ;  just  Heaven !  I  do  not,  dare 
not  murmur ;  nor  can  I  doubt  but  that,  the  hand 
invisibly  is  stretched  forth  to  save  me,  and 
through  thia  labyrinth  of  sorrow  to  conduct  me  to 
zepose. 

Enter  PiTERaON. 

Pai.  Now,  Madam,  if  you  win  trust  yourself 
to  my  convoy,  I'U  bring  you  into  harbour,  where 
you  ahaU  never  sufifer  shipwreck  nwre.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  r/.—SfR  Benjamin  DoTE'a^ouae. 

Enter  Sir  Benjamin  Dove  and  Ladt  Dove. 

Sir  B.  Upon  these  terms  and  stipulations. 
Lady  Dove,  I  oonaent  to  your  remaining  at  Crop- 
ley-caatle.  Enjoy  your  own  prerogative,  and  leave 
me  in  possession  of  mine:  above  alt  things,  my 
dear,  I  must  insist  that  Mr.  Paterson  be  hence- 
forward considered  aa  my  firiend  and  companion, 
and  not  your  ladyship's.  , 

Lady  D.  Nay,  but  indeed  and  indeed,  my 
dear  Sir  Benjamin,  that  is  being  too  hard  with 
me,'  to  debar  me  the  common  gratifications  of 
every  woman  of  distinction  :  Mr.  Paterson,  you 
know,  ia  my  very  particnhir  friend. 

Sir  B.  'Tis  for  his  being  so  very  paitkular, 
my  dear,  that  I  object  to  him. 

Lady  D.  Friendship,  Sir  Benjamin,  is  the  vir- 
tuous recreation  of  delicate  and  auaceptible  minds ; 
would  you  envy  me  that  innocent  pleasure  1  Why 
you  know,  my  deareat,  that  your  passion  for  me. 
which  waa  once  so  violent,  is  now  softened  ana 
subsided  into  mere  friendship. 

SirB.  True,  mv  dear;  and,  therefore,  I  am 
afraid  lest  my  love  having,  by  easy  decrees,  slack- 
ened into  friendship,  hia  friendship  raoula,  by  aa 
natural  a  transition,  quicken  into  love;  say  no 
more,  therefore,  upon  tnia  point,  but  leave  me  to 
Mr.  Paterson,  and  Mr.  Pateraon  to  me-— Go — 
send  Sophia  to  me    oh,  here  she  comes:  your 


ladyship  need  not  be  present  at  oar  confewmne  % 
I  think  my  own  daugnter  surely  belongs  to  nqr 
province,  and  not  yours. — Giood  morning  to  too. 

[Exit  Ladt  Dote. 

SCENE  VIL 

Enter  Sophia. 

SirB.  Wen,  daughter,  are  you  prepaied  to 
comply  with  my  deanca,  and  give  ycwr  hand  to 
Andrew  Belfield  this  morning  1 

Soph.  Sir! 

Sir  B.  Mt  heart  is  fixed  upon  this  erent;  I 
have  watched  late  and  early  to  tiring  it  to  bear ; 
and  you'U  find,  my  child,  when  you  come  to  pe- 
ruse your  n^riage  settlement,  how  tenderly  I 
have  consulted  your  happiness  in  this  match. 

Soph.  Alas!  I  should  never  think  of  aearcfaing 
for  happiness  amongat  deeds  and  conveyancea; 
'tis  the  man  and  not  the  money,  that  b  likely  to 
determine  wj  lot. 

Sir  B.  Well,  and  ia  not  Mr.  Belfield  a  mani 
a  fine  man,  aa  I  take  it,  he  is,  and  a  fine  estate 
Pm  sure  he  has  got ;  then  it  liea  so  handy  and 
contiguous  to  my  own ;  only  a  hedge  betwixt  ua ; 
think  of  that,  Sophy,  only  a  hedge  that  parte  hia 
manor  from  mine ;  then  consider,  likewise,  how 
this  alliance  wUl  accommodate  matters  in  the 
borough  of  Knavestown,  where  I  and  my  fomilT 
have  stood  three  contested  eleetiona  with  ma,  ana 
lost  two  of  them ;  that  sport  win  now  be  at  an 
end,  and  our  interests  win  be  oonaolidated  by  thii 
match,  as  wett  aa  our  estatea. 

Scph,  StiU  you  mistake  my  meaning;  I  talk 
of  the  qualities  of  a  man,  you  of  his  posaeasioni ; 
I  require  in  a  husband,  good  morale,  ffood  nature, 
and  good  sense ;  what  has  all  thia  to  do  with  con- 
tiguoua  estatea,  connected  interests,  and  oonleated 
elections. 

Sir  B.  I  don't  riffhtly  understand  what  yua 
wookl  have,  child;  out  this  I  well  know,  that 
if  money  alone  wiU  not  make  a  woman  nappy, 

'twin  always  purchaae  that  that  vrill. 1  hope^ 

Sophy,  you've  done  thinking  of  that  ramMiqg, 
idle,  younff  fellow.  Bob  Belfidd. 

Soph.  Perish  sll  thought  of  him,  for  ever  I — 
Nothing  oLn  be  more  contrary,  more  imposaibls 
in  nature,  than  my  union  with  young  Belfield  :*- 
age,  ugliness,  ill-naturs,  faring  any  thing  to  my 
arms,  rather  than  him. 

Sir  B.  But  why  so  angir  with  him,  child  t— 
This  violent  detestation  and  abhorrence  ia  aa  &- 
vourable  a  symptom  aa  any  reasonable  lover  could 
wish  for. 

SCENE  F/JZ 

Enter  Paterson. 

"  Pat.  Joy  to  Tou,  Sir  Benjamin  1  aD  joy  attend 
you  both !  the  bridegroom  by  this  time  m  arrived; 
we  saw  his  equipage  enter  the  avenue  aa  ours 
drove  into  the  court. 

SirB.  Mr.  Paterson,  Sir,  I  know-not  if  yet 
your  friend  ia  to  be  a  bridegroom;  I  find  my 
daughter  here  ao  odd  and  uncomplying,  for  my 
own  part,  1  don't  know  how  1  shaU  fo(4  Mr. 
Belfield  in  the  face. 

Pat.  Fear  nothing,  Sir  Benjamin :  make  haste 
and  receive  vour  son  in  law ;  I  have  news  to  com- 
municate to  Mies  Dove,  which  I  am  confident,  will 
diapose  her  to  comply  with  aU  your  wiahea. 
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Sir  B.  WeU,  Sb,  I  sbafl  leave  ber  to  your 
totonffo.  This  obligiDg  eentleaHai  andertakes 
not  only  for  my  wife,  bat  for  ipy  daoghler  too. 

[ExU. 

Sopk,  I  am  nirpiised,  Mr.  Paterson— — • 

l*at.  HoM,  Madam,  for  one  moment:  I  bave 
made  a  duoovery  of  tba  laat  impoitanoe  to  your 
welfare :  yoa  are  in  an  error  witb  regard  to  young 

Bdfield ^Violette,  tbe  lady  yoo  believed  him 

married  to,  is  here  in  the  boose ;  1  have  brought 
her  hither  at  your  request,  and  from  ber  I  learn 
that  tbe  elder  brother  is  her  husband ;  he,  who 
this  verv  morning,  but  for  my  discovery,  bad  been 
younalso. 

Sirph,  What's  this  you  toll  me,  Sir? 

Where  is  this  lady,  whan  is  Violetta ;  where  is 
^rangBelfield? 

Pai.  Violetta,  Madam,  I  have  put  under  safe 
OOQVOY,  and  b^^this  time  yourwaitmg  woman  has 
lodgsd  her  privatoly  in  the  closet  of  your  bed- 
cfattnber;  there  you  vrill  find  her,  and  learn  the 
whole  process  of  this  providential  escape. — Fll 
only  speak  a  word  to  Sir  Benjamin,  and  come  to 
yoa  without  any  further  delay.      [Exit  Sophia. 

SCENE  IX. 

Enter  Sir  Benjamin  Doti,  and  Bclheld, 

senior. 

Sir  B.  Wen,  Mr.  Patevun,  what  says  my 
dauefaterl 

Pat.  Every  thing  that  becomes  an  obedient 
daughter  to  say ;  so  that  if  thn  gentleman  is  not 
ma£  completely  happy  within  this  hour,  the 
fault  will  lie  at  his  door,  and  not  with  Miss  So- 
phia. 

S!tr  B.  This  is  good  news,  Patemn ;  but  I  am 
impatient  to  have  the  ceremony  concluded :  the 
bells  are  ringing,  the  parson  is  waiting,  ana  the 

Soipages  are  at  the  door ;  step  up  to  Soohia,  and 
I  her  to  hasten :  and  hark'e,  my  friend,  as  you 


ribands,  which  I  have  given  ber  to  make  into 
wedding  favours,  she'll  be  vexy  angry  if  you  go 
into  her  chamber.    Go,  go,  get  you  gone. 

{Exit  Patesson. 

Bel.  ten.  fiow'comes  it  to  pass,  Sir  Benjamin, 
.  that  Mr.  Paterson  becomes  so  necessary  an  agent 
in  the  female  aflairs  of  your  fomily  7  I  confoss 
to  you,  nqr  pride  Is  wounded,  when  I  find  I  am 
to  thank  him  for  vour  daughter's  consent  to  many 
me.  The  man  that  can  prevail  upon  a  woman 
to  act  against  her  liking,  what  may  he  not  per^ 
■oade  ber  to  do  with  it  T 

SirB.  Your  remark  is  just;  Patenon  has  cer- 
tainly some  secret  focult^  of  persuaoon ;  and  all 
that  can  be  said  is,  that*tis  better  to  see  your  dan- 
ger before  marring,  than  to  be  feeling  it  oat, 
as  I  have  done,  afterwards.    . 

SCENE  X 

JEnter  Captain  Ibonsides,  and  Belfield, 

junior. 

Sir  B.  What,  old  acquaintance,  are  you  ooma 
to  rejoice  with  me  on  this  occasioaV— ^Bob 
BelfieU  too,  as  I  live;  you  are  both  heartily  wel- 

oome ^I  oooM  hftva  i^ared  their  visit  notwitb- 

itaodiiig.  'Inda. 

46 


Bd.  ten.  My  brother  here  1  vtaation ! 

BeL  jun.  Sir  Benjamin,  I  come  now  to  daim 
your  promise  of  one  hour's  conversation  with 
your  daughter. 

SirB.  The  devil  you  do ! 

Bel,  ten.  Ridiculous ! 

Bel.  jun.  To  voo,  Sir,  obligations  of  this  sort 
may  be  matter  of  ridicule ;  but  while  I  religiously 
observe  all  promises  I  make  to  others,  I  shall  ex- 
pect othen  to  be  as  observant  of  thoee  they  make 
to  me. 

Bel.  ten.  Sir,  I  have  a  most  profound  venera- 
tion for  your  principles,  and  am  happy  to  find 
vour  onderstending  so  much  cultivated  b}r  travel : 
but  in  spite  of  your  addrees,  you  will  find  it  rather 
difficult  to  induce  me  to  wave  my  right  in  Mise 
Dove  in  favour  of  a  professed  adventurer. 

Bel.  jun.  Shameless,  unfeeling  man !  an  ad- 
venturer do  voo  call  me  1  You,  whose  nnbrotherlv' 
persecution  drove  me  to  this  hazardous,  this  humi- 
liating occupation  1 

Irrni,  Sirrah !  Bob !  no  reflections  upon  priva- 
teering ;  it  has  lined  your  pockets  well,  you  young 
rogue :  and  yon  may  tell  your  fine  brother  there, 
that  we  have  landed  treasure  enough  upon  his 
esteto  to  buy  the  fee-simple  of  it :  ay,  and  for 
what  I  know,  of  Sir  Wiseacre's  here,  into  the 
bargain. 

Sr  B.  What 's  that  you  say.  Captain  Iron- 
sides 1    Let's  have  a  wora  in  a  comer  with  you. 

Bd.  ten.  Look'e,  Sir,  if  you  conceive  yourself 

wronged  by  me,  there  b  but  one  way ^You 

know  your  remedy. 

BeL  jun.  I  know  your  meaning,  brother,  and 
to  demonstrate  how  much  greater  mv  courage  is 
than  yours,  I  must  confiBss  to  you,  I  dare  not  ac- 
cept your  oroposal. 

S6- A  lf«,  no,  I'fagiwnbiffleMiichof  thai; 
I  believe. 

Iron.  Bob  Belfield,  if  I  did  not  know  thee  for 
a  lad  of  mettle,  I  shoukln't  tell  what  to  make  of 
all  this : — ^for  my  own  part,  I  undentend  none  id 
your  scruples  and  refinemente,  not  I ;  a  man  is  a 
man ;  ana  if  I  teke  care  to  five  an  affiont  to  no 
man,  I  think  1  have  a  right  to  teke  an  afiront 
from  no  man. 

Sir  B.  Come,  gentlemen,  suspend  your  dispute ; 
here  comes  my  daughter,  let  bier  decide  betwixt 
you. 

Bel,  jun.  Let  me  receive  my  sentence  from  ber 
lips,  and  I  will  submit  to  it. 

jETnier  Sophia,  Paterson,  and  Lady  Dove. 

Sir  B.  Here 's  a  ^oung  gentleman,  daughter, 
that  will  take  no  denial ;  he  comes  to  -  forbra  the 
banns  just  when  you  are  both  going  into  the 
church  to  be  married. 

Soph,  Upon  my  word,  this  is  something  so  ex- 
traordinary. What  are  tbe  gentleman's  reasons 
for  tbb  behaviour  1 

Sir  B.  He  claims  a  sort  of  promise  from  me 
that  be  shoukl  be  indulged  in  an  hour's  conversa- 
tion with  you,  before  you  give  your  band  to  bis 
brother. 

Soph.  An  hour's  conversation!  What  little 
that  gentleman  can  have  to  say  to  me,  I  believe, 
may  be  sakl  in  a  very  few  minutes. 

Bel.een.  I  think,  brother,  this  oonversatioii 
dont  promise  a  great  deal. 

Soph,  In  the  first  place,  then,  I  own  to  this 
gentleman,  and  the  company  present,  that  there 
was  a  time  when  I  entertained  the  highest  opinion 
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of  hie  merit.  Nay,  I  will  not  aeraple  to  oonfoa 
that  I  had  conceived  a  regard  for  him  of  the  ten- 
dereet  sort. 

Iron,  And  firay,  yonnff  lady,  how  came  my 
nephew  to  forfeit  yoor  good  opinion  1 

Soph.  By  a  conduct.  Sir,  that  moat  for  erer 
forfeit  not  my  esteem  only,  but  youM  and  all  man- 
kind's :  I  am  sorry  to  lie  his  accuser,  but  I  will 
appeal  to  jou,  Mr.  Belfield,  who  are  nis  brother, 
whether  it  is  reconcileable  either  to  honour  or 
humanity,  to  prosecute  an  afiair  of  marriage  with 
one  woman,  when  yon  are  previously  and  hidia- 
pensably  engaged  to  another. 

Bel.  ten.  Humph ! 

Soph.  Yet  this,  Sir,  is  the  treatment  I  have  re- 
c^ved :  judge,  therefore,  if  I  can  desire  or  con- 
sent to  have  any  long  conversation  with  a  gentle- 
man who  is  under  such  en^^acements ;  nay,  whom 
I  can  prove  actually  mamed  to  ano^er  woman 
in  this  very  house,  and  ready  to  vouch  the  truth 
of  what  I  assort.  Judge  for  roe,  Mr.  Belfield, 
could  you  believe  any  man  capable  of  such  com- 
plicated, such  inconceivable  viUany  ? 

Bel.  sen.  Heavens!  This  touches  me  too 
dosely. 

Sir  B.  Sir,  I  would  fain  know  what  excuse 
you  can  have  for  this  behaviour  1  I  can  tell  you, 
Sir,  I  don't  understand  it. 

Lady  D.  Oh!  fy  upon  you,  Mr.  Belfield !  1 
wonder  you  are  not  ashamed  to  show  your  &ce  in 
this  family. 

Sir  B.  Who  desired  yon  to  put  in  }[our  oar  1 

Iron,  Why,  sirrah,  would  not  one  wife  content 
jron  7  'Tis  enough  in  all  reason  for  one  man ;  is 
It  not,  Sir  Benjamin  1 

Bel.  jun.  Sir,  when  it  is  proved  I  am  married, 
accuse  me. 

Iron.  Look*e,  Bob,  I  dont  accuse  you  for  mar- 
rying, 'twas  an  indiscretion,  and  I  can  for^ve  it : 
but  to  deny  it  is  a  meanness,  and  I  abhor  it. 

iSbp^  Mr.  Belfield,  do  you  say  nothing  upon 
tins  occasion. 

Bel.  sen.  Paterson,  I  am  struck  to  the  heart :  I 
cannot  support  my  guilt :  I  am  married  to  vio- 
letta;  save  me  the  oonfoaion  of  relating  it;  this 
dishonourable  engagement  for  ever  I  renounce ; 
nor  will  I  rest  till  T  nave  made  atonement  to  an 
injured  vrife.  Madam,  I  beg  leave  to  withdraw 
for  a  few  minutes. 

Bel.  jun.  Hold,  Sir ;  this  contrivance  is  of  your 
forging ;  you  have  touched  me  too  near :  and  now, 
if  you  dare  draw  your  sword,  follow  me. 

Soph.  Hold,  gentlemen^  yon  forget  the  lady  is 
now  in  the  house*,  she  is  a  vritness  that  will 
efiectuallv  put  an  end  to  your  dispute :  I  will  con- 
duct her  hither.  [Exit. 

Bel.  jun.  I  agree  to  it. 

Iron.  Hark'e,  nephew,  I  shrewdly  suspect  yon 
have  been  laying  a  train  to  blow  yourself  up :  if 
once  Bob  comes  fiuriy  alongside  of  yon,  youH 
find  your  quarters  too  hot  to  hold  you :  1  never 
yet  found  my  boy  out  in  a  He,  and  sna'n't  tamely 
aee  a  He  imposed  upon  him ;  for  while  he  n  ho- 
nest, and  I  have  breath,  he  shaU  never  want  a 
Aiend  to  stand  by  him,  or  a  fiither  to  protect  him. 

Bd.  ien.  Mr.  Paterson,  explain  my  story ;  I 
win  depart  this  instant  in  search  of  Violetta. 

Enter  Sophia  and  Violstta. 

Soph,  Stay,  I  conjure  you;  stay,  turn,  and 
kok  back  upon  this  lady  before  you  go. 

[Presenting  y  10., 


Bel.  sen.  My  wife ! 

Sir  B.  Hey-day  t  here's  a  turn. 

Iron.  I  thought  how  'twould  be. 

Vio.  Yes,  Sir,  your  faithful,  your  forsaken  wife. 

BeiL  sen.  How  shall  I  look  upon  yon,?  What 
shaU  I  sayl  Where  shall  I  hide  my  confusion  % 
Oh !  take  me  in  your  arms,  and  in  that  soft  shel- 
ter let  me  find  forgiveness  and  protection. 

Vio.  Be  this  your  only  punishment !  and  this ! 

Bel.  jun.  Was  it  then  a  nster  I  preserved  fraoi 
death] 

BeLsen.  What's  this  I  hearl  Oh!  farothn^ 
can  you  pardon  tool 

BeL  jun.  Be  indeed  a  brother,  and  let  this  pro- 
vidential event  be  the  renovation  of  your  friend- 
ship. 

Bel.  sen.  What  shaU  I  say  to  you,  Madam  1 
\To  Sophia.]  Paterw>n,  yon  know  my  heart: 
bear  witness  to  it's  remone.  By  Heaven,  my  se> 
cret  resolution  was  instantly  to  have  departed  in 
seaYch  of  this  my  injured  wife ;  but  I'm  noi  wor- 
thy of  even  your  resentment :  here  is  one  that 
merits  and  returns  your  love. 

[T^imiTig  to  hie  hrolher. 

Iron,  Cknne,  god-daughter,  we  can  never  say 
the  fleet's  fairly  come  to  an  anchor,  while  tw 
admiral's  ship  n  out  at  sea.  [Presenting'  Bel- 
field, junior.]  My  nephew  here  is  as  honest  a 
lad  as  lives,  and  loves  you  at  the  soul  of  him : 
give  him  yoor  hand,  and  I'll  broach  the  last  cheat 
of  dollars  to  make  him  a  fortune  deserving  yon. 
What  say  you,  my  old  friend  1 

Sir  B.  Here 's  my  hand !  I've  spoke  the  word; 
she's  his  own.  Lady  Dove,  I  wont  hear  a  sylla^ 
ble  to  the  contrary. 

Iron.  Then  the  galleon  is  thy  own  boy.— 
What  should  an  old  fdlow  like  me  do  with  mo- 
ney 1  Grive  me  a  warm  night-cap,  a  tifl  of  punch, 
and  an  elbow-chair  in  your  chimney-oomer  j  ana 
111  lay  up  fi>r  the  rest  en  my  days. 

Bd.  fun.  How  shall  I  give  utterance  to  n^ 
gratitude  or  my  love  % 

Enter  Goodwin,  Fannt,  Fbancis,  Philip,  and 

Lucy. 

;S^  B.  So,  so  !  more  work  lor  the  parson. 

Iron.  Whatl  Francis,  hast  thou  chosen  a 
mate,  and  art  bound  upon  a  matrimonial  cnnas 
as  well  as  thy  master  1 

Fran.  Ay,  Sir;  so  he  is  happy  as  weD  as  my- 
self, and  has  no  objection  to  my  choice. 

Bel.  sen.  What !  are  you  all  assembled  to  over- 
whelm me  with  confusion  ?  Like  some  poor  cul- 
prit, surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  witnesses,  I  stand 
convicted  and  appalled.  But  all  your  vrrongs 
shall  be  redressed;  yours  Goodwin;  Philip?; 
Lucy's :  my  whole  life  shall  be  employed  in  acts 
of  justice  and  atonement.  Virtue,  and  tUs  vir- 
tuous woman,  were  my  first  ruling  passions. 

Now  they  resume  the  social  aoft  control, 
And  love  and  happiness  possess  my  soul. 

[Exeunt 


EPILOGUE. 

Who  but  has  seen  the  celebrated  strife. 
Where  Reynold  calls  the  canvass  into  life : 
And,  'twixt  the  tragic  and  the  comic  muse, 
Courted  of  both,  aiM  dubioos  where  to  choose, 
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Th*  immoTtal  Actor  stands?— Here  we  espy 

An  awful  figure  pointing  to  the  sky ; 

A  grave,  sublime,  commanding  form  she  bears, 

And  in  her  zone,  an  unsheathed  dagger  weaxB| 

On  t'other  side,  with  sweet  attractive  mien, 

The  playful  muse  of  Comedy  is  seen ; 

She,  with  a  thousand  soft  bewitching  smiles, 

Mistress  of  love,  his  yielding  heart  beguiles; 

(For  whcfe  *s  the  heart  so  hardened  to  withstand 

The  fond  compulsion  of  so  fair  a  hand  1) 

Oh  I   would   she   here   bestow   those  winning 

arts! 
This  night  we*d  fix  her  empire  in  year  hearts; 
No  tragic  passions  should  de&ce  the  age. 
But  all  should  catch  good    humoor  from   the 

stage: 
The  storming  husband,  and  imperious  wife, 
Should  learn  the  doctrine  of  a  quiet  life ; 


The  plodding  drudj^e,  should  here  at  Umes  resort. 
And  leave  his  stupid  club,  and  stummy  port ; 
The  pensive  politician,  who  foresees 
GIouos,  storms,  and  tempests,  in  the  calms  of  peace ; 
The  scribbling  tribe,  who  vent  their  angry  spleens 
In  songs,  prints,  pamphlets,  papers,  magazines: 
Lucius  and  Anti-Lucius,  pro*s  and  con^ 
The  list  of  placets,  and  of  placet-nons ; 
The  moblnng  vulgar,  and  tlie  rulmg  great, 
And  all  who  storm  and  alt  who  steer  the  state ; 
Here  should  forget  the  labour  of  the  day. 
And  laugh  their  cares,  and  their  complaints  away, 
The  wretch  of  Jonathans,  who  crush'a  with  shame. 
Crawls  tamely  out  from  India's  desperate  game, 
Safely  might  speculate  within  these  walls ; 
For  here,  while  you  approve^  stock  never  fails : 
Pleased  then,  indulge  the  efiorts  of  to-night. 
Nor  grudge  to  give,  if  you've  received  ddignt 
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l^if  comedy,  as  it  woaU  do  honour  to  the  pen  of  any  modern,  will  establish  the  flune  of  Ccrfloy  Gibber. 
It  abonnds  in  correct  delineations  of  polished  life,  and  many  shrewd  Mtntiments  of  character.    There  is  a 
delicacy  in  the  recoTery  of  the  libertine,  which  erery  reader  or  spectator  feels  and  receives  as  a  leMon  by  irblcJi 
the  heart  may  became  the  better. 

*  Yonr  gentleness  shall  move. 
Mare  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentleness.* 

# 

For  00,  in  the  language  of  Shakspeare,  it  might  be  said  to  every  reformer  whose  discipline  seems  bank  and  m* 
palaUUe.  * 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

lobo  morxlove. 

Lord  Foppingtoic. 

'  Sib  Chaxles  Easy* 


Lady  Bettt  Modibo* 

Laot  East. 

Ladt  Gravbairs. 

Mrs.  Edgimo,  Woman  to  Lady  Easy. 

CDfB.— Windsor. 


PROLOGUE. 

Of  all  the  vBrioas  vices  of  the  a^, 
And  shoals  of  ibols  exposed  upon  the  stage, 
How  few  are  lash'd  that  call  n>r  satire's  race ! 
What  can  you  think  to  see  our  plays  so  fhu 
Of  madmen,  coxcombs,  and  the  dnveling  fboH 
Of  cits,  of  sharpers,  rakes,  and  roaring  bullies, 
Of  cheats,  of  cuckolds,  alaennen,  andcullies? 
Would  not  one  swear,  ^were  taken  for  a  rule, 
That  satire's  rod,  in  toe  dramatic  schod. 
Was  only  meant  fi>r  the  incorrigihle  fool  1 


.  As  if  too  vice  and  folly  were  confined 
To  die  vile  scum  alone  of  human  kind ; 
Creatures  a  muse   should  scorn:  such   abject 

trash 
Deserves  not  satire's  but  the  hangman  s  lash. 
Wretches  so  far  shut  out  from  sense  of  shame^ 
Newgate  or  Bedlam  only  should  reclaim: 
For  satire  ne'er  was  meant  to  make  wild  moit- 
sterstame. 

No  Siis 

We  rather  think  the  persons  fit  for  plays, 
Are  they  whose  biith  and  education  saTs 
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They've  eveiy  help  that  ehonld  improve  men- 
kind, 
Yet  slill  live  slaves  to  a  vile  tainted  mind ; 
Such  as  in  wit  are  often  seen  t'  abound, 
And  yet  have  some  weak  part,  where  folly's 

found; 
For  foUks  sprout  like  weeds,  highest  in  firuitiul 

ground. 
And  'tis  observed,  the  gardeir  of  the  mind 
To  no  infeslK'e  weed  ^  so  much  inclined, 
As  the  rank  pride  that  some  from  afiectation  find. 
A  folly  too  well  known  to  make  its  court 
With  most  success  among  the  better  sort. 
tSuch  are  the  persons  we  to-day  provide. 
And  nature's  fools  for  once  are  uiid  aside. 
This  is  the  ground,  on  which  our  play  we 

build; 
Bui  in  the  structure  must  to  judgment  yield  :^ 
And  where  the  poet  foils  in  ait,  or  care, 
We  beg  your  wonted  mercy  to  the  player. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.—BoL  Charles  East's   Ixtdg- 

ings. 

Enter  Lady  East. 

Lady  E.  Was  ever  woman's  spirit  bj  an  in- 
jurious husband,  broke  like  nunel  A  vile  licen- 
'  tious  man !  most  he  bring  home  his  follies  too? 
Wrong  me  vnth  m  very  servant!  O.'  how  te- 
dioiM  a  retief  is  panenoe  t  and  yet  in  my  condi- 
tion 'tis  the  only  remedy:  for  to  reproach  him 
with  my  wrongs,  is  taking  on  myself  the  means 
of  a  redress,  bidding  defiance  to  his  falsehood, 
and  naturally  but  provoke  him  to  undo  me.  The 
measy  thought  of  my  continual  jealousy  may 
tease  him  to  a  fixed  aversion;  and  hitherto, 
though  he  neglects,  I  cannot  think  he  hates  me. — 
Itmuatbeso:  since  I  want  power  to  please  him,  he 
never  shall  upbraid  me  with  an  attempt  of  making 
him  uneasy— My  eyes  and  tongue  shall  vet  be 
blind  and  silent  to  my  wrongs ;  nor  would  I  have 
liim  think  my  virtue  coold  suspect  him,  till  by 
some  gross  apparent  proof  of  nis  misdoing,  a^ 
forces  me  to  aoe    and  to  forgive  it 

EnUr  Edoino  haidUif. 

Edg.  O  Madam ! 

tady^E.  What's  the  matter? 

Edg^.  I  have  the  strangest  thing  to  show  your 
ladyship— "-such  a  discovery 

jLady  E.  You  aie  resolved  to  make  it  without 
much  ceremony,  I  find.  What's  the  buain«SB, 
prayl 

6dg.  The  bosineas,  Madam,  I  have  not  pa« 
tienee  to  tell  you ;  I  am  out  of  breaih  at  the  very 
thouffhts  on't ;  I  shall  not  be  able  to  speak  this 
halfhour. 

Ladv  E.  Not  to  the  purpose,  1  beKeve !  but 
metlvnlu!  you  talk  in^pertmently  with  a  great  deal 
of  ease. 

Edg.  Nay,  Madam,  )>erhapa  not  so  imperti- 
jient  as  your  hidyship  thinks;  there  is  that  will 
speak  to  the  purpose,  I  am  sure*-A  base  man — 

[Gives  a  letter. 

Lady  Ei  What  is  thisl  An  open  letter! 
Whence  comes  iti 

Vol.  II.  ...3  Z  46* 


Edg.  Nay.  read  it,  Madam,  you  vnll  soon 

guess If  these  are  the  tricks  of  husbands,  keep 

me  a  maid  still,  say  I. 

Lady  R  [Looking  an  the  superscription.]  To 
Sir  Charles  Easy!  Ha!  Too  well  I  know  this 
hateful  hand.-.-0  my  heart :  but  I  must  veil  my 
jealousy,  which  'tis  not  fit  this  creaturo  should 
suppose  I  am  acquainted  virith.  [Aside.]  This 
direction  is  to  your  master;  how  came  you  by 
iti 

Eilg.  Why,  Madam,  as  mv  master  waa  laying 
down,  after  he  came  in  from  hunting,  he  sent  me 
into  lus  dressing-room  to  fetch  his  snuff-box  out 
oi  his  waistcoat  pocket,  and  so  as  1  was  search' 
ing  for  the  box.  Madam,  there  I  found  this  wick- 
ed letter  from  a  mistress ;  which  I  had  no  sooner 
read,  but,  I  declare  it,  my  very  blood  hmk)  at  him 
again ;  methought  I  could  have  torn  him  and  her 
to  pieces. 

Lady  E.  Intolerable!  This  odious  thing's 
jealous  of  him  herself,  and  wants  me  to  join  with 
her  in  a  revenge  upon  him — Sure,  I  am  fallen,  in- 
deed !  But  'twcro  to  make  me  lower  yet,  to  let  her 
think  I  understand  her.  [Ande, 

Edg,  Nay,  pray.  Madam,  read  it,  you  will  be  ' 
out  ofpatience  at  it 

Lady  E.  You  am  bold,  mistress;  has  my  in- 
dulgence, 6t  your  master's  good  humour,  flattered 
you  into  the  assurance  of  reading  his  letters ;  a 
libeity  I  never  gave  myself— Here — lay  it  where 
you  had  it  immediately — should  he  know  of  your 
sauciness,  'twould  not  he  my  favour  coulS^  protect 
you.  \Exit. 

Edg.  Your  favour  I  many  come  up!  sure  I 
don't  depend  upon  your  favour ! — It 's  not  come 
to  that,  I  hope. — ^Poor  creature— don't  you  think 
I  am  my  master's  nustress  for  nothing— You  shall 
find.  Madam,  I  won't  be  snapped  up  as  I  havo 
been — ^Not  but  it  vexes  me  to  tliink  she  should 
not  be  as  uneasy  as  I.  I  am  sure  he  is  a  base  man 
to  me,  and  i  could  cry  my  eyes  out  that  she  should 
not  think  him  as  bad  to  her  every  jot.  If  I  am 
wron^d,  sure  she  ma^  very  well  expect  it,  that  is 
but  his  wife — A  conceited  thing — she  need  not  be 
so  easy  neither — I  am  as  hand^me  as  she,  I  hope 
— Here 's  my  master — ^I'll  try  whether  I  am  to  be 
hufied  V  her,  or  no.  [  WaJJte  behind. 

Enter  Sui  Charles  "Easy. 

Sir  C.  So !  The  day  is  come  agldn  !-^Lifo  but 
rises  to  another  stage,  and  the  same  dull  journey 
is  before  us. — How  like  children  do  we  judge  of 
happiness  I  When  I  was  stinted  in  my  fortune, 
almost  every  thing  was  a  pleasure  to  me,  because 
most  things  then  being  out  of  my  reach,  I  had 
always  the  pleasure  of  hoping  for  them ;  now  for- 
tune 's  in  my  hand,  she  is  as  insipid  as  an  oM  ac- 
quaintance—It is  mighty  silly,  foith.—Just  the 
same  thing  by  my  wife,  too ;  I  am  told  she  la  ex- 
tremely lundsome,  nay,  and  have  heard  a  great 
many  people  say  she  is  certainly  the  best  woman 
in  the  world — ^Why,  I  don't  know  but  she  may, 
yet  I  could  never  fiiid  that  her  peison  or  good 
qualities  gave  me  any  concern—In  my  eye,  the 
woman  has  no  moredxenaa  than  my  mother. 

Edg.  Hum ! — ^he  takes  no  notice  of  me  ye^ 

rU  let  him  see  I  can  take  as  liule  notice  of 

him.    [She  walks  by  him  gravely,  he  turns  ker 

about  and   holda  her.  she  struggles.}    Pray, 

I  Sir.! 
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Sir  C.  A  pretty  pert  air,  that— I'll  humour 
it—What  '0  the  matter,  child  1  Are  not  you  well  7 
Kias  me,  hussy. 

Edg.  No,  tne  deuce  fetch  me  if  I  do. 

Sir  C.  Haa  any  thing  put  thoe  out  of  humour, 
lovel 

Edg.  No,  Sir,  'tis  not  worth  my  being  out  of 
humour  at— -though  if  ever  you  have  any  thing  to 
nay  to  me  again,  lU  be  burned. 

Sir  C.  Somebody  has  belied  me  to  thee. 

Edit.  No,  Sir,  'tis  you  have  belied  yourself  to 
me— Did  not  I  ask  you,  when  you  first  made  a 
a  fool  of  me,  if  you  would  be  always  constant  to 
me;  and  did  not  you  say,  I  might  be  sure  you 
would  1    And,   here,   instead   of  that,  you  are 

Sdng  on  in  your  old  intrigue  with  my  Lady 
raveairs. 

Sir  C.  So— 

Edg.  Beside,  don*t  you  suffer  my  lady  to  huff 
me  every  day  as  if  I  were  her  dog,  or  had  no 
more  concern  with  ^u — I  declare  I  wont  bear  it, 
and  she  sha'n't  thmk  to  huff  me-^for  aught  I 
knqw,  I  am  as  agreeable  as  she:  and  thougn  she 
dues  not  take  any  notice  of  your  baseness  to  her, 
you  sha'n't  think  to  use  me  so— and  so  pray  take 
your  nasty  letter — I  know  the  hand  weH  enough 
— for  my  part  I  wont  stay  in  the  family  to  be 
abused  at  tbis  rale :  I,  that  nave  refused  lords  and 
dukes  for  your  sake:  I'd  have  you  to  know,  Sir, 
I  have  had  as  many  blue  and  green  ribbons  after 
me,  for  aught  I  know,  aa  would  have  made  me  a 
falbala  apron. 

Sir  C.  My  Lady  Graveairs !  my  nasty  letter! 
and  I  wont  stay  in  the  family !  death !  Vm  in  a 
pretty  condition ! — What  an  unlhnited  privilege 
nas  tnis  jade  got  fh)m  being  a  whore  1 

JSdg.  I  simpoee,  Sir,  you  think  to  use  every 
body  as  you  00  your  wile. 

Sir  C.  My  wife,  hah!  Come  hither  Mrs. 
Edging;  hark  you,  drab. 

[Seixing  her  by  the  shoulder. 

Edg.  Oh! 

SKr  C.  When  you  speak  of  my  wife,  you  are 
to  say  your  lady,  and  you  are  never  to  speak  of 
your  lady  to  me  in  any  regard  of  her  being  my 
wife — ^for,  look  you,  child,  you  are  not  her 
■trumpet;  but  mme,  therefore  I  only  give  you 
leave  to  be  saucy  with  me. — In  the  next  place, 
you  are  never  to  suppose  there  is  any  such  person 
as  my  Lady  Graveairs;  and,  lastly,  my  pretty 
one,  now  came  you  by  tms  Ictterl 

Edg.  It 's  no  matter,  perhaps. 

Sir.  C.  Aye,  btit  if  you  should  not  tell  me 
quickly,  how  are  you  sure  I  wont  take  a  great 
piece  of  flesh  out  of  your  shoulder  1 — My  dear. 

[t^iakea  her. 

Edg.  Olud!  Olud!  I  wiU teU you,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  auickly,  then 

Edg.  Oh!  I  took  it  out  of  your  pocket.  Sir. 

Sir  C.  When"? 

EUig.  Oh!  this  morning,  when  yoo  sent  me 
for  your  snuff-box. 

Sir  C.  And  your  ladyship's  pretty  curiosity 
has  looked  it  over,  I  presume — ha — 

[Shrikes  her  again. 

Edg.  O  hid  I  dear  Sir,  dont  be  angry — indeed 
lil  never  touch  one  again. 

fiXr  C.  I  don't  believe  you  will,  and  III  tell 
you  how  yon  shall  be  sure  you  never  wilL 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

SirCl^j  steadfiurtly  believing  that  the  next 


time  you  offer  it,  you  will  have  your  pretty  whifo 
neck  twisted  behind  you. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir.  [Comteaymg. 

Sir  C.  And  ^ou  will  be  silA  to  lemember  evoy 
thing  I  have<eaid  to  you. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  And  now,  child,  I  was  not  angiy  wiih 
your  person,  but  your  follies ;  which,  snce  I  find 
you  are  a  tittle  sensible  of— don't  be  wholly  di»- 
couraged — for  I  believe  I— I  shall  have  ocnawon 
for  you  again — 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  In  the  mean  time,  let  me  hear  no  more 
of  your  lady,  child. 

Edg.  No,  Sir. 

Sir.  C.  Here  she  comes :  begone. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sii^-Oh !  I  was  never  ao  firighten- 
ed  in  my  life.  {Exk. 

Sir  C.  So !  good  discipline  makeil  good  aoldicn 
— ^It  often  puades  me  to  think,  from  my  own 
carelessness,  and  my  vnfe's  continual  good  hu- 
mour, whether  she  really  knows  any  thing  of  the 
strength  of  my  forces — 111  sift  her  a  little. 

Enter  LiDT  East. 

My  dear,  how  do  you  do  1  You  are  dreased  veiy 
eany  to-aay :  are  you  ffotng  out  1 

Lady  E.  Only  to  cnurcE,  my  dear. 

Sir  C.  Is  it  so  late,  then? 

Lady  B.  The  bell  has  just  rung. 

Sir  a  Well,  child,  how  does  Windsor  air 
agree  with  you  1  Do  you  find  yourself  any  better 
yet?  or  have  you  a  mind  to  go  to  Londoa 
again? 

Lady  E.  No,  indeed,  my  dear;  the  air  is  so 
very  pleasant,  that  if  it  were  a  place  ef  less  oooi- 
pany,  I  could  be  content  to  end  my  d«ys  here. 

Sir  C  Pr'ythee,  my  dear,  what  sort  of  com- 
pany would  most  please  you  ? 

Lady  E.  When  business  would  pennit  il^ 
yours ;  and  in  your  absence  a  sincere  frmid,  that 
were  truly  happy  in  an  honest  husband,  to  set  a 
cheerful  hour  and  talk  in  mutual  praise  of  oolf 
condition. 

Sir  C.  Are  you  then  leaOy  very  happy,  my 
dear? 

LadyE,  Why  should  you  question  it? 

[Smiling  on  hxm. 

Sir  C.  Because  I  foncy  I  am  not  so  good  to 
you  as  I  should  be. 

Lady  E.  Pshaw. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  the  deuce  take  me  if  I  don\  raJtr 
confess  myself  so  bad,  that  I  have  often  wondeoea 
how  any  woman  of  your  sense,  rank,  and  person, 
could  tnink  it  wortn  her  vhSe  to  have  so  many 
useless  good  qualities. 

Lady  E.  Fy,  my  dear. 

Sir  C.  By  my  soul,  I  am  serious. 

Lady  E.  I  cannot  boast  of  my  good  qualities; 
nor  if  I  could,  do  I  believe  you  thmk  them  usd* 
less. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  I  submit  to  you — Dont  yon  find 
them  so  ?  Do  you  perceive  that  I  am  one  tittle  the 
better  husband  for  your  being  so  good  a  wifo  ? 

Lady  E.  Pshaw !  you  Jest  with  me. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  life  I  don^— TeU  me  truly, 
was  you  never  jealous  of  me  ? 

Lady  E.  Did  I  ever  give  you  any  sign  of  it  t 

Sir  C,  Urn— that 's  true— ^but  do  you  ntSif 
think  I  never  gave  you  oocasioQ? 
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Lady  E,  That's  an  odd  qnestion— bnt  snp- 
pon  yon  had  1 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  what  good  has  your  virtue 
done  you,  since  all  the  good  qualities  of  it  could 
not  keep  me  toyourself. 

Lady  E.  What  occasion  have  you  ffivcn  me  to 
suppose  I  have  not  kept  you  to  myselfl 

Sir  C.  I  give  you  occasion 't— Fy  !  my  dear — 
you  may  be  sure — 1 — look  you,  that  is  not  the 
thing,  hut  still  a — (death !  what  a  blunder  have  I 
made ! V— & — still,  I  say.  Madam,  you  sfaa'nt  make 
me  believe  you  nave  never  been  jealous  of  me, 
not  that  you  ever  had  any  real  cause,  but  I  know 
women  of  your  principles  have  mere  pride  than 
those  that  nave  no  principles  at  all:  and  where 
tbere  is  pride,  there  must  be  some  jealousy — so 
that  if  you  are  jealous,  my  dear,  you  know  you 
wrong  me,  and — 

Lady  E.  Why  then,  upon  my  word^  my  dear, 
I  don't  know  that  ever  I  wronged  you  that  way  in 
my  life. 

Sir  C.  But  suppose  I  had  given  a  real  cause  to 
be  jealous,  how  would  you  do  then? 

Lady  E.  It  must  be  a  very  substantial  one  that 
makes  me  jealous. 

jSiir  C.  say  it  were  a  substantial  one ;  suppose 
now  I  were  well  vtrith  a  woman  of  vour  own  ac- 
quaintance, that  under  pretence  of  nequent  visits 
to  you,  should  only  come  to  carry  on  an  afiair 
with  me — suppose  now  my  Lady  Graveairs  and 
I  were  great! 

Lady  E.  Would  I  could  not  suppose  it ! 

[Aside. 

Sir  C.  If  I  come  ofF.here,  I  believe  I  am  pretty 
safe,  [ilste^c.]-— Suppose,  I  say,  my  lady  and  I 
were  so  very  familiar,  that  not  only  yourself,  but 
half  the  town  should  see  it  1 

Lady  E.  Then  I  should  cry  myself  sick  in 
flome  dark  closet,  and  ^rget  my  tears  when  you 
spoke  kindUhr  to  me. 

Sir  C,  The  most  convenient  piece  of  virtue, 
sore,  that  ever  vnfe  was  mistress  oC  [Aside. 

Lady  E.  But,  pray,  my  dear,  did  you  ever 
think  that  I  had  any  ill  thoughts  of  my  Lady 
Graveairs  1 

Sir  C.  O  Qr  I  child ;  only  you  know  she  and 
I  used  to  be  a  little  fVee  sometimes,  in  I  bad  a 
mind  to  see  if  you  thought  there  was  any  harm  in 
it :  but,  since  I  find  you  very  easy,  I  think  my- 
ma  obliged  to  tell  you,  that,  upon  my  soul,  my 
dear,  I  have  so  little  regard  to  her  person,  that  the 
deuce  take  me,  if  I  would  not  as  soon  have  an  af- 
fidr  with  thy  woman. 

Lady  E.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  should  as  soon 
•uspectyou  with  one  as  t'other. 

^  d.  Poor  dear— shouldst  thonl — give' me  a 
kiM. 

Lady  E.   Pshaw!  you  don't  care   to  kiss 


me. 


iStr  C.  By  my  soul,  I  do— I  wish  I  may  die,  if  I 
don't  think  you  a  very  fine  woman. 

Lady  E.  I  only  wish  you  would  think  me  a 
good  wife.  [KiMtes  her.]  But  pray,  my  dear, 
what  has  maae^ou  so  strangely  inquisitive? 

Sir  C.  Inquisitive— Why— a — I  don't  know, 
one  is  always  sa3ring  one  foolish  thing  or  another 
—Ton  le  roU.  [Sng^  and  talks]  My  dear, 
what !  are  we  never  to  have  any  ball  here  1 — Tdi 
le  roll.  I  fancy  I  could  recover  my  dancing  again, 
if  I  would  but  practise.    Toll  k>ll  loU. 

Lady  E,  Tnisexcess  of  carelessness  to  me  ex- 


cuses half  his  vices.  If  I  c;an  make  him  once 
think  seriously — Time  yet  may  be  my  friend. 

EfUer  a  Servant. 

Serv,  Sir,  Lord  Morelove  gives  his  service — 

jSir  C  Lord  Morelove !  where  is  he  ? 

Serv.  At  the  Chocolate-house;  he  called  me  to 
him  as  I  went  by,  and  bid  me  to  tell  your  honour 
he'll  wait  upon  you  presently. 

Lady  E.  i  tliought  you  had  not  expected  him 
here  again  this  season,  my  dear. 

Sir  C.  I  thought  so  too,  but  you  see  there 's  no 
depending  upon  the  resolution  of  a  man  that 's  in 
love. 

Lady  E,  Is  there  a  chair  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  Madam.  [Exit  Serv. 

Lady  E.  I  suppose  Lady  Betty  Modish  has 
drawn  him  hither. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  poor  soul,  for  all  his  bravery,  I  am 
afraid  so. 

Lady  E.  Well,  my  dear,  I  ha'n't  time  to  ask 
my  lord  how  he  does  now ;  you'll  excuse  me  t6 
him,  but  I  hope  you'll  make  him  dine  with  us. 

Sir  C.  111  ask  him.  If  you  see  Lady  Betty  at 
prayers,  make  her  dine  too ;  but  don't  take  any 
notice  of  my  lord's  being  in  town. 

Lady  E.  Very  well !  if  I  should  not  meet  her 
there,  I'll  call  at  her  lodgings. 

Sir  a  Do  sa 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  your  servant  [Exit. 

Sir  C.   My  dear,  I'm  yours. Well!  one 

way  or  other  this  woman  will  certainly  bring 
about  her  business  with  me  at  last ;  for  though 
she  cannot  make  me  happy  in  her  own  person, 
she  lets  me  be  so  intolerably  easy  with  tne  wo- 
men that  can,  that  she  has  at  least  brought  me 
into  a  fair  way  of  being  as  weary  of  them  too. 

Enter  Servant  and  Lord  Morelove* 

Serv.  Sir,  my  lord 's  come. 

Lord  M.  Dear  Charles  I 

Sir  C.  My  dear  lord !  This  is  a  happiness  un- 
dreamed of;  I  little  thought  to  have  seen  you  at 
Windsor  again  this  season!  I  concludeil,  of 
course,  that  hooks  and  solitude  had  secured  you 
till  winter. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  I  did  not  think  of  coming  my- 
self but  I  found  myself  not  very  well  in  London, 
so  I  thought— a — httle  hunting  and  this  air — 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lord  M.  What  do  you  laugh  at  ? 

Sir  C.  Only  because  you  should  not  go  on  with 
your  story :  if  you  did  but  see  how  sflly  a  man 
Aimbles  for  an  excuse,  when  be  is  a  little  ashamed 
of  being  in  love,  you  would  not  wonder  what  I 
lauf  h  at ! — ^ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M.  Thou  art  a  very  happy  feHow — *- 
nothing  touches  thee — always  easy — Then  you 
ooncluae  I  follow  Lady  Betty  again. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  faith  I  do:  and  to  make  you  easy, 
my  lord,  I  cannot  see  why  a  man  that  can  ride 
fifty  miles  after  a  poor  stag,  should  be  ashamed 
of  runninff  twenty  in  chase  of  a  fine  woman, 
that,  in  all  probability,  will  show  him  so  much 
the  better  sport  too.  [Embraeinf^, 

Lard  M.  Dear  Charles,  don't  flatter  my  di»- 
temper;  I  own  I  still  foUow  her:  do  you  think  her 
charms  have  power  to  excuse  me  to  the  world  1 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay  I  a  fine  woman 's  an  excuse  for 
any  thbig,  um  the  scandal  of  oar  being  in  jest, 
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U  a  jest  itself;  we  are  aU  forced  to  be  their  fbola, 
before  we  can  be  their  faTouritee. 

Lord  Af.  You  are  willing  to  give  me  hope ;  bat 
I  can't  believe  ehe  has  the  ueast  degree  of  inclina- 
tion for  me. 

Str  C,  I  don't  know  that — I  am  sure  her  pride 
likes  you,  and  that 's  generally  your  fine  ladles' 
darling  passion. 

Lord  M.  Do  you  suppose  if  I  could  grow  in- 
difierent  it  would  touch  her. 

Sir  C.  Sting  her  to  the  heart — Will  you  take 
my  advice  1      ' 

Lord  M.  I  have  no  relief  but  that.  Had  I  not 
thee  now  and  then  to  talk  an  hour,  my  lifb  were 
insupportable. 

Sir  C  I  am  sorry  for  that,  my  lord : — but  mind 
what  I  say  to  you — but  hold,  first  let  me  know 
the  particulars  of  your  late  quarrel  with  her. 

Lord  M.  Why, — about  three  weeks  ago,  when 
I  was  last  here  at  Windsor,  she  had  for  some  da3rs 
treated  we  with  a  little  more  reserve,  and  another 
with  more  freedom  than  I  found.myself  easy  at 

Sir  C.  Who  was  that  other? 

Lord  M.  One  of  my  Lord  Foppington's  gang 
— ^the  pert  coxcomb  that 's  just  come  to  a  small  es- 
tate and  a  great  periwig—- he  that  nngs  himself 
aoiong  the  women — What  do  you  call  him — He 
wont  speak  to  a  commoner  when  a  lord  is  in  com- 
pany— you  alwa3rB  se^  hiip,  with  a  cane  dangling 
at  ms  button,  his  breast  open,  no  gloves,  one  eye 
tucked  under  his  hat,  and  a  tooth-pick-- — Start- 
up, that 's  his  name. 

Sir  C.  O !  I  have  met  Wm  in  a  visit ^bnt 

pray  go  on. 

Lord  M.  So,  disputing  with  her  about  the  con- 
duct of  women,  I  took  the  liberty  to  tell  her  how, 
far  I  thought  she  erred  in  hers ;  she  tokl  me  I  was 
rude,  and  that  she  would  nev^r  believe  an^  man 
could  love  a  woman  that  thought  her  m  the 
wrong  in  any  thing  she  had  a  mind  to,  at  least  if 
he  dared  to  tell  her  so. — This  provoked  me  into 
her  whole  character,  with  so  much  spirit  and  civil 
malice,  as  I  have  seen  her  bestow  upon  a  woman 
of  true  beauty,  when  the  men  first  toasted  her ;  so, 
iii  the  middle  of  my  wisdom,  she  told  me,  she  de- 
sired to  be  alone,  that  I  would"  take  my  odious 
proud  heart  along  with  me,  and  trouble  her  no 
more— I — ^bowed  veiy  low,  and  as  I  left  the  room, 
yowed  I  never  would,  and  that  my  proud  heart 
should  never  be  humoled  by  the  outside  of  a  fine 
woman — About  an  hour  afror,  I  whipped  into  my 
ehaise  for  London,  and  have  never  seen  her  since. 

Sir  C.  Very  well,  and  how  did  you  find  your 
proud  heart  by  that  time  you  got  to  Hounslow  1 

Lord  M.  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  tell  you — I 
found  her  so  much  in  the  right,  that  I  cursed  my 
pride  for  contradicting  her  at  all.  and  began  to 
think,  according  to  her  maxim,  that  no  woman 
eould  be  in  the  wrong  to  a  man  that  she  had  in 
her  power. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha!  Well.  Ill  tell  you  what  you 
shall  do.  You  can  see  ner  without  tremblii^  I 
hope. 

Lord  M.  Not  if  she  receives  me  well. 

Sir  C  If  she  receives  you  well,  you  will  have 
no  occasion  for  what  I  am  going  to  say  to  you — 
first,  you  shall  dine  with  her. 

LordM.  How!  where!  when! 

Sir  C.  Here  I  here !  at  two  o'clock* 


Lord  M.  Dear  Charles ! 

86r  C'My  wifo  is  gone  to  invite  her:  whenXladieiii*  hamUe'servant  in k>ye. 


you  see  her  first,  be  neither  too  hmnble  nor  too 
stubborn ;  let  her  see,  by  the  ease  in  your  beha- 
viour, you  are  still  pleased  in  being  near  her, 
while  she  is  upon  reasonable  terms  with  yoo. 
This  will  either  open  the  door  of  an  eeiavrdste- 
mentf  or  quite  shut  it  against  yoo — and  if  she  is 
still  resolved  to  keep  you  out — 

Lord  M.  Nay,  irsne  insults  me,  then,  perh^w 
I  may  recover  pride  enough  to  rally  her  by  an 
over-acted  submission. 

Sir  C.  Why  you  improve,  my  lord :  this  is  the 
veij  thing  I  was  going  to  propose  to  yon. 

Lord  M.  Was  it,  faith !  murk  you,  dare  yon 
stand  by  me  1 

<S^>  C.  Dare  I !  ay^  to  my  last  drop  of  assur- 
ance, against  all  the  insolent  airs  of  the  proudest 
beauty  in  Christendom. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  then,  defiance  to  her — We  two 
—Thou  hast  inspired  me — I  find  myself  as  va- 
liant as  a  flattered  coward. 

Sir  C.  Courage,  my  lord — 111  warrant  we  heat 
her. 

Lord  M.  My  blood  stirs  at  the  very  thought 
on't :  I  long  to  be  engaged. 

Sir  C.  she  will  cerUinly  give  ground,  when 
she  once  sees  you  are  thoroughly  provoked. 

Lord  M.  Dear  Charles,  thou  art  a  firiend  indeed. 

ErUer  a  SERyANT. 

SsTv.  Sir,  my  Lord  Foppington  gives  his  ser- 
vice, and  if  your  honour 's  at  leisure,  hell  wait  on 
you  as  soon  as  he  is  dressed. 

Lard  M.  Lord  Foppingtoni    Is  he  in  townl 

Sir  C.  YeSj — I  heani  last  night  he  was  come. 
Give  my  service  to  his  lordship,  and  tell  him  I 
should  be  glad  he  will  do  me  trie  honour  of  his 
company  hero  at  dinner.  [Exit  SERy.] — ^We 
may  have  occasion  for  him  in  our  design  upon 
Lady  Betty. 

Lord  M.  What  use  can  we  make  of  him  1 

iStr  C  We'll  see  when  he  comes;  at  least 
there  is  no  danger  in  him;  but  I  suppose  you 
know  he  is  your  rival. 

Lord  M.  Pshaw !  a  coxcomb. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  don't  despise  him  neither — he  is 
able  to  give  you  adrice ;  for  though  he  is  in  love 
with  the  same  woman,  yet  to  hun  she  baa  not 
charms  enough  to  give  a  minute's  pain. 

Lord  M.  Pr'ythee,  what  sense  has  be  of  love  1 

,Sir  C.  Faith!  very  near  as  much  as  a  man  of 
sense  ought  to  have :  I  grant  you  be  knows  not 
how  to  value  a  woman  truly  deservine^,  but  he 
has  a  pretty  just  esteem  for  most  ladies  aliout 
town. 

Lard  M.  That  he  follows,  I  grant  you — for  he 
sddom  visits  any  of  extraordinary  reputation. 

Sir  C.  Have  a  care,  I  have  seen  nim  at  Lady 
Betty  Modish's. 

Uird  M.  To  be  laughed  at 

Sir  C.  Dont  be  too  confident  of  that ;  the  wi>- 
men  now  begin  to  laugh  vrith  him,  not  at  him: 
for  he  really  sometimes  ralUes  his  own  humour 
with  so  much  ease  and  |>le83antry,  that  a  great 
many  women  begin  to  think  he  has  no  follies  at 
alt,  and  those  he  has,  have  been  as  much  ovriqg 
to  his  youth,  and  a  great  estate^  as  want  of  na- 
tural wit:  'tis  true,  ne  often  is  a  bubble  to  his 
pleasures,  but  he  has  always  been  wisely  vain 
enough  to  keep  himself  from  being  too  much  the 
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Lard  M.  There^  indeed,  I  almost  envy  Urn. 

Sir  C.  The  easiness  of  his  opinion  upon  the 
Bex,  win  go  near  to  pique  you — ^W e  must  have 
him. 

Lord  M.  As  you  please— but  what  shall  we 
do  with  ourselves  till  oinner. 

Sir  C.  What  think  you  of  a  party  at  piquet? 

Lord  M.  O !  you  arc  too  hard  for  me. 

Sir  C,  Py!  ty!  when  you  play  with  his 
Grace? 

Lord  M*  Upon  my  honour,  he  gives  me  three 
points. 

Sir  C.  Does  he !  Why  then  you  shall  gite 
me  but  two— Here,  fellow^  get  cams.     AUons. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  11. 
SCENE  1. — Lady  Betty  Modish's  Lodginffs. 
Enter  Lady  Betty  and  Lady  Easy,  meeting. 

LMdy  B.  Oh,  my  dear,  I  am  overjoyed  to  see 
you!  1  am  strangely  happy  to-day;  I  have  just 
received  m;^  new  scarf  from  London,  and  you 
are  most  critically  come  to  give  roe  your  opinion 
of  it. 

Lady  E.  Oh,  jour  servant,  Madam;  I  am  a 
very  indifierent  judge,  you  know.  What,  is  it 
with  sleeves  ? 

Lady  B.  Oh,  'tis  impossible  to  tell  you  what  it 
SaI—^^TU  all  extravagance  l)oth  in  mode  and 
fancy,  my  dear.  I  believe  there 's  six  thousand 
yards  of  edging  in  it — Then  such  an  enchanting 
Mope  from  the  elbow — something  so  new,  so 
Kvely.  so  noble,  so  coquette  and  charming — ^but 
you  shall  see  it,  my  dear — 

Lady  E.  Indeed,  I  wont,  my  ^ear ;  I  am  re- 
solved to  mortify  you  for  being  so  wrongfully  fond 
of  a  trifle. 

Lady  B.  "Nhj^  now,  my  dear,  you  are  ill-na- 
tured. 

Lady  E.  Why,  truly,  Pm  half  angry  to  see  a 
woman  of  your  sense,  so  warmly  concerned  in 
the  care  of  ner  outside ;  for  when  we  have  taken 
our  best  pains  about  it,  'tis  the  beauty  of  the 
mind  alone  that  gives  us  lasting  virtue. 

Lady  B.  Ah,  my  dear!  my  dear!  you  hkve 
been  a, married  woman  to  a  fine  purpose  indeed, 
that  know  so  little  of  the  taste  of  mankind.  Take 
my  word,  a  new  fashion  upon  a  fine  woman,  is 
often  a  greater  proof  of  her  value  than  you  are 
aware  or. 

Lady  E.  That  I  can't  comprehend ;  for  you 
see  among  the  men,  nothing's  more  ridiculous 
than  a  new  fashion.  Those  of  the  first  sense  are 
always  the  last  that  come  into  'em. 

Lady  B.  That  is,  because  the  only  merit  of  a 
man  is  his  sense;  but,  doubtless,  the  greatest 
value  of  a  woman  is  her  beauty ;  a  homely  wo- 
man at  the  head  of  a  fashion,  would  not  be  allow- 
ed in  it  by  tho  men,  and  consequently  not  follow- 
ed by  the  women :  so,  that,  to  be  successful  in 
one's  fancy,  is  an  evident  si^n  of  one's  being  ad- 
mired, and  I  always  take  acGniration  for  the  best 
proof  of  beauty,  and  beauty  certainly  is  the  source 
of  power,  as  power,  in  all  creatures  is  the  height 
of  happiness. 

Lady  E.  At  tbis  rate  you  would  rather  be 
thought  beautiful  than  good. 

iMy  B,  A»l  had  rather  command  than  obey : 


the  wisest  homely  woman  can't  make  a  man  of 
sense  of  a  fool,  but  the  veriest  fool  of  a  beauty  shall 
make  an  ass  of  a  statesman ;  so  that,  in  short,  I 
can't  see  a  woman  of  spirit  has  any  business  in 
this  world  but  to  dress — ^and  make  the  men  like ' 
her.        , 

Ltody  E.  Do  you  suppose  this  a  principle  the 
men  of  sense  will  admire  you  fori 

Lady  B.  I  do  suppose,  that  when  I  suffer  any 
man  to  like  my  peition,  lie  sha'n't  dare  to  find 
fault  with  my  principle. 

Lady  E.  But  men  of  sense  are  j^  so  easily 
humbled. 

Lady  B.  The  easiest  of  any;  one  has  ten 
thousand  times  the  trouble  with  a  coxcomb. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  that  may  be ;  for  I  have  seen 
you  throw  away  more  good  humour,  in  hopes  of 
tendresse  firom  my  Lord  Foppington,  who  loves 
all  women  alike,  than  would  nave  made  my  Lord 
Morclove  perfectly  happy,  who  loves  only  you. 

Lady  B.  The  men  of  sense,  my  dear,  make 
the  best  fools  in  the  world:  their  sincerity  and 
good-breeding  throw  them  so  entirely  into  one's 
power,  and  ^vc  one  such  an  ogreeaSIe  thirst  of 
using  them  ill,  to  show  that  power — 'tis  impossi- 
ble not  to  quench  it. 

Lady  E.  But,  methinks,  my  Lord  Morefove's 
manner  to  you  mig^ht  move  any  woman  to  a  kind- 
er sense  of  nis  ment. 

Lady  B.  Aye,  but  would  it  not  be  hard,  my 
dear,  ror  a  poor  weak  woman  to  have  a  man  or 
his  quality  and  reputation  in  her  power,  and  not 
to  let  the  world  see  him  there  1  Would  any  crea- 
ture sit  new  dressed  all  da^  in  her  closet  1  Could 
you  bear  to  have  a  sweet  fancied  suit,  and  never 
show  it  at  the  play,  or  the  drawing-room  1 

Lady  E.  But  one  would  not  ride  in't^  methinks, 
or  harass  it  out  when  there 's  no  occasion. 

Lady  B.  Pooh !  my  Lord  Morelove  's  a  mere 
Indian  damask,  one  can't  wesi^  him  out:  o'  my 
cons9ience,  I  must  give  him  to  my  woman  at  last ; 
I  b^n  to  be  known  by  him :  had  I  not  best  leave 
him  off,  my  dear  1  for,  poor  soul,  I  believe  I  have 
a  lifltle  fretted  him  of  I&te. 

Lady  E.  Now  'tis  to  me  amazing  how  a  man 
of  Ills  spirit  can  bear  to  be  used  like  a  dog,  for  four 
or  five  years  together — but  nothing 's  a  wonder  in 
love :  jet  pray  when  you  found  you  could  not 
like  nim  at  first,  why  did  you  ever  encourage  him  1 

Lady  B.  Why,  what  would  you  have  one  dol 
for  my  part,  I  could  no  more  choose  a  man  by  my 
eye,  than  a  shoe ;  one  must  draw  them  on  a  little, 
to  see  if  they  arc  ri^ht  to  one  s  foot. 

Lady  E.  But  I'd  no  more  fool  on  with  a  man 
I  could  not  like,  than  I'd  w^ar  a  shoe  that  pinch- 
ed me.  : 

Lady  B.  Aye,  but  then  a  poor  wretch  tcUs 
one,  he'll  widen  'em,  or  do  any  thing,  and  is  so 
civil  and  silly,  that  one  does  not  know  how  to 
turn  such  a  trifle,  as  a  pair  of  shoes,  or  a  heart, 
upon  a  fellow's  hands  again. 

Lady  K.  Well,  I  confess,  you  are  very  happily 
distinguished  among  most  women  of  fortune,  to 
have  a  man  of  my  Lord  Morelove's  sense  and 
quality  so  long  and  honourably  in  love  with  you : 
for  now-a-days  one  hardly  ever  hears  of  such  a 
thing  as  a  man  of  quality  in  love  with  t!)c  womftn 
he  would  marry.^  To  be  in  love  now,  is  only  to 
have  a  design  upon  a  woman,  a  modish  way  of 
declaring  war  against  her  virtue,  which  they  gene- 
rally attack  first,  by  toasting  up  her  vanity. 
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Lady  B.  Aye,  but  the.  world  knows,  that  is 
not  the  case  between  my  lord  and  me. 
Lady  E.  Therefore  I  think  vou  happy. 

Lady  B.  Now  I  don't  see  it;  I'll  swear  I'm 
better  pleased  to  know  there  are  a  great  miany 
foolish  fellows  of  quality  that  take  occasion  to 
toast  me  freouently. 

Lady  E.  I  vow  I  should  not  thank  any  gentle- 
man for  toasting  me ;  and  I  have  often  wondered 
how  a  woman  of  your  spirit  could  bear  a  great 
many  other  freedoms  [  have  seen  some  men  take 
with  you. 

Lady  B/A%  how,  my  dear?  Come,  pr'ythee, 
be  free  with  me,  for  you  must  know,  I  love  dearly 
to  hear  my  faults — W  ho  is't  you  have  observed 
to  be  too  ^ee  with  me  1 

Lady  E.  Why,  there 's  my  Lord  Foppin^n ; 
could  any  woman  but  you  bear  to  see  hmi  with  a 
respectful  fleer  stare  full  in  her  face,  draw  up  his 
breath,  and  cry — Gad  you're  handsome  1 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  fine  fruit  will  have  fliee 
about  it ;  but,  poor  things,  they  do  it  no  harm : 
for,  if  you  observe,  people  are  generally  most  apt 
to  choose  that  the  files  nave  been  busy  with;  ha, 
ha,  ha ! 

Lady  E.  Thou  art  a  strange  giddy  creature. 

Lady  B.  That  may  be  from  so  much  circula- 
tion of  thought,  my  dear. 

Lady  E.  But  my  Lord  Foppington  's  married, 
and  one  would  not  fool  with  him  for  his  lady's 
sake ;  it  may  make  her  uneasy,  and 

Lady  B.  roor  creature,  her  pride  indeed  makes 
her  carry  it  ofif  without  taking  any  notice  of  it  to 
me;  though  I  know  she  hates  me  in  her  heart, 
and  I  can^  endure  malicious  people,  so  I  used  to 
dine  with  her  once  a  week,  purely  to  give  her  dis- 
order ;  if  you  had  but  seen  when  my  lord  and  I 
fooled  a  little,  the  creature  looked.^0  ugly. 

Lady  E.  But  I  should  not  think  my  reputation 
safe;  my  Lord  Foppington 's  a  man  that  talks 
oflcn  of  his  amours,  out  seldom  speaks  6f  favours 
that  are  refused  him. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw !  will  any  thing  a  man  sa3rB 
make  a  woman  less  agreeable  1  Will  his  talking 
spoil  one's  complexion,  or  put  one's  hair  out  of  or- 
der 1 — and  for  reputation,  took  you,  my  dear,  take 
it  for  a  rule,  that  as  amongst  the  lower  rank  of 
people,  no  woman  wants  beauty  that  has  fortune ; 
so  among  people  of  fortune,  no  woman  wants  vir- 
tue that  has  beauty;  but  an  estate  and  beauty 
joined,  are  of  an  unlimited,  nay,  a  power  ponti- 
fical, make  one  not  only  absolute,  but  infalhble — 
A  fine  woman 's  never  in  the  wrong,  or,  if  we 
were,  'tis  not  the  strength  of  a  poor  creature's 
reason  that  can  unfetter  him.— Oh,  how  I  love  to 
hear  a  wretch  curse  Himself  for  loving  on,  or  now 
and  then  coming  out  with  a 

Yet  for  the  plague  of  human  race 
This  devil  has  an  angel's  face. 

Lady  E.  At  this  rate,  1  don't  see  yon  allow 
reputation  to  be  at  all  essential  to  a  fine  woman. 

Lady  B.  Just  as  much  as  honour  to  a  great 
man.  Power  is  always  above  scandal.  Don't 
you  hear  people  say  the  kruj^  of  France  owes 
most  of  his  conquests  to  breaking  his  word ;  and 
would  not  the  confederates  have  a  fine  time  on't, 
if  they  were  only  to  go  to  war  with  reproaches. 
Indeeil,  my  dear,  that  jewel  reputation  is  a  very 
fanciful  business;  one  shall  not  see  a  homely 
creature  in  town,  but  wears  it  in  her  mouth  as , 


monstromly  as  the  Indians  do  bobs  at  their  lipi, 
and  it  really  becomes  them  just  alike. 

Lady  E.  Have  a  care,  my  dekr,  of  trusting  too 
far  to  power  alone :  for  nothing  is  more  ridicmons 
than  the  fiill  of  pride;  and  woman's  pride  at  best 
mav  be  suspected  to  be  more  a  distrnst  than  a 
real  contempt  of  mankind :  for  when  we  have  said 
all  we  can,  a  deserving  husband  is  ceftainly  our 
best  happiness ;  and  I  don't  question  but  my  Lonl 
Morelove's  merit,  in  a  little  time,  will  make  yon 
think  so  too ;  for  whatever  airs  you  give  yooxvelf 
to  the  world,  I'm  sure  your  heart  don't  want 
good-nature.  , 

Lady  B.  You  are  mistaken,  I  am  very  iO-na* 
tured,  though  your  good  humour  won't  let  you 
see  it. 

Lady  E.  Then  to  give  me  a  proof  on't,  let  me 
see  you  refuse  to  go  immediately  and  dine  with 
me,  after  I  have  prombied  Sir  Uhaiies  to  bring 
yon. 

Lady  B.  Pray  don't  ask  me. 

LadyE.  Whyl 

Lady  B.  Because,  to  let  yon  see  I  hate  good- 
nature, I'll  go  without  aaking,  that  you  maynt 
have  the  midice  to  say  I  did  you  a  favour. 

Lady  E.  Thou  art  a  mad  creature. 

[Exeunt  arm  in  arvL 

SCENE  IL—Changea  to  Sin  Charles's 
LodgingB. 

Lord  Moreloye  and  Sir  Charles  at  Piquet. 

iSSir  C.  Come,  my  lord,  one  single  game  fat  the 
tou/,  and  so  have  done. 

Lord  M.  No,  hang  'em,  I  have  enough  of 'em! 
ill  cards  are  the  dullest  company  in  the  wcnrU — 
How  much  is  it  1 

Sir  C.  Thrte  parties. 

Lord  M.  Fifteen  pounds — very  well. 

[WJiile  Lord  Morelovp.  amnta  out  his  mo- 
ney, a  Servant  gites  Sir  Charles  a  Utter ^ 
tphich  he  reads  to  himself. 

Sir  C.  [To  the  Servant.]  Give  my  service, 
say  I  have  company  dines  with  me,  if  I  have 
time  I'll  call  there  in  the  afternoon — ha,  ha,  ha! 

[ExU  Servant 

Lord  M.  What 's  the  matter — there — 

[Paying  the  money. 

Sir  C.  The  old  affair — my  Lady  Grraveairs. 

Lord  M.  Oh !  Pr'ythee  how  does  that  go  on  ? 

Sir  C.  As  agreeably  as  a  Chanoeiy  suit :  for 
now  it 's  come  to  the  intolerable  plague  of  my  not 

being  able  to  get  rid  on't ;  as  you  niay  see 

[Cfivin^  the  letter. 

Lord  M.  [Reads.]  "  Your  behaMour  since  I 
came  to  Windsor  has  convinced  me  of  yonr  vil- 
lan^  without  my  being  surprised  or  angry  at  it  I 
desire  you  would  let  me  see  you  at  my  lodgings 
immediately,  where  1  shall  have  a  better  opporti;^- 
nity  to  convince  you,  that  I  never  can,  or  posi- 
tively will,  be  as  I  have  been.  Yours,  &c.**  A  very 
whimsical  letter! — Faith,  I  think  she  has  hard 
luck  with  you :  if  a  man  were  obliged  to  have  a 
mistress,  her  person  and  condition  seem  to  be  cut 
out  for  the  ^Lse  of  a  lover :  for  she 's  a  youii^, 
handsome,  wild,  well-jointed  widow — ^But  what  8 
your  quarrel  1 

Sir  C.  Nothing — she  sees  the  coolness  hap- 
pens to  be  first  on  my  side,  and  her  business  with 
me  now,  I  -suppose^  is  to  convince  me  how  heartily 
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she  '•  'vexed  that  the  was  not  beforehand  with 
me. 

L&rd  M.  Her  pride,  and  your  indifTerence, 
must  oocavion  a  pleasant  scene,  sure;  what  do 
joQ  intend  to  do  ? 

Sir  C.  Treat  her  with  a  cold  familiar  air,  till 
1  [uqae  her  to  forbid  me  her  sight,  and  then  take 
lier  at  her  word. 

Lord  M,  Veiy  gallant  and  provoking. 

Elder  <^  Servant. 

Btr,  Sir.  my  Lord  Foppington \Exii, 

Sir  C.  Oh — now,  my  lord,  if  ^n  have  a  mind 
to  be  let  into  the  mystery  of  making  love  without 
^ain — ^here  'a  one  that  'a  a  master  of  the  art,  and 
shall  declaim  to  you 

Enter  Lord  Foppington. 

My  dear  Lord  Foppington ! 

Lord  P.  My  dear  agreeable !  Que  je  V  em- 
hrcuse  1  Pardil  11  v  a  cent  ana  que  je  ne  t^ai  vu — 
my  lord,  I  am  your  lordship's  most  obedient  hum- 
ble servant. 

Lard  M.  My  lord,  I  kiss  your  hands — I  hope 
we  shall  have  you  here  some  time ;  you  seem  to 
have  laid  in  a  stock  of  health  to  be  in  at  the  diver- 
sions of  Uie  ^aoe — You  look  extremely  weU. 

Lord  P.  To  see  one's  friends  look  so,  my  lord, 
may  easily  give  a  vermeiUe  to  one's  complexion. 

Sir  C.  Levers  in  hope,  my  lord,  always  have 
a  visible  brilliant  in  their  eyes  and  air. 

Lord  P.  What  dost  thou  mean,  Charles  1    • 

Sir  C  Come  come,  confess  what  really 
brought  you  to  Windsor,  now  you  have  no  busi- 
ness there  7 

Lord 
nags  in  uurutendora, 

Lord  M.  Yon  make  haste,  my  lord. 

Lord  P.  My  lord,  I  always  flv  when  I  pursue 
— ^But  they  are  well  kept  indeed— I  love  to  have 
creatures  go  as  I  bid  em;  you  have  seen  'em, 
Charles,  but  so  has  all  the  world ;  Foppington's 
long  tails  are  ^inown  on  every  road  in  England. 

Sir  C.  Well,  my  lord,  but  how  came  they  to 
bring  you  this  road  1  You  don't  use  to  take  these 
irregular  jaunts  without  some  design  in  your  head 
of  having  more  than  nothing  to  do. 

Lord  P.  Pshaw !  Pox !  ppythee,  Charles,  thou 
knowest  I  am  a  fellow  tana  contequencej  be 
where  I  will. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  nay,  this  is  too  much  among 
friends,  my  lord;  come,  come,— we  must  have  it, 
your  real  business  here  ? 

Lord  P.  Why,  then,  entre  nousy  there  is  a  cer- 
tain ^/tUe  de  joije  about  the  court  here,  that  loves 
winning  at  cards  better  than  all  the  fine  things  I 
hav^bran  able  to  say  to  her — so  I  have  brought 
an  odd  thousand  bill  in  my  pocket  that  I  design, 
tete-d^tete^  to  play  off  with  her  at  piquet,  or  so; 
and  now  the  business  is  out. 

Sir  C.  Ah,  and  a  very  good  business  too,  my 
lord. 

Lord  P.  If  it  be  well  done,  Charles 

Sir  C.  That 's  as  you  manage  your  cards,  my 
krd. 

Lord  M.  This  must  be  a  woman  of  conse- 
quence, by  the  value  you  set  upon  her  favours. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  notiiing  's  above  the  price  of  a  fine 
woman. 

Lord  P.  Nay,  look  you,  gentlemen,  the  price 


P.  Why,  two  hours,  and  six  of  the  best 
Christendom,  or  the  devil  drive  me. 


may  not  happen  to  be  altogether  so  high  neither. 
— For  I  fancy  I  know  enough  of  the  game  to  make 
it  an  even  bet,  I  get  her  for  notlung. 

Lord  M.  How  so,  my  lord  1 

Lord  P.  Because,  if  she  happen  to  lose  a  good 
sum  to  me,  I  shall  buy  her  with  her  own  money. 

Lord  M.  That 's  new,  I  confess. 

Lard  P.  You  know,  Charies,  'tis  not  imponi- 
ble  but  I  may  be  five  hundred  pounds  deep  with 
her — then  bills  may  fall  short,  and  the  devil 's  in't 
if  I  want  assurance  to  ask  her  to  pay  some  way 
or  other. 

Sir  C.  And  a  man  must  be  a  churl,  indeed, 
that  won't  take  a  lady's  personal  security;  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Lo^rd  P.  He,  he,  he !  thou  art  a  devil,  Charies. 

Lord  M.  Death  I  how  happy  is  tins  coxcomb  t 

[Aside. 

Lord  P.  But  to  tell  you  the  truth,  gentlemen, 
I  had  another  pressing  temptation  that  brought 
me  hither,  which  was — my  wife. 

Lord  M.  That 's  kind,  indeed :  my  lady  has 
been  here  this  month ;  she'll  be  glad  to  see  you. 

Lord  P.  That  I  don't  know;  for  I  design  this 
afternoon  to  send  her  to  London. 

Ijord  M.-  What !  the  same  day  you  come,  my 
lord  1  that  would  be  cruel. 

Lord  P.  Aye,  but  it  will  be  mighty  convenient ; 
for  she  is  positively  of  no  manner  of  use  in  my 
amours. 

Lord  M.  That's  your  fimlt;  the  town  thinks 
her  a  very  deserving  woman. 

Lord  P.  If  she  were  a  woman  of  the  town, 
perhaps  I  should  think  so  tooj  but  she  happens 
to  be  my  vrife ;  and  when  a  wife  is  once  ^vcn  to 
deserve  more  than  her  husband's  inclinations  can 
pay,  in  my  mind  she  has  no  merit  at  all. 

Lord  M.  She 's  extremely  well  bred,  and  of  a 
very  prudent  conduct 

Lord  P.  Um — aye — ^the  woman's  proud  enouffh. 
^  Lord  M.  Add  to  this,  all  the  world  allows  her 
handsome. 

Lord  P.  The  worid  's  extremely  civil,  my  lord ; 
and  1  should  take  it  as  a  fevour  done  me,  if  they 
couki  find  an  expedient  to  unmarry  the  poor  wo- 
man from  the  only  man  in  the  world  that  can't 
think  her  handsome. 

Lord  M.  I  believe  there  are  a  great  many  in 
the  world  that  are  sorry  'tis  not  in  their  power  to 
unmarry  her. 

Lord  ^.  I  am  a  great  many  in  the  worid's  very 
humble  servant,  and  whenever  they  find  'tis  in 
their  power,  their  high  and  mighty  wisdoms  may 
command  me  at  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  warning. 

Lord  M.  Pray,  my  lord,  what  did  you  marry 
fori 

Lord  P.  To  pay  my  debts  at  play,  and  disin- 
herit my  younger  brother. 

LordM.  But  there  are  some  things  duo  to  a 
vrife. 

Lord  P.  And  there  are  some  debts  I  don't  care 
to  pay — to  both  which  I  plead  husband  and  my 
lord. 

Lord  M.  If  I  should  .do  so,  I  should  expect  to 
have  my  own  coach  stopped  in  the  street,  and  to 
meet  my  wife  with  the  windows  up  in  a  hackney. 

Lord  P.  Then  would  1  put  in  bail,  and  order 
a  Separate  maintenance. 

Lord  M.  So  pay  double  the  sum  of  the  debt, 
and  be  married  for  nothing. 

Lord  P.  Now  I  think  deferring  a  dun,  and 
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getting  rid  of  one's  wile,  are  two  the  most  agree- 
able sweets  in  the  liberties  of  an  Elnglish  sub- 
ject. 

hord  M.  If  I  were  married,  I  would  as  soon 
part  from  my  estate  as  my  wife. 

Lord  F.  JNow  I  would  not,  sun-bum  me  if  I 
would! 

Lord  M.  Death !  but  smce  you  are  thus  indif- 
ferent, my  lord,  why  would  you  needs  marry  a  wo- 
X      man  of  so  much  merit  1  Could  not  you  have  laid 
\    out  your  spleen  upon  some  ill-natured  shrew,  that 
^    wanted  the  plague  of  an  ill  husband,  and  have 
let  her  alone  to  some  plain,  honest  man  of  quality, 
that  would  have  deserved  her  ? 

hard  F.  Why  faith,  my  lord,  that  might  have 
been  considered;  but  I  really  grew  so  passion- 
ately fond  of  her  fortune,  that,  curse  catch  me,  I 
was  quite  blind  to  the  rest  of  ner  good  qualities: 
for  to  tell  you  the  truth,  if  it  had  been  possible 
the  old  put  of  a  peer  could  have  tossed  me  in 
t'other  five  thousand  for  'em,  by  my  consent,  she 
should  have  relinquished  her  merit  and  virtues  to 
any  of  her  younger  sisters. 

Sir  C.  Aye,  aye,  my  lord,  virtues  in  a  wife  are 

good  for  nothing  but  to  make  her  proud,  and  put 
ie  world  in  mind  of  her  husband's  faults. 

Lord  P.  Right,  Charles:  and  strike  mo  blind, 
but  the  women  of  virtue  are  now  grown  such 
idiots  in  love,  that  they  expect  of  a  man,  just  as 
they  do  of  a  coach-horse,  that  one's  appetite,  like 
t'otner's  flesh,  should  increase  by  feedmg. 

Sir  C.  Right,  my  lord,  and  (k>ji't  consider  that 
ioujoura  ckapoTis  bouiUis  will  never  do  with  an 
English  stomach. 

Lord  F..  Ha,  ha,  ha!  To  tell  you  the  truth, 
Charies,  I  have  known  so  much  of  that  sort  of 
eating,  that^  I  now  think,  for  a  hearty  meal,  no 
wild  fowl  in  Europe  is  comparable  to  a  joint  of 
Bansteod  mutton. 

Lord  M,  How  do  you  mean  7 

Lord  P.  Why,  that  for  my  part,  I  had  rather 
have  a  plain  slice  of  my  wife^s  woman,  than  my 
guts  full  of  e'er  an  Ortolan  Duchess  in  Christ- 
endom. 

tdtrd  M.  But  T  thought,  my  lord,  your  chief 
business  now  at  Windsor  had  been  your  design 
upon  a  woman  of  quality. 

Lord  F.  That 's  true,  my  lord ;  though  I  don't 
think  your  fine  lady  the  liest  dish  myself,  yet  a 
man  of  quality  can't  be  without  such  thinizs  at  his 
table. 

_  Lord  M.  Oh,  then  you  only  desire  the  reputa- 
tion of  an  affair  with  her. 
^  Lord  F.  I  think  the  reputation  is  the  most  in- 
viting part  of  an  amour  with  most  women  of 
quality. 

Lord  M.  Why  so,  my  lord  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  who  the  devil  would  run 
through  all  the  degrees  of  form  and  ceremony, 
that  lead  one  up  to  the  last  favour,  if  it  were  not 
for  the  reputation  of  understanding  the  nearest 
Way  tp  get  over  the  difBculty  1 

Lord  M.  But,  my  lord,  docs  not  the  reputation 
of  your  being  so  general  an  undertaker,  frighten 
the  women  from  engaging  witii  you  ?  For,  Uiey 
say,  no  man  can  love  but  one  at  a  time. 

Lord  F.  That 's  just  one  more  than  ever  I 
came  up  to:  for,  stop  my  breath,  if  ever  I  loved 
one  in  my  life. 

Lord  M.  How  do  you  get  'cm  then  1 

l^rrd  F.  Why,  sometimes  as  they  get  other 


people;  I  dress  and  let  them  get  me;  or,  if  that 
wont  do,  as  I  got  my  title,  I  buy  them. 

Lord  M.,  But  how  can  you,  that  profess  iiidif> 
fercnpc  think  it  worth  your  while  to  come  so 
often  up  to  the  price  of  a  woman  of  quafity  % 

Lord  F.  Because  you.  must  know,  my  lord, 
that  most  of  them  begin  now  to  come  down  t» 
reason :  I  mean  those  that  are  to  be  had,  for  some 
die  fools ;  but  with  the  wiser  soil,  'tis  not  of  lata 
so  very  expensive ;  now  and  then  a  partie  quarre, 
a  jauiit  or  two  in  a  hack  to  an  Indian  house,  a  lit- 
tle China,  an  odd  thing  for  a  gown,  or  so,  and  in 
three  days  afler  you  meet  her  at  the  couTemency 
of  trying  it  chez  MademoiaelUi  d^  EpingU. 

Sir  C.  Aye,  aye,  my  lord;  and  when  yoa  are 
there,  you  know,  what  between  a  little  chat,  a 
dish  of  tea,  Mademoiselle's  good  humour,  aoa  a 
petU  chanson  or  two,  the  devil 's  in't  if  a  man 
can't  fool  away  the  time,  'till  he  sees  how  it  looks 
upon  her  by  candle-light. 

Lord  F.  Heh,  heh  I  well  said,  Charles  ?  Tgad ' 
T  fancy  thee  and  I  have  unlaced  many  a  repata> 

tion  there Your  great  lady  is  as  soon  tm- 

dresscd  as  her  woman. 

Liord  M.  Icould  never  find  it  so the  shams 

or  scandal  of  a  repulse  always  made  me  afraid  of 
attempting  women  of  condition. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha !  I'ffad,  my  lord,  you  deserve  to 
be  ill-used ;  your  modesty 's  enough  to  spoil  any 
woman  in  the  world ;  but  my  lord  and  I  under- 
stand the  sex  a  little  better ;  we  see  plainly  that 
women  are  only  cold,  as  some  men  are  brave  firom 
the  modesty  or  fear  of  those  that  attack  them. 

Lord  F.  Right,  Charles, — a  man  should  no 
more  give  up  ms  heart  to  a, woman,  than  his 
sword  to  a  bmly ;  they  are  both  as  insolent  as  the 
devU  after  it. 

Sir  C.  How  do  you  like  that,  my  lord^ 

[Aside  to  Lord  Morelote. 

Lord  M.  Faith,  I  emy  him — But,  my  lord, 
suppose  your  inclination  should  stumble  upon  a 
woman  truly  virtuous,  would  not  a  severe  repulse 
from  such  an  one,  put  you  strangely  out  of  coun- 
tenance ? 

Lord  F.  Not  at  all,  my  lord — for  if  a  man  don*t 
mind  a  box  o'  the  ear  in  a  fair  struggle  with  a 
fresh  country  girl,  why  the  deuce  should  he  be 
concerned  at  an  impertinent  frown  for  an  attack 
upon  a  woman  of  quality  % 

Lord  M.  Then  you  have  no  notion  of  a  lady's 
cruelty? 

Ij(yrd  F.  Ha,  ha!  let  me  blood,  if  I  think 
there 's  a  greater  jest  in  nature.  I  am  ready  to 
crack  my  guts  with  laughing,  to  see  a  senseless 
flirt  because  the  creature  happens  to  have  a  little 
pride  that  she  calls  virtue  about  her,  give  hendf 
all  the  insolent  airs  of  resentment  and  disdain  to 
an  honest  fellow,  that  all  the  while  does  not  care 
three  pinches  of  snuff  if  she  and  her  virtues  were 
to  run  with  their  last  favours  through  the  first 
of  guards — Ha,  ha!  it  puts  me  in  mind 


lord — 


regiment     _ 

of  an  affair  of  mine,  so  impertinent — 

Lord  M.  Oh,  that's  mipossible,   my 
Pray  let 's  hear  it. 

Lord  F.  Why  I  happened  once  to  be  very  well 
in  a  certain  man  of  quality's  family,  and  his  wife 
liked  me. 

Lord  M.  How  do  you  know  she  liked  yon  7 

Lord  F.  Why,  from  the  very  moment  I  tokl 
her  I  liked  her,  she  never  durst  trust  herself  at 
the  end  of  a  room  with  me. 
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JjardM.  Thttt  miffht !»  hflor  not  Hkhi^  yon. 

Lord  F.  My  lonf— Women  of  qualifj  don't 
ii«e  to  speak  the  thin[r  plain~4>ut  to  satisfy  yon  I 
did  not  want  encooraffement,  [  never  came  there 
in  my  life,  but  she  £d  immediately  smile,  and 
iiorrow  my  snofT-box. 

Lord  M.  She  liked  your  snuff  at  leait— Well, 
but  how  did  she  xisc  you  t 
^  Lord  F.  By  all  that 's  infamous,  she  jilted  me. 

Lord  M.  How!  jilt  youl 

Lord  F.  Ay,  death's  curse,  she  jilted  me. 

Lord  M.  Pray,  let's  hear. 

Lard  F.  For  when  I  was  pretty  well  conviilced 
she  had  a  mind  to  me,  I  one  day  made  her  a  hint 
of  an  appointment:  upon  which,  with  an  insolent 
frown  in  her  face,  thi^  made  her  look  as  ugly  as 
the  devil,  she  told  me.  that  if  ever  I  come  thither 
a^n,  her  lord  sboula  know  that  she  had  forbid- 
den me  the  house  before.— Did  you  ever  hear  of 
such  a  slut  ? 

SixC.  Intolerable! 

Lirrd  M.  But  how  did  her  answer  agree  with 
you? 

Lord  F.  OhjUassionately  well !  for  I  stared  full 
in  her  face,  ana  ouMt  out  a  laughing ;  at  which 
she  turned  upon  her  heel,  and  save  a  crack  with 
her  fan  like  a  coach  whip,  and  bridled  out  of  the 
room  with  the  air  and  complexion  of  an  incejised 
turkey-oock. 

[A  Servant  whiapera  Sra  Charlxs. 

Lord  M.  What  did  you  then? 

Lord  F.  I — looked  after  her,  gaped,  threw  up 
the  sash,  and  foil  a  singing  out  or  the  Window 

so  that  you  see,  my  bnl,  while  a  man  is  not 

in  love,  there  'a  no  great  affliction  in  missing  one's 
way  to  a  woman. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay,  you  talk  this  very  well,  my 
lord;  bat  now  let's  see  how  you  diare  behave 
yourself  upon  action — dinner 's  served,  and  the 
ladies  stay  for  us — There 's  one  within  has  been 
too  hard  for  as  brisk  a  man  as  yourself 

Lord  M.  \  guess  who  you  mean — Have  a  care, 
my  lord,  she'll  prove  your  courage  for  you. 

Lord  F.  Will  slie ;  then  she  *s  an  undone 
cxeatuie.  For,  let  me  tell  you,  gentlemen,  cour- 
age is  the  whole  mysteiy  or  makmg  love,  and  of 
more  use  than  conduct  is  in  war;  rof  the  bravest 
fellow  in  Europe  may  beat  his  brains  out  against 
the  stubborn  walls  of  a  town — But 

Women,  bom  to  be  control'd, 

Stoop  to  the  forward  and  the  bold. 

[Eseunt. 


ACTHI. 


SCENE  l—CorUinuu. 
Enter  Lord  MoRELoyE  and  Sir  Charles. 

Lord  M.  So !  Did  I  not  bear  up  bravely  ? 

Sitr  C.  Admirably !  with  the  best  bred  inso- 
lence in  nature ;  you  insulted  like  a  woman  of 
quality  when  her  coimtry-bred  husband 's  jealous 
of  her  in  the  wrong  place. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha!  Did  you  observe,  when  I 
first  came  into  the  room,  how  carelessly  she 
brushed  her  eyes  over  me,  and  when  the  company 
saluted  me,  stood  aU  the  while  with  her  moe  to 
the  window  ?    Ha,  ha ! 

Sir  C.  What  astonished  airs  she  gayebenelf, 
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when  you  asked  her,  what  made  her  so  grave 
upon  her  old  friends ! 

Lord  M,  And  whenever  I  oflered  any  thing  in 
talk,  what  a0ected  care  she  took  to  direct  her  ob- 
servations of  it  to  a  third  person ! 

Sir  C.  I  observed  she  did  not  eat  above  the 
rump  of  a  piseon  all  dinner-time. 

Lord  M.  And  how  she  coloured  when  I  told 
her,  her  ladyship  had  lost  her  stomach ! 

S^r  C.  If  you  keep  your  temper,  she 's  undone. 

Lord  M.  Provided  she  sticks  to  her  pride,  I 
believe  I  may. 

Sir  C.  Ay^  never  fear  her ;  I  warrant,  in  the 
humour  she  is  in,  she  would  as  soon  part  with 
her  sense  of  fbeling. 

Lord  M.  Well,  what 's  to  be  done  next  1 

AXr  C.  Only  observe  her  motions:  for,  by  her 
behaviour  at  dinner,  I  am  sure  she  designs  to  gaJl 
you  with  my  Lofd  Foppington:  if  so,  you  must 
even  stand  her  fire,  and  then  play  my  Lady 
Graveairs  upon  her,  whom  111  immematefy  pique, 
and  prepare  for  your  purpose. 

Lord  M.  I  understand  you the  propereat 

woman  in  the  world  too ;  for  she'll  certainly  en- 
courage the  least^  offer  from  me,  in  hopes  of  re- 
venjring  her  slight  upon  you. 

sir  C.  Right;  and  the  very  encouragement 
she  gives  you,  at  the  same  time  will  give  me  a 

Eretence  to  widen  the  breach  of  my  quarrel  with 
er. 

Lord  M.  Besides,  Charles,  I  own  I  am  fond  of 
an  attempt  that  will  forward  a  misunderstanding 
there,  for  your  lady's  sake.  A  woman  so  truly 
cood  in  her  nature,  ought  to  have  something  more 
from  a  man,  than  bare  occasions  to  prove  her 
goodness. 
iSSr  C.  Why  then,  upon  honour,  my  lord,  to 
ive  ^ou  proof,  that  i  am  positively  the  best  hus- 
d  in  the  world,  my  wifo— never  yet  found  me 
out. 

Lord  M.  That  may  be  by  her  being  the  best 
wifo  in  the  world,  she,  may  be,  wont  find  you 
out. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  if  she  wont  tdl  a  man  of  his 
faults,  when  she  sees  them,  how  thedeuoe  should 
he  mend  them?  But.  however,  you  see  I  am 
going  to  leave  them  off  as  last  as  I  can. 

Lord  M.  Being  tired  of  a  woman,  is,  indeed,  a 
pretty  tolerable  assurance  of  a  man  s  not  design- 
ing to  fool  on  with  her Here  she  comes,  and, 

.if  I  don't  mistake,  brimfbl  of  reproaches ^Yoa 

can't  take  her  in  a  better  time        I'll  leave  you. 

Enter  Lior  GRiysiiRs. 

Your  ladyship's- most  humUe  servant  Is  the 
company  broke  up,  pray? 

Lady  G.  No,  my  lord ;  they  are  just  talkinff 
of  basset ;  my  Lord  Foppington  has  a  mind  to  taf 
ly,  if  your  lordship  would  enoourace  the  table. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart ! — 
But  Sir  Charles,  I  know,  is  hard  to  be  {^ot  to  it: 
111  leave  your  ladyship  to  prevail  with  him. 

\Exit, 

[Sir  Charles  and  Ladt  Or  Ay  e  airs  oabOt 

edidlv^  and  trffU  aome  time  b^ore  thejf 

ap^ak. 

Lady  O.  Sir  Ch^lies,  I  sent  you  a  note  this 

mominff—  ^ 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  but  there  were  some  pM- 
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sagM  I  did  not  expect  fiom  your  ladyship ;  you 
eeem  to  tax  me  witn  thinffg  that 

Lady  G.  Look  you,  Sir,  'tis  not  at  all  ma- 
terial whether  1  taxed  you  with  any  thing  or  no ; 
I  don't  desire  you  to  clear  yourself;  upon  my 
word,  you  may  be  very  easy  as  to  that  matter; 
for  my  pait,  I  am  mighty  well  satisfied  things  are 
as  they  are ;  all  I  have  to  say  to  you,  is,  that  you 
need  not  give  yourself  the  trouble  to  call  at  my 
lodgings  this  afternoon,  if  you  should  have  time, 
as  you  were  pleased  to  send  me  word — and  so, 
your  servant,  Sir,  that's  all —  [Ooing. 

Sir  C.  Hold,  Madam. 

Lady  G.  Look  you,  Sir  Charles,  'tis  not  your 
calling  me  back  that  will  signify  any  thing,  I  can 
assure  you. 

Sir  C.  Why  this  extraordinary  haste.  Madam  1 

Lady  G.  In  short,  Sir  Charles,  I  have  taken  a 
creat  many  things  from  you  of  late,  that  you 
Enow  I  have  often  told  vou  I  would  positively  bear 
no  longer.  But  I  see  toings  are  in  vain,  and  the 
more  people  strive  to  obli^  peoplej  the  less  they 
are  thanked  for  it :  and  smce  tnere  must  be  an 
end  of  one's  ridiculousness  one  time  or  other,  I 
don't  see  any  time  so  proper  as  the  present ;  and, 
therefore,  Sir,  I  desire  you  would  think  of  things 
accordingly.    Your  servant 

[Going,  he  holds  her. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  Madam,  let  us  start  fair,  how- 
ever ;  you  ouffht,  at  least,  to  stay  till  I  am  as 
ready  as  your  ladyship*,  and  then,  if  we  must  part. 

Adieu,  ye  silent  grots,  and  shady  groves ; 

Ye  soA  amusements  of  our  growing  loves ; 

Adieu,  ye  whisper'd  sighs,  that  fann'd  the  fire, 

And  all  the  thnlling  joys  of  young  desire. 

[AfacUdly. 

Lady  G.  Ok,  mighty  well,  Sir;  I  am  very  glad 
we  are  at  last  come  to  a  ri^ht  understanding,  the 
only  way  I  have  long  wished  for;  not  but  I'd 
have  you  know  I  see  your  design  through  all 
your  painted  ease  of  resignation :  I  know  you'd 
give  your  soul  to  make  me  uneasy  now. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  fy.  Madam!  upon  my  word  I 
would  not  make  you  uneasy,  if  it  were  in  my 
power. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  you  need  not  take  such 
care,  upon  my  word ;  you'll  find  I  can  part  with 
you  without  the  least  disorder,  I'll  try,  at  least; 
and  so,  once  more,  and  for  ever.  Sir,  your  servant : 
not  but  you  must  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  as  my 
last  thought  of  you  too,  that  I  do  think — you  are 
a  villain.  [Exit  hastily. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  your  very  humble  servant,  Madam ! 

[Botoing  Uno. 
What  a  charming  quality  is  a  woman's  pride,  that 
is  strong  enough  to  refuse  a  man  her  favours, 
when  h?s  weary  of  them ^Ah ! 

Re-enter  LtADY  Graveairb. 

Lady  G.  Look  you.  Sir  Charles,  don't  presume 
upon  the  easiness  of  my  temper :  for  to  convince 
you  that  I  am  positively  in  earnest  in  this  matter, 
I  desire  you  would  let  me  have  what  letters  you 
have  had  of  mine  since  you  came  to  Windsor ; 
and  I  expect  you'll  return  the  rest,  as  I  will  yours, 
as  soon  as  we  come  to  London. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  fiuth,  Madam,  I  never  keep 
any ;  I  always  j>ut  snuff  in  them,  imd  so  they 
out. 


Lady  G.  Sir  Charles,  I  mast  have  them;  fiir, 
positively  I  wont  stir  without  them. 

Sir  C.  Ha !  then  I  must  be  dvil,  I  see.  [Aside.] 
— Perhaps,  Madam,  I  have  no  mind  to  part  with 
them or  vou. 

Lady  G.  Look  you.  Sir,  all  those  sort  of  things 
are  in  vain,  now  there 's  an  end  of  every  thi^ 
between  us — If  you  say  you  wont  give  them,  I 
must  e'en  get  diem  as  well  as  I  can. 

Sir  C.  Ha !  that  wont  do  then,  1  find. 

[Aside. 

Lady  G.  Who 's  there')  Mrs.  Edgins— Your 
keeping  a  letter,  Sir,  won't  keep  me,  lli  asanre 
you. 

Enter  Edoino. 

Edg.  Did  your  ladyship  call  me.  Madam? 

Lady  G.  Ay,  child :  pray  do  me  the  favour  to 
fetch  my  cloak  out  of  the  dining-room. 

Edg.  Yes,  Madam. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  then  there 's  hope  again.     [Aside. 

Edg.  Ha !  she  looks  as  if  my  master  had  quar- 
relled with  ^er ;  I  hope  she 's  going  away  in  a 
huff— ^he  sha'n't  stay  for  her  cloak,  I  warrant 
her This  is  pure.         [Aside.    Exit  smUirg. 

Lady  G.  Pr^y,  Sir  Charles,  before  I  eo,  give 
me  leave,  now.  after  all,  to  ask  you — ^i^y  you 
have  used  roe  tnus  *? 

Sir  C.  What  is  it  you  call  usage.  Madam  1 

Lady  G.  Why,  then,  since  you  will  have  it, 
how  comes  it  you  have  been  so  grossly  caieleas 
and  neglectful  of  me  of  late  1  Only  tefi  me  seri- 
ously, wherein  I  have  deserved  this. 

Sir  C.  Why,  then,  seriously.  Madam—— 


>v 


Re-enier  Edoing,  with  a  doak. 


We  are  interrupted- 


Edg.  Here  is  your  ladyship's  cloak.  Madam. 
Lady  G.  Thank  you,  Mrs.  Edging— Oh,  law! 

Sray  will  you  let  somebody  get  me  a  chair  to  the 
oor. 

Edg.  Hump — She  might  have  told  me  that 
before,  if  she  heul  been  in  such  haste  to  go. 

[Aside.    Exit 

Lady  G.  Now,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Then,  seriously,  I  say  I  am  of  late 
grown  so  very  lazy  in  my  pleasures  that  I  had 
rather  lose  a  woman,  than  go  through  the 
plague  and  trouble  of  having  or  keeping  her: 
and,  to  be  free,  I  have  found  so  much,  even  in 
my  acquaintance  with  you,  whom  I  confess  to  be 
a  mistress"  in  the  art  of  pleasing,  that  I  am  from 
henceforth  resolved  to  follow  no  pleasure  that 
arises  above  the  degree  of  amusement — And  that 
woman  that  expects  I  should  make  her  my  busi- 
ness ;  why — like  my  business,  is  then  in  a  fair 
way  of  being  forgot.  When  once  she  comes  to 
reproach  me  with  vows  and  usage,  and  stuff— I 
had  as  lief  hear  her  talk  of  bills,  bonds,  and  eject- 
ments :  her  passbn  becomes  as  troublesome  as  a 
law-suit,  ana  I  would  as  soon  converse  with  my 
solicitor.  In  short,  I  shall  never  care  sixpence 
for  any  woman  that  wont  be  obedient. 

Ziody  G.  I'll  swear,  Sir,  you  have  a  very  free 
way  of  treating  people;  I  am  glad  I  am  so  well 
acquainted  with  your  princifJes,  however—. 
And  you  would  have  me  obedient  1 

Sir  a  Whynot?  Mywifo'sso;  and  I  think 
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■he  hM  88  nmeh  pnteDoe  to  be  proud  as  your 
ladyship. 

Lady  6.  Laid  1  is  there  no  chair  to  be  had,  I 
ivoaderl 

Enter  Edoino. 

Bdg.  Here 's  a  chair,  Madam. 

Lady  O.  'Tis  very  well,  Mrs.  Edsing;  pray, 
ynU  you  let  somebody  get  me  a  guss  or  fair 
water? 

Edg.  Humph — ^her  huiT  is  almost  over,  I  sup- 
pose— I  see  he 's  a  villain  still.       [Aside.    ExU. 

Lady  O.  Well,  that  was  the  pxettlest  fancy 
about  obedience,  sure,  that  ever  was.  Certainly, 
a  woman  of  condition  must  be  infinitely  happy 
nnder  the  dominion  of  so  generous  a  lover.  But 
how  came  you  to  foivet   kicking    and   whip- 

Eing  all  this  while?    Methinks  you  should  not 
avc  left  so  fashionable  an  article  out  of  your 
scheme  of  government. 

Sir  C.  Urn— No,  there  is  too  much  trouble  in 
that ;  though  I  have  known  them  of  admirable 
tise  in  reformation  of  s^me  humoursome  gentle- 
women. 

Lady  G.  But  one  thing  more,  and  I  have  done 
— ^Pray,  what  degree  of  spirit  must  the  lady  have, 
that  b  to  make  herself  happy  under  so  much  free- 
dom, order,  and  tranquillity? 

Sir  C.  Oh,  she  must  at  least  have  as  much 
ajxrit  as  your  ladyship,  or  she*d  give  me  no  plea- 
sure in  bniaking  it. 

Lady  O.  No,  that  would  be  trooblesonte.  You 
had  better  take  one  that's  broken  to  your  hand: 
there  are  such  souls  to  be  hired,  I  believe ;  things 
that  will  rub  yoiH  temples  in  an  evening,  till  you 
fall  fast  asleep  in  their  laps ;  creatures,  too,  that 
think  their  wages  their  reward.  I  fanc^,  at  last, 
that  will  be  the  best  method  for  the  lazy  passion 
of  a  married  man,  that  has  out-lived  his  any  other 
sense  of  gratification. 

Sir  C.  Look  you,  Madam;  I  have  loved  you 
very  well  a  great  while ;  now  you  would  have  me 
love  you  better  and  longer,  which  is  not  in  my 
power  to  do ;  and  I  don't  think  there  is  any  plague 
upon  earth  like  a  dun  that  comes  for  more  money 
than  one  is  ever  likely  to  be  able  to  pay. 

Lady  Q.  A  dun!  Do  you  take  me  for  a  dun, 
Sir  ?    Do  I  come  a  diuuung  to  you?     • 

[  WdUu  in  a  heat. 

Sir  C.  Hist  I  don't  expose  yourself ^here  *s 

company— T 

Lady  Q.  I  care  not — A  dun!  you  shall  see, 
Sir,  I  can  revenge  an  afiront,  though  I  despise 
the  wretch  that  offers  it— A  dun!  Oh,  I  could 


die  with  laughing  at  the  fancy ! 
Sir  C.  So— «1Sb  's  '-*   -J«~s— 


m 


[ExU 
admirable  order — Here 
comes  my  lord ;  and,  I  am  afhdd,  in  the  very 
nick  of  his  occasion  for  her. 

Enter  Lord  MoRELoyB. 

Lrrd  M.  Oh,  Charles,  undone  again !  all  is 
lost  and  ruined. 
*    Sir  C.  What's  the  matter  now? 

Lord  Af.  I  have  been  playing  the  fool  yonder, 
even  to  contempt;  my  senseless  jealousy  has 
confessed  a  weakness  I  shall  never  for;^ve  myself 
She  has  insulted  on  it  to  that  degree  too — I  can't 
bear  the  thought^-O,  Charles,  this  devil  still  is 
mistress  of  my  heart ;  and  I  could  dash  my  brains 


out  to  think  how  grossly  too  I  have  let  her 
know  it.  f 

Sir  C.  Ah,  how  it  would  tickle  her  if  she  saw 
you  in  this  condition  I  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

L(n-d  M.  Pr'ythee  don't  torture  me :  think  of 
some  present  ease,  or  I  shall  burst. 

Sir  C.  Well,  well,  let's  hear,  pray— What  has 
she  done  to  you  ?  Ha,  ha  I 

L(n-d  M.  Why,  ever  since  I  left  you^  she  has 
treated  me  with  so  much  coolness  and  ill-nature, 
and  that  thing  of  a  lord  with  so  much  laughing 
ease,  such  an  acquainted,  such  a  spitefU  fami- 
liarity, that  at  the  last,  she  saw,  and  triumphed  in 
my  uneasiness. 

Sir  C.  Well,  and  so  you  lefl  the  room  in  a 
pet?  Ha! 

Lord  M.  Oh,  worse,  worse  still,  for  at  last, 
with  half  shame  and  anger,  in  my  looks,  I  thrust 
myself  between  my  lonf  and  her,  pressed  her  by 
the  hand,  and  in  a  whisper,  trembling  be^ed 
her,  in  pity  of  herself  and  me,  to  show  ner  good 
humour  only  where  she  knew  it  was  truly  valued : 
at  which  she  broke  from  me  with  a  cold  smile. 
>iat  her  down  by  the  peer,  whispered  him,  and 
burst  into  a  loud  laughter  in  my  uoe. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha !  tnen  would  I  have  given  fifty 
pounds  to  have  seen  your  &ce.  Why,  what  in 
the  name  of  common  sense  had  you  to  do  with 
humility?  Will  you  never  have  enough  on't? 
Death !  'twas  setting  a  lighted  match  to  gunpow- 
der, to  blow  yourself  up. 

Lord  M.  I  see  my  folly  now,  Charles.  But 
what  shall  I  do  with  the  remains  of  life  that  she 
has  lefl  me  ? 

Sir  C.  Oh,  throw  it  at  her  feet,  by  all  means ! 
put  on  your  tragedy  face,  catch  fast  hold  of  her 
petticoat,  whip  out  your  handkerchief,  and  in 
point  blank  verse,  desire  her,  one  way  or  other,  to 
make  an  end  of  the  business. 

[In  a  whining  tone. 

Lord  M.  What  a  fool  dost  thou  make  me ! 

Sir  C.  I  only  show  you  as  you  came  out  of  her 
hands,  my  lord. 

Lord  M.  How  contemptibly  have  I  behaved 
myself! 

Sir  C.  That 's  according  as  you  bear  her  bo- 
haviour. 

Lord  M.  Bear  it!  no— I  thank  thee,  Charles; 

thou  hast  waked  me  now ;  and  if  I  bear  it 

What  have  you  done  with  my  Lady  Graveairs  ? 

Sir  C.  Your  business,  J  believe— She 's 
ready  for  you ;  she 's  just  come  down  stairs,  and 
if  you  don't  make  haste  afler  her,  I  expect  her 
back  again,  with  a  knife  or  a  pistol,  presently. 

Lord  M,  I'll  go  this  minute. 

Sir.  C.  No,  stay  a^ttle:  here  comes  my  brd; 
well  see  what  we  can  get  out  of  him,  first. 

Lord  M.  Methinks,  now,  I  could  kugh  at  her. 

Enter  Lord  Foppington. 

Lord  F.  Nay,  pr'ythee.  Sir  Charles,  let's  have  a 
little  of  thee— We  have  been  so  cha^n  without 
thee,  that,  stop  my  breath,  the  ladies  are  gone 
half  asleep  to  church  for  want  of  thy  company. 

Stir  C.  That's  hard,  indeed,  while  your  loTd- 
ship  was  among  them.    Is  Lady  Bettv  gone  too  ? 

Lord  F.  She  was  just  upon  the  wing ;  but  I 
caught  her  by  the  snuff-box,  and  she  pretends  to 
stay  to  see  if  I'll  give  it  her  again,  or  no. 

Lord  Af.  Death !  'tis  that!  gave  her,  and  the 
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only  present  she  would  ^ver  leeeive  ^tom 
Aml  him  how  he  came  by  it. 

JAstde  to  SfR  Chirlbs. 

Sir  C.  Pr'ythee  don't  he  oneasy — Did  she  give 
it  you,  ray  loni  1 

Lord  P.  Faith,  Charles,  I  can*t  say  she  did,  or 

she  did  not ;  but  we  were  playinff  the  fool,  and  I 

■  took  it — d-  la — Pshaw !  I  can't  telfthee  in  French 

joeither ;  but  Horace  touches  it  to  a  nicety — 'twas 

pignus  direpium  male  pertinaci. 

Lord  M.  So — ^but  I  must  bear  it — ^If  your  lord- 
ship has  a  mind  to  the  box,  111  stand  oy  you  in 
keepinff  of  it. 

Lord  F.  Mj  lord,  I  am  passionately  obliged  to 
you;  but  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  answer  your  ha- 
zarding so  much  of  thd  lady's  favour. 

Lorn  M.  Not  at  alt,  my  lord:  'tis  possible  I 
mayjnot  have  the  same  regard  to  her  frown  that 
your  lordship  has. 

Ijord  P.  That 's  a  bite,  I  am  sure — he'd  give  a 
joint  of  his  little  finger  to  be  as  well  with  her  as  I 
am.  Mftcfe.] — But  here  she  comes— Charles, 
stand  by  me — Must  not  a  man  be  a  vain  coxcomb 
now,  to  think  this  creature  followed  one  ? 

Sir  C.  Nothing  so  plain,  my  lord. 

Lord  P.  Flattering  devil ! 

Enter  Ladt  Betty. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw,  my  Lord  Fop]nngton! — 
pr'ythee  don't  play  the  fool  now,  but  give  me  my 
snuff-box — Sir  Charles,  help  me  to  take  it  from 
him. 

Sir  C.  You  know  I  hate  trouble,  IMadam. 

Lady  B.  Pooh  !  you'll  make  me  stay  UIl  pray- 
ers  are  half  over  now. 

Lord  P.  If  you'll  promise  me  not  to  go  to 
church,  rU  nve  it  you. 

Lady  B.  I'll  promise  nothing  at  all ;  for  posi- 
tively I  vnll  have  it.  {Stmgglinf^  iHth  him. 

Lord  P.  Then,  comparatively,  I  wont  part 
with  it.     Ha,  ha!  ^    [Struggles  with  her. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  jrou  devil,  you  have  killed. my 

arm !  Oh! Well,  if  you'll  let  me  have  it,  I'M 

give  you  a  better. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Charles !  that  has  a  view  of  dis- 
tant kindness  in  it  [Aside  to  Sir  Charles. 

Lord  P.  Nay,  now  I  keep  it  superlatively — I 
find  there 's  a  secret  value  in  it 

Lady  B.  Oh,  dismal !  Upon  my  word,  X  am 
only  ashamed  to  give  it  to  you.  Do  you  think  I 
would  offer  such  an  odious  fancied  thing  to  any 
body  I  had  the  least  value  for  t 

Sir  C.  Now  it  comes  a  little  nearer,  methinks 
it  does  not  seem  to  be  any  kindness  at  all. 

[Aside  to  Lord  Morelove. 

liord  P.  Why,  really.  Madam,  upon  second 
view,  it  has  not  extremely  tlie  mode  of'  a  lady's 
utensil. — Are  you  sore  it  never  held  any  tiling 
but  snuff? 

Ijody  B.  Oh,  you  monster ! 

Lord  P.  Nay,  I  only  ask,  because  it  seems  to 
me  to  have  very  much  tlie  air  and  fancy  of  Mon- 
sieur Smoakandsot's  tobacco-box. 

Lord  M.  I  can  bear  no  more. 

Sir  a  Why,  don't  then ;  I'll  step  in  to  the 
company,  and  return  to  your  relief  immediately. 

[Exit. 

Lord  M.  [7\)  Lady  B.]  Come,  Madam,  will 
your  ladyship  give  me  leave  to  end  the  difference. 


Since  the  8!ightne8B  of  the  thing  may  let  you  he- 
stow  it  without  any  mark  of  favour,  shall  1  beg  it 
of  your  ladyship. 

Lady  B,  Oh,  my  k>rd,  nobody  sooner — I  beg 
you  ffive  it,  my  lord. 

^pLaoking  earnestly  on  Lord  F.  wAo,  smiling, 
gives  it  to  Lord  M.  and  then  bows  gravely 
to  her. 

Lord  M.  Onl^  to  have  the  honour  of  restoring 
it  to  your  lordship ;  and  if  there  be  any  other  tn- 
fie  ot  mine,  your  lordship  has  a  fancy  to,  though 
it  were  a  mistress,  I  don't  know  any  person  in  &d 
world  that  has  so  good  a  claim  to  my  resignation. 

Lord  P.  Oh,  my  lord,  this  generosity  will  dis- 
tract me ! 

Lord  M.  My  lord,  I  do  you  hut  common  jus-, 
ticc.    But  from  your  conversation,  I  had  never, 
known  the  true  yalue  of  the  sex.     You  positively 
understand  them  the  best  of  any  man  breathing; 
thearefcre  I  think  every  one  of  comm6n  prudence 
ought  to  resign  to  you. 

Lord  P.  Then,  poatively,  your  lordship  is  the 
most  obliging  person  in  the  world ;  for  Iin  surs 
your  iudgment  can  never  like  any  woman  that  b 
not  toe  miest  creature  in  the  universe. 

[Botoing  to  Lady  Betty. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  your  lordship  does  me  too  moch 
honour !  I  have  tlie  worst  judgment  in  the  wortd  \ 
no  man  has  been  more  deceived  in  it 

Lord  P.  Then  your  lordship,  I  presume,  has 
been  apt  to  choose  m  a  mask,  or  by  candle-lieht. 

Lord  M.  In  a  mask,  indeed,  my  lord,  aid  of 
all  masks  the  most  dangerous. 

Lord  P.  Pray,  what%  that,  my  lord  1 

Lord  M.  A  bare  face. 

Lord  P,^  Your  lordship  will  pardon  me,  if  I 
don't  so  readily  comprehend  how  a  woman's  bare 
face  can  hide  her  face. 

Lord  M.  It  often  hides  her  heart,  my  lord ;  and 
therefore  I  think  it  sometimes  a  more  dangerous 
mask  than  a  piece  of  velvet :  that 's  rather  a  mark 
than  a  disguise  of  an  ill-woman.  But  the  mis- 
chiefs skulking  behind  a  beauteous  form  give  no 
warning ;  they  are  always  sure,  fatal,  and  innu- 
merable. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  barbarous  aspersion !  my  Lord 
Foppin^ton,  have  you  nothing  to  say  for  the  poor 
women  i 

Lord  P.  I  must  confess,  Madam,  nothing  of 
this  nature  ever  happened  in  my  comae  vA 
amours.  I  always  judge  the  beauteous  part  of  a 
woman  to  be  the  most  agreeable  part  of  ner  com- 
position; and  when  once  a  laoy  does  me  the 
honour  to  toss  that  into  my  arms,  I  think  myself 
obliged,  in  good  nature,  not  to  quarrel  about  the 
rest  of  ner  equipage. 

tody  B.  Wny,  ay,  my  lord,  there 's  some  good 
humour  in  that  now. 

Lord  M.  He 's  happy  in  a  plain  English  sto- 
mach, Madam ;  I  could  recommend  a  dish  that's 
perfiactly  to  your  lordship's  gouJt^  where  beaaty  is 
the  only  sauce  to  it 

Lady  B.  So — 

Lord  P.  My  lord,  when  my  wine  's  right,  I 
never  care  it  should  be  zested. 

Lord  M.  I  know  some  ladies  would  thank  yoa 
for  that  opinion. 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Morelove  is  really  gitywn 
such  a  churl  to  the  women.  I  don't  only  think  he 
is  not,  but  can^  conceive  now  he  ever  could  be 
in  love. 
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Lord  Jf.  XTpon  my  word,  Madam,  I  once 
tliought  I  was.  ^SmUiTig. 

Lady  B.  Fj,  fy !  how  oould  yoa  thmk  90  ^  \ 
&ncy  now  you  nod .  only  a  mind  to  domineer 
over  8ome  poor  crcatmre,  and  so  yon  thought  you 
were  in  love—  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M.  The  lady  I  loved,  Madam,  grew  10 
unfortunate  in  her  conduct,  that  at  last  she 
broogfat  me  to  treat  hf  r  with  the  same  indiffer- 
ence and  civility  as  I  now  pay  your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  And,  ten  to  one,  just  at  that  time  she 

never  thought  you  such  tolerable  company. 

^  Lord  M.  That  I  can't  say,  Madam  \  for  at  that 

time  she  grew  so'  affected,  there  was  no  judging 

of  her  thoughts^at  all.  [Mimicking  her. 

Lady  B.  What,  and  so  you  left  the  poor  lady. 
Oh,  you  inconstant  creature ! 

Lord  M.  No,  Madam,  to  have  loved  her  on, 
had  beeri  inconstancy;  for  she  was  never  two 
hours  together  the  same  woman. 

tLiDT  B.  and  Lord  M.  seem  to  talk. 
Aside.]  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  see  he  has  a 
mind  to  abuse  her ;  so  111  even  give  him  an  op- 
portunity of  doing  his  business  with  her  at  once 
for  ever — My  loro,  I  perceive  your  lordship  is 

going  to  be  good  company  to  the  lady ;  and,  for 
er  Mike,  I  (fon't  think  it  good  manners  in  me  to 
cBsturb  you — 

Enter  Sir  Chirles. 

Sir  C.  My  Lord  Foppington —  * 

Zjord  P.  Oh,  Chanes !  1  was  just  wanting 
thee — Hark  thee— I  have  three  thousand  secrets 
for  thee — I  have  made  such  discoveries!  to  tell 
thee  all  in  one  word.  Morelove  's  as  jealous  of  me 
M  the  devil,  he,  he,  he ! 

Sir  C.  Is  it  possible  1  Has  she  given  him  any 
occasion  1 

JLord  F.  Only  rallied  him  to  death  upon  my 
account;  she  told  me,  within,  just  now,  she'd  use 
him  like  a  dog,  and  begged  me  to  draw  off  for  an 
opportunity. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  keep  in  while  the  scent  fies,  and 
she  is  your  own,  my  lord. 

Lord  P.  I  can't  tell  that,  Charles:  but  I  am 
sure  she  is  fairly  unhaiboured ;  and  when  once  I 
throw  off  my  inclinations,  I  usually  follow  them  till 
the  game  has  enough  on't ;  and  between  thee  and 
I,  she  is  pretty  well  blown  too;  she  can't  stand 
long,  I  believe ;  for,  curse  catch  me,  if  I  have  not 
rid  down  half  %  thousand  poundf  after  her 
already. 

Sir  C.  What  do  you  mean  1 

Xjord  P.  I  have  lost  five  hundred  to  her  at 
piquet  since  dinner. 

Sir  C.  You  are  a  .fortunate  man,  faith ;  you 
are  resolved  not  to.be  thrown  oDt,  I  see. 

Lord  P.  Hang  it,  what  should  a  man  come 
out  for,  if  he  does  not  keep  up  to  the  spoitl 
,   Sir  C.  Well  pushed,  my  fcrd. 

Lord  P.  Tavo!  have  at  her — 

Sir  C.  Down,  down,  my  lord— ah!  'ware 
haunches ! 

Lord  P.  Ah,  Charles !  [Embraeing  Atm.1— 
Pr'ytbee,  let's  observe  a  little ;  there 's  a  foolish 
cur,  now  I  have  rancher  to  a  stand,  has  a  mind  to 
be  at  her  by  himself)  and  thou  shalt  see,  she 
wont  stir  out  of  her  way  for  him. 

'  [TkeyBtandoMide. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha !  your  ladyship  is  veiy  grave , 
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of  a  sudden ;  you  look  as  if  your  lover  had  inso- 
lently recovered  his  common  senses. 

iJady  B.  And  your  lordship  is  so  very  gay) 
and  unlike  yourself,  one  would  swear  you  were 
just  come  from  the  pleasure  of  making  your  mis- 
tress afraid  of  you. 

Lord  M.  No,  faith,  c^uite  contrary ;  for,  do  you 
know,  Madam,  I  have  just  found  out,  that,  upon 
your  account  I  have  made  myself  one  of  the  most 
ridiculous  puppies  upon  the  face  of  the  earth — I 
have,  upon  my  faith — naj,  and  so  extravagantly 
such,  ha,  ha,  ha !  that  it  is  at  last  become  a  jest 
even  to  myself,  and  1  can't  help  laughing  at  it  for 
the  soul  of  me,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Ladv  B.^  I  want  to  cure  him  of  that  laugh, 
now. ,  [ilHicte.] — My  lord,  jsince  you  are  so  gene- 
rous, ril  tell  you  another  secret — Do  you  know, 
too,  that  I  stiU  find,  (spite  of  all  ^our  great  wis- 
dom, and  my  contemptible  qualities,  as  you  are 
pleased,  now  and  then,  to  call  them)  do  you 
know,  I  say,  that  I  see,  under  all  this,  that  you 
still  love  me  with  the  same  helpless  passion :  and 
can  your  vast  foresight  imagine  I  won't  use  you 
accordingly  for  these  extraordinary  airs  you  are 
pleased  to  give  yourself?  * 

Lord  M.  Oh,  by  all  means.  Madam!  'Us  fit 
you  should,  and  I  expect  it,  whenever  it- is  in  jour 
power^ — Confusion  I  \Ande. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  you  have  talked  to  me  this 
half  hour,  without  confessing  pain.  [Pauses  and 
affects  to  gape.y—OvXy  reraemoer  it. 

Lord  M,  Hiul  and  tortures ! 

Lady  B.  What  did  you  say,  my  lordl 

Lord  M.  Fire  and  furies !  ' 

Lady  B.  Ha,  ha !  he 's  disordered-— Now  I  am 
easy — My  Lord  Foppington,  have  you  a  mind  to 
your  revenge  at  piquet  T 
'  Lord  F.  I  have  always  a  mind  to  an  opportu- 
nity of  entertaining  your  ladyship.  Madam. 

[L4DY  B.  coquets  tpith  Lord  f . 

Lord  M,  Oh,  Charles!  the  insolence  of  this 
woman  might  furnish  out  a  thousand  devils. 

Sir  C.  And  your  temper  is  enough  to  furnish 
out  a  thousand  such  women.  Come  away;  I 
have  business  for  you  upon  the  terrace. 

Lord  M.  Let  me  but  speak  one  word  to  her. 

Sir  C.  Not  a  syllable :  the  tongue 's  a  Weapon 
youll  always  have  the  worst  at ;  for  I  see  you 
have  no  guard,  and  she  carries  a  devilish  edge.. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  don't  let  any  thing  1  have 
said  fir^hten  you  away :  for  if  you  have  the  least 
inclination  to  stay  and  rail,  you  know  the  old 
conditions;  'tis  but  your  asking  me  pardon  the 
next  day,'  and  you  may  give  your  passion  any 
liberty  you  think  fit. 

Lord  M.  Daggers  and  death ! 

Sir  C,  Is  the  man  distracted  t 

Lord  M.  Let  me  speak  to  her  now,  cor  I  shall 
burst — 

Sir  C.  Upon  condition  you'll  speak  no  more 
of  her  to  me,  my  lord ;  do  as  you  please. 

Lord  M.  Pr'ythee,  pardon  mer-I  know  not 
what  to  do. 

Sir  C,  Come  along;  HI  set  yon  to  work,  I 
warrant  you — Nay,  nay,  none  of  your  parting 
ogles — ^Will  you  go  1 

Lord  M.  Yes — and  I  hope  for  ever— 

[Exit  Sir  O.  pulling  away  Lord  M. 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Did  ever  mortal  mon- 
ster set  up  for  a  lover  with  such  unfortunate  quaK- 
ficationa? 
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hady  B.  Indeed,  my  Lord  Morelove  has  Bome- 
thing  itrangely  sinffular  in  his  manner. 

l2rd  F.  I  thought  I  should  have  burst  to  see 
the  creature  pretend  to  rally,  and  give  himself  the 
airs  of  one  ox  us — But,  run  me  through,  Madam, 

Jrour  ladyship  pushed  like  a  fencing  master;  that 
ast  thrust  was  a  coup  de  grace^  i  believe ;  I'm 
afraid  his  honour  will  hardly  meet  yoor  ladyship 
in  haste  again. 

Ltody  B.  Not  unless  his  second,  Sir  Charles, 
keeps  him  better  in  practice,  perhaps — Well,  the 
humour  of  this  creature  has  done  me  signal  ser- 
vice to-day.  I  must  keep  it  up,  for  fear  of  a 
second  engagement.  \Ande. 

Lord  P.  Never  was  a  poor  wit  so  &Uea  at  his 
own  weapon,  sure ! 

Lady  B.  Wit !  had  he  ever  any  pretence  to  it  7 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha  1  he  has  not  much  in  love,  I 
think,  though  he  wean  the  reputation  of  a  very 
pretty  young  fellow  among  some  sort  of  people ; 
but  strike  me  stupid,  if  ever  I  couM  discover  com- 
mon sense  in  all  t(e  progress  of  his  amours ;  he  ex- 
pects a  woman  should  uke  him  for  endeavouring 
to  convince  her,  that  she  has  not  one  good  quality 
belon^ng  to  the  whole  composition  of  her  soul 
and  body. 

Lady  B.  That,  I  suppose,  is  only  in  a  modest 
hope  that  she'll  mend  tier  faults,  to  qualify  her- 
self for  his,  vast  merit,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  F.  Poor  Mcnrelove !  I  see  she  can't  en- 
dure him.  [Aside. 

Lady  B.  Or  if  one  really  had  all  those  faults, 
he  does  not  consider  that  sincerity  in  love  is  as 
much  out  of  fashion  as  sweet  snuff;  nobody  takes 
it  now. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  no  mortal,  Madam,  unless  it  be 
here  and  there  a  'squire,  tiiat  's  making  his  law- 
fbl  court  to  the  cherry-cheek  charms  of  my  Lord 
Bishop's  great  fat  daughter  in  the  country. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  what  a  surfeiting  couple  has  he 
put  together ! — 

[  Throwing  her  hand  eardeady  upon  hia. 

Lord  F.  Fond  of  me,  by  all  that 's  tender 

Poor  fool,  rU  give  thee  ease  immediately.  [Aside,] 
<— But,  Madam,  you  were  pleased  just  now  to 
offer  me  my  revenge  at  piquet — Now,  here 's  no- 
body within,  and  I  think  we  can't  maike  use  of  a 
better  opportunity. 

Lady  ^.  Oh  t  no :  not  now,  m  lord  I-^I  have 
a  favour  I  would  fain  beg  of  you  nrst. 

Lord  F.  But  time.  Madam,  is  very  precious  in 
this  place,  and  I  shall  not  easily  fergive  myself  if 
I  don't  take  him  by  the  forelock. 
^  Lady  B.  But  I  have  a  great  mind  to  have  a 
little  more  sport  with  my  Lord  Morelove  first, 
and  would  fain  beg  your  assistance. 

Lord  F.  Oh  I  with  all  my  heart ;  and,  upon 
second  thoughts,  I  don't  know  but  piquing  a  nval 
in  public  mi^  be  as  good  sport  as  being  well  with 
a  mistress  in  private :  for,  after  all,  the  pleasure 
of  a  fine  woman  is  like  that  of  her  virtue,  not  so 
much  m  the  thing  as  the  reputation  of  having  it 
[Aside^ — Well,  Madam,  but  how  can  I  serve  you 
m  this  affair  1 

1/idy  B.  Why,  methought,  as  my  Lord  More- 
love went  out,  he  showed  a  stem  resentment  in 
his  look  that  seemed  to  threaten  me  with  rebel- 
lion, and  downright  defiance :  now  I  have  a  great 
ftncy  that  you  and  I  should  fellow  him  to  the 
Terrace,  ana  laugh  at  his  resolution  before  he  has 
time  to  put  it  in  practioe. 


Lord  F.  And  so  punish  his  fiiult  befixe  he 
commits  it ;  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lady  B.  Nay,  we  wont  give  him  time,  if  \d» 
courage  should  fail,  to  repent  it 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  let  me  bk>od,  if  I  donl 
long  to  be  at  it,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  Oh!  'twill  be  such  diverrimi  to  seo 
him  bite  his  lips,  and  broil  within,  only  with  see- 
ing us  ready  to  split  our  sides  in  laughing  al 
nothing !  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha!  I  see  the  creature  does  reaOy 
like  me.  [Aside.]^  And  then.  Madam,  to  hear  him 
hum  a  broken  piece  of  a  tune,  in  afiect^km  of 
his  not  minding  us — 'twill  be  so  foolish,  when  w<a 
know  he  loves  us  to  death  all  the  while,  ha,  lui ! 
Lady  B.  And  if  at  last  his  sage  mouth  shookl 
open  in  surly  contradiction  of  our  humour,  then 
will  we,  in  pure  opposition  to  his,  immediately  fiiH 
feul  upon  every  thing  that  is  not  gallant  and 
fashionable:  constancy  shall  be  the  mark  of  age 
and  ugliness,  virtue  a  jest,  well  rally  discretioa 
out  of  doors,  lay  gravity  at  our  feet,  and  onlv  love, 
free  love,  disorder,  liberty,  and  pleasure,  be  our 
standing  principles. 

Lind  F.  Madam,  you  transport  me :  fi>r  if  ever 
I  was  obtiged  to  nature  fer  any  one  tokrahle 
qualification,  'twas  positivelY  the  talent  of  bdng 
exuberantly  pleasant  upon  this  subject — ^I  am  im- 
patient-^mjr  fancy's  upon  the  wing  already— 
let's  fly  to  him. 

Lady  B.  No,  no;  stay  tiU  I  am  just  got  o>Dt; 
our  goingtogether  wont  he  so  proper. 

Lord  F.  As  your  ladyship  pleases,  Madam— 
But  when  this  affair  is  over,  you  wont  foi^  that 
I  have  a  certain  revenge  due. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  ay !  after  supper  I  am  for  yon- 
Nay,  you  sha'n't  stir  a  step  my  lord ! 

[jSSeetTi^  her  to  the  door. 
Lord  F.  Only  to  tell  you,  you  have  fixed  me 
yours  to  the  lak  existence  of  my  soul's  etcmd 
entity — 
Lady  B.  O.  your  servant  XExiL 

Xjord  F.  Ha,  ha!  stark  mad  fer  me,  by  aH 
that's  handsome?  Poor  Morelove!  That  a  fel- 
low, who  has  ever  been  abroad,  should  think  a 
woman  of  her  spirit  is  to  be  taken  by  a  regular 
siege,  as  the  confederates  do  towns,  when  so 
many  of  the  French  successes  might  have  diown 
him  the  surest  way  is  to  whisper  the  governor. — 
How  can  a  coxcomb  give  himself  the  fatigue  of 
bombarding  a  woman  s  understanding  when  ha 
may  with  so  much  ease  make  a  friend  of  her  con- 
stitution—I'll  see  if  I  can  show  him  a  little  FVpnch 
play  with  Lady  Betty — let  me  see— ay,  111  make 
an  end  of  it  the  old  way,  get  her  into  paquet  at  her 
own  lodgings — not  mmd  Mie  tittle  of  my  play, 
give  her  evenr  game  before  she  s  half  up,  that  she 
may  judge  ot  the  strength  of  my  inclmation  by 
my  haste  of  losing  up  to  her  price ;  then  of  a  sud- 
den, with  a  faminar  leer,  cry — ^rat  piquet — sweep 
counters,  cards,  and  money  all  upon  the  floor  ^ 
done^qffaire  est  Jdite.  [Exit, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L-^7%e  Caetle  T^erraee, 

Enter  Ladt  Bettt  and  Lady  East. 

■ 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  yon  really  talk  to  me  as  if 
1  were  your  lover,  and  not  your  fHend :  or  ebe  1 
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ajn  00  doll,  that  bj  all  you've  said  I  can't  make 
the  least  guess  at  your  real  thoughts— Can  you 
tte  serious  for  a  moment ! 

Lady  B.  Not  easily :  but  I  would  do  more  to 
oblige  you. 

Ladi/  B.  Then  pray  deal  ingenuously,  and  tell 
me,  without  reserve,  are  you  sure  you  don't  love 
my  Lord  Morelove  1 

Lady  B.  Then,  seriously— I  think  not— But, 
because  I  wont  be  podtive^ou  shall  judge  by  the 
worst  of  my  symptoms — ^First,  I  own  I  like  his 
conversation,  his  person  has  neither  &ult  nor 
beauty — well  enough — I  don't  remember  I  ever 
accretly  wished  myself  married  to  him,  or — that  I 
ever  seriously  resolved  against  it. 

Lady  E.  Well,  so  far  your  are  tolerably  safe: 
— ^But,  come — as  to  his  manner  of  addressing 
you,  what  effect  has  that  had  ? 

Lady  B.  I  am  not  -a  little  pleased  to  obeerve 
fkm  men  follow  a  woman  with  the  same  fiUigue 
and  spirit  that  he  does  me — am  more  pleiSed 
'when  ne  lets  me  use  him  ill ;  and  if  ever  I  have  a 
favourable  thought  of  him,  'tis  when  I  see  be 
<can't  bear  that  usage. 

Lady  E.  Have  a  care;  that  last  is  adangerous 
■ymptopo— he  pleases  your  pride,  I  find. 

Lady  B.  On !  perfectly  :  in  that— I  own  no 
iDOTtal  ever  can  come  up  to  him. 

Lady  E.  But  now,  my  dear,  now  comes  the 
main  point — Jealousy  I  Are  you  sure  you  have 
never  been  touched  with  it '?  Tell  me  that  with 
a  safe  conscience,  and  then  I  pronounce  you 
dear. 

Lady  B.  Nay  then  I  defy  him :  for  podtively 
I  was  never  jealous  in  my  life. 

Lady  E.  How,  Madam !  have  yon  never  been 
stirred  enough,  to  think  a  woman  strangely  fer- 
ward  for  being  a  little  familiar  in  talk  with  himt 
Or,  are  you  sure  his  gallantry  to  another  never 
gave  you  the  least  disorder  1  Were  you  never, 
upon  no  accident,  in  an  apprehension  of  losing 
luml 

Lady  B.  Hah  I  Why,  Madam— filesi  me!— 
wb— wh— why  sure  you  don't  call  this  jealousy,, 
my  dear  1 

Lady  E.  Nay,  nay,  that  is  not  the  business — 
Have  you  ever  felt  any  thing  of  this  nature, 
Madaml 

Ladxf  B.  Lord !  dont  be  so  hasty,  my  dear — 
any  thmg  of  this  nature— O  lud !  I  swear  I  aon't 
like  it :  dear  creature,  bring  me  off  here ;  fer  I  am 
half  frighted  out  of  my  wits. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  if  you  can  rally  upon't,  your 
wound  is  not  over  deep,  I'm  afraid. 

Lady  B.  Well,  that 's  comfertaUy  said,  how- 
ever. 

Lady  E.  But  come  to  the  poaat— ^How  &r 
have  you  beenjealous  1 

Lady  B.  Why,  O,  bless  me!  he  gave  the 
music  one  night  to  my  Lady  Languish,  here  upon 
the  terrace:  and  (though  she  and  I  were  very 
good  friends)  I  remember  I  could  not  speak  to  hoc 
m  a  week  for  V— Oh ! 

lady  E.  Nay,  now  you  may  laugh  if  you  can : 

Ibr,  take  my  word,  the  marks  are  upon  yon 

But  come,  what  else  ? 

Lady  B.  O,  nothitag  else,  upon  my  yrord,  my 
dear! 

lady  E.  Well,  one  word  more,  and  then  J  give 
eentenee:  suppose  you  were  heartily  oonvinoed, 
that  he  actuaJiy  followed  another  woman  1 


Lady  B.  But,  Pay,  my  dear,  wliat  occasion  is 
there  to  suppose  an^  such  thing  at  all  t 

Lady  E.  Guilty,  upon  my  nonour. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw !  I  defy  nim  to  say,  tl^at  ever 
I  owned  any  inclination  for  him. 

Lady  E.  No,  b|it  you  have  given  him  terrible 
leave  to  guess  it. 

Lady  B.  If  ever  you  see  us  meet  again,  yoa 
vrill  have  but  httle  reason  to  think  so,  1  can  as- 
sure you. 

Lady  E.  That  I  shall  see  presently ;  for  here 
comes  Sir  Charles,  and  I'm  sure  my  lord  can't  be 
farofi! 

Enter  Sir  CniRLES. 

8lr  C.  Servant,  Lady  Betty my  dear,  how 

do  you  do  1 

Lady  E.  At  your  service,  my  dear— but. 
pray  what  have  you  done  with  my  Lord  Morelove  % 

Lady  B.  Ay,  Sir  Charles,  pray,  how  does  your 

§u[)il  do  1  Have  you  any  hopes  of  himi  Is  he 
ocible'? 

Sir  C.  Well.  Madam,  to  confess  your  trium|^ 
over  me,  as  well  as  him,  I  own  my  hopes  of  bun 
are  lost  I  offered  what  I  could  to  his  instruction, 
but  he  is  incorrigibly  yours,  and  undone— ana 
the  news,  I  presume,  does  not  displease  your 
ladyship. 

Lady  B.  IpV,  fy,  Sir  Charles,  you  disparage 
ycjur  friend;  I  am  afraid  you  don't  take  pains 
with  him. 

Sir  C.  Ha !  I  fancy.  Lady  Betty,  your  good- 
nature wont  let  you  sleep  a  nighla:  don't  yon 
bve  dearly  to  hurt  people  1 

Lady  B.  Oh !  your  servant :  then,  without  a 
jest  the  man  is  so  unfortunate  in  his  want  of  pa- 
tience, that,  let  me  die,  if  I  don't  oflen  pity  him. 

Sir  C.  Hal  strange  goodness — O,  that  I  were 
your  lover  for  a  month  or  two ! 

Lady  B.  What  then? 

Sir  C.  I  would  make  that  pretty  heart's  blood 
of  your's  ache  in  a  fortnight 

Lady  B.  Hugh 1  should  hate  you:  your 

assurance  would  make  your  address  intolerable. 

Sir  C.  I  believe  it  would,  for  I'd  never  addnw 
you  at  all. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  you  clown  you ! 

[BUting  him  vfith  her  fan. 

Sir  C.  Why,  what  to  doTto  feed  a  diseased 
inride,  that 's  eternally  breaking  out  in  the  afiecta- 
tion  of  an  ill-nature  that — ^in  my  conscience  I  be- 
lieve is  but  afiectation. 

Lady  B.  You,  or  your  friend,  have  no  great 
reason  to  complain  ofxny  fondness,  I  believe.  Ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Sir  C  [Looking  eameaUy  at  her.'^  Thou  inso- 
lent creature !  How  can  you  make  a  jest  of  a  man, 
whose  whole  life 's  but  one  continued  torment, 
from  your  want  of  common  gratitude  1 

Lady  B.  Torment !  for  my  part,  I  really  be- 
lieve him  as  eas^  as  you  are. 

Sir  C,  Poor  intolerable  affectation !  Yon  know 
the  contrary,  you  know  him  blindly  yours,  yoa 
know  your  power,  and  the  whole  pleasure  or  your 
life 's  toe  poor  ana  low  abuse  of  it 

Lady  B.  Pray  how  do  I.  abuse  it— if  I  have 
any  power. 

Str  C.  You  drive  him  to  extremes  that  make 
him  mad,  then  punish  hnn  for  acting  against  his 
reason :  you've  almost  tamed  his  brain ;  hii  com- 
mon judgment  foils  him;  be  is  now,  at  this  veiy 
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moment,  driven  by  his  despilJF  upon  a  raroject,  in 
hopes  to  free  him  from  yo^  power,  that  I  am 
sensible,  and  k)  must  every  one  be  that  has  his 
sense,  of  course,  must  ruin  him  with  you  for  ever. 
I  almost  blush  to  think  of  it,  yet  your  unreasonable 
ilisd^  has  forced  him  to  it;  and  should  he  now 
suspect  I  offered  but  a  hint  of  it  to  vou,  and  in  con* 
tempt  of  his  design,  I  know  he'd  call  my  life  to 
answer  it :  but  I  have  no  regard  to  men  m  mad- 
ness, I  rather  choose  for  once  to  trust  in  your 
good-nature,  in  hopes  the  man,  whom  your  un- 
wary beauty  had  made  miserable,  your  generosity 
would  scorn  to  make  ridiculous. 

Lady  B.  Sir  Charles,  you  charee  me  very 
home ;  I  never  had  it  in  my  inclination  to  make 
any  thins  ridiculous  that  did  not  deserve  it  Pray, 
"What  is  this  business  you  think  so  extravagant  in 
him? 

Sir  C.  Something  so  absurdly  rash  and  bold 
youll  hardlv  foi;give  even  me  that  tell  it  you. 

Lady  B.'Ofyl  If  it  be  a  fault.  Sir  CJharles,  I 
shall  consider  it  as  his,  not  yours.  Pray,  what 
is  it? 

Lady  B.  I  long  to  know,  methinks. 
^  Sir  C.  You  may  be  sure  he  did  not  want  my 
dissuasions  from  it. 

Lady  B.  Let's  hear  it 

Sir  C.  Why,  this  man,  whom  I  have  known 
to  k)ve  you  with  such  excess  of  generous  desire, 
whom  I  have  heard  in  his  extatic  praises  on  your 
beauty  talk,  till  from  the  soft  heat  of  his  distilling 
thoughts,  the  tears  have  fallen — 

LadyB.  Oh!  Sir  Charles [Blushing. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  grudge  not,  since  'tis  past,  to  hear 
what  was  (though  you  contemned  it)  once  bis 
merit ; '  but  now,  I  own,  that  merit  ought  to  be 
forgotten. 

Lady  B.  Pray,  Sir,  be  plain, 
r^  Sir  C.  This  man,  I  say,  whose  unhappy  pas- 
sion has  so  ill  succeeded  with  you,  at  last  nas  for- 
feited all  his  hopes  (into  which,  pardon  me,  I  con- 
fess my  friendship  had  lately  Mattered  him)  his 
hopes  of  even  deserving  now  your  lowest  pity  or 
regard. 

Lady  B.  You  amaze  me  For  I  canU  sup- 
pose his  utmost  malice  dares  assault  i^y  reputa- 
tion— and  what — 

Sir  C  No,  but  he  maliciously  presumes  the 
world  will  do  it  for  him;  and,  indeed,  he  has 
taken  no  unlikely  means  to  make  them  busy  with 
their  tongues :  ror  he  is  this  moment  upon  the 
open  terrace,  in  the  highest  public  gallantly  with 
my  Lady  Graveairs.  And  to  convince  die  world 
and  me,  he  said,  he  was  not  that  tame  lover  we 
fancied  him,  he'd  venture  to  give  her  music  to- 
night ;  nay,  I  heard  him,  before  my  &oe,  speak  to 
one  of  the  hautboys  to  engage  the  rest,  and  de- 
sired they  wookl  all  take  theix  directions  only 
from  my  Lady  Graveaira. 

Lady  B,  My  LadjT  Graveairs !  truly  I  think 

my  lord  's  very  much  in  thb  right  on't for  vaj 

put,  Sir  Charies,  1  don't  see  any  thing  in  this 
that 's  80  very  ridiculous,  nor  indeed  that  ought  to 
make  me  think  either  the  better  or  the  worse  of 
him  for't. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw!  pshaw!  Madam,  yon  and  I 
know  'tis  not  in  his  power  to  renounce  you ;  this 
is  but  the  poor  disguise  of  resenting  passion, 
vainly  ruffled  to  a  storm,  which  the  least  gentle 
look  from  you  can  recon(»le  at  will,  and  laugh  into 
a.  calm,  again. 


Lady  B,  Indeed,  Sir  Charles,  I  sba'nl  givo 
myself  that  trouble,  I  believe. 

Sir  C.  So  I  told  him.  Madam :  are  not  all 
your  complaints,  said  1,  already  owing  to  her 
pride ;  and  can  you  suppose  this  public  deBance 
of  it  (which  you  know  you  can't  make  good  too) 
wont  incense  her  more  against  touI — That's 
what  I'd  have,  said  he,  stanng  wildly;  I  care  not 
what  becomes  of  me,  so  lout  live  to  see  her 
piqued  at  it 

Lady  B.  Upon  my  word,  I  foncy  my  loit]  ^^ 
find  himself  mistaken — I  sha'n't  be  piqued,  1  be- 
lievo— I  mu8t  first  have  a  value  for  the  thipg  I 
lose,  before  it  piques  me :  piqued  1  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Disordcrtd. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  you've  said  tl^e  very  thing  I 
urged  to  him ;  I  know  her  temper  so  well,  said  I, 
that  though  she  doated  on  you,  if  you  once  stood 
out  against  her,  she'll  sooner  burst  than  show  the 
least  motion  by  uneasiness. 

Lady  B.  I  can  assure  you,  Sir  Charles,  my 
lord  wont  find  himself  deceived  in  your  opiniaa 
piqued  1 

Sir  a  She  has  it  [Aside, 

Lady  E.  AJas,  poor  woman !  how  little  do  oar 
passions  make  us ! 

Lady  B.  Not  but  I  would  advise  him  to  hire 
a  little  regard  to  n^  reputation  in  this  businesi; 
I  would  have  him  take  heed  of  publicly  affnai- 
ing  roe. 

Sir  a  Eight,  Madavi,  that  'a  what  I  stridlf 
warned  him  of;  for,  among  friends,  whenever  Uie 
world  sees  him  follow  another  woman,  the  mafi- 
oious  tea-tables  will  be  vexy  apt  to  be  free  with 
your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  I'd  have  him  consider  that,  methinks. 

Sir  C.  But,  alas!  Madam,  'tis  not  in  h^ 
power  to  think  with  reason ;  his  mad  resentment 
nas  destroyed  even  his  principles  of  common 
honesty:  lie  considers  nothing  but  a  senseless 
proud  revenge^  which  in  his  fit  of  lunacy  ^  im- 
possible that  either  threats  or  danger  can  dissuade 
nim  from. 

Lady  B.  What!  does  he  defy  me,  thxealen 
me !  then  he  shall  see  that  I  have  paasioiis  too, 
and  know,  as  well  as  he,  to  stir  my  heart  agaxut 
any  pride  that  dares  insult  me.  Does  he  suppen 
I  fear  him?  Fear  the  Bttle  malice  of  a  sUgnted 
passion,  that  my  own  scorn  baa  stung  into  a  dn- 
pisfed  resentment!  Fear  him!  Oh!  it  provokes 
me  to  think  he  dare  have  such  a  thought ! 

Lady  E.  Dear  creature,  don't  diiK>rdCT  yoa^ 
selfso. 

Lady  B.  Let  me  but  live  to  see  him  once  moB 
within  my  power,  and  I'll  forgive  the  rest  of  for- 
tune. 

Lady  E.  Well,  I  am  certainly  veiT  iU-natnred ; 
for  though  I  see  this  news  has  disturbed  my 
friend,  I  can't  help  being  pleased  with  any  hopei 
of  my  Lady  Graveairs  oeing  otherwise  cfisposed 
of.  [Aside.]  My  dear,  I'm  afraid  you  have  pro- 
voked her  a  little  too  far. 

Sir  a  Oh!  not  at  all You  shall  see-^IH 

sweeten  her,  ana  she'll  cool  Uke  a  dish  of  tea. 

Lady  B.  I  may  see  him  with  his  ^^mplaining 
face  again — 

iS>tr  C.  I  am  Sony,  Madam,  you  so  vrroogly 
judge  of  what  I've  told  you ;  I  was  in  hopes  to 
nave  stirred  your  pity  not  your  anger;  I  little 
thought  your  generosity  would  punish  him  for 
faults,  which  you  younelf  resolved  he  should 
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coiiiiDit--Yoiider  he  eomM,  and  all  the  voild  wHh 
bim :  might  T  advise  yon,  Madam,  you  should  not 
Teaentihe  thing  at  alt— —I  would  not  do  so  much 
as  stay  to  see  him  in  his  fault;  nay,  Vd  he  the  last 
that  heard  of  it;  nothing  can  sting  him  more,  or 
SK>  justly  ponish  his  fouy  as  your  utter  neglect 
of  It. 

LadyE.  Come,  deaf  creature,  be  persuaded, 
and  jB[o  hooie  with  me  ^  Indeed,  it  will  show  mora 
indiiference  to  avoid  hiUL 

Lady  B.  No,  Madam,  111  oblige  his  vanity  for 
once,  and  stay  te  let  him  see  how  strangely  he  has 
pioued  me. ' 

Sir  C.  [Aside.'l  O  not  at  all  to  sneak  of;  you 
liad  as  good  pait  with  a  little  of  toat  pride  of 
joors,  or  I  shall  yet  make  it  a  very  trouhlesome 
companion  to  you. 

[Ooetfrom  them  and  wMtpen  LiOro  More- 

LOYE. 

JSfKter  Lord  Foppinoton  ;  a  UtHe  q/ta*,  Lord 
MoRELOV£|  and  Ladt  Qraveiirs. 


LifrdF.  Ladies, 


servant — O!  we  have 


*^--  .  *-«*-^,  your ^. 

wanted  you  bevond  reparation — such  diversion ! 

Lady  B.  WeU,  my  krd,  have  you  seen  my 
Lord  Morelove  1 

Lard  P.  Seen  him !  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! — Oh !  I 
have  such  things  to  tell  vou.  Madam— ^u'U  die— 

Lady  B.  0,  pray  let  s  hear  them,  I  was  never 
la  a  better  humour  to  receive  theoL  ' 

LordF.  Hark  you.  [They  whisper. 

LarrdM,  So  she  %  engaged  already. 

fT^SwC. 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  better;  make  but  a  just 
advantage  of  iny  suooess,  and  she 's  undone. 

^y^-  JH.,ha.ha! 

Sir  C.  You  see  already  what  ridiculous  pains 
•be  is  taking  to  stir  your  jealousy  and  c  ver  her 
own. 

Lord  M.  O,  never  fear  me ;  for,  upon  my  word, 
It  now  appears  ridiculous  even  to  me. 

Sir  C.  And  hark  you —   [  Whiaper$  Lord  M. 

Lady  B.  And  so  the  widow  was  as  flUl  of  ain 
.ae  his  lordship) 

Sir  C.  Only  observe  that,  and  it  is  impossible 
you  can  fail.  [Aside. 

Lord  M.  Dear  Charles,  you  have  convinced 
me,  and  I  thank  you. 

Lady  G.  My  Lord  Moralove!  What,  do  you 
leave  us  1 

Lord  M.  Ten  thousand  pardons,  Madam,  I 
was  but  just 

Ladv  G.  ^AYf  nay,  no  excuses,  my  k>rd,  so 
you  will  but  let  us  have  you  again. 

Sir  C.  [Aside  to  Ladt  G.J  I  see  you  have 
good  humour.  Madam,  when  you  like  your  com- 
pany. 

Lady  G.  And  you,  I  see,  for  all  your  mighty 
thirst  of  dominion,  could  stoop  to  be  obedient  if 
one  thought  it  worth  one's  while  to  make  you  so. 

Sir  C.  Ha !  power  would  make  her  an  admira- 
ble tyrant  [Aside. 

Lady  E.  [Obterving  Sir  C.  and  Ladt  G.l 
So  there  *8  another  couple  have  quarrelled  too,  I 
find — Those  airs  to  my  Lord  Vior«love,look  as  if 
designed  to  recover  Six  Charles  into  jealousy: 
I'll  endeavour  to  join  the  company,  anid  it  may 
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be,  that  wiU  let  me  into  the  secret  [Aside.y-Mj 
Lord  Foppington,  I  vow  this  ii  very  uncomplai> 
sant,  to  engross  so  agreeable  a  part  of  the  com- 
pany to  yourself 

Sir  C.  Nay,  my  lord,  this  is  not  fair,  indeed,  to 
enter  into  secrets  among  friends  .'—Ladies,  whal 
say  you !  I  think  we  ought  to  declare  against  it 

Lady  B.  Well,  ladies,  I  ought  only  to  ask  your 

GLTdon :  my  lord 's  excusable,  for  I  would  haul 
m  into  a  comer.  > 

Lord  P.  I  swear  'tis  very  hard,  ho !  I  observe 
two  people  of  extreme  condition  can  no  sooner 
grow  particular,  but  the  multitude  of  both  sexes 
are  immediately  up,  and  think  their  properties 
invaded — 

Lady  B.  Odious  multitude— «- 

Lord  F.  Perish  the  canaille. 

Lady  G.  O,  my  lord,  we  women  have  all  rei^ 
son  to  be  jealous  of  Ladv  Betty  Modish's  power. 

Lord  M.  [To  Lady  b.J  As  thomen, Madam, 
all  have  of  my  Lord  Foppington;  besides,  favour- 
ites of  great  merit  discourage  thoae  of  an  inferior 
class  for  their  prince's  service;  he  has  already 
lost  you  one  of  your  retinue,  Madam. 

l^dy  B.  Not  at  all,  my  lord ;  he  has  only  made 
room  /or  another:  one  must  sometinaes  make 
vacancies,  or  there  could  be  no  preferment 

Lady  E.  Ha,  ha !  Ladies'  favours,  mv  lord, 
like  places  at  court,  are  not  always  held  for  life, 
you  know. 

Lady  B.  No,  indeed !  if  they  were,  the  poor 
fine  women  would  be  always  used  like  tneir  wives, 
and  no  moce  m:nded  than  the  business  of  the  na- 
tion. • 

Lady  E.  Have  a  care.  Madam :  an  undeserv- 
ing fevourite  has  been  the  ruin  of  many  a  prince's 
empire. 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha  I  Upon  my  soul,  Lady  Betty, 
we  must  grow  more  discreet ;  for,  positively,  if  we 
go  on  at  uis  rate,  we  shall  have  toe  world  throw 
vou  under  the  scandal  of  constancy ;  and  I  shall 
nave  all  the  swords  of  condition  at  my  throat  for 
a  monopolist. 

Lord  M.  0 !  there 's  no  great  fear  of  that,  my 
lord ;  though  the  men  of  sense  give  it  ovet^  there 
will  be  always  some  idle  felk>ws  vain  enough  to 
believe  their  merit  may  succeed  as  well  as  your 
lordship's. 

Lady  B.  Or,  if  they  should  not,  my  lord,  cast 
lovers,  you  know,  need  not  fear  being  long  out  of 
emplojrment,  while  there  are  so  many  well-dis- 
posed people  in  the  world — Thera  are  generally 
neglected  wives,  stale  maids,  at  charitable  widows, 
always  ready^  to  relieve  ths  necessities  of  a  disap- 

Snnted  passion — and,  by  the  way,  hark  you,  Sir 
harie»- 

Lord  M.  [Aside.]  So!  she's  stirred,  I  see;  lor 
all  her  pains  to  bids  it— she  woukl  hardly  have 
glanced  an  affiront  at  a  woman  she  was  not 
piqued  at. 

Lady  G.  [Aside,]  That  wit  was  thrown  at  me, 
I  suppose ;  but  111  return  it. . 

Lady  B.  [So/Uy  to  Sir  C]  Pray,  how  come 
you  all  this  while  to  trust  your  mistress  so  easily  1 

Sir  C.  One  is  not  so  apt,  Madam,  to  be  alaniH 
ed  at  the  liberties  of  an  old  acquaintance,  as  pep- 
haps  your  ladyship  ought  to  be  at  the  resentment 
of  a  hard  used,  honourable  lover. 

Lady  B.  Suppose  I  were  alarmed,  how  doee 
that  make  you  easy  1 

Sir  C.  Come,  oome,  be  wise  at  last;  my  troit- 
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ing  them  together,  may  eatily  convince  you,  that 
(jot  I  told  you  before,)  i  know  his  addresaes  to  her 
are  only  outward,  and  it  will  be  your  fault  now, 
if  you  let  him  go  on  till  the  world  thinks  him  hi 
earnest,  and  a  thousand  busy  tongues  are  set 
upon  malicious  inquiries  into  your  reputation. 

Lady  B.  Why,  Sir  Charles,  do  you  suppose, 
while  he  behaves  himself  as  he  does,  that  1  wont 
convince  him  of  my  indiffijrence  1 

Sir  C.  But  hear  me^Madam 

Lady  G.  [Aaide.]  The  air  of  that  whisper 
looks  as  if  the  lady  had  a  mind  to  be  makinff  per 
peace  again;  ana,  'tis  possible,  his  worship's 
oeinf  so  busy  in  the  matter  too,  may  proceed  as 
mucn  from  his  jealousy  pf  my  lord  with  me,  -" 


that  is  not  fair  to  take  a  privilege  you  just  now 
declared  against  in  my  Lord  Foppington. 

Lord  M.  Wei!  observed,  Madam. 

Lady  G.  Besides,  it  looks  so  affected  to  whis- 
'per,  when  every  body  guesses  the  secret. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  B.  Oh !  Madam,  your  paidoa  in  paiti- 

fcolar:  but  it  is  possible  you  may  be  mistaken: 

'  the  secrets  of  people  that  have  any  regard  to  thjeir 

actions,  are  not  so  soon  ffueeseo,  as  theirs  that 

<  have  made  a  confidant  of  the  whole  town. 

ZiorrfF.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  G.  A  coquette,  in  her  afiected  airs  of  dis- 
dain to  a  revolted  lover,  I'm  afraid,  most  exceed 
your  ladyship  in  prudence,  not  to  kt  the  world 
see,  at  the  same  time,  she'd  give  her  eyes  to  make 
her  peace  with  him :  ha,  hal 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lady  B.  'Twould  be  a  mortification,  indeed, 
if  it  were  in  the  power  of  a  fading  widow's  charms 
to  prevent  it ;  and  the  man  must  be  miserably  re- 
duced, sure,  that  oouk)  bear  to  live  buried  in 
woollen,  or  take  up  with  the  motherly  oomfblls  of 
a  swan-sktnpettiooat. — Ha,  ha  I 

LordF.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  G.  Widows,  it  seems,  are  not  so  squeam- 
ish to  their  interest;  they  know  their  own  minds, 
and  take  the  man  they  hke,  though  it  happens  to 
be  one  that  a  finowaid  vain  ffiffl  has  disobliged, 
and  is  piningto  be  friends  with. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  though  it  happens  to  be  one 
that  confesses  he  once  was  fond  of  a  piece  of 
ibiiy,  and  afterwards  ashamed  on  t. 

lady  B.  Nay,  my  lord,  there  'a  no  standing 
against  two  of  you. 

Lard  F.  'No,  faith,  that 's  odds  at  tennis,  asy 
lord:  not  but  if  your  ladyship  pleases.  III  endea- 
'  your  to  keep  your  back-hand  a  little ;  thouffh  upon 
my  soul  you  may  safely  set  me  up  at  the  line : 
Ibr,  knock  me  down,  if  ever  I  saw  a  rest  of  wit 
better  pl^ed,  than  that  last,  in  ray  life^  What 
say  you,  Madam,  shall  we  engage  I 

iMdy  B.  As  you  pliease,  my  ford. 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  AlUmt!  tout  de  ban 
jouery  tut  lor. 

Lord  M.  O,  pardon  me,  Sir,  I  shall  never  think 
myself  in  any  thing  a  match  for  the  lady. 

lard  F.  To  you,  Madam. 

Ladv  B.  That 's  much,  my  lord,  when  the 
world  knows  you  harra  been  so  many  yean  teas- 
ing me  toplay  the  fool  with  you. 

LordF.  Ah,  hienrymh.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  il£  At  that  game.  I  toDSem^  your  lady* 


ship  has  ehosen  a  mudi  propewf  perun  to  ii»> 
prove  your  hand  with. 

Lord  F.  To  me.  Madam ^My  lord,  I  pins- 

Bome  whoever  the  lady  thinks  fit  to  play  the  fool 
with,  will  at  leaet  be  able  to  give  as  moeh  envy 
as  the  wise  person  that  had  not  wit  enoi^i  to 
keep  well  witn  her  when  he  was  so. 

uady  O.  Oh!  my  loid!  Both  paztiss  must 
needs  be  greatly  happy :  for  1  dare  swear,  ncatlMr 
vrili  have  any  nvals  to  dastuih  th^m. 

X.ord3f.Ha,ha! 

Lady  B.  l^<ai»  that  will  distorb  thtoa,  I  due 
swear. 

LcrrdF.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

LordM.^ 

ZoJy  (?.>Ha,ha,ha.l 

Lady  B.y 

.  Sir  C.  I  don't  know.  gBnUefolks  hot  yoa 
are  all  in  extreme  good  hupiour,  mgthifA«^  I  liopg 
there 's  none  of  it  afl*ected. 

Xjody  E.  I  sheidd  be  loth  to  vmwfT  for  tij 
but  my  Lord  FoppuigtoiL  [Aaidc 

Lady  B.  Mine  is  not^  I'll  swear. 

Lord  M.  Nor  mine,  rm  sure.  > 

Lady  G.  Mine 's  sincere,  depend  npooi't 

Lord  F.  And  may  the  eternal  firowns  of  the 
whole  sex  double  demme,  if  mine  is  not 

Lady  E.  Well,  good  people,  I  am  migiity  ^ad 
to  hear  it  You  nave  all  performed  eaiuimeiy 
well :  but  if  you  please^  yo«  shall  even  giw  vm 
youT  yrit  now,  while  it  is  well. 

Lady  B.  [Agide.]  Now,  I  see  his  hnounflr,  IH 
stand  it  out,  if  I  Were  sare  to  die  fo^t. 

Sir  C.  You  should  not  have  proceeded  so  isr 
with  my  LoBd  Fop|xngtoB,  after  what  I  had  toU 
you.  [AMe  to  Linr  B. 

Xjody  B.  Fray,  Sir  Charles,  give  me  leawe  !• 
understand  myself  a  little. 

Sir  C.  Your  pardon,  Madam.  T  Aouvht  a  licbt 
understanding  would  ha^  been  for  both  3^001  a- 
terest  and  reputation. 

Lady  B.  For  his,  perhapa 

Sir  C.  Nay,  then.  Madam,  it 's  time  ftor  me  to 
take  care  of  my  fViend. 

Lady  B.  I  never,  m  the  least,  doiibtod  yoir 
friendship  to  him  in  any  thing  thatt  was  to  wow 
yoonelf  nnr  enemy. 

Sir  C.  Since  I  see,  Madam,  you  have  so  ib- 
grateftd  a  sense  of  ray  Lord  Morelove*«  merit, 
and  my  service,  I  shall  never  be  ashamed  of  usiig 
my  power  henoefoith  to  keep  him  enttiely  oi^of 
your  ladyship's. 

Ladv  B.  Wa*  «ver  any  thing  00  kiaelenl !  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  run  Uie  haand  of  a 
downright  eompoanoe,  if  it  were  only  to  ooBvinoo 
him,  tbAt  my  power,  perhaps,  is  not  tnMor  to 
his.  [Atide. 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  FV)ppington,  I  think  yen 
generally  lead  the  oompany  upon  these  ooctsioDs. 
Pray,  will  you  think  or  some  prettier  so#t  of  diytr- 
sion  for  us  than  parties  and  whiepere  1 

Lord  F,  What  say  you,  tedles,  shall  yp»  step 
and  see  what  ^  done  at  the  bassei-tablo  1 

Lady  B.  With  all  my  heart ;  Lady  Easy— - 

LadyE.  I  tteik 'tk  the  best  thing  we  oon  do. 
and  because  we  wont  part  to-night,  you  shaU  all 
sup  where  yon  dined — What  say  you,  n^  hud  % 

Lord  M.  Your  ladyship  may  be  sore  of  ou^ 
Madam- 

Lord  F.  Ay!  ayl  weH  an>eome. 

LadyE.  Then  pmy  lA'i  dbmgb  paitiif  « 
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little.    My  Istd  Foppingtoq,  yoa  ihalL  't^uira 


Lord  P.  Oh !  yoa  do  roe  honoiur,  MadmsL 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Morolovq,  piay  let  me 
speak  with  you. 

Lord  J\f.  Me,  Madam  1 

Lady  B.  Ifvou  pleaae,  my  Lord. 

Lord  M  Ha !  tiiat  look  shot  through  me.— 
What  can  this  mean  1  [A»ide. 

Lady  B.  This  is  no  proper  place  to  ^1  yoa 
what  it  is,  but  there  is  one  thinff  I'd  faui»  be  truly 
answered  in :  I  suppose  you'll  be  at  my  liady 
Easy's  by  and  by,  and  if  youll  give  me  leave 

then 

Itord  M.  If  yon  please  to  do  me  that  honour, 
Madam,  I  shall  certainly  be  thera. 

'Ijidy  B.  That 's  all,  my  lon^. 

Lord  M.  Is  not  your  ladystdp  for  walking  1 

tody  B,  If  yQur  lordship  dares  venture  with 


LordM  O!  Madam!  [TaJdn^  her  hand,}--- 
How  my  heart  dances !  what  hekvenly  music 's  in 
her  voice,  when  softened  into  kindness.     [Ajride, 

Lady  B.  Hal  his  hand  tmnlAii Sir 

CharkaB  may  be  mistaken. 

Lord  F.  My  Lady  Ghraveain,  yoa  wont  let  ffir 
Charles  leave  us  1  [Exeunt. 

[Sfanent  Sift  C.  andlaADY  G. 

Lady  O.  No^  my  lord,  we'll  IbDow  yon 

fltayattttle.  [7b  Sir  C. 

Str  C.  I  thought  your  ladyship  des^^ned  to  fol- 
low them. 

Ijody  O.  Perhaps  Fd  speak  vnth  you. 

Sir  C.  But,  Madbmi,  consider,  we  shaH  cer- 
tainly be  observed. 

Lady  O,  Lord,  Sir,  if  you  think  H  soch  a 
ftvoor.  [EgU  hMtify. 

Bir  C  Is  she  gone  1  let  her  go,  oc 

[Exit  singing. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L^Contibtvti. 
Enter  Sir  Charles  aind  Lord  Morelote. 

Sir  C.  Come  a  little  this  way ^My  Lady 

Graveairs  had  ai»  a^«  upon  me  as  I^rtole  offl  and 
Fm  a(»prehen(«ive  will  make  use  oC  any  oppoitu- 
ni)^  to  talk  with  me. 

'  Lord  M.  Oh !  we  are  pretty  safe— Well,  you 
were  spoiking  of  Lady  B^y. 

Sir  C.  Aye,  my  brd— I  say,  notwithstanding 
all  tlns8«dm  Wilifaof  b«K  bs)i|kviiyuiv  I  wopld 
90t  liave  y«u  vjit  he  Ipo  secure  of.  her:  iatybo- 
tipten  va«  and  I,  since  I  tpld  you,  I  hvn  pr9<eas0d 
IDj^f  an  opea  enemjr  to  bar  powssr  with  you,  'tJ4 
net  inpoasible  but  thU  nfw  air  of  goedrnomow 
naty*  very  nvuch  prsoeed  from  a  wk  wop^an's 
pride,  of  convincing  ma  you  •Ji»nfi^je^fHA9tk^ 

LndH  I^ot  m^ikely.  Sut aitllk  can  we  maku 
BD  a4vHHkMn  of  ill 

Bir  C.  tW  V  wihat  I  hay»  baett  thhrfung  of 
-rrrlook  yo»i-*f^f)fiath  I  nvy  La4y  Gcaiwaira  I 

LffrdM.  «^!  stM^wtH  l»«»au01»Qa0, 1  iod- 

Sir  C.  There 's  no  avoiding  her— the  truth  is, 
lliiav9  ovrad  bar  %tt|tle«oodHSatim  a  gieait  while 
—I  see  there  u  but  one  watf.  of  0Btlh|g  ad  af  ha»— 
Imost  even  appoint  her  a.ii^y  df  paynnntalJiat 


If  you'll  step  into  mj  lodginm,  my  kifd,  III  just 
give  her  an  answer,  and  be  with  you  in  a  moment; 
Lord  M.  Ycry  well,  I'll  stay  there  for  you. 

[Exit  Lord  MoRELoyE. 

Enter  Ladt  GRAyEAiRS  on  the  other  aide. 

LadyG.  Sir  Charles! 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  these  reproach- 
fbl  looks:  you'll  find.  Madam,  I  have  deserved 
better  of  you  than  your  jealousy  imagines — ^Is  it 
a  fiiult  to  be  tender  of  your  reputation  f — ^fy,  iy — 
This  may  be  a  proper  time  to  talk,  and  of  my 
contriving  too — you  see  I  just  now  shook  off  my 
Lord  Mcffebve  on  purpose. 

Lady  O.  May  I  oelieve  yoni 

Sir  C.  Still  doubting  my  fidelity,  and  mistaking 
my  discretion  for  want  of  good-nature. 

Lady  G.  Pon't  think  me  troublesome — For  I 
confosB  'tis  death  to  think  of  parting  with  yqu : 
since  the  woVki  sees  for  yon  I  have  neglected 
friends  and  r^ntation,  have  stood  the  Hltle  in- 
sults of  disdainftd  prudes,  that  envied  me  perhaps 
your  friendship :  have  borne  the  freezing  looks  of 
near  and  seneru  acquaintance— Since  tma  is  ao-r 
don't  let  them  ridicule  me  too.  and  say  my  foolish 
vanity  undid  vm%  Don't  let  tham  point  at  bm  as 
acast  nustiessl 

Sir  C.  You  wrong  me,  to  suppoaa  the  thoodit: 
you'll  have  better  of  me  when  we  meet:  mien 
shall  you  be  at  leisure  1 

Liuly  G.  I  confess  I  would  see  yoa  ones  againf 
if  what  I  have  more  to  say  prove  inefihetual,  per- 
haps it  may  oonvinoB  me  taBQ,''lis  my  intareat  to 
part  with  yon— Can  yon  come  to-night  1 

Sir  C.  Von  know  we  haive  company,  and  Fm 
a£raidtfaeflr'll  stay  too  late— Can't  it  be  before  sdj^ 
per  1— What 's  o'clock  now  1 

LadyG.  K 's  almost  six. 

Sir  C.  At  asven,  thm,  be  aore  of  me ;  till 
when,  I'd  have  you  go  back  to  the  ladies,  to  aioid 
suspicion,  and  about  that  time  have  the  vapevni 

Lady  G.  May  I  depend  upon  youl        [Exit. 

8k  C.  Depend  on  eve^  thing — ^A  vei^  txoiih 
Uesome  busncaa  this — Send  me  once  fiiuiy  nd 
on'tr— If  eiar  I'm  caught  in  an  honovaUe  afiur 
again  l*-^  daU  npw  that  a  littk  ready  civiiity, 
and  away,  would  satiafyy  a.  man  mi^  bear  with; 
but  to  havs.  a  rant-cfaaqgs  upoB  cae^flood-natnii^ 
with  an  unconadonablo  long  scrait  of^rresn  UkL 

l^at  would  eat  oat  the  profits  of  the  best  estate  in 
OfaiiBteBdonb-^ab^intdamble  1  W«1U  FA  awn 
to  iny  lordy  and  ahako  off  the  tboughta  on^.  [Exit; 

Enter  hipj  Bettt  offd  LiDT  East. 

Lady  B.  I  observe,  my  dear,  you  b^iTe  yaoaljy 
this  great  fortune  at  play ;  it  were  ^nQng|i  f^ 
niake  one  suspect  your  ffood  lud(  with  a  husband^ 

Lorii  B.  Truly,  I  <fori't  t^m^Iain  of  my  for- 
tune either  way. 

Lady  B.  Prythee  te&  me,  you  are  often  ad- 
vising roe  to  it;  are  there  those  real  comfortable 
advantages  in  marriige,  thit  our  oM  au^li  and 
pn^dm^hfiHB  ^onLdpormda  pa  of) 

Lady  E.  Upon  my  vrord,  if  |  had  the  wont 
husbfkQ4  in  4he>  WQvld.  I  ahoM  stiM.  think  so. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  bntlheii  ilia  haaaolsf  not  hay- 
io^a  ^)od  oQs,  mgrdsNt. 

Laay  E.  You  may  have  a  good  one,  I  duo 
i»yv  if  ^  taki  mm^dmm  jmw^iaa^ 
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hady  B.  Can  there  be  the  same  dear,  fiill  de- 
fight  in  giving  ease  as  pain?  Oh,  mjr  dear,  the 
thought  of  parting  with  one's  power  is  insapport- 
able. 

Lady  E.  And  the  keeping  it  till  it  dwindles 
into  no  power  at  all,  is  most  rueftilly  fiMlish. 

Lady  B.  But  still  to  many  befoTB  one 's  hearti- 
ly in  love , 

Lady  R.  Is  not  Iialf  so  formidable  a  calamity-* 
but  if  I  have  any  eyes,  my  dear,  you'll  run  no 

Sreat  hazard  of  that  in  venturing  on  my  'Lord 
lorelove — ^You  don*t  know,  perhaps,  that  within 
this  half  hour  the  tone  of  your  voice  is  strangely 
aoftened  to  him:  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  you  are  positively  one  or 

other,  the  most  censorious  creature  in  the  world — 

and  so  I  see  it 's  in  vain  to  talk  with  you — ^Pray, 

will  you  go  back  to  the  company  1 

Lady^E,  Ah !  Poor  Lady  Betty!      [Exeunt. 

SCENE  U.—Changet  to  Sm  Charles's 
Lodging: 

Enter  Sir  Chirles  and  Lord  Morelote. 

LordM.  Charles,  yon  have  transported  me! 
you  have  made  my^art  in  the  scene  so  very  eaay 
too,  'tis  impossible  I  should  fail  in  it 

Sir  C.  That 's  what  I  considered ;  for  now  the 
more  you  throw  yourself  into  her  power,  the  mc»e 
I  shall  be  able  to  force  her  into  yours. 

Lord  M.  After  all,  (begging  toe  ladies'  pardon) 
youi  fine  women,  like  biuues,  are  only  stout  when 
they  know  their  men:  a  man  of  an  honest  cou- 
rage may  ftigbt  'em  into  any  thin^ !  Well,  I  am 
fUiy  instructed,  and  will  about  it  instantly — 
Wont  yougo  along  with  me  1 

Sir  C.  Tnat  may  not  be  so  proper;— besides,  I 
bave  a  little  business  upon,  my  hands. 

Lard  M,  Oh,  your  servant,  Sir— Good  bye  to 
you— yon  sha'n't  stir. 

SUtr  C.  My  lord,  your  servant— [£7xtt  Lord 
MoRELoyE.T  So !  now  to  dispose  of  myself  'till 
'tis  time  to  think  of  my  Xjsdy  Graveain — Umph  I 
I  have  no  great  maw  to  that  business,  wM»tl*in^« 
—I  don't  imd  myself  in  hnmonr  enough  to  come 
up  to  the  civil  tmngs  that  are  usually  expected  in 
the  makins  up  of  an  old  quarrel — [BlooiNa  erocae* 
the  9tage.]  There  goes  a  warmer  temptation  by 
halfi-^liat  into  my  wife's  bedchamber  too— I 
question  if  the  jade  has  any  great  business  there  I 
—I  have  a  fancy  she  has  only  a  mind  to  be  taking 
the  opportunity  of  nobody 's  being  at  home,  to  make 
her  peace  with  me— let  me  see — ay,  I  shsll  have 
time  enough  to  go  to  her  ladyship  afterwards — 
Besides,  I  want  a  little  sleep,  I  find — ^Your  young 
£>ps  may  talk  of  their  women  of  quality— But  to 
me  now,  there 's  a  strange  agreeable  convenience 
in  a  creature  one  is  not  obuged  to  say  much  to 
upon  thsse  occasions.  [Going. 

Enter  EooiMa. 

Edg.  Did  yon  call  me,  Sirl 

Sh-C.  Ha!  all's  light— [ibide.}— Yet,  Mar 
dam,  I  did  call  yon.  [Sitt  down. 

Edg.  What  wouM  you  please  to  have,  Sirl 

Sir  C.  Have!  Why,  I  wouM  have  yon  grow 
a  good  giri,  and  know  when  you  are  well  used, 
biMBy. 

Edg,  Sir  Idont  cwaiplain  of  tay tfaiiig,  not  L 


Sir  C.  Wen, don't  bemieasy— I  am  not  tsogrj 
with  you  now— Come  and  kis  me. 

Edg.  Lard,  Sir! 

Sir  C.  Don't  be  a  ibol  now — Come  hither. 

Edg.  Pshaw [  Goes  to  hn 

Sir  C.  No  wry  face    so    sit  down.    I 
have  you  lock  grave,  neither,  let  me  tee  yon 


smile,  yon  jade,  you. 

Edg.  Ha.  ha!  [Laugho  and  bfuaftea. 

Sir  C.  Ah !  you  melting  rogue. 

Edg.  Come,  don't  ^ou  be  &  yoos  tncks  now 
— Lara !  Can't  you  sit  still  and  talk  with  anel  I 
am  sure  there  is  ten  times  more  love  in  that,  and 
fifty  times  the  sati8fiu:tion,  pec^  may  aaj  what 
they  wilL 

Sir  C.  Well  (  now  you're  good,  you  shall  have 
your  own  way — I  am  going  to  be  down  in  the 
next  room;  and^  since  you  love  a  little  chat,  oome 
and  throw  my  night-gown  over  me,  and  you  afadl 
talk  me  to  eleep.  [Exit  Sir  Charlisl 

Edg.  Yes,  Siry— — for  aA  lua  way,  I  see  he 
tikes  me  still.  [Exit  after  hxaL 

SCENE  in.—Chttnge§  to  the  TVrraoe. 

Enter  Ladt  Betty,  Lidt  East,  and  Loid 

MORELOyE. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  Madam,  then  yon  an  loo^  se- 
vere upon  him ;  for,  bating  now  and  then  a  tittle 
vanity,  my  Lord  Foppin^n  does  not  vrant  wit 
sometimes  to  make  him  a  very  tolerable  wman's 
man. 

Lady  B.  But  such  eternal  vanity  grows  tire- 
some. 

Lady  E.  Come,  if  he  were  not  so  loose  inhis 
morals,  his  vanity,  methinks.  might  be  easily  ex- 
cused, considering  how  much  'tis  in  fashion:  for, 
pray  observe  what 's  half  the  oonversation  of  most 
of  the  fine  young  people  about  town,  but  a  per- 
petual afiectation  of  appearing  foremost  in  the 
Knowledge  of  manners,  new  niodes,  and  scandal  I 
and  in  thail  don't  see  any  body  comes  up  to  luia. 

Lord  M.  Nor  I,  indeedk-and  here  he  fwmrs 
Pray,  Madam,  let's  have  a  tittle  more  of  him; 
nobodjr  shows  him  to  more  advantage  than  yon 
ladvship. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  with  all  my  heart;  yoall  seoosd 
me,  my  lord. 

Lord  M.  *TJpon  occasion.  Madam 

Lady  E,  Engaging  upon  parties,  my  lordl 

[Aria^,  and  tntiling  to  Lord  IC 

Enter  Lord  Foppinoton. 

Lord  F.  So,  ladies !  what's  the  aflair  now? 

Lady  B.  Why,  you  were,  my  kadi  I  ww 
allowing  you  a  great  many  ffood  qualities,  bat 
Lady  EUtsy  says  yon  are  a  perfoct  hypocrite :  and 
that  whatever  aire  you  give  yourself  to  the  wo- 
men, she 's  confident  you  value  no  woman  in  the 
world  equal  to  your  own  kdy. 

Lord  P.  You  see.  Madam  how  I  am  seandal- 
iied  upon  your  account  But  it 's  so  natural  for 
a  prude  to  be  maUdons,  when  a  man  endeavnuia 
to  be  well  with  any  body  bat  herself;  did  you 
ever  observe  she  was  piqued  at  that  bsfore!  ha, ha ! 

Lady  B.  I'll  swear  you  am  a  provoldng  crea- 
ton. 

Lord  F,  Let^  be  more  fiuniliar  npool^  ant 
give  her  disorder!  ha,  ha! 

LadyB.  Ba,ha,lia! 
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•dmizmble  difeoverer^-Maina^is,  indeed,  a  prodi- 
S^YM  security  of  one's  inclination :  a  man  'a  likely 
to  take  a  world  ofpaina  in  an  employment,  where 
lie  can't  be  tdrned  out  Ibr  his  idtaie^B. 

Ijody  B.  I  TOW,  my  lord,  tfiat  'a  Taatly  ^ne- 
TOQs  to  all  the  fine  women !  yoa  are  ftr  givinff 
tbem  a  despotic  power  in  love,  I  see,  to  tewaxd 
and  pmiish  as  thej  think  fit. 

Z^ord  jF*.  Ha.  ha!  Right,  Madam;  what  signi- 
fies beauty  without  power  I  And  a  fine  woman, 
^vhen  she 's  married,  makes  as  ridiculous  a  figure 
as  a  beaten  general  marching  out  of  a  ffaziison. 

Dadg  B.  Tm  airlid,  Lady  Betty,  the  greatest 
danfl«T  in  your  use  of  power,  would  be  jfrom  a 
heedless  lilierality  {  you  would  more  mind  the  man 
than  his  merit 

Lord  F.  Piqued  again,  by  all  that 's  fretful— 
"Well^  certainly  to  give  envy  is  a  pleasure  inez- 
preseible.  [  To  Ladt  Betty. 

LadyB.  Ha,h%l 

lady  E.  Does  not  she  show  him  well,  my 
lofdl  [ilMie  to  Lord  M. 

Jjord  M.  Perfectly,  and  me  to  mysel^For 
ncyw  I^aljnost  blush  to  think  I  ever  was  uneasy  at 
him.  [Tb  Ladt  E. 

Lord  F.  Lady  Elasy,  I  ask  ten  thousand  par^ 
dons,  I'm  afraid  I  am  nide  all  this  while. 

Jjady  E.  Oh,  not  at  all,  my  lord  you  are  alwaye 
flood  compan  V,  when  you  please :  not  but  in  some 
Siines,  indeed,^  you  are  apt  to  be  like  other  fine 
gentlemen,  a  uttle  too  loose  in  your  prindples. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  Madam,  never  to  the  ofience  of 
the  ladies;  I  agree  in  any  community  with  them ; 
nobody  is  a  more  constant  churchman,  when  the 
fine  women  are  there. 

Ladn/  E.  Oh,  fV,  mv  lord,  you  ought  not  to  go 
Ibr  their  sake  at  all.  And  I  wonder,  you  that  are 
lor  being  such  a  good  husband  of  your  virtues, 
are  not  afiraid  of  bringing  your  prudence  into  a 
lampoon  or  a  play. 

LadyB'  I^pmoQns-ftnd--pla3rv^!^l4^E^<^i® 
only  things  to^^inughfti  at  *"     ""^ 

Lord  FrfJ^l  ladies,  the  court 's  coming 
home,  I  see:  shall  not  we  make  oui  bowsl 

Lady  B.  Oh,  by  all  means. 

Lad^  E.  Lad}^  Betty,  I  must  leave  you:  for  I 
am  obliged  to  write  letters,  and  I  know  you  wont 
give  me  time  after  supper. 

Lady  B.  Well,  my  dear,  Fll  make  a  ediort  visit,' 
and  be  with  you.  \ExU  Lad7  Easy.]  Pray/ 
what 's  become  of  my  Lady  G^veairs  1 

Lord  M.  Oh.  I  believe  she 's  gone  home,  Ma- 
dam, she  seemed  not  to  be  very  well. 

Lord  F.  And  where 's  Sir  Charles,  my  knd  1 

Lord  M.  I  left  him  at  his  own  lodgings. 
'    Ladfy  B.  He 's  upon  some  ramble,  Fm  afhdd. 

Lord  F.  Nay,  as  fi>r  that  matter,  a  man  may 
njBiUe  at  home  sometimes — But  here  come  the 
chaises,  we  must  make  a  little  more  haste,  Ma- 
dam.' [Exeunt. 

SCENE  JV.-^Chjanget  to  Sm  Charles's 
Lodgings, 

Enter  Lady  Easy  and  a  SebVakt. 

LadyE,  Isyour  master  come  home  1 
Strv.  Yes,  Madam. 
'    Lady  ^.  Where  is  he  1 

48* 


Serv.  I  believe.  Madam,  he's  laid  dowh  to 
sleep. 

LadyE.  Where's  Edgingl  Bid  her  get  me 
some  wax  and  paper— stay,  it 's  no  matter,  now  I 
think  on't,  there 's  some  above  upon  my  toilette. 

[Exeunt  teveraUy. 

SCENE  V. — Opens  and  discovers  Sir  Charles 
wihcut  his  Perimgf  and  Edging  by  hxntj  both 
adeep  in  tvo  easy  Chairs. 

Enter  Lady  Easy,  w^  starts  and  trembles  some 
time  wuMe  to  speak. 

LadyE.  Ha!  protect  me,  virtue,  petienoe, 
reason! 
Teach  me  to  bear  this  killing  sight,  or  let 
Me  think  my  dreaming  senses  are  deceived ! 
For  sore  a  sight  like  this  might  raise  the  arm 
Of  duty  even  to  the  breast  of  love !  At  lewt 
ni  throw  the  vizar  of  my  patience  ofiT:  ' 

Now  wake  him  in  his  ^ilt,  ^ 

And  barefaced  firont  him  with  my  wrongs. 
Ill  talk  to  him  rill  he  blushes,  nayi  till  £        ^  '^ 
FVowns  on  me,  perhaps — and  then 
I'm  lost  again — the  ease  of  a  few  tears  '"  ' 

Is  tSL  that%  left  to  mo    ■ 
Andduty,  too,  forbids  me  to  insult, 
When  I  nave  voVd  obe^nce~-Perhaps 
The  fault 's  in  me,  and  nature  has  not  finm'd 
Me  with  the  thousand  little  requisites 
That  warm  the  heart  of  love- 
Somewhere  there  is  a  feult 
But  Heaven  best  knows  what  both  of  us  deserve. 
Ha  \  bare>-headed,  and  in  so  sound  a  sleep ! 
Who  knows,  whOe  thus  exposed  to  the  unwhole- 


some air, 


But  Heaven  ofiTended  may  o'ertake  his  crime. 
And,  in  some  langAishing  diirtemper,  leave  hhn 
A  severe  example  of  ita  violated  laws. 
Forbid  it  mercy,  and  forbid  It  love. 
This  may  prevent  it 

[Takes  a  Steinkixk  off  her  neekj  and  lays  it 

gently  on  his  head. 

And  if^he  should  wake  ofiTended  at  my  too  busy 

care,  let  my  heait-breaking  patience,  duty,  and 

my  fond  affection,  plead  my  pardon.  [Exit, 

[After  she  has  been  out-  some  time^  a  hell  rings  / 
Edging  loakes  and  stirs  Sir  Charles. 

E4g.  Oh ! 

Sir  C.  How  now !  what 's  the  matter  7 

Edg.  Oh,  bless  my  soul,  my  lady's  come 
home. 

Sir  C.  Go,  go  then.  [BeU  rings. 

'  Edg.  Oh,  lud  1  my  head 's  in  such  a  condition 

too.  [Rtens  to  the  glass.]  I  am  coming,  Madam, 

--Oh,  lud!   here's  no  powder  neither — Here, 


Madam. 


[ExiL 


Sir  C.  How  now  1  [FeeUM  the  Steinkirk  upon 
his  head.]  What's  thisl  How  came  it  here 7 
[Pvts  on  his  wg.]  Did  not  I  see  my  wife  wear 

this  to-day  1 ^Death !  she  can't  have  been  here, 

sure — It  could  not  be  jealousy  that  brought  her 
home — for  my  coming  was  accidental — so  too,  I 
fear,  was  hen — How  careless  have  I  been ! — ^not 
to  secure  the  door  neither — 'Twas  foolish — It 
must  be  so!  She  certainly  has  seen  me  here 


sleeping  with  her  woman ; — if  so,  how  low  a  hy- 
pocrite to  her  must  that  sight  have  proved  me  1 — 
The  thougkt  has  made  me  despicable  even  to  my- 
self—How  mean  a  vice  is  lying,  and  how  often 
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have  theee  empty  pleasures  luUed  my  lumdUr  and 
Biy  consdenoe  to  lethom,  while  I  giossly  have 
abused  her,  poorly  skulking  behind  a  thousand 
falsehoods  !--Now  I  reflect  this  has  not  been  the 
fint   of  her   discoveries — How  contemptible  a 

figure  must  I  have  made  to  her ! A  crowd  of 

xecoUected  cticumstances  confirms  me  now,  she 
has  been  long  acquainted  with  my  follies,  and  yet 
with  what  amazing  prudence  has  she  borne  the 
secret  pangs  of  injured  love,  and  wore  an  ever- 
lasting smue  -  to  me !  This  asks  a  little  thinking 
something  should  be  done — 111  see  her  in- 
stantly, and  be  re8olved.fiulu  her  behaviour. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  VL—Oiangu  to  another  Room, 

Enter  LioT  Easy  and  Edoino. 

Lady  E.  Where  have  you  been,  Edging  7 

Edg.  JBeen,  Madam!  I— I — I — I  came  as  soon 
as  I  heard  you  ring.  Madam. 

Lady  E.  How  guilt  confounds  her  I  but  she 's 
below  my  thought--jPetoh  my  last  new  sack 
hither — I  have  a  mind  to  alter  it  a  little — ^make 
haste. 

Edg.  Yes,  Madam 1  see  she  does  not  sus- 
pect any  thing.  [Exit. 

LadyE.  Heigh  ho!  [mting  doum.]  I  had 

forgot — ^but  I'm  unfit  fiir  writing  now *Twas 

a  luud  conflict— "yet  it 's  a  joy  to  think  it  over : 
a  secret  pride,  to  toll  my  heart  my  conduct  has 

been  just How  low  are  vicious  minds  that 

ofier  injuries,  how  much  superior  innocence  that 
bears  'em.— — >Still  there 's  pleasure  even  in  the 
^nelancholy  of  a  quiet  conscience — Away,  my 
fears,  it  is  not  yet  impossible— for  while  his  nunuui 
nature  is  not  qaito  shook  df,  I  ought  not  ta 
despair. 

Re-enter  EoGlNO,  iJBUh  a  Sad:. 


Edg,  Here 's  the  sack,  Madam. 

Lady  B.  So,  sit  down  there— e:];id,  let  me 
see — here — rip  off  all  thiit  silver. 

Edg.  Indeed,  I  always  thought  it  would  be- 
come your  ladyship  bc^r  without  it But, 

now  suppose,  Madam,  you  carried  ano(her  row 
of  gold  round  the  scollops,  and  Uien  you  take  and 
lay  this  silver  plain  all  along  the  gathers,  and 
your  ladyship  will  perfectly  see,  it  will  give  the 
thing  ten  thousand  times  another  air. 

Lady  E.  Pr'ythee,  dout  be  impeztinent :  do  as, 
I  bid  vou. 

Edg^.  Nay,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart,  your, 
ladyship  may  do  as  you  f^ease. 

Lady  B.  This  creature  grows  9o  confident, 
«nd  I  dare  not  put  With  her,  lest  he  should  think 
Itjeabusy.  [AMde. 

Enter  Sm  Charlss. 

iSSr  C.  So,  my  dear!  What,  at  work!  hoW  are 
you  employed,  pray  7 

Lady  E.  I  was  thinking  to  alter  this  sack  here. 

Sir  C.  What  'a  amiss  ?  Methinke  it  very  pretty. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir.  it 's  pretty  enough  for  that  mat- 
ler,  but  my  lady  has  a  mind  it  should  be  proper 
too. 

Sir  C.  Indeed! 

Lady  E.  I  fancy  plain  gold  and  bladlL  would 
become  me  better. 

Sir  C,  That 's  a  grave  ^ught,  mj  dear. 


Edg.  O,  dear  Sir,  not  it  «0,  my  lady 's  mch 
in  the  right;  I  am  sure,  as  it  is,  it 's  fit  finr  i 

but  a  gin. 

Sir  C.  Leave  the  Toom. 

Edg.  Lord,  l%>!  leant  stir— I  must  stAy 

Sir  C.  iJi^--  [AngHly. 

Edg.  [  Throwing  down,  the  work  kaetify^  ind 
crying  oiHde.]  If  ever  I  speak  to  Uib  again,  FlI 
be  burned.  fSttL 

Sir  C.  Bit  stiS,  my  dear, — I  came  to  talk  ^Mrith 

fou — ^and  which  yon  weQ  may  wonder  at,  mitmi 
have  to  say  is  of  importance  too,  but  tis  tnofder 
to  my  hereafter  always  talking  kindly  to  ytm. 

Lady  E.  Your  words  were  never  ifisohBglDg, 
nor  can 'I  chaige  you  with  a  look  that  ever  had 
the  appearance  ofoeing  tmldnd. 

^r  C.  The  perpetual  spring  of  vonr  rood  hu- 
mour let  me  draw  no  merit  fitHii  what  I  have  ap- 
peared to  be.  which  makes  me  curious  now  to 
know  your  tnoughte  of  what  I  really  am:  and 
never  having  asked  you  this  before,  it  ptiales  me: 
nor  can  I  (my  strange  negligenoe  eon^dered)  re- 
concile to  reason  your  first  thought  of  venfiir> 
ing  upon  marriage  wiA  joe. 

Lady  E.  I  never  tiMUght  it  such  a  hasird. 

Sir  C.  How  could  a  woman  of  your  restniM 
in  principles,  sedateness,  s«fnse,  and  tender  dispo- 
sition, propose  to  lead  a  happy  life  with  one  (now 
I  reject)  that  hardly  took  an  hour's  pains,  even 
before  marriage,  to  appear  but  what  I  am : « 
loose,  tmheed^  wretch,  absent  in  all  I  do,  efvfl, 
and  as  often  rude  without  design,  unseasonaiir 
thoughtfhl,  easy  to  a  fault,  and  hi  my  best  or 

f raise,  but  carelessly  good-naturedl    Hew  shiO 
reconcile  your  temper  with  having  ma^  so 
strange  a  choice  1 

Lady  E.  Your  own  words  may  knswier  you— 
Your  having  never  seetned  to  be  hut  -wtM  yea 
really  were;  and  through  that  careleasaeM  of 
temper,  there  stifl  shone  iatih  to  me  an  undengn- 
itig  honesty,  I  always  doubted  df  in  smM&r 
faces :  thus,,  while  I  saw  you  took  least  pains  to 
win  me,  you  pleased  and  wooed  me  most :  nay, 
I  have  thought,  that  such  a  temper  could  never  be 
deliberately  unkind;  or,  at  the  'Worst,  I  kner 
that  errors  from  the  want  of  thinking  might  be 
borne ;  at  least,  when  probably  one  momenta  seii- 
ous  thought  would  end  'em :  These  Were  my  wont 
of  fears  J  and  these,  when  weighed  h?  growiag 
love  against  my  sohd  hopes,  were  nothing. 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  your  'Understanding  staities 
me,  and  justly  calls  my  own  in  question :  I  Uudi 
to  think  I've  worn  so  bright  a  jewel  in  myhoaom, 
and,  till  this  hour,  have  scarce  been  curious  onee 
to  look  upon  it's  lust^. 

Lady  E.  You  set  too  hi^  h  value  on  the  com- 
mon qualities  of  an  easy  Wiib. 

Sir  C.  Virtues,  like  benefits,  are  double,  When 
concealed:  and  1  confess,  I  yet  suspect  yon  of « 
higher  value  fkr  than  I  have  spdte  you. 

Lady  E.  I  understand  you  not. 

Sir  C.  I'll  speak  more  plainly  to  you — ^be  fi^e, 
and  tell  m^— Where  did  you  leave  thks  handker- 
chiefl 

LadyE.  Ha! 

Sir  C.  What  is  it  you  start  atl  Youhearthe 
question. 

LadyE,  Whatshall  Isaylmyfeaisoonibond 
me. 

Sir  C.  Be  not  concerned,  iny  dear,  be  eaff  in 
the  truth,  and  tell  me. 
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^yB.  I  OMUMk  ipeftk-^aiid  I  oouU  WMh 
yon'a  Bol  ohiin  me  to  it— 'tk  the  only  thiog  I 
ever  jet  lefiusd  yon-Hiiid  though  I  want  leason 
finr  my  wiiL  let  ine  not  anewer  yoa. 

Sir  C,  Yoa  wiil  then  be  a  reason ;  and  since  I 


as  well  as  nflture  in  me,  I  had  writ  tiiis  to  my 
Ladv  Graveaira  upon  my  first  discovering  that 
you  anew  T  had  wronffed  you :  read,  VL 
Lady  E.  [Reads.']  '°  Something  has  happened, 

^w  ..,.,..,,,« ,  ...^.inuwv*    that  prevents  the  visit  I  intended  you;  and  i 

■nw  you  are  so  generously  tender  of  repoachiiw  I  could  gladly  wish,  you  never  would  reproach  me 
me.  It  IS  fit  I  shooid  be  easy  in  my  gratitude,  and  if  I  tclfyou,  'tis  utterly  inconvenient  tliat  I  should 
muse  what  ought  to  be  my  shame,  my  joy;  let  ever  see  you  more."— This  indeed  was  more 


um  be  therefoie  pleased  to  tell  you  now,  your 
wondrous  .conduct  has  waked  me  to  a  sense  of 
yoor  disquiet  past,  and  resolution  never  to  disturb 
H  niore->Aad  (not  that  I  ofier  it  as  a  merit,  but 
yci  in  blind  oMmpUance  to  my  wUl)  let  me  beg 
yoKk  would  immediately  discharge,  your  woman. 

Lady  E.  Alas!  I  think  not  of  her— O,  mj 
^ear,  distract  me  not  with  this  exoeos  of  goodness. 

[Weeping. 
Sir  C.  Nay,  praise  me  not,  lest  I  reflect  how 
little  I,  have  ueaenred  it;  I  see  you  are  in  pain  to 
give  me  this  conftision.— -Come,  I  wiU  not  shock 
yoiB  seAneM  by  my  untimely  blush  for  what  is 
tMurt,  but  rather  sooth  you  to  a  pleasure  at  my 
Mue  of  joy,  for  my  recovered  happiness  to  come. 
Give  then  to  my  new>bom  k>ve  what  name  you 
please,  it  caimet,  shall  not  be  too  kind:  Oh !  it 
cannot  be  too  soft  for  what  my  soul  swells  up 

with  emulation  to  deserve Receive  me  then 

entire  at  last,  and  take  what  yet  no  woman  ever 
truly  had,  my  conquered  heart 

Laify  E.  Oh.  the  soft  treasure  I  Oh,  the  dear 
arewardof  k>ng  desendnff  love— Now  am  I  blessed 
indeed  to  see  you  kino  without  the  expense  of 
pain  in  being  so,  to  make  you  mine  with  easi- 
ness :  thus !  thus  to  have  you  mine  is  something 
more  than  harness,  tis  double  life,  and  mad- 
BesB  of  abounding  joy.  But  it  was  a  pain  intole- 
xable  togive  you  a  confusion. 

Sir  C,  O  tnott  engaging  virtue!  But  I  am*  too 
«k>w  in  doing  justice  to  thy  love:  I  know  thy 
softness  will  reAise  me;  but  remember  I  insist 
upon  it^-let  thy  woman  be  discharged  this  mt- 
nate. 

Lady  E.  No,  my  dear,  think  me  not  so  low  in 
£tith,  to  fear,  thiU,  after  what  you  have  said,  it 
will  ever  be  in- her  power  to  do  me  future  injury : 
when  I  can  eonvesiantly  provide  for  her,  I'll  think 
on  it :  but  to  discharae  her  now,  might  let  her  guess 
at  the  occasion ;  and  methinks  I  would  have  our 
^UflSsrenoes,  like  our  endearments,  be  0qually  a 
Mcret  to  our  servantSL 

Sir  C.  Still  my  superior  every  way— be  it  as 
jou  have  better  thought— Well,  my  dear,  now  rU 
€X>nfe8s  a  thing  that  was  not  in  your  power  to  ac- 
cuse me  of ;  to  be  short,  1  own  this  creature  .is 
not  the  only  one  I  have  been  to  blame  with. 

Ztody  E.  I  know  she  is  not,  and  was  always 
leas  oonoemed  to  find  it  so,  for  constancy  in  er- 
loni  might  have  been  fatal  to  me. 

Sir.C.  What  is  it  you  know,  my  dear? 

[Surpriaed. 

LadyE.  Come,  I'm  not'afiraid  to  accuse  you  now 
*-<ny  Lady  Graveain — Your  carelessness,  my 
deir,  let  all  the  vroild  know  it,  and  it  would  have 
bom  hard  indeed,lMd  it  been  only  to  mea  secret 

Sir  C.  Mjr  dear,  I  will  ask  no  more  questions, 
ftv  %aT  of  beipg  mcMPe  ridiculous :  I  do  coniess,  I 
thoigfat  my  discrerion  there  had  been  a  master- 
pieq»  How  ooDtempiiUe  must  I  Jhave  looked 
nUtkiawhile. 

l^y  B.  You  aha'o't  si^  so. 

^  C,  WeU|  to  Ist  yoii.see  i  had  loiDe  shame, 


ever  see  you  more 
than  I  had  merited. 


Enter  a  Servant. 

Sir  C.  Who  is  there  1  Here— Step  With  this 
to  my  Lady  Graveairs. 

[Seals  the  letter^  and  gives  it  to  the  Servant. 

Strc.  Yes,  Sir Madam,  my  Lady  Betty 's 

come. 

Lady  E.  Ill  wait  on  her. 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  I  am  thinking  there  may  be 
other  things  my  negligence  may  have  wronged 
you  in :  but,  be  assured, as  I  discover;  all  shatlbo 
corrected''— Is  there  any  part  or  circumstance  in 
your  fortune  that  I  can  change  or  yet  make 
easier  to  you  ? 

LadyE.  None^  my  dear,  your  good-nature 
never  stinted  me  m  that :  and  now,  nn«»t>in^f^  j 
have  less  occasion  there  tnan  ever. 

Be-enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  my  Lord  Morclove  's  come. 

Sir  C.  I  am  coming -1  think  I  told  you  of 

the  design  we  had  laid  against  Lady  Betty. 

Lady  E.  You  did^  and  I  should  be  pleased  to 
be  myself  concerned  m  it 

Sir  C.  I  believe  we  may  employ  you :  I  know 
he  waits  for  me  with  impatience.  But,  my  dear, 
wont  you  think  me  tasteless  to  the  joy  you  have 
given  me,  to  sufier  at  this  time  any  concern  but 
you  U>  emplov  my  thoughts  ? 

Lady  E.  Seasons  must  be  obeyed ;  and  since 
I  know  your  friend's  happiness  depending,  I 
could  not  taste  my  own,  should  you  neglect  it 

Sir  C.  Thou  easy  swe«cncs^- — On !  what  a 
waste  on  thy  neglected  love,  has  my  unthinking 
brain  committed;  but  time  and  future  thrift  of 
tenderness  shall  yoi  repair  it  all.  The  hours  wiU 
come  when  thi9  soft,  gliding  stream  that  swells 
my  heart  ualnterrupted  shall  renew  its  eouzse— 

And  like  the  ocean  after  ebb  shall  move, 

With  constant  force  of  due  returning  love. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VIl— Changes  to  another  room. 
Re-enter  Lady  East  and  Lady  Betty. 


Lady  B.  You  have  been  in  tears,  my  dear,  and 
yet  you  look  pleased  too. 

Lady  B.  You  will  pardon  me,  if  I  cannot  let 
you  into  dreumstances ;  bqt  be  satisfied,  Sif 
Charles  has  made  me  happy,  even  to  &  pain  of  joy. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I  am  truly  glad  or  it,  though 
I  am  sorry  to  find  that  any  one  who  has  genero- 
sity enough  to  do  you  juslioe,  should  unprovoked 
be  so  great  an  enemy  to  me. 

Lady  E.  Sir  Charles  your  enemy ! 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  you  will  pardon  me  if  I 
always  thought  him  so,  but  now  I  am  eonvineed 
of  it 

Lady  E.  In  what,  pray  1  I  cannot  think  yoa 
will  £nd  him  so. 
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lAtdy  5.  Oh !  Madam,  it  has  been  his  whole 
biuiiMm  of  late  to  make  an  utter  breach  between 
my  Lord  Morelove  and  me. 

I«fl^  E.  That  may  be  owing  to  your  UBage  of 
my  lord:  perhaps  he  thought  it  would  not  dis- 
oblige you.  I  am  coniSdent  you  are  mistaken  m 
Dim.  ' 

Lady  ff.  Oh !  I  don't  use  to  be  out  in  thincs 
of  ttas  nature ;  I  can  see  well  enough :  but  I  shiSl 
be  a.We  to  tell  you  more  when  I  have  talked  with 
my  lord. 

uxiS^^i?'  •*?®I?  ^^  *^^J   ^^  because  you 

shall  talk  with  him No  excuses— for  lisi- 

tively  I  will  leave  you  together. 

LarfyB.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  desire  you  wiU 
stey  then ;  for  I  know  you  think  now,  that  I  have 
a  mmd  to 

Lady  E.  To to ^ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  Well !  remember  this. 

Enter  Lord  Morelove. 
i^  M.  I  hope  I  dont  fright   you   away, 

Lady  E.  Not  at  all,  my  lord;  but  I  must  hea 
your  pardon  for  a  moment :  I  will  wait  upon  vou 
mimediately  *[^^ 

Lady  B.  My  Lady  Easy  gone  7 

Lorrfilf  Perhaps,  Madam,  m  friendship  to 
you ;  she  thinks  I  may  have  deserved  the  coldness 
you  of  late  have  shown  to  me,  and  was  willing  to 

give  you  this  opportunity  to  convince  me,  you 
ave  not  done  it  without  just  grounds  and  reasoa 

Lady  B.  How  handsomely  does  he  reproach 
me!  but  I  cannot  bear  that  he  should  think  1 
know  It— fil^iflfe.]  My  lord,  whatever  has  passed 
between  you  and  me,  I  dare  sw6ar  that  coiidnot 
be  her  thoughts  at  this  time:  for  when  two  poo- 
nle  have  appeared  professed  enemies,  she  cannot 
but  think  one  will  as  little  care  to  give,  as  the 
other  to  ro^eive,  a  justification  of  their  actions. 

L^  itf.  Passion,  indeed,  often  does  repeated 
mjnnes  on  both  sidw,  but  I  don't  remember  mmv 
heat  of  error  I  ever  yet  professed  myself  your 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  I  shall  be  very  free  with 
you-I  confess  I  do  not  think  now  I  have  a 
greater  enemy  m  the  world. 

Lard  M.  If  having  long  loved  you  to  my  own 
disquiet,  be  mjunoos,  I  i^  contented  tlin  to 
stand  the  foremost  of  your  enemies. 

LadyB.  Oh!  my  lord  there 's  no  great  fear 
of  vour  being  my  enemy  that  way  I  da^  say— 

Lord  Af  ThecB  is  no  other  way  my  heart  can 
bear  to  offend  you  now,  and  I  foresee  in  that  it 
will  persist  to  my  undoing. 

^y  ?•.  ^'  „fy.  my  lord,  we  know  where 
your  heart  is  well  enough. 

Lord  M.  My  conduct  has  indeed  deserved  this 
acorn,  and  therefore  'tis  but  just  I  should  submit 
to  your  resentment  and  heg  (though  I  am  assured 
in  vam)  for  paidoiL  [KneeU 


i 


Enter  Sir  Chirles. 

f^/ ,?^'  .™Z  ^^ '  fLoRD  M.  m«. 

iMdy  ^.  Ha !  he  here  I  This  was  unlucky. 

lardM.  Oh,pity  myconfbsion! 

SNmn  J  .  [T'o  LadyB. 

h  ^  ^  **"7  to  see  you  can  so  soon  fonret 

yourself:  methinks'the  insets  you  Ce  K 


from  that  lady,  by  this  tkns  thcNdd  htve  waned 
you  into  a  disgust  of  hep  reganfless  prindijlML 

Lord  M.  Hold,  ^Chartes!  while  you  Md  I 
are  fpends,  I  desire  you  would  speak  with  hatmme 
of  this  lady— 'Tis  sufficient  I  have  no  compiaiiit 
against  her,  and — 

Lady  B.  My  lord;  I  bc^  you  would  resent  thi* 
thin^r  no  farther:  an  injury  like  this  is  better 
punished  with  our  contempt:  apparent  m»lii^ 
should  only  be  laughed  at. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha!  the  old  reeouroe.  Oflen  of 
any  hopes  to  delude  him  from  hismentment,  and 
then  as  the  Grand  Monarque  did  with  Cavalier, 
and  then  you  arc  sure  to  keep  yoor  w«Md  with 
him. 

Lady  B.  Sir  Charles,  to  let  yon  know  howfio- 
I  am  above  your  little  spleen,  my  lord,  your  i»«twi 
from  this  hour— 

Sir  C.  Pshaw !  pshaw  i  all  design !  aJI  pique! 
mere  artifice  and  disappointed  woman. . 
Lady  B.  Look  you,  Sir,  not  that  I  doubt  my 

lord's  opinion  of  me,  yet 

Sir  C.  Look  you,  Madam,  in  short,  your  wad 
has  been  too  often  taken,  to  let  you  make  » 
quarrels,  as  you  used  to  do,  with  a  soft  look  and 
a  fair  promise  you  never  intended  to  keep. 

Lady  B.  W  as  ever  such  insolence !  He  wort 
give  me  leave  to  speak. 
LordM.  Sir  Charles  I 

Lady  B.  No,  pray,  my  terd,  have  patience: 
and  smce  his  maUce  seems  to  grow  particular  1 
^re  his  worst,  and  urge  him  to  the  proof  ool 
Pray,  Sir,  wherein  can  you  charge  me  with 
breach  of  promise  to  my  lord  1 

Sir  C.  Death !  you  wont  deny  it  1  How  often, 
to  piece  up  a  quarrel,  have  you  appointed  him  to 
visit  you  alone ;  and  though  you  have  promised 
to  see  no  other  company  the  whole  day,  when  he 
has  come  he  has  found  you  among  the  laugh  of 
noisv  fops,  coquets,  and  coxcombs,  dissrfutelyffay. 
while  vour  ftdl  eyes  ran  over  with  transport  of 
their  flattery,  and  your  own  vain  power  ofdeas- 
mg  2    How  often,  I  say,  have  you  been  known 
to  throw  away,  at  least  four  hours  of  your  good 
humour  upon  such  wretches;  and  the  minote 
they  were  gone,  grew  only  dull  to  hnn,  sunk  into 
a  distastefiil  spleen   complained  you  had  talked 
yourself  into  the   headach,   and  then  indulced 
upon  the  dear  deHght  of  seeing  him  in  pdn:  uid 
by  that  time  you  had  stretched  and  gaped  him 
heartily  out  of  patience,  of  a  sudden  most  import- 
ant y  remember  you  had  outsat  your  appointment 
with  my  Lady  Fiddle-faddle,  and  i^ediatetr 
order  your  coach  to  the  Park. 
-Urfy  B.  Yet,  Sir,  have  you  done  1 
Svr.  a  No— -though  this  might  serve  to  show 
ttie  nature  of  your  principles:  but  the  noble  ooi^ 
quest  you  have  gained  at  last  over  defeated  sen« 
of  reputation  too,  has  made  your  fame  immortal. 
Lord  Af.  How,  Sir  I 
LadyB.  My  reputation! 

I  3^'r^'  A^'  M»^a™»  your  reputation— My 
lord,  ^  I  advance  a  falsehood,  then  resent  it-i 

say,  your  reputation It  has  been  your  life's 

whole  pride  of  late  to  be  the  common  toast  of 
every  pubhc  Uble,  vain  even  in  the  infamous  ad- 
dresses of  a  married  man,  my  Lord  Fopptnipon : 
let  that  be  reconciled  with  reputation,  I  wilfnow     » 

I  shake  hands  with  shame,  and  bow  me  to  th<  low 
contempt  which  vou  deserve  from  him ;  not  but  I 
suppose  you  will  yet  endeavour  to  recover  Idm. 
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Hkm  jwL  find  111  onge  in  danger  of  Umxif  jonr 
mqnert^JtuipoaibfeymiwiU  ttopat  not&ngto 
pvBB^rv8  nun. 
Lady  B.  Sir  Charleth- 

£  Walla  ditordered^  and  lie  ojUr  her. 
DOW  jour  Tanity  is  so  voradouB,  it 
will  even  wound  itaelf  to  feed  itself;  offer  him  a 
blank,  perhaps  to  fill  up  with  hopes  of  what  na- 
ture he  pleases,  and  part  even  with  your  pride  to 
keep  him. 

Lady  B.  Sir  Charles,  I  have  not  deserved  this 
ci^M.  [Bunting  into  teart. 

Sir  C.  Ah !  true  woman,  drop  him  a  soft  dis- 
nniUing  tear,  and  then  his  just  resentment  must 
be  hushed  of  oourse. 

Lord  M.  Oh  Charles!  I  can  bear  no  more, 
those  tears  ace  too  reproaching. 

Sir  C.  Hist,  for  your  life!  [Aaide,  and  then 
kmd.]  My  lord,  if  you  believe  her,  you  are  un- 
done; the  very  next  sight  of  my  Lord  Popping- 
ten  would  make  her  yet  forswear  all  that  she  can 
promise. 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Foppington !  is  that  the 
mighty  ciime  that  must  oonq^mn  me  theni  You 
know  I  used  him  but  as  a  tool  of  my  resentment, 
which  you  yourself,  by  a  pretended  friendship  to 
US  both,  most  artf^illy  provoked  me  to— - 

Lord  M.  Hold,  I  conjure  you,  Madam,  I  want 
not  this  conviction. 

Ijady  B,  Send  for  him  this  minute,  and  you 
and  he  shall  both  be  witnesses  of  the  contempt 
and  detestatbn  I  have  for  any  forward  hopes  his 
canity  may  have  given  him,  or  your  malice  would 
insinuate. 

iSKr  C.  Death  I  you  would  as  soon  eat  fire,  as 
soon  part  with  vour  luxurious  taste  of  folly,  as 
dare  to  own  the  half  of  this  before  his  fiu»,  or  any 
one,  that  would  make  you  blush  to  deny  it  to 
Here  comes  my  wife,  now  we  shall  see  Ha ! 
and  my  Lord  Foppington  with  hei^^— Now, 
now,  we  shall  see  tins  mighty  proof  of  your  sin- 
cerity  Now,  my  lord,  youll  have  a  warning 

sure,  and  henceforth  know  me' for  your  friend  in- 
deed  

Elder  Ladt  East  and  Lord  Fopftnotok. 

Lady  E.  In  tears,  my  dear !  what 's  the  matter  1 

Lady  B.  O,  my  dear,  all  I  told  you  is  true: 
Sir  Cliarles  has  shown  himself  so  inveterablT  mj 
enemy,  that  if  I  believed  I  deserved  but  half  his 
bate,  would  make  me  hate  mvself. 

Lord  F.  Hark  you,  Charles,  pr'ythee  what 
IS  this  business  1 

Sir  C.  Why  youra,  my  lord,  for  aught  I  know 

—I  have  made  such  a  breach  betwixt  them 

I  cannot  promise  much  fbr  the  courage  of  a  wo- 
man ;  but  if  hers  holds,  I  am  sure  it  is  wide 
enough ;  you  may  enter  ten  a-breast,  my  lord. 

Lord  P.  Say'st  thou  so,  Charles  1  then  I  hold 
six  to  four,  I  am  the  first  man  in  the  town. 

Lady  E.  Sure  there  must  be  some  mistake  in 
this :  I  hope  he  has  not  made  my  lord  your  enemy. 

Lady  u.  I  know  not  what  he  has  done. 

Lord  M.  Far  be  that  thought !  alas,  I  am  too 
much  in  fear  myself,  that  wluit  I  have  this  day 
committed,  advised  by  lus  mistaken  friendship, 
D*ay  have  done  my  love  irreparable  prejudice. 

Lady  B.  No,  my  lord,  since  I  perceive  his  lit- 
tle arts  have  not  prevailed  upon  your  good-nature 
to  my  prejudice,  i  am  bolind  in  gratitude,  in  duty 
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to  mvself,  and  to  the  conltesioa  yoa  have  made, 
ray  ford,  to  acknowledge  now,  I  have  been  t9 
Uametoo. 

Lard  M.  Ha!  b  it  passible ;  can  yoa  own  so 
much  1  O  my  transported  heart ! 

Lady  B.  He  sajv  I  have  taken  pleasure  in 

seeing  you  uneasy 1  own  it ^but  twas  when 

that  uneasiness  I  thought  proceeded  from  your 
love ;  and  if  you  did  love- — <'twill  not  be  much 
to  pardon  it. 

Lord M.  Oh!  let  my  soul,  thus  bending  to 
your  power,  adore  this  soft  descending  goodness^ 

Lady  B.  And  since  the  giddy  woman's  slkhts 
I  have  shown  yon  too  often,  have  been  public, 
'tis  fit  at  last  the  amends  and  reparation  shoukl 
be  so:  therefore,  what  I  offered  to  Sir  Charles,  I 
now  repeat  before  this  componv,  my  utter  detes* 
tation  of  any  past  or  future  gallantrjr,  that  has  or 
shall  be  ofierea  by  me,  to  your  uneasiness. 

Lord  M.  Oh  be  less  ffpnerous,  or  teach  me  ti- 

deserve  it Now  blush,  Sir  Charles,  at  your 

injuiioos  accusation. 

Lord  F,  Ah!  Pardil  Voitd  qudgue  chose d 
extraordinaire. 

Lady  B.  As  for  my  Lord  Foppington,  I  owe 
him  thanks  for  having  been  so  friendly  an  instru- 
ment of  our  reconciliation;  for  thougn  in  the  lit 
tie  outward  gallantry  I  received  from  him,  I  dia 
not  immediately  trust  him  with  my  design  in  it,, 
yet  I  have  a  better  opinion  of  his  understanding^ 
than  to  suppose  he  could  mistake  it. 

Lord  F.  Itjn  struck  dumb  with  the  delibera 
tion  of  her  assurance;  and  do  not  positively  re 
member,  that  the  rumclialence  of  my  temper  evei 
had  so  bright  on  occasion  to  show  itself  before. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  I  hope  you  will  pardon  the 
freedom  I  have  taken  with  you. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  Madam,  do  not  be  under  the 
confusion  of  an  apology  upon  my  account;  for,  in 
cases  of  this  nature,  lam  never  disappointed,  but 
when  I  find  a  lady  of  the  same  mina  two  hours 
together-^ — Madam,  I  have  lost  a  thousand  fine 
women  in  my  time;  but  never  had  the  ill-man- 
ners to  be  out  of  humour  with  any  one  for  refus- 
inff  me,  since  I  was  bom. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  that's  a  very  )»mdent 
temper. 

Lord  F.  Madam,  to  convince  you  that  I  am  in 
a  universal  peace  with  mankind,  since  you  own  I 
have  so  far  contributed  to  your  happiness,  give 
me  leave  to  have  the  honour  of  completing  it,  by 
joining  your  hand  where  you  have  already  ofifered 
up  your  inclination.  . 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  that's  a  fiivonr  I  cant  ie< 
fuse  you. 

Lord  M.  Generous,  indeed,  my  lord. 

[Lord  Foppinqton  Jotiw  thtvr  hands. 

Lord  F.  And  stop  m^  breath,  if  ever  I  was 
better  pleased  since  my  mrst  entrance  into  human 
nature. 

Sir  C.  How  now,  my  lord!  what,  throw  up 
the  cards  before  you  have  lost  the  game  ? 

Lord  F.  Look  you,  Charles,  'tis  true  I  did  do- 
si^  to  have  played  with  her  alone :  but  he  that 
vnll  keep  well  with  the  ladies,  must  sometimes  be 
content  to  make  one  at  a  pooJ  with  them ;  and 


since  I  know  I  must  engage  her  in  my  turn.  I 
^    Teat  odds  m  letting  him  take  the 
first  game  witn  her. 


dont  see  any  grei 


Sir  C,  Wisely  considered,  my  lord. 
Lady  B.  And  now,  Sir  Uhark 
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Sir  C.  And  now,  Madam,  ni  aave  jaa  the 
iMable  of  a  lonff  apeech ;  and,  in  one  wchkI,  con- 
ftia  that  eveiy  thing  that  I  have  done  in  regard  to 
700  this  day  was  purely  artificial — I  aaw  there 
waa  no  way  to  secnie  ^oa  to  my  Lord  Morelove, 
but  by  alarming  yonr  pride  with  the  danger  of 
loting  him :  and  since  tne  suocees  moat  have  bj 
thia  tmie  convinced  you,  that  in  love  notlung  u 
more  ridiculous  than  an  over-acted  aversion,  I  am 
sure  you  wont  take  it  ill,  if  we  at  last  congratu- 
late your  sood-nature,  by  heartily  laushing  at  the 
fiiffht  we  nad  put  you  in:  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Zady  E.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  Why — well  I  declare  it  now,  I  hate 
you  worse  than  ever. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  And  was  it  afraid  they 
would  take  its  love  fhmi  it— Poor  Lady  Betty ! 
ha,  ha ! 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  I  beg  your  pardon ;  but  it 
is  impossible  not  to  laugh  when  one  is  so  heailily 
pleased. 

Lord  P.  Really,  Madam,  I  am  airaid  the  hu- 
«mour  of  the  company  will  draw  me  into  your  dis- 
pleasure too ;  but  if  1  were  to  expire  this  moment, 
my  last  breath  would  positively  go  out  with  a 
laugh.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  B.  Nay,  I  have  deserved  it  all,  that 's  the 
truth  on't — but!  hope,  my  lord,  you  were  not  in 
this  design  against  me. 

Lord  M.  As  a  proo^  Madam,  I  am  inclined 
never  to  deceive  *you  more — I  do  confess  I  had 
my  share  in  it. 

Lady  B.  You  do,  my  lord— then  I  declare  it 
was  a  design,  one  or  other — the  best  carried  on 
that  ever  1  knew  in  my  life :  and  (to  m^  shame 
I  own  it)  for  augfat  I  know,  the  only  thing  that 
could  have  prevailed  upon  my  temper;  twas  a 
foolish  pride  that  has  cost  roe  many  a  bitten  lip  to 
snroort  it — I  wish  we  don't  both  repent,  my  lord. 

Lord  M.  Don't  you  Repent  without  me,  and 
We  never  shall. 

Sir  C.  Well,  Madam,  now  the  worst  that  the 
world  can  say  of  your  past  conduct,  is,  that  my 
lord  had  constancy,  and  you  have  tried  it 

EfUer  a  Servant  to  Lord  Moreloys. 

^  Serv.  My  b>rd,  Mr.  le  Fevze  's  below,  and  de- 
sires to  know  what  time  your  lordship  mil  please 
to  have  the  music  begin. 

Lord  M.  Sir  Charies,  what  say  yoni  will 
you  ffive  me  leave  to  bring  them  hither? 

Sir  a  As  the  ladies  think  fit,  my  latd. 

Lady  B.  Oh  I  by  all  means,  twill  be  better 
here,  unless  we  could  have  the  terrace  to  our> 
selves. 

them  to  come 


Lord  M,  Then,  pray 
lather  immediatelv. 
Serv.  Yes,  my  lord. 


[ExUSery. 


Enter  Lady  QfUTEAiRS. 

Sir  C.  Lady  Graveairs! 

Lady  O.  Yes,  you  may  well  start !  but  don't 
suppose  I  am  now  come,  like  a  poor  tame  fool,  to 
upbraid  your  guilt;  but,  if  I  could,  to  blast  you 
with  a  look. 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  you  have  sense,— don't 
evpose  yourKl^you  are  unhappy,  and  I  own 
myself  the  cause,— the  only  satisfaction  I  can 
raer  yon,  is  to  protest  no  new  engagement  takes 
me  flom  you;  but  a  sincere  reflection  of  the  long 


sabs  I 
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neglect,  and  injuries  I  have  done  the 
wives;  for  whose  amends  and  only 
must  part  with  jou,  and  all  the 
pleasures  of  my  hfe. 

Lady  G.  atLW  you  then  fiJlen  into  the  kfw 
contempt  of  exposing  me.  and  to  your  wife  too. 

Sir  a  'Twas  impossible;  witkout  it,  I 
never  be  sincere  in  my  oonversioii. 

Lady  O.  Despicable! 

Sir  C.  Do  not  think  so — for  my  sake  I 
she'll  not  reproach  you — ^nor  by  her  carriage 
let  the  world  perceive  you  have  wronged  her. 
My  dear 

Lady  E.  Lady  GravetiiB,  I  hope  youll  mp 
with  us. 

Ladv  G.  1  cannot  refhse  so  much  good  oodh 
pany.  Madam. 

i^r  C.  You  see  the  woivt  of  her  resentment — 
In  the  mean  time,  don't  endeavour  to  be  bsr 
friend,  and  she'll  never  be  your  enem^. 

Lady  G.  I  un  unfortunate  *tsi  what  iny 
folly  has  deserved,  and  I  submit  to  it 

Lord  M.  So,  here  is  the  music. 

Lady  E.  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  wA% 
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Sabina,  with  an  angel's,  fiice, 

By  love  ordain'd  tor  joy, 
Seems  of  the  Siren's  cruel  race,      ^ 

To  charm  and  then  destroy. 

With  all  the  aits  of  look  and  dreas, 
'     She  fans  the  fatal  fire; 
Through  pride' mistaken  ofl  for  gmee. 
She  bids  the  swains  expire. 


The  god  of  love  enraged  to 

Tl^  nymph  defy  his  flame. 
Pronounced  his  merdl^os  deoee 

Against  the  haughty  dame. 

Let  age,  with  double  speed,  o'ertake  her, 
Let  love  the  room  ot  pride  supply ; 

And  when  the  loven  all  fojsake  ner, 
A  spotless  virgin  let  her  die. 

Sir  Charles  cornea  forward  with  Ladt  East. 

Sir  C.  Now,  my  dear,  I  find  my  happiness  grow 
fast  upon  me;  in  all  my  past  experience  of  the 
sex,  I  found,  even  among  the  better  soil,  so  much 
of  folly,  pride,  malice,  passion,  and  irrMoliite  de- 
sire, that  I  concluded  thee  but  of  the  foremost 
rank,  and,  therefore,  scarce  worthy  my  concern: 
but  thou  hast  stirred  me  with  so  severe  a  proof 
of  thy  exalted  virtue,  it  gives  me  woncfer  equal  to 
my  love— If,  then,  the  unkindly  thought  of  what 
I  nave  been,  hereafter  ahall  mtrude  upon  thy 
growing  quiet,  let  this  reflection  teach  thee  to  be 


Thy  wrongs,  when   greatest,  most  thy  vhtoe 

proved; 
And  from  that  virtue  found,  I  blui^'d  and  truly 

loved.  [Exeunt  ontnec 


EPILOGUE. 

CoNauBST  and  fireedom,  are,  at  length  ear  own. 
False  fears  of  slavery  no  more  are  ^wn ; 
Nw  dread  of  paying  tribute  to  a  foreign  throne. 


EPILOGUE. 
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AD  italicmt  now  the  fHnts  of  conquest  ihare, 
Except  (if  *inall  wiUi  great  thinn  may  compare,) 
Th'  oppnfts'd  condition  of  the  laoourijig  player. 
We're  still  in  fears  (as  yon  of  late  in  France) 
Of  the  despotic  power  of  song  and  dance : 
For  while  subscription,  like  a  tyrant  rdgns, 
Nature  's  neglected,  and  the  stage  in  chains, 
And  English  actors  sUtos  to  swell  the  French- 
man's gains. 
like  JEsop's  crow,  the  poor,  ou^witted  stage, 
That  livea  on  wholesome  plays  1'  the  latter  age, 
Deluded  once  to  sing,  even  justly  served, 
Let  fall  her  cheese  to  the  Fox  mouth,  and  starved : 
O  that  our  judgment,  as  your  courage  has 
Your  &me  extended^  would  our  cause,       Haws: 
That  nothing  Enghsh  would  submit  to  Kneign 
If  we  but  live  to  see  that  joyfid  dar, 
Then  of  the  English  stage  revived,  we  maj, 
As  of  your  honour  now,  with  proper  appboitioD, 
lay.  [ 


So,  when  the  Gallic  For,  by  fraud  of  peace, 
Had  lull'd  the  British  lion  into  ease, 
And  saw  that  sleep  composed  his  couchant  head, 
He  bids  him  wake,  and  see  himself  betray'd 
In  toils  of  treacherous  politics,  around  him  laid: 
Shows  him  how  one  ciose  hour  of  Gallic  thought 
Retook  those  towns  for  Tjrhich  he  years  had  finignt. 
At  this  th'  indignant  savage  rolls  his  fieiy  eyes, 
Dauntless,  though  blushins  at  the  base  surprise. 

Pauses  awhile But  finds  delays  are  vain  : 

Compell'd  to  fiff  ht,  he  shakes  his  shaggy  mane ; 
He  grinds  his  areadful  fangs ;  and  staUES  to  Blen- 
heim's plain : 
There,  with  ended  crest,  and  horrid  roar. 
He  furious  plunges  on,  through  streams  of  gore, 
And  dyes  with  false  Bavarian  blood  the  purple 

Danube's  shore ; 
In  one  push'd  battle  frees  the  destin'd  slaves; 
Revives  old  English  honour,  and  an  Empire 
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BY  JOHN  MILTON. 


REMARKS. 

Tan  Maiqae  was  first  represented  at  Ludlow  CasUe  on  Michaelmas-day  1634,  before  the  Right  Hon. 
of  Bridge  water,  Lord  President  of  Wales :  the  principal  performers  were  the  Lord  Brackly,  Mr.  Thomaa.  ] 
and  the  Lady  Alice  Egcrton.    In  the  year  1774,  it  was  abridged,  and  has  ever  since  been  performed  as  an 
piece  at  the  Theatre  Royal  in  Covent  Garden. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONifi. 


CoMna 
First  Spmir. 
Elder  Brothqu 

YOOXGER  BrOTBZR. 

Bacchanals. 


Lady. 

EnPHROSTNK. 

Bacchantes. 

Sabrina  and  Paotoiul  Ntmpb. 


Bacchanals,  Naiads,  Spirits,  dice. 


PROLOGUE.  .' 

Our  steadfast  Bard,  to  his  own  genius  true, 
Sti!l  bade  his  Muse  fit  audience  find  though  few  j 
Scorning  the  judgment  of  a  trifling  age, 
To  choicer  spirits  he  bequeathed  his  page. 
He  too  was  scom'd,  and  to  Britannia's  shame 
She  scarce  for  half  an  age  knew  Milton's  name : 
But  now,  his  fame  by  every  trumpet  blown, 
We  on  his  deathless  trophies  raise  our  own. 
Nor  art  nor  nature  did  his  genius  bound ; 
Heaven,  hell,  earth,  chaos,  he  surveyed  around : 
All  things  his  eye,  through  wit's  wight  empire 

thrown, 
Beheld,  and  made  what  it  beheld  his  own. 

Such  Milton  was :  'tis  ours  to  bring  him  forth, 
And  yours  to  vindicate  negledted  worth. 
Such  heaven-taught  numbers  should  be'  more 

than  tm3,  ^     

More  wide  the  manna  through  the  nation  niread. 
like  some  bless'd  spirit  he  to-night  descends, 
Mankind  he  visits,  aTid  their  steps  befriends: 
Through  mazy  error's  dark  perplexing  wood 
Points  out  the  path  of  true  and  real  good, 
Warns  erring  youth,  and  guards  the  spotl 

maid 
From  spell  of  magic  vice  by  leason's  aid. 


Attend  the  strains;  and  should  somo  meuwr 

phrase 
Hang  on  the  style  and  clog  the  nobler  lays, 
Excuse  what  we  with  trembling  hand  supply, 
To  give  his  beauties  to  the  pubuc  eye : 
His  the  pure  esst^nce,  ours  the  grosser  mean 
Through  which  his  spirit  is  in  action  seen. 
Observe  the  force,  observe  the  flame  divine 
That  glows,  breathes,  acts  in  each  harmonioQi 

line. 
Great  objects  only  strike  the  generous  heart ; 
Praise  the  sublime,  o'erlook  the  mortal  part; 
Be  there  your  judgment,  here  your  candoor 

shown ; 
Small  is  our  portion — and  we  wish  twere  none. 


ACT  L 

$CRSE  l-^Disco^en  a  wild  Wood. 

The  first  AUendant  Spirit  enten. 

Before  the  starry  threshold  of  Jove's  coait 
My  mansion  is,  where  those  immortal  shi^M* 
Of  bright  aerial  spirits  live  insphered 
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In  ragioDs  miM  of  ealm  and  serene  air, 
Above  the  smoke  and  stir  of  this  dim  spot 
Which  men  call  earth,  and  with  low-thougfated 

care, 
Confined  and  pester'd  in  this  pinfold  here, 
Strive  to  keep  np  a  fhdl  and  reveiish  being, 
Vnmindfal  of  the  crown  that  virtue  gives, 
After  this  mortal  change,  to  her  troe  servants 
Amongst  the  enthroned  gods  on  sainted  seat& 
Yet  some  there  are  that  by  doe  steps  aspire 
To  lay  their  joet  hands  on  that  golden  key 
That  opes  the  palace  of  Eternity : 
To  suca  my  errand  is ;  and  bat  for  such 
I  would  not  soil  these  pure  ambrosial  vroeds 
With  the  rank  vapours  of  this  sin-worn  mould. 
But  whence  yon  stantinf  stream  of  purer  lif  ht, 
Whkh  streaks  the  mi&ight  gloom,  and  hither 

darts 
Its  beam^  point  t    Some  messenger  from  Jove 
Commission'd  to  direct  or  share  my  charge, 
And  if  I  ken  him  riffht  a  spirit  pure 
As  treads  the  spanghMl  pavement  of  the  sky, 
The  gentle  PhUadd:  bat  swift  as  thought 


The  teamd  AJttending  Spibit  deacendt. 

Declare  on  what  strange  errand  bent 
Thou  visitest  this  clime  to  me  assigned. 
So  &r  remote  from  thy  appointed  sphere. 
fid  SpirU.  On  no  app<nnted  task  thou  seest  me 
niow; 
But,  as  returning  from  Elvsian  bowers, 
fWhither  fbom  mortal  coif  a  soul  I  wafted,) 
'Along  this  boundless  sea  of  waving  air 
I  steer'd  my  fficht,  betwixt  the  gktomy  shade 
Of  these  tluck  Doughs  thy  radiant  fomi  I  sped, 
Glidibg  as  streams  the  moon  through  dusky 

clouds: 
Instant  I  stoop'd  my  wins,  and  downward  sped 
To  learn  thv  errand,  andwith  thine  to  iohi 
My  kindred  aid,  ftom  mortals  ne'er  witnheld 
When  virtue  on  the  brink  of  peril  stands. 
Itt  Spirii.  Then  mark  th'  occasion  that  de- 
mands it  here. 
ITeptune,  I  need  not  tell,  besides  the  sway 
Of  every  salt  flood  and  each  ebbing  stream, 
Took  in  by  lot,  'tvrixt  high  and  nether  Jove, 
Imperial  rule  of  all  the  sea  girt  isles 
That,  like  to  rich  and  various  gems,  inlay 
The  unadorned  bosom  of  the  (feep ; 
Which  he,  to  grace  his  tributary  gods, 
By  course  commits  to  several  government, 
^jid  gives  them  leave  to  wear  their  aapfdure 

crowns. 
And  wield  their  little  tridents;  but  this  isle 
The  greatest  and  the  best  of  all  the  main, 
He  quarters  to  his  bhie^hair^d  deities  j 
And  all  this  track  that  fWmts  the  faUing  sun 
A  noble  peer  of  midkle  trust  and  power 
Has  in  his  charge,  vrith  temper'd  awe  to'guide 
An  did  and  haughty  nation  proud  in  arms. 
Sd  Spirii.  Does  any  danger  thieat*his  legal 
sway 
From  bold  sedition  or  doee  ambushed  treason? 
Ut  Spirit.  No  danger  thence ;  but  to  his  lofty 
*      seat, 
Which  borders  on  the  verge  of  this  vrild  vale, 
Ifis  blooming  ofispring,  nursed  in  princely  Icne, 
Are  coming  to  attend  their  fiither's  state 
And  new-entrusted  soeptie,  and  their  way  J 


Lies  tiuough  the  perplex'd  path  of  this  drear 

'    wood, 
The  nodding  horror  of  whose  shady  brows 
Threats  the  forlorn  and  wandering  passenger; 
And  here  their  tender  age  might  vioki  peril, 
But  that  by  quick  command  from  sovereign 

Jove 
I  was  despatch'd  for  their  defence  and  ^ard. 
2d  Sptrit.   What  peril  can  their  innocence 

assail 
Within  these  lonely  and  unpeopled  shades? 
Ut  Spirit.  Attend  my  woros.    No  place  but 

hariwurs  dan^r : 
In  every  region  virtue  nnas  a  foe. 
Bacchus,  t&t  first  from  out  the  purple  grape 
^rush'd  the  sweet  poison  of  misusea  wine, 
After  the  Tuscan  mariners  transformed. 
Coasting  the    Tyrrhene   shore  as  tne  winds 

listed. 
On  Circe's  isbnd  ffell :  (who  knows  not  Circe, 
The  daughter  of  the  Sun,  whoee  churmed  cup 
Whoever  tasted  lost  his  upright  shape. 
And  downward  fell  into  a  groveling  swine  1) 
This  nymph,  that  gazed  upon  his  clustering' 

locks, 
With  ivy  berrnes  wreathed,  and  his  blithe  youth, 
Had  by  oim,  ere  he  parted  thence,  a  son 
Much  like  his  father,  but  his  mother  more. 
Whom  therefore  she  brought  up  and  Comus 

named. 
2d  Spirit,  in  omen'd  birth  to  Virtue  and  her 

scms!  ' 

l§t  Spirit.  He,  ripe  and  ftolicof  his  full  grown 

Hoving  the  Celtic  and  Iberian  fields, 

At  last  betakes  him  to  this  ominous  wood, 

And  in  thick  shelter  of  black  shades  imbower'd 

Excels  his  mother  at  her  mighty  art, 

Ofiering  to  every  weary  travellOT 

"His  orient  liquor  in  a  crystal  glass 

To  quench  the  drought  of  Phoebus,  which  as  they 

taste, 
(For  most  do  taste  through  fond  intemperate 

thirst) 
Soon  as  the  potion  works,  their  human  counte- 
nance, 
Th'  express  resemblance  of  the  gods,  is  changed 
Into  some  brutish  fonn  of  wolf  or  bear, 
Or  ounce  or  tiger,  hog  or  bearded  goat, 
All  other  parts  remaining  as  ihej^  were. 
Yet,  when  he  walks  his  tempting  rounds,  the 

sorcerer 
By  magic  power  their  human  face  restores 
And  outward  beauty  to  delude  the' sight 
2d  Spirit.  Lose  they  the  memoiy  of  their  fir- 
mer state? 
Ut  Spirit.  No,  ihejr  (so  perfect  is  their  misery) 
Not  once  perceive  their  foul  disficurement, 
But  boast  themsdves  more  comeW  than  before; 
And  aU  their  friends  and  native  Lome  forget, 
To  roll  with  pleasure  in  a  sensual  sty. 
2d  ^rit.   Degrading  fall !   firom  such  a  diie 
distress 
Whai  pain  too  great  our  mortal  chaige  to  save  t 
Ut  Spirit.  For  this,  when  any  fiivour'd  of  high 
Jove 
Chances  to  pass  throufih  this  adventurous  glade, 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  of  a  glancing  star 
I  shoot  firom  lleaven  to  give  him  safb  convoy, 
As  now  I  do;  and  oroortune  thou  com'st 
To  share  an  office  which  thy  nature  loves. 
This  be  our  task;  but  fiist  1  must  put  off 
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Theie  mj  iky  lobes  ipim  out  of  Irk'  voo^ 
And  take  the  weeds  and  likeneea  of  a  swam  - 
That  to  the  service  of  this  house  helongs, 
Who  with  soft  pi|pe  and  smooth-ditty'd  song 
WeU  knows  to  stiU  the  wild  winds  when  they 

roar, 
And  hush  the  waving  woods ;  nor  of  less  ftith, 
And  in  this  office  of  nis  mountain  waloh 
likeliest  and  neamst  to  the  piesent  aid 
Of  this  occasion.    Veil'd  in  such  disguise, 
Be  it  my  can  the  severed  youths  to  guide 
To  their  distress'd  and  tonely  sister ;  thine 
To  cheer  her  footsteps  through  the  magic  wood. 
Whatever  Messed  spirit  hoven  near, 
On  errands  bent  to  wandering  mortal  good, 
If  need  requue  him  to  summon  to  th^  side; 
Unseen  of  mortal  eye  such  thoii^hts  nspin, 
Such  heaven-bom  confidence,  as  need  demukb 
In  hour  of  trial. 

9d  Spirit.  Swift  as  winged  winds 
To  my  glad  charge  I  fly.  [Exii, 

IH  SpirU. ill  wait  a  wUJe 

To  watch  the  sorcerer,  for  I  hear  tin  tmd 
Ofhatefhlflteps:  I  must  be  viewless  now. 

CoBf0s  entera  vritk  a  eharming  rod  tn  one  Aatid, 
ki»  glan  in  the  other ;  with  nim  a  rout  ofMntt 
ofuT  Women  drested  as  BooehandUi  they 
come  in  making  a  rioUme  and  wn/ndy  noteOj 
vUk  torehee  in  their  hande, 

Comue,  The  star  that  bids  the  sbepherd  fold, 
Now  the  top  of  heaven  doth  hold. 
And  the  fptded  car  of  day 
His  glowmg  axle  doth  allay 
In  the  steep  Atlantic  stream ; 
And  the  slope  sun  his  upvrara  beam 
Shoots  against  the  dusky  pole, 
Peeing  toward  the  other  goal  , 

Of  his  chamber  in  the  east ; 
Mean-while  wietoome  joy  and  feist 

SORO./ 

Now  Phoebus  sinketh  in  the  west, 
Welcome  song,  and  welcome  jest, 
Midn^ht  shout  and  revelry, 
Tipsv  dance  and  jolli^ : 
Braid  your  locks  with  rosy  twine, 
Dropptng  odours,  dropping  wine. 

Rigour  now  is  gone  to  bed, 
And  Advice  with  scrupulous  head. 
Strict  Age  and  sour  SevetHy, 
With  their  grave  saws  in  slumber  fit. 

We,  that  are  of  purer  firs, 
Imitate  the  stany  cheir. 
Who  in  their  nighCiy  watchftd  spheres, 
I«ad  in  swift  round  ^e  months  and  Wars. 
The  sounds  and  seas,  witii  an  iheu  finny  drow)^ 
Now  to  the  meoQ  in  waverintf  morriflemove^ 
A^  on  the  tawn^  sands  andTsheives^ 
Tvlpthe  pert  Fairies  and  th»dapp8f  Elv?s. 

Bojuk-^By  a  WamaiL ' 

By  dimirfsd  brook,  and  fountain  brim, "  ' 
T^e  Wood^ymphs,  deck'd  with  Aufiea  tnn, 
^wir  meriy  wakes  ajiKi  nastimoi  keep: 
What  haa nigU  to  do  wfthste^l 


Night  has  botft«r  BVPeeto  to . 
Venus  now  wakes  and  wakens  love : 
Oome,  let  us  our  rites  begin, 
'Tis  only  day-light  that  makes  sin, 

Comve.  Hail,  goddess  of  noctnrnsl  sprat, 

Dark-veil'd  Cotytto  !--4o  whom  the  seaet  A 

Of  midnight  torehes  bum.    Mysterious  daoM  1 
That  ne^r  art  caU'd  but  when  the  drago»^ 

womb 
Of  Stygian  darkness  spits  her  thickest  glouiBii 
And  nuikes  one  blot  of  all  the  aix, 
Stay  thy  cloudy  ebon  chair, 
Whewm  thou  rid'st  with  Heoat',  and  befneiid 
Uf  thy  Tow'd  priests^  tiU  utmost  end 
Of  all  ttvf  dues  be  dcme,  and  none  left  out  $ 
Ere  the  blabbing  eastern  scout, 
The  nice  mom,  on  the  Indian  steep 
From  her  cabin  looj^hola  pe^, 
And  to  the  tell-tale  Sun  dway 
Our  conoeal'd  aelenoity. 

8oMo.<^JPy  CoiiDs  and  Wammn, 

From  tyrant  laws  and  customs  free, 
We  follow  sweet  '«urie^ : 
By  turns  we  drink,  ana  danoe,  and  sing. 
Love  for  ever  on  the  wing. 

Why  should  nig^wd  nto  eontvol 
Transn»ts  of  the  jovial  sooll 
No  duu  stinling  hour  we  osm, 
Pleasure  counts  our  time  alone. 

Comvs,    Come,  kniit  .haiidiv  «i»d  bmt  4|i» 
gfound 
In  a  Kghl  fimtastic  mm4» 

ADaum  . 

BiMakoff,bie«kflier;  I  feflthediaeTOMtpaM 
Of  some  chaste  fooi^  near  tbout  Ihis  gseund. 
Ron  to  your  shreuds  wiUnn  thws  brakaa  api 

tiees; 
Our  nnmber  mnj  M&^t    Sene  virran  rave 
(For  so  I  can  distinguish  by  mine  art) 
Benigbled  in  these  woods.    Now  to  my  chun% 
And  to  nor  wiW  trai^p.    I  shall  ere  k>ag 
Be  weU  stocked  with  as  lair  a  herd  as  gnosd 


About  my  meth^  Circe.    Thus  I  huj 

Mv  danUng  spells  into  the  spungy  air.  ^ 

Of  power  to  cheat  the  e^  with  mear  iHusioDi 

And  pve  it  false  presenlimenis,  lest  the  plaos 

And  my  mint  habits  hreed  aitAnkhmipn^, 

And  nk  (ho  damsel  to  suspicious  &^  \ 

Which  most  not  be,  for  that 's  against  my  ooimf^ 

I  undor  ftir  pietono»of  iHo  ndl^  sms, 

And  weH-olaeed  words  of  gloaiag  cowleqr. 

Baited  wita  reasons  not  unplaunblo, 

Wind  mo  into  the  oasy  heaitsd  man. 

And  hug  him  intosnarso.    When  onos  1^  ^ 

Hath  B«^  Uio  ^iitue /OdTtlM  maflk  dusti 

I  shall  appoar  oomo  hainnleoB  vuiager 

Whovi    Ihrijft   \sK§^  up  ahout  his    c^qolry 

gear. 
Bfthoie9Meo«neo;  Iftklystopaside  *• 

Aii4  iim^««  if  I  Biair  tohnsbiess  hois. 

a 

Lady.  This  woy  tho  poise  w«^  if  ndno  W 
betino, 
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My  best  guide  now:  metboa^bt  it  vnm  the floonil 
Of  not  and  iH-manesed  memment; 
Such  as  the  jocund  note  or  ffameeome  pipe 
SttTs  up  among  the  looee  unlettered  hindi, 
When,  for  their  teeming  flocka  and  grangea 

foil, 
In  wanton  danoe  they  praiae  the  bounteona  Pan, 
And  thank  the  eo(b  amias.    I  ahould  be  loath 
To  meet  the  ru^ne»  and  sviH'd  insolence 
Of  auch  late  rioters ;  yet,  oh,  where  elae 
Shall  I  inform  my  unac^nainted  foet 
In  the  blind  maaea  of  thn  tangled  weodi 

Cemua.  [AMe.]^  Ill  ease  het  of  that  care,  and 

be  her  guide. 
Ldtdy.    My   brothera,  when   they   saw  me 

weary'dout 
"Witb  thia  long  way,  resolnng  here  to  lodge 
Under  the  spreadinff  fovour  of  these  pines, 
'  Stepp'd,  as  they  aaia  to  the  next  thicket  dde 
To  Driiu  me  berries  of  such  cooling  fruit 
As  the  kind-hospitable  woods  provide. 
They  left   me    then  when  the    gray-hooded 

Even, 
Like  a  sad  votarist  in  palmer's  weeds, 
Rose  from  the  hindmost  wheels  of  Phoebus'  wain ; 
But  where  they  are,  and  why  they  come  not 

la  now  the  I&bodr  of  my  thoufAts :  tia  fikeliest 
They  had  engaged  their  wanoering  steps  too  fiir. 
This  is  the  place  as  well  as  1  may  guess, 
"Whence,  eten  now,  the  tumult  of  knid  mirth 
Was  rift,  and  pnrftct  in  my  listening  ear, 
^     Yet  nought  bitt  single  darkness  do  I  find. 
Wbat  might  tnis  be  1    A  thouaand  fantaaiea 
B^n  to  uirong  into  my  memory. 
Of  calling  iriiapea  and  tieckontng  shadows  dire 
And  aery  tongues,  that  syllabte  men's  names 
On  sands,  md  shores,  and  desert  wildernesses : 
These  thodgbts  may  startle  weD,  but  not  a»t 

tennd 
The  vlrtuiNis  mind,  that  ever  walks  attended 
By  a  strong  siding  champio^  ConscienoB. 
On!    weleome  pure-eyed  Faith,  white-handed 

Hope, 
Thou  hoverinff  angel,  girt  with jrolden  wings, 
And  thou  unUemuh'd  form  of  Chastity  I 
I  see  you  visibly,  and  now  beheve, 
Thai  he,  the  supreme  Gkwd  (to  whom  aD  Ainga 

Are  but  as  riavish  oflkcrs  of  vengeance) 
"Would  send  a  jriistering  guaidian,  if  need  weze, 
To  keep  in3r  fin  and  honour  unaasaii'd. 
Was  I  deceiv«d,  or  did  a  sable  ckHid 
Turn,  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  niffht  % 
I  did  not  err;  there  does  a  sable  doua 
Turn  forth  her  ailver  lining  on  the  night, 
And  cast  a  ffleam  over  this  tufted  grove. 
I  cannot  hafloo  to  niy  brothen,  but 
Such  noise  as  I  can  make  to  be  beaid  frrthest 
111  venture,  for  mT  new  enKven'd  spirits 
Fkorapt  me,  aadlliey  perhaps  are  not  for  o£ 

SONO. 

Sweet  Echo,  sweetest  nymph  1  that  litest  nn- 
Within  ^T  airy  cell,  [seen 

By  abw  oleander^  maiffent  green, 
Ani  m  the  vk4et  embroider'd  vale, 
Where  the  lovdom  nightingale 
Nightly  to  thee  her  saa.song  moumdh  well, 
Gainst  thou  not  tell  me  of  a  gentle  paix 
aiiallik«rtthyNaidsraiare1 


Oh !  If  tboQ  have 
Hid  them  in  some  ileweiy  eave, 
Tell  me  but  where, 

Svreet  queen  of  pariy,  daughter  of  the  Sjphere  I 
*  SonMiy'st  thou  be  translated  to  the  skies, 
And  give  surroun^^  grace  to  all  heaven's 
harmonies. 

Comus.  [A»ide.]  Can  any  mortal  mizten  of 
earth's  mould 
Breathe  such  divfaie  enchanting  ranshmenl  7 
Sure  something  holy  k)dges  in  that  breast, 
And  with  these  raptures  moves  tile  vocal  air 
To  testify  his  hidden  residence  : 
How  sweetly  did  they  fioat  upon  the  wines 
Of  silence  thvough  the  empty-vaulted  mgnl, 
At  every  foil  smoothing  the  raven  down 
Of  darkness  till  it  smiled  !   I  have  oft  heard 
My  mother  Circe,  vrith  the  Sirens  three, 
Amidst  the  flowery-kirtled  Naiades, 
Culling  their  potent  herbs  and  baleftil  drugs. 
Who,  as  they  sung,  would  take  the  prisoned  soul 
And  lap  it  in  Elysium:  Scylla  wept, 
And  chid  her  bming  vfaves  into  attentkm, 
And  fell  Charybdis  mumnir'd  soft  applausB ; 
Yet  QkBj  in  pleasing  slumber  hill'd  tne  sense. 
And  sweet  in  madness  robb'd  it  of  itself  1 
But  such  a  sacred  and  hoipe  feH  delight, 
SiKh  sober  oeitainty  ef  waking  bliBS, 
I  never  heard  till  now.^'Il  spMk  to  her, 
And  she  shafi   be  my  qneen.— Hail,  foreign 

wonder! 
Whom  certain  these  reug^  shades  did  never  bfeed, 
Unless  the  goddess  that  m  ruraj  shrine, 
Dwell'st  hei»  with  Pan  or  Silvan,  by  Uess'd 

sortg 
Forbidding  every  Ueak  unking  fog 
To  touch  the  prosperous  growth  of  this  tall  wuod.- 

Lady.  Na^,  gentle  ah^heid !  ill  is  lost  thai 
praise 
That  is  addreas'd  to  unatten^ng  ean : 
Not  any  boast  of  skifl,  but  extreme  sl^ 
How  to  regain  my  sever'd  company, 
Compelled  me  to  awake  the  courteoos  Echo^ 
To  give  me  answer  from  her  mossy  couch. 

(Smiu.  What  chance,  good  lady,  hath  bereft 
youthusi 

Lady.  Dim  darkness  and  this  leafy  labyrinth. 

Cbmitf.  Could  that  divide  yon  froin  near  udi« 
eang  guides'! 

Lady,  Th^left  me  weary  on  a  grassy  turf. 

Comtu.  By  folsehood  or  disoourteiry,  or  why  t 

Lady.  To  seek  i'  th*  valley  some  cool  friendly 
sprine. 

Cbmtit.  And  left  your  folr  side  all  unguarded, 
Udyl 

Lady.  They  were  but  twain,  and  purposed 
quick  return. 

Cbrntis.  Perhaps  forestalling  night  inwented 
themi 

Lady.  How  easy  ay  misfertnae  is  to  hit! 

ComvM.  Iffljpeits  iheir  Imn  beaida  the  present 

Lady,  No  less  than  if  I  shodd  my  brothen 

Comuf.  Were  they  ofmanly  prime  or  youthftii 

bloom  1 
Lady.  Ab  smooth  as  Hiebe's  their  qorasor'd 

lips. 
Comm.  Two  such  I  0aw  wfaai  time  the  1^ 

bour'dox  ^ 

In  hit  loose  tnees  fiooi  the  flmovr  eafle. 
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And  the  iwink't  hedger  at  hii  fopper  sat ; 

I  saw  them  under  a  ereen  mantling  vine, 

That  crawls  along  the  side  of  yon  small  hill, 

PIticking  ripe  dusters  from  the  tender  shoots: 

Their  port  was  more  than  human;  as  they  stood, 

I  took  It  for  a  fairy  vision 

Of  some  ffay  creatures  of  the  element, 

That  in  Uie  colours  of  the  rainbow  five, 

And  play  i'  the  plighted  clouds.     I  was  awe 

struck, 
And  as  I  paas'd  I  worshipp'd :  if  those  yon  seek, 
It  were  a  journey  like  the  path  to  heaven 
To  help  you  find  them. 

Lady.  Gentle  villager, 
What  readiest  way  would  bringme  to  that  place  1 
Qmnu.  Due  west  it  rises  from  this  shrubby 
p^nt  [poaef 

Lady.  To  find  out  that,  good  shepheid,  1  sap- 
In  such  a  scant  allowance  of  star-ligut, 
Would  overtask  the  best  land-pilot?  ait. 
Without  the  sure  guess  of  weli-practisea  feet 

Canvus.  I  know  each  lane  and  every  alley  green, 
Dinffle  or  bushy  dell,  of  this  wide  wood. 
Andeveiy  bosky  bourn  from  side  to  side, 
My  dail^  walks  and  ancient  neighbourhood ; 
And  if  your  stray  attendants  be  yet  lodged, 
Or  shroud  within  these  limits,  I  shall  know 
Ere  morrow  wake,  or  the  low-roosted  lark 
From  her  thatch'd  pallat  rouse:  if  otherwite 
I  can  conduct  you,  Xady,  to  a  low 
But  k)yal  cottage,  where  you^may  be  safe 
Till  farther  quest. 

Lady.  Shepherd,  I  take  thy  word, 
And  trust  thy  honest  ofTer'd  courtesy.. 
Whkh  ofl  is  sooner  found  in  lovrly  sheds 
With  smoky  rafters,  than  in  tap'stxy  halls 
And  courts  of  princes,  where  it  first  was  naswd, 
And  yet  is  most  pretended.    In  a  place 
Less  warranted  than  this,  or  less  secure, 
I  cannot  be,  that  I  should  fear  to  change  it. 
Eye  me,  bless'd  Providence,  and  square  my  trial 
Tfo  my  proportion'd  strength. — Shepherd,  lead  on. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Comus's  Cretpfrom  behind  the  treee. 
Song. — By  a  Man, 

¥ly  swiftly,  ye  minutes !  till  Comas  receive 
The  nameless  soft  transports  that  beauty  can 

R've; 
i  firolic  jo^  let  him  teach  her  to  prove. 
And  she  in  return  yield  the  raptures  of  love. 
Without  love  and  wine,  wit  and  beauty  are  vain, 
All  grandeur  insipid,  and  riches  a  pain. 
The  most  splenoid  palace. grows  dark  as  the 

grave: 
Love  and  wine  give,  ye  gods,  or  take  back  what 
you  gave. 

ChoTUB.  Away,  away,  away. 
To  Comus'  court  repair ; 
There  night  outshines  the  day, 
There  yields  the  melting  fiur. 

'r-  ACT  a 

'.  scsyE  I. 

Enter  the  tteo  Brothbbs. 

E,  Bro.  TJnmoffle,  ye  &int  stars !  and  thou, 
fiurmoon! 
Thou  wont'st  to  love  the  traveller's  benison 
Stoop  thppale  visage  through  an  ambei  cLood, 


And  disinherit  Chaoa,  that  reigns  here 
In  double  night  of  darkness  and  of  shades ; 
Or  if  your  influence  be  ^uite  damn'd  up 
With  black  usuiping  mists,  some  gentle  taper. 
Though  a  rush  caniSe,  from  the  wicker-hole 
Of  some  clay  habitation,  visit  us 
With  thy  long  levell'd  rule  of  streaming  fighl^ 
And  thou  shut  be  our  star  of  Aicady, 
Or  Tyiian  Cynosure. 

y.  Bro.  Or,  if  our  eyes 
Be  barred  that  hq>piine8s,  might  we  bat  hear 
I  The  folded  flocks  penn'd  in  uieir  wattled  coles, 
Or  sound  of  pastoral  reed  with  oaten  stops, 
Or  whistle  from  the  lodge,  or  village  cock 
Count  the  night-watches  to  his  feathery  dames; 
'Twould  be  some  solace  yet,  sofaiie  little  cheering^ 
In  this  close  dungeon  of  innumerous  boughs, 
But  oh !  that  hapless  virgin,  our  lost  sister. 
Where  may  she  wander  now,  whither  betake 

her 
From  the  chill  dew,  amongst  rude  bois  and 

thistles? 
Perhaps  some  cold  bank  b  her  bolster  now. 
Or  'gainst  the  rugged  bark  of  some  broad  dm 
Leans  her  unpiOow'd  head,  fraught  with  smI 

fears: 
What  if  in  wild  amazement  and  aflTrifht  I 
Or,  while  we  speak,  within  the  direful  gnap 
Of  savage  hunger  or  of  savage  heat  1 

E.  Bro.  Peace,  brother;  be  not  overexqukile 
To  cast  the  fashion  of  uncertain  evils ; 
For,  grant  they  be  so,  while  they  rest  anknowa, 
What  need  a  man  forestall  his  date  of  grie£ 
And  run  to  meet  what  he  would  most  avoid  1 
Or  if  they  be  but  false  alarms  of  fear, 
How  bitter  is  such  self-delusion ! 
I  do  not  think  my  sister  so  to  seek, 
Or  so  unprincipled  in  virtues  book, 
And  the  sweet  peace  that  goodness  xisoms  ever. 
As  that  the  single  want  oflight  and  noise 
(Not  being  in  cuinger,  as  I  trust  she  is  not) 
Could  stir  the  constant  mood  of  her  calm  thoughto, 
And  put  them  into  misbecoming  plight 
Virtue  could  see  to  do  wliat  rirtue  would 
By  her  own  radiant   light,  though  son   aacl 

moon 
Were  in  the  flat  sea  sunk ;  and  Wisdom^s  self 
Oft  seeks  to  sweet  retired  sofitude, 
Where  with  her  best  nurse.  Contemplation, 
She  plumes  her  feathers  and  lets  grow  her  wingi^ 
That  in  the  various  bustle  of  resort 
Were  all  so  ruffled,  and  soinetimes  impaired. 
He,  that  has  light  within  his  own  clear  breast. 
May  sit  i*  th'  centre  and  enioy  bright  day : 
But  he,   that   hides  iC  daxk  soul    and    Ibal 

thoughts. 
Benighted  walks  under  the  mid>day  sun! 
Himself  is  his  own  dungeon. 

y.  Bro.  'Tis  most  true 
That  musing  Meditation  most  aflCects 
The  pensive-  secrecy  of  desert  cell. 
Far  m>m  the  choertul  haunt  of  men  and  herds,  ~ 
And  sits  as  safe  as  in  a  senate  house ; 
For  who  would  rob  a  hermit  of  his  weeds. 
His  few  books,  or  his  beads,  or  maple  dish, 
Or  do  his  gray  hairs  anj  violence ; 
But  Beautv,  uke  the  fiur  Hesperian  tree 
Laden  with  blooming  gold,  had  need  the  guaid 
Of  dragon  watch  wiUi  onenchanted  eye, 
To  save  her  blossoms,  and  defend  her  fiiiit 
From  the  rash  hand  of  bold  Incontinence. 
You  may  as  well  spread  out  the  UAsunn'd  heaps 
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Of  miaer't  treacure  hy  an  outlaw  V  den 
And  tell  me  it  is  safe,  as  bid  me  hope 
Danfler  will  wink  on  opportunity, 
AntTlet  a  single  helpless  maiden  pass 
Uninjured  in  this  wild  surrounding  waste. 
Of  night  or  loneliness  it  recks  me  not: 
I  ku  the  diead  e^enta  that  dog  them  i>oth, 
Lest  some  iU-greetiog  touch  attempt  the  peison 
Of*our  unowned  sister. 

JB.  Bro.  I  do  not,  brother, 
Infer  as  if  1  thought  my  sister's  state 
Secure,  without  ul  doubt  or  oonttovenr; 
Yet  where  an  equal  poise  of  hope  and  fear 
Does  arbitrate  th'  event,  my  nature  is, 
That  I  incline  to  hope  rattier  than  fear, 
And  gladly  banish  squint  suspicion. 
My  sister  is  not  so  defenceless  left 
As  jtn,  imagine;  she  has  a  hidden  strength 
Which  you  remember  not. 

y.  Bto.  What  hidden  strength 
UnlesB  the  strength  of  Heaven?  if  yon  mean 

that. 
S.  Bto.  I  mean  fhat  too ;  but  yet  a  hidden 

strength, 
Which  if  Heaven  gave  it,  may  be  term'd  her 

own; 
'Tie  ehastily,  my  brother,  chastity : 


She  that  has  that  is  clad  m  complete  steel, 
And  like  a  quiver'd  nymph  with  arrows  keen, 
May    trace    huge    forests    and    unharbour'd 

heaths, 
iBfemouB  hills  and  sandy  perilous  wilds. 
Where  through  the  sacrea  rays  of  chastity 
No  savage  fierce,  bandit  or  monntaineer, 
Will  dan  to  soilher  virgin  purity: 
Yea,  there  where  very  isolation  iiweHs, 
By  grolB  and  caverns   shagg'd   with    horrid 

shades. 
She  may  pass  on  with  unblench'd  majesty, 
fie  it  not  done  in  pride  or  in  presumption. 
Some  say  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  ni^t 
In  feg  or  fire,  by  lake  or  moorish  fen. 
Blue  meagre  hag,  or  stubborn  unlaid  ghost, 
That  breuu  his  magw  chains  at  curl^  time, 
No  goblin,  or  swait  Fairy  of  the  mine. 
Haw  huTtftd  power  o'er  true  Virginity. 
Do  ;^ou  believe  me  yet.  or  shall  I  call 
Antiquity  from  the  old  schools  of  Greece 
To  testify  the  arms  of  Chastity  1 
Hence  had  the  huntress  Dian  her  dread  bow, 
Fair  silver-shafted  queen,  for  ever  chaste, 
Wherevrith  she  tamed  the  bnoded  lioness 
And  spotted  moontain  pard,  but  set  at  nought 
The  frivoloos  bolt  of  Cupid :  gods  and  men 
Fear'd  her  stem  frown,  and  she  was  Gtneen  o' 

the  Woods. 
What  was  the  snaky-headed  Gorgon  shield 
That  wise  Minerva  wore,  unoonquer'd  virgin  1 
Wtterevrith  she  freezed  her  fees  to  congeal'd 

stohe. 
But  rigid  looks  of  chaste  austerity 
And  noble  grace,  that  dash'd  brute  violence 
With  sudden  adoration  and  blank  awel 
Bo  dear  to  Heaven  is  saintly  chastity, 
That,  when  a  soul  is  founasinoerely  so, 
A  thousand  livery'd  angels  lacquey  Aer^ 
Driving  far  offe^ch  thing  of  sin  and  gmlt, 
And  in  clear  dream  and  solemn  vision 
Tell  her  of  things  that  no  gross  ear  can  hear, 
Till  'oft  converse  with  heavenly  inhabitants 
Begin  to  cast  a  1)eam  on  th'  outward  shape, 
T!m  unpolluted  temple  of  the  mind, 
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And  turn  it  by  degrees  to  the  souI^s  essence, 

Till  all  be  made  immortaL 

But  when  lust 

By  unchaste  looks,  loose  gestures,  and  foul  talk, 

But  most  b^  lewd  and  lavish  act  of  sin. 

Lets  in  defilement  to  the  inward  pa^, 

The  soul  grows  clotted  by  contagion, 

Imbodies  and  imbnites,  till  she  auite  lose 

The  divine  property  of  her  first  tMring. 

Such  are  those  thick  and  gloomy  shadows  damp 

Oft  seen  in  chamel  vaults  and  sepulchres, 

Lingering  and  sitting  by  a  new-made  srave, 

As  kxith  to  leave  the  body  that  it  loved. 

And  link'd  itself  in  carnal  sensuality 

To  a  degenerate  and  degraded  state. 

y.  Bto.  How  charming  is  divine  philosophy  1 
Not  harsh  and  crabbed,  as  dull  fools  suppose, 
But  musical  as  is  Apollo's  lute, 
And  a  perpetual  feast  of  nectar'd  sweets. 
Where  no  crude  surfeit  reigns. 

B.  Bto. List,  list!  I  hear 

Some  far  ofiT  halloo  break  the  fdlent  air. 

Y.  Bto.  Methought  so  too ;  what  should  itbel 

E,  Bro.  For  certain 
Either  some  one  like  us  night-founder'd  here. 
Or  else  some  neighbour  woodman,  or  at  worst 
Some  roving  robber  calling  to  his  fellows. 

y.  Bro.    Heaven  keep  my  sister!   Again! 
again !  and  near ! 
Best  draw  and  stand  upon  our  guard. 

JS.Bto.  Ill  halloo; 


If  he  be  friendly  he  comes  weU:  if  not, 
Defence  is  a  good  cause,  and  Heaven  be  for 


us. 


Enter  Ist  Attendant  Spirit,  habited  Uke  a 
Shepherd, 

y.  Bro.  That  halloo  I  should  know— What 
are  you?  speak. 
Come  not  too  near ;  you  fall  on  iron  stakes  elsei 
Ut  Spirti.   What  voice  is  thati  my  young 

lordl  speak  again, 
y.  Bro.   O  brother,  %s  my  fether's  shepherd 

sura. 
E.  Bro.  Thiyaisi  wIm^  aitfol  stndns  have 
oftdelay'd 
The  huddling  brook  to  hear  his  madrigal. 
And  sweeteird  every  musk-rose  of  the  dale. 
How  cara'st  thou  here,'good  swain  1  has  any  ram 
Slipp'd  from  the  fold,  or  yonng  kid  lost  his  dam, 
Or  straggling  wether  the  pent  fiock  forsook  1 
How  oouldst  thou  find  this  dark  sequettarVl 
nook! 
let  Spirit.  O  my  loved  master's  heir,  and  his 
next  joy ! 
I  came  not  here  on  soeh  a  trivial  toy 
As  a  stray'd  ewe«  or  to  puisue  the  stealth 
Of  pilfering  wolf:  not  all  the  fleecy  wealth 
Thai  doth  enrich  tbese  downs  is  worth  athoi^ 
To  this  my  errand,  and  the  care  it  brought. 
But  oh!   whew  is  ray  virgin  ladyl    wham  h 

she? 
How  chance  she  is  not  in  your  company  1 
E.  Bro.  To  tell  thee  sadly,  Shepbeid,  without 
blame 
Or  our  neglect  we  lost  her  as  we  came. 
Ut  ^^mt.  Ah  me !  unhappy !  then  my  fhan 

are  true. 
JE;.  Bro.  What  fhos,  good  Thiysisl  pt^ythee 

briefly  show  1 
lit  Spirit.  Ill  tell  ye:  tw  not  vain,  not  tt- 
htdoos, 
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(Though  80  esteemed  hy  shallow  ignorance) 
What  the  sngo  poet«,  taught  by  the  heavenly 

Muse, 
Stoir'd  of  ofd  in  high  immoTtal  Tvne, 
Of  aire  Chimoras,  and  enchanted  islet, 
And  rifted  rocks,  whose  entrance  leads  to  hell ; 
For  such  there  be ;  but  unbelief  is  blind. 
E.  Bro.  Proceed,  good  Shepherd,  I  am  all  at- 
tention. 
\Bt  Spirit.  Within  the  narel  of  this  hideous 
wood, 
Immured  in  cypress  shades,  a  sorcerer  dwells, 
Of  Bacchus  and  of  Circe  bom,  great  Comus, 
Deep  skill'd  in  all  his  mother's  witcheries, 
Anu  wanton  as  his  fkther: 
And  here  to  every  thirsty  wanderer 
Bv  sly  enticements  gives  his  baneful  cup, 
WiUi  many  murmurs  mix'd,  whose   pleasing 

poison 
The  visaj^  quite  transforms  of  him  that  drinks, 
And  the  inglorious  likeness  of  a  beast 
Fixes  instead,  unmouldingreason's  mintage 
Character'd  in  the  face.    This  have  I  leam*d 
Tending  my  flock  hard  by,  i'  th*  hUly  crofts 
That  brow 'this  bottom  glade,  whence  night  by 

night 
He  and  his  monstrous  rout  are  heard  to  howl 
Like  stabled  wolves  or  tigers  at  their  prey, 
Doing  abhorred  rites  to  Hecate 
In  their  obscured  haunts  and  inmost  bowers. 
Yet  have  they  man^  baits  and  guileftil  spells. 
And  beauty's  tempting  semblance  can  put  on, 
T'  inveigle  and  invite  th*  unwary  sense 
Of  them  that  pass  unweeting  by  the  way. 
But  hark !  the  beaten  timbrels  jarring  sound, 
And  wild  tumultuous  mirth  proclaim  their  pre- 
sence; 
Onward  they  move ;  and  see  a  biasing  torch 
Gleams  through  the  shade,  and  this  way  guides 

their  steps. 
Let  us  withdraw  a  while  and  watch  their  mo- 
tions. [TTiey  retire. 

Enter  CoMUs's  Crew  reveUingf  and  by  turns 
eareuing  each  other y  tiil  ^Aev  observe  the  TW 
Brothers  ;  then  the  Elder  drother  advcmces 
and  speaks. 

E.  Bro.  What  are  you,  speak,  that  thus  in 
wanton  riot 
And  midnight  revelnr,  hke  drunken  Baochanals, 
Invade  the  silenoe  or  these  lonely  shades  1 

\st  Worn.  Ye  godlike  youths !  whose  radiant 
forms  excel 
The  bkwming  jjj^raoe  of  Maia's  winged  son. 
Bless  the  propitious  star  that  led  you  to  us ; 
We  are  the  happiest  of  the  race  of  mortals. 
Of  fireedom,  muth,  and  joy,  the  only  heirs ; 
But  you  than  share  them  with  us;   for  this 

This  neetard  cup,  the  sweet  assurance  gives 
Of  present,  and  the  ptedse  of  Aiture  Miss. 

[Sie  offers  ikem  the  cup^  fthieh  they  both 
put  by. 

SoNO.— ^  a  Man. 

By  the  gaily  diding  glaai 
We  can  see  how  minutes  pass. 
By  the  holkyw  cask  are  toti 
How  the  waning  night  grows  old. 


Soon,  too  soon,  the  busy  day 
Drives  us  from  our  sport  and  play : 
What  have  we  with  day  to  do  1 
Sons  of  Care,  'twas  made  for  you. 


E.  Bro.  Forbear,  nor  offer  us  the 
sweets 
That  thus  have  rendered  thee  thy  sex's 
All  sense  of  honour  bonish'd  from  thy 

Song. 


Fame 's  an  echo,  prattling  double, 
An  empty,  airy,  glittering  bubble; 
A  breath  can  swell,  a  brnth  can  sink  it. 
The  wise  not  worth  their  keeping  think  i 

Why  then,  why  such  toil  and  pain, 
Fame's  uncertaui  smiles  to  gain  ^ 
Like  her  sister  Fortune  blind, 
To  the  best  she 's  oft  unkind, 
And  the  worst  her  fiivour  find. 

E.  Bro.  By  her  own  iMiteDce  Yiztne 

absolved, 

Nor  asks  an  echo  from  the  tongue  of  men 
To  tell  what  hourly  to  herself  she  proves. 
Who  wants  his  own  no  other  praise  enjoys ; 
His  ear  receives  it  as  a  ftilsome  tale 
To  which  his  heart  in  secret  gives  the  lie : 
Nay,  slander'd  innocence  must  foel  a  peace. 
An  inward  peace,  which  flatter'd  guilt  ne'er  knew. 
1st  Worn.  Oh!  how  unseemly  shows  in  bkMMi- 

ing  youth 
Such  gray  severity !~— -But  oome  with  us. 
We  to  the  bower  of  bliss  will  guide  your  steps; 
There  you  shall  taste  the  joys  that  Nature  dM 
On  the  gay  spring  of  life,  youth's  ibwery  prims^ 
From  mom  to  noon,  from  noon  to  dewy  eve 
Each  rising  hour  by  risuag  pleasures  mark'il. 

Song. — By  a  Woman  in  a  pastoral  hML 


Would  you  taste  the  noontide 
To  yon  fragrant  bower  repair, 
Where  woven  vrith  the  poplar  bough 
The  mantling  vine  will  shelter  you. 

Down  each  nde  a  fountain  flows^ 
Tinkling,  murmuring,  as  it  goes, 
Ldghtly  o'er  the  mossy  ground, 
Siutry  Phcebus  scorching  round. 

Round  the  languid  herds  and  sbeep^ 
Stretch'd  o'er  the  sunny  hillocks  sleepy 
While  on  the  hyacinth  and  roee 
The  fidr  does  all  alone  repose. 

All  atone       and  in  her  arms 
Your  breast  may  beat  to  love's  alanns, 
TUl  Uess'd  and  blessing  you  shaU  own , 
T^  joys  of  love  are  joys  alone. 

E,  Bro.  How  low  sinks  beauty  when  bj  vice 

debased ! 
How  fair  that  form  if  virtue  dwelt  within ! 
But  from  this  shameless  advocate  of  shame 
To  me  the  warbled  song  harsh  discord  grites. 
Y.  Bro.  Short  is  the  course  of  every  IsnIeM 

pleasure; 
Grief  Uke  a  shade  on  all  its  footstsps  wails^ 
Scarce  visible  in  joy's  meridian  heigfat, 
But  downward  as  its  bla»  declining  speeds^ 
The  dwaifish  shadow  to  a  giant  spceads. 
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1«/  Worn.  No  more;   ihese  ibnnal  mazinifl 
mubecome  yea ; 
They  only  suit  siupicious  shriTeU'd  Age. 

Song. — By  a  Man  and  itpo  Women. 

Live  and  love,  enjoy  the  fair, 
Banish  sorrow,  banish  care ; 
Mind  not  what  old  dotards  say; 
Age  has  had  his  share  of  play, 
But  youth's  sport  begins  to-day. 

From  the  fruits  of  sweet  delight : 
Let  not  scare-crow  Virtue  fright : 
Hero  in  Pleasure's  vine-yard  we 
Rove  like  birds  from  tree  to  tree, 
Careless,  airy,  gay,  and  free. 

J5.  Bro.  How  can  your  impious  tongue    pro- 
&ne  the  name 
Of  sacred  Virtue,  and  yet  promise  pleasure 
In  lyin^  songs  of  vanity  and  vice  1 
From  virtue  sever'd  pleasure  frenzy  grows, 
The  gay  delirium  of  the  feverish  mind, 
And  always  flies  at  reason's  cool  return. 

lat  Worn.  Perhaps  it  may ;  perhaps  the  sweets 
est  Joys 
Of  love  itself  from  passion's  folly  spring ; 
But  siiy,  does  wisdom  greater  bliss  bestow  1 

E.  JBro.  Alike  from  love's  and  pleasure's  path 

Jou  stray, 
folly  bundly  seeking  both. 
Your  i>lea8ure  riot,  lust  your  iMasted  bve. 
Capricious,  wanton,  bold,  and  brutal,  lust 
Is  meanly  selfish,  when  resisted  cruel. 
And  like  the  blast  of  pestilential  winos 
Taints  the   sweet   bloom   of  Nature's   fidiett 

forms; 
But  love,  like  odorous  Zephyr's  grateful  breath. 
Repays  the   flower   that   sweetness  which  it 

borrows; 
ITninjuring,  uninjured,  lovers  move 
In  their  own  sphere  of  happiness  content, 
By  mutual  truth  avoiding  mutual  blame. 
But  we  forget :  who  hears  the  voice  of  Truth 
In  noisy  riot  and  intemperance  drown'd  1 
Thr^sis,  be  then  our  guide;  well  follow  thee. 
Ana  some  good  angel  bear  a  shield  before  us  1 
Ist  Worn.  Come,  come,  my  friends,  and  part- 
ners of  my  ioys. 
Leave  to  these  piuant  yoviths   their  bookish 

dreams ; 
Poor  blinded  boys,  by  their  blind  guides  misled ! 
A  beardless  Cynic  is  the  shame  of  nature, 
Beyond  the  cure  of  this  inspiring  cup; 
And  my  contempt,  at  best,  my  pity,  moves. 
Away,  nor  waste  a  moment  more  about  them. 

Chorus. 

Away,  away,  away^ 
To  Comus'  court  repair. 
There  night  outshines  the  day. 
There  yields  the  melting  fiur. 

[ExU^  tinging. 

E.  Bro.  She 's  gone !  may  soora  poisoe  her 
wanton  art. 

And  aO  the  painted  charms  that  vice  can  wear. 

Yet  oft  o'er  eieduloos  youth  soeh  Soens  tri- 
umph. 

And  lead  their  captiTe  sense  ia  chains  m  stuong 


As  links  of  adamant    Let  us  be  free,    • 
And,  to  secure  our  freedom,  virtuous. 

y.  Bro.   But  should  our  helpless  sister  meet 

the  XfLgib 
Of  this  insulting  troop,  what  could  she  do  1 
What  hope,  what  comfort,  what  support  were 

leftl 
lat  Spirit.  She  meets  not  them;  but  yet,  if 

ngfii  I  guess, 
A  harder  trial  on  her  virtue  waits. 
E.  Bro.  ^  Protect  her,  Heaven  1  But  whence 

this  sad  conjecture  1 
l$i  Spirit.    This  evening  late,  by  then  the 

chewing  flocks 
Had  ta'en  their  supper  on  the  savoury  herb 
Of  knot-grass  dew-besnrent,  and  were  in  fold, 
I  sat  me  down  to  watcn  upon  a  bank 
With  ivy  canopy'd,  and  interwove 
With  flaunting  noneysuckle,  and  began, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  pleaaxig  fit  of  melanclloly. 
To  meditate  my  ruralminstrelsy. 
Till  fiincy  had  her  fill ;  but  ere  a  close. 
The  wonted  roar  was  up  amidst  the  woods. 
And  fiird  the  air  with  barbarous  dissonance, 
At  which  I  ceased,  and  listen'd  them  a  while, 
y.  Bro.  What  followed  theni     O!  if  cor 

helpless  sister — 
Iff  ^rit.  Straight  an  unusual  stop  of  sudden 

silence 
Gave  respite  to  the  drowsy-flighted  steeds 
That  draw  the  litter  of  close  curtain'd  Sleep. 
At  hist  a  soft  and  solemn-breathing  sound 
Rose  like  a  steam  of  rich  distill'd  perihmes, 
And  stole  upon  the  air,  that  even  Silence 
Was  took  ere  she  was  aware,  and  wish'd  she 

might 
Deny  her  nature,  and  be  never  more. 
Still  to  be  so  displaced.    I  was  all  ear. 
And  took  in  strains  that  might  create  a  sool 
Under  the  ribs  of  Death — ^but  oh !  ere  long 
Too  well  I  did  pereeive  it  was  the  v^Aoe 
Of  my  most  honour'd  lady,  your  dear  sister, 
y.  Bro.  O  my  foreboding  heart  I  too  true  my 

fean. 
lat  Spirit.   Amazed  I  stood,  hanow'd  with 

grief  and  fear. 
And  O !  poor  helpless  nightingale,  thought  I, 
How  sweet  thou  sing'st,  how  near  the  deadly 

snare!         ,  ^ 

Then  down  the  lawns  I  ran  with  headlon^'lbste, 
Through  paths  and  tominjgs  often  trod  by  day, 
Till,  guided  by  my  ear,  I  found  the  phoe 
Where  the  damn^  wizard  hid  in  sly  disguise, 
(For  so  by  certain  signs  I  knew)  had  met 
Already,  ere  my  best  speed  to  prevent. 
The  aidless  innocent  lady,  his  ifish*d  prey. 
Who  gently  ask'd  if  he  had  seen  such  two; 
Supposing  him  some  neighbour  villager. 
Longer  I  durst  not  stay,  out  soon  I  jgueas'd 
Ye  were  the  two  she  meant ;  with  that  I  sprang 
Into  swift  flight  till  I  had  found  you  here; 
But  fiirther  know  I  not. 

y.  Bro.  O  night  and  shades  1 
How  are  ve  joinM  with  heD  in  triple  knot 
Against  th'  unarm'd  weakness  of  one  viigin, 
Afone  and  helpleas  1  b  this  the  confidence 
Yon  gave  me.  nother  ? 

E.  Bro.  Yes.  and  keep  it  still. 
Lean  on  it  safely ;  not  a  period 
Shall  be  unsaid  for  me.    Against  the  threats 


Of  mahoe  or  of  soroenr,  or  that  power. 
Which  erxing  men  eatt  Chanoe,  this  I  hold 


film, 
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Yiitae  mar  be  amti'd  bat  never  bmt, 
Siupriied  by  Qnjast  foioe  bat  not  entbrall'd ; 
Yea,  even  that  which   miichief  meant  most 

hann 
Shall  in  the  happy  trial  prove  moet  gforj : 
But  evil  on  itaelfBhaU  back  recoil, 
And  mix  no  more  with  goodneae ;  when  at  last 
Gather'd  like  ecum,  and  aettled  to  itself, 
It  shall  be  in  eternal  restlees  change, 
Self-fed  and  self-consumed.    If  Uus  fail, 
The  pillar'd  finnament  is  rottenness^ 
And  earth's  base  built  on  stnbbie.    But,  come, 

.    let's  on ; 
Against  th'  opposing  will  and  ann  of  Heaven 
May  never  this  just  sword  be  lifted  up ; 
But  for  that  damn'd  magician,  let  him  be  girt 
With  all  the  grielr  legions  that  troop 
Under  the  sooty  nag  of  Acheron, 
Harpies  and  Hydras,  or  all  the  monstrous  fonns 
'Tvnzt  Africa  and  Inde,  Til  find  him  out, 
And  force  him  to  restore  his  purchase  back 
Or  dnf  him  by  the  curls  to  a  foul  death, 
Curseaas  his  uie. 

l§i  ^irii.  Alas !  good  venturous  youth, 
I  love  tny  courage  yet,  and  bold  emprise ; 
But  here  thy  swore  can  do  thee  little  stead: 
Far  other  arms,  and  other  weapons  must 
Be  thoae  that  quell  the  might  of  hellish  charms. 
He  with  his  bare  wand  can  unthread  thy  joints. 
And  crumble  all  thy  sinews. 

E.  Bro.  Why,  pr'ytbae,  shepherd, 
How  durst  thou  then  thyself  approach  so  near, 
As  to  make  this  relation  1 

Ise  Spint.  A  shepherd  lad 
Of  small  regard  to  see  to,  yet  well  skill'd 
In  every  virtuous  plant  and  healing  herb, 
That  spreads  her  verdant  leaf  to  the  morning 

Has  shown  me  simplee  of  a  thousand  names, 
Telling  their  strange  and  vi^rous  ftculties. 
Amoiu^  the  rest  a  small  unsightly  root. 
But  ordivine  effect,  he  cuU'd  me  out ; 
And  bade  me  keep  it  as  of  sovereign  use 
^Gainst    all    encnantment,    mikW,   Mast,   or 

damp, 
Or  ghastlj  finy's  apparition. 
Inwseditup^    If  you  have  this  about  you, 
(As  I  will  give  you  when  you  ffo)  you  may 
Boldly  assMilt  the  necromancers  lull ; 
When  if  he  be,  with  danntioss  h«^fffih5y?d 
And  brandiah'd  blade  ruah  on  1dm,  break  Us 

And  shea  the  iusdous  Hquor  on  the 
And  seise  hb  wand,  though  he 

crew 
Fieioe  sicn  of  battle  make,  and  nMoacahigh, 
Or,  like  tiie  sons  of  Vnkan,  vomit  smoke, 
Yet  will  they  soen  fitire,  if  he  but  shrink. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I. — Opena  and  diteoven  a  magnyicerU 
Baa  in  CoMUs's  PaJboiee,  ael  qfwUkaU  the  gay 
deconUwm  proper  far  an  ancient  banaueUing 
room.  Ck)MUs  and  Attendant  atandon  each 
eideqfthe  Laot,  who  i»  eeaied  in  anendumled 
chair:  and  by  her  lookcand  gectures  espretees 
great  eigne  qf  itneaekieee  and  weUmcholly, 


d; 
his  euiwd 


inosL  loathed 
ind  uackisst 


In  Stygian  cave  ftrioin 

'Mongst  horrid  shapes,  and  shiiekfl,  and  dghts 

unholy. 
Find  out  some  uncouth  cell, 
Where  brooding  darkness  spieads  his  jeakias 

wings. 
And  the  night-raven  sings ; 
There,  under  ebon  shades,  and  low-brofw'd  meks, 
As  ragged  as  th^  locks, 
In  da»  Cimmerian  desert  ever  dwelL 
But  come,  thou  goddess  fair  and  firee, 
In  Heaven  ycIepM  Euphrosyn^, 
And  by  men,  heart-easing  Mirth, 
Whom  lovely  Venus  at  a  birth. 
With  two  sister  Qraces  more. 
To  ivy-crowned  Bacchus  bore. 
Haste  thee,  nymph,  and  bring  widi  thee 
Jest  and  youthfm  jollity, 
Quips  and  cranks,  and  wanton  wiks,        • 
Nods,  and  becks,  and  wreathed  smiles, 
Such  as  hang  on  Hebe's  cheek. 
And  love  to  uve  in  dimple  sleek ; 
Sport,  that  wrinkled  care  derides, 
And  Laughter,  holding  both  his  sides, 
Come,  and  trip  it  as  you  go, 
On  the  light  fantastic  toe ; 
And  in  thy  right  hand  leaid  with  thee 
The  mountain-nymph,  sweet  liberty. 

[WhQet   theee  linee   are  rqaeating^  enter  a 
Nymph     representing     Euphrgsyke,     or 
Mirth;   vAo  advancee  to  the  Ladt,  and 
*einge  the/bUowing  eong. 

SONO. 

Come,  come,  bid  adieu  to  fear, 
Love  and  harmony  live  here; 
No  domestic  jealous  jars, 
Buzzing  slanders,  wordy  wan. 
In  my  presence  vvill  appear ; 
Love  and  harmony  reign  here.^ 
Sighs  to  amorous  sighs  returning, 
Pmses  beating,  boscmis  burning. 
Bosoms  with  warm  wishes  panting, 
Words  to  speak  those  wishes  wanting, 
Are  the  oniy  tumults  here, 
All  the  woes  you  need  to  fear ; 
Love  and  harmony  reign  here. 

Lady,   How  long  must  I,  by  magic  ftHsw 
chain'd 
To  this  detested  seat  hear  odious  strains 
Of  shameless  folly  wnioh  my  soul  abhoni 

Comua,  Ye  sedgenaown'o  Naiades,  by  twiBghft 


Along  Maander's  mazy  border  green, 

At  Comus'  call  appear  in  all  your  azure  sheen. 

[fie  wavee  hie  Wand,  the  Naiade  enter,  and  range 
tkemedoee  tn  order  to  dance, 

Now  softly  slow  let  Lydian  measures  move, 
And  breathe  the  pleanng  pangs  of  gentle  love. 

[Tibs  ^fauidt  dionce  a  itoio  dance  eapreeeiee  qf  tts 
paeeion  cf  Love. 

[After  ikie  dance  Ike  naalortd  Nfaph  oivaneee 
wMtv  MM  a  sMfSNCMfy  ofMi  deipaading  ait, 
to  the  eide  of  the  elage,  and  repeadi,  by  way  ef 
ecHfoquy,  tkeiret  etx  linee,  and  then  stngit  as 
kdiH   lit  Ae  mean  time  eke  u  cbmid  bf 


I] 


Bupmtowm,  who  hf  her  gtsbtn  mpnuu  to 
fjbt  Qmiiam  her  d^firent  mmtimenia  0/ the  tub- 
JeUqfher^oompiaiiUtSuUMiftaihiekaracla'qf 

Recitative. 

How  gentle  wis  mypamon'g  air ! 
Like  sunny  beams  nis  golden  hair. 
His  voice  was  like  the  pightingaleX 
More  sweet  his  breath  '..ban  flowe^  vales, 
How  haid  sneh  beauties  to  resign  1 
And  yet  thai  qmel  task  is  mine ! 

A  Ballad. 

On  STory  hiD,  in  every  grove, 
Along  tlM  mai^^n  of  each  stream, 

Dear  conscious  scenes  of  fimner  love, 
I  mourn,  and  Damon  is  my  theme. 

Th^  hills,  the  groves,  the  streams  remain, 

But  Damon  tl:^  I  seek  in  vain. 

Now  to  the  mossy  cave  I  fly. 

Where  to  mv  swain  I  off  nave  sung. 
Well  pleased  tne  browang  goats  to  spy. 

As  o'er  the  airy  steep  they  hung. 
The  mossy  cave,  the  goats  remain, 
Bnt  Damon  there  I  sSak  in  vain. 

Now  through  the  winding  vale  I  pass, 
And  ngh  to  see  the  well-known  shade  j 

I  w«ep,  and  kiss  the  bended  grass, 
Waere  love  and  Damon  fondly  play'd. 

The  vale,  the  shade,  the  grass  remain, 

But  Damon  there  I  seek  m  vain. 

From  hill,  from  dale,  each  charm  is  fled, 
Groves,  flocks,  and  fountains  please  no  mora, 

Each  flower  in  pity  droops  its  head, 
AH  nature  does  my  loss  deplore. 

All,  all  reproach  the  ftithless  swain, 

Yet  Damon  still  I  seek  in  vain. 

Recitative. — By  Ecpheostne. 

Love,  the  greatest  bliss  below. 
How  to  taste  few  women  know; 
^  Fewer  still  the  way  have  hit 
How  a  fickle  swain  to  quit 
Simple  nymphs,  then  leam  of  me, 
How  to  treat  inconstancy. 

Ballad. 

The  wanton  god,  that  pierees  heazts, 
Dips  in  gall  his  pointed  darts : 
But  the  njrmph  disdains  to  ixne. 
Who  bathes  the  wound  witn  rosy  wine. 

Farewell  lovers,  when  the^^re  cloy'd ; 
If  I  am  scom'd  because  enjoyed. 
Sure  the  squeamish  fops  are  free 
To  rid  me  of  dull  company. 

'    They  have  charsu  whilst  mine  can  please ; 
I  love  them  much,  hut  more  my  ease ; 
Nor  jealous  fean  my  love  molott, 
Nor  fidthless  vows  shall  break  my  reat 

Why  shoald  they  e'er  give  me  pain. 
Who  to  give  me  joy  diKlainI 
All  I  hope  of  mortal  man, 
la  to  kwe  me  whilst  he  eaa. . 
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Comut.  Cast  thme  eyca  aiouad,  and 
How  fh>m  every  element 
Nature's  sweets  are  cull'd  lor  thee. 
And  her  choicest  blessings  sent 

Fire,  water,  earth,  and  air,  ooodiiBe 
To  compose  tne  rich  repast, 
Their  aid  the  distant  seasons  join 
To  court  thy  smell,  thy  sight,  thy  taste. 
Hither  summer,  antunm,  spring, 
Hither  all  your  tributes  faring. 
All  on  bended  knee  be  seen 
Paying  homage  to  your  queen. 

[4fier  thit  titey  pvi  m  that  dhapUsU  mdftepare 
for  ihe  fieut:  whSe  Comub  u  advancing  wiA 
kUcuptand  onfi  d" hit aOendanU offers  a  choflet 
to  the  I4ADT,  {wnck  si«  throioe  on  Ae  ground 
toUh  indignation)  the  preparation  for  t&  feael 
u  interrupted  by  Ufty  ana  ecUmn  mutic  frem 
above,  whence  the  aecond  Attendant  Snarr  eii- 
tere  gradually  in  a  eplendid  mocAine,  r^teating 
ihe  foUowine  Unee  to  the  Ladt,  and  emge,  re- 
tnaining  stSS  imaiaSbU  to  Comus  and  hie  crem. 

From  the  realms  of  peace  above, 
From  the  source  of  heavenly  love. 
From  the  gtarnr  throne  of  Jove, 
Where  tuneful  Muses  in  a  glittering  ring 
To  the  celestial  lyre's  eternal  string 
Patient  Virtue's  triumph  sing; 
To  these  dim  labyrinths  whMe  mortals  etny. 
Mazed  in  passbn's  pathless  way, 
To  save  thj  purer  breast  ftom  spot  and  blame 
Thy  guardian  Spirit  came. 

Bono. 

Nor  on  beds  of  &diiig  flowen, 
Shedding  soon  their  gaudy  pride ; 

Nor  with  swains  in  Svren  bowen, 
Will  true  pleasure  (ong  reside. 

On  awful  virtue's  hill  sublime. 

Enthroned  sits  the  immortal  ftir ; 
Who  wins  her  height  most  patient  dimb, 

The  steps  are  peril,  toil,  and  care. 

So  fiom  the  first  did  Jove  ordain, 
Eternal  bliss  for  transient  pain. 
[ExU  the  Spirit,  the  mueie  playing  loud 
andedemn. 
Lady.  Thanks,  heavenly  sangsterf  whosoe'er 
thou  ait 
Who  deign'st  to  enter  these  unhallow'd  vralls, 
To  bring  the  song  of  virtue  to  mine  ear  1 
O  cease  not,  cease  not  the  melodious  strain, 
TiH  my  rapt  soul  his  h  on  the  swelling  note 
To   ifeaven  asoencU- ^fkr  firam  t&se   horrid 
fiends; 
Cotmu,  lyf  ere  airy  dreams  of  air-4)red  pec^ 
thesel 
Wlio  k)ok  with  envy  on  more  happy  man, 
And  would  decry  the  jovs  they  cannot  taste. 
Gluit  not  the  substance  ror  a  stalking  shade 
Of  hoUow  virtue,  which  eludes  the  grasp. 
Drink  this,  and  vou  will  scorn  such  idle  tales. 
[Eb  offere  Ae  eup^  w&iefc  ehe  pvU  by,  and 
attempte  to  riee. 
Nay,  lady,  sit;  if  I  but  wave  this  wand. 
Your  nerves  are  all  bound  up  in  alshaster, 
And  you  a  statue:  or,  as  Di^phne  was, 
RooUnoBd,  t£et  fled  Apollo. 
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Ladtf,  Fool,  do  not  boaat ; 
Thou  canst  not  touch  the  freedom  of  my  mind 
With  all  thy  channs,  although  this  corporal  rind 
Thou   hast  immanacled,   while   Heaven  sees 

good. 
Comu9.  Why  are  you  vex'd,  ladyl   why  do 

you  fix>wn  1 
Here  dwell  no  flxmns  nor  anger ;   from  these 

jSates 
Sorrow  flies  far.    See,  here  be  all  the  pleasures 
That  fioicy  can  beget  on  youthfbl  thoughts, 
When  the  fresh  blood  grows  lively,  and  rstums 
Brisk  as  the  April  buds  in  primrose  season. 
And  first  behoui  this  cordial  julep  here, 
That  flames  and  dances  in  his  costal  bounds, 
With   spirits  of    balm  and   fragrant    syrupe 

miz'd : 
Not  that  Nepenthes,  which 'the  wife  of  Thone 
In  Egypt  gave  to  Jove-bom  Helena, 
Is  of  such  power  to  stir  up  joy  as  this. 
To  life  so  friendly,  or  so  cool  to  thirst. 
Lady.  Know,  base  deluder,  that  I  will  not 

taste  it. 
Keep  thy  detested  gifts  for  such  as  these. 

[Points  to  hit  Crew. 

QovtQ.'^By  a  Man.  ^ 

Mortals,  learn  your  lives  to  measure, 
Not  by  length  of  tioMs  but  pleasure ; 
Soon  your  spring  must  have  a  fall ; 
Zioeing  youtn,  is  losing  all : 
Then  you*n  ask,  but  none  wiQ  give, 
And  may  linger,  but  not  live. 

Comtu.  Why  should  yon  be  so  cruel  to  your- 
self 
And  to  those  dainty  limbs,  which  Nature  lent 
For  gentle  usage  and  soft  delicacy  7 
But  you  invert  the  covenants  of  her  trust, 
And  harshly  deal  like  an  ill  borrower, 
With  that  which  you  received  on  other  terms. 
Scorning  (he  unexempt  condition, 
By  which  all  human  frailty  must  subsist. 
Refreshment  after  toil,  ease  after  pain ; 
That  have  been  tired  all  day  without  repast, 
And  timely  rest  have  wanted.    But,  fidr  virgin, 
This  will  restore  all  soon. 

Lady.  'Twill  not,  false  traitor  ( 
'Twill  not  restore  the  truth  and  honesty 
That  thou  hast  banish'd  from  thy  tongue  with 

lies. 
Was  this  the  cottage  and  the  safe  abode. 
Thou  told'st  me  of  1    Hence  with  thy  brew'd 

enchantments. 
Hast  thou  betraVd  my  credulous  innocence 
With  vizor'd  fabehood,  and  base  forgery  1 
And  wouldst  thou  seek  again  to  trap  me  here 
With  liquorish  bates,  fit  to  ensnare  a  brute  1 
Were  it  a  draught  for  Juno  when  she  banquets, 
I  would   not  taste  thy  treasonous   oSkdag — 

None, 
But   such  as  are  good  men,  can  give  good 

things; 
And  that  which  is  not  good  is  not  delicious 


To  a  well-governed,  and  wise  appetite. 
ComuB.  O,  foolishness  of  men!  that 


lend  their 


ears 


To  those  budffe  doctors  of  the  Stoic  ftir. 
And  fetch  theur  precepts  from  the  Cynic  tub, 
raisinff  the  lean  and  sallow  abstinence. 
Wherefore  did  nature  pour  her  bounties  ibrth 


With  such  &  full  and  tmwitbdnwing  hand. 
Covering  the  earth  with  odoun,  fruits,  and  flocks^ 
Thronging  the  seas  vrith  spawn  innnmerable, 
But  all  to  please  and  sate  the  curious  taste ; 
And  set  to  work  miUions  of  spinning  worms, 
That  in  their  green  shops  weave  the  smootb- 

hair'd  silk, 
To  deck  her  sons ;  and,  that  no  comer  might 
Be  vacant  of  her  plenty,  in  her  own  loins 
She  hatch'd  th'  all  worshipped  ore,  and  predooB 

^ms 
To  store  her  children  vrith ;  if  all  the  world 
Should  in  a  pet  of  temperance  feed  on  pulse, 
Drink  the  clear  stream,  and  nothing  wear  but 

frieze, 
Th'  All-giver  would  be  unthank*d,  would  be  im- 

praised, 
Not  half  his  riches  known,  and  yet'Bespised, 
And  we  should  serve  him  as  a  grudging  master. 
As  a  penurious  niggard  of  his  wealm, 
And  uve  like  Nature's  bastards,  not  her  sons; 
Who  would  be  quite  sureharged  with  her  own 

weight, 
And  strangle  with  her  waste  fertility. 
Lady.  I  had  not  thought  to  have  unlocked  loy 

lips 
In  this  unhallow'd  air,  but  that  this  juggler 
Would  think  to  charm  my  judgment,  as  oodae 

eyes. 
Obtruding  false  rules,  prank'd  in  reason's  gaih. 
I  hate  when  vice  can  bolt  her  arguments, 
And  viitue  has  no  tongue  to  check  her  pride. 
Impostor,  do  not  charge  most  innocent  Naiure, 
As  if  she  would  her  children  should  be  riotous 
With  her  abundance.    She,  good  catereea, 
Means  her  provision  only  to  the  good. 
That  live  according  to  her  sober  Taws,  ^ 

And  holy  dictate  of  spare  Temperance. 
If  every  just  man,  that  now  pines  with  want, 
Had  but  a  moderate  and  beseeming  share 
Of  that  which  lewdly-pamper'd  Luxury 
Now  heaps  upon  some  few  with  vast  excess. 
Nature's  full  olessings  would  be  well  dispensed 
In  unsuperfluous  even  proportion, 
And  she  no  whit  encumber'd  with  her  store; 
And  then  the  Giver  would  be  better  thank'd, 
His  praise  due  paid.    For  swinish  Gluttony 
Ne'er   looks  to   Heaven  amidst   his  gorgeous 

feast, 
But  with  besotted,  base  ingratitudo 
Crams,  and  blasf^emes  his  feeder.    Shall  I  go 

Or  have  I  said  enough  1 

Comua.  Enough  to  show 
That  you  are  cheated  by  the  lying  boasts 
Of  starving  pedants,  that  afibct  a  fame 
From  scorning  pleasures,  which  they  cannot 
reaclL 

£upHROSYKE  nngs. 

Preach  not  to  me  your  musty  rales. 

Ye  drones  that  mould  in  idle  cell; 
The  heart  is  wiser  than  the  schools, 

The  senses  always  reason  weU. 

If  short  my  span,  I  less  can  spare 

To  pass  a  single  Measure  by ; 
An  hour  is  long,  if  lost  in  cara; 

They  only  live,  who  life  enjoy. 

Gmvf.  These  are  the  maxims  of  the  truly  w&n. 


1.] 
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Of  nich  as  pnctiae  what  they  pfeftch  to  othen. 
Hen  are  no  hyiiocritee,  no  ^ave  digsemblera; 
I^or   pining  grief,  nor  eating  caies   approach 


ua; 


"Nor  ngha,  nor  mumran — ^but  of  gentle  Love, 
Whoee  woes  delight;  what  most  hia  pleaaores 
theni 

'  EupHROSTUE  sings. 

Ye  Fauna,  and  ye  Dryada,  ftom  hill|  dale,  and 

grove, 
Trip,  trip  it  alimg,  condocted  by  Love ; 
Swiftly  resort  to  Uomua'  gay  court, 
And  in  various  measures  show  Love's  various 

sport 

Enter  the  Fhtuns  and  Dryads^  and  attend  to  the 
JbHowing  direetUms.  The  tune  is  jAayed  a 
second  timej  to  which  they  dance, 

Now   lighter  and   gayer,  ye  tinkling   strings, 

sound; 
Light,  light  in  the  air,  ye  nimble  nymphs,  bound. 
Kow,  now  with  quick  feet  the  ground  beat,  beat, 

beat; 
Now  with  quick  feet  the  ground  beat,  beat, 

beat.  Sua. 

Now  cold  and  dcnyinj[, 
Now  kind  and  complying, 
Consenting,  repenting. 
Disdaining,  complaining, 
Indifierence  now  feigning. 
Again  with  quick  feet  the  ^und  beat,  beat, 
beat  [Exeunt  Dancers, 

Comus,   List,  lady,  be  not  coy,  and  be  not 
ooxen'd 
With  that  same  vaunted  name  Virginity. 
Beauty  is  nature's  coin,  must  not  be  houfded, 
But  must  be  current,  and  the  good  thereof 
Consists  in  mutual  and  partaken  bliss, 
Unsavoury  in  th'  enjoyment  of  itself : 
If  you  let  slip  time,  take  a  neelected  rose, 
It  withers  on  the  stalk  with  languish'd  head. 
Beauty  is  nature's  brae,  and  must  be  shown 
In  courts,  at  feasts,  and  liigh  solemnities. 
Where   most  may  wonder  at  the  workman- 
ship. 
It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home, 
They  had  their  name  thence:    Coarse  com- 
plexions 
And  cheeks  of  sorry  grain,  will  serve  to  ply 
The  sampler,    and   to  tease   the   housewife's 

wool. 
What  need  a  vermeil-tinctured  lip  for  that, 
Love-darting  eyes,  or  tresses  like  the  mom  1 
There  was  another  meaning  in  these  sifts ; 
Think  what,  and  be  advised :  you  are  out  young 

yet; 
This  will  inform  you  soon. 
Ladv.  To  him  that  dares 
Arm   his   profane  tongue  with  contemptuous 

words 
A^nst  the  sun-clad  power  of  chastity, 
Fam  would  I  aomrthing  say,  yet  to  what  pur- 

posel     t 
Thou  hast  nor  ear,  nor  soul  to  apprehend ; 
And  thou  art  woithy  that  thou  shouldst  not 

know 
More  hAppineas  than  this  thy  present  lot 


Enjoy  your  dear  wit,  and  gay  rhetoric. 
That  has  so  well  been  taught  her  dazzling  fence: 
Thou  art  not  fit  to  hear  thyself  convinced, 
Yet  should  I  try  the  uncontrolled  worth 
Of  this  pure  cause  would  kihdle  my  rapt  spirits 
To  such  a  flame  of  sacred  vehemence, 
That  dumb  things  would  be  moved  to  sympa- 
thize. 
And  the  brute  earth  would  lend  her  nerves,  and 

shake. 
Till  all  thy  magic  structures,  rear'd  so  high. 
Were  shattered  into  heaps  o'er  thy  false  head. 
Comus.  She  fables  not,  I  feel  that  1  do  fear 
Her  words  set  off  by  some  superior  power ; 
And  though  not  mortal,  yet  a  cola  shuddering 

<£w 
Dips  me  all  o'er,  as  when  the  ynrath  of  Jove 
Speaks  thunder,  and  the  chains  of  Erebus, 
To  some  of  Satan's  crew.    I  must  dissemble, 
And  try  her  yet  more  strongly — Come  no  more. 
This  is  mere  moral  babble,  and  direct 
Against  the  canon  laws  of  our  foundation  ;• 
I  must  not  suffer  this,  yet  'tis  but  the  lees 
And  settlings  of  a  melancholy  blood ; 
But   this  will   cure  all  straight;    one  tip  of 

this 
Will  bathe  the  drooping  sprits  in  delight, 
Beyond  the  bliss   of  dreams.     Be   wise   and 
taste. — 

7%e  Brothers  rush  in  vUh  svords  drawn, 
wrest  the  glass  out  of  his  hand,  and  break  U 
against  the  ground ;  his  rout  make  signs  qf 
resistaficej  but  are  all  driven  in. 

Enter  the  1st  Spirit. 

1st  Spirit.  What,  have  you  let  the  felse  en- 
chanter 'scape  1 
O,  ye  mistook,  you  should  have  snatch'd  his 

wand 
And  bound  him  fast;  without  his  rod  reversed, 
And  backward  mutters  of  dissevering  power. 
We  cannot  free  the  lady,  that  sits  here 
In  stony  fetters  fiz'd,  and  motionless. 
Yet  stay,  be  not  disturb'd ;  now  I  bethink  me, 
Some   other   means    I   nave,   which  may  be 

used. 
Which  once  of  Melibicus  old  I  leam'd. 
The    soothest    shepherd   that    ere  piped    on 

plains: 
I  leam'd  them  then,  when  with  my  fellofr  swain. 
The  youthful  Lyddas,  his  flocks  I  fed. 
There  is  a  gentle  nymph  not  far  from  hence, 
Sabrina  is  her  name,  a  virgin  pure. 
That  sways  the  Severn  stream ; 
And,  as  the  old  swain  said,  she  can  unlock 
The  clasping  charm,  and  thaw  the  numbing 

spell,         ^ 
If  she  be  right  invoked  in  warbled  song ; 
For  maideimood  she  loves,  and  will  be  swift 
To  aid  a  virgin,  such  as  was  herself. 
And  see  the  swain  himself  in  season  comes. 

Enter  the  2d  Spirit. 

Haste,  Ljrddas,  and  try  th^  tuneftil  strain, 
Which  fifom  her  bed  the  fur  Sabrina  calls. 

SoKG. — By  2d  Spirit. 


Sabrina  fair. 
Listen  where  thou  art  sitting 


_ 
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Under  the  glaw,  cool,  translticent  w&Te, 
In  twiJiUMi  braids  of  Uliea  knitting 

The  loose  train  of  thv  amber-dropping  hair ; 
Liften  for  dear  nonour's  sake, 
GoddeBs  of  th^  silver  lake, 
listen  and  save. 

SiB^iNA  riset  and  tinga. 

By  the  rushj-fringed  bank, 
Where  grows  the  willows  aod  the  osier  dank, 

Mt  sliding  chaiiot  stays, 
Thick  set  with  agate  and  the  azure  sheen 
Of  Turkish  blue,  and  emerald  green, 

That  in  the  channel  strays; 

Whilst  from  off  the  waters  fleet 

Thus  I  set  my  printless  feet, 

O'er  the  cowslip's  velvet  head, 

That  bends  not  as  I  tread ; 

Qentle  swain,  at  thy  request 
I  am  here. 

Recitatite.— 2d  Spirit. 

Gloddess  dear, 
We  implore  thy  pDwerful  hand 
To  undo  the  charmed  band 

Of  true  virgin  here  distress'd. 
Through  the  force  and  throu^  toe  wile, 
Of  un^ess'd  enchanter  vile. 

Recitatiye.— Sabrina. 

Shepherd  tis  my  oflice  best 
To  nelp  ensnared  chastity : 
Brightest  lady,  look  on  me ; 
Thus  I  sprinkle  on  thy  breast 
Drops,  that  from  thy^  rountain  pure 
1  have  kept,  of  precious  cure ; 
Thrice  upon  thy  finger'^  tip, 
Thrice  upon  thy  ruby  lip  • 
Next  this  marble  venom  d  seat, 
Smear'd  with  gums  orglutinous  heat, 
I  touch  with  chaste  pamis  moist  and  cold; 
Now  the  spell  hath  lost  his  hold ; 
And  I  must  haste,  ere  morning  hour, 
To  wait  in  Amphitrite's  bower. 

[Sabrina  descends,  and  the  Ladt  rises  out  qf 
her  seat ;  the  Brothers  embraee  her  ten- 
derly. 

E.  Bro.  I  oft  have  heard,  but  ne'er  believed 
till  now, 
There  are,  who  can  by  potent  magic  spells 
Bend  to  their  crooked  purpose  nature's  laws. 
Blot  the  fair  moon  from  her  resplendent  orb, 
Bid  whirling  planets  sto^  their  destined  courae. 
And  through  the  yawning  earth  firom  Stygian 

gloom 
Call  up  the  meagre  ghost  to  walks  of  light: 

It  may  be  so for  some  mysterious  end ! 

y,  Bro.  Why  did  I  doubt  1  Why  tempt  the 
wrath  of  heaven 
To  shed  just  vengeance  on  my  weak  distrastl 
Here  spotless  innocence  has  found  relief. 
By  means  as  wondrous  as   her  strange  dis- 
tress. 
B.  Bro.  The  fteedom  <^the  mind,  you  see,  no 
charm, 
No  spell  can  reach ;  that  righteous  Jove  forUds; 


Lest  man  should  call  his  fisil  divinity 
Tne  slave  of  evil  or  the  sport  of  chance. 
Inform  us,  Thyrsis,  if  for  this  thine  aid, 
We  aught  can  pay  that  equals  thy  desert. 

1st  Spirit  diseovering  hsmseif, 

\ai  Sptrit.  Pay  it  to  Heaven !  There  my  iiiaB> 

sionis. 
But  when  a  mortal,  favoured  of  high  Jove, 
Chances  to  pass  through  yofn  adventuroos  gfauie^ 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  of  a  glancing  star 
I  shoot  from  heaven  to  give  him  safe  convoy. 
That  lent  you   grace   to  escape   this  ea 

place; 
To  heaven,  that  here  has  tried  your  youth, 
Your  faith,  your  patience,  and  your  truth. 
And  sent  you  through  these  hard  essays 
With  a  crown  of  deathless  praise. 

TTven  the  two  first  Spirits  adtemee  and  tveok 
aUematidy  the  following  lines,  vhiek  MStkm 
calls  epiloguizing. 

To  the  ocean  now  I  fly, 

And  those  happy  climes  that  lie 

Where  day  never  shuts  his  eye, 

Up  in  the  broad  fields  of  the  sky ; 

Tnere  I  suck  the  liquid  air. 

All  amidst  the  gardens  fair 

Of  Hesperus,  and  his  daughters  three, 

That  sing  about  the  goklen  tree. 

Along  the  crisped  shades  and  bowers 
ReveU  the  spruce  and  jocund  Spring ; 
•    The  Graces  and  the  rosy-bosomM  hour* 
Thither  all  their  bounties  bring ; 
There  eternal  summer  dwells. 
And  the  west-winds  with  musky  wing 
About  the  oedam  allejrs  fling 
Nard  and  Cassia's  bauny  smeUsw 

Now  my  task  is  smoothly  ^one, 
I  can  fly,  or  I  can  run, 
Cluickly  to  the  green  earth's  end. 
Where  the  bo^d  welkin  slow  doth  bend; 
And  from  thence  can  soar  as  soon 
To  the  comen  of  the  moon. 
Mortals  that  would  follow  me, 
Love  Virtue,  she  alone  is  free : 
She  can  teach  you  how  to  dimb ; 
Higher  than  tlie  sphery  chime ; 
Or,  if  Virtue  feeue  were. 
Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  her. 

Chorus. 

Taught  by  virtue,  yon  ma^  climb 
Higher  than  the  sphery  chime ; 
Or,  if  virtue  feeble  were. 
Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  her. 


EPILOGXTE. 

SPOKEN  mr  EUPHROarTME,  WITH  A  WAKD 
AND  CUP. 

Some  critic,  ot  I  ammuch  deceived,  wiB'ask, 
What  means  this  wild,  this  allei^oiic  Maaqwl 
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Beyond  ftH  boonds  of  truth  this  author  shoots ; 
Can    wands    or    cups    transform    men    into 

brutes 't 
'Tis  idle  stuif  t— And  yet  FIl  prove  it  true ; 
Attend ;  for  sure  I  mean  it  not  of  you. 
The  mealy  fop,  that  tastes  mv  cup  may  try. 
How  quick  the  change  from  beau  to  butterfly, 
But  o'er  the  insect  should  the  brute  prevail, 
He  grins  a  monkey  with  a  length  of  tail. 
One  stroke  of  this,*  as  sure  as  Cupid's  arroWj 
Turns  the  warm  youth  into  a  wanton  sparrow. 
Nay  the  cold  prude  becomes  a  slave  to  love, 
Feels  a  new  waimth,  and  cooes  a  billing  dove. 

*  Tf»  Wand. 


The  sly  coquet,  whose  artAil  tears  besuile 

Unwaiy  hearts,  weeps  a  false  crocodile. 

Dull  poring  pedants,  shock'd  at   truth's  keen 

li^t, 
Turn  moles,  and  plunge  again  in  friendly  night; 
Misers  grow  vultures,  of  rapacious  mind, 
Or  more  than  vultures,  they  devour  their  kind ; 
Flatterers  cameleons,  creepmg  on  the  ground. 
With  every  changing  colour  chandne  round. 
The  party  fool,  beneath  his  heavy  Iom, 
Drudges  a  driven  ass  through  dixty  road. 
While  guzzling  sots,  their  spouses  say,  are  hogs ; 
And  snarling  critics,  authors  swear,  are  dogs. 
But  to  be  grave,  I  hope  we've  proved  at  least, 
All  vice  is  folly,  and  makes  man  a  beast. 
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THE  ORPHAN  OF  CHINA 


A  TAAOBDT, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  ARTHUR    MURPHY,  Esq. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 

OVniT-LAHB. 

TiMURKAN.  Endperorof  theTutan,' Mr.  Htanrd. 

OcTAK,  a  Tular  General, , Mr,  Brtuuiy, 

Zakti.  a  Mandarine, JU^.  OarrieM. 

Etan,  educated  as  hia  Son, Mr.  Mouop. 

Uamkt,  a  youthful  Captive, Mr.  Hottand, 

MoRAT,  a  fiiithful  fiiend  of  Zamti Mr.  BurUm. 

MiRVAN,  a  Chinese  in  the  Tartar's  serrioe,  secretly  a  fiiend  of  Zamti .«. .  .Mr.  Damet, 

ZiMVENTi.  J     Two 0)ns|)initois, \Mr.Auitim., 

Mandane,  Zamti's  wife,  .., Mr$, 

Moasenger,  Guards,  Ac 
SoKNi^— Pekin,  Capital  of  China. 


PROLOGUE. 

Emouoh  of  Greece  and  Rome.    The  exhausted 

■tore 
Of  either  nation  now  can  charm  no  more : 
Even  adventitious  helps  in  vain  we  try, 
Our  triumphs  lang[uisn  in  the  public  eye ; 
And  grave  processionsj  musically  slow, 
Here  pass  unheeded— as  a  Lord  Mayor's  show. 

On  eagle  wings  the  poet  of  to-night 
Soars  for  fresh  virtues  to  the  source  of  light, 
To  China's  eastern  realms:  and  boldly  bean 
Confucius'  morals  to  Britannia's  eara. 
Accept  th'  imported  boon ;  as  echdng  Greece 
Received  from  wandering  chiefs  her  golden  fleece ; 
Nor  only^  richer  by  the  spoils  become, 
But  praise  th'  adventurous  youth,  who  brings 
i  them  home. 

One  dubious  character,  we  own,  he  draws, 
A  patriot  zealous  in  a  Monarch's  cause  I 
Nice  is  the  task  the  varying  hand  to  guide, 
And  teach  the  blendinff  colours  to  divide } 
Where,  rainbow-like,  m'  encroaching  tints  invade 
Each  other's  bouods,  and  mmgle  light  with  shade. 


If  then,  assiduous  to  obtain  his  end, 
You  find  too  far  the  subject's  zeal  extend ; 
If  uodistinguish'd  loyalty  prevails 
Where  nature  shrinks,  and  strong  afiedion  ftib, 
On  China's  tenets  chanw  the  fond  mitrtake, 
And  spare  his  error  for  ols  virtue's  sake. 

From  nobler  motives  our  allegiance  swings, 
For  Britain  knows  no  Right  Divine  in  Kings. 
From  Freedom's  choice  that  boasted  right  arose. 
And  through  each  line  from  freedom's  choice  t 

flows. 
Justice,  with  Mercy  join'd,  the  throne  nudntuns; 
And  in  his  fieople's  hearts  our  Monarch  reigns. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE L 

Enter  Mandanb  and  Mirtan. 

< 

if  an.  No,  nerer;   Mirvan«  nevw    still  this 
heart 
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Mint  thiob  with   osuKkm  wo— AH  gnuaooi 

Heav«nl 
Will  not  tlui  palace,  drench*d  in  gora ;  the  crown 
Of  China's  Jungi  fix'd  on  the  Tartar's  brow ; 
Will  not  a  tract  of  twenty  years  in  bondm ! 
Ah  I  will  not  these  suffice,  without  a  fresh  cause 
Of  bitter  anguish  in  Mandane's  breast  1 — 

Mir.  Better  suppress  these  onavaiiing  tears, 
This  fraidess  flood  of  grief. 

Man.  It  will  not  be 
Even  ''midst  the  horrors  of  this  dismal  hour. 
When  £ite  has  all  transferr'd  from  lost  Catnai 
To  vile  barbarian  hands ;  in  such  an  hour, 
This  heart,  revolting  from  tiie  public  cause, 
Bleeds  from  a  private  source;  bleeds  for  the  woes 
That  hang  o'er  Zamti's  house. 

Mir.  iUast  Mandane, 
Amidst  the  general  wreck,  who  doee  dot  feel 
The  keen  domestic  pang  ? 

Man.  Yes,  aU.-We  aU 
Must  feel  the  kindred  touch ;  daily  theicries 
Of  widows,  orphans,  father,  son,  and  brother, 
In  vain  are  sent  to  heaven ;  the  wasteful  rsge 
Of  these  barbarians — these  aocumd  invaden — 
Bums  with  increasing  lire ;  the  thunder  still 
Rolls  o*er  our  heads,  threatening  with  hideous 

ctash 
To  fall  at  once,  and  bury  us  in  rain. 

Mir.  And  quickly  fall  it  must  {—the  hand  of 
Heaven 
Weighs  this  great  empire  down. 

A&n.  Nay,  tax  not  Heaven  ! 
Ahrighty  Justice  never  bares  its  arm 
'Ghunat  innocence  and  truth.    'Tis  Timurkan, 

That  fell  barbarian — that  insatiate  wsster 

May  curses  blast  the  Tartar ! — he— 'tis  he 
Has  bore  down  all,  and  still  his  slaughtering 

sword 
In  yonder  flekl  of  death,  where  Corea's  troops 
Made  their  last  stand  for  Liberty  and  China, 
Crimsons  the  laud  with  blood.    This  batUe  kiet. 
Oh  I  then  &vewell  to  all  1 — But,  Mirvan,  say, 
How  came  the  tidings  1 

Mir.  From  yon  lofty  tower, 
As  my  eyes,  stndning  toward  the  distant  plain, 
Sent  forth  an  anxious  look,  through  clouds  of 

dust 
The  savage  bands  appeared;  the  western  sun 
Gleam'd  on  their  bumish'd  helms;  and  soon  a 

shout 
From  the  clad  multitude  proclaim'd  th'  approach 
Of  Timurkan :-  -^Uted  with  new  conquest. 
The  tyrant  comes,  and  where  his  wrath  will  stop 
Heaven  only  knows ! 

Afan.  Oh !  there— -there  lies  the  thought 
At  which  imagination  starts,  appaU'd 
With  hOTTor  at  the  scene  her  busy  workines 
Have  colour'd  to  my  sieht— there  lies  the  thought 
That  wakens  all  a  mother's  fears— elas ! 
I  tremble  for  my  son  I 

Mir.  Your  son !— Kind  Heaven  ! 
Have  you  not  check'd  his  ardour? — ^with  your 

tears, 
Your  soft  authority,  restrain'd  the  hero 
From  the  alarms  of  war? 

Man.  Alas,  good  Mirvan, 
Thou  little  imow'st  his  danger  I — but  that  truth 
Must  never  pass  these  lips. 

Mir.  I  hope  Mandane 
Doubts  not  my  honest  zeal — full  well  yon  know 
I  bear  this  tjrrant  deep  and  mortal  hate; 
That  under  him  I  list,  and  wear  this  garb, 


In  hopes  that  fome  occasion  may  arrive. 
When  1  may  strike  an  unexpected  hbw, 
And  do  my  country  right. 

Man,  Thy  loyalty, 
Thy  truth  and  honour  have  been  ever  spotle« 
Besides  thy  wrongs,  thy  countless  wrongs,  the 

wounds 
He  gave  your  injured  family  and  name 
Juir.  Alas !  those  wounds  must  still  lie  bleed- 
ing here, 
Untented  by  the  band  of  time-*Not  all 
His  lei^ent  arts,  his  fiivours  heap'd  upon  me. 
Shall  cool  the  burning  anguish  of  my  soul 
What  he,  that  slew  my  £ubarl— dragg'd  my 

sister. 
Blooming  in  years,  to  his  detested  bed  1—^ 
Yes,  tyrant.  ^ :  thy  unextinguish'd  Ibe 
Dwells  in  tnis  bosom.    Surely  then  to  me 
Mandane  may  reveal  her  griefr— her  wrongs 
Will' add  new  fuel  to  my  hidden  fires, 
And  make  them  bum  more  fiercely. 

Man.  Urge  no  more— 
My  woes  must  rest  conceai'd — yet  dumld  the 

tyrant 
Learn  from  the  cantives  of  yon  vanquish'd  host. 
That  China's  Orpoan  breathes  the  vital  air, 
And  to  himself  unknown,  within  his  breast 
Unconscious  bears  the  generous  glowing  flame 
Of  all  the  virtues  of  his  royal  line ; 
Oh  1  should  they  know  ttuU  the  dear  youth  sur- 
vives^ 
That  for  his  righteous  cause  this  war  began, 
Their  fury  then  would  kindle  to  a  blaze. 
Might  wrap  the  work!  in  flames,  and  in  the  niin 
My  blameless  son  must  perish  I 

Mir,  Seek  not  thus 
To  multiply  the  ills  that  hover  round  you ; 
Nor  from  the  stores  of  busy  fimcy  add 
New  shafts  to  fixrtune's  <iuiver,  :2amti's  care 
Hath  still  deceived  suspicion's  vrakeful  eye ; 
And  o'er  the  Mandarine  his  manners  pure. 
And  saoed  function,  have  diflfused  an  air 
Of  venerable  awe,  which  e'en  can  teach 
These  northern  foes  to  soften  into  men. 

Man.  Yes,  Mirvan,  yes — ^religion  wears  a  mieb 
In  ZamtFs  person  so  severely  mild, 
That  the  fierce  Scythian  rests  upon  his  spear. 
And  wonders  what  he  feels !  Such  is  the  charm 
Of  heart-felt  virtue:  such  is  nature's  foroe 
That  speaks  abroad,  and  in  rude  northern  hearts 
Can  stamp  the  image  of  an  awful  Qod.  * 
From  that  source  springs  some  hope ! — Wretch 

that  I  am! 
Hope  idly  flutters  on  my  trembling  tongue, 
While  Melancholy,  brooding  o'er  her  wron{|s, 
Lays  waste  the  mind  with  horror  and  despair. 

— ^What  noise  is  that  1 

Mir.  Compose  this  storm  of  grief ; 
In  every  sound  your  fancy  hears  the  Tartar — 

Your  husband  this  way  bends 

Man.  Celestial  Powers ! 

What  labouring  sighs  heave  in  his  breast? 

What  terror 
Rolls  in  the  patriot's  eye  T— haste,  Mirvan,  hence ; 
Again  look  out ;  gather  the  flying  news, 
And  let  me  know  each  circumstance  of  ruin. 

[Exit  Miry  AV. 

Enter  Zamti. 


Man.  Zamti! 

ZanUi.  Mandane  I 

Man,  Ah!  what  hast  thoa 
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What  hart  thra  Iwudl— T«a 

crafld 
The  doom  of  China  1 

Zamii.  China  ifl  no  more  !— 
The  eastern  wofid  is  liMfi    thia  mighty  empire 
Falls  with  the  oniverae  beneath  the  atooke 
Of  savage  force— &l]a  from  its  towering  hopes; 
For  ever,  ever  frUen  1 

Man,  Yet,  why,  je  Powenl 
Why  should  a  tyrant,  trained  to  Inst  and  mmder, 
A  lawless  rava«ffir  from  savage  wilds, 
When  cheerfu  day  ne*er  £iwns,  hot  loweciDg 

heaven 
For  ever  rolls  a  tmhiileiice  of  clouds; 
Why  should  a  monster  thus  osorp  the  world, 
And  tram^  &ir  aimpUoity  from  lU 
Beneath  his  ruffian  nel  1 

ZamH.  Far  hence.  Mandape, 
Those  happv  days,  alas !  an  fled,  when  peace 
Here  narsed  her  blooming  olives,  and  shed  round 
Her  fostering  influence. — In  vain  the  plan 
Of  sacred  lawa,  by  hoary  eldeis  taught, 
Laws  founded  on  the  base  of  public  weal, 
Gave  lessons  to  the  world.    In  vain  Confucius 
XJniock'd  his  radiant  stores  of  moral  truth; 
In  vain  bright  acience,  and  each  tender  mnae, 
Beamed  every  eleganoe  on  poliah'd  life 
Barbarian  power  pievaib.    Whatever  our  sages 

taught, 
Or  mnlna  orald  inspire,  most  fode  awiy, 
And  each  foir  virtue  wither  at  the  Uaet 
Of  northern  domination. 

Man.  Fatal  day  I 
Mora  fatal  even  than  that,  which  &ni  beheU 
This  race  accursed  within  theee  palace  walls, 
Since  hope,  that  balm  of  wretched  minda,  is  now 
IrrevocaUy  lost— — 

Zamti.  Name  not  the  day. 
Which  saw  this  city  sadrd— freah  stream  my 
eyes, 


cmel 


Fresh  bleeds  my  heart,  whene'er  the  sad 
Comes   o*er  my  toKtured  mind.    Why, 

Powenl 
Why  m  that  moment  oould  not  Zamli  fall  % 

Man.  Thy  aanctity,  the  symbol  of  thy  God, 
Made  even  the  conqueror  suspend  his  blow, 
And  murmur  sofi  humanity.    High  Heaven 
Protected  thee  for  its  own  great  dengns ; 
To  save  the  royal  child,  the  new-bom  babe, 
From  the  din  slaughter  of  his  ancient  line. 

ZamH,  Yea,  my  Mandane,  in  that  hour  of 


For  purpoees  yet  in  the  womb  of  time, 
I  was  reserved.    I  was  ordain'd  to  save 
The  infant  boy ;  the  dear,  the  nrecioua  charge. 
The  lastof  all  my  kings: — ^fuU  twenty  yean 
Tve  hid  him  from  the  world,  and  from  lumaelf. 

And  now  1  swear ^Kneel  we  together  here ; 

While  in  this  dreadful  pauae  our  souls  renew 

Their  solemn  purpose.—  [Both  kned. 

Thou  all-grecious  Being. 

Whose  tutelary  care  hath  watch'd  the  ftte 

Of  China's  Orphan,  who  has  taught  his  steps 

The  paths  of  safety,  still  invelope  him 

In  sevenfold  night,  till  your  own  hour  is  come ; 

Till  your  slow  justice  see  the  dread  occasion 

To  rouse  his  soul,  and  bid  him  walk  abroad 

Vicegerent  of  your  power :— and  if  thy  aervant, 

Or  this  his  soft  aasodate,  e'er  defeat 

By  sny  word  or  deed  the  great  design, 

Then  strufht  may  all  your  horribto  dtspleasnre 

Be  launch's  upon  m  mn  yoqr  led  right  aim, 


And  in  one  ruin  daafa  ns  both  together, 
The  blasted  monuments  of  vmuh. 

Man.  That  here 
Mandane  vows  ne'er  to  betny  his  canae, 
Be  it  enrali'd  in  the  records  of  Heaven  I 

{Bc*h 

ZamH.  And  now  my  heart  mom  lipitlj  bean^ 
metbinks 
With  strength  redoubled  I  can  meet  the  ahoek 
Of  adverse  fote. 

Man.  And  lo  I  the  trial  comps 
For  see  where  £tan  mooms-— -See  when  the 

youth, 
Unknowing  of  the  storm-that  gatfaen  o'er  Ida, 
Bongs  some  new  tale  of  wa—— 

Enter  £tan. 

Eton.  My  honour'd  father. 
And  you,  my  helpless  motherj^-ch  1  when  now, 
niustrious  wretched  pair,  where  will  ye  fly  I 
Where  will  your  miseries  now  find  a  alMtterl 

ZamH.  In  virtue— I  and  this  dea^  iin^lnl  wo* 
We  ask  no  more.  [i 

Man.  Ah !  quickly,  Etan,  aay 
What  meana  that  pidiid  look  I    Wlmtoew 
Brings  on  the  work  of  fote  1 

ZamH.  Say,  does  the  tyrant 
Return  unglutted  yet  with  blood  % 

BUm.  He  does! 
£ven  now  hu  triumph  movee  within  the  gates 
In  dread  barbaric  pomp  :«-4he  iron  swarms 
Of  Hyperboreans  troop  along  the  streeta, 
Reeking  from  slaughter;    whUs^  fimm  pang 

crowds 
Of  their  dire  countrymen,  an  uproar  wild 
Of  joy  forocfous  through  th'  satonish'd  air 
Howls  like  a  northern  tempest :  o'er  the  net, 
Proud  in  superior  eminenoe  of  guilt. 
The  tyrant  rides  sublima-^Behtndnis  car 
The  refuse  of  his  sword,  a  captive  timin 
Display  their  honest  scan,  anid  gnish  their  leelh 
With  nge  and  despemtion.— 

Man.  Cruel  fiite  t 

Eton.  With  these  a  youth,  diatii«nkh'd  fnm 
the  rest, 
Proceeds  in  sullen  march.    Hefok  &n 
Glows  in  his  cheek,  and  from  his  ardent  eye 
Beams  amiable  horror. 

Man.  What  of  this  youth  % 

ZamH.  Be  not  alarm'd,  Mandane    ¥n>at  of 
himi 

Etan,  On  him  all  eyes  were  fix'd  with  eagtf 

As  if  their  spirits,  struggling  to  come  forth. 
Would  stnun  each  visual  nerve-— while  thma^ 

the  crowd 
A  busy  murmur  nn~If  fame  say  right, 
Beneath  that  habit  lurks  a  Prince;  Uie  last 
Of  China's  nee. — The  rumour  spreads  abroad 
From  man  to  man ;  and  all  with  loud  y^^^ 
Denounce  thebr  vengeance  on  him.— — 

Man.  Ha  I  what  say'st  thou,  Etan  1 
Heavens,  how  each  blackening  hour  in  deeper 
Comes  cnaiged  with  wo  I  [hotrar 

Zamti.  It  cannot  be.    Ye  vain, 
Ye  groundless  terron,  henoe  I  [Adde, 

Man.  My  honoured  lord. 
Those  eyes  uptum'd  to  Heaven, alas!  in  vain, 
Declare  your  mward  conflict- 

ZamH.  Loved  Mandane, 
Ipr'ythee  leave  m»— but  a  moment  leave 
Hieed  not  the  workings  of  a  sickly  fan^. 
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Wrooght  on  bf  ev«iy  jx>paltf  report. 
Thoo  EDow'gt,  with  Mont  1  coni«y'd  the  in&iit 
Ftr  89  the  caetern  point  of  Corae*8  raihn ; 
There,  where  no  human  tnoe  is  eeen,  no  eonnd 
Awwiln  the  ear,  aave  when  the  fbaming  soige 
Bleaks  od  the  ihelving  beaeh,  that  then  the 

youth 
Might  mock  their  boay  leuch.    Tlwn  check  thy 

fears 

Retire,  my  tove,  a  While :  FU  come  anon— 
And  fortify  thy  soul  witn  firm  resolve, 
Beoominff  Zamti's  wife. 

Man.  Yes,  Zamtl's  wife  \ 

Shall  never  act  unworthy  of  her  lord ! 
Then  henoe  1*11  go.  and  satisfy  each  doubt 
This  youthful  captive  raises  in  mr  heart, 
Cluick  panting  with  its  leait.    Ami,  O  ye  Pow- 
ers! 
Protect  my  ion,  my  husband,  and  my  king!. 

{RsU, 

ZdimiL  Come  hither,  Etan— thou   peieeivest 
the  toib 
That  now  encircle  me. 

Etan.  AlaMl  too  well 
I  ieeth'  impending'storm.    But  surely,  Sir, 
Should  this  young  captive  prove  the  royal  Or- 
phan, 
You'll  never  own  th'  important  trutlu 

Zamii.  Dream  not,  young  man. 
To  stand  secure,  yet  blooming  into  fife, 
While  vengeance  hovers  o'er  your  father's  head. 
The  stock  once  feUen,  each  scioo  must  decay. 

Btan,  Then  let  me  perish !— Witness  for  me, 
Heaven, 
*<kiuld  EUn's  fell  appease  the  grant's  wrath, 
A  willing  victim  he  would  viefd  his  life, 
And  ask nogreater  boon oc Heaven. 

Zamtl  This  seal 
So  fervkl  in  a  stranger's  cause 

Etan,  A  stranger  !•— he ! — 
My  king  a  stranger ! — Sir,  you  never  meant  it— 
Perhaps  voo  woiud  explore  the  fiery  seeds 
Of  Stan's  temper,  ever  prone  to  blaze 
At  honour's  sacred  name.    Perish  the  man. 
Who,  when  his  country  calls  him  to  defend 
The  riffhts  of  human  nnd,  or  bravely  die, 
Who  tben  to  glory  dead  can  shrink  aghast, 
And  hoM  a  ctmncil  with  his  abject  feaii ! 

ZanUi,  These  towerings  of  the  soul,  alul  are 
vain. 
I  know  the  Tartar  well— «faouU  I  attempt 
Bt  any  virtuous  fraud  to  veil  the  truth, 
Hjs  lioD-iage  again  shall  stalk  abroad. 
Again  shall  ouaff  the  blood  of  innoeence; 
ABd  for  Zaphimri  all  the  poor  remains' 
Of  China's  matrons,  and  her  hoaiy  sires, 
Her  blooming  virgins,  and  her  lispinff  bsdies, 
Shall  yield  their  throats  to  the  fell  murdeier's 
And  all  be  k)st  for  ever!  [knife, 

Eton,  Then  at  once 
.Proclaim  him  to  the  world ;  each  honest  hand 
WiU  srasp  a  sword,  and  'midst  the  drcKng  guards, 
Rttch  the  usurper's  heait-Hxr  should  they  feii, 
Should  overwhelming  bande  obstraet  the  deed, 
They'll  greatly  dare  to  die !— bettor  to  die 
With  falfing  Liberty,  than  basely  lead 
An  ignominwuft  Kfe.    Zaphunri  ksl, 
Ne'er  shall  feir  order  dawn^  but  through  the  land 
Skvery  shall  dank  her  chams,  and  vuMsftiott, 
Rapine,  and  murder  riot  at  the  will 
Of  lust  and  lawless  power. 

Zamti,  ThMibimveyoQqgBMHL  y 


I  Indulge  my  fond  embrare — thy  lovely  ardour 
It  gbus  me  thus  to  see ! — To  ease  at  once 
Tdj  j^neroos  fears,— the  prince  Zaphimri 's  safe ; 
Saie  m  my  fuanli&n  care. 

Etan.  This  prisoner,  Sir, 
He  does  not  then  alarm  you  1 

Xamtt.  No!  from  thence 
I've  nought  to  fear. 

Etan.  Oh !  Sir,  inform  your  son 
Where  is  the  roysJ  heir  1 

Zamti.  Seek  not  too  soon 
To  know  that  truth,— now  III  disdose  the  workj, 
Th^  work  of  vengeance,  which  my  labouring  sou 
Has  long  been  feshioning.    Even  at  this  hour 
Stupendous  ruin  hovers  aer  the  heads 
Of  this  accursed  race. 

Etan.  Ruin! 

ZoMtL  III  tell  thee 

When  Timurkan  led  forth  his  savsp  bands, 
Unpeopling  tUs  great  city,  I  then  seized 
The  hour,  to  tamper  with  a  chosen  few, 
Who  have  resolved,  when  the  barbsrians  fie 
Buried  in  sleep  and  wine,  and  hotly  dresm 
Their  havoc  oW  again — then,  then,  my  son, 
I  In  one  collected  blow  to  burst  upon  them ; 
Like  their  own  northern  douds,  whose  midnight 

horror 
Impending  o'er  the  world,  at  length  breaks  forth 
Jin  the  vaunt  lightning's  blaze,  in  storms  and 

thunder 
Through  all  the  reddening  air.  till  lighted  Nature 
Start  from  her  couch,  ana  waken  to  a  scene 
Of  uproar  and  destruction. 

Etan.  Oh  I  my  fether, 
The  gbrious  enterprize! 

ZamtL  Mark  me.  young  man. 
Seek  thou  my  friends,  Orasming  and  Zimventi: 
In  the  dim  holy  doisten  of  yon  temple 
Thoult  find   them  musing,— Near  Oamingti'a 

tomb 
I  charge  they  all  convene. — and  there  do  thou 
Await  my  coming — bid  toem  ne'er  remit 
Their  high  heroic  ardour ;  let  them  know, 
Whate'er  shall  fall  on  this  old  mouldering  day, 
The  tyrant  never  ahall  subdue  my  mind. 

ACTIL 
SCENE  I. 

BtUer  Zamti. 

2ScanH.  Dream  on,  deiadsd  tyrantf  yes,  dieam 

on 
In  Uind  security !— whene'er  high  Heaven 
Means  to  destroy,  it  corses  with  illusion, 
With  error  of  the  mind.— Yes,  wreak  thy  ftny 
Upon  this  captive  youth ;— whoe'er  he  is, 
If  from  his  death  this  maning  empire  rise. 
Once  more  itself,  respondent,  rich  in  arts 
That  humanize  the  world,— he  pavs  a  debt 
Due  to  his  king,  his  country,  and  nis  God. 
His  fetber,- wheresoe'er  he  dwell^— in  tears 
Shafi  tell  the  glory  on  his  boy  derived ; 
And  even  his  mother,  'mnlst  her  matron  shrieks, 
Shall  Uess  the  childbed  pang  that  brought  hun 

forth 
To  tins  great  lot,  by  fete  to  few  altow'd !— - 
What  wouUst  thou,  Minran  1 

Enter  Mibtam. 
HSr.  Eagerfy  withtat 
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A  rererand  stmng^r  cravet  access  to  Zanti : 
His  head  hoary  with  age,  with  galling  tears 
His  eyes  suffused ;  his  every  IooIl  impatience— 
2!amtu  Give  him  admittance- 

[Exit  MlATAN. 

How  my  spirits  rush 

Tumultuous  to  my  heart — ^what  may  this  mean  1 

Lo!  where  hecoi 


Enter  MoiuT. 

Mnrat.  Zamti! 

Zamtt  Ha!— through  the  veil 
Of  age,  that  fiice— that  mien— Moiat !— — 

A&rat.  Oh !  Zamti ! 
Let  me  once  more  embrace  thee 

ZamtL  Good  old  man !  [  TViey  embrace. 

But  wherefore  srt  thou  here  7 — what  of  my  boy  1 

Marat.  Ah!    what  indeed? — ^Even  from  the 
ocean's  margin, 
Pareh*d  with  the  sun,  or  chiU*d  with  midnight 

damps, 
O'er  hills,  and  rocks,  and  dreary  continents, 
In  vain  Tve  follow'd— 

Zamti.  Why  didst  let  him  forth  ? 

Merat.  Think  not  thy  Mont  uiged  him  to  the 
deed. 
His  valour  was  the  cause ;  and  aoon  as  fame 
Proclaim'd  the  prince  alive,  the  mighty  din 
Of  preparation  through  all  Corea's  realm 
Alarm  d  his  breast — indignant  of  control 
He  burst  hb  covert,  and  now,  hapless  youth— 

Zamti.  Ah !— dead !— in  battle  fidlen ! 

MoraJt.  Alas  I  even  now 
He  drags  the  conqueror's  chain. 

2Samti.  Mandane  then 
May  still  embrace  her  son ! — My  boy  may  live 
To  Know  the  sweets  of  freedom  ere  be  die. 

Morat.  Alas!  the  measure  of  your  woes  is 
full! 
Unconscious  of  our  frauds,  the  tyrant  thinks 
The  prince  his  prisoner  in  your  son. 

Zamti.  Ah!  Morat! 

Morat.  Wild  through  the  streets  the  fee  caHs 
out  on  Zamti. 
Thee  they  pronounce  the  author  of  this  fraud ; 
And  on  your  Hamet  threaten  instant  vengeance. 

ZaTii/i.  There  was  but  this — ^bat  this,  ye  cruel 
Powere. 
And  this  you've  heap'd  upon  me.    Was  it  not 
Enough  to  tear  him  from  his  mother's  arms — 
Doonrd  for  his  prince  to  wander  o'er  the  world  ? 
—Alas !  what  needed  more ! — Fond  fooUsh  e^es. 
Stop  your  unbidden  gush— tear,  tear  me  piece- 
meal— 
— ^No,  I  will  not  oomplatn — ^but  whence  on  him 
Could  that  suspicion  glance  1 

Miarat.  This  very  mom. 
Ere  yet  the  battle  join'd,  a  fiuthiul  measeneer, 
Who  through  the  friendly  gkxua  of  night  had 

held 
His  darkling  waj,  and  pass'd  the  Tartar's  jcamp, 
Brought  me  advices  from  the  Corean  chief. 
That  soon  as  Hamet  join'd  the  warlike  tnun, 
His  st^  he  related.    Straight' the  gallant  leader 
With  open  arms  received  mm— uiew  him  for 

thy  son. 
In  secret  knew  him,  nor  reveal'd  he  aught 
Tliat  toQch'd  his  Inrth.    But  still  the  busy  Toioe 
Of  Fame,  increasing  as  she  goes,  thronga  aU  the 

ranks 
Babbled  abroad  each  cireomstance.    By  thee 
Bow  he  was  privately  oonyey'd--«ait  forth 


A  tender  infant  to  be  mar'd  in  solitude, 
A  stranger  to  himself !— The  warriois  saw 
With  wnat  a  graceful  port  he  moved  in  aima^ 
An  early  hero !— deem  d  him  for  above 
The  oonmion  lot  of  life-^eem'd  him  Z^phimii, 
And  all  with  reverential  awe  beheld  him. 
This,  this,  my  Zamti,  reach'd  the  tyrant's  ear, 
And  rises  into  horrid  proof. 

Zarnti.  If  so, 
Oh  1  what  a  sacrifice  must  now  be  made ! 

[AMe. 

Morat.  But  when  the  secret  shall  be  knoam— 

Zamti.  Oh!  Morat! 
Does  thy  poor  bleeding  country  still  lanain 
Dear  to  thy  heart  1 — &y,  dost  thoa  still  levcva 
That  holy  Power  above,  Supreme  of  beinga, 
Mistaken  by  the  Bomte,  wnom  crar  fothaia 
Worahipp'd  in  happier  days  1 

Mqirat.  He— only  he 
For  twentyyeais  liath  given  me  strength  in  ezil& 

2^mti.  Then  bending  here,  before  hia  awfbl 
throne. 
Swear,  what  I  now  unfold,  ahall  ever  Ea 
In  sacred  silence  wrapp'd. 

Morat.  I  swear ! 

Zamtu  Now  mark  mo 
Mont — ^my  son— [  T\tming  aeide.y^Oh  I  cpai, 

cruel  task. 
To  conquer  nature  while  the  beatt-atfinga  break ! 

Morat.  Why  heave  those  sigfaal  and  why  that 
burst  of  griefl 

^fiifi.  My  son— hia  goOtleas  bfeod— I  canBot 
speak  1  [Burate  into  lean, 

Morat.  Ha  I— WUt  thou  shed  his  blood  1 

Zamti,  Thou  wretched  fother! 

[Ha^atide, 

Morat.  Oh !  had  you  known  the  vutoea  of  ths 
youth, 
His  truth,  his  courage,  hia  enlighten'd  mind— 

Zamii.  I  pr'ythee  urge  no  mor^— 4iere  natun's 
▼oioe 
Speaks,  in    such  pleadings:— such  lepnachH^ 

Morat, 
— Here  in  my  very  Heart— give  woundinn  hen^ 
Thou  can'st  not  know,  and  onljr  patents  foel! 

Morat.  And  wilt  thou,  cruel  in  thy  teare 

Zamti.  Nayeeaae, 
In  pity  to  a  fother,  cease— Think,  Moral— 
Thjnk  of  Zaphimri ! 

Morat.  Ai. !  how  fores  the  prince  1 

ZamtL  He  fores,  my  Morat,  like  a  mid  <« 
Unknowinfl^  his  celestial  origin :  [oitk, 

Yet  quick,  intense,  and  bursting  into  action ; 
His  great  heart  labouiing  wi&— he  knows  doI 

what — 
ProdigiDus  deeds !— Deeds,  which  em  long  shall 

rouse. 
Astonish,  and  alarm  the  world. 

Morat.  What  mean 
Those  mystic  sounds  1 

Zamti.  Revenge,  conquest  and  freedom  1— 

Morat.  Conquest  and  freedom ! 

ZamtL  Ay !  conquest  and  freedom  t 
The  midnight  hour  shall  call  a  choaen  band 
Of  hidden  patrioto  forth ;  who,  when  tiie  foe 
Sinka  down  in  drunken  revelry,  ahall  pour 
The  gatber'd  rage  of  twenty  yean  upon  him, 
And  vindioate  the  eastern  worid. 

Aforo^.  By  Heafen ! 
The  news  revives  my  soul. 

ZamJtL  And  canst  thou  think 
To  sate  ona  fulgar  lift^  that  Zamti  noir 
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Win  mar  the  tutdMignl  No;  let  him  Ueed, 
Let  my  hoy  bleed  t — ^in  such  a  cause  aa  thk 
I  can  reai^  my  sod— with  tears  of  joy 
Rcaiffn  him !— and  one  oomDiicated  pang 
Shall  wrench  him  from  my  neart.-  — 
7*he  conqueror  comea  t     [Warlike  mime  vithin. 
This  is  no  hour  for  partying-  -Moiat,  hence, 
And  leave  me  to  my  Aifd  resolve. 

Moral,  Yet  think, 
Think  of  some  means  to  save  your  Hamet. 

ZavUL  Oh! 
It  cannot  be>-the  sod  of  Timorkan 
Is  bold  and  stirring :  when  occasion  calls, 
He  sprinfls  aloft,  tike  an  ezpandinff  fire. 
And  mans  his  way  with  ruin.    Now  he  knows 
Zapbimri  lives,  his  fear  will  make  him  daring 
Beyond  his  former  crimes— for  joy  and  riot 
Which  this  day's  triumph  brings,  remorseless  lage 
And  massacre  snoceed— and  aS  our  hopes 
Are  blasted  for  an  unimportant  boy. 

[A  Meeondfimrish, 

Mmvi,  That  nearer  sound  proclaims  his  dread 
approach. 
Yet  once  more,  ZamtL  think— ^ 

2:anUi.  No  nune— 111  send 
Those  shall  conduct  thee  where  Orasming  Uvea. 
There  dwell  unseen  of  all.    But,  Mont,  mat 
Seek  my  Mandane.    Heavens  1  how  shall  I  bear 
Her  strong  impetuosity  of  grief, 
When  she  shall  know  my  fatal  purpose  1  Thou 
Preoare  her  tender  spirit :  soothe  her  mind, 
Ana  save,  oh  t  save  me  nom  that  dreadful  con- 
flict 1  [Exeunt, 

SCJBNE  IL^Two  large  FMing-gateB  in  the 
6adb^teefle  are  buret  open  by  the  Tariare, 

Enter  Timituan,  with  hie  train, 

THmur,  Hafl  to  this  regal  dome,  this  gorgeops 
palace! 
Where  this  inventive  race  have  lavished  all 
Their  elegance  i^je  gay  apartments,  hsil  1 
Beneath  your  stoned  roof,  where  mbnie  life 
Glows  to  the  eye,  and  at  the  painter's  touch 
A  new  creation  lives  along  the  walls ; 
Once  mora  receive  a  conqueror,  arrived 
From  rougher  aoenes,  where  stem  rebellion  dared 
Draw  forth  his  phalanx ;  till  this  wariike  arm 
Huri'd  desolation  on  his  foiling  ranks, 
And  now  the  mouster,  in  yon  field  of  death 
Lies  overwhelmed  in  ruin. 

Odar.  There  he  fell. 
No  more  to  stalk  thy  realm :  the  eastern  worid, 
From  this  auspicbus  day,  beneath  your  feet 
Lies  bound  in  adamantine  chains. 

T\mur,  Thus,  Octar, 
Shall  Timnrkan  display  his  conquering  banneis, 
Fram  high  SamarcandVi  walls,  to  where  the  Ta- 

nais 
Devolves  his  ier  tribute  to  the  sea. 

Octor.  But  nrst  this  captive  prince  I— 

TVmur.  Yes,  Octar,  first 

Well  cmsh  the  seeds  of  dark  conspincy; 
For  Zamti—he,  that  folse  insidkHV  ilave, 
Shan  deariy  pay  his  treasons. 

Oetar.  Zamti's  crimes 
'Twere  best  to  leave  anpnnisbed^— tened  fai 

wUss 
Of  sly  hypocrisy,  he  wnis  the  kve 
OfthedeTndedmukitade.    'TwooU 


I  ShonUUwe  inflkst  that  death  his  frauds  deserve, 
As  if  we  meant  destruction  to  their  foith: 
When  a  whole  people's  minds  are  once  inflamed 
For  their  religious  rights  their  fury  bums 
With  rage  more  dreadful,  as  the  source  is  holy.. 
T\mur.  Octar,  thou  reason'st  right: — hence- 
forth my  art 
To  make  this  stubborn  noe  receive  the  yoke, 
Shall  be  by  yielding  to  their  softer  manners, 
Their  vesture,  laws,  and  customs :  thus  to  Mend 
And  Diake  the  whole  one  undistinguish'd  people. 
The  boy  comes  forth  in  sullen  mMd— what  pas- 
sions 
Swell  in  his  breast  in  vain!— 

Enter  Himet,  in  ChainM, 

Thou  art  the  youth, 

Who  mow'd  our  battle  down,  and  flesh'd  yovr 

swoid 
In  many  a  slaughter'd  Tartar. 

Hamet,  True  ^  I  am. 

Timur,  Too  well  I  mark'd  thy  lage,  and  saw 
thee  hew 
A  wasteful  passaffe  through  th'  embattled  plain. 

Hamet.  Then  oe  thou  witness  for  me,  m  that 
hour 
I  never  shunn'd  your  thickest  war ;  and  if 
In  yonder  field,  where  my  poor  countiymea 
In  mangled  heaps  lie  many  a  rood  eitended, 
Kind  fote  had  doom'd  me  to  a  neble  feU, 
With  this  riffht  arm  1  eam'd  it. 

Timur.  Say,  what  motive 
Unsheath'd  thy  rebd  blade,  and  bade  thee  seek 
These  wars  1 

Hamet,  The  love  of  honourable  deediL 
The  groans  of  bleeding  China,  and  the  oate 
Of  tyrants. 

Timur,  Hal — take  heed,  rash  youth — I  see 
This  lesson  has  been  taught  thee.     Octar,  haste^ 
Seek  me  the  Mandarine:  let  him  forthwitn 
Attend  me  here.  [Exit  Octar.]  Now  tremble  at 

my  woros ! 
Thy  motive  to  these  wan  is  known-^tbou  ait 
Zaphimri. 

Hamet.  I  Zaphimri  1 

Timur.  False  one,  yes : 
Thou  art  Zaphimri-4hoo  I— whom  treacheioiM 

guile 
Stole  ficom  my  rage,  and  sent  to  distant  wilds. 
Till  yean  and  homd  counsel  should  matare  tnee 
For  war  and  wikl  commotion. 

Hamet,  I  the  prince ! 
The  last  of  China's  race  I  Nay  mock  not.majesty, 
Nor  with  the  borrow'd  robes  of  sacred  kings 
Dress  up  a  wretch  like  me — Were  1 2^phimri, 
Think'st  thou  thy  trembling  eye  could  bear  the 

ahock 
Of  a  much-injured  king  1  Couldst  thou  sustain  it  1 
Sa^,  couldst  thou  bear  to  view  a  royal  orphan, 
Wnoae  fother,  mother,  brother,  sisters,  all 
Thy  murderous  arm  hath  k>n^  since  laid  in  dostl 
Wnose  native  crown  on  thy  iffnoble  brow 
Thou   dar'st   diahononrl—whose  wide-wasted 

country 
Thy  arms  havto  made  a  wildemesil 

Timur.  I  see 
Thou  hast  been  tutor'd  in  thy  lone  retnat 
By  some  sententknis  pedant.    Soon  these  fiiii| 
Tnese  tuigid  maxims  shall  be  all  sabdned 
By  thy  appnachinff  death. 

fbmef.  Let  deaSi  come  on : 


THE  ORPHAN  OP  CHINA.' 


[act  IL 


Gtult,  gnik  aloae  shrinks  back  tpftll'd—tlw 

brave 
And  honest  still  defy  his  dait ; — the  wise 
Calmly  can  e^re  his  frown ; — and  miseiy 
Invokes  his  fnendly  aid  to  end  her  woea. 

THmur.  Thy  woes,  presomptQOus  youth,  with 

all  m7  fears, 
Shall  soon  lie  boned. 

Enter  Zamti. 

Now,  poos  false  one,  srjr,  who  %s  that  yonth  1 

Zamti.  His  air,  his  {nitares,  and  his  honest 
mien 
Proclaim  all  fair  within.    But,  mighty  Sir, 
I  know  him  not. 

THmur.  Take  heed,  old  man,  nor  dare. 
As  thou  dost  dread  my  power,  to  practise  gnile 
'  Beneath  a  mask  of  sacerdotal  perfidy : 
Priestcraft,  I  think,  ^alls  it  a  {nous  naud. 

Zamti.  Priestcraft  and  sacerdotal  perfidy 
To  me  are  yet  unknown.    Religion's  garb 
Here  never  serves  to  consecrate  a  crime  : 
We  have  not  vet,  thank  Heaven,  so  fiu  iml      i 
The  vices  of  the  north ! 

Timur.  Thou  vile  impostor ! , 
Avow  Zaphimri,  whom  thy  treachercms  arts 
Conceal*^]  from  justice ;  or  else  desolation 
Again  shall  ravish  this  devoted  land. 

Zamti.  Alas !  fuU  well  thott  know'st  that  arm 
already 
Hath  shed  all  royal  Uood. 

Timur.  Traitor,  lis  fklse ! 
£^  thee,  vile  slave,  1  have  been  wrought  to  think 
The  hated  race  destroy'd :  thy  artful  tale 
Abused  my  credubus  ear.    But  know^  at  length 
Some  captive  slaves,  by  my  command  unpal'd^ 
Have  own'd  the  horrid  truth  j — ^have  own'd  they 

fouffht 
To  seat  Zaphimri  on  the  throne  of  China. 
Hear  me,,  thou  frowaid  boy ;— dar'st  thou  be 

honest. 
And  answer  who  thou  arti 

Bamet.  Date  I  be  honest  1 
I  dare  t— a  mind  grown  up  in  native  honoor 
Dares  not  be  otherwise — then  if  thy  troops 
Ask  from  the  lightning  of  whose  bude  they  flfd, 
Tell  them  'twas  Hamef  s. 

Zamti.  'Tis— it  is  my  son  !-^^ 
My  boy — ^my  Hamet  I——  [Aside. 

Timur.  Where  was  your  abode  1 

Hamet.  Far  henoe  remote,  in  Corea's  happy 
realm 
Where  the  first  beams  of  day  with  orient  blushes 
Tinge  the  salt  wave :  there  on  the  sea-beat  shore 
A  cavem'd  rock  yielded  a  kme  retreat 
To  virtuous  Morat 

Zamti.  Oh  I  ill-fiited  youth  I  [Aside. 

Mamst.  The  pious  hermit  in  that  moes-grown 
dwelling. 
Found  an  asylum  firom  heart-piercing  woes, 
Prom  slavery,  and  that  restless  din  ra  arms 
With  which  thy  fell  amUtion  shook  the  world. 
There  too  the  sage  nurtured  my  greener  years; 
With  him  and  contemplation  have  I  waJk'd 
The  paths  of  wisdom :  what  the  great  Confudus 
Of  moral  beauty  taught,  whate'er  the  wise. 
Still  woofoiff  knowlec^  fn  her  secret  haunts, 
DiMdosed  (n  Nature  to  the  sons  of  men, 
My  wondering  mind  has  heard : — ^bot  above  all, 
The  hermit  taught  me  the  most  useful  science, 
That  noUe  sdenoe  to  be  bxave  and  good. 


Zamtt  Oh!  lovely  yooth!— at  every  wofd  bs 
nttera, 
A  soft  efiTusion  miz'd  d'griBf  and  joy 
Flows  o'er  my  heart !  [Amde 

THmur.  Who,  said  he,  was  your  fiitherl 
Bamet.  My  birth  the  pious  sage— 1  know  not 
why — 
Still  wrapp'd  in  silence ;  and  when  urged  to  feO, 
He  only  answer'd  that  a  time  might  come, 
I  should  not  blush  to  know  my  fiither. 

THmur.  Now 
With  truth  declare,  hast  thou  ne'er  heod  of 
Zamti  t 
Hamet.  Of  Zamti !— Oft  enraptoxed  with  his 
name, 
My  heart  has  fflow'd  within  me  as  I  heaid 
The  praises  ofthe  ffodlike  man. 

Timur.  Thou  stove,  [Th  Zahh. 

Each  circumstance  arraigns  thy  guilt ! 

Hamet.  Oh!  Heavens! 
Can  that  be  Zamti? 

Timur.  Yes,  that  is  the  traitor. 
Hamet.  Let  me  adore  his  venerable  IbnOi 
Thus  on  my  knees  adore 

Zamti.  I  cannot  look  upon  him. 
Lest  tenderness  dissolve  my  feeble  powen. 
And  wrest  my  purpose  from  me  [ Jjitfe 

THmur.  Hence,  vain  boy ! 
Thou  specious  traitor! — thou  f/Sm  hoarrmoca- 
list!  [T^ZiXTL 

Confusion  has  o'erta'en  thy  subtle  frauds. 
To  make  my  crown's  assurance  firm,  that  none 
Hereafter  shall  aspire  to  wrench  it  fram  rae^ 
Now  own  your  fended  king ;  or,  by  yon  heavw. 
To  make  our  vengeance  sure,  through  all  tlw 

east 
Each  youth  shall  die,  and  carnage  thin  mankind 
Till  in  the  gmeral  wreck  your  boasted  orphan 
Shall  undistinguiflh'd  faU.    Thou  know'sl  mj 

word 
Is  fete.    Octar,  draw  near— when  treason  hnki^ 
Each  moment  *a  big  with  danger — thou  observe 
These  my  commands-^— 

[Talke  apart  to  Ocria. 

Zamti.  Now  virtuous  cruelty  rroreas  my  tean! 

Cease  your  soft  confiict.  Nature  1  Hear  me,  Ta^ 

tar: 
That  youth — ^his  air— his  every  look  anmans  me 
quite. 
Tfmur.  Wilt  thou  begin,  diasanUerl 
ZamH.  Down,  down,  down— — 
I  must  be  s(^  or  all  is  kwt— That  youth, 
I've  dealt  by  him — as  every  king  could  widt 
In  a  like  case  his  feithful  subjects  would. 

THmur.  Dost  thou  then  own  it  1   Tiinapb, 
Timurican, 
And  in  Zaphimri's  grave  fie  hush'd  my  fears  f 
Brave  Octar,  let  the  victim  straight  be  led 
To  yonder  sacred  fane :  there,  in  the  view 
Of  my  rejoicing  Tartan,  the  uedining  sun 
Shall  see  him  offered  to  our  firing  Lama, 
For  this  day's  conquest : — thence  a  golden  train 
Of  radiant  yeara  shaU  mark  my  future  sway. 

[Exit, 
Zamti  Flow,  flow,  my  teals,  and  ease  this 

adiing  braast ! 
Hamet,  Nay,  do  not  weep  fer  me,  thou  good 
old  man. 
If  it  wiU  close  the  wounds  of  bleeding  Chnn, 
That  a  poor  wretch  like  me  must  yield  his  lOe, 
jjrive  it  fieely.    If  I  am  a  king, 
Though  soxe  it  cannot  be,  wiot  greater  hhalr^ 
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Can  a  young  prince  eiMoy,  than  to  diffuse, 
By  one  great  act,  that  happiness  on  millions, 
For  which  his  life  should  be  a  roond  of  care  1 
Come,  lead  me  to  my  fate. 

[Exiit  wUh  OCTAR,  ^, 

Zamti,  ^oId,  hold,  my  hchirt  1 
M^  gallant  generous  youth  I  Mandane's  air. 
His  mother's  dear  resemblance  rives  my  aool. 

Man.  [WUhin.]  Oh  1  let  me  fly,  and  find  the 
Darbaioos  man  1— - 
Where— where  is  Zamti  1 

Zamti  Ha{  'tis  Mandane— — . 
Wild  as  the  winds,  the  mother  all  alive 
In  every  heartrstiing,  the  forknm  one  comei 
To  claim  her  boy  1 

ErUer  Mandane. 

Man,  And  can  it  then  be  tme ! 
Is  human  nature  exiled  from  thy  breast  1 
Art  thou  indeed  so  barbarous  1 

Zam/t.  Lo^  Mandane, 
Fix  not  your  scorpions  here  *,  a  bearded  shaft 
Already  drinks  my  spirits  up. 

Man.  I've  seen 
The  trusty  Morat— Oh !  I've  heard  it  ^U  !— 
He  would  have  shunn'd  my  steps  \  but  what  can 

'scape 
The  eye  of  tenderness  like  nune  1 

2ktmH,  By  Heaven 
I  cannot  speak  to  thee ! 

Man.  Think'st  thou  those  tean, 
Those  false,  those  cruel  tears,  will  choke  the 

voice 
Of  a  fond  mother's  love,  now  stung  to  madness  1 
Oh !  I  will  rend  the  air  with  lamentations. 
Root  up  this  hair,  and  beat  this  throbbing  Ineast, 
Turn  all  connutnal  joys  to  bitterness. 
To  fell  despair,  to  anguish  and  renMrse, 
(Jnless  my  son 

Zamti.  Thou  ever  fiiithful  woman, 
Oh !  leave  me  to  my  woes  I 

Man.  Give  me  my  child. 
Thou  worse  than  'Tartar !  give  me  back  my  son  1 
Oh !  give  him  to  a  mother's  eager  arms, 
And  fet  me  strain  him  to  my  heart ! 

jZamti.  Heaven  knows 
How  dear  my  \x>y  is  here — But  our  first  duty 
Now  claims  attention — to  our  oountrv's  bve 
All  other  tender  fondnesses  must  yield  \-^ 
—I  was  a  subject  ere  I  was  a  father. 

Man.  You  were'  a  savage  bred  in  Scythian 
wilds. 
And  humanizing  pity  never  reach'd 
Your  heart — Wm  it  for  this— K)h ! — thou  unkind 

one! 
Was  it  for  this— oh !  thou  inhuman  &ther! 
Yon  wooed  me  to  your  nuptial  bed ! — so  long 
Have  I  then  cbtfp^d  thee  in  these  cticling  arms. 
And  made  this  breast  your  pillow  1 — Cruel,  say. 
Are  these  your  vows  >— are  these  your  fond  en- 
dearments 1 
Nay,  look  upon  me — ^if  this  v?asted  form. 
These  faded  eyes  have  turn'd  your  heart  against 

me, 
With  grief  for  you  I  witber'd  in  my  bk)om. 

Zamti.  Why  wilt  thou  pierce  my  heart  1 

Matt.  Alaa!  myson^ 
Have  I  then  bore  thee  m  these  matron  arms. 
To  see  thee  bleed  1— Thus  dost  thou  then  return  7 
This  could  your  mother  hope  when  first  she  sent 
Her  infant  exile  to  a  distant  dimel. 
Ah!  could  I  think  thy  early  love  of  fiune 
Vol.  II.... 4 P  66» 


Wou\|)  urge  thee  to  this  peril  1 — thus  to  fall, 
By  a  stern  father's  will— by  thee  to  die  I — 
From  thee,  inhuman,  to  receive  his  doom ! — 
— Munler'd  by  thee !— Yet  hear  me,  Zamti,  hear 

me — 
Thus  on  my  knees — ^I  threaten  now  no  more — 
'Tis  Nsture's  voice  that  pleads — Nature  alarm'd, 
Cluick,  trembling,  wild,  touch'd  to  her  inoxist 

feeling, 
When  fiiree  would  tear  her  tender  young  ones 

from  her. 
ZamLu^  Nay,  seek  not  with  enfeebling  fond 

ideas 
To  swell  the  flood  of  grief— it  is  in  vain — 
H<e  must  submit  to  fate ! 

Man.  Barbarian !  no—        [She  rites  Hastily, 
He  shall  not  die — rather — I  pnthee^  Zamti, 
Urge  not  a  grief  distracted  woman : — Tremble 
At  the  wild  fury  of  a  mother's  love  I 

2Samti.  I  tsemble  rather  at  a  breach  of  oaths. 
But  thou  break   thine — bathe  your   perfidious 

hands 
In  this  life-blood — bctmy  tlie  righteous  cause 
Of  all  our  sacred  kings. 

Man,  Our  kings! — our  kings! — 
What  are  the  sceptred  rulers  of  the  worid  1 — 
Form'd  of  one  common  clay,  are  they  not  all 
Doom'd  with  each  subject,  with  the  meanest 

slave. 
To  drink  the  cup  of  human  wol — alike 
All  levell'd  by  amicUon  1 — Sacred  kings ! — 
'Tis  human  policy  sets  up  their  claim — 

Mine  is  a  mothers  cause ^mine  is  the  cause 

Of  husband,  wife,  and  child; — those  tendezeit 

ties! 
Superior  to  your  right  divine  of  kings  !— 
Zamti.  Then  go,  Mandane — thou  once  fidth- 

ful  woman, 
Dear  to  this  heart  in  vain ;  go,  and  forget 
Those  virtuous  lessons,  which  I  oft  have  taught 

thee, 
In  fond  credulity,  while  on  each  word 
You  hung  enamour'd. — Gh>,  to  Timurkan 
Reveal  the  awful  truth. — Be  thou  spectatress 
Of  murdor'd  majesty. — Embrace  your  son. 
And  let  him  lead  in  shame  and  servitude 
A  life  ignobly  bought. — Then  let  those  eyes, 
Those  fiided  eyes,  which   grief  for  me  hath 

dimm'd. 
With  guilty  joy  re-animate  their  lustre, 
To  brighten  slavery,  and  beam  their  files 
On  the  fell  Scythian  murderer. 

Man.  And  is  it  thus, 
Thus  is  Mandane  known  1 — My  soul  disdain* 
The  vile  imputed  guilt, — no — ^never — never — 
Still  am  I  true  to  rame.    Come  lead  roe  hence, 
Where  I  may  lay  down  life  to  save  Zaphimri, 
— ^Bnt  save  my  Hamet  too.— Then,  then  yonH 

find 
A  heart  beats  here,  as  warm  and  great  as  thine. 
2ktmti.  Then  make  with  me  one  strong,  one 
glorious  effort, 
And  rank  with  those,  who,  from  the  first  of  time, 
In  Fame's  eternal  archivi^s  stand  rovered, 
For  conquering  all  the  dearest  ties  of  Nature, 
To  serve  the  general  weal. 

Man,  That  savage  virtue 
Loses  with  me  its  horrid  charms-^'ve  sWbm 
To  save  my  king. — But  should  a  mother  turn 
A  din  assassin  '^-oh !  I  cannot  bear 
The  piercing  thought! — Distraction,  quick  dif- 
tn^n, 
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my  bnin. — Think  thoa  behold'st  my 
Hsmct, 
The  ^ear,  the  lovelv  youth,  my  bloomm^  hero ! 
Think  thou  behdd^st  him---See !  my  child ! — ^my 

child! 
By  ffmurds  innoanded,  t  deroCed  yictim ! — 
Barbarian,  hold  I — ah !  iee,  he  dies ! — ^he  diee ! — 
[ShefairUt  into  Zimti's  arms. 
Zamti.  Where  ii  Anaoe! — Food  maternal 
love 
Shakes  her  weak  frim»— 

Enter  Auucz. 

Gtnickly,  Anace,  help 
Thii  ever-tender  creature. — ^Wandering  Hft 
Rekindles  in  her  cheek. — Soft,  lead  her  off 
To  where  the  fitnning  breeze  in  yonder  bower 
May  woo  her  sinrits  back.— Propitious  Heaven  1 
Pity  the  wonndings  of  a  &ther's  heart ! 
Pity  my  stragglings  with  this  bestof  women ! 
Support  our  virtue  1— kindle  in  our  souls 
A  ray  of  your  divine  enthusiasm ; 
Such  as  inflames  the  oatriot's  brnst,  and  fifts 
Th'  impassion'd  mina  to  that  sublime  of  virtue, 
That  even  on  the  rack  it  feels  the  good, 
Which,  in  a  single  hour,  it  works  ror  mOIioDs, 
And  leaves  the  fogacy  to  after  times ! 

[kxU,  leading  off  Miin)ANX. 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  l-^A  Temple,  Several  Tombt  up  and 
down  the  Stage, 

Enter  Morit. 

Marat.  This  is  the  place— ihete  the  long  wind- 
ing Ssles, 
The  solemn  arches,  whose  religious  awe 
Attunes  the  mind  to  melanchoW  musing, 
Such  as  befits  free  men  reduced  to  sbves. — 
Here  Zamti  meets  his  finends — —amid  these 

tombs, 
Where  lie  the  sacred  manes  of  our  kings, 

They'pour  their  orisons ^hold  converse  here 

With  the  iltustfious  shades  of  murder'd  heroes, 
And  meditate  a  great  revenge        [A  groan  it 

heard.] — a  groan  I 
The  bant  of  anguish  from  some  care-worn 

wretch 
That  sorrows  o'er  his  country ha!  'tis  Zamti  I 


ZiMTi  oomes  out  qf  a  T\>mb. 

ZaimH,  Who 's  he  that  seeks  these  wMitujom 

of  the  dead  1 
Mvrat,  The  friend  of  Zamti  and  of  China. 
Zamti.  Moiat! 
Come  to  my  anns,  thou  good,  thoa  best   of 

men 
I  have  been  weeping  o^er  the  sacred  reliqws 
Of  a  dear  murder'd  king— Where  are  our  friends'? 
HsstseeaOrasmingt  . 

Morat,  Through  these  vaults  d*  death 
Xxmely  he  wanders,  plunged  in  deep  despair. 
ZamtL  Hast  thou  not  told  himi— hast  thou 
nought  reveal'd 
Touching  Zaphimri  1 
Morat,  TherrlwaitthywiU— ~ 
ZamtL  Oh!  thoa  ait  ever  ftithfnl !— on  thy 
lips 


Sits  pensive  Siknoe,  vrith  her  haBow'd  finger. 

Guarding  the  pure  recesses  of  thy  mind. 

But,  k) !  they  come. 

Enter  ORiSMfMO,  Zimyenti,  and  otkerw, 

ZamtL  Droop  ye,  my  gallant  friends? 
Oras.  Oh  I  Zamti,  all  HkMt!— Our  dreams  «r 
tibertj 
Are  vanished  mto  air. — Nought  now  avaib 
Inteffrity  of  life— Even  Heaven,  combined 
With  lawless  might,  abandon  us  and  virtne. 
Zamti.  Csii  your  great  souls  thus  shnnkwidft- 
inyel  thus 
From  heroes  will  ye  dwindle  into  slaves  1 

Orae.  Oh  I  couki  yon  give  us  back  Zaplnmril 
— then 
Danger  would  smile,  snd  km  its  free  of  honw. 
Zamti,  What— would  his  presence  fin  ye  1. 
Oraa.  'TwoukL  by  Heaven  I 
Zim.  This  night  should  free  OS  from  the  Tar- 
tar's yolie. 

Zamti.  Then  mark  the  care  of  the  an  gadow 
gods! 
This  youthful  captive,  whom  in  diauMthsyhflUi 
Is  not  ZaphimrL 

^•J     Not  Zaphimri! 

Zamti  No! 
Unconscious  of  hunadf,  and  to  the  worid  Oh 

known. 
He  walks  at  laige  among  us. 

Oraa.  Heavenly  Powenl 

Zamti.  This  night,  my  friends,  this  vcrya^ 
to  rise 
Reftalgent  from  a  bkyw,  tliat  frees  us  all — 

From  the  usurper's  &te ! the  first  of  ohd, 

Deliverer  of  ins  country  I 
Orae.  Mighty  Grods ! 
Canthisbe|nesibie1 
2Samti.  It  is  most  true. 

Ill  bring  him  to  ye  straight ^What  hot 

come  forth— - 

[QUUng  to  Gtam  wUhin  the  TimA. 
You  seem   trsnsfiz'd   with   wonder— oh  I  07 

friends. 
Watch  all  the  mottons  of  your  riwDg  spirit 
Direct  your  aidoiv,  when  anon  youJiear 
What  fioe,  long  pregnant  with  the  vast  emeL 
Is  labouring  into  birUL 
Etan.  [Comeaoutqf  the  Tmb.]  Each  step  I 
move 
A  deeper  horror  sits  on  all  the  tombs : 
Each  shrine,  each  sltar  seems  to  shake,  as  if 
Conscious  of  some  important  crisk 
Zamti.  Yes: 

A  cnnis,  great  indeed,  is  now  at  hand ! 
Heaven  holds   its  goMen   balance  lblti^  and 

weighs 
Zaphhnri's  and  the  Tartar's  destiny. 
While  hovering  sngels  tremble  round  the  beaoL— 
Hast  thou  beheld  that  pkstore  1 

Etan,  Fix'd  attention 
Hath  paused  on  every  part;  yet  still  to  me 
It  shadows  fcrth  the  fonns  ofthijigs  aaknawa; 
All imageryobaeare,  and  wiapp'dm  daikucss. 

Zamti.  That  darkness  my  infimnii^  fanalh 
shall  clear. 
As  mom  dispeh  the  night    Lo  t  here  daniay'd 
This  mighU^kkigdom*7ialL "I-^«. 

Etan,  AJss!  my  lather. 
At  sight  of  these  ssd  ookmrings  of  wo, 
Oar  tean  will  mix  with  honest  indigiiatkii. 


«.] 


ZamH,  l^vTf  but  forvegr  H  ckMer— ne  thit 

Tiiat  roytl  inmnt,  the  last  sacred  relict 
Of  China's  ancient  line see  where  a  manda- 
rine 
Conveys  the  babe  to  his  wife's  ibetering  breast, 
There  to  be  noariah'd  in  an  hamble  state ; 
While  th«r  own  son  is  sent  to  climes  remote ; 
That,  shoald  the  dire  usurper  e'er  snspect 
The  prince  alive,  he  in  bis  stead  might  Meed, 
And  mock  the  murderer's  rage. 

Etan,  Amazement  thrilb 
Thfoogh  all  my  flames  and  my  mind,  big  with 

wonder, 
Feels  eveiy  power  suspended ! 

ZamiL  Kathereay 
That  rtrong  imasination  boms  witMn  thee— 
Dost  then  not  feel  a  more  than  common  ardour  1 — 

Mtan.  By  Heaven  my  soul  dilates  with  some 
new  impulse : 

Some  strange  inspired  emotion ^WooM  the 

hour 
Of  &te  were  come !       this  night  my  dagger's 

hilt 
ni  hmj  in  the  tyrant's  heart 

ZamH.  WiHthoul  [lie, 

BtatL  By  all  the  mightr  dead,  that  round  us 
By  all  who  this  dav  groan  m  chains,  I  will. 

ZamU.  And  when  thou  doal-4liBn  teU  him 
tis  the  prince 
That  strikes. 

Eton,  The  prince's  wnmgs  shall  nerve  my  ann 
With  tenfbU  noe. 

ZamH.  Nay,  but  the  prince  hiuMslf  1 

JBtan,  What  says  my  fiither  1 

2kmUi,  Thou  art  China's  Orphan ; 
The  last  of  all  our  kinge-HM>  longer  EStaa, 
But  now  Zaphimri  1 

Zaph.  Ha  I 

Ora$.  O  wondrous  hand 
Of  Heaven  1 

Zapk,  A  crowd  of  drcumstasoes 
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Thy  ftequent  hints  obscure thy  pioos  care 

itncss    Lend  your 


To  train  my  ^oulh  to  greai 

To  my  astonish'd  powers,  that  feebly  bsar 

This  unexpected  shock  of  royalty ! 

ZanUi.  Thou  noble  youth,  now  put  finth  all 
your  strength. 
And  let  Heaven's  vengeance  hnce  each  sinew. 

Zaph.  Vengeanee! 
That  word  has  shot  its  lightning  through  my 

aoul.'^ 
But  ten  me,  Zamti^still  'tie  wonder  att— 
Am  I  indeed  the  Royal  Orphan  I 

ZamH,  — 


Thou  art  the  king,  whom,  as  my  huqblo  no, 
I've  noituved  in  humanity  and  virtue. 
Thy  foes  could  never  tl|ink  to  find  thee  here, 
Even  in  the  Ikm's  den ;  and  therefore  heie 
Fve  fix'd  thy  safe  asylum,  while  my  son 
Hath  drtfg^d  his  life  in  erile.--^h !  my  hmA, 
Moral  wuTtell  you  all— each  cirsumstanoe. 
Mffunrime       there  is  your  king ! 

[Aa  kned  <o  him. 

On»,  \  Long  live  the  father  of  the  Eaatem 

Zim,    ]  Worldl 

ZamH.  Sole  eovemor  of  earth  1--^ 

Zaph.  AUniangpowsfsI 

Is  than  a  great  vsveqge  for  all  the  wniiwa 
Of  Ueeding  China— are  the  fame  and  fatr 
Of  all  posterity  included  here 
WithmiByboaoail  [ThgyaaHac 


I     ZamH.  Yes;  they  ■!«:- 
I  Of  your  great  ancestors  now  rise  faefore^hee, 
Heroes  and  demi-gods : — Aloud  they  call 
For  the 'fell  Tartar's  blood. 

Zaph.  Oh!  Zamtil  all 
That  can  alarm  the  poweis  of  man,  now  stirs 
In  this  expanding  breast 

ZamH.  Anon  to  burst 
With  hideous  ruin    on  the  foe«— My  gallant 

heroes, 
Are  our  men  statkm'd  at  their  poetl 

OraM.  They  are. 

ZamH.  Is  every  gate  secured  1 

Orat.  AUsafe. 

ZamH.  The  ngnal  fix'd  1 

Ora9.  It  is. — Will  Mirvan  join  us  1 

ZamH.  Doubt  him  not 
In  bitterness  of  soul  he  counts  his  wiongs, 
And  pants  for  vengeance— would  have  join'd  ya 

here, 
But  fevDur'd  as  he  is,  his  post  requires  him 
About  the  Tartar's  person.     The  assault  begun, 
He'll  turn  his  arms  upon  th'  astonish'd  foe, ' 
And  add  new  horrors  to  the  wild  commotion. 

Zaph.  Now  bk>ody  spoiler,  now  thy  hour  dnws 

And  en  the  dawn  thy  guflty  reign  shall  end. 
ZamtL  How  my  heart  bums  within  me!-* 
Ohl  m7  friends, 
Call  now  to  mina  the  scene  of  desolation, 
Which  Timurkan,  in  one  accursed  hour, 
Heap'd  on  this  groaning  land !— Even  now,  I  see 
The  savace  bands., o'er  reeking  hills  of  dead," 
Forcing  their  rapid  way. — I  see  them  urge 
With  rage  unhaUow'd  to  this  sacred  temple, 
Where  good  Oemingti,  with  his  queen  and  chil- 
dren. 
Fatigued  the  gods  avene.    See  where  Arplusa, 
Renaing  the  air  with  agonning  ahrieks, 
Tears  her  dishevell'd  hair :— then,  with  a  hmk 
Fix'd  on  her  babes,  grief  chokes  its  passage  up 
And  all  the  feeUngs  of  a  mother's  breast 
Throbbing  in  one  mix'd  pang,  breathless  she 

fiints 
Within  her  husband's  arms.     Adown  his  cheek, 
(n  oopious  streams  fest  flow'd  the  msnly  sofvow. 
While  clustering  round  his  knee  hb  little  off- 

In  tears  all-ekxment,  with  aims  outstrctch'd, 
Sue  for  parental  aid.— ^ 
Zaph.  Goon— the  tale 
Will  fit  me  for  a  aoene  of  honor. 

ZamH.  Oh!  my  prince, 
The  charge,  whidi  your  great  fethar  gave  me 

still 
Sounds  in  my  ear.    Ere  yet  the  foe  burst  in, 
Zuoti,  said  be— Ah  I  thai  imploring  eye  t 
That  agonizing  look ! — 
Preserve  my  little  boy,  my  cradled  infant- 
Shield  him  from  rufl5ans--4nun  his  youth  to  vir- 
tue.^ 
Virtue  vrill  roues  him  to  a  great  revenm; 
Or  foiling,  virtue  shall  still  make  him  napoy. 
He  cQUbriio  more— the  cruel  spoiler  seised  Mm, 
And  dragged  my  king— onr  ever  honour'd  king — 
The  fother  ofhw  pe(»le-basely 


.    ^  ,  dmgg'dhim 

By  his  white  reverena  locks,  from  yonder  attar. 
Here-on  the  bkwkstain'd  pafemsnt ;  while  tha 

queen, 
And  her  dear  fondlings,  ui  one  manned  beap^ 
Disd  in  each  other's  arms  I 
I     Zaph,  Revenge!  reveagel 
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[aoth. 


With  more  than  lioQ'inenre  III  fpring  upon  him, 
And  at  one  blow  relieve  the  groanine  world. 
Let  Qfl  this  moment  carry  swunl  ana  fire 
To  yon  devoted  walls,  and  whelm  him  down 
In  ruin  and  diimay. 

Zamti,  Zaphimri,  no. 
By  rashness  3roa  may  mar  a  noble  caose. 
ko  you  my  friends,  1  render  up  my  charge- 
To  you  1  i^ve  your  king.    Farewell,  my  aore- 
reien!— 
Zaph,  Thoo  good,  thou  godlike  man ! — a  thou- 
sand feelings 
Of  warmest  friendship — ^all  the  tendencies 
Of  heart- felt  gratitude  are  struggling  here, 
And  fuin  would  spook  to  thee,  my  more  than  fa- 
ther !— 
Farewell ! — sure  we  shall  meet  again  1 

Zamti.  We  shall 

Zapk.  Farewell! — Zamti,    farewell! — [Em- 
braces  him.] — Orasmirfg,  now 
The  noblest  duty  calk  oa.    Now  rememtier 
We  are  the  men,  whom  from  all  human  kind 
Our  fate  hath  now  selected,  to  come  forth 
Asserten  of  the  public  weal} — to  drench  our 

swords 
In  the  oppressor's  heart ; — to  do  a  deod 
Which  Heaven,  intent  on  its  own  holy  work, 
ShaJi  pause  with  pleasure  to  behold. 

[ExU,  wth  Conspiraton. 
Zamli,  May  the  Most  Hii^h 
Pour  down  his  blessings  on  him !  and  anon, 
in  the  dead  waste  of  n^ht,  when  awful  Justice 
Walks  with  her  crimson  steel  o'er  slaughtered 

heaps 
Of  groaning  Tartars,  may  he  then  direct 
His  youthful  footsteps  through  the  paths  of  peril! 
Oh  may  he  guide  the  horrors  of  the  storm, 
An  angel  ofyour  wrath,  to  point  your  vengeance 
On  every  guilty  head!  Tnen-^lhen,  'twill  be 

enough, 
When  3rou  have  broken  the  oppressor's  rod, 
Your  reign  will  then  be  manifest — ^Mankind  will 


That  truth  and  goodness  still  obtain  your 

[A  decui  marek. 

What  mean  those  deathful  sounds  1-— Again  1 — 
They  lead 

My  boy  to  slaughter  I — Oh !— look  down,  ye  Hea- 
vens 1 

Look  down  propitious ! — Teach  me  to  aubdue 

That  nature  which  ye  gave !—  [Exit, 

A  dead  Matrck.    Enter  Hamet,  Octar, 
Chiardif  (f«. 

Octar.  Here  let  the  victim  fidl,  and  with  Wb 

blood 
Wash   his  foreftthers'   tomb.    Here  ends  the 

hated  race~- 
The  eastern  world  throneh  all  her  wide  domain. 
Shall  then  submissive  fed  the  Scythian  yoke. 
And  yield  to  Timnritan. 
Hamet.  [Standing  by  the  fPomb.Jl  Where  is 

the  tyrant  i  1  would  have  him  see. 
With  envy  see,  th'  unconquer'd  power  of  virtue  j 
How  it  can  calmly  bleed,  smile  on  his  racks. 
And  with  strong  pinion  soar  above  his  power. 
To  regions  of  perennial  day. 

Qetar.  The  father 
Of  the  whole  eastern  vrorld  shall  mark  thee  well, 
When  at  to-morrow's  dawn  thy  breathless  eoiae 


Is  borne  through  aQ  our  streets  for  public  view. 

It  now  befits  thee  to  prepare  lor  death. 

Hamet.  I  am  prepared.    I  have  no  lust  or  it- 
pine. 
N^o  murders  to  repent  of.    IJndismay'd 
I  can  behold  all-judging  Heaven,  whose  band 
Still  compassing  its  wondrous  ends,  by  naeaaa 
Inextricable  to  all  mortal  clue, 
Hath  now  inclosed  me  in  its  awful  maze. 
Since  'tis  by  your  decree  that  thus  beset 
Th'  inexorable  angel  hovers  o'er  me. 
Be  your  great  biduing  done  1 

Oetar.  The  sabre's  edge 
Thirsts  for  his  blood->then  let  its  lightning  M 
On  his  aspiring  head.       [Guards  seize  Hahbt. 

Man.  r Within.]  Off-^aet  me  free ! — inhnmsn, 
barbarous  ruffians  I 

Octar.  What  means  that  woman  with  dii- 
hevell'd  hair, 
And  wild  extra vaffanoe  of  wo  7 

Man.  Mygrieu 
Scorn  all  restraint^I  must — I  will  have  wsy! 

She  enters^  and  throw  herself  on  Tier  knees. 

Me — me— on  me  convert  your  rage — piungedesi)^ 
Deep  in  this  bosom  your  abhorrMl  sleel, 
But  spare  his  precious  life ! 

Octar.  Hence,  quickly  bear 
This  wild,  this  frantic  woman. 

Man.  iie^ety  never— 
You  shall  not  force  me  hence.    Here  wOI  I  dug 
Fast  to  the  earth,  and  rivet  here  my  hands. 
In  all  the  fur^  of  the  last  despair  I 

He  is  my  chdd ! ^my  dear,  dear  son ! 

Octar.  How,  woman ! 
Saidst  thou  your  son  % 

Man,  Yes,  Octar,  mine ; — my  son, 
My  boy — my  Hamet!  [She  rises^  and  embraeet 

him.]  Let  my  eager  love 
Fly  all  unbounded  to  him — oh!  my  child S-hdt 
child! 
Oetar.  Suuend  the  stroke,  ye  nunisten  d 
deatn, 
Till  Timurkan  hear  of  this  new  event. 
Meantime,  thou,  Mirvan,  speed  in  quest  of  Zamti, 
And  let  him  answer  here  this  wtmdrous  tale. 

[Exit, 
Mir.  The  time  demands  his  presence;  or  dei* 
pair 
May  wring  each  secret  from  lier  tender  breast. 

fAndL 
And  then  our  glorbus,  fancied  pile  of  frBedom, 
At  one  dire  stroke,  shall  tumble  into  nought 

Man.  Why  did'st  thou  dare  retom  7— «L ! 
ther 
Did'st  thou  so  long  defer,  with  every  grMe, 
And  every  growing  virtue,  thus  to  raise 
Your  mother's  dear  delight  to  rapture  i 

Hamet.  Lost 
In  the  deep  mists  of  darkling  ignorance, 
To  me  my  birth 's  unknown — ^but  sure  that  k>ok, 
Those  tears,  those  shrieks,  that  animated  grirf 
Defying  danger,  all  declare  th'  effect 
Of  Nature's  strugglings  in  a  psient's  heoit. 
Then  let  me  pajr  my  filial  duty  here, 
Kneel  to  her  native  dignity,  and  pour 
In  tears  of  ioy  the  transport  of  a  son ! 

Man.  Tnon  ait,  thou  art  mysonl— thy  Other's 
'    fiice. 
His  every  feature,  blooming  in  his  boy  t 
Oh  I  tell  me,  tell  me  all— how  hast  thoa  lived 


Xfr- 


I-l 
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'Wfthfiothfbl     (XFatT->Iiow^  he  rapport 

In  dreary  solitade  thy  tender  yean  % — 

How  tnin  thy  growing  mind  1 — oh!  quickly  tell 


me. 


Oh!  tell  me  all,  and  charm  me  with  thy  tongue  I 
Bdmet.  Mysterious  Powers !  have  1  then  lived 
to  this, 
In  th'  hour  of  peril  thus  to  find  a  parent, 
In  virtue  firm,  majestic  in  distress, 
At  lenffth  to  feel  unutterable  bliss 
In  her  dear  circling  arms— —     [Tliey  emlmee. 

Enter  Timurkan,  Octar,  <f«, 

TVmvr.  Where  is  this  wild 
Outrageous  woman,  who  with  hoadlonff  grief 
Suspeinds   my   drnid   command  ?-^Tear  them 

asunder — 
Send  her  to  some  dark  cell  to  rave  and  shriek 
And  dwell  with  madness — and  let  instant  death 
Leave  that  rash  youth  a  headless  trunk  before  me. 
Man.  Now  by  the  ever-burning  lamps  that 

liffht 
Oar  holy  shrines,  by.  great  Confucius'  altar,  ^ 
By  the  prime  source  of  life,  and  light,  and  being, 
l^t  is  my  child,  the  blossom  of  mv  joys ! 
Send  for  ms  cruel  iatber^he— 'Us  he 
Intends  a  fraud — he,  for  a  stranger's  life. 
Would  yield  his  offspring  to  the  cruel  aze. 
And  rend  a  wretched  niother'a  brain  wita  mad- 


I 


Enter  Zamti. 


ZamtL  Sure  the  sad  accents  of  Mandane's 
voice 
Struck  on  my  frighted  sense ! 


TYmur.  Once  more,  thou  sUto  ! 
Who  is  that  stubborn  youth  1 

SSamti.  Alas!  what  needs 
This  iteration  of  my  niefs  1 

Man.  Oh!  horror !-~horror! 
Thou  marble-hearted  father ! — 'tis  your  child, 
And  wouldst  thou  see  him  bleed  1 

Zamti.  On  him  l-^on  him 
Let  fill  your  nge,  and  ease  my  soul  at  once 
Of  aU its  fears! 

Man,  Oh !  my  devoted  child ! 

[She  faints. 

Bamet.  Support  her.  Heaven!    support  her 

tender  frame! 

Now,  tyrant,  now  I  beg  to  ILr^— [Kneels.]  lo ! 

hero 
Iplead  for  life ; — not  for  the  wretched  boon 
1:0  breathe  the  air,  which  thy  ambition  taints ; — 
But  oh  1  to  ease  a  mother's  pains ; — for  her. 
For  that  dear  object— oh !  let  me  live  for  her ! 

TKmur.  Now  by  the  .conquests  this  good  sword 
has  won, 
In  hsr  wild  vehemence  of  grief  I  hear 
The  genuine  voice  of  Nature. 

Man.  [Recovering'.]  Ah! where  is  he  1 

He  is  my  son! — my  child! — and   not  Zaph- 

imri ! 

Oh !  let  me  clasp  thoe  to  my  heart ! thy  hard. 

Thy  cruel  fiither  shall  not  tear  thee  from  me ! 

Timur.  Hear  me,  thou  frantic  mourner,  dry 
those  tears — 
Perhaps  you  still  may  save  this  darling  son. 

Man.  Ah  t  quickly  name  the  means ! 

Timur.  Give  up  your  king, 
Tour  phantom  of  a  JEtng,  to  safe  mj  Teogeanoe. 


I     Bamet.  Oh !  my  much  honour'd  mother,  never 
hear 
The  base,  theVliro  proposal  1 — let  me  rather 
Exhaust  my  life-blood  at  each  gushing  vein. 
Mandane  then — then  you  may  well  reioioe 
To  find  your  child — then  you  may  trtuy  know 
The  best  delight  a  mother  s  hrart  can  prove. 
When  her  son  dies  with  gk>iy. 

THmur.  Curses  blast 

The  stripling's  pride 

[  Tdtke  apart  vith  Octar. 

Zamti.  Ye  venerable  host, 
Ye  mighty  shades  of  China's  royal  line. 
Forgive  the  joy  that  mingles  with  my  tears, 
Wl^n  I  behold  him  still  alive ! — Propitious  Pow- 
ers! 
You  never  meant  entirely  to  destroy 
This  bleeding  oountiy,  when  your  kind  indal- 

genoe 
Lends  us  a  youth  like  him. 
Oh !  I  can  hold  no  more — let  me  infold 
That  lovely  ardour  in  his  father's  arms 

My  brave— my  generous  boy ! 

[Embracee  him. 

Timur.  Dost  thou  at  length 
Confess  it,  traitor  1 

Zamti.  Yes,  I  boast  it,  tyrant ; 
Boast  it  to  thee — to  earth  aiad  heaven  I  boast, 
This — this  is  Zamti*s  son  1 

Hamet.  At  length  the  hour. 
The  glorious  hour  is  come,  by  Morat  promised. 
When  Hamet  shall  not  blush  to  know  his  father. 

[KneeU  to  him. 

Zamti.  Oh !  thou  intropid  youth ! — what  bright 
reward 
Can  your  glad  sire  bestow  on  rach  desert  7 
The  righteous  gods  and  your  own  inward  feelings 

Shall  give  the  sweetest  retribution. Now, 

Mandane,  now  my  soul  forgives  thee  all. 
Since  I  have  made  acquaintance  with  my  son : 
Thy  lovely  weakness  I  can  now  excuse ; 
But  oh  I  I  charge  thee  by  a  husband's  right — 

TVmur.  A  misband's  right ! — a  traitor  has  no 

right 

Society  disclaims  him — Woman,  hear 

Maik  well  my  words — Discolour  not  thy  soul 
With  the  black  hue  of  crimes  like  his — ^renounce 
Ail  hymeneal  vows,  and  take  again 
Your  much-loved  boy  to  his  fond  mother's  arms. 
While  justice  whiris  that  traitor  to  his  fate. 

Man.  Thou  vile  adviser! — what,  betray  my 
brd,  [wife ! 

My  honour'd  husband? Turn  a   Scythian 

Forget  the  many  years  of  fond  delight. 

In  which  my  soul  ne'er  knew  decrpasing  love, 

Charm'd  with  his  noble,  all-accomplish'd  mind  ? 

No,  tyrant,  no ! with  him  111  rather  die; 

With  him' ill  ruin  more  supremely  bless'd. 
Than  guilt  triumphant  on  its  throne. 

2^mti.  Now  then. 
Inhuman  Tartar,  I  defy  thy  power. 
Lo !  here,  the  father,  mother,  and  the  son ! 
Try  all  your  tortures  on  us--Jiere  we  stand 
Resolved  to  leave  a  tract  of  bright  renown 
To  mark  our  beings— all  resolved  to  die 
The  votaries  of  honour ! 

TXmur.  Then  die  ye  shall — ^what  ho ! — guards, 
seize  the  slaves, 
Deep  in  some  baleful  dungoon's  midnight  gloom 
Let  each  apart  be  plunged— and  Etan  too     - 
Let  him  be  forthwith  found— >he  too  shall  share 
His  Cither's  &t9. 
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AHr.  fie itiqy tttk, dmd  Sir, 
To  make  the  nek  ingienioiu  in  new  puM, 
Till  even  eraeltj  alowet  relent 
At  their  keen,  agonizing  graana, 

Timur.  Be  that, 
Mirvan,  thjr  care.    Now,  by  the  immortal  Lama, 
I'll  wrest  tua  mystery  (torn  theflH-elae  the  dawn 
Shall  see  me  up  in  arms — ^"ffainst  Corea's  chief 
1  will  unfurl  my  banners — hia  proud  cities 
Shall  dread  my  thunder  at  their  gates,  and  mourn 
Their  smoking  nmuarta— o'er  his  verdant  plains 
And  peaceful  vales  I'll  drive  my  warlike  car, 
And  deluge  all  the  east  with  blood.  [Exit, 

Oetar.  Mirvan,  do  thou  bear  henoe  those  mis- 
creant slaves. 
Thou,  Zamti,  art  my  chajse. 

\Lajfing  hdd  €f  hiin, 

ZanUL  Willing  I  come [Shake9  him  of. 

The  steady  mind  can  scorn  your  mansions  drear, 
And  brighten  honor  with  its  noon-tide  ny. 
Mandane,  summon  all  thy  strength.    My  son, 
Thy  fiuher  doubts  not  of  thy  fi»titude. 

[Exit J  guarded  by  Octar. 

Man,  Allow  me  but  one  last  embrace 

[To  the  Chiards. 

Hamei.  Oh!  mother. 
Would  I  could  rescue  thee  1 

Man.  Lost,  lost  again ! 

Hdmet.  Inuuman,  bloody  Tartars  1 

Oh !  fiiiewell ! [Both  together^ 

[Exeunt f  on  tUferent  tides. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L-^A  Prit<m.~HAMST  in  ehaine. 

Enter  Zaphimri,  dtBguiaed  in  a  Tartar  Dreee 
with  Mirvan. 

Mir.  There  stretch'd  at  length  on  the  dank 
ground  he  lies, 
Scorning  his  fiite.    Your  nweting  must  be  short. 
\Zaph.  It  shall— 

Mir.  And  yet  I  tremble  for  th'  event  :^^— 
Why  wouldst  thou  venture  to  this  place  of  dan- 
ger 1 
Zaph.  And  canst  thou  deem  me  then  so  mean 
of  spirit, 
To  dwell  secure  in  ignominious  safety  j 
With  cold  insensibility  to  wait    . 
The  lingering  hours — with  coward  patience  wait 

them, 
Delibereting  on  m3nielf,  while  ruin 
Nods  over  Zamti's  house  1 

Mir.  Yet  whilst  thou'rt  here. 
Thy  fate 's  suspended  on  each  dreadful  moment. 
Zaph.  I  win  bbld  converse  with  him,  even 
though  death 
Were  arm'd  against  the  interview. 

[Exit  MiRTAN. 

Hamet.  [StiU  on  the  ground.]— Wbtii  wouldst 

thou,  Tartar  1 
Zaph,  Rise,  noble  youth,  no  vulgar  errand 

mine — 
Hamet.  [Comet  fariDard.]    Now  speak  thy 

purpose. 
Zaph.  Under  this  disguise--^ 
Hamet.  If  under  that  disguise,  a  nmiderer's 

dagger 
Thirst  for  my  blood— thus  I  can  meet  the  blow. 

[  Throwing  himteif  open. 


Zaph,  No  ruffian's  pmposa  Unka  wHfafai 

bosom. 
To  tbees  kme  walls,  where  oft  the  Scythian 

ber 
With  murdevoos  stride  hath  eone:  thMs  walb 

that  oft 
Have  seen  th'  assassin's  deeds — ^I  bring  a  miiid 
Firm,  virtuous,  upright     Under  tins  viie  gaih^ 
Lo !  here  a  son  or  China.  [Opent  hit  dreet. 

Hamet.  Yes,  thy  ^b 
Denotes  a  son  of  Chma;  and  thoae eyes 
Roll  virith  no  black  intent. — Say  on 

Zaph.  Inflamed  with  admiration  of  heroirdBedi, 
I  come  to  seek  acquaintance  with  the  youth. 
Who  for  his  king  wouki  bravely  die  1 

Hamet.  Say  then. 
Dost  thou  applaud  the  deed  1 

Zaph.  By  Heaven  I  do. 
Yes,  virtuous  envy  rises  in  my  soul — 
Thy  ardour  charms  me,  and  even  now  I  pent 
To  change  conditions  with  thee. 

Hamet.  Then  mv  heart 
Accepts  thy  profierd  friendship.    In  a  base, 
A  prone,  ^generate  age,  when  foreign  fivoe 
And  foreign  mannera  nave  o'erwhelm'd  us  all, 
And  sunk  our  native  genius — thou  retainest 
A  sense  of  ancient  worth.     But  whereibre  here, 
To  this  sad  mansion,  this  abode  of  sorrow, 
Gomest  thou  to  know  a  wretch  that  soon  mnit 
diel 

Zaph.  By  Heaven,  thou  shalt  not  die— I  coos 
to  speak 
The  gladsome  tidings  of  a  happier  fiite. 
— By  me  Zaphimri  sends 

Hamet.  Zaphimri  sends ! 
Kind  Powen !  Where  is  the  king  1 

Zaph.  His  steps  are  safe ; 
Unseen  as  is  the  arrow's  path.    By  me  he  a^ 
He  knows,  he  k>ves,  he  wonden  at  thy  virtoek 
By  me  he  swean,  nther  than  thou  aboulikt  ftB, 
He  will  emerge  from  dark  obscurity, 
And  greatly  ^ve  his  fete. 

Hamet.  tia !— die  for  me  I 
For  me,  ignoble  in  the  scale  of  being ! 
Am  unimportant  wretch  I    Whoe'er  thoa  tst, 
I  nr'ythee,  stranger,  bear  my  answer  back — 
On !  tell  my  sovereign  that  here  dwells  a  heart 
Superior  to  all  peril.    When  I M, 
A  worm— an  insect  dies ! — But  in  his  life 
Are  wrepp'd  the  gbries  of  our  ancient  line, 
The  liberties  of  China !    Then  let  him 
Live  for  his  people— be  it  mine  to  die. 

Zaph.  Can  I  bear  this,  ye  Poweia^  and  not 


[Atide, 


dissolve 
In  tean  of  gratitude  and  k>ve1 

Hamet,  Why  streams 
That  flood  of  ffrief  ?— and  why  that  stifled  gresnl 
Through  the  dark  mist  his  sorrow  casts  aromid 

him. 
He  seems  no  common  man.  Say,  generonayoitfb, 
Who,  and  what  art  thou? 

Zaph.  Who  and  what  am  11 
Thou  lead'st  me  to  a  precipice,  from  whence 
Downward  to  look,  turns  wild  the  mad'ning  bcain, 
Scared  at  th'  unfethomaMe  deep  below. 
Who,  and  what  am  1  ?— Oh !  the  veriest  wielah 
That  ever  vet  groan'd  out  his  soul  in  angaish! 
One  lost,  abandon'd,  hooekss,  plunged  in  W0| 
Beyond  redemption's  aia.— To  tA  thae  aB, 
In  one  dire  wovd,  big  with  the  last  dSatress, 
In  one  accumulated  term  of  henKV'— 
Zaphimri!--^ 


r 
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EdmeL  Said'gtthoo!— 

Znph.  He !— that  fiital  wretch, 
Exalted  into  miiery  sapreme. 
Oh  I  I  was  happy,  while  good  Zamti's  son 
I  walk'd  the  common  tiacts  of  life,  and  atrove 
Humbly  to  copy  my  imagined  aire. 
Bat  now— 

Hkmet.  Yea  now— if  thou  art  be — as  sure 
'Tis  wondroue  Uke — raised  to  a  ctate,  in  which 
A  nation's  happiness  on  thee  depends 

2apA.  A  nation's  happiness !— There,  there  I 
bleed! 
There  are  my  panjgs  t  For  me  this  war  began. 
For  me  hath  purple  slaughter  drench'd  yon  fields ; 
I  am  the  cause  or  all.    1  forged  those  chains — 
For  Zamti  and  Mandane  too — Oh !  Heavens ! — 
Them  have  I  thrown  into  a  dungeon's  gloom. 
These  are  the  horrors  of  Zaphimri's  reign. 

— I  am  the  tyrant ! 1  ascend  the  throne 

By  trampling  on  the  neck  of  innocence — 
By  base  mgmtitude ! — by  the  vile  means 
Of  selfish  cowardice,  that  can  behold 
Thee,  and  thy  lather,  mother,  all  in  chains, 
All  lost,  all  murder'd,  that  I  tlience  may  rise 
Inglorious  to  a  throne ! 

Sdmet.  Alas !  thy  spirit. 
Thy  wild  disorder'd  fiuicy  pictures  forth 
lib  that  are  not       or,  being  ills,  not  worth 
A  moment's  pause. 

Zaph.  Not  ills  1  Thou  canst  not  mean  it 
Oh  i  Tm  environ'd  with  the  worst  of  woes ! 
The  angry  Fates,  amidst  their  hoards  of  Ten- 

sttanoe. 
Had  nought  but  this — they  meant  to  render  me 
Peculiariy  distress'd.     Tell   me,   thou  gallant 

youth — 
A  soul  like  thine  knows  etery  fine  emotion — 
Is  there  a  nerve,  in  which  the  heart  of  man 
'Can  prove  such  torture,  as  when  thus  it  meets 
Uneqoall'd  fiiendship,  honour,  truth,  and  love, 

And  no  return  can  make ! Oh !  'tis  too  much, 

Ye  miflhty  Gods,  too  much — thus,  thus  to  be 
A  feeUe  prince,  a  shadow  of  a  king, 
Without  the  power  to  wreak  revenge  on  guilt, 
Without  the  power  of  doing  Virtue  right  I 

Bamet.  That  powbr  will  come. 

Zaph.  But  when  1 — ^when  thou  art  lost, 
When  Zamti  and  Mandane  are  destroy'd. 
Oh  f  for  a  dagger's  point,  to  plunge  it  deep, 
Deep  in  this--^  !^eep  in  tne  tyrant's  heart ! 

Juamet.  There  your  revenge  slumld  point  For 
that  great  deed 
Heaven  hath  watch'd  all  thy  ways ;  and  wUt  thou 

now 
With  headk>ng  rage  spurn  at  its  guardian  care, 
Nor  wait  the  movements  of  eternal  justice  ? 

Zaph.  Ha! — whither  has  my  frenzy  stray'd  1 
Yes.  Heaven 
Has  been  all-lwunteous.    Righteous  Powers  I 
To  you  ray  orisons  are  due— -But  oh ! 
Complete   your   goodness: — save    this   Taliant 

youth; 
Save  Zamti's  house ;  and  then — if  such  your  will. 
That  from  the  Tartar's  head  my  arm  this  nieht 
Shall  grasp  the  crown  of  China — teach  me  then 
To  bear  your  dread  vioefferency — I  stand 
Resign'd  to  your  high  wul. 

Hamet.  And  Heaven,  I  tni^, 
Will  still  preserve  thee ;  in  its  own  good  time 
Will  finish  its  decrees. 

Zaph.  Yes,  Hamet,  yes; 
A  glatm  of  hope  nmaiiM.    Should  Timmkaii 


Defer  his  murder  to  the  midnight  hoor^ 

Then  will  I  come,  then  burst  tliese  guilty  walls. 

Rend  those  vile  manacles,  and  give  thee  freedooL 

Hamet.  Oh !  no — ^you  must  not  risk. 

Ztmh.  A  band  of  oeroee 
For  this  are  ready ;  honourably  leasued 
To  vindicate  their  rights.    Thy  fauer's  care 
Plann'd  and  inspirra  the  whole.    Among  the 

troops, 
Nay  in  his  vary  gu^rdsw  there  are  not  wantmg 
Some  galhint  sons  of  China,  in  that  hour, 
Who  will  discover  their  long-pentrup  fury. 
And  deal  destruction  round. 

Hamet.  What— all  convened, 
And  every  thing  disposed  1 

2Saph.  Determined! — Now 
In  silent  tenor  sU  intent  they  stand. 
And  wait  the  signal  in  each  gale  that  blows. 

Hamet,  Why  didst  thou  venture  forth  1 

Zaph.  What,  poorly  lurk 
While  my  friends  die ! — that  thought — but,  gen- 
erous youth, 
111  not  think  meanly  of  thee— No— that  thought 
Is  foreign  to  my  heart 

Haimet.  But  think,  my  prince, 
On  China's  wrongs,  thy  dying  heroes'  groans ; 
Think  on  thy  ancestors. 

2japh.  My  ancestors! 
What  is't  to  me  a  long-descended  line, 
A  race  of  worthies^  legislators,  heroes, 
ITnless  I  bring  tbeir  virtues  too  1  No  more — 
Thy  own  exsmple  fires  me.    Near  tins  place 
111  take  my  stand,  and  watch  their  busy  motion^ 
Until  the  general  roar ;  then  will  I  come. 
And  arm  thee  for  th'  assault 

Hamet.  Oh!  if  thou  dost, 
Yet  once  again  I'D  wield  the  deathfbl  blade, 
And  bear  against  the  foe. 

Zaph.  Yes,  thou  and  I 
Will  rush  together  throuffb  the  paths  of  death. 
Mow  down  our  way,  ana  with  sad  overthrow 
Pursue  the  Tartar — like  tw^  rushing  torrents. 
That  from  the  mountain's  top,  'midst  roanng 

caves, 
'Midst  rocks  and  rent  up  trees,  foam  headlong, 
down. 

And  each  depopulates  his  war. 

[AJliurUhqf  trumpetg. 

Hamet.  What  means 
That  sudden  and  wild  harmony  1 

2kiph.  Even  now 
The  conqueror,  and  his  ieU  barbaric  rout. 
For  this  day's  victoiy  indulge  thoir  joy ; 
Joy  soon  t6  end  in  groans — for  all  conspires 
To  forward  our  design — and  lo !  the  lights 
That  whilom  blazed  to  heaven,  now  rarely  seen, 
Shed  a  pale  glimmer,  and  the  roe  fccore 
Sinks  down  m  deep  debauch ;  while  all  awake, 
The  Genius  of  this  land  broods  o'er  the  work 
Of  justice  and  revenge, 

Hamet.  Oh!  revcfon. 
Still  unsuspecting  plunge  in  guilty  Joj, 
And  bury  thee  in  not ! 

Zaph.  Ne'er  again 
To  wake  from  that  vile  trance;— for  ere  the  dawn, 
Detested  spoiler,  thy  hot  blood  phall  imoke 
On  the  stam*d  marble,  and  thy  limbs  abhoir'd 
I'fl  scatter  to  the  dogs  of  China. 

Enter  Mirtan. 

jfcRr.  Break  off  your  conferenoi>-Octar  this 
way  comes. 


600 


THE  ORPHAN  OP  CHINA. 


[act  IT. 


2Saph.  This  garb  will  doak  me  from  each  hos- 
tile eye ; 
Thoa  neeJ'st  not  fear  detection. 

Enter  Octar. 

Mir.  There 'a  your  prisoner. 

[Pointing  to  "Bjlmet. 
Oetar.  Lead  him  to  where  Maridane'a  mation 
grief 
Rings  through  yon  vaulted  roo£ 
Hamet.  Oh !  lead  me  to  her ! 
Let  me  give  balm  to  her  afflicted  mind, 
And  soften  anguish  in  a  parent's  breast 

[Exit  itith  MtrVan. 
2Saph,  What  may  this  mean  1    I  dread  some 
lurking  mischief 

[Exit  on  the  oppoeite  side. 
Oetar.  When  the  boy  cUngs  around  his  mo- 
ther's heart 
In  fond  endearment,  then  to  tear  him  from  her, 
Will  once  a^in  awaken  all  her  tenderness, 
And  in  her  impotence  of  grief,  the  truth 
At  length  wilt  burst  its  way.    But  Timurkan 
Impatient  comes. 

Enter  Timurkan. 

Oetar.  Thus  with  disorder'd  looks, 
Why  will  my  sovereign  shun  the  geiual  banqoet, 
To  seek  a  (dungeon's  gloom  1 

T\mur.  Oh !  valiant  Oetar, 
A  more  than  midnight  gloom  involves  my  souL 
Hast  thou  beheld  this  stubborn  Mandarine  1 

OctoT.  I  have ;  and  tried  by  every  threatened 
vengeance 
To  bend  his  soul :  unconquer^d  jtX  by  words, 
He  smiles  contempt;  :is  if  some  inward  joy. 
Like  the  sun,  labouring  in  a  night  of  clouds, 
Shot  forth  its  Maddening  unresisted  beams, 
Cheering  the  &go  of  wo. 

Timur.  What  of  Mandane  1 

Oetar.  At  first  with  tears  and  bitter  lament- 
ations 
She  called  on  Hamet  lost ;  but  when  I  urged,. 
She  still  miffht  save  her  boy,  and  save' herself, 
Would  she  but  givo  Zaphimri  to  your  wrath. 
Her  tears  forgot  to  flow ;  her  voice,  her  look. 
Her  colour  sudden  changed,  and  all  her  form 
Enlarging  with  th'  emotions  of  her  soul, 
Grew  vaster  to  tho  sight.    With  blood-shot  eyes 
She  cast  a  look  cf  silent  indignation, 
Then  tum'd  in  sullen  mood  away. 

7%mur.  Perdition 
O'erwhelm  her  pride  I 

Oetar.  Might  I  advise  yon,  Sir, 
An  artful  tale  :>f  love  should  softly  glide 
To  her  afflictci  soul — a  conqueror's  sighs 
Will  waft  a  tliousand  wishes  to  her  heart, 
Till  female  vanity  aspire  to  reach 
The  eastern  throne ;  and  when  her  virtue  melts 
In  the  soft  tunult  of  her  gay  desires, 
Win  from  her  every  truth,  then  spurn  to  ahame 
The  weak,  ddluded  woman. 

T\mur.  C»ctar,  no : 
I  cannot  stoop  with  love-sick  adulation 
To  thrill  in  languishing  desire,  and  try 
The  hopee,  the  fears,  and  the  caprice  of  love. 
Inured  to  rougher  scenes,  fiir  other  arts 
My  mind  emf>loy'd:    to   sling  the   wellHrtozed 

^  quiver 
Over  thir manly  arm,  and  wing  the  dait 


At  the  fleet  rein-deer,  sweeping  down  the  vilo 
Or  up  the  mountain,  straining  every  nerve, 
To  vault  the  neighing  steed,  and  urge  his  eon 
Swifter  than  whirlwinds ;  through  the  ranks  of 

war 
To  drive  my  chariot-wheels,  smoking  with  gon : 
These  are  my  passions,  this  my  only  sdeuce, 
Above  the  puling  sicknesses  of  love. 
Bring  that  vile  slave  the  hoary  priest,  belbro  me. 

\ExU  OCTAB. 

THmur.  By  Heaven,  their  foititude  erocts  a 

fence  [frr 

To  shield  them  from  my  wrath,  more  pov?erfol 

Than  their  high- boasted  wall,  which  long  betli 

stood 
The  shock  of  time,  of  war,  of  stonns,  and  thonder^ 
The  wonder  of  the  work! ! 
y^hat  art  thou,  virtue,  who  canst  thus  inspire 
This  stubborn  pride,  this  dignity  of  sou], 
And  still  unfading,  oeauteous  in  distress, 
Canst  tasto  of  joys  my  heart  hath  never  known  1 

Enter  Zamti,  in  Chains. 

Mark  me,  thou  traitor,  thy  detested  sight 

Once  more  I  brook,  to  try  if  yet  the  sense 

Of  deeds  abhorr'd  as  thiii!e,  has  touch'd  your  sooL 

Or  clear  this  mystery,  or  by  yonder  heaven 

ril  hunt  Zaphimri  to  his  secret  haunt. 

Or  spread  ageneral  carnage  round  the  world. 

ZbTfUt.  Thy  rage  is  vain— far  from  thy  ruth- 
less power 
Kind  Heaven  protects  him,  till  the  awful  tnth 
In  some  dread  hour  of  horror  and  revenge 
Shall  burst  like  thunder  on  thee. 

THmur.  Ha!  beware — 
Nor  rouse  my  lk>n-rage— yet,  ere  'tis  late, 
Repent  thee  of  thy  cnmes. 

Zamti.  The  crime  would  be 
To  yield  to  thy  unjust  commands.    Bnt  know, 
A  louder  voice  than  thine  forbids  the  deed ; 
The  voice  of  all  my  kings !  forth  ^m  their  tombe 
Even  now  they  send  a  ^al  of  groans  to  Heaven, 
Where  all  thy  murden  are  long  since  gone  up, 
And  stand  in  dread  array  against  thee. 

Timur.  Murders! 
Ungrateful  Mandarine!  Say,  did  not  I, 
When  civil  discord  lighted  up  her  brand, 
And  scatter'd  wide  her  flames — ^when  fierce  ooo> 

tontion 
*Twixt  Xohohamti  and  Zaphimri's  fidher 
Sorely  convulsed  the  realm-ndid  not  I  then 
Lead  forth  my  Tartan  from  their  northern  fioo* 

tier. 
And  bid  fair  order  rise  1 

Zamti.  Bid  order  rise ! 
Hast  thou  not  smote  us  with  a  hand  of  wrath  1 
By  thee  each  art  has  died,  and  every  sdence 
Grone  out  at  thy  fell  bhst.    Art  thou  not  come 
To  sack  our  cities,  to  subvert  our  temples, 
The  temples  of  our  gods,  and  with  the  wonhip, 
The  monstrous  worship  of  your  Uving  Lama» 
Profene  oar  holy  shrines  ? 

TVmur.  Peace,  insolent ! 
Nor  dare  with  horrid  treason  to  provoke 
The  wrath  of  injured  majesty. 

Zamti.  Yes,  tyrant, 
Yes,  thou  hast  smote  us  with  ajhand  of  wrath; 
Full  twenty  yeara  has  smote  us ;  but  at  length 
Will  come  the  hour  of  Heaven's  just  visitation, 
When  thou  shalt  rue— hear  me,  thcu  man  cf 
Uood— 
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Yes,  thoa  shalt  rue  the  day,  when  thy  fell  rage 
Imbrued  those  hands  in  royal  blood.    Now  trcm- 

bI«^- 
Tbe  arm  of  the  Most  High  is  bared  against 

thee — 
And  see !— the  hand  of  firte  describes  thy  doom 
In  elariug  letters  on  yon  rubied  wall ! 
£ach  i;leam  of  light  is  perbh'd  out  of  heayen, 
And  darkness  rushes  o  er  the  face  of  earth. 

Timur.  Think'st  thou,  vile  slave,  with  vision- 
ary fears 
I  e'er  can  shrink  appali'd  1    Thou  moon-fltnick 

seerl 
No  more  Til  bear  this  mockery  of  words : 
Or  straight  resolve  me,  or  by  hell  and  vengeance, 
Unheard-of  torment  waits  thee. 

Zamti.  Know'st  thou  not 
I  oiTerM  up  my  boy  1  and  ofler  that, 
After  that  conflict,  think'st  thou  there  ia  aoght 
Zamti  has  left  to  fear? 

Timur.  Yes,  learn  to  fear 
My  will,  my  sovereign  will,  which  here  is  law. 
And  treads  upon  the  nock  of  slaves. 

Zamti.  Thy  will 
The  law  in  China !  lU-instructed  man  1 

Now  learn  an  awful  truth Though  ruffian 

power 
^lay  for  a  while  suppress  all  sacred  order, 
And  trample  on  the  rights  of  man,  the  soul, 
iVhich  gave  our  l£ffisbtion  life  and  vigour, 
8hall  stiU  subsist,  above  the  tyrant's  reach : — 
The  spirit  of  the  laws  can  never  die. 

Timur,  in  hear  no  more.    What  bo! 

EnUr  OcTiR  mud  QuardB, 

Bring  forth  Mandane— — 

Ruin  involves  ye  all — this  very  hour 

Shall  see  your  son  impal'd :  yes,  both  yoar  sons. 

Xjet  £tan  be  brought  forth. 

Octar.  Etan,  my  lic^, 
Is  fled  for  safety. 

Timur.  Thou  pernicious  slave  I    [ToZimti. 
Him  too  wouldst  thoa  vritbdraw  from  justice  1— 

him 
Wouldjit  thou  send  henoe  to  Corea's  realm  to 

brood 
0*er  some  ne'w  work  of  treason?  Bv  the  powers 
Who  feel  a  ioy  in  vengeance,  and  delight 
In  human  blood,  I  will  unchain  my  fury 
On  all,  who  trace  ZaDbimri  in  his  years ; 
But  chief  on  thee  ana  thy  devoted  race. 

Enter  MiLNDAKE  and  Ha&iet.    Mibtin  guard- 
ing them^  if*c. 

Woman,  attend  my  words — ^instant  reveal 
This  dark  conspiracy,  and  save  thyself. 
If  wilful  thoa  wilt  S[ium  the  joys  that  woo  thee, 
The  rack  shall  have  its  prey. 

Man.  It  is  in  vain. 
I  tell  thee,  Homicide,  my  soul  is  boiind 
By  solemn  vowsj  and  veouldst  thoa  have  me 

break 
What  angels  wafted  on  their  wings  to  heaven  1 
•  Timur.  Renounce  yoar  rash  resolves,  nor  court 

destruction. 
Man.  Gkxldesa  of  vengeanoe,  from  your  lealma 

above. 
Where  near  the  throne  of  the  Most  High  thoa 

dwell'st, 
Insphered  in  darkness,  amidst  hoards  of  thunder, 
Serenely  dreadful,  till  dire  human  Crimea 
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Provoke  thee  down;  now,  on  the  whirlwind'e 

wing 
DcRcend,  and  with  your  flaming  swoid,  your  bolts 
Red  with  almighty  wrath,  let  loose  your  rage, 
And  blast  this  vile  seducer  in  his  guilt, 

T^mur.  Blind  frantic  woman  1 — think  on  your 

loved  lioy. 
Man.  That  tender  struggle  *s  o'er— if  he  must 
die, 
111  greatly  dare  to  follow. 

Timur.  Then  forthwith 
III  put  thee  to  the  proof— Drag  forth  the  boy 

To  mstant  death [  They  seize  Hamet.  ' 

Hamet.  Come  on  then— ^Lead  me  hence 
To  some  new  world  where  justice  reigns,  for  here 
Thy  iron  hand  is  stretch'd  o'er  all. 

[Exity  guarded, 
T^mnr.  Gtuick,  drag  him  forth. 
Man.  Now  by  the  rowers  above,  by  every  tie 
Of  humanizing  pi^.  seize  me  first; 
Oh !  spare  my  chUa,  and  end  his  wretched  mo- 
ther! 
THmur.  Thou  plead'st  in  vain. 

Enter  a  Messenger  in  haste. 

Mess.  Etan,  dread  Sir,  is  found. 
Zamti.  Ahl  China  totters  on  the  brink  of 
ruin  I  [Aside. 

T\mur.  Where  lurk'd  the  slave  1 
Mess.  Emerging  from  disffuise. 
He  njKh*d  amid  the  guards  Uiat  led  forth  Hamet : 
Suspend  the  stroke,  Be  cried :  then  craved  admit* 

tance 
To  your  dread  presence,  on  affairs,  he  says, 
Of  mghest  import  to  your  throne  and  life.  . 
Zamti.  Rmn  impends.  [Aside.]}ieed  not  an 

idle  boy. [To  Timurkan. 

T\mur.  Yes,  I  will  see  him :  bring  him  straight 

before  me. 
Zamti.  Angels  of  light,  quick  on  the  rapid 
wing 
Dart  from  the  throne  of  grace,  and  hover  round 
him! 

Enter  Zapbimrt,  Chtarda  following  him. 

TVmtcr.  Thou  oomest  on  matters  of  importanoe 
deep 

Unto  my  throne  and  life- 
Zap^.  I  do. This  very  hour 

Thy  death  is  plotting. 

Timur.  Ha  !^-^by  whom  1 
Zaph.  Zaphimri! 
Zamti.  What  means  my  son  !-—«- 
T\mur.  Cluick,  give  him  to  my  rage, 

And  mercy  shall  to  thee  extend. 
Zaph.  Think  not 

I  meanly  come  to  save  this  vrretcbed  being. 

Pity  Mandane— save  her  tender  frame! — 

[Kneele. 

Pity  that  youth !— oh !  save  that  godlike  man  I 
ZanUi.  Wilt  thou  dishonour  me,  degrade  thy- 
self. 

Thy  native  (lignity,  by  basely  kneeling. 

duit  that  vile  posture. 

THmur.  Rash  intruder,  hence.— » 

[7^  Zamti. 

Hear  me,  thou  stripling ;— or  unfold  thy  tale. 

Or  by  yon  heaven  they  die — ^Wouldst  thoa  ap- 
pease my  wnth. 

Bring  me  Zaphimri'p  head. 
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Zaph.  WUlthalaiiffioel 

Zamti.  Oh!  Heavens t  [Atide, 

Timur.  It  will 

Zaph,  Then  take  it,  tyrant 

JRinng  up.  and  pointing  to  himsc{f. 
\  Hamtt.  Ah  I 

Zaph.  I  am  Zaphimri — I  your  mortal  foe  I 
Ztimti.  Now  by  yon  Heaven,  it  is  not- 
Zaph.  Here— —atrike 


Since  nought  bat  royal  hk>od  can  qnench  thy 

tfirst, 
Unsbiice  these  mns— but  spare  their  matchlw 
lives. 
TimuT.  WoaUstthoQ  deceive  me' tool 

ZamH.  He  would 

2Saph.  ^o ^here, 

Here  on  his  knees,  Zaphimri  begs  to  die. 
Zamti.  Oh!  horror,  'tis  my  son!— by  great 
Confucius, 
That  is  my  Etan,  my  too  generous  bojTi 
That  £un  would  die  to  save  his  aged  sire  I 
Man.  AI9S !  all 's  ruin'd — fireeoom  is  no  more ! 

[Agide. 
SSapK.  Yet  hear  me,  Tartar— hear  the  voice  of 
truth— 
I  am'yoor  victim — ^by  the  gods,  I  am. 

[Laying  Jujld  qf  Timurkan. 
Timur.  Thou  early  traitor! — by  your  guilty 
sire 
Trained  up  in  firaud-^no  more  these  aits  prevail. 
My  rage  is  up  in  arms,  ne'er  to  know  rest, 
Until  Zaphimri  perish. — Off,  vile  slave !— — 
This  very  moment  sweep  them  from  my  sight. 
Man.  Alas !  my  husband — Oh  I  my  son — my 

son! 
2^mtii  May  all  the  host  of  Heaven  protect 
him  still ! 
[Exeunt  Zamti  and  Mandane,  guarded  by 
OCTAR,  <f«. 

Zaphimri,  struggling  with  Timubkan,  on  his 

kneoM. 

Zaph.  Ah  I  yet  withhold— in  pity  hold  a  mo- 
ment— 
I  am  Zttphimri— I  resign  my  crown— 

Timur.  Away,  vain  boy !  Qo  see  them  bleed ; 
behold 
How  they  will  writhe  in  pangs:  pangs  doom'd 

for  thee. 
And   every  stripling  through  the  £ast    Vile 
slave,  away  1 

[Breaka  from  him^  and  exit. 

Zaphimri,  lying  on  the  ground;  Qffieere  and 
Guard*  behind  him, 

Zaph,  Ohl  cruel!— yet  a  moment^barba- 

rous  Scythians ! 
Wilt  thou  not  open,  earth,  and  take  me  down, 
Down  to  thy  caverns  of  eternal  darkness^ 
From  this  supreme  of  wo  1  Here  will  I  he, 
Here  on  thy  flinty  bosom — with  this  breast 
in  harrow  up  my  grave,  and  end  at  once 
This  powerless  wretch— this  ignominious  king ! 
And  sleeps  almighty  Justice  1  Will  it  not 
Now  waken  all  its  terrors  1 — arm  yon  band 
Of  secret  heroes  with  avenging  thunder  ? 
By  Heaven  that  thought  [Rising.]  Ufts  up  my 

kindling  soul 
With  renovated  fire.    [Aside.]    My   glorious 

friends, 
(Who  now  convene  big  with  your  ooiuitry*s  &te) 


When  I  am  dead— oh !  ^ve  me  just  iwengsl 
Let  not  my  shade  rise  unatoned  amongst  ye ; 
Let  me  not  die  inglorious;  make  my  nil. 
With  some  great  act  of  vet  unheaid-of  veimunoe, 
Resound  throuj^hout  the   woridj  that   nxtlMst 

Scythia 
May  stand  appall'd  at  the  huge  &tant  roar 
Of  one  vast  ruin  tumbling  on  the  heads 
Of  this  fell  tyrant,  and  his  hated  race. 

[ExU,  guards 

ACTV. 

SCENE  /.—  The  Palace, 

Enter  Octab,  Zamti  and  Mamdanb  JkHambng 

him, 

Zamti.  Wh^  dost  thou  lead  ns  to  Hits  hated 
mansion  1 
Mnst  we  again  behold  the  tyrant's  iiown  1 
Thou  know'st  our  hearts  are  fix'd. 

Octar.  The  war  of  words 
We  soom  again  to  wage :  thither  ye  come 
Beneath  a  monarch's  eye  to  meet  your  doom. 
The  rack  is  now  preparing ;  Timurkan 
Shall  soon  behold  your  pangs,  and  count  each 

groan 
Even  to  the  fullest  luxury  of  vengeance. 
Gruard  welt  that  passage :  [  To  the  Guards  «d&- 

in.\—€ee  th^  traitors  find 
No  means  of  flight ;  while  to  the  conqnerar 
I  hasten,  to  receive  his  last  commands!. 

[Exit  on  the  opposite  side, 

Zamti,  Thou  ever  faithful  creature! 

Man.  Canst  thou,  Zamti, 
Still  call  me  faithful  1  By  that  honoured  name 
Wilt  thou  call  her,  whose  mild  matomal  kyve 
Hath  overwhelm'd  us  all  1 

Zamti.  Thou  art  my  wife. 
Whose  matchless  excellence,  even  in  bondage, 
Hath  cheer'd  my  soul ;  but  now  thy  every  cEum, 
By  virtue  waken'd,  kindled  hj  distress 
To  higher  lustre^  all  my  oassions  beat 
Unutterable  gratitude  and  love. 
And  must~oh !  cruel ! — must  I  see  thee  bleed  1 

Man.  For  me  death  wears  no  tenor  on  hk 
brow. 
Full  twenty  years  hath  this  resounding  breast 
Been  smote  with  these  sad  hands ;  thne  haggard 

eyes 
Have  seen  my  country's  fidl;  my  dearest  hus- 
band— 
My  son— my  king— all  in  the  Tartar's  hands: 
Wnat  then  remains  for  me  1  Death — only  death. 

Zamti.  Ah!  can  thy  tenderness  endnie  the 
pangs 
Inventive  cruelty  even  now  designs'!— — 
Must  this  fiiir  form — ^this  soft  perfection  bleed  % 
Thy  decent  limbs  be  strain'd  with  cruel  oords 
To  glut  a  ruffian's  rage  t 

Man.  Alas  1  this  firame, 
This  feeble  texture  never  can  sustain  it. 
But  this— this  I  can  bear [Sftotos  a  dagger, 

Zamti.  Hal 

Man.  Yes  I this  dagger! 

Do  thou  but  lodge  it  in  this  faithful  hraait, 
My  heart  shall  spring  to  meet  thee. 

Zamti.  Oh! 

Man.  Do  thou. 
My  honoured  lord,  who  taught  me  e^enr  viitue, 
Anoid  this  friendly,  this  lart  hnnnn  offiee, 
And  teach  me  how  to  die. 
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ZamiL  OhI 
Henoe  let  me  bear  thb  &Ul  iDetromeiit 

[  Taket  the  dagger. 
What,  to  niurp  the  dreed  prerogative 
Of  iife  and  death,  and  meafure  out  the  thread 
Of  our  own  beinge ! — 'tis  the  coward's  ac^ 
Who  dares  not  to  enoounter  pain  and  peril. 
Be  that  the  practice  of  th'  antutor'd  savage ;  j|^ 
Be  it  the  practioe  of  the  gloomy  North. 

Man.  Must  we  then'  wait  a  haughty  tyrmt's 
nod, 
The  vassals  of  his  will  7~No~]et  us  nther 
Nobl]|r  break  through  the  bariien  of  this  lile, 
And  join  the  beings  of  some  other  world, 
Wholl  throng  around  our  greatly  daring  soidsi 
And  view  the  deed  with  wonder  and  applanae. 

ZavUi.  DiitrBSB  too  exquisite  1 — Ye  holy  pow- 
ers, 
If  aught  below  cansnperwde  your  law, 
And  plead  for  wretches,  who  dare,  self-impell'd, 
Rush  to  your  awful  presence ;— oh  l->-it  is  not 
When  the  distemperd  passions  nge,  when  pride 
Is  stun^  to  madness,  when  ambition  fidls 
From  his  high  scaffolding ;— oh !  no.    If  aught 
Can  justify  the  blow,  it  is  when  virtue 
Has  nothing  left  to  oo ;  when  liberty 
No  more  can  breathe  at  laige;  'tis  with  the  groans 
Of  our  dear  country  when  we  dare  to  die. 

Man,  Then  here,  at  once,  direct  the  friendly 
steel.  [become 

Zamiu  Onelasladieu!'— nowl— ahlooesthis 
Thy  husband's  love  1— thus  with  uplifted  blade 
Can  I  approach  that  bosom-bliss,  where  oft 
With  otner  looks  than  these— oh !  my  Mandane ! 
I've  hush'd  my  eases  within  thy  shehering  arms  1 

Man,  Alas !  the  loves  that  iMver'd  o'er  oar  pil- 
lows 
Have  spread  their  pinions,  never  to  return, 

And  the  pale  fates  surround  us ! 

Then  lay  me  down  in  honourable  rest : 
Gome,  as  thou  art,  all  hero,  to  my  arms, 
And  nee  a  virtuous  wife. 

Zamti.  It  must  be  so. 
Now  then  prepare  thee— My  arm  flags  and 

droops, 
Conscioas  of  thee  in  every  tumbling  nerve. 

[Daahea  dawn  the  dagger. 
By  Heaven,  once  more  I  would  not  raise  the  point 
Against  that  hoard  of  sweets,  for  endless  years 
Of  universal  empire. 

Man.  Ha !  the  fell  ministers  of  wrath— and  yet 
They  shall  not  long  insult  us  in  our  woes.' 
Myself  will  still  preserve  the  means  of  death. 

[  T\ikes  up  the  dagger. 

Enter  Tiuubkas  and  Octar. 

T^mur.  Now  then,  detested  pair,  youi  hour  is 
come — 
Dng  forth  these  slaves  to  instant  death  and  tor- 
ment 
I  hate  this  dull  delay :  I  bum  to  see  them 
Gasping  in  death,  and  vreltering  in  their  gore. 
Man,  Zamti,  support  my  stepa— vrith  thee  to 
die 
Is  an  the  boon  Mandane  now  would  crave. 

[Exeunt  Mandane  and  Zamti. 
THmur.  Those  rash,  presumptuous  boys,  are 

they  brought  forth  1 
Oetar,  Mirvan  will  lead  the  vietifflB  to  their 
fate. 

Ttmtcr.  And  yet  what  boots  their  death  1— the 
OrphaoIivM^ 


1 


And  in  this  bnast  6U  honor  and  remoiae 
Must  be  the  dire  inhabitantai— Oh !  Octar, 
These  midnight  visions  shake  my  inmost  soul ! 

Octar.  Aim  shall  the  shadowings  of  a  foverish 
brain 
Distarb  a  conqoerqr's  breast  1 

T\mur.  Octar,  they've  made 
Suehdeaoiatioa  here— 'tis  drear  and  horrible  I    ' 
On  yonder  couch,  soon  as  sleep  closed  my  eyes, 
All  that  yon  mad  enthoaiastie  priest 
In  mystic  rage  denounced,  roee  to  my  view; 
And  ever  and  anon  a  livia  flash, 
From  oonscienoe  shot,  show'd  to  mj  aching  sighl 

The  colours  of  my  guilt 

Billows  of  blood  were  round  me;  and  the  ghosts. 
The  ghosts  of  heroes,  by  my  nge  destroy'd, 
Came  with  their  ghastly  orbs,  and  streaming 

wounds; 
They  stalk'd  aroimd  my  bed;— with  loud  aedaim 
They  call'd  Zaphimri  1  'midst  the  lightning's  bla» 
Heaven  roU'd  consenting  thunders  o'er  my  head ; 
Straight  from  his  covert  the  youth  sprung  upon 

me, 
And  shook  his  gleaming  steel — hehurl'd  me  dovm, 

Down,  headlong  down  tiie  drear ^hold,  hold  t 

where  am  I  ? 

Oh!  this  dire  whiri  of  tbooght— my  braid's  on 
fire! 

Octar.  Compose  this  wild  disorder  of  thy  iOiiL 
Your  foes  this  moment  die. 

Enter  Mibtan. 

Timur.  What  wouldst  thou,  Mirvan? 

Afir.  Near  to  the  eastern  gate,  a  slave  rsports. 
As  on  bis  watch  he  stood,  a  gleam  of  arms 
Cast  a  dim  lustre  through  the  ni^ht.  and  straight 
The  steps  of  men  thick  sounded  m  his  ear : 
In  cloeiB  arr^  they  march'd. 

Timur.  Some  lurkiog  treason ! 

What,  ho  I  my  arms— ou»^  will  sally  forth. 

Mir.  My  bege,  their  scanty  and  rash-levied 
crew 
Want  not  a  monarch's  sword — ^the  valiant  Octar, 
Join'd  by  von  foilhful  guard,  will  soon  chastise 
them. 

Timur.  Then  be  it  so— Octar,  draw  off  the 
guard, 
And  bring  their  leaders  booMl  in  chains  belbca 
me.  «  [Esit  OcTAB. 

Mir,  With  sure  conviction  we  have  ftirtfaer 
leam'd 
The  lonjBT-contended  truth — ^Etan  's  their  king— 
The  traitor  Zamti  counted  but  one  son ; 
And  him  he  sent  far  hence  to  Gorea's  realm. 
That  should  it  e'er  be  known  the  prince  survived, 
The  boy  might  baffle  justice. 

TVmur.  Ha!  this  moment 
Ourself  will  see  him  foil. 

Mir.  Better,  my  li^, 
At  this  dead  hour  you  sought  repose»-mean  time 
Justice  on  him  shall  hold  her  course.     Your  foes 
Else  might  still  urge  that  you  dehght  in  blood. 
The  semblance  of  humanity  wUl^row 
A  veil  upon  ambition's  deeda— 'tis  thus 
That  mighty  conquerors  thrive ;— and  even  vioe^ 
When  it  would  prosper,  borrows  virtue's  mieiL 

Timur.  Mirvan,  thou  counsell'st  right:  be- 
neath a  show 
Of  pobfio  weal  we  lav  the  nations  waste. 
And  yet  these  eyes  shall  never  know  repoae, 
Till  they  behokf  Zaphimri  perkh.    Minaii, 
Attend  me  forth. 
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3iir.  Foigfye,  mj  tovereiffn  lim. 
For^ve  my  oyer-forward  mm       1  knew. 
It  wan  not  fittinff  he  ihoakl  breathe  a  nxmient: 
The  truth  onoe  Known,  i  rash'd  npan  the  nctini, 
And  with  this  mbre  deft  liiin  to  the  grmind. 

TVmter.  Thanks  to  gnat  Luna! — treaion  is 
no  more, 
And  their  boy  king  is  dead.    Mirran,  do  thoa 
This  very  niffht  braig  me  the  stripling's  head. 
•  Soon  as  the  dawn  shall  pnrple  yonder  east, 
Abft  in  air  all  China  shall  behold  it,    . 
Parch'd  b^  the  son,  and  weltering  to  the  wind : 
Haste,  Mirvan,  haste,  and  sate  my  fondest  wish. 

Mir.  This  hour  approves  my  loyalty  and  truth. 

[Bxti. 

7\mur.  Their  deep  laid  plot  hath  miss'd  its 
aim,  and  Timnrkan 
May  reign  secore.    No  longer  horrid  dreams 
Shall  hover  round  my  oQpch :  the  prostrate  world 
Henceforth  shall  learn  to  own  my  sovereign  sway. 

Enter  Miryan. 

WeU,  Mirvan,  hast  thoa  brought  the  wishM-for 
pledged 
Mir.  Mj  Oege,  I  fesiT  'twill  strike  thy  soul 

with  horror  1 
T\mur,  B^  Heaven  the  sight  wiD  glad  my 
longing  eyes, 
Ohl  give  it  to  me ! 

Enter  Zaphimri  ;  a  Sabre  in  hit  handj  and 
plantM  himtelf  b^ore  the  T^ant, 

Ha!  then  all  is  lost 
Zaph,  Now  bloody  Tartar,  now  then  know 

Zaphimri. 
TViRttr.  Aocorsed  treason! — To  behold  thee 
thus 
Alive  before  me,  blasts  my  aching  eye-balls : 
My  bloo^  forgets  to  move ;  each  power  dies  in  roe. 
Zaph,  Weil  may'st  thou  tremble,  well  may 
guilt  like  thine 
Shrink  back  appali'd ;— for  now  avenging  Hea- 
ven 
In  me  sends  forth  its  ministers  of  wrath, 

To  deal  destruction  on  thee. 

Tlmur.  Treacherous  slave  1 
'Tis  false  I — ^with  coward-art,  a  base  assassin, 
A  midnight  ruffian  on  my  peaceful  hour 
Secure  thou  com'st,  thus  to  assault  a  warrior 
Thy  heart  could  never  dare  to  meet  in  arms. 
Zaph.  Not  meet  thee,  Tartar  1—^  I— in  me 
thouseest 
One  on  whose  head  onnamber'd  wrongs  thou'st 

heap'd ; 
Else  could  I  scorn  thee,  thus  defenceless.— Yes, 
By  all  my  great  revenge,  could  bid  thee  try  each 

shape, 
Assume  each  horrid  form,  come  forth  array'd 

In  all  the  terrors  of  destructive  guilt; 

But  now  a  dear,  a  murder'd  father  calls ; 
He  lifb  my  arm  to  rivet  thee  to  earth,     . 
Th*  aveiiger  of  mankind. 
Mir.  Fall  on,  my  prince. 
Timur.  By  Heaven,  Til  dare  thee  still.    Re- 
sign it,  slave, 
Resign  thy  olade  to  nobler  hands. 

[Snatches  Mirtan's  eabre. 
Mir.  Oh!  horror! 
What  ho  1  bring  help  !--Let  not  the  &te  of  China 
Hang  on  the  issue  of  a  doubtful  combat 
Timur.  Come  on,  presumptuoos  boy  I 
ZapK  Inhuman  regicide  I 


Now,  lawless  xiavager,  Zaphimri  comes 
To  wreak  his  vengeance  on  thee. 

[ExexuU  Jightvnjr. 
Mir.  Oh  1  nerve  his  arm,  ye  Power^  and  guide 
each  blow! 

Enter  Hamet. 

JtfSr.  See  there ! — behoU — he  darts  upoo  bk 

Zaph.  [Within.]  Die,  bloodhound,  die! 

Timur.  [  Within.]  May  curses  blast  my  arm 
That  fail'd  so  soon ! 

Hamei.  The  Tartar  drops  his  point 
Zaphimri  now 

Timor.  [  fFi^Ain.]— Have  merqrl^Hneieyl^ 
oh! — 

Zaph.  XWUhin.]  Men^  was  never  thine.— 
This,  fell  destroyer. 
This,  for  a  nation's  groans  I 

AfSr.  The  monster  dies ; 
He  quivers  on  the  ground.    Then  let  me  fly 
To  Zamti  and  Mandane  with  the  tidings, 
And  call  them  back  to  liberty  and  joy. 

[EsU  MntTAS. 

BrUer  Zaphimri. 

Zaph.  Now,  Hamet,  now  oppression  if  bo 
more: 
This  smoking  blade  hath  dnmk  the  tynsi'i 
blood. 
Bamet.  China  again  is  ficee  I     There  lin  the 
corse 
That  breathed  destmction  to  the  worid. 

Zaph.  Yes,  there. 
Tyrannic  guilt,  behold  thy  fatal  end, 
The  wages  of  thy  sins. 

Enter  Morat. 

Morat.  Where  is  the  king  1 
Revenge  now  stalks  abroad.    Our  valisnt  bed- 

era. 
True  to  the  destined  hour,  at  once  broke  forth 
From  every  quarter  on  th'  astonished  foe : 
Octar  is  fallen ;  all  covered  o'er  with  wounds 
He  met  his  fate;  and  still  the  slauffhtering  swoid 
Invades  the  city,  sunk  in  sleep  ana  wine. 

Zaph.  Lo !  Timurkan  lies  teVell'd  with  the 
dust ! 
Send  forth,  and  let  Orasming  straight  proclaim 
Zaphimri  king — ^my  subjects'  rights  restored. 

[Exit  Morat. 
Now,  where  is  Zamti  1  where  Mandane  1— ha! 
What  means  that  look  of  wan  despair  1 

Enter  Miryan. 

Mir.  Oh  1  dire  mischance  I 
While  here  I  trembled  for  the  great  event. 
The  unrelenting  skves,  whose  trade  is  death, 
Began  their  work.    Nor  piety,  nor  age, 
Could  touch  tboir  felon-nearts ;  they  seised  on 

Zamti, 
And  bound  him  on  the  wheel.    All  frantic  at  the 

sight, 
Mandane  plunged  a  poniard  in  her  hesit, 
And  at  her  husband's  feet  expired. 

Hamet.  Oh!  Heavens! 

My  mother ! 

.  Zaph.  Fatal  rashness !—— Mirvan,  lay, 
Is  Zamti  too  destroy'dl 

Mir.  Smiling  in  pengs. 
We  found  the  good,  the  venenble  man 
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Sdeaaed  ftom  aniniifllL  with  what  stiength  re- 

nuuod, 
He  reach'd  the  couch  where  lost  Mandane  lay; 
TheM  threw  his  mangled  limbs ;  there,  clioging 

to  the  body, 
Prints  thousand  kisses  on  her  day-cold  lips, 
And  pours  his  sad  lamentings,  in  a  strain 
Might  call  each  pitting  angel  from  the  sky, 
To  sympathize  with  hunun  wo. 
[  The  greatfolding  door*  open  in  the  Ixuk  Scene. 

Zaph.  And  see, 
See  on  that  mouniful  bier  he  clasps  her  still ; 
Still  hangs  upon  each  iaded  feature;  still    . 
To  her  deaf  car  complains  in  bitter  anguish. 
Heart-piercing  sight ! 
Hamet.  Oh !  agonizing  scene  ! 
[7%s  corpse  u  bTQughtfoneardf  Zamtt  lying 

on  the  ootcd^  ajid  clasping  the  dead  body. 
ZamtL  Ah !  stay,  Mandane  stay  1 — ^yet  once 
again 

Let  me  behold  the  day-light  of  thy  eyes ! 

Gone,  gone — for  ever,  ever  gone !  Those  orbs 
That  ever  gently  beam'd,  must  dawn  no  mora  ! 
Zap?L  An  these  our  triumphal — these  our 

promised  jots  1 
2Samti.  The  mvaac  of  vthat  voice  recalls  my 
soul. 
[Rises  from  the  hody^  and  runa  eagerly  to 
embrace  Zaphimri;    his  strength  faiU 
him,  and  he  f alia  at  his  feet. 
My  prince,  my  king ! 
Zaph.  Soft,  raise  him  from  the  ground. 
Zamti.  Zaphimii ! — Hamet  too ! — Oh !  blessed 
event ! 
I  could  not  hope  such  tiding8.-^Thee,  my  prince— 
Thee  too,  my  son — I  thought  ye  both  destroyed. 
My  slow  remains  of  life  cannot  endure 
These  .strong  yicissitudes  of  grief  and  joy. 
And  there— oh !  Heaven ! — see  there,  there  lies 
Mandane ! 
Hamet.  How  fiires  it  now,  my  father  1 

Zamti.  Lead  me  to  her 

Is  that  the  ever  dear,  the  iaithfVil  woman ! 
Is  that  my  wife  1— — And  is  it  thus  at  length, 
Thus  do  1  see  thee,  then,  Mandane  1— Cold, 
Alas !  death  cpld 

Cold  is  that  hroist,  where  virtue  ftom  above 
Made  its  delighted  sojourn,  and  those  lips 
That  utter'd  heavenly  truth—pale  I— pale  I— dead, 
dead !  [Sinks  on  the  body. 

Fny  ye  entomb  me  with  her ! 
Zaph.  Then  take,  ye  Powexi,  then' take  your 
conquests  bflkck  I 
Zaphimri  never  can  survive 

Zftmti.  [Raising  himself. J  I  charge  thee  live : 
A  base  desertion  of  the  public  weal 
Can  iie'er  become  a  king. — Alas  I  my  son— - 


(By  that  dear  tender  name  if  once  again 
Zamti  ma]r  call  thee) — ^tears  will  have  th 
Forgive  this  flood  of  tenderness :  my  heart 


Melts  even  now !  Thou  noble  youth,  this  is 
The  only  interview  we  e'er  shall  have. 

Zaph,  And  will  ye  then,  inexorable  Powers, 
Will  ye  then  tear  iiim  from  my  aching  heart  1 

Zamti.  The  moral  duties  of  the  pnvate  man 
Are  grafted  iA  thy  soul— oh !  still  remember. 
The  mean  immutable  of  happiness. 
Or  in  the  vale  of  life,  or  on  a  Uirone, 
Is  virtue.    Each  bad  action  of  a  king 
Extends  beyond  his  life,  and  acts  again 
Its  tyranny  o*er  ages  yet  unborn. 
To  enor  imld,  seven  to  guilt,  protect 


The  helpless  innocent ;  and  learn  to  feel 
The  best  delight  of  serving  human  kind.        • 
Be  these,  my  prince,  thy  arts ;  be  these  thy  cares, 
And  live  the  father  of  a  willing  people. 

Ham£t.  Oh !  cruel ! — see— ^ !  see ! — ^he  dies ! 
— his  lips 
Tremble  in  agony — his  eye-balls  glare  I — 
A  death-like  paleness  spreads  o'er  all  his  face  I 

Zaph,  Is  there  no  help  to  save  so  dear  a  life  1 

Zamti.  It  u  too  late— I  die — alas !  I  die ! — 
Life  harass'd  out,  pursued  with  barbarous  art, 
T  hrough  every  trembling  joint — now  fails  at  once ! 
Zaphimri — oh :  farewell !— I  shall  not  see 
The  glories  of  thy  reign. — Hamet !— my  son — 
Thou  good^'oung  man,  farewell ! — Mandane,  yes, 
M]r  eool  with  pleasure  takes  her  flight,  that  thus 
Faithful  in  death,  I  leave  these  cola  remains 
Near  thy  dear  honour'd  clay.  [Dies. 

Zaph.  And  art  thou  ffone. 
Thou  best  of  men  ?— Then  must  Zaphimri  pine 
Iti  ever-during  grief,  since  thou  art  lost ; 
Since  that  firm  patriot,  whose  parental  can 
Should  raise,  should  guide,  should  animate  my 
Lies  then  a  breathless  corse.  [virtues, 

Hamet.  My  liege,  forbear : 
Live  for  your  people ;  madness  and  despair 
Belongs  to  woes  uke  mine. 

Zaph.  Thy  woes  indeed. 
An  deep,  thou  pious  youth— yes,  I  will  live. 
To  soften  thjr  afflictionB ;  to  assuage 
A  nation's  grief,  when  such  a  psir  exrares. 
Come  to  my  heart: — in  thee  another  Zamti 
Shall  bless  the  reahn.    Now  let  me  hence  to  hail 
My  oeople  with  the  sound  of  peace ;  that  done, 
To  these  a  grateful  monument  shall  raise. 
With  all  sepulchral  honour.    Frequent  there 
We'll  offer  incense ; — then  each  weeping  muse 
Shall  grave  the  tributary  verse ; — with  tears 
Embakn  their  memories ;  and  teach  mankind, 
Howo'er  oppression  stalk  the  groaning  earth. 
Yet  Heaven,  in  its  own  hour,  can  bring  nlief ; 
Can  blast  the  tyrant  in  his  guilty  pride. 
And  prove  the  Orphan's  guardian  to  the  last 


EPILOGUE. 

Throuor  five  long  acts  I've  worn  my  sighing  feioe, 
Confined  by  critic  laws  to  time  and  place; 


Yet  that  once  done,  I  ramble  as  I  please. 
Cxy  London  Hoy$   and  whiik  o'er  land 


and 


Ladies,  excuse  my  dress— 'tis  true  Chinese. 
Thus,  quit  of  husband,  death  and  tragic  strain. 
Let  us  enjoy  our  dear  small  talk  again. 
How  couhl  this  bard  successful  hope  to  prove  % 
So  many  heroes — and  not  otie  in  love  1 
No  suitor  hen  to  talk  of  flames  that  thrill ; 

To  say  the  civil  thing Your  eyes  so  kUl ! — 

No  revisher,  to  force  us ^to  our  will ! 

You've  seen  their  eastern  virtues,  patriot  passions, 
And  cow  for  something  of  their  taste  and  fash- 
ions, [Fidget, 
<*0  Lordl  that's  charming,"— cries  my  Lady 
"  I  long  to  know  it— Do  the  creatures  visit  1 
Dear  Mre.  Yates,  go  leU  us— Well,  how  is  it  V 
First,  as  to  beauty— Set  your  hearts  at  rest — 
They're  all  broad  fonheads,  and  pig's  eyes  at  best. 
And  then  they  lead  such  strange,  such  formal 

lives! 
*-A  little  Dion  at  home  than  English  wives : 
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Leit  the  poor  UuDgi  ihould  losm  and  prore  un- 

trne, 
Thej  ■]!  are  crippled  in  the  tinr  ahoe, 
A  hopeful  Bcheme  to  keep  a  wire  from  madding  1 
-^We  pinch  our  feet,  and  yet  are  ever  gadding.^ 
Then  tney've  no  tarda,  no  routa,  ne'er  take  their 

And  pin  money  ia  an  nnheard-of  thing  I 

Then  how  dVe  think  they  write— Yoall  ne'er 

di>me —  , 

From  top  to  bottom  down  in  one  ittaight  line. 

[MimicB. 
We  ladiea,  when  odr  flamea  we  eannoC  smotheri 
Write  kttera— from  one  comer  to  another. 

[MimicM, 


One  mode  there  ia  in  wfaieh  both  efimee  agns; 
I  Bcaroe  can  tell — 'mongat  fnenda  then  let  it  oe-^ 
— The  creatures  love  to  cheat  aa  well  aa  we. 

Bat  Ueee  my  wita !  Vfe  quite  fiiigot  the  faaid'— 
A  dvil  soul! — By  me  he  lenda  thia  caid — 
Present  retpeeta^to  every  lady  here-- 
Hopes  for  the  konour^-m  a  ainele  tear. 
The  criticB  then  will  throw  their  ^it  in  vain, 
One  drop  from  you  will  waah  out  every  ttain. 
AequaMts  3/icm-- (now  the  man  ia  peat  his  fnght) 
He  holda  ma  rout— and  here  he  keepa  hia  night. 
Aaeurea  jou  all  a  welcome,  kind  and  hear^, 
The  ladiea  ehall  play  crowna— and  there  'a  fha 
ahilli^g  pat^. 

{PwnU  to  the  vpper  ^oUery. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Tun  i^ay  took  birth  flmn  prindplM  of  truth, 
To  make  aiiiends  for  enon  pait  of  yoath. 
A  bard  that  *■  now  no  mom,  in  riper  days, 
CooMioaa,  review'd  the  lioenae  or  bia  pTaja : 
And  though  applauae  his  wanton  muse  had  fired, 
Himaelf  condemned  what  aenaual  minda  admired. 
At  lenffth  be  own'd,  that  plays  should  let  you  see, 
Not  only  what  you  are,  mit  ought  to  be; 
Though  nee  was  natural,  'twas  never  meant 
The  stage  should  show  it  but  for  punishment. 
Warm  with  that  thought  his  muM  onoe  move  took 

flame, 
HMoIved  to  bring  licentious  lift  to  ahame. 
Such  was  the  piece  his  latest  pen  design'^ 
Bui  left  no  traces  of  his  plan  behind. 
Luxuriant  scenes,  unpruned,  or  half-contrivBd; 
Yet,  thioogh  the  mass  his  natiire  Hn  survived: 
Bo^gfa,  as  rich  ore  in  mines,  the  treasure  lay, 
Tet  Mill  twas  iich,  and  ftnoi  at  length  a  piay ;. 


In  which  the  bold  compiler  boasts  no  merit, 
But  that  his  pains  have  saved  your  scenes  of  spirit: 
Not  scenes  tiiat  would  a  noisy  joy  impart. 
But  such  as  hush  the  mind,  and  warm  the  heart 
From  praise  of  hands,  no  sure  account  he  draws, 
But  fix'd  attention  is  sincere  applause : 
If  then  (fat  hard  youll  own  the  taak^  his  ait 
Can  to  these  emfaryon-eoenes  new  lire  impart, 
The  living  proudly  would  exclude  his  lays, 
And  to  Um  Duiiea  bard  resigns  the  praise. 


ACTL 

SCSNB  £— L(mo  Towhlt's  Apmrtment 

Lord  r.  Why  did  I  marry  1— Was  it  not  evi- 
dent, mr  plain,  ratkmal  scheme  of  fife  was  im- 
prsetieable,  with  a  woman  of  so  difiTerent  a  way 
of  thinking  t— Is  then  one  azttdeof  it  that  she 

eo7 
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[act  l 


has  not  brolce  in  upon  1 — ^Yes,  let  me  do  her  jus- 
tice— her  reputation — ^that — I  have  no  reason  to 
believe  is  in  question — But  then  how  long  her 
profligate  course  of  pleasures  may  make  her  able 
to  keep  it,  is  a  shocking  question  I  and  her  pre- 
sumption while  she  keeps  it — insupportable  1  for 
on  tne  pride  of  that  single  virtue  she  seems  to  lay 
it  down  as  a  fundamental  point,  that  the  free  in- 
dulgence of  every  other  vice  this  fertile  town  af- 
form,  is  the  birth-right  prerogative  of  a  woman 

of  quali  y Amazin£r  ■  that  a  creature  so  warm 

in  the  pursuit  of  her  jHeasures,  should  never  cast 

one  thought  towards  her   happinctS} ThuSj 

while  she  admits  of  no  lover,  she  thinks  it  a 
greater  merit  still,  in  her  chastity,  not  to  care  for 
her  husband;  and  while  she  herself  is  solacing  in 
one  continual  round  of  cards  and  good  company, 
he,  poor  wretch,  is  left  at  large,  to  take  care  of  ms 
own  contentment — 'Tis  time,  indeed,  some  care 
were  taken,  and  speedily  there  shall  be— Yet,  let 
me  not  be  rash — Perliaps,  this  disappointment  of 
my  heart  may  make  mo  too  impatient;  and  some 
tempers,  when  reproached,  grow  more  untracta- 
ble—Here  she  comes — Let  me  be  calm  awhile. 

Enter  LiDT  Townlt. 

Going  out  80  soon  after  dinner.  Madam  1 

L(uly  T.  JLaid,  my  lord !  what  can  I  poflBibly 
do  at  liome  1 

Lord  7*.  What  does  my  sister,  Lady  Grace, 
do  at  home  1 

Lady  T.  Why,  that  is  to  me  amazing !  Have 
you  ever  any  pleasure  at  home? 

Lord  T.  It  might  be  in  TOur  power,  Madam, 
I  confess,  to  make  it  &  little  more  comfortable 
to  me. 

liody  T.  Comfortable  I  and  so,  my  good  lord, 
you  would  really  have  a  woman  of  my  rank  and 
spirit  stay  at  home  to  com&rt  her  husmnd.  Lord, 
what  notions  of  life  some  men  have! 

Lord  T.  Don't  you  think,  Mada^,  some  la- 
dies' notions  are  fUll  as  extravagant  1 
^  Lady  T.  Yes^  mv  lord,  when  the  tame  doves 
Uve  cooped  within  the  pen  of  your  precepts,  I  do 
think  'einprodigious indeed. 

Lord  Tr.  And  when  they  fly  wild  about  this 
town,  Madam,  pray  what  must  the  world  tlunk 
of  em  then? 

Lady  T.  Oh,  this  world  is  not  so  ill-bred  as  to 
qnarrefwith  any  woman  for  liking  it! 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  Madam,  a  husband  so  well- 
bred  as  to  bear  my  wife's  being  so  fond  of  it ;  in 
short,  the  Ufe  jrou  lead,  Madam — 

Lady  T.  Is  to  me  the  pleasantest  life  in  the 
world. 

Lord  T,  I  should  not  dispute  your  taste.  Ma- 
dam, if  a  woman  had  a  right  to  please  nobody 
but  herself 

Ladv  T.  Why,  whom  would  you  have  her 
please! 

Lord  T.  Sometimes  her  husband. 

Lady  T,  And  don't  you  think  a  husband  un- 
der the  same  obligation  f 

Lffrd  T.  Certainly. 

Lady  T.  Why,  then,  we  are  agreed,  my  lord — 
For  if  I  never  go  abroad,  till  I  am  weary  of  being 
at  home — ^whicn  you  know  is  the  case — is  it  not 
equally  reasonable,  not  to  come  home  till  one  is 
weaiy  of  being  abroad  1 

^  Lord  T.  If  this  be  your  rule  of  life,  Madam, 
'tis  time  to  ask  you  one  serious  question. 


Lady  T.  Don't  let  it  be  long  a  coming  then 
for  I  am  in  haste. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  when  I  am  serious,  I  expect 
a  serious  snswer. 

Lady  T.  Before  I  know  the  question? 

Lord  T.  Pshaw! Have  1  power,  Ma^j^m 

to  make  you  serious  by  entreaty? 

Lady  T.  You  have. 

Lord  T.  And  you  promise  to  answer  me  sin- 
cerely. 

Lady  T.  Sincerely. 

Lord  T.  Now  then  recollect  vour  thoughts,  and 
tell  me  seriously  vrhy  you  marned  me  ? 

Lady  T.  You  insist  upon  truth,  you  say? 

Lord  T.  1  think  I  have  a  right  to  it. 

Lad}}  T.  Why,  then, 'ray  lord,  to  ^eyooat 
once  a  proof  of  my  obedience  and  sincenty— I 
think — 1  married — ^to  take  off  that  restraint  that 
lay  upon  my  pleasures  while  I  was  a  sir^ 
woman. 

Lord  T.  How,  Madam !  is  any  woman  under 
less  restraint  afler  marriage  than  before  it  ? 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  lord,  my  lord !  they  are  qiste 
diflerent  creatures !  Wives  have  infiniie  bbeitiei 
in  life,  that  would  be  terrible  in  an  unmarried 
woman  to  take. 

Lord  T.  Name  one. 

Lady  T.  Fifty  if  you  please To  begin  then, 

^in  the  morning — A  married  woman  may  haiv 
men  at  her  toilet :  invite  them  to  dinner;  appaint 
them  a  party  in  tne  stage  box  at  the  play ;  engrns 
the  conversation  there ;  call  them  by  their  Qmis- 
tian  names;  talk  louder  than  the  playeri;  fioa 
thence  jaunt  into  the  city ;  take  a  frolicsome  sop- 
per  at  an  Indiar House ;  perhaps,  in  her  gaieU  it 
eonir,  toast  a  pretty  fellow ;  then  clatter  again  to 
this  end  of  the  town ;  break  with  the  monung, 
into  an  assembly;  crowd  to  the  hazard-table; 
throw  a  familiar  levant  upon  some  shari>,  lorciuiig 
man  of  quality,  and  if  he  demands  nis  monej, 
turn  it  off  with  a  loud  laugh,  and  cry — you'll  ovf 
it  him,  to  vex  him,  ha,  ha  1 

Lord  T.  Prodigious.  [Andt, 

Lady  T.  These  now,  my  lord,  are  some  fbir 
of  the  many  modish  amusements  that  distii^gdA 
the  privilege  of  a  wife  from  that  of  a  single  wo- 
man. 

Lord  T.  ^  Death,  Madam !  what  law  has  made 
these  hberties  less  Bcandalous  in  a  wile,  than  ia 
an  unmarried  woman  ? 

Lady  T.  Why  the  strongest  law  in  the  wiori^ 
custom — custom  time  out  of  mind,  my  loid. 

Lord  T.  Custom,  Madam,  is  the  law  dT  ibob; 
but  it  shall  never  govern  me. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  then,  my  lord,  ^  t^me  for  db 
to  observe  the  laws  of  prudence. 
Lord  T.  1  vmh  I  could  see  an  instance  of  it 
Lady  T.  You  shall  have  one  this  moment,  mjf 
lord ;  for  I  think  when  a  man  begins  to  lose  hii 
temper  at  home,  if  a  woman  has  any  prudcoce, 
why — she'll  go  abroad  till  he  comes  to  himself 
again.  [Going. 

Lord  T.  Hold,  Madam ^I  am  aznued  yau 

are  not  more  uneasy  at  the  life  you  lead.     You 
don't  wont  sense,  and  yet  seem  void  of  all  hu- 
manity ;  for.  with  a  blush  I  say  it,  I  think  I  have 
not  wanted  love. 
Lady  T.  Oh,  don't  say  that,  my  brd,  if  yon 

suppose  I  have  my  senses.  

Lord  T.  What  is  it  I  have  done  to  you?  What 
can  you  complain  of? 
Lady  T.  Oh,  nothing  in  the  least  t    Th  torn, 
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jou  have  heiod  me  «&y,  I  have  otred  m; 
Lurcher  a  hundred  pounds  theee  three  wee! 
biit  what  then — a  husband  is  not  liable  to  his 
wife's  debts  of  honour,  you  know— —and  if  a  silly 
woman  will  be  uneasy  about  money  she  can't  he 
sued  for,  what 's  that  to  him?  As  long  as  he  loves 
lier,  to  be  sure,  she  can  have  nothing  to  complain  of. 
Lord  T.  By  Heaven,  if  my  whole  fortune 
thrown  into  your  lap^  could  make  yo«  deliffht  in 
Ihe  cheerful  duties  of  a  wife,  I  should  thii&  my- 
self a  gainer  by  the  purchase. 

Lady  T.  That  is,  my  lord,  I  might  receive 
your  whole  estate,  provided  you  vrere  sure  I  vrould 
not  spend  a  shiiiuiff  of  it. 

L(rrd  T.  No,  Madam ;  were  I  master  of  your 
heart,  your  pleasures  would  be  mine;  but,  dif- 
ferent as  thej  are.  Ill  feed  even  your,  follies,  to 

deserve  it Pernaps  you  may  have  some  otner 

trifling  debts  of  honour  abroad,  that  keep  you  out 
ctf*  humour  at  home       at  least  it  shall  not  be  my 

fiiuHif  I  have  not  mors  of  your  company there, 

there 's  a  bill  of  five  hundred — and  now,  Madam — 

Lady  T.  And  now,  mv  lord,  down  to  the  ground 

I  thank  you        Now  I  am  convinced,  were  I 

weak  enough  to  love  this  man,  I  should  never  get 

«  «ingle  guinea  from  him.  [Atide. 

Lord  T.  If  it  be  no  offence.  Madam — 

Lady  T,  Say  what  vou  please,  my  lord ;  I  am 

in  that  harmony  of  spmts  it  is  impossible  to  put 

na  out  of  humour. 

Lord  T,  How  long,  in  reason  then,  do  you 
think  that  sum  ought  to  last  you  1 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  dnar  lord!  now  you 
have  spoiled  all  again :  how  is  it  possible  I  shontf 
answer  for  an  event  that  so  utterly  depends  uf>on 
fortune  ?  But  to  show  you  that  I  am  mors  in- 
clined to  get  money  than  (o  throw  it  aif ay— I 
haveastronff  propoesession,  that  with  xhis  five 
bondred,  I  shall  win  five  thousand. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  if  you  were  to  irin  ten  thon- 
amd,  it  would  be  no  8at4sfaction  to  me. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  the  churl!  ten  thousand!  what 
not  80  much  as  wish  I  might  ifin  ten  thousand ! 
— Ten  thousand !  Oh,  the  nAarming  sum  I  what 
infinite  pretty  things  migH  a  woman  of  spirit  do 
with  ten  thousand  guin«M !  O*  my  conscience,  if 
she  were  a  woman  of  one  spirit— shfr-Hihe  might 
lose  them  all  agua 

lard  T.  And  I  had  rather  it  should  be  so, 
Madam,  proviil(»J  I  oould  be  sure  that  were  the 
last  you  wopld  lose. 

hady  T-  Well,  my  lord,  to  let  you  see  I  design 
to  play  sA  the  good  hiouse-wifo  I  can ;  I  am  now 
going  ^  a  party  at  qwadrHle^  only  to  piddle  with 
a  litSe  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas  a  fish,  with  the 
Datdiess  of  auiteright.  \E3ni. 

LordT.  Insensilje  creature !  neither  reproach- 
es .  or  indulgence,  kindness  or  severity,  can  wake 
her  to  the  least  reflection !  Continual  license  has 
InOed  her  into  such  a  lethargy  of  care,  that  she 
maks  of  her.  excesses  with  the  same  easy  confi- 
dence,  as  if  they  were  so  many  virtuea  What  a 
torn  has  her  head  taken  I— But  how  to  cure  it— I 
am  afraid  the  physic  must  be  strong  that  reaches 
her — Lenitives,  I  see,  are  to  no  purpose — ^take  my 
friend's  opinion — Manly  will  speak  freely — my 
siater  with  tenderness  to  both  sides.  They  know 
my  case— ru  talk  with  them. 


Elder  a  Sbryant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord,  has  sent  to  know  if 
vonr  lordship  was  at  home. 
V0L.II....4H 


Ijurd  T.  They  did  not  deny  me  7  * 

Serv.  No,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Very  well;  step  up  to  mynster,  and 
say,  I  desire  to  |J>eak  with  her. 
Serv.  Lady  Grace  is  here,  my  lord. 

[Exit  Seby. 

Enter  Ladt  Grace. 

Lord  T.  So  lady  fair:  what  pretty  weapon 
have  you  been  killing  vour  time  vnth  ? 

Lady  O.  AhugeTolfo,  that  has  almost  killed 
me— 1  think  I  have  read  half  my  eyes  out. 

Lord  T.  Oh!  you  should  not  pore  so  much 
just  after  dinner,  child. 

Lady  G.  That 's  true ;  but  any  body's  thoughts 
are  better  always  than  one's  own,  you  know. 

Lord  T.  Who's  there  1 

Enter  Sebtant. 

Leave  word  at  the  door,  I  am  at  home  to  nobody 
but  Mr.  Manly.  [Exit  Serv. 

Lady  O.  And  why  is  he  expected,  pray,  my 
k>rd1 

Lord  T.  I  hope,  Madam,  yon  have  no  objection 
to  his  company  ? 

Lady  O.  Your  paittcufer  orders,  upon  tny  he- 
ing  here,  look,  indeed,  as  if  you  thought  I  had 
not 

Lord  T.  And  your  ladyship's  inquiry  into  the 
yeason  of  those  orden,  shows,  at  least,  it  was  not 
a  matter  indiflfereot  to  you. 
^  Lady  O.  Lord,  you  make  the  oddest  constroo- 
tions,  brother  1 

Lord  T.  Look  you,  my  grave  Lady  Grace— in 
one  serious  word — I  wish  you  had  him. 

Lady  G.  I  can't  help  that. 

Lord  T.  Ha !  you  can't  help  it;  ha,  haf  Tho 
flat  simplicity  of  that  reply  was  admirable. 

Lady  G.  Pooh,  you  tease  one,  brother ! 

Lord  T.  Come,  I  beg  pardon,  child— this  is  not 
a  point,  I  grant  you,  to  trifle  upon ;  therefore,  I 
hope  you'll  give  me  leave  t6  be  serious. 

jLady  G.  If  you  desire  it,  brother;  though, 
upon  my  word,  as  to  Mr.  Manly's  having  any 
serious  thoughts  of  me — I  know  nothing  orit 

Lord  T.  Well— there's  nothing  vrrong  in 
your  making  a  doubt  of  it.  But,  in  short,  I  find, 
by  his  conversation  of  late,  that  he  has  been  look- 
inff  round  the  world  ibr  a  wife;  and  if  you  were 
to  look  round  the  world  for  a  husband,  he  is  tha 
first  man  I  would  gi*'e  to  you. 

Lady  G.  Then,  whenever  he  makes  me  any 
oflfer,  brother,  I  vrill  certainly  tefl  you  of  it 

Lord  7.  Oh!  that's  the  last  thing  he'll  do; 
he'll  never  make  yon  an  offer,  till  he's  pretty 
sure  it  wont  be  refused. 

Lady  G.  Now  you  make  me  curious.  Pray,  did 
he  ever  make  any  offer  of  that  kind  to  you  ? 

Lord  T.  Notdirectly ;  but  that  imports  nothing: 
he  is  a  man  too  well  acquainted  with  the  feouae 
world  to  be  brought  into  a  high  opinion  of  any 
one  woman,  without  some  well-examined  proof  of 
her  merit ;  yet  I  have  reason  to  believe,  that  your 
good  sense,  your  timi  of  mind,  and  your  way  of 
ufe,  have  brought  him  to  so  fiivourable  a  one  of  you, 
that  a  few  days  will  reduce  him  to  talk  plainly  tfr 
me;  which  as  yet,  notwithstanding oor  /hendsbip^ 
I  have  neither  declined  nor  encoura^  him  to. 

Lady  G.  I  am  mighty  glad  we  are  so  near  in 
ow  way  of  thinking;  lbr|  to  tell  you  the  truth- hft 


eto 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBANIX 


•h  much  upon  the  Mine  tenw  with  me :  yoo  know 
he  has  a  satirical  tarn ;  but  never  laahes  any  folly, 
without  ffiving  doe  enoomimns  to  its  opposite  vir- 
toe :  and,  apon  such  occasions,  hs  is  sometimes 
particular,  in  tnrning  hb  compliments  upon  me, 
which  I  don't  receive  with  any  reserve,  lest  he 
should  imagine  I  take  them  to  myself. 

Lord  T.  You  are  right,  child ;  when  a  man  of 
merit  makes  his  addresses,  good  sense  may  give 
him  an  answer,  without  scorn  or  ooquetiy. 

Lady  G,  Hush  I  he^s  here — 

Enter  Mr.  Manlt. 

Maru  My  lord,  your  most  obedient 

Lord  T.  Dear  Manly,  yours 1  was  think- 
ing to  send  to  you. 

Man.  Then,  I  am  glad  I  am  here,  my  knd— 
Ladv  Grace,  I  kiss  your  hand — What,  only  you 
two!  How  many  visits  may  a  man  make,  oefore 
he  Alls  into  such  unfashionable  company  1  A  bro- 
ther and  sister  soberly  sitting  at  home,  when  the 
whole  town  is  a  gadding !  1  question  if  there  is 
■0  particahff  a  <e/s-«-tete  again,  in  the  whole 
parish  of  St.  James's. 

Lady  O,  Fy,  fy,  Mr.  Manly !  now  oenmous 
you  arel 

Man.  I  had  not  made  the  reflection,  Madam; 
but  that  I  saw  you  an  exception  to  it— Whaie  's 
my  lady  1 

iMt  T.  That,  I  believe,  isimpoasible  to  goew. 

Man.  Then  1  wont  try,  my  lord — 

Lord  T.  But,  'tis  probable  1  may  hear  of  her,  by 
that  time  I  have  been  four  or  five  hours  in  bed. 

Man.  Now,  if  that  were  my  case — I  believe  I 
— But  I  beg  pardon,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  shall  not :  yoo  wUl 
oblige  me  ifyou  speak  out;  for  it  was  upon  this 
heed  I  wanted  to  see  you. 

Man.  Why,  then,  my  lord,  mpce  you  oblige 
me  to  proceed— if  that  were  my  case — ^I  believe  I 
should  oertainly  sleep  in  another  hoose. 

Ludy  O.  Uow  do  you  meant 

ilfan.  Only  a  compliment,  Madam, 

Lady  Q.  AcomphmentI 

Man.  Yes,  Madam,  in  rather  turning  myself 
oQt  of  doors  than  her  1 

Lady  O.  Don't  yea  think  that  would  be  going 
too  fori 

Man,  I  don't  know  but  it  might.  Madam;  for, 
in  strict  justice,  I  think  she  9aglit  latber  to  go 
than  I. 

Lady  O.  This  is  new  doctrine,  Mr.  Manly. 

Man.  As  aid,  Madam,  as  love,  honour,  and  obey. 
When  a  woman  will  stop  at  notning  that 's  wrong, 
why  should  a  man  balance  any  thing  that's  rightl 

Lady  O.  Bless  me !  but  this  is  fomenting 
thinffs— 

Man,  Fomentations,  Mad^m,  an  sometimee 
neoessaiT  to  dispel  tumours :  though  I  do  not  di- 
rectly anvise  my  loid  to  do  this — This  is  only 
what,  upon  the  same  provocatkm,  I  would  do  my- 
self. 

Lad}f  O,  Ay,  ay,  yoa  would  do  1  Bachefon' 
wives,  mdeed,  are  finely  governed. 

Man,  If  the  married  men's  were  as  well— I  am 
apt  to  think  we  shoukl  not  see  eo  many  motual 
iM^iray^  talrtng  the  air  in  separate  <yMiffhes. 

Lady  O.  Well,  but  suppose  it  your  own  csaa; 
would  yon  part  with  yoar  wifo,  liecaase  she  now 
and  then  stays  oyt  in  the  best  oompany. 

Lord  T.   WeU  add,  Lady  Gmoet    Come, 


atandupforthe  privihgeof  yonraex.  Thas  is 
like  to  be  a  warm  debate.    I  shall  edify. 

Man.  Madam,  I  think  a  wife,  after  midn^^t, 
has  no  occasion  to  be  in  better  oompany  thanaer 
husliand's;  and  that  frequent  nnreasonable  hemm 
make  the  best  company— the  worstsbe  can  foil  into. 

Lady  Q.  But  if  people  of  condition  are  to  keep 
oompany  with  one  another,  bow  is  it  possible  to 
be  done,  onless  one  conforms  to  their  houral 

Man,  leant  find  that  any  woman's  good  breed- 
ing obliges  her  to  conform  to  other  pei^'s  vioen. 

Lord  T.  I  doubt,  child,  here  we  are  got  a  littJs 
on  the  wrong  side  of  the  question. 

Ladf  O.  Why  so,  my  loid  ?  I  can't  think  thn 
case  so  bad  as  Mr.  Manly  states  it— People  of 

2 uality  are  not  tied  down  to  the  rules  of  those  wfa» 
ave  their  fortunes  to  make. 

Man.  No  people,  Madam,  are  above  being  tied 
down  to  some  rules,  that  have  fortunes  to  Iom. 

LadyO.  Pooh!  Tm  sure,  if  yoa  were  to  take 
my  side  of  the  aivument,  yon  woqU  be  able  to  «^ 
something  more  for  it. 

Ijord  T.  Well,  what  say  yoa  to  that.  Manly? 

Man.  Why,  troth,  my  lora,  I  have  anmrthing 
to  say. 

Lady  Q.  Ay!  that  I  should  be  glad  to 
now. 

Lmd  T.  Out  with  it 

Man.  Then,  in  one  word,  this,  ny 
have  often  thought  that  the  misoondoct  of  my 
lady  has,  in  a  great  measure  been  owing  to  your 
loruship's  treatment  of  her 

LadyO.  Bless mel 

Lord  T.  My  treatment  1 

Man.  Ay,  my  lord,  you  m  idoliaed  her  belaro 
maniage,  that  you  even  indulged  her  like  a  nun- 
tress  ttter  it :  in  short,  yoo  continued  Una  fower, 
when  you  shoukl  have  taken  up  the  husband. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  frightfuil  tins  is  woxie  thai 
t'other ;  can  a  husband  love  a  wifo  too  well  1 

Man.  As  May,  Madam,  as  a  wife  nay  love  far 
hosband  too  littU. 

Lord  T,  So;  ym  two  are  never  like  to  agne. 
Ifind.  ^^ 

Lady  G.  Don't  be  positive,  brother— I  am 
afraid  we  are  both  of  a  mind  already.  [AfideA 
And  do  yon,  at  this  rate,  e%er  hope  to  be  maoied! 
Mr.  Manly  1  * 

Man.  Never,  Madam,  till  1  can  meet  with  n 
woman  that  Kkes  m^  dodrine. 

Lady  G.  'Tis  pity  but  yoar 
hear  it 

Man.  Pity  me,  Madam,  when  I  many  the ' 
man  that  won't  faiear  it 

Lady  Q.  1  think,  at  least,  he  oant  say  t^'g 


Man.  And  so,  my  knd,  by  giving  her  mora 
power  than  was  needful,  she  has  jknown  where 
she  wants  it;  having  soch  entire  pnesnesion  of 
yoa,  she  is  not  mistress  of  herNlf.  And,  mev^ 
on  us !  how  many  fine  women's  heada  have  been 
turned  npon  the  same  occasion  1 

L(yrd  T.  Oh,  Manly,  tie  too  troe!  then'sthe 
source  of  my  disquiet:  sne  knows,  and  hsnnbosed 
her  power:  nay,  1  am  still  so  weak,  (with  ahaiaa 
I  qieak  it)  'tis  not  an  hour  ago,  that  m  the  nadst 
of  my  impatience,  I  gave  her  another  hitt  for  Ars 
hundred  to  throw  away. 

Man.  Well,  mylord,  toletyooseelamsoma- 
times  upon  the  side  or  goed-natore,  I  wont  nb- 
eolotely  blame  voo ;  for  thegrealer  yoar  inda|geM% 
the  more  yoa  have  to  repnaeh  her  with. 
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Lady  Q.  Ay,  Mr.  Manly,  here  now  I  besin  to 
come  in  with  yoa.  Who  knows,  my  lord,  but 
yoQ  may  have  a  good  account  of  year  kmdnesa. 

Man,  That  I  am  afraid,  we  haci  not  best  depend 
upon.  But  since  yon  have  had  so  much  patience, 
my  lord,  even  go  on  with  it  a  day  or  two  more ; 
and  upon  her  ladyship's  next  sally,  be  a  little 
rounder  in  your  expostulations ;  if  that  don't  work 
— drop  her  some  cool  hints  of  a  determined  reform- 
ation, and  leave  her — to  breakfast  upon  them. 

Lord  T.  You  are  perfectly  right.  How  vain- 
able  is  a  friend  in  anxiety ! 

Man.  Therefore,  to  divert  that,  my  lord,  I  begj 
lor  the  present,  we  may  call  another  cause. 

I^idy  Q.  Ay,  for  goodness'  sake,  let  as  have 
done  with  this. 

Xjord  T.  With  all  my  heart 

Lady  O.  Have  yoa  no  news  abroad,  Mr. 
Manly  % 

Man.  Apropo§ — I  have  some,  Madam ;  and  I 
believe,  my  lord,  as  extraordinary  in  its  kind 

Lord  T,  Pray,  let  us  have  it. 

Man.  Do  you  know  that  your  country  neigh- 
boar,  and  my  wise  kinsman.  Sir  Francis  Wrong- 
head,  is  conunfl  to  town  with  his  whole  &mily. 

Lord  T.  The  ibol !  What  can  be  his  business 
henl 

Man,  Oh  I  of  the  last  importance,  HI  assure 
yon — No  less  than  the  business  of  the  nation. 

Lord  T.  Explaia 

Man.  He  has  carried  his  election — against  Sir 
John  Worthland. 

Lord  T.  The  deuce!  What!  for— for— 

Man.  The  famous  borough  of  Guzzledown. 

Lord  T.  A  proper  representative,  indeed! 

Lady  G.  Pray,  Mr.  Manly,  don't  I  know  him  1 

Man.  You  have  dined  with  him,  Madam,  when 
I  was  last  down  with  my  lord,  at  Bellmont. 

Lady  G.  Was  not  that  he  that  got  a  litde 
merry  before  dinner,  and  overset  the  tea-table  in 
raakmg  his  compliments  to  my  lady  ? 

Man.  The  same. 

Lady  G.  Pray,  what  are  his  circamstances  7  I 
know  but  very  little  of  him. 

Man.  Then  he  is  worth  your  knowing,  I  can  tell 
▼od.  Madam.  His  estate,  if  clear,  I  beheve,  might 
be  a  good  two  thousand  pounds  a-year ;  though  as 
it  was  left  him,  saddled  with  two  jointures,  and 
two  weighty  mortgages  upon  it,  there  is  no  saying 
what  it  ts— But  t^t  he  might  be  sure  never  to 
mend  H,  he  married  a  profuse  young  hussy,  for 
love,  without  a  penny  of  monej.  Thus,  havings 
like  his  brave  ancestors,  provided  heirs  for  tbe 
family  (fer  his  dove  breeds  like  a  tame  pigeon.)  he 
now  finds  children  and  interest- money  making 
aoch  a  bawling  about  his  ears,  that  at  last  he  turn 
taken  the  friendly  advice  of  his  kinsman,  the  good 
Lord  Dangleoourt,  to  run  his  estate  two  thousand 
poands  more  in  debt,  to  put  the  whole  manage- 
ment of  what  is  \e(i  into  Paal  Pillage's  hands, 
that  he  mav  be  at  leisure  himself  to  retrieve  hir 
aifiuM,  by  being  a  parliament-man. 

Lord  T.  A  most  admirable  scheme,  indeai  f 

Man.  And  with  this  politic  prospect,  he  k  now 
opon  his  journey  to  London — 

Lord  T.  What  can  it  end  in? 

Man.  Pooh!  a  journey  into  tbe  coyntvy  again. 

I^rd  T.  Do  you  think  hell  stir,  al  his  money 
it  gone;  or,  at  least,  till  the  session  is  over  1 

MaiL  If  my  intelligence  is  right,  iny  lorf,  be 
wont  sit  long  enough  to  gtTe  his  vote  mr  a  tom- 
fika. 


Lord  T.  How  so  7 

Man.  Oh,  a  bitter  business ;  he  had  scarce  a 
vote  in  the  whole  town,  beside  the  returning  of- 
ficer. Sir  John  will  certainly  have  it  heard  at  the 
bar  of  the  house,  and  send  him  about  his  business 
again. 

Lord  T.  Then  he  has  made  a  fine  business  of 
it,  indeed. 

Man.  Which,  as  far  as  my  little  interest  will 
go,  shall  be  done  in  as  few  days  as  possible. 

Lady  G.  But  why  would  you  ruin  the  poor 
gentleman's  fortune,  Mr.  Manly  1 

Man.  No.  Madam ;  I  would  only  spofl  his  pro- 
ject, to  save  nis  fortune. 

Lady  G.  How  are  you  amoemed  enough  to 
do  either  7 

Man.  Why — I  have  some  obfigationsto  the  fa- 
mily, Madam  1  I  enjoy  at  this  time,  a  pretty  es- 
tate, which  Sir  Francis  was  heir  at  law  to :  but — 
by  his  being  a  booby,  the  kst  will  of  an  obstinate 
oU  uncle  gave  it  to  me. 

Enter  a  Seryakt. 

Serv.  r  To  Minlt.]  Sir,  here  is  one  of  your 
servants  horn  your  house  desirBs  to  speak  with 
yoa. 

Man.  Will  you  {^ve  him  leave  to  come  in,  my 
brd? 

Lord  T.  Sir — the  ceremony's  of  your  own  ma- 
king. 

jETnterMiNLT's  Servant.  , 

Man.  Wen,  James,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Jameo.  Sir,  here  is  John  Moody  just  come  to 
town :  he  says  Sir  Francis,  and  all  the  femily, 
vrill  be  here  to-night,  and  is  in  a  great  hurry  to 
speak  withyou. 

Man,  Where  is  he  7 

Jamu.  At  our  house,  Sir ;  he  has  been  gaping 
and  stumping  about  the  streets  in  his  dirty  boots, 
and  asking  every  one  he  meets,  if  they  can  ted 
him  where  he  may  have  a  good  lodging  for  a  par- 
liament-man, till  he  can  hue  a  handwline  house, 
fit  for  all  his  fSunily.  for  the  winter. 

Man.  I  am  afraid,  my  lord,  I  mi 
Mr.  Moody. 

Lord  T.  Pr'y thee  let  as  have  him  here ;  be 
vrill  divert  us. 

Man.  Oh,  my  lord,  he 's  sdch  a  cub !  Not  but 
he 's  so  near  common  sensv,  that  be  passes  fat  a 
wit  in  the  family. 

Lady  G.  I  bps,  of  all  things,  we  may  have  him : 
I  am  in  love  wim  nacore^  let  ner  dins  be  Devex 
sohomeli^ 

Mav*  Then  desire  him  to  come  hither,  James. 

{Exit  James. 

Lady  G.  Ptav  what  may  be  Mr.  Moody's  post  1 

Man.  Oh !  his  maitre  (Thotdf  his  butler,  his 
baiUfi',  his  hind,  his  huntsman,  and  somethnes— 
his  companion. 

Lord  T.  It  runs  in  my  bead,  that  the  moment 
this  knight  has  set  him  down  in  the  bouse,  be  will 
get  ap,  to  give  them  the  earliest  proof  of  what  im- 
portance he  is  to  tbe  public,  in  his  own  country. 

Man.  Yes,  and  when  they  have  heard  him,  he 
will  find,  that  his  utmost  imoioitanoe  stands  valued 
at— sometiroes  being  inviteu  to  dinner. 

LadyG.  And  her  ladyshb,  I  suppose^.  wiU 
make  as  oonsiderable  a  figure  m  her  sphere,  too. 

Man,  That  yoa  may  depend  npoo:  fiNr(ifl 
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don't  mistake)  she  haa  ten  times  more  of  the  jade 
in  her  than  she  yet  knows  of:  and  she  will  so  im- 
prove in  this  rich  soil  in  a  month,  that  she  will 
visit  ail  the  ladies  that  will  let  ner  into  their 
houses,  and  ran  in  debt  to  all  the  shopkeepers  that 
will  let  her  into  their  books ;  in  short,  before  her 
important  spouse  has  made  five  pounds  by  his 
eloquence  at  Westminster,  she  will  have  lost  five 
hundred  at  dice  and  quadnlle  in  the  parish  of  St. 
James's.  "^ 

Lord.  T.  So  that,  by  that  time  he  is  declared 
unduly  elected,  a  swarm  of  duns  will  be  ready  for 
their  money;  and  his  worship — wilt  be  ready  £)r 
a  gaol. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  that  I  reckon  will  close  the  ac- 
ooant  of  this  hopeful  ioumey  to  London — ^But  see, 
here  comes  the  fore-horse  of  the  team. 

Enter  John  M,oodt. 

Oh,  honest  John ! 

J.  Moody.  Ad's  waunds  and  heart,  Measter 
Manly  1  I'm  glad  I  ha'  fun  ye.    Lawd,  lawd, 

f' ve  mo  a  buss !  why,  that 's  friendiv  naw.  Fiesh ; 
thought  we  would  never  ha'  got  hither.  Well, 
and  how  do  you,  Measter  1 — Good  lack!  I  bcjg 
pardon  for  my  bawldness — I  did  not  see  ^at  his 
nonour  was  here. 

Lord  T.  Mr.  Moody,  your  servant :  I  am  glad 
to  see  you  in  London:  I  nope  all  the  good  family 
is  welt. 

J.  Moody.  Thanks  be  praised,  your  honour, 
they  are  all  in  pretty  good  heart ;  tho'f  we  have 
haa  a  power  of  crosses  upo'  the  road. 

Lady  O.  I  hope  my  lady  lias  had  no  hurt,  Mr. 
Moody. 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  and  please  your  ladyship,  she 
was  never  in  better  humour:  there's  money 
enough  stirring  now. 

Man.  What  has  been  the  matter,  John  1 

J.  Moody.  Why,  we  came  up  in  such  a  hurry, 
yoa  mun  think  that  our  tackle  was  not  so  tight  as 
It  Bhoald  be. 

Man.  Come,  tell  as  all Pray,  how  do  they 

travfeU 

J.  Moody.  Why,  i'  the  awld  coach,  Measter  f 
and  'cause  my  lady  loves  to  do  things  handsome, 
to  be  sure,  she  would  have  a  couple  of  cart-horses 
clapt  to  the  four  old  geldings,  that  neighbours 
miffht  see  she  went  up  to  London  in  her  coach 
and  six ;  and  so  GHtis  Joulter,  the  ploughman, 
rides  postilion. 

Man,  Very  well  t  Th^  journey  sets  oat  as  it 
•faoukl  do.  [Aside.]  Whai^do  they  bring  all  the 
children  with  them  too  % 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  noa,  only  the  youhk  'squire, 
and  Miss  Jenny.  The  other  foive  are  all  out  at 
board,  at  half-a-crown  a  head,  a  week,  with  John 
Growae,  at  Smoke-danghill  farm. 

Man.  Goodaffain!  aright  English  academy 
for  younger  children ! 

J.  Mmy.  Anon,  Sir.  \Not  underatandiiu^  him. 
i   Lady  Q.  Poor  souls !  What  will  become  ofthem  1 

J.  Moody.  Nay,  nay,  for  that  matter.  Madam, 
tbey  are  in  very  good  hands :  Joan  k>ves  'um  as 
ihof '  they  were  all  her  own :  for  she  was  wet- 
narse  to  every  mother's  babe  of  'um — Ay,  ay, 
tney'll  ne'er  want  for  a  belly-fuU  there? 

Lady  O.  What  simplicity  1 

Man.  The  Lad  a'  mercy  upon  all  good  folks  1 
What  work  will  these  people  make  t 

[Hciding  up  hit  haitdi. 


]  Lord  T.  And  when  did  you  expect  them  here, 
John? 

J.  Moody.  Why,  we  were  in  hopes  to  ha* 
come  yesterday,  an'^it  had  no'  been  that  the  awld 
Weazlebelly  horse  tired :  and  then  we  were  ■> 
cruelly  loaden,  that  the  two  fore-wheels  came 
crash  down  at  once,  in  Waggon-rut  lane,  and 
there  we  lost  four  hours  'fore  we  could  set  Uuogs 
to  rights  again. 

Man.  So  they  bring  all  the  baggage  with  the 
coach  then  ? 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay,  and  ffood  store  on  it  there 
is — Why,  my  lady's  geer  alone  were  as  much  as 
filled  four  portmantel  trunks,  beside  the  great 
deal  box  that  heavy  Ralph  and  the  monkey  at 
upon  behind. 

Lord  T.  Lady  G.  and  Man.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  G.  Well,  Mr.  Moody,  aikl  pray  bov 
many  are  there  within  the  coacn  7 

J.  Moody.  Why,  there  's  my  lady,  and  ^  war- 
ship, and  the  younk  'squoire.  and  Miss  Jenny,  and 
the  &t  lapdog,  and  my  lady  s  maid,  Mrs.  Handy, 
and  Doll  Tnpe,  the  cook,  that 's  all— Only  Doll 
puked  a  little  with  riding  backward ;  so  they  hoist- 
ed her  into  the  coach-box,  and  then  her  stomach 
was  easy. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  I  see  them!  I  see  them  go  bj 
me.     Ha,  ha !  [Laughing. 

J.  Moody.  Then  you  mun  think,  Measter, 
there  was  some  stowage  for  the  belly  as  well  as 
the  back  too ;  children  are  apt  to  be  fiimishcd  upon 
the  road;  so  we  had  such  cargoes  of  plumb-caks, 
and  baskets  of  tongues,  and  biscuits,  and  cheese, 
and  cold  boiled  beef— And  then,  in  case  of  nek- 
ness,  bottles  of  cherry  brandy,  plague  water,  sad, 
tent,  and  strong  beer  so  plenty,  as  made  th'  awld 
coach  crack  again.  Mercy  upon  them !  and  send 
them  all  well  to  town,  I  say. 

Man.  Ay,  and  well  out  on't  again,  John. 

J.  Moody.  Ods  but,  Measter !  you're  a  wise 
man ;  and  for  that  matter,  so  am  I — Whoam's 
whoam,  I  say:  I  am  sure  we  ha'  got  but  little 

good  e'er  an'  we  turned  our  backs  on't.  Kothiof 
at  mischief!  Some  devil's  trick  or  other  plagaed 
us  aw'  the  day  lang.  Crack,  goes  one  thing! 
bawnce,  goes  another  1  Woa !  says  Roger — Then, 
sowse !  we  are  all  set  fast  in  a  slough.  Whaw, 
cries  Miss!  Scream,  go  the  maids!  and  bawl, 
just  as  thof  *  they  were  stuck.  And  so,  mercy 
on  OS !  this  was  the  trade  from  morning  to  night 
But  my  lady  was  in  such  a  murrain  haste  to  be 
here,  that  set  oot  she  would,  thof  I  told  her  it  wis 
GMIdermas  day. 

Man.  These  ladies,  these  ladies,  John — 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  Measter !  I  ha'  seen  a  little  of 
them;  and  I  find  that  the  best — ^when  she 's  zneo- 
ded.  wont  ha'  much  goodness  to  spare. 

Lord  T.  Well  sa3,  John.    Ha,  ha! 

Man.  I  hope  at  least,  you  and  youx  good  wo- 
man agree  still. 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay:  much  of  a  muchneas. 
Biideet  sticu  to  me :  'though  as  for  her  goodoeae 
— w^y,  she  was  willing  to  come  to  Lon£n  too— 
But  luqld  a  bit  I  Noa,  noa,  says  I ;  there  may  be 
mischief  «noogh  done  without  yoa. 

Man.  Why  that  was  bravdy  spoken,  John, 
and  like  a  ntan. 

J.  Moody.  Ah.  weast  heart!  were  measter  but 
hawf  the  mon  that  I  am— Ods  wookers!  thof 
he'll  speak  stautly  too,  sometimes— But  then  h» 
canno''hawld  it — no,  he  canno'  hawld  it 

Lord  T.  Lady  Q.  and  Man,  Ha,  ha,  ha 
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J,  Moody.  Ode  flesh !  but  I  man  hie  me 
whoam ;  the  coach  wiU  be  coming  every  hoor  naw 
but  meoster  chaiffed  me  to  find  your  wor- 
ship out:  for  he  has  na^y  bueiuets  with  you : 
ana  will  certainly  wait  upon  yoo  by  that  time  he 
can  pat  on  a  cleein  neckcloth. 

Man.  Oh,  John !  I'll  wait  upon  him. 

J.  Moody.  Why,  yoa  wonno'  be  aokind,  wall 
yel 

Man.  If  yoa  tell  me  where  you  lodge. 

J.  Moody.  Just  r  the  aticet  next  to  where  yoor 
worship  dwelb,  at  the  sign  of  the  golden  ball — 
It *8  gold  all  over;  where  they  sell  ribbons  and 
flappits,  and  other  sort  of  geer  for  gentlewomen. 

Man.  A  milliner's? 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  4y,  one  Mrs.  Motherly. — 
Waands,  soe  has  a  couple  of  clever  girls  there, 
atitching  i'  th'  fore-room. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  she 's  a  woman  of  good  bosi- 
nesB,  no  doubt  on't — Who  reconipended  that 
house  to  you,  John  1 

J.  Moody.  The  greatest  good  fortune  in  the 
world,  sure;  for  as  I  was  gapingabout  the  streets, 
who  shoald  look  out  at  the  wiimow  there,  but  the 
^ne  gentleman  that  was  always  riding  by'  our 
coach-side  at  Vork  races — Count — Bi^set;  ay, 
that 'she. 

Man.  Bassetl  Oh,  I  remonber !  I  know  him 
by  sight 

J.  Moody.  Well,  to  be  sure,  as  ctfil  a  gentle- 
man to  see  to— 

Man,  As  any  sharper  in  town.  [Ande. 

J.  Moody.  At  York,  he  used  to  break&st  with 
my  lady  every  morning. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  and  I  suppose  her  ladyship 
wiU  return  his  oompliment  bore  in  town. 

[Atide. 

J.  Moody.  Well,  measter— 

lard  T.  My  service  lo  Sir  Francis,  and  my 
lady,  John. 

Lady  O.  And  mine,  pray,  Mr.  Moody. 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  your  honours ;  they'll  be  proud 
on*t,  I  dare  say. 

Man.  ru  bring  my  oompliments  myself:  so, 
honest  John — 

J.  Moody.  Dear  Measter  Manly!  the  goodness 
of  goodness  bless  and  preserve  you.  [Exit. 

Lord  T.  What  a  natural  creature  'tis ! 

Lady  G.  Well,  I  can't  but  think  John,  in  a 
wet  afternoon  in  the  country,  must  be  very  good 
company. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  the  tramontane !  If  this  were 
known  at  half  the  (|aadriUe-tabies  in  town,  they 
would  lay  down  their  cards  to  laugh  at  you. 

Lady  G.  And  the  minute  they  took  them  up 
again,  they  would  do  the  same  at  the  losers — But 
to  let  you  see,  that  I  think  good  company  may 
sometimes  want  cards  to  keep  them  leather; 
what  think  you,  if  we  three  sat  soberly  £wn  to 
kill  an  hour  at  ombre  1 

Man.  I  shall  be  two  hard  for  yoo.  Madam. 

Lady  G.  No  matter ;  I  shall  have  as  much  ad- 
vantage of  my  lord  as  yoa  have  of  me. 

Lord  T.  Say  you  so,  Madam ;  have  at  you 
then.    Here!  get  the  ombre  table,  and  cards. 

[ExU. 

Lady  G.  Come,  Mr.  Manly — I  know  you  don't 
forgive  me  now. 

Man.  I  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  fo]]give 
your  thinking  so,  Madam.  Where  do  yon  ima- 
gtne  I  cooid  pass  my  time  so  agreeably  1 

Lady  G,  I'm  sorry  my  lord  is  not  hire  to' take ! 
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his  share  of  the  compliment — ^But  heU  wonder 
what 's  become  of  us. 
Man.  I'll  follow  in  a  moment,  Madam — 

[Exit  Lady  G. 
It  must  be  so— She  sees  I  love  her— yet  with 
what  unofiendin^  decency  she  avoids  an  expla- 
nation !  How  amiable  is  every  hour  of  her  con- 
duct I  What  a  vile  opinion  have  I  had  of  the 
whole  sex  for  these  ten  years  past,  which  this 
sensible  creature  has  recovered  in  less  than  one  I 
Such  a  companion,  sure^  mifht  compensate  all  the 
irksome  disappointments  that  prioe,  folly,  and 
falsehood,  ever  gave  me ! 

Could  women  regulate  like  her  their  lives. 
What  hakyon  days  were  in  the  gift  of  wives ! 
Vain  rovers,  then,  might  envy  what  tbey  hate ; 
And  only  fools  would  mock  the  married  state. 

[ExU. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  I— Mba.  Motherlt's  Ebtue. 
Enter  Count  Basset  and  Mrb,  Mothbblt. 

Count  B.  I  tell  you  there  is  not  such  a  lamily 
in  England  for  you.  Do  you  think  I  would  have 
gone  out  of  your  lodgings  for  any  body  that  was 
not  sure  to  make  you  easy,  for  the  winter. 

Moth.  Nay,  I  see  nothing  against  it.  Sir,  but 
the  gentleman's  being  a  parliament  man;  and 
when  people  may,  as  it  were,  think  one  imperti- 
nent, or  be  out  of  humour,  you  know,  when  a 
body  comes  to  ask  for  one's  own-^ 

Count  B.  Pshaw  I  Pr'ythee  never  troable  thy 
head ;  his  pay  is  as  good  as  the  bank — Why,  he 
has  above  two  thousand  a-vear. 

Moth.  Alas-a-dav, that 's  nothing!  yoar  peo- 
ple of  ten  thousand  a  year  have  ten  ^h^nsand 
things  to  do  with  it. 

Otunt  B.  Nay,  if  you  are  afraid  of  being  oat 
of  your  money,  what  Jo  you  think  of  gmng  a  little 
with  me,  Mrs.  Motherly  1 

Moth.  As  howl 

Count  B.  Why,  I  have  a  game  in  my  hand,  in 
which,  if  you'll  croup  me,  that  is,  help  me  to  play 
it,  you  shall  go  five  hundred  to  nothing. 

Moth.  Say  vou  so  1 — Why  then  I  go,  Sir— and 
now,  pray,  let's  see  yoor  game. 

CouTit  B.  Look  you,  in  one  word,  my  cards  lie 
thus — When  I  was  down  this  summer  at  York, 
I  happened  to  lodge  in  the  same  house  with  this 
knight's  lady  that 's  now  coming  to  lodge  with 
you. 

Moth.  Did  vou  so.  Sir  1 

Count  B.  And  sometimes  had  the  honour  to 
breakfast,  and  pass  an  idle  hour  with  her — 

Moth.  Very  good ;  and  here,  I  suppose,  you 
would  have  the  impudence  to  sup  ana  be  busy 
with  her. 

Count  B.  Pshaw !  pr'ythee  hear  me. 

Moth.  Is  this  your  game?  I  wot4d  not  give 
sixpence  for  it.  What!  you  have  a  passion  for 
her  pin-money — ^No,  no,  country  ladies  are  not  so 
fiushofitl 

Comnt  B.  Nay,  if  you  wont  have  patience— 

Moth.  One  had  need  to  have  a  good  deal,  I  am 
sure,  to  hear  yoa  talk  at  this  rate.  Is  this  your 
way  of  making  my  ponv  nieoe,  Myrtilla,  easy  1 

Count  B.  Death!  I  shall  do  it  still,  if  the  wo- 
man will  but  let  me  speak— 
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Math,  Had  yoa  not  a  letter  from  her  thia 
morning  1 

Omnt  B.  I  have  it  here  in  my  pocket — thia  ia 
It.  [&U3W»  U.  andpvis  it  up  again. 

Moth,  Ay,  bat  I  don't  find  yoa  have  made  any 
answer  to  it. 

Omnt  B.  How  the  devil  can  I,  if  yoa  wont 
bear  me? 

Moth.  What,  hear  yoa  talk  of  another  woman! 

Omnt  B,  Oh,  lad  1  Oh  lad !  I  tell  yoa,  FU 
make  her  fortune Oanda,  FIl  marry  her ! 

Moth.  A  likely  matter !  if  yoa  woald  not  do  it 
when  she  waa  a  maid,  yoar  atomach  is  not  so  sharp 
aet  now,  I  presume. 

Count  B.  Hey-day !  why  yoor  head  besins  to 
tarn,  my  dear !  The  devil !  yoa  did  not  tnink  I 
proposed  to  marrv  her  myself. 

Moth.  If  you  don't,  who  tin  devUdo  yoo  think 
will  marry  her  1 

Counts.  Why,  a  fool— 

Moth.  Hamph !  there  may  be  sense  in  that — 

Count  B.  Very  good — One  for  t'other,  then ; 
if  I  can  help  her  to  a  husband,  why  shoold  you 
not  bome  into  my  scheme^  of  helping  me  to  a 
wifel 

Moth.  Yoar  pardon,  Sir;  ay,  ay,  in  an  ho- 
nourable affidr,  you  know  you  may  command  me 
— Bat  pray,  where  is  this  blessed  wife  and  hus- 
band to  be  had  1 

OmntB.  Now,  have  a  little  patience— Yoo 
must  know  then,  this  country  knight  and  his  lady 
bring  np  in  the  coach  with  them  their  eldest  son 
•nd  a  daughter,  to  teach  them— to  waah  their  £K:es 
and  turn  toeir  toes  oat. 

Moth.  Good— 

Count  B.  The  son  is  an  unlicked  whelp, 
about  sixteen,  jast  taken  from  school;  and  b^ins 
to  hanker  after  every  wench  in  the  famihr :  the 
daughter,  nuich  of  the  same  age;  a  pert,  rorward 
hassy,  who,  having  eight  thousandT  pounds  left 
her  b^  an  old  doting  grandmother,  seems  to  have 
a  devilish  mind  to  be  doing  in  her  way  too. 

Moth.  And  your  design  is  to  put  her  into  busi- 
ness for  life  1 

Count  B.  Look  you,  in  short,  Mrs.  Motherly, 
we  gentlemen,  whose  occasional  chariots  roll  only 
upon  the  (bur  aces,  are  liable,  sometimes,  you 
know,  to  have  a  wheel  out  of  order;  which,  I 
confess,  is  so  much  my  case  at  present,  that  my 
dapple  grays  are  reduced  to  a  pair  of  ambting 
chairmen.  Now,  if,  with  your  assistance,  I  caii 
whip  up  this  ^oung  jade  into  a  hackney-coach,  I 
may  chance,  in  a  day  or  two  after,  to  carry  her, 
in  my  own  chariot,  enfamiile^  to  an  opera.  Now, 
what  4o  you  say  tomel 

Molh.  Why,  I  shall  not  sleep  for  thinking  of 
it.  But  how  will  you  prevent  the  family  smok- 
ing your  design  1 

Count  B.  By  renewing  my  addresses  to  the 
mother. 

Moth.  And  how  will  the  daughter  like  that, 
think  youl 

Count  B.   Very  well ^whilst  it  covers  her 

own  aiiair. 

Moth.  That's  true ^it  must  do ^but,  as 

vou  say,  one  for  t'other^  Sir;  I  stick  to  that 

if  you  don't  do  my  niece's  business  with  the 
son,  ril  blow  you  with  the  daughter,  depend 
apon't 

Count  B.  It's  a  bet — ^pay  as  we  go,  I  tell  yoa : 
and  the  five  handled  shall  be  staked  in  a  thiid 
hand. 


Moth.  That 's  honest-^— Bat  here  comes  mj 
nieee;  shall  we  let  her  into  the  secret  1 

Count  B.  Time  enough;  may  be  I  may  toodi 
upon  it. 

Enter  Mtrtilla. 

Moth.  So,  niece,  are  all  the  rooms  dooe  on!, 
and  the  beds  sheeted? 

Myr.  Yes,  Madam ;  but  Mr.  Moody  tells  us 
the  lady  always  bums  wax  in  her  own  chamber, 
and  we  have  none  in  the  house. 

Moth.  Odso !  then  I  must  beg  yoor  paidoo. 
Count;  this  is  a  busy  time,  you  know.       [ExiL 

Count  S.  Myrtilla,  how  dost  thou  do,  chOd  1 

Myr.  As  well  as  a  losing  gamester  can. 

Count  B.  Why,  what  have  yoo  lost  1 

Myr.  What  I  shaU  never  recover;  and  what's 
worse,  you  that  have  won  it,  don't  seem  to  be 
much  the  better  for  it. 

Count  B.  Why,  child,  dost  thoo  ever  see  any 
body  ovenoyed  for  winning  a  deep  stake  mx. 
months  after  'tis  over. 

Myr.  Would  I  had  never  played  for  it 

Count  B.  Pshaw !  bang  these  mehndioly 
thoughts !  we  may  be  friends  still. 

Myr.  Dull  ones ! 

Count  B.  Useful  ones,  perhaps — sappoae  I 
should  help  thee  toti  good  husband? 

Myr.  I  suppose  you'll  think  any  one  good 
enough,  that  vnll  take  me  offo'  your  hands. 

Cmint  B.  What  do  you  think  of  the  joaog 
country  'squire,  the  heb  of  the  femily  that 's  com- 
ing to  lodge  here  1 

Myr.  B.OW  should  I  know  what  to  think  of 
himf 

Count  B.  Nay,  I  only  give  yoo  the  hmt,  child: 
it  may  be  worth  your  whife,  at  least  to  look  abooi 
you— Hark!  what  bustle's  that  withootl 

Ejiter  Mrs.  Motherly  in  haote. 

Moth,  Sir,  Sir !  the  gentleman's  coach  is  at  the 
door ;  they  are  all  come. 

Count  B.  What,  already? 

Moth.  The^  are  just  getting  out!— Wont  yoa 
step  and  lead  m  my  lady !  Do  yoa  be  in  the  wfey, 
niece ;  I  must  run  and  receive  them.  [BxU. 

Count  B.  And  think  of  what  1  t<dd  yoo. 

[BsH. 

Myr.  Ay,  ay;  yoa  have  left  me  enoofh  to 

think  of  as  long  as  I  live A  faithless  feUow  t 

I  am  sure  I  have  been  true  to  him ;  and  for  that 
only  reason  he  wants  to  be  rid  of  me.  fiot  while 
women  are  weak,  men  will  be  rogues;  and  for  a 
bane  to  both  their  }oj%  and  ours,  when  oor  vm- 
nity  indulges  them  m  such  innocent  fiivoais  as 
make  them  adore  us,  we  can  never  be  well,  tiU 
we  grant  them  the  very  one  that  pats  an  end  to 
their  devotion — But  here  comes  my  aont  and  Um 
company. 

Mrs.  Motherly  rttum^^  Bhavnng  in  Lady 
Wronghead,  led  by  Count  Basset. 


Moth.  If  your  ladyship  pleases  to  walk  into 
this  parlour,  Madam,  only  for  the  present,  'till 
your  iervants  have  got  all  your  things  in. 

Lady  W.  Well,  dear  Sir,  this  is  so  infinitely 

obliging ^I  protest  it.  gives  me  pain,  though,  to 

tarn  you  out  or  your  lodgings  thus. 

Count  B.  No  tioabla  in  toe  ieaat,  Madam:  w« 
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ngle  feUowv  ire  MMm  moved:  bnidM,  Mn. 
Motbtrl^  'b  my  okl  tcqaiintanoe,  and  I  could  not 
be  her  hindnnoe. 

Mtdk.  Tbe  Count  fe  to  well  brad,  Madam,  I 
danaay  lie  would  doa  greet  deal  more  to  aooom- 
andate  your  ladyahip. 

Lady  W.  On,  dear  Madam  I — A  flood,  well- 
bred  sort  of  a  woman.  [Apart  to  Uu  Count. 

Omni  B.  Oh,  Madam !  abe  ia  yery  much 
amoD^  people  of  quality  \  the  ia  seldom  without 
them  m  her  hoott. 

lady  W.  Are  there  a  good  many  people  of 
quality  in  this  street,  Mn.  Motherly  1 

Moth.  Now  your  ladyship  is  here.  Madam,  I 
don't  beliere  there  ia  a  house  without  them. 

Lady  W,  i  am  mighty  glad  of  that;  for,  really, 
I  think  people  of  quabty  ahould  always  live  among 
one  another. 

Count  B.  'Tis  what  one  would  choose,  indeed, 
Madam. 

LadyW.  Bkasme!  but  where  are  the  children 
all  this  while  1 

Moth.  Sir  Fmnds,  Madam,  I  believe  is  taking 
care  of  them. 

SirF.  [WUhm.]  John  Moody!  sUy  you  by 
the  coach,  and  see  all  our  things  out — Come, 
children. 

Moth,  Here  thej  are,  Madpn. 

EnUr  Sir  Fbamcis,  'SauiRC  Richard,  and 
Miss  Jrnky. 

Sir  P.  Well,  Count,  I  mnn  say  it,  this  was 
koynd,  indeed. 

Count  B.  Sir  Francis,  give  me  leave  to  bid  yon 
welcome  to  London. 

Sir  P.  Paha  I  how  dost  do,  mon  1 ^Waunds, 

I*m  glad  to  see  thee!  a  good  soit  of  a  house  this. 

CourdB.  Is  not  that  Master  Richaid! 

Sir  P.  £y,  ey,  that's  young  Hopeful— Why 
dost  not  baw,  Dick? 

*  Squire  /?.  So  I  do,  feyther. 

Count  B.  Sir,  Fm  glad  to  see  you— I  protest 
Mrs.  Jane  is  grown  so,  I  should  net  have  known 
her. 

Sir  P,  Come  forward,  Jenny. 

Jenny.  Sore,  papa !  do  you  think  I  don't  know 
how  to  behave  myself  1 

Count  ^.  If  1  have  permission  to  approach  her, 
Sir  Francis. 

Jenny.  Lord,  %!  Fm  in  such  a  frightful 
pickle—  [SaluU. 

Count  B.  Every  dress  that 's  proper  must  be- 
come you,  Madam — ^you  have  been  a  long  journey. 

Jenny.  I  hope  you  will  see  me  in  a  better  to- 
jcorrow.  Sir. 

[LiDT  Wronghead  whispero  Mrs.  Mo- 
th crly,  pointing  to  Myrtilla. 

Moth.  Only  a  niece  of  mine.  Madam,  that 
lives  with  me :  she  will  be  proud  to  give  your  lady- 
ship any  assistance  in  her  power. 

Lady  W.  A  pretty  sort  of  a  young  woman — 
Jenny,  you  two  must  be  acquainted. 

Jenny.  Oh,  mamma,  I  am  never  stnnge  in  a 
strange  place.  [Salutee  Myrtilla. 

Myr.  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour, 
Madam — Madam,  your  ladyship's  welcome  to 
liondon. 

Jenny,  Mamma.  1  like  her  prodigioasly ;  she 
called  me  my  hdysnip. 

'Squire  R.  Pray,  mother,  mayn't  I  be  acquaint- 
ed with  her  tool 


Lady  W.  You,  jou  ckmn !  slay  till  you  leara 
a  little  more  breedmg  fint. 

Sir  P.  Ods  heart,  my  Lady  Wronghead  I  wh)r 
do  you  baulk  the  ladl  How  should  be  ever' learn 
breeding,  if  he  does  not  nut  himself  forward  1 

'Smiire  R,  Why,  ay,  ieyther,  does  mother  thiidL 
'at  I'd  be  uncivil  to  her  1 

Myr.  Master  has  so  much  good  humour,  Ma- 
dam, he  would  soon  gain  upon  any  body. 

*  Squire  R.  Lo'  yon  there,  mother;  and  you 
would  but  be  quiet,  ahe  and  I  shoukl  do  well  enough. 

[He  kiBoeo  Myrtilla. 

Lady  W.  Why,  how  now,  sinaht  boys  must 
not  be  fomiliar. 

'Squire  R.  Why,  an'  I  know  nobody  how  the 
murrain  mun  I  pass  my  time  here,  in  a  strange 
|>bice  1  Naw  you  and  I,  and  sister,  forsooth,  some- 
times, in  an  utemoon,  may  play  at  one  and  thirty 
bone-ace,  purely. 

Jenny.  Speak  for  yourself.  Sir;  d'jre  think  I 
play  at  such  clownish  games  1 

'Squire  R.  Why,  and  you  vroant,  to'  ma'  let  it 
afoane !  then  she  and  I  mayhap  will  have  a  faawt 
at  all  fours,  without  you. 

Sir  F.  Noa,  noa,  Dick,  that  wont  do  neither ; 
you  mun  learn  to  make  one  at  ombre,  here,  child. 

Myr.  If  master  pleases,  I'll  show  him. 

'Squire  R.  What!  theHumberl  Hoy-day! 
why  does  our  river  run  to  this  tawn,  feyther? 

Sir  P.  Pooh !  yon  silly  tony  !  ombre  is  a  geam 
at  cards,  that  the  better  sort  of  people  play  three 
together  ct 

"S^ireR.  Nay,  the  more  the  merrier  I  say; 
but  sister  is  always  so  cross-grained — 

Jenny.  Lord !  this  boy  is  enough  to  deaf  peo- 
ple—and one  has  reafiy  been  stufied  up  m  a 
coach  so  long,  that— Pray,  Madam— could 
not  I  get  a  little  powder  for  my  hair  1 

Myr.  If  you  please  to  come  along  with  me, 
Madam.  [Exeunt  Myr.  and  Jenny. 

'Squire  R.  What,  has  sister  taken  her  away, 
naw !  mess,  I'll  go  and  have  a  little  game  with 
'em.  [Exit  tffler  them. 

Lady  W,  Well,  Count,  I  hope  you  wont  so  for 
change  your  lodging,  but  you  will  come,  and  be 
at  home  h*jre  sometunes  1 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay !  pr'ythee,  come  and  take  a  bit 
of  mutton  with  us,  naw  and  tan,  when  thon'st 
naught  to  do. 

Omni  B.  Well,  Sir  Francis,  you  shall  find  111 
make  but  very  little  ceremony. 

5ir  F.  Why,  ay  now,  that 's  hearty ! 

Moth.  Will  your  ladyshijp  please  to  refresh 
yourself  with  a  dish  of  te«,  alter  your  iatigue  1  I 
think  I  have  pretty  good. 

Lady  W.  If  you  please,  Mre.  Motherly;  but  I 
believe  we  had  best  nave  it  above  stairs. 

Moth.  Very  well.  Madam :  it  shall  be  ready 
immediately.  [Exit  Mrs.  Motherly. 

Lady  W.  Wont  yon  walk  up.  Sir? 

Sir  P.  Moody ! 

Count  B.  ShaVt  we  stay  for  Sir  Francis, 
Madam? 

Lady  W.  Lard!  don't  mind  him :  he  will  come 
if  he  likes  it 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay!  ne'er  heed  me— I  have  thingn 
to  look  after. 

[Exeuni  Lady  Wrong,  and  Count  Basbet. 

EnUr  John  Moody, 
« 

J,  Moody.  Did  yoa  call  me,  Sir? 
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Sir  F.  Ajt  is  the  ooach  cleand,  and  all  our 
things  in  1 

•  J.  Moody.  Aw  bat  a  few  bandboxes,  and  the 
nook  that 's  left  o'  the  goose  poy — Bat  a  (rfaffue 
on  him,  th*  moniiey  has  gin  us  the  slip,  I  think — 
I  suppose  he 's  goon  to  see  his  relations ;  for  here 
looiu  to  be  a  power  of  um  in  this  tawn — ^bttt  heavy 
Ralph  is  skaweied  after  him. 

Sir  P.  Why,  let  him  go  to  the  devil !  no  matter, 
and  the  hawnds  had  had  him  a  month  ago — but  I 
wish  the  ooach  and  horses  had  got  safe  to  the  inn ! 
This  is  a  sharp  tawn,  we  mun  look  about  us, 
here,  John ;  therefore  1  would  have  you  go  along 
with  Rc^r,  and  see  that  nobody  runs  away  with 
them  before  they  get  to  the  stame. 

J.  Moody.  Alas-a-day,  Sir,  I  believe  our  awld 
eattle  wont  yeasly  be  run  away  with  to-night— 
but  howsomever,  we'st  ta'  the  best  care  we  can  of 
'um,  poor  sawls. 

Sir  P.  Weil,  weU!  make  haste— 

[Moody  goea  out  andrehirru. 

J.  Moody.  Ods  flesh ;  here 's  Master  Manly 
come  to  watt  upo'  your  wc^shlp. 

Sir  P.  Where  is  hel 

J.  Moody.  Just  coming  in  at  threshold. 

Sir  P.  Then  goa  about  your  business. 

[ExU  Moody. 

Enter  Manly. 

Cousin  Manly!  Sir,  I  am  your  very  hamUe 
servant. 

Man.  I  heard  you  were  come,  Sir  Francis— 
and — 

Sir  P.  Odsheart!  this  was  kindly  done  of 
you  naw. 

Man.  I  wish  you  may  think  it  so,  cousin !  for 
I  confess,  I  should  have  been  better  pleased  to 
have  seen  you  in  any  other  place. 

Sir  P.  HowsOQ,  Sirl 

Man.  Nay,  'tis  for  your  own  .sake ;  I'm  not 
concerned. 

Sir  P.  Look  you,  cousin :  thoT  I  know  you 
wish  me  well ;  yet  I  don't  question  I  shall  give 
you  such  weighty  reasons  for  what  I  have  done, 
that  you  will  say,^  Sir,  this  is  the  wisest  journey 
that  ever  1  made  in  my  life. 

Man.  I  think  it  ought  to  be,  cousin ;  for  I  be- 
lieve you  will  find  it  the  most  expensive  one — 
your  election  did  not  cost  you  a  trifle,  I  suppose. 

Sir  P.  Why  ay  1  it 's  true !  That— that  did  lick 
a  little ;  but  if  a  man 's  wise  (and  I  han't  fawn'd 
vet  that  I'm  a  fool,)  there  are  ways,  cousin,  to 
ik^k  one's  self  whole  again. 

Man.  Nay,  if  you  have  that  secret — 

Sir  P.  Don't  you  be  fearful,  cousin— yoall  find 
that  I  know  something. 

Man.  If  it  be  any  tning  for  your  good,  I  should 
be  glad  to  know  It  too. 

Sir  P.  In  short,  then,  I  have  a  friend  in  a  cor- 
ner, that  has  let  me  a  little  into  what's  what,  at 
Westminster — that 's  one  thing. 

Man.  Very  well !  but  what  good  is  that  to  do 
you  7 

Sir  P.  Why  not  me,  as  much  as  it  does  other 
folks?- 

Man.  Other  people^  I  doubt,  have  the  advan- 
tage of  different  qualifications. 


and  I  have  made  speeches  there !  ay,  and  at  ves- 


try too— ajid  raayhap  they  may  find  heie-4liel  I 
have  brought  my  tongue  op  to  town  with  me! 
D'ye  take  me  naw  1 

Man.  If  I  lake  yoxa  case  right  coonn,  I  am 
afraid  the  first  ooeaaion  yoo  will  have  for  yonr 
eloquence  here,  will  be,  to  show  that  yoo  have  any 
right  to  make  use  of  it  at  aU. 

Sir  P.  How  dye  mean  1 

Man.  That  Sir  John  Worthland  has  lodged  a 
petition  against  you. 

Sir  P.,  Petition !  vthj,  ay  I  then  let  it  lie— 
we'n  find  a  way  to  desl  with  that,  I  warrant  you ! 
— Why,  you  forget,  ooosin,  Sir  John  'a  o  the 
wrong  nde,  mon  ? 

Man.  I  doubt,  Sir  Francis,  that  will  do  yoa 
but  little  service;  for  in  cases  ver?  ixitorious, 
which  i  take  yours  to  be,  there  is  soda  a  thiiv  as 
a  shoit  day,  and  despatching  them  immediate^ 

Sir  P.  With  all  my  heart!  the  eooner  I 
him  home  again,  the  better. 

Man.  Aim  this  is  the  scheme  yoa  have 
down  to  repair  your  fortune  t 

Sir  P.  In  one  word,  cousin,  I  think  it  my  datv ! 
The  Wrongheads  have  been  a  considerable  m- 
mily  ever  since  England  vna  England  :  and  since 
the  workl  knows  1  have  talents  wherewithal, 
they  sha'n't  say  it's  my  fiiult,  if  I  don't  make  aa 
good  a  figure  as  anj(  that  ever  were  at  the  head  on't 

Man.  Nay,  this  project,  aa  you  have  laid  it,  witt 
come  up  to  any  thing  your  anoestoia  have  done 
these  five  hundred  years. 

Sir  P.  And  let  me  alone  to  work  it;  mayhap 
I  hav'n't  told  you  all,  neither— 

Man.  You  astonish  me !  what !  and  is  it  foK 
as  practkable  as  what  you  have  told  me  1 

Sir  P.  Ay,  thof  I  say  it— every  whit,  ooosin. 
Vou'II  find  that  I  have  more  irons  i'  the  fiie  than 
one;  Idoan'tcomeof  a  fbol's errand! 

Man.  Very  well ! 

jSltr  F.  In  a  word,  my  wife  has  got  a  fiiend  at 
court,  as  well  as  myself,  and  her  dowghter  Jenny 
is  naw  pretty  well  grown  up— 

Man.  [ilm<2e.]—And  what  in  the  devil'a  name, 
would  he  do  with  the  dowdy  1 

Sir  P.  Naw,  if  I  doant  lay  in  for  a  husband 
for  her,  mayhap,  i'  this  tawn,  she  may  be  looking 
out  for  herself 

Man.  Not  unlikely. 

Sir  P.  Therefore  I  have  some  thoughts  of  get- 
ting her  to  be  maid  of  honour. 

Man.  [Aside.]  >  Oh !  he  has  taken  my  breath 
away;  but  I  must  hear  him  out — Pray,  Sir  Prancisi 
do  you  think  her  educatbn  has  yet  qualified  her 
for  a  court  ? 

Sir  P.  Why,  the  girl  is  a  little  too  mettleeome, 
its  true ;  but  she  has  tongue  enough :  she  woault 
be  ^h't !  Then  she  shaB  learn  to  daunee  forth- 
with, and  that  will  soon  teach  her  how  to  stood 
still  you  know. 

Man.  Very  well ;  but  when  she  is  thus  ac- 
complished, you  must  still  wait  for  a  vacancy. 

Sir  P.  why,  1  hope  one  has  a  good  chance 
for  that,  every  day,  cousin ;  for  if  I  take  it  right, 
that 's  a  post,  that  folks  are  not  more  vnlling  to 
get  into,  than  they  are  to  get  out  of— It 's  like  an 
orange  tree,  upon  that  aocawntr— it  will  bcmr 
blossoms,  and  nruit  that's  ready  to  drop,  at  the 
same  time. 

Man.  Well,  Sir,  you  best  know  how  to  make 
good  your  pretensions !  But.  pray,  where  is  my 
lady,  and  my  young  cousin  i  1  should  be  glad  to 
seetiiemtoo. 
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Sir  P.  She  is  bat  jml  takiog  adUh  of  tea  with 
the  Count  and  my  landlady — fll  call  her  dawn. 

Man.  No,  no,  if  she  'a  engaged,  1  shall  call 
again. 

iSiir  P.  Odsheart !  but  you  mnn  see  her  new, 
cousin ;  what!  the  beat  friend  I  have  in  the  world ! 
^Here,  sweetheait!  [7V»a  Servant  irithout.] 
pr'ythee,  desire  my  lady  and  the  gentleman  to 
come  dawn  a  bit ;  tell  her  here's  cousin  Manly 
come  to  wait  upon  her. 

Man.  Pray,  Sir,  who  may  the  gentleman  be  1 

Sir  F.  You  mun  know  him  to  be  sure;  why, 
it's  Cottnt  Basset 

Man,  Oht  is  it  hel — Your  family  will  be  in- 
finitely happy  in  his  acquaintance. 

Sir  P.  Troth !  I  think  so  too :  he 's  the  civil- 
kst  man  that  ever  I  knew  in  mj  life — Why,  here 
he  would  go  out  of  his  own  lodgings,  at  an  hour's 
warning,  purelj  to  oblige  my  fiimiily.  Wasn't 
that  kind,  nawl 

Man.  Extremely  civil — ^the  fiimily  is  in  admira- 
ble hands  already.  [Ande. 

Sir  P.  Then  my  lady  likes  him  hofiely — all 
the  time  of  York  races,  she  would  never  do  with- 
out him. 

Man,  That  was  happy,  indeed !  and  a  prudent 
man,  you  know,  ahould  always  take  care  that  his 
wife  may  have  innocent  company. 

Sir  P.  Why,  ay!  that 'a  it!  and  I  think  there 
oould  not  be  such  another  I 

Man,  Why,  truly,  for  her  parpose,  I  think 

iS>rr  P.  Only  now  and  tan,  he—stonds  a  leetle 
too  much  upon  ceremony;  that 's  his  fault. 

Man.  On,  never  fear !  he'll  mend  that  every 
day — Mercy  on  ua !  what  a  head  he  has  I 

[AHde. 

Sir  P.  So,  here  they  come  1 

Enter  Ladt  Wronobbad,  Cocnt  Bassbt,  and 

Mlia.  MOTHSBLT. 

Lady  W.  Cousin  Manly,  this  is  infinitely 
obUging ;  I  am  extremely  guul  to  see  yon. 

Man.  Your  most  obedient  servant.  Madam :  I 
am  gbd  to  see  your  ladyship  look  so  well,  after 
your  journey. 

Lady  W.  Why,  really,  coming  to  London  is 
apt  to  put  a  little  more  life  in  one's  looks. 

Man.  Yet  the  way  of  living  here,  is  very  apt  to 
deaden  the  complexion — and,  give  me  leave  to 
tell  yoa,  as  a  friend,  Madam,  yon  are  come  to  the 
worst  plaoo  in  the  world  fi>r  a  good  wonum  to  grow 
better  in. 

Lady  W.  Lord,  cousin!  how  should  people 
ever  makeany  figure  in  life,  that  are  always  moaped 
up  in  the  country. 

Count  B.  Your  ladyship  certainly  takes  the 
thing  in  quite  a  right  light.  Madam.  Mr.  Manly, 
your  humble  servant — ^a  hem. 

Man.  Familiar  puppy,  [ilsicie.]  Sir,  your  most 
obedteat — I  must  be  avil  to  the  rascal,  to  oover 
my  suspicion  of  him.  [Ande. 

Count  B:  Was  you  at  White's  this  morning, 
Sirl 

Man,  Yes,  Sir,  I  just  called  in. 

Count  B.  Pray— what— was  there  any  thing 
done  there? 

Mail,  Much  as  usual.  Sir;  the  same  daily 
carcases,  and  the  same  crowa  about  them. 

Count  B.  The  Demoivrc-Baxonet  had  a  Uoody 
tumble  yesterday. 
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Man.  I  hope,  Sir,  you  had  your  share  of  him. 

Count  B.  No  faith ;  T  came  in  when  it  was  all 
over — 1  think  I  just  made  a  couple  of  bets  with 
him,  took  up  a  cool  hundred,  and  so  went  to  the 
King's  Arms. 

Lady  W.  What  a  genteel  easy  manner  he  has. 

[Aside, 

Man.  A  very  hopeful  acquaintance  I  have 
made  here.  [Aside. 

Enter  'SauiRE  Richard,  vith  a  wet  brown  paper 

on  his  face. 

Sir  P, '  How  naw,  Dick ;  what  'a  the  matter 
with  thy  forehead,  lad  1 

*  Squire  R.  I  ha'  gotten  a  knock  upon't. 
Lady  W.  And  how  did  you  come  by  it,  you 

heedless  creature  1 

*  Squire  R.  Why,  I  was  but  running  after  sis- 
ter, and  t'other  young  woman,  into  a  little  room 
just  naw :  and  so  with  that  they  slapped  the  door 
fuU  in  my  face,  and  gave  me  such  a  whun  hero 
— I  thought  they  had  beaten  my  brains  out ;  so  I 
got  a  dab  of  wet  brown  paper  l^re,  to  swage  it  a 
while. 

Lady  W.  They  served  yon  right  enough ;  will 
you  never  have  done  with  your  horse-plav  ^ 

Sir  P.  Pooh,  never  heed  it,  lad ;  it  will  De  well 
by  to-morrow — the  bo7^  has  a  strong  head. 

Man.  Yes.  truly,  his  skull  seems  to  be  of  a 
comfortable  thicknen.  [Aside, 

Sir  P.  Come,  Dick,  here 'a  cousin  Manly — 
Sir,  this  is  your  godson. 

'Squire  ti.  Honoured  godfeyther,  I  crave  leave 
to  ask  your  blessing. 

Man.  Thou  hast  it,  child— and  if  it  will  do 
thee  any  good,  may  it  be  to  make  thee,  at  least,  as 
wise  a  man  as  thy  fether. 

Enter  Miss  Jennt. 

£ady  W.  Oh,  here 's  my  daughter  too.  Misi 
Jenny !  don*t  you  see  your  cousin,  child  1 

Man.  And  as  for  thee  my  pretty  dear — [8ft- 
lutes  her.]  may'st  thou  be,  at  least,  as  good  a  wo- 
man as  thy  mother. 

Jenny.  I  wish  I  may  ever  be  so  handsome.  Sir. 

Man.  Ha,  Mias  Pert !  Now  that  *s  a  thoucbt 
that  seems  to  have  been  hatched  in  the  girl  on  Uiis 
side  Hifrhgate.  [Aside, 

Sir  P.  Her  tonm  is  a  little  nimble.  Sir. 

Lady  W.  That°s  only  from  her  country  edu- 
cation, Sir  Francis.  You  know  she  has  been 
kept  too  k)ng  there— so  I  brought  her  to  London, 
Sir,  to  learn  a  little  more  reserve  and  modesty. 

Man.  Ob,  the  best  plsce  in  the  world  for  it — 
every  woman  she  meets  will  teach  her  something 

of  it There's  the  good  gentlewoman  of  the 

house  looks  like  a  knowing  person;  even  she 
perhaps  will  be  so  good  as  to  show  her  a  little 
London  behaviour. 

Moth.  Alas^  Sir,  Miss  wont  stand  long  in  need 
of  my  instructions. 

Man.  Then  I  dare  say.  What  thou  cans't 
teach  her  she  will  soon  bo  mistress  of.       [Aside. 

Moth.  If  she  does.  Sir,  they  shall  always  be  at 
her  service. 

Lady  W,'  Yery  obliging,  indeed,  Mn.  Mp- 
theriy.  n 

Sir  P.  Very  kind  and  civil  truly— I  thmk  we  . 
an  got  into  a  mighty  sood  hawse  here. 

Man,  Oh,  yes,  ana  very  finendly  company. 
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Count  B.  HumphI  rgtd  I  dont  like  hii  looks 
— ^he  ieem8  a  little  smolqr — I  belieTe  I  had  as  good 
brush  off— If  I  stay,  I  doa't  know  but  he  may  ask 
me  some  odd  questions. 

Man.  Well,  Sir,  I  beliere  you  and  I  do  but 
hinder  the  &iiuly. 

Count  B.  lt*s  very  true,  Sir— I  was  just 
thinking  of  going — He  don't  care  to  leave  me,  I 
see :  but  it 's  no  matter,  we  have  time  enough, 
filncie.]  And  so,  ladies,  without  ceremony,  your 
humble  servant 

[Exit  Count  Basset,  and  drops  a  letter. 

Lady  W.  Hal  what  paper's  thu?  Some  bil- 
let-doux, ril  lay  my  life;  but  this  is  no  place  to 
examine  it  \PvU  it  in  her  pocket. 

Sir  F.  Why  in  such  haste,  cousin  % 

Man,  Oh,  my  ladv  must  have  a  great  many 
affiurs  upon  her  hands,  after  such  a  journey. 

Lady  W.  I  believe,  Sir,  I  shall  not  have  much 
less  ev^iy  day,  while  I  stay  in  this  town,  of  one 
sort  or  other. 

Man.  Why  truly,  ladies  seldom  want  employ- 
ment here,  Madam. 

Jenny.  And  mamma  did  not  come  to  it  to  be 
idle,  Sir. 

Man.  Nor  you  neither,  1  dare  say,  my  young 
mistress. 

Jenny.  I  hope  not.  Sir. 

Man,  Ha,  Miss  Mettle ! — Where  are  you  go- 
ing, Sir  7  * 

Sir  P.  Only  to  see  you  to  the  door.  Sir  7 

Man.  Oh,  Sir  Francis,  I  bve  to  come  and  go 
without  ceremony. 

Sir  F.  Nay,  Sir,  I  must  do  as  you  will  have 
me — ^your  humble  servant  [Exit  Manly. 

Jenny.  This  cousin  Manly,  papa,  seems  to  be 
but  of  an  odd  sort  o£a  crusty  humour — I  don't 
like  him  half  so  well  as  the  count. 

Sir  F.  Pooh  I  that 's  another  thing,  child 

Cousin  is  a  little  proud  indeed ;  but  however  you 
must  always  be  civil  to  him,  for  he  has  a  deal  of 
money,  and  nobody  knows  who  he  may  give  it  to. 

Lady  W.  Psha!  a  fig  for  his  money;  jou 
have  so  many  projects  of  late  about  money,  since 
you  are  a  parliament  man.  What,  we  must 
make  ourselves  slaves  to  his  impertinent  humours, 
eJ£[ht  or  ten  years  perhaps,  in  hopes  to  be  his 
heirs,  and  then  he  will  oe  just  old  enough  to 
marry  his  maid. 

Moth.  Na^,  for  that  matter,  Madam,  the  town 
says  he  Lb  going  to  be  married  already. 

Sir  F.  Who!  cousin  Manly  1 

Lady  W.  To  whom,  pray  % 

Moth.  Why,  is  it  possible  your  ladyship  should 
know  nothing  of  it?— to  my  Lord  Townly's  sis- 
ter. Lady  Grace. 

Lady  W.  Lady  Grace! 

Moth.  Dear  Madam,  it  has  been  in  the  news- 
papers! 

L/ody  W.  I  don't  like  that,  neither. 

Sir  F.  Naw,  I  do;  for  then  it's  likely  it 
mayn't  be  true. 

Lady  W.  [Aeide.]  If  it  is  not  too  &r  gone:  at 
least  it  may  he  worth  one's  while  to  throw  a  rub 
in  his  way. 

^Sqvire  R,  Pray,  feyther,  haw  lung  will  it  be 
to  supper  ? 

Sir  F.  Odsol  that's  true;  stop  to  the  cook, 
lad,  and  ask  what  she  can  get  us. 

Moth.  If  you  please.  Sir.  I'll  order  one  of  my 
maids  to  show  her  whiere  she  may  haye  any  thing 
you  have  a  mind  to. 


Sir  F.  Thank  yea  kindly,  Mrs.  MoCheily. 

'SquireR.  Ods-flesh!  what  isnoCiti*  theha^ 
yet — I  shall  be  &mished — but  hawkl  I  111  00  and 
ask  Doll,  an  there 's  none  o'  the  goose  poj Ipft. 

Sir  F.    Do  80.  and  do'st  hear,  Dick— aae  if 
there 's  e'er  a  bottle  o'  the  strong  beer  that 
i'  the  coach  with  i]»— if  there  m,  cbp  a 
it,  and  bring  it  up. 

*  Squire  R.  With  a  little  nutmeg  and  ngai^ 
shawn't  I,  feyther. 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  as  thee  and  I  always  drink  it 
forbreak&st— Gothy  ways!  and PU ml «  pipe F 
the  mean  whilei 

[  Tokea  one  from  a  poeket-eaee,  andjsne  it, 

*  Exit  'SOOIRB  RlCHAED. 

Lady  W,  This  boy  is  always  thinking  of  hii 
belhr. 

Sir  F.  Why,  my  dear,  you  may  allofsr  Jiim  lo 
be  a  little  hungiy  after  his  journey. 

Lady  W.  J!Nay,  even  breed  him  year  o^ni  w» 
—He  has  been  cramming  in  or  out  of  the  ooack 
all  this  day,  I  am  sure — I  wish  my  poor  giil  ooeid 
eat  a  quarter  as  much, 

Jenny.  Oh,  as  for  that  I  could  eat  a  gveat  dni 
more,  mamma,  but,  then,  mayhap,  I  ahouU  gnw 
GoarM,  like  him,  and  spoil  my  shape. 

Lady  W.  Ay,  so  thou  wouldst,  my  di 


Enter  'Sooikb  Richard,  with  afuU  tankard, 

'Squire  R.  Here,  feyther,  I  ha' brought  i&— k'c 
well  I  went  as  I  did :  for  our  Doll  had  just  baU 
a  toast  aiid  was  going  to  drink  it  heiaelC 

SirF  Why  Uien,  here's  to  thee,  Dick! 

IDrtaJa, 

'Squire  R.  Thonk  you,  feyther. 

Lady  W.  Lord,  Sir  Francis,  I  wonder  jrov  cai 
encouiiige  the  boy  to  swUl  so  much  of  that' lubber- 
ly liquor — ^it  's  enough  to  make  him  quite  8ta]ai 

*Souire  R.  Why  it  never  hurts  me,  molher; 
and  1  sleep  like  a  hawnd  after  it  {Drinkt, 

Sir  F.  I  am  sure  I  ha'  drunk  it  these  thirty 
years,  and  by  ^our  leave,  Madam,  I  doDt  know 
that  I  wan't  wit :  ha,  ha  I 

Jenny.  But  you  might  have  had  a  great  deal 
more,  papa,  if  you  would  have  been  govemed  by 
my  mother. 

Sir  F.  Daughter,  he  that  is  gpvemed  by  hii 
wife  has  no  wit  at  all. 

Jenny.  Then  I  hope  I  shall  marry  a  fool,  SSi; 
for  I  love  to  govern  dearly. 

Sir  F,  You  are  too  pert,  child,  it  don't  do  wdi 
in  a  young  woman. 

Lady  W.  Pray,  Sbr  Francis,  don't  snub  her;  sks 
has  a  fine  growing  spirit,  and  if  you  check  her  so, 
you  will  make  her  as  duU  as  her  brother  there. 

'Squire  R.  [After  a  long  draught.]  Indeedi 
mother,  I  think  my  ststor  is  too  forward. 

Jenny.  You !  you  think  I'm  too  forward  I  sae, 
brother  mud !  your  head 's  too  heavy  to  think  ef 
any  thing  but  your  belly. 

Lady  W.  Well  said.  Miss,  he's  none  of  year 
mastor,  though  he  is  your  elder  brother. 

'Squire  R.  No,  nor  she  shawn't  be 
tress,  while  she 's  younger  sistor. 

Sir  F.  Well  said,  Dick!  show  them  that 
stowt  liquor  makes  a  stawt  heart,  lad ! 

'Squire  R.  So  I  will,  and  I'll  drink  ageen,  for 
all  her.  [DHnb, 

Enter  Jobs  Moody. 
SirJF\  So,  John,  how  aze  the 
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y.  Moody,  Troth,  Sir,  I  ha'  noa  ffood  opinion 
o'  this  town.    It  >  made  op  o'  miachief,  1  think. 

Sir  F.  What's  the  matter  naw7 

J.  Moody.  Why,  I'll  tell  your  worship— befbfe 
we  were  gotten  to  the  street  end,  with  the  coach^ 
here,  a  great  luggerheaded  cart,  with  wheels  as 
thick  as  a  brick-wall,  laid  hawk)  on't,  and  has  poo'd 
it  aw  to  bits ;  crack,  went  the  perch !  down  goes  the 
coach  1  and  whang  saTs  the  glasses,  all  to  shieyers ! 
Marcy  upon  us !  and  this  te  Londmi,  would  we 
Were  aw  weel  in  the  country  ageen ! 

Jenny,  What  have  you  to  ^,  to  wish  us  all  in 
the  country  again,  Mr.  Lubber?  I  hope  we  shall 
not  go  into  the  country  again  thaw  seven 
years,  mamma}  let  twenty  coaches  be  polled  to 

,  Jenny ! — Was  Ro- 


Sir  F.  Hold  your  tongue, 
r  in  no  fault  in  aU  this  T 


ger 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  Sir,  nor  I,  noather.  Are  not 
yow  ashamed,  says  Roger  to  the  carter,  to  do  such 
an  unkind  thing  by  strangers')  Noa,  says  he,  you 
bumpkin.  Sir,  lie  did  the  thing  on  very  purpose ; 
and  so  the  folks  saul  that  stood  by — Very  well^says 
Roger,  yow  shall  see  what  our  meyster  will  say  to 
ye  I  Your  meyster  I  says  he ;  your  meyster  may 

kiss  my and  so  he  clapped  his  hand  just  there. 

and  like  your  worship.  Flesh !  1  thought  they  haa 
better  breeding  in  this  town. 

Sir  F.  ril  teach  this  rascal  some,  FU  warrant 
him !  Odsbud !  if  I  take  him  in  hand,  Fll  pby 
the  devil  with  him. 

^Squire  R.  Ay  doj  feyther;  have  him  before 
the  parliament. 

Sir  F.  Odsbud!  andso  I  wiU~*I  will  make  him 
know  who  I  am !  Where  does  he  live  1 

J.  Moody.  I  believe  in  London,  Sir. 

SirF.  What's  the  rascal's  name? 

J.  Moody.  I  think  I  heard  somebody  call  him 
Dick. 

SqxUre  R.  What,  my  name! 

SirF.  Where  dul  he  go  7 

J.  Moody.  Sir,  he  went  home. 

SirF.  Where's  that? 

J.  Moody.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  I  doant  know  1 1 
heard  him  say  he  would  cross  the  same  street  again 
to-morrow ;  and  if  we  had  a  mind  to  stand  in  hm 
way,  he  wouk]  poott  us  over  and  over  again. 

SirF.  Will  he  so?  Odzooks!  get  meaoon- 
stable. 

Zjody  W.  Pooh !  get  you  a  good  supper.  Come, 
Sir  Francis,  don't  put  vounelf  in  a  Mat  foe  what 
can't  be  helped.  Accidents  will  happen  to  people 
that  travel  abroad  to  see  the  worid— For  my  part  I 
think  it 's  a  mercy  it  was  not  overturned  before 
we  were  all  oat  on't 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay,  that 's  true  again,  my  dear. 

Lady  W.  Therefore  see  to-morrow  if  we  can 
boy  on^  at  seoond-hsnd,  for  present  use ;  so  be- 
speak a  new  one,  and  then  all 's  easy. 

J.  Moody.  Why,  troth.  Sir,  I  doan't  think 
this  could  have  held  you  above  a  day  longer. 

Sir  F.  D'ye  think  so,  John  ? 

J.  Moody.  Why  you  ha*  had  it  ever  since  your 
worship  were  high  sheriff. 

Sir  F.  Why  then  go  and  see  what  Doll  has 
got  us  for  supper — and  oome  and  get  off  my 
hooU.  [BxU. 

Lady  W.  In  the  mean  time.  Miss,  do  yoo  step 
to  Handy,  and  bid  her  get  me  some  fresh  night- 
ekithes.  [ExU. 

Jenny.  Yes,  Mamma,  and  some  for  myself  too. 

[BxU. 


Squire  R,  Ods-flesh  I  and  what  mon  I  do  all 
alone? 

I'll  e'en  seek  out  where  t'other  prattjr  Miis  is. 
And  she  and  I'll  go  pky  at  cards  for  kisses.  [ExU, 

^    ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.—Lord  Townly's  Bnue. 

Enter  Lord  Townlt,  a  Servant  attending. 

Lord  T.  Who's  there? 
Sero.  My  lord. 

Lord  T.  Bid  them  get  dinner— Litdy  Gfnoe, 
yoor  servant 

I  Enter  Ladt  Grace. 

Lady  G.  What,  is  the  house  op  already  ?  My 
bdy  is  not  dressed  yet. 

Lord  T.  No  matter— it 'sthree  o'clock — shemay 
break  my  rest  but  she  shall  not  alter  my  hours. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  that  now,  for 
she  dines  abroad. 

Lard  T.  That.  I  suppose  is  only  an  excuse  for 
her  not  being  ready  yet 

Lady  G.  No,  upon  my  word,  she  is  engaged 
in  company. 

Lord  T.  Whore,  pray? 

Lady  G.  At  my  Lady  Revel's ;  and  yoo  know 
they  never  dine  tiU  supper-time. 

Lord  T.  No,  truly she  is  one  of  those  or- 
derly ladies,  who  ne  /er  let  the  sun  shine  upon  any 
of  their  vices ! — But  pr'y  thee,  sister,  what  humour 
is  she  in  to-day  ? 

Lady  Q.  Oh,  in  tip-top  spirits.  I  can  assure 
you — she  won  a  good  deal  last  nigot 

Lord  T.  I  know  no  difference  between  her 
winning  or  losing,  while  she  continues  her  ooum 
of  Ufe. 

Lady  G.  However,  she  is  better  in  good  hu- 
mour than  bad. 

Lord  T.  Much  alike :  when  she  is  in  good  hu- 
mour, other  people  only  are  the  better  for  it; 
when  in  a  very  ill  humour,  then  indeed  I  seldom 
fidl  to  have  my  share  of  her. 

Lady  G,  Well,  we  wont  talk  of  that  now — 
Does  any  body  dine  here  ? 

Lord  T.  Manly  promised  me — By  the  way.  Ma- 
dam, what  do  you  think  of  his  last  conversation  ? 

Lady  G.  I  am  a  little  at  a  stand  about  it 

Lord  T.  How  so? 

Liody  G.  Why — I  don't  know  how  he  can  ever 
have  any  thoughts  of  me,  that  could  lay  down 
such  severe  rules  upon  wives  in  my  hearing. 

Lord  T.  Did  you  think  his  rules  unreasonable  ? 

Lady  G.  I  can't  say  1  did ;  but  he  might  have 
had  a  bttle  more  complaisance  before  me,  at  least 

Lord  T.  Complaisance  is  only  a  proof  of  good 
breeding :  but  hii  plainness  was  a  certain  proof 
of  his  honesty ;  nay,  of  his  good  opinion  of  you ; 
for  he  would  never  nave  opoied  himself  so  freely, 
but  in  confidence  that  your  good  sense  would  not 
be  disobliged  at  it 

Lady  O.  My  ^ood  opinion  of  him,  brother,  has 
hitherto  been  guided  by  youra:  but  I  have  ra- 
cetved  a  letter  this  morning,  that  shows  him  a 
very  different  roan  from  what  I  thought  him. 

Lord  T.  A  letter !  fnxn  whom  ? 

Lady  G.  That  I  don't  know ;  but  there  it  is. 

[Givee  a  letter. 
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LordT,  Pny,leCsMe.  [Reada.]  "The  in- 
cloeed,  Madam,  fell  accidentally  into  my  hands : 
if  it  no  way  oonoerns  you,  yoa  will  only  have  the 
troable  of  reading  this,  from  yoar  sincere  firiend, 
and  humble  servant^  Unknown,"  Ac. 

Lady  O.  And  this  was  the  igclosed. 

[Oites  another. 

Lord  T.  [Reads.]  "  To  Charles  Manly,  Esq. 
— ^Your  manner  of  living  with  me  of  late,  con- 
vinces me  that  I  now  grow  as  painfal  to  you  as 
to  myself:  but  however,  though  you  can  love  me 
no  longer,  I  hope  you  will  not  let  me  live  worse 
than  I  did,  before  I  left  an  honest  income,  for  the 
vain  hopes  of  beinff  ever  yours.  Mtrtilla 
Dupe.— P.  8.  'Tisabove  four  months  since  I  re- 
ceived a  shilling  from  you." 

Lady  O.  What  think  ]^oa  now  1 

Lord  T.  I  am  considenng 

Lady  O.  You  see  it 's  directed  to  him — 

Lord  T.  That  *s  true ;  but  the  postcript  seems 
to  be  a  reproach  that  1  think  he  is  not  capable  of 
deserving. 

Lady  O.  Bat  who  could  have  concern  enough 
to  send  it  tome  1 

Lord  T.  1  have  observed  that  these  sort  of  let- 
ters from  unknown  friends  generally  come  from 
secret  enemies. 

Lady  O.  What  would  you  have  me  to  do  in  it. 

Lord  T.  What  I  think  you  ought  to  do— fairly 
show  it  to  him,  and  say  l  advised  you  to  it 

Lady  Q.  Will  not  that  ha:ve  a  very  odd  look 
from  me? 

Lord  T.  Not  at  all,  if  you  use  my  name  in  it ; 
if  he  is  innocent,  his  impatience  to  appear  so  will 
discover  his  regard  to  you.  If  he  is  guilty,  it  will 
be  the  best  way  of  preventing  his  a^resaes. 

Lady  O.  But  what  pretence  have  I  to  put  him 
out  of  countenance  1 

Lord  T.  I  can't  think  there 's  any  fear  of  that. 

Lady  G.  Pray,  what  is  it  you  do  think  then  ? 

Lord  T.  Why,  certainly,  that  it 's  much  more 
probable  this  letter  may  be  all  an  artifice,  than 
that  he  is  in  the  least  concerned  in  it — 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serr.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord. 
Lord  T.    Do  you  receive  him,  while  I  step  a 
minute  in  to  my  lady.  [Exit. 

Enter  Manlt. 

Man.  Madam,  your  most  obedient;  they  told 
me  my  lord  was  here. 

Lady  G.  He  will  be  here  presently;  he  is  but 
just  gone  in  to  my  sister. 

Min.  So,  then  my  lady  dines  with  us. 

Lady  G.  No ;  she  is  engaged. 

Man.  I  hope  you  are  not  of  her  party,  Madam. 

Lady  G.  Not  till  after  dinner. 

Man.  And,  pray,  how  may  she  have  disposed 
of  the  rest  of  the  day  1 

Lady  G.  Much  as  usual ;  she  has  visits  till 
about  eight;  after  that,  till  court  time,  she  is  to  be 
at  quadrille,  at  Mrs.  IdJe's;  after  tne  drawinff- 
room,  she  takes  a  short  supper  with  my  lady 
Moonliffht.  And  from  hence  they  go  together  to 
my  lord  Noble*s  assembly. 

Man.  And  are  you  to  do  all  this  with  her, 
Madam  1 

LadyQ.  Only  a  few  of  the  visits:  Iwould,in- 
deed,  luive  drawn  her  to  the  play;  but  I  doubt 


we  have  so  mnch  upon  on?  hands,  that  it  will  not 
be  practicable. 

Man.  But  how  can  yoa  forbear  all  the  rest 
ofiti 

Lady  G.  There's  no  great  merit  in  fiirbeariog 
what  one  is  not  charmed  with. 

Man.  And  yet  I  have  found  that  very  dSffieaft 
in  my  time. 

Lady  G.  How  do  you  mean  7 

Man.  Why,  I  have  passed  a  great  deal  of  my 
life  in  the  hurry  of  the  lacfies,  thoogh  I  was  ge- 
nerally better  pleased  when  I  was  at  quiet  wiiJb- 
outthem. 

.  Lady  G.  What  induced  yon  thm  to  be  witt 
them? 

Man.  Idleness,  and  the  feahion. 

Lady  O.  No  mistresses  in  the  casej 

Man.  To  speak  honestly — ji 
in  the  toy-shop,  there  was  no  foxfieuing  tfai 
baubles. 

Lady  G.  And  of  course,  I  suppose,  someCiDa 
you  were  tempted  to  pay  fi>r  them  twice  as  wnA 
as  they  were  worth. 

Man.  Why,  really,  where  fency<mlymakestfe 
choice,  Madam,  no  wonder  if  we  are  cenerafi^ 
bubbled  in  those  sort  of  bargains ;  whiiSi,  1  cob- 
fess,  has  been  often  my  case:  fer  I  had  ooostaMir 
some  coquette  or  other  upon  ray  hands,  whsol 
could  love,  perhaps,  just  enough  to  put  it  in  bsr 
pow»  to  plague  me. 

Lady  G.  And  that's  a  power,  I  doafat,  eon- 
monly  made  use  of. 

Man.  The  amours  of  a  coquatte,  Madam,  wA- 
dom  have  any  other  view  ^  Ilook  upon  tbera  and 
prudes  to  be  nuisances  lust  alike,  tbousfa  thiy 
seem  very  different ;  the  first  are  always  ^agOBf 
the  men,  and  the  others  are  always  •*»*«^  the 
women. 

Ltady  G.  And  yet  both  of  them  do  it  fer  Ihi 
same  vain  ends ;  to  establish  a  felse  chazaeter  d 
being  virtuous. 

Man,  Of  being  chaste,  they  mean;  for  tfaef 
know  no  other  virtue;  and  upon  the  credit  of 
that,  they  traffic  in  every  thins  else  that  'a  vickaa, 
They  (even  a^inst  nature)  keep  their  chasliBf, 
only  because  uey  find  ther  have  mote  power  Is 
do  mischief  with  it,  than  they  could  possibly  pitf 
in' practice  vnthout  it 

ijady  G.  Hold,  Mr.  Manly:  I  am  aliraid 
severe  opinion  of  the  sex  is  owing  to  the  ill 
you  have  made  of  your  mistresses. 

Man.  In  a  great  measure  it  may  be  so;  bn^ 
Madam,  if  botn  these  diaracters  are  so  odioo^ 
how  vastly  valuable  is  that  woman,  who  has  st- 
tained  all  they  aim  at,  without  the  aid  of  the  ibily 
or  vice  of  either ! 

Ijody  G.  I  believe  those  sort  of  women  to  be  as 
scarce.  Sir,  as  the  men  that  believe  there  aze  anj 
such :  or  that,  allowing  such,  have  virtue  enoogo 
to  deserve  them. 

Man.  That  could  deserve  them,  then hai 

been  a  more  fevoorable  reflection. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  I  speak  only  from  my  little  ex- 

f)rience;  for  (ril  be  free  with  you,  Mr.  Manly) 
don't  know  a  man  in  the  world  that,  in  appear- 
ance, might  better  pretend  to  a  womaii  of  the  fust 
merit  than  youraelt;  and  yet  I  have  a  rcsaoD  in 
my  hand,  here,  to  think  you  have  your  feilingai 

Man.  I  have  infinite.  Madam ;  out  I  am  snva 
the  want  of  an  implicit  respect  for  yoa  ia  soi 
among  the  number — ^Pray,  what  is  in  your  hand, 
Madam  1 
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Ijody  G.  Nay,  Sir,  I  have  no  title  to  it,  ibr  th« 
dbwction  is  to  jrou.  [Gives  kim  a  Utter, 

Man,  fVo  mel  I  don't  lemember  the  hand. 

[Keada  to  himself. 

Lady  G.  I  can't  perceive  any  change  of  goilt 
in  him ;  and  hia  aarpriae  aeems  nataral.  ULride.] 
—Give  me  leave  to  tell  yon  one  thing  by  tne  way, 
Mr.  Manly ;  that  I  should  never  have  shown  you 
this,  but  that  my  biother  eojoined  me  to  it 

Man.  I  take  that  to  proceed  from  my  lord's 
good  opinion  of  me,  Madam. 

Lady  G.  I  hope,  at  least,  it  wOl  stand  as  an 
excuse  for  my  taking  this  liberty. 

Man,  I  never  vet  saw  you  do  any  thing,  Ma- 
dam, that  wanted  an  excuse ;  and  I  hope  you  will 
not  give  me  an  instance  to  the  contrary,  by  ie> 
fusing  the  favour  I  am  goinfl  to  ask  you. 

Lady  G.  I  don't  believe  f  shall  refuse  any  that 
yoa  thmk  proper  to  ask. 

Alan,  Only  thii,  Madam,  to  indulge  me  so  £ur 
as  to  let  me  know  how  this  letter  came  into  your 
hands. 

Lady  G.  Inclosed  tome  in  thia,  without  a  name. 

Man,  If  there  be  no  secret  in  the  conientSy 
Madam. 

Lady  G.  Why — there's  an  impertinent  insi- 
naation  in  it ;  but  as  I  know  your  good  sense  will 
think  it  so  too,  I  will  venture  to  trust  you. 

Man.  You'll  oblige  me,  Madam. 

\He  take*  the  other  letter,  and  reade. 

Lady  G.  [^Ande.]  Now  am  1  in  the  oddest  si- 
tuaUon  i  metbinks  our  conversation  grows  terribly 
critical.  This  must  produce  sonisuing— ^Oh, 
lud !  would  it  were  over. 

Man.  Now,  Madam,  I  begin  to  have  some 
fight  into  the  poor  project  that  is  at  the  b(>ttom  of 
aflthis. 

Lady  G.  I  have  no  notion  of  what  could  be 
proposed  by  it 

Man.  A  little  patience,  Madam— -^First,  as 
to  the  insinuation  you  mention — 

Lady  G.  Ohl  what  is he-foing  to  say  now  *) 

[Aside, 

Man.  Though  m^  intimacy  with  my  lord  may 
have  alk>wed  my  visits  to  have  bien  very  frequent 
here  of  late ;  yet,  in  such  a  talkiig  town  as  this, 
yoQ  must  not  wonder  if  a  great  many  of  those 
visits  are  placed  to  your  account ;  lod  this  taken 
for  gnnted,  I  suppose,  has  been  tokkto  my  I  .dy 
Wionghead,  as  a  piece  of  news  ainoeher  arrival, 
not  improbably  with  many  nme  imaginary  dr- 
cnmstances. 

Lady  G.  My  Lady  Wionghead ! 

Man.  Ay,  Madam ;  Ibr  I  am  positive  this  is 
her  band. 

Lady  G,  What  view  conk!  she  have  inwiit- 
ingUI 

Man.  To  interrupt  any  treatjr  of  marriage  «he 
may  have  heard  I  am  engaged  in;  becanse,  if  I 
die  without  heirs,  her  Aimly  expeets  that  somi 
part  of  my  estate  may  letnrn  to  tnem  again.  But 
I  hope  she  is  so  fitf  mistakfln,  that  if  this  letter  has 
given  you  the  least  uneasiness — I  shall  think 
Uiat  the  hapmest  moment  of  my  life. 

Lady  G.  That  does  not  carry  your  usoal  oco^ 
plaisanee,  Mr.  Manly  I 

MuTi.  Yes,  Madam,  beoause  i  am  soie  I  can 
convince  you  of  my  innocence. 

Lady  Cr,  I  am  sore  I  have  no  right  to  inquire 
intoit  ' 

Man.  Suppose  yon  may  not,  Madam;  yet  yoa 
nay  ttiy  innorant<y  have  so  nweh  curioBty. 


^ 


Lady  G.  With  what  an  artfnl  gentleness  he 
steals  into  my  opinion  I  [Aside,]  Well,  Sir,  I  wont 
pretend  to  have  so  little  of  the  woman  in  me,  as 
to  want  curiosity — But,  pmy,  do  3^ou  suppose, 
then,  this  MyrtiUa  is  a  real,  or  a  fictitious  name  i 

Man,  Now  I  recollect.  Madam,  there  is  a 

ung  woman  in  the  house  where  my  l4idv 

^ronghead  lodges,  that  I  heard  somcboidy  call 
MyrtiuBi :  this  letter  may  be  written  by  her-^But 
how  it  came  directed  to  me,  I  confess  is  a  mvs- 
tery,  that,  before  I  ever  presume  to  see  your  lady- 
sbiu  again,  I  think  myself  obliged  in  honour  to 
find  out  f^Ching, 

Lady  G.  Mr.  Manly — ^you  are  not  ffoing  1 

Man.  'Tu  but  to  the  next  street,  Madaip;  I 
shall  be  back  in  ten  minutes. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  but  dinner 's  just  coming  up. 

Man.  Madam,  I  can  neither  eat  nor  rest  tUl  I 
see  an  end  of  this  afiTair. 

Lady  G.  But  this  is  so  odd  1  why  should  any 
silly  curiosity  of  mine  drive  you  away  1 

Man.  Since  you  wont  sufier  it  to  be  yonrt, 
Madam;  then  it  shall  be  only  to  satisfy  mv  own 
cnriosity.  [Exit, 

Lady  G.  Well-^nd  now,  what  am  I  to  think 
of  all  tmsl  Or  suppose  an  indifferent  person  had 
heard  every  word  vre  have  said  to  one  another, 
what  would  they  have  thought  on'tl  Woukl  it 
have  been  very  absurd  to  conclude,  he  is  seriously 
inclined  U^pass  the  rest  of  his  life  with  me  1—1 
hope  not — for  I  am  sore  the  case  is  terribly  dear 
on  my  side ;  and  why  may  not  I,  without  vanity, 
suppose  my — unaocountaNe  somewhat — has  done 
as  much  execution  upon  him  % — Why — ^because 
he  never  told  me  so — nay,  he  has  not  so  much  aa,^ 
mentioned  the  word  love,  or  ever  said  one  civil 
thiru;  to  my  person — well — but  he  has  said  a  thou- 
sand to  my  good  opinion,  and  has  certainly  got  it 
— had  he  spoke  first  to  my  perwn,  he  had  paid 
a  very  ill  compliment  to  my  imdeistanding — I 
should  have  thought  him  impertinent,  and  never 
have  troubled  my  head  about  him ;  but  as  he  has 
managed  the  matter,  at  least  I  am  sure  of  one 
thing,  that  let  his  thoughts  be  what  they  will,  I 
shallnevcr  trouble  my  head  about  any  other  man 
as  long  as  I  live. 

Enter  Mrs.  TausTY. 

Well,  Mrs.  Tmsty,  is  my  sister  dressed  yet  % 

Trusty.  Yes,  Madam ;  but  my  lord  has  been 
courting  her  so,  I  think,  till  they  are  both  out  of 
humour. 

Lady  G,  How  sol 

TVtisty.  Why,  it  began.  Madam,  with  his 
lordship's  desiring  her  ladysmp  to  dine  at  home 
to-day — upon  which  my  lady  said  she  could  not 
be  ready;  upon  that  my lora  ordered  them  to  stay 
the  dinner ;  and  then  my  lady  ordered  the  coach : 
then  my  lord  took  her  abort,  and  said  he  had  or- 
dered the  coachman  to  set  up;  then  my  lady  made 
him  a  great  courtesy,  and  said  she  would  wait  tiU 
his  loraship's  hones  had  dined,  and  was  mighty 
pleasant,  but,  Ibr  fSsar  of  the  worst,  Madam,  she 
whiBpersd  me— to  get  her  chair  ready.        [Exit. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  htm  they  oome  1  and,  by  their 
k>oks,  seem  a  little  unfit  Air  company.        \Exit, 

Enter  Laot  Townlt,  Lobd  Townlt 
fiUowing, 

Lady  T,  WeU^  look  you,  my  k»i,  I  eaa  bear 
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H  DO  tonger ;  nothing  still  bat  about  my  fimlts,  my 
fkults :  an  asreeabie  subject,  trujy ! 

Lord  T.  why,  Madam,  if  you  wont  hear  of 
them,  how  can  I  ever  hope  to  see  you  mend  them  1 

Ldidy  T.  Why,  1  don't  intend  to  mend  them 
— I  can't  mend  them — you  know  I  have  tried  to 
do  it  a  hundred  timeB~-«nd — ^it  hurts  me  so — I 
can't  bear  it 

Lard  T.  And  I,  AJadam,  can't  bear  this  daily 
licentious  abuse  of  your  lime  and  character. 

Lady  T.  Abuse!  astonishing!  when  the  uni- 
lerse  uiows.  I  am  never  in  better  company  than 
when  I  am  doing  what  I  have  a  mind  to.  But  to 
see  this  world !  uat  men  can  never  get  over  that 
siDy  spirit  of  contradiction — ^Why,  but  last  Thurs- 
day, now — there  vou  wisely  amended  one  of  my 
fiinlts,  as  you  call  them — ^yon  insisted  upon  my 
not  goiQg  to  the  masquerade — and,  pray,  what 
was  the  consequence  1  Was  not  I  as  cross  as  the 
dbvil  all  the  night  after  ?  Was  not  I  forced  to  get 
company  at  Ikxne  1  And  was  it  not  almost  three 
o^dock  in  the  morninff  before  I  was  able  to  come 
to  mysrif  again  1  And  then  the  fruk  is  not  mend- 
ed neither---for  next  time  I  shall  only  have  twice 
the  inclination  to  go :  so  that  all  this  mending, 
•ad  mending,  you  see,  is  but  darning  an  okl  ruffle, 
to  make  it  worse  than  it  was  before. 

Lord  T,  Wdl,  the  manner  of  women's  living 
of  ktais  insumMrtable;  and  one  way  or  other— 

Lady  T.  It's  to  be  mended,  I  suppose:  why, 
so  it  may :  but  then,  my  dear  lofd,  you  must  give 
one  time— and  when  things  are  at  worst,  yon 
know,  they  may  mend  themselves,  ha,  ha  I 

Lord  T.  IdJadam,  I  am  not  in  a  humour  now 
to  trifle. 

Lady  T.  Whr,  then,  my  lord,  one  wotd  of  fidr 
argument — to  talk  with  you  in  your  own  way, 
now— You  complain  of  my  late  hourS)  and  I  of 
your  early  ones — so  for  we  are  even,  you'll  allow 
— ^bntpfay,  which  gives  us  the  best  fijgure  in  the 
eye  of  the  polite  world :  my  active,  spirited  three 
in  the  morning,  or  your  dull,  drowsy,  eleven  at 
night!  Now,  Ithink,  one  has  the  ab  of  a  woman 
of  quality,  and  t'other  of  a  plodding  mechanic, 
that  ffoes  to  bed  betimes,  that  DO  may  rise  early  to 
open  nis  shop — ^Faugh ! 

Lord  T.  Fy,  ^,  Madam  1  is  this  your  way  of 
reasoning  1  'Tis  time  to  wake  you,  then— -^Tis 
not  3Four  ill  hours  alone  that  disturb  roe,  but  as  tiS- 
ten  the  ill  company  that  occasions  those  ill  hours. 

Lady  T.  Sure  I  don't  understand  yon  now, 
my  lord ;  what  ill  company  do  I  keep  1 

Lord  T.  Why,  at  best,  vfomen  tnat  lose  their 
money,  and  men  that  win  it  *,  or,  perhaps,  men 
that  are  voluntuy  bubbles  at  one  game,  in  nopes 
a  lady  will  give  tnem  foir  play  at  another.  Then, 
that  unavoidable  mixture  with  known  rakes,  con- 
cealed thieves,  and  sharpers  in  embroidery — or, 
what  to  me  is  still  more  shocking,  that  heni  of  fin 
miliar,  chattering  crop-eared  coxcomba,  who  are  ao 
often  like  monkeys,  there  would  be  no  knowing 
them  asunder,  but  that  their  tails  han^flnom  their 
heads,  and  the  monkey's  grows  where  it  shouM  do. 

Lady  T.  And  a  husnnd  must  give  eminent 
proof  of  his  sense,  that  thinks  their  powder-puib 
dangerous. 


LordT.  Their 


Madam,  is  not  al- 


ways the  husband's  security ;  or,  if  it  were,  fortune 
sometimes  gives  them  advantages  that  might 
makea  thinking  woman  tremble. 

Ladv  T,  What  do  you  meani 

l^d  T.  That  women  ihnwtmiw  Iom  moie 


than  they  are  able  to  pay ;  and  if  a  creditor  be  m 
little  pressing,  the  lady  may  be  rednced  to  try,  if, 
instead  of  gold,  the  gentleman  will  accept  of  a 
trinket. 

Lady  T.  My  k>nl,  you  grow  seanilons ;  yuvQ 
make  me  hate  you.  rii  have  you  to  know,  I  keep 
company  with  the  politest  people  in  town,  and 
the  assemblies  I  frequent  are  full  of  such. 

Lord  T.  So  are  toe  churehea— now  and  then. 

Lady  T.  'My  friends  frequent  them  too^  as 
well  as  the  assemblies. 

Lord  T.  Yes,  and  woufcl  do  it  oflener,  if  a 
groom  of  the  chambers  were  thoe  allowed  to  iv> 
nish  cards  to  the  company. 

Lady  T.  I  see  what  you  drive  at  all  this  wliile: 
yon  would  lay  an  imputation  on  my  frme,  to  co«0 
your  own  avarice.  I  might  take  any  pknsurei^  I 
find,  that  were  not  expensive. 

Lord  T.  Have  a  care,  Madam;  don't  let  as 
think  you  only  value  your  chastity  to  make  me  »• 
proacmiUe  for  not  inaulffing  you  in  every  tfaiq| 
else  that 's  vidous— I,  Madsm,  have  ■  repotatiBB, 
too,  to  guard,  that's  dear  to  me  as  yoors — T^ 
foUiesctfan  ui^ovemed  wifomay  make  the  wisetf 
man  uneasy;  but  'tis  his  own  fiinlt,  if  ever  tky 
make  him  contemptible. 

Lady  T.  My  lord— you  vrodd  make  a  wonn 
madi 

Lord  T.  You'd  make  a  man  a  fooL 

Ijody  T.  If  Heaven  has  made  yon  otherwia^ 
that  wont  be  in  my  power. 

lard  T.  Whatever  may  be  in  your  indinatiM, 
Madam,  111  prevent  your  making  me  a  beggsi^ 
at  least. 

Lady  T.  A  beggar!  Cimsus!  I'm  out  of  ps- 
tience  \ — I  wont  come  home  till  four  to-momnr 
morning. 

LordT.  That  may  be,  Madam;  but  I'D  oris 
the  doors  to  be  locked  at  twelve. 

Lady  T.  Then  I  wont  come  home  till  to-i 
row  night. 

Lord  T.  Then,  Madam,  yon  shall  never 
home  again.  [BxH 

Lady  T.  Wliat  Joes  he  mean  1  I  never  barl 
such  a  word  from  him  in  my  life  before  1  TV 
man  always  nset?  to  have  mannen  in  hie  went 
humonn.  There 's  something,  that  I  dont  sei; 
at  the  bottom  «f  all  this— But  hia  head's  whmyt 
upon  some  iffpractKabie  scheme  or  other ;  ao  1 
wont  trouble  mine  sny  longer  about  him.— Mn 
Mtfily,  yoot  servant 

Enter  Manlt. 

Man.  I  ask  jiaidon  for  intrusion,  Madam ;  bat 
I  hopeinylNmness  with  my  lord  win  exeuse  it 

Lady  T.  I  believe  youll  find  him  in  the  nail 
rooBt,  tMr. 

,lfan.  Willjoa  give  me  leave.  Madam  1 

Lady  T.  Sif^— you  have  my  leave,  though  yos 
were  a  lady. 

Man.  [Aoide,]  What  a  well-bred  age  do  we 
live  in.  [Es9, 

Enier  IiA]>t  Gsacs. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  dear  Lady  Gmce  I  hoiw 
couM  you  leave  me  so  nnmeiciiiiny  akme  all  Chli 
wUlel 

idody  G,  Ithonghtmy  lord  had  been  with  yoo. 

Lady  T.  Why.  yes  and  thersfom  I  wanted 
your  lebf;  forbs  hiii  been  in  sqeha  filler  hwe 
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iMdy  G.  Bkm  me  I  for  whati 

Xrfidy  T.  Only  oar  osua]  bmkfitft;  we  have 
— rh  ot'us  had  got  dish  of  matrimonial  comfort 
thia  morning — We  have  been  charming  com- 

Lady  G.  1  am  mighty  glad  of  it:  rare  it  most 
be  a  vaat  happineia,  when  a  man  and  wife  can 
give  themselvea  the  laroe  torn  of  conversation ! 
iMdy  T.  Oh,  the  prettiest  thing  in  the  world ! 
Lady  O.  Now  I  should  be  afraid,  that  where 
two  people  are  every  day  together  so,  they  must 
oAen  be  in  want  of  something  to  talk  upon. 

Lad^  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  you  are  the  most  mis- 
teken  m  the  world !  married  people  have  i\nng^ 
to  talk  of,  chikl,  that  never  enter  mto  the  imagi- 
natkm  of  others. — ^Why,  here's  my  k>rd  and  1, 
now,  we  have  not  been  married  above  two  short 
yeans  you  know,  and  vre  have  already  eight  or 
ten  things  constantly  in  bank,  that,  whenever  we 
'Went  company,  we  can  take  up  any  one  of  them 
for  two  hours  together,  and  the  robject  never  the 
flatter:  nay,  if  we  have  occasion  for  it,  it  will  \h 
MB  ftesn  the  nextday,  too,  as  it  was  the  first  hour 
it  entertained  us. 

Lady  O.  Certainly  that  must  be  vastly  pretty. 
Lady  T,  Oh,  there's  no  life  Uke  it!  my, 
t'other  dsy  finr  example,  when  yon  dined  abroad, 
my  lord  slid  I,  after  a  pretty  cheerful  tete-a-teU 
vMal,  aat  us  down  by  tte  fireside  in  an  easy,  in- 
dolent, pick-tooth  way,  for  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hoar,  as  if  we  had  not  thought  of  any  other's  be- 
ing in  the  room — At  last,  stretching  himself  and 
Tmwning-^My  dear— aays  he — aw—- you  came 
hcNne  very  late  last  night--'Twas  but  just  turned 
of  two,  sayi  I — I  was  in  bed — aw — by  eleven — 
•ays  he— So  yon  are  every  night,  says  I — Well, 
aeys  he,  I  am  amazed  you  can  sit  up  so  tale- 
How  can  you  be  amazed,  savs  I,  at  a  thing  that 
happens  so  often  1 — Upon  which  vre  entered  into 
a  conversation — and  though  this  is  a  point  has 
entertained  above  fifty  Umes  already,  we  alvrays 
find  so  many  pretty  new  thin^  to  say  upon  it, 
that  I  believe  m  my  soul  it  wiU  last  as  long  as 
we  live. 

Lady  O.  But  pny,  in  such  sort  of  femUy  dia- 
logues, (though  extremely  well  for  passing  the 
time)  don't  there,  now  and  then,  enter  some  little 
witty  sort  of  bitterness  1 

iMy  T.  Oh,  yes  1  which  does  not  do  amias 
at  tU.  A  smart  repartee,  with  a  zest  of  recrimi- 
nation at  the  head  of  it,  makes  the  prettiest 
sherbet  Ay,  ay,  if  we  dkl  not  mix  a  little  of  the 
acid  with  it,  a  matrimonial  soeie^  would  be  so 
InsoMa,  that  nothing  but  an  old  liquorish  prude 
would  ke  able  to  bear  it 

Lady  G.  Well— certainly  you  have  the  most 
elegant  taste— > 

Lttdy  T,  Though,  to  tell  yon  the  truth,  mr 
dear,  I  rather  think  we  squeeMd  a  little  too  nra^ 
lemon  into  it,  this  bout :  for  it  grew  so  sour  at 
last,  that— I  think— I  almost  toU  him  ha  was  a 
fool«-«nd  he,  again— talked  something  oddly— of 
taminc  me  cot  of  doors. 
Lady  G.  Oh,  have  a  care  of  that! 
Ladji  T.  Nay.  if  he  ahoukl,  I  may  thmdc  my 
own  vme  fcther  lor  that — 
LadyQ,  How  sol 

l^y  T.  Why— when  iny  mod  kfd  fint 
opened  his  honourable  trenches  before  me,  my  un- 
aeooontable  papa,  in  wbooebands  I  then  waa,  gave 
OMupatdisesBtkm. 
LadyQ,  How  do  yon  mean  1 


Lady  T.  He  said,  the  wives  of  this  age  were 
come  to  that  pass,  ttuit  he  would  not  desire  even 
his  own  daugnter  should  be  trusted  with  mn-mo- 
ney ;  so  that  my  whole  train  of  separate  mdina- 
tions  are  left  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  a  husband'o 
odd  humours. 

Lady  G.  Wh^,  that,  indeed,  is  enou^  to  make 
a  woman  of  spint  look  about  her. 

Lady  T,  N^ay,  but  to  be  serious,  my  dear; 
what  woukl  you  really  have  a  woman  to  do,  in 
my  easel 

Lady  G.  Why— if  I  had  a  sober  husband,  as 
Jim  have,  I  would  make  myself  the  hapi«est  wife 
m  the  worid,  by  being  as  sober  as  he. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  you  wicked  thing !  how  can 
you  tease  one  at  this  rate,  when  ^ou  know  he  is 
BO  veij  sober,  that,  (except  givuu;  me  money) 
there  18  not  one  thing  in  the  woria  he  can  do  to 
please  me.  And  I,  at  the  same  time,  partly  by 
nature,  and  partly,  perhaps,  by  keeping  the  bnt 
company,  do,  witn  my  soul,  love  almost  every 
thing  lie  hates.  I  dote  upon  assemblies;  my 
heart  bounds  at  a  ball ;  and  at  an  opera — I  expire. 
Then  I  love  pky  to  distraction ;  caids,  encnant 
me— and  dieo— put  me  out  of  my  little  wits — 
Dear,  dear  hazanl! — Oh,  what  a  flow  of  spirits 
it  gives  one  1— Do  you  never  play  at  hazanl, 

Lady  G.  Oh.  never !  I  don't  thmk  it  site  well 
upon  women ;  there 's  something  so  masculine^  so 
much  the  air  of  a  rake  in  it  You  see  how  it 
makes  the  men  svrear  and  curse ;  and  when  a  wo- 
man is  thrown  into  the  same  passion — why — 

Lady  T.  That's  very  true ;  one  is  a  Httle  put 
to  it.  sometimes,  not  to  make  use  of  the  same 
woras  to  express  it 

Lady  G.  Well,  and,  upon  ill  hide,  pray  what 
words  are  you  really  forced  to  make  use  oil 

Lady  T.  Why,  upon  a  very  hard  case,  in- 
deed, when  a  sad  wrong  word  is  rising,  just  to 
one's  tongue's  end,  I  give  a  great  gulp— and 
swallow  it 

Lady  G.  Well— and  is  not  that  enough  to 
make  you  forswear  play  as  tong  as  you  live! 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yes;  I  have  tonmom  it 

Lady  G.  Senously  1 

Lady  T.  Solemnly!  a  thousand  times;  but 
then  one  is  constantly  forsworn. 

Lady  G.  And  how  can  you  answer  that  1 

Lady  T.  My  dear,  what  we  say  when  we  are 
losen,  vre  look  upon  to  be  no  more  binding  than 
a  foyer's  oath,  or  a  great  man's  promise.  But  I 
beg  perdon,  cnikl ;  I  shouhl  not  lead  you  so  for 
intothe  world;  you  are  a  prude,  and  design  to 
livesoberbr. 

Lady  O.  Why,  1  eonfoss,  my  nature  and  my 
education  do,  in  a  good  degree,  incline  me  that 
way. 

Lady  T.  Weil,  how  a  woman  of  spirit  (for 
you  don't  want  that,  child)  can  dream  of  liymg 
soberiy,  is  to  me  inconceivable;  for  you  wiU 
marry,  I  suppose. 

Lady  G.  I  cant  tel]  but  1  ma^. 

Ladiy  T.  And  wont  you  five  m  town? 

Lady  G,  Half  the  year,  I  should  fike  it  yeiy 
weU. 

Lad/y  T.  My  stais!  and yoa  wouU  really  Ihe 
In  Lcmdon  half  the  year  to  M  sober  in  it? 

Lady  G.  Why  noti 

Lady  T.  Why  cant  joii  as  weD  go  and  be 
sober  in  the  country  1 

IjudyG  Solwould-t'oChsrhalfyear. 
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Lady  T.  And  pray,  what  comfortable  Bcheme 
of  Hfe  would  you  fonn,  now,  for  your  summer  and 
winter  sober  entertaiamente  ? 

Lady  G.  A  scheme  that  I  think  might  very 
well  content  us^ 

Lady  T.  Oh,  of  all  things,  let's  hear  it 

Lady  G.  Why,  in  summer,  1  could  pan  my 
leisure  hours  in  riding,  in  reading,  walking  by  a 
canal,  or  sitting  at  the  end  of  it  under  a  great 
tree ;  in  dressing,  dining,  chatting  with  an  agree- 
able friend ;  pf  rnaps  hearing  a  little  music,  tuning 
a  diah  of  tea,  or  a  game  of  cards,  soberly ;  mana- 
ging my  family,  lookim(  into  its  accounts,  playinff 
with  my  children,  if  I  had  any,  or  in  a  thousand 
other  innocent  amusements — soberly ;  and,  possi- 
bly, by  these  means,  I  might  induce  my  husband 
to  be  as  sober  as  myself. 

Lady  T.  Well,  my  dear,  thou  art  an  astonish- 
ing creature !  For  sure  such  primitive  antediluvian 
notions  of  life  have  not  been  in  any  head  these 
thousand  years — Under  a  great  tree!  Oh,  my 
8Qq1  ! — But  I  b^  we  may  have  the  sober  town* 
scheme  too — for  I  am  charmed  with  the  country 
one! — 

Lady  G.  You  shall,  and  I'll  try  to  stick  to  my 
flobriety  there  too. 

Lady  T.  Well,  though  I'm  sure  it  will  give 
me  the  vapours,  I  must  hear  it  however. 

Lady  G.  Why  then,  for  fear  of  your  fainting. 
Madam,  I  will  first  so  far  come  into  the  fiishion, 
that  I  would  never  be  dressed  out  of  it— -but  still 
it  should  be  soberly:  for  I  can't  think  it  any  dis- 
grace to  a  woman  of  my  privatf  fortune,  not  to 
wear  her  lace  as  fine  as  the  wedduig-suit  of  a  first 
dutchess.  Though  there  is  one  extravagance  I 
would  venture  to  come  up  to. 

Lady  T.  Ay,  now  for  it — 

Lady  G.  1  would  eveiy  day  be  as  clean  as  a 
bride. 

Lady  T.  Why,  the  men  say,  that 's  a  great 
itcp  to  be  made  one — Well,  now  you  are  dressed 
— Pray,  let's  see  to  what  purpose  f  '  ' 

LadyO.  I  would  visit — that  is,  my  real  friends ; 
bat  as  little  for  form  as  possible. — ^1  would  go  to 
court;  sometimes  to  an  assembly,  nay,  play  at 
qcadnlle — soberly :  I  would  see  all  tlio  sooa  plays ; 
andy  because  'tis  the  fashion,  now  and  then  an 
opera — ^but  I  would  not  expire  there,  for  foar  I 
snould  never  go  again :  and,  lastly,  I  can't  say, 
hut  for  curiosity,  if  I  liked  my  company,  I  mignt 
be  drawn  in  once  to  a  masquerade;  aim  this,  I 
Uiink,  is  as  fiir  as  any  woman  can  go — soberiy. 

Lady  T.  Well  if  it  had  not  been  for  that  last 
piece  of  sobriety,  I  was  just  going  to  call  for  some 
surfeit  water. 

Lady  G.  Why,  don't  you  think,  with  the 
farther  aid  of  breakfasting,  dining,  and  taking  the 
air,  supping,  sleeping,  not  to  say  a  word  of  devo- 
tion, the  four  and  twenty  hours  might  roll  over  in 
a  tolerable  manner  % 

Lady  T.  Tolerable!  Deplorable!  Why,  child, 
all  you  purpose  is  but  to  endure  life,  now  I  want 
to  enjoy  it — 

Enter  Mrs.  Trustt. 

TVua^y.  Madami  your  ladyship's  chair  is 
ready. 

Lady  T.  Have  the  footmen  their  white  flam- 
beaux yet  1  For  last  night  I  was  poisoned. 

TViur/y.  Yes  Madam ;  there  Were  some  come  in 
this  morning.  [Ejni. 


Lady  T.  My  dear,  yoa  wiH  excuse  me;  bat 
you  know  my  time  is  so  pxcdous — 

Lady  G.   That  I  beg  I  may  not  hindei  y«ar 
least  enjoyment  of  it. 

Lady  T.  You  will  call  on  me  at  Lady  ReveFs  7 

Lady  G.  Certainly. 

Lady  T,   But  I  am  so  afraid  it  will  bfcak  into 
your  scheme,  my  dear. 

LadyG.  When  it  does,  I  will— eoberiy  fanak 
from  you. 

Lady  T.  Why  then,  'till  we  meet  again,  dear 
fiiatcr,  1  wish  you  all  totenble  happuieaB.    [£HL 

Lady  G.  There  she  goes^Dash!  into  bar 
stream  of  pleasures !  Poor  woman,  she  is  really  a 
fine  creature ;  and  sometimes  infinitely  agreeaok; 
nay,  take  her  out.  of  the  madness  of  this  Iowa. 
rational  in  her  notions  and  easy  to  live  with :  bai 
she  is  so  borne  down  by  this  torrent  of  vanity  is 
vogue,  she  thinks  every  hour  of  her  life  is  hxttkj 
she  does  not  lead  at  the  head  of  it  What  k  «il 
end  in,  I  tremble  to  imagine! — Ha,  mv  brodia; 
and  Manly  with  him !  i  suess  what  tney  ban 
been  talkmg  of— I  shall  near  it  in  my  torn,  1 
suppose,  but  it  wont  become  me  to  be  inquiaUve 

[£jil 

Enter  Lord  Townlt  and  Maklt. 

Xjord  T.  I  did  not  think  my  Lady  'Wrangbiri 
had  auch  a  notable  brain :  though  I  cmn^  aajsto 
was  so  very  wlw,  in  trusting  this  sally  giri,  yoi 
call  Myrtilla,  with  the  secret. 

Man.  No,  my  lord,  you  mistake  me ;  had  tto 
girl  been  in  the  aecret,  perhaps  I  had  never  oom 
at  it  mvself . 

Lord  T.  Why,  I  thought  you  said  the  giri  vnl 
this  letter  to  you,  and  that  my  Lady  Wiongbeai 
aent  it  indosed  to  my  sister. 

Man.  If  you  please  to  give  me  leave,  my  loid 
—the  fact  is  thus — This  inclosed  letter  toLadr 
Grace  was  a  real  original  one,  written  bj  tin 
girl,  to  the  count  we  have  been  tAlbing  of:  tbe 
count  drops  it,  and  my  Lady  Wronghead'  fisdi 
it :  then  only  changing  the  cover,  she  seals  it  a^ 
as  a  letter  of  business,  iust  written  by  herself  to 
me ;  and,  pretending  to  oe  in  a  hurry,  gets  this  ia- 
nocent  girl  to  write  the  direction  for  her. 

LirraT.  Oh,  then  the  girl  did  not  know  abi 
was  superscribing  a  bUlet-dous  of  her  own  t> 
youl 

Man.  No,  my  lord ;  for  when  I  first  questSB- 
ed  her  about  the  direction,  she  owned  it  imoNdi- 
ately :  but  when  I  showed  her  that  her  letter  to 
the  count  was  within  it,  and  told  her  how  it  caiac 
into  my  hands,  the  poor  creature  was  auaad, 
and  thought  herself  betrayed  bqth  by  the  oomit 
ant). my  lady — in  fhort,  upon  this  diaco^r^,  tbs 

S'rl  and  I  grew  so  gracious,  that  she  has  let  sk 
to  some  transactions,  in  my  Lady  Wroogbeadli 
family,  which,  with  my  having  a  carefkl  eye  over 
them,  may  prevent  the  ruin  oTit. 

Lord  T.  You  are  very  generous,  to  he  sofi- 
citous  for  a  lady  that  has  given  you  so  much  on* 
easiness. 

Man.  But  I  will  be  most  unmeidfblly  levepged 
of  her ;  for  I  will  do  her  the  greatest  finendahip  a. 
the  worid— against  her  will. 

Lard  T.  What  an  uncommon  phUosopihy  ait 
thou  master  of|  to  make  even  thy  malice  a  viifbs  I 

Man.  Yet,  my  lord,  I  assure  you,  there  is  no 
one  action  of  my  life  ^ves  me  more  pleasuie  than 
^ui  approbation  of  it. 
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lard  T.  Dear  Chariei !  my  heart  'a  iimwtieDt 
'till  thou  art  nearer  to  me :  and,  as  a  proof  that  I 
iiave  long. wished  thee  so,  while  your  daily  con- 
duct has  chosen  rather  to  deserve  than  m.  my 
sister's  fiivoor,  I  have  been  as  secretly  industrious 
to  make  her  sensible  of  your  merit :  and  since,  on 
this  occasion,  you  have  opened  your  whole  heart 
to  me,  'tis  how  with  equal  pteasuze  \  assure  you 
we  have  both  suoceeded — sne  is  as  firmly  yours^- 
Man,  Impossible !  you  flatter  me  I 
Lord  T.  I'm  glad  you  think  it  fiatteiy:  but 
she  herself  shall  prove  it  none:  she  dines  with  us 
alone :  when  the  servants  are  withdrawn,  I'll  open 
a  conversation,  that  shall  excuse  my  leaving  you 
together — Oh,  Charles !  had  I,  like  thee,  lieen 
cautious  in  my  choice,  what  melancholy  hours 
had  this  heart  avoided. 

Man,  No  more  of  that,  I  beg  my  lord — 
Lord  T.  But  'twill,  at  least,  be  some  relief  to 
my  anxiety,  however  barren  of  content  the  state 
hM  been  to  me,  to  see  so  near  a  friend  and  sister 
happy  in  it.  Your  harmony  of  life  will  be  an  in- 
stance how  much  the  choice  of  temper  is  prefera- 
ble to  beauty. 

While  your  soft  hours  in  mutual  kindness  move, 
You'll  reach  by  virtue  what  I  lost  by  k>ve. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L — Mrs.  Motherly's  Bauae, 

Enter  Mrs.  MoTHfiRLT,  muting  Mtrtilli. 

Moth.  So,  niece !  where  is  it  possible  you  cyuL 
liave  been  these  six  hours  1 

Myr,  Oh,  Madam,  I  have  such  a  terrible  story 
to  tell  you ! 

Moth.  A  story !  Ods  my  Kfe !  What  have  you 
done  with  the  count's  note  of  five  hundred  oounds 
I  sent  you  abouti  Is  it  safe  t  Is  it  good  1  Is  it 
security  I 

Myr.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  safe:  but  lor  its  goodness 
— Mercy  on  us  1  I  have  been  in  a  fiur  way  to  be 
banged  about  it! 

Moth.  The  dickens!  has  the  rogue  of  a  count 
played  us  another  trick  then  1 

Myr,  You  shall  hear,  Madam :  when  I  came 
to  Mr.  Cash,  the  banker's,  and  showed  him  his 
note  for  five  hundred  pounds,  payable  to  the 
count,  or  order,  in  two  months — he  looked  earnest- 
ly upon  it,  and  destrsd  me  to  step  mto  the  inner 
loom,  while  he  examined  his  books — afler  I  had 
stayed  about  ten  minutes,  he  came  in  to  me— 
claps  the  door,  and  charges  me  with  a  constable 
for  forgery. 

Mo&,  Ah,  poor  soul !  and  how  didst  thou  get 

om 

Myr.  While  I  was  ready  to  sink  in  this  con- 
dition, I  be{md  him  to  have  a  little  patience,  'till 
I  coukl  sendfor  Mr.  Msoly,  whom  he  knew  to  be 
a  gentleman  of  worth  and  honour,  and  who,  I  was 
sure,  would  convince  him  whatever  fraud  might 
be  in  the  note,  that  I  was  myself  an  innocent 
abused  woman — and,  as  good  luck  would  have  it, 
in  less  than  half  an  hour  Mr.  Manly  came~eo, 
without  mincing  the  matter,  I  fiiirly  tokl  him  upon 
what  denign  tito  count  had  lodg^  that  note  in 
your  hands,  and,  in  short,  laid  open  the  whole 
•cheme  he  had  <bawn  us  into  to  maike  our  fortune. 

BMh.  The  devil  you  did  I 

Myr.  Why,  how  do  yea  think  it  was  posiible 
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I  could  any  otherwise  make  Mr.  Manly  my  friend, 
to  help  me  out  of  the  scrape  I  was  in  ?  To  con- 
clude, he  soon  made  Mr.  Cssh  eaav,  and  sent 
awajT  the  constable:  nay,  ^rtber,  ne  promised 
me,  if  I  would  trust  the  note  in  his  hands,  he 
would  take  care  it  should  be  fully  paid  before  it 
was  due,  and  at  the  same  time  would  give  me  an 
ample  revenge  upon  the  count  \  so  that  all  you 
have  to  consider  now,  Madam,  is  whether  you 
think  yourself  safer  in  the  count's  hands,  or  Mr. 
Manly's. 

Mih.  Nay.  nay,  child;  there  is  no  choice  in 
the  matter !  Mr.  Manly  may  be  a  friend  indeed, 
if  any  thing  in  our  power  can  make  him  so. 

3ifyr.  Well,  Madam;  and  now,  pray,  how 
stand  matters  at  home  here  1  What  has  the  count 
done  with  the  ladiesl 

Moth.  Why,  every  thing  he  has  a  mind  to  do, 
hy  this  time,  1  suppose.  He  is  in  as  high  fevour 
with  Miss,  as  he  IS  with  my  lady. 

Myr.  Pray,  where  are  the  ladies  1 

MUh.  Rattling  abroad  in  their  own  coach,  and 
the  well-bred  count  along  with  them :  they  have 
been  scouring  all  the  shops  in  the  town  over,  buy- 
ing finp  things  and  new  clothes  from  moroing  to 
night;  they  nave  made  one  voyage  already,  and 
have  brought  home  such  -a  cargo  of  bawbles  and 
trumpery — Mercy  on  the  poor  man  that 's  to  pay 
for  them  1 

3^.  Did  not  the  youn^  'Squire  go  with  them ! 

Moth.  No,  no;  miss  said,  truly  he  would  but 
disgrace  their  party :  so  they  even  left  him  asleep 
hy  the  kitchen  fire. 

Mw,  Has  not  he  asked  after  me  all  this  while  % 
For  I  had  a  sort  of  an  assignatbn  with  him. 

Moth.  Oh,  yes,  he  has  been  in  a  bitter  taking 
about  it  At  last  his  disappointment  grew  so  un- 
easyi  that  he  fiiirly  fell  a  crying :  so  to  quiet  him. 
I  sent  one  of  the  maids  and  John  Moody  abroad 
with  him  to  show  him — the  Ibns,  and  the  monu- 
ment. Ods  me !  there  he  is  just  come  home 
again — You  may  have  business  with  him — so.  111 
even  turn  you  together.  [Exit. 

Enter  'SauiRE  Uichard. 

'Squire  R.  Soah,  soah,  Mjsa  Myrtilla,  where 
ban  yaw  been  aw  this  day,  forsooth  1 

Myr.  Nay,  if  you  go  to  that,  'Squire,  where 
have  yeu  beenM>ray ! 

*  Squire  R,  Whjr,  when  t  fun'  at  yaw  were  no 
loikly  to  come  whoam,  I  were  ready  to  hong  a^ 
sel— so  John  Moody,  and  I,  and  one  o'  your 
lasses  have  been — ^Lord  knows  where — a  seeing 
o'  the  Boighte. 

Myr.  Well,  and  pray  what  have  you  seen,  Sir  1 

'Squire  R.  Flesn!  I  cawnt  tell,  not  I — seen 
every  thing,  1  think.  First,  there  we  went  o'  top 
o'  the  what  d'ye  call  if)  there,  the  great  huge 
stone  poet,  up  the  rawnd  and  rawnd  stairs,  that 
twine  and  twine  about  just  an  as  thof  it  was  a 
cork-screw. 

Myr.  Oh,  the  monument;  well,  and  w.;s  it  not 
a  fine  sight  from  the  top  ? 

^Sfdrt  R.  Sight,  miss !  I  know  no*.  -I  saw 
nougbt  but  smoke  and  brick  housen,  and  n^t&sple 
tops — then  there  was  such  a  mortal  tingtang  of 
bells,  and  rumbling  of  carts  and  coaches ;  and  Uis^ 
the  folks  under  one  kx)ked  so  small,  and  made 
such  a  hum  and  buz,  it  put  me  in  mind  of  nay 
mother's  great  glass  bee-hive  in  our  garden  in  toe 
country. 
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Sifyr.  I  thinkj  master,  yon  give  a  very  good  ac- 
oouncof  it. 

^  Squire  R.  Ay,  but  I  did  not  Hke  it ;  for  my 
head — ^luy  head — began  to  turn — eo  I  trundled  me 
down  fltairs  agen  like  a  round  trencher. 

Myr.  Well,  but  this  was  not  all  you  saw,  I 
suppose? 

^Squire  R.  Noa,  noa,  we  went  afler  that,  and 
saw  the  lions,  and  I  liked  them  better  by  hawlf ; 
they  are  pure  grim  devils ;  hoh,  hoh  I  I  touke  a 
stick,  ana  gave  one  o'  them  such  a  poke  o'  the 
noase — I  believe  he  woukl  ha'  snapped  my  head 
off,  an'  he  could  have  got  me.    Hon,  hoh,  hoh ! 

Myr.  Well,  master,  when  you  and  1  go  abroad, 
ni  show  you  prettier  sights  than  these — ^there  's 
a  masquerade  to-morrow. 

^Sftuire  R.  Oh,  laud,  ay!  they  say  that's  a 
pure  thing  for  Merry  Andrews,  and  these  sort  of 
comical  mummers — ^and  the  count  tells  me,  that 
there  lads  and  lasses  may  jig  their  tails,  and  eat, 
and  drink,  without  grudging,  all  night  lung, 

Myr.  What  would  you  say  now,  if  I  should 
get  you  a  ticket,  and  go  along  with  you  1 

^ Squire  R.  Ah,  dear  1 

Myr.  But  have  a  care,  'squire,  the  fine  ladies 
there  are  terribly  tempting;  look  well  to  jour 
heart,  or,  ads  me !  they'll  whip  it  up  in  the  tnp  of 
a  minute. 

^Squire  R.  Ay,  but  they  cawnt  thoa— soa  let 
'am  look  to  themselves,  an'  ony  of 'am  Ms  in 
love  with  me— mayhap  they  had  as  good  be  quiet. 

Myr.  Why  sure  you  would  not  refuse  a  fine 
lady,  would  you  1 

'Squire  R.  Ay,  but  I  would  thoogh,  unless  it 
were-^ne  as  I  know  of 

Myr.  Oh,  oh,  then  yoa  have  left  your  heart  in 
the  country,  I  &id  1 

'Squire  R.  Noa,  noa,  my  heart>*«h — my  heart 
e'nt  awt  o'  this  room. 

Myr.  I  am  glad  you  have  it  about  yoa  how- 
ever. 

'Squire  R.  Nay,  mayhap,  not  aoa  noather,  some- 
body else  may  have  it,  'at  you  little  think  of. 

Myr.  I  can't  imagine  what  you  mean ! 

'S^tre  R.  Noa !  why  doan't  you  know  how 
many  folks  there  is  in  this  room,  naw? 

Myr.  Very  fine,  master,  I  see  you  have  learned 
the  town  gallantry  already. 

'Squire  R.  Why,  doan't  you  believe  'at  1  have 
a  kindness  for  yoa  then  1 

Myr.  Py,  fy,  master,  how  you  talk;  bende, 
you  are  too  young  to  think  of  a  wife. 

'Squire  R.  Ay  I  hot  I  caunt  help  thinking  o* 
3^w,  for  all  that. 

Myr.  How  1  why  sore.  Sir.  you  don't  pretend 
to  thmk  of  me  in  a  aishonourabie  way  1 

*Sauire  R.  Nay,  that 's  as  you  see  good — I  did 
no*  tnink  'at  you  would  ha'  thowght  of  me  for  a 
husband,  mayhap ;  unless  I  had  means  in  my 
own  hands ;  and  feyther  allows  me  but  hatilf  a 
crown  a  week,  as  yet  awhile. 

Myr.  Oh,  when  I  like  any  body,  *t\k  not  want 
of  money  i^Il  make  me  refose  them. 

*  Squire  R.  Well,  that 's  just  my  mind  now :  for 
an'  I  like  a  girl,  miss,  I  would  take  her  in  her  smock. 

Myr.  Ay,  master,  now  you  speak  like  a  man 
of  honoar;  thl^  shows  something  of  a  true  heart 
in  yoa. 

^Squire  R.  Ay,  and  a  troe  heart  yonH  find 
me  J  try  when  yott  will. 

Myr.  Hush,  btfsh,  here 's  yoorpapa  oome  honie, 
«nd  my  aont  with  him. 


'Squire  R.  A  devil  rive  *em,  what  dothey 
naw  fori 

Afyr.  When  you  and  I  get  to  the 
you  shall  see  wmit  I'll  say  to  yoa. 

'Squvre  R.  Well,  hands  upon't,  then — 

Afyr.  There— 

*Squire  R.  One  boss,  and  a  bargain.   [Ku 
her.]  Ads^nrauntlikins;  as  soft  and  plump  as  a 
marrow-pudding.  {BMunt  teveroBy. 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Wronoheid,  and  Mrs. 
Motherly. 

Sir  F.  What!  my  wife  and  dsogfater  afamad^ 
say  you  7 

Moth.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  they  have  been  noghly 
busy  all  the  day  long;,  they  just  came  home  Ca 
snap  up  a  short  dinner,  and  so  went  out  again. 

Sir  F.  Well,  well,  I  sha'n't  stay  aupner  far 
'em,  1  can  tell  'em  that ;  for  ods  heart,  I  hate 
nothing  in  me,  but  a  toast  and  tanka^,  ainos 
morning. 

Moth.  I  am  afraid.  Sir,  these  late  pai&mMBt 
houra  wont  agree  with  you. 

Sir  F.  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  Motherij,  they  dbot 
do  right  with  us  country  gentlemen ;  to  loae  oob 
meal  out  of  threb,  is  a  nanl  tax  upon  a  good 
stomach. 

Moth.  It  is  so,  indeed.  Sir. 

Sir  F.  But  howsomever,  Mrs.  Motherhr,  whn 
we  eondder,  that  what  we  snfo  is  for  toe  good 
of  our  country — 

Moth,  Why  truly,  Sir,  that  is  aomethiitf. 

Sir  F.  Oh,  there 's  a  great  deal  to  benSd  fort 
— the  good  of  one's  country  is  above  all  things— 
A  true-hearted  Englishman  thinks  nothing  too 
much  for  it — I  have  heard  of  some  honest  Aends- 
men  so  very  zealous,  that  for  the  good  ch*  tlus 

coonti^ -they  would  sometimes  go  to  dUimer  at 

midnight. 

Moth.  Oh,  that  goodness  of 'em  I  ante  thdr 
country  must  have  a  vast  esteem  for  theml 

Sir  F.  So  they  have,  Mn.  Motherly ;  tfacjan 
so  respected  when  they  come  home  to  their  bo- 
roughs after  a  session,  and  so  beloved — that  their 
country  will  coine  and  dine  with  them  evety  day 
in  the  week. 

Moth.  Dear  me!  What  a  fine  thing  'tis  to  be  so 
populous ! 

Sir  F.  It  IS  a  great  comfort  indeed  I  and,  I  eat 
assure  you,  you  are  a  good  sensible  woman,  Mn. 
Motherly. 

McVt.  Oh,  dear  Shr,  your  hononr 'a  pleaaed  Is 
compliment. 

S^  F.  No,  no,  I  Sea  you  know  how  to  'vaha 
people  of  consequence. 

Molh,  Good  lack!  here's  company,  Sir;  will 
you  give  me  leave  to  get  you  a  little  somethiivlil 
the  ladies  come  home,  Sn*! 

Sir  F.  Why,  troth,  I  dont  tUnk  it  woald  be 
anriss. 

ilfo<^ItiAkaIIbedoneinamoment,8Sr.  [&A. 
Enter  Manlt. 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  your  sarvant 

Sir  F,  Cousin  Manly. 

Man.  I  am  come  to  see  how  the  fuaStf  goii 
on  here. 

S6rF.  Troth!  all  aa  bosy  aa  beas;  I  liava 
been  upon  the  wing  ever  aitiOB  al^  o'doek  thk 
norttiiig. 
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3fan.  By  yojnr  etrly  hour,  then,  I  snppoM  you 
liave  been  making  your  court  to  some  or  the  great 
meft. 

Sir  P.  Why,  fiuth !  jda  have  hit  it,  Sir ^I 

'vruA  adviaed  to  lose  no  time:  so  I  o'en  went 
straight  forward  to  one  great  man  I  had  never 
Been  in  mil  my  lift  before. 

JMan.  Right,  that  was  doing  business:  but 
inrbo  had  you  got  to  introduce  you  1 

Sir  F,  Why,  nobody — 1  remember  I  had  heard 


a  vrise  man  say — ^My  son,  be  bold — so  troth !  I 
introduced  myself. 

Man.  As  how,  pray  1 

Sir  P.    Why,  thui 


•^-.  *  .  TT.*j.  .«».,— Look  ye — ^Please  your 
lordship,  savs  I,  I  am  Sir  Francis  Wronshead,  of 
Bamper-hall,  and  member  of  parliament  for  the  bo- 
rtHigh  of  GKizzledown— — Sir,  your  humble  servant, 
says  my  lord ;  thof  I  have  not  the  honour  to  know 
your  person,  I  have  heard  you  are  a  very  honest 
l^ntlcman,  and  I  am  glad  your  borough  has  made 
choice  of  so  worthy  a  representative ;  and  so,  says 
he.  Sir  Francis,  have  you  any  service  to  command 
me  7  Naw,  cousin,  those  last  words,  you  may  be 
mire,  ga«*e  me  no  small  encouragement.  And  thof 
I  know,  Sir,  you  have  no  extraordinary  opinion 
of  my  parts,  yet  I  believe,  you  wont  say  I  missed 
it  Daw  I 

Man.  Well,  I  hope  I  shall  have  no  causa 
Sir  P.  So,  when  I  found  him  so  courteous — 
My  lord,  says  I^  I  did  not  think  to  ha'  troubled 

gour  lordship  with  bosiness  upon  my  first  visit : 
ut,  since  your  lordship  is  pleased  not  to  stand 
npon  ceremony, — why  truly,  says  I,  I  think  daw 
IB  as  good  as  another  time. 

Man.  Right !  there  you  pushed  him  home. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  I  hadi  a  mind  to  let  him  see  that 
I  ^vas  none  of  your  mealy-mouthed  ones. 

Man,  Very  good. 

Sir  P.  So,  in  short,  my  lord,  says  I,  I  have  a 
ipod  estate — but — a — it 's  a  little  awt  at  elbows : 
and  so  I  desire  to  serve  my  king  as  well  as  my 
country,  I  shall  be  vcxy  willing  to  accept  of  a 
place  at  a.urt 

Man.  So  this  was  making  short  work  ont. 

Sir  P.  Feed !  1  shot  him  flying,  cousin :  some 
of  your  hawf-witted  ones,  naw,  would  ha'  ham- 
med and  hawed,  and  dangled  a  month  or  two  after 
biffl,  before  they  durst  open  their  months  about  a 
place,  and,  mayhap,  not  ha'  got  it  at  last  neither. 

Man.  Oh,  Vm  glad  you're  so  sure  ont — 

Sir  P.  You  shall  hear,  cousin Sir  Francis, 

Mjrs  my  lord,  pray  what  sort  of  a  pboe  may  you 
ha*  turned  your  thoughts  nponi  My  lord,  says  I, 
beggars  must  not  be  choosers;  but  ony  place,  says 
I,  about  a  thousand  a-year,  w91  be  weH  enough 
to  be  doitig  with,  till  something  better  ^]1»  in~ 
ibr  I  thowght  it  would  not  look  well  to  stond 
haggling  with  him  at  fint. 

Han.  No,  no,  your  businest  was  to  get  looting 
any  way. 

Sir  P.  Right !  av,  there 's  it !  ay,  ooosin,  I  see 
you  know  the  wor]<t 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  one  sees  more  of  it  0v«fy  day 
-*WslL  hot  what  said  my  fenJ  to  all  this  1 

Sir  P  Sir  Francis,  says  he,  I  shall  be  glad  to 
aerve  you  any  way  that  lies  in  ifify  power ;  so  he 
gave  me  a  squeeze  by  (be  hand,  aa  Much  as  to 

say,  give  yourself  no  trouble I'll  do   yomr 

business;  with  that  he  turntid  himself  abawt  to 
somebody  with  a  eolouied  ribbon  across  liAv, 
thatkwked,  in  my  thowghts,  as  if  he  cam^'for  a 
nlsos  too. 


Man,  Ba !  so,  upon  these  hones,  yon  are  Id 
make  your  fortune ! 

Sir'P.  Why,  do  yon  think  there  is  any  doubt 
of  it,  Sir  t 

Man.  Oh,  no,  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  about 
it — for  just  as  yon  have  dooe,  I  made  my  fortune 
ten  years  ago. 

Sir  P.  Why,  I  never  knew  you  had  a  place, 
ooDsin* 

Man.  Nor  I  neither,  upon  my  faith,  ooitain. 
But  you,  perhaps,  may  have  better  fortune :  for  I 
suppose  m^  kiid  has  heard  of  what  importanoe 
you  were  in  the  debate  to-day — Yon  have  bean 
since  down  at  the  house,  I  presume. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  yes !  I  would  not  neglect  the  houso 
for  ever  so  mueh. 

Man.  WeU,  and  pray  what  have  thej  doM 
there  T 

Sir  P.  Why,  troth !  I  cant  well  teU  yoo  what 
they  have  done;  but  I  can  teU  you  what  I  did, 
and  I  think  pretty  well  in  the  main,  only  I  hap- 
pened to  maie  a  little  mistake  at  laat,  indeed. 
Man.  How  was  that? 

Sir  P.  Why,  they  were  all  got  there  inlo  a  soct 
of  nuzzling  debate  about  the  g«>d  of  the  natb]»<» 
ana  I  were  always  for  that,  yon  know— but,  in 
short,  the  arguments  were  so  Jongwinded  o'  both 
sides,  that  waundsl  I  did  not  well  undefstaad 
'am :  hawsomever  I  was  convinced,  and  so  naoly* 
ed  to  vote  right,  aoeonhnff  to  ray  conseieooewM 
when  they  oame  to  put  the  question,  as  they  eall 
it, — T  don't  know  haw  'twas— bat  1  doubt  Ictkd 
ay !  when  1  should  ha'  cried  no ! 
Afan.  How  came  that  about  1 
Sir  P.  Why,  by  a  mistakD,  as  I  teU  yoiH»te 
there  was  a  ffood-bamoorcd  sort  of  a  gentlooum, 
one  Mr.  Totherside,  I  think  the^  call  hbn,  that 
sat  next  me,  as  soon  as  1  had  cned  ay !  eivea  me 
a  hearty  shake  by  the  hand.    Sir,  aays  no,  yo« 
are  a  man  of  honour,  and  atrae  EngUahoMot 
and  I  should  be  proud  to  be  better  acquainted 
with  you— laad  so,  with  that,  he  takes  roe  by  the 
sleeve,  along  with  the  crowd  into  the  lobby^— so  i 
knew  nowght — ^but,  odds-flesh  i  i  was  got  o'  the 
wrunff  side  the  post-*for  I  were  told,  aAera«idS)  I 
should  have  iftaid  where  I  waa. 

Man.  And  so,  if  you  had  not  quite  auufe  your 
fortune  before,  jFou  have  clinched  it  now!^-— Ah^ 
thou  head  of  ttie  Wroogheads !  [Atidti 

Sir  P.  Odso  I  here 's  my  Jady  eaoie  tema  at 
last— I  hope,  ooasin.  yoo  wul  be  ookindias  lataka 
a  fiimily  supper  with  as  1 

Man.  Anethsrtime  SirFnnciv;  but 
I  am  engaged. 

Enier  Ladt  Wrongbead,  Miss  Jtmar,  and 
Count  Basset. 


Lady  W.  Oooain,  ^oor  seivaAt|  I  hope  yw 
win  pankm  my  rudeness;  hot  we  hava  leolly 
been  in  such  a  continual  huny  heie,  tliat  wa 
have  not  had  a  Msure  naiMnt  tovetoni  yoor  last 
rint. 

Stan.  Oh,  Mtfdam,  I  am  a  man  of  no  losia* 
flidny ;  jou  'see  that  has  not-  hindered  my  ooo- 
ing  again. 

Lady  W.  Too  are  trifinlMJty  abligiiv;  iot  iV 
redeem  my  credit  with  yoo. 

Man.  Atyoiir  own  tune,  MaAini. 

Oaunt  B.  I  must  aay  that  for  Bftr.  Manfat 
Madam,  if  makiag  people  easy  is  the  role  of  gDa» 


THE   PROVOKED  JiUBBAND. 


[act  IV. 


l»Mdiiisp,  he  m  certainly  the  beet  bred  men  in  the 
world.  * 

Jifan.  Sob !  I  am  not  to  drop  my  acquaintance, 
I  find — [Aside.]  1  am  afraid,  Sir,  I  ahall  grow 
vain  upon  your  good  opinion. 

Coujii  B.  I  don't  know  that,  Sir  *,  but  I  am 
fure  what  you  are  pleased  to  aay  raakee  me  so. 

Man.  1  he  moei  impudent  modesty  that  ever  I 
met  with.  [Ajndt. 

Lady  W.  Lard!  how  ieady  his  wit  is. 

[Ande, 

Sir  P.  Don't  yon  think,  Sir,  the  count 's  a  very 
fine  gentleman!  [Apart. 

A&n.  Ob,  among  the  ladies  certainly. 

[ApaH. 

Sir  F.  And  yet  he  'a  as  stout  as  a  lion.  W  auods, 
he'U  storm  any  thing.  [Apart. 

Man.  Will  he  sol  Why  then,  Sir,  take  care 
of  your  citadel.  [ilpar^. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  you  are  a  wug,  cousin.       [Apart. 

Man.  I  hope,  ladies,  the  town  air  continues  to 
agree  with  you. 

Jenny.  Ob,  perfectly  well,  Sir!  We  have 
been  abroad  in  our  new  coach  all  dajr  long — and 
we  have  bought  an  ocean  of  fine  things.  And 
to-morrow  we  go  to  the  masquerade ;  and  on  Fri- 
day to  the  play;  and  on  Saturday  to  the  opera ; 
and  on  Sunday  we  are  to  be  at  the  what-d'ye  you 
call  it^-assembly,  and  see  the  ladies  nlay  at  qua- 
drille, and  piquet,  and  ombre,  and  nazard,  and 
basset;  and  on  Monday  wears  to  .see  the  king, 
•nd  so  on  Tuesday — 

Lady  W.  Hoki,  hold,  mias  I  you  must  not  let 
your  tongue  run  so  6st,  child — ^you  forget;  you 
know  I  brought  you  hither  to  learn  modesty, 

Man.  Yes,  yesl  and  she  is  improved  with  a 
vengeance—  [Aside. 

Jenny.  Lawrd !  mamma,  I  am  sure  I  did  not 
ny  any  harm ;  and  if  one  must  not  speak  in  one's 
torn,  one  may  be  kept  under  as  long  as  one  lives, 
fat  aught  I  see. 

Lady  W.  O'  my  conscience,  this  girl  grows  so 
headstrong — 

Sir  P.  A#,  ay,  there 's  your  fine  growing  spirit 
fiir  yon  I  now  tack  it  dawn  an'  you  can. 

Jenny.  AU  I  said,  papa,  was  only  to  entertain 
my  oouain  Manly. 

Man.  My  pretty  dear,  I  am  mightily  obliged 
to  you. 

Jeimy.  Look  you  there  now.  Madam. 

Lady  W.  Hold  your  tongue,  I  say. 

Jenny.  [Turning  aiDay  and  glowting.]  I  de- 
due  it,  I  wont  bear  it :  she  is  always  snubbing 
me  before  you,  Sir ! — ^I  know  why  she  does  it 
well  enough —  [Ande  to  the  Count. 

QntnlB.  Hush,  hush,  my  dear!  don't  be  un- 
easy at  that ;  shell  suspect  us.  [Aside. 

Jenny:  Let  her  suspect,  what  do  I  C8ie--I  don't 
know  but  I  have  as  much  reason  to  suspect  as 
ahe---4hoiiffh  perhapa  I  am  not  so  afraid  or  her. 

Count  B.  [Aside.]  I'gad,  if  I  don't  keep  a 
tight  hand  on  my  tit,  h^,  she'll  run  away  with 
my  project  before  I  can  bring  it  to  bear. 

Lady  W.  [Aside.]  Perpetually  hanging  ttfxm 
htm  1  the  young  hanot  ii  certainly  in  love  vnth 
him;  but  i  must  not  let  them  aee  I  think  so — 
and  yet  I  can't  bear  it  Upon  my  life,  count, 
yott^  spoii  that  forward  girl—you  ahould  not  en- 
courage  her  so. 

Count  B.  Purdon  me,  Madam,  I  was  only  ad- 
~~    her  to  obaerfo  what  your  ladyship  nid  to 


Man.  Yes,  tnily,  her  bbeermCioiie  have 
somewhat  particular.  {Aside. 

Count  B.  In  one  word.  Madam,  abe  bv  ■ 
jeidousy  of  your  ladyship,  and  I  am  lioroed  to  en- 
courage her  to  blino  it;  'twill  be  better  to  takeae 
notice  of  her  behaviour  to  me.  [^^art 

Lady  W.  You  are  right,  I  will  be  moce  cm- 
tious.  [Apart 

Count  B.  To-morrow,  at  the  maaqnende,  w 
may  lose  her.  [Afsst 

Lady  W.  We  shall  be  observed ;  TH  aendyoi 
a  note,  and  settle  that  afi^ — go  on  with  the  gkl, 
and  don't  mind  me.  [Afaxt 

Count  B.  I  have  been  taking  jour  put,  nj 
little  angel 

Lady  W.  Jenny !  come  hither,  child— job 
must  not  be  so  hasty,  my  dear — I.  qqI j  advise  ygs 
for  your  good. 

Jenny.  Yes,  mamma ;  but  when  I  am  teU  d 
a  thing  before  company,  it  alwaya  makes  u 
worse,  you  know. 

Man.  If  I  have  any  skill  in  the  &ir  aez,  on 
and  her  mamma  have  only  quarrelled  because  tkf 
are  lx>th  of  a  mind.  This  fiicetious  ooant  seen 
to  have  made  a  very  genteel  step  into  the  &uK. 

[AtiiL 

Enter  Mtrtilla.  Minlt  taUts  ttpari  wiAher. 


Lady  W.  Well,  Sir  Francis,  and  what 

have  you  brought  us  from  Westminster  t^nky! 

Sir  P.  News,  Madam !  I'cod  ?  I  have  aooe- 
and  such  as  does  not  come  every  day,  I  can  td 
you — a  word  in  your  ear — I  have  got  a  pnma 
of  a  place  at  court  of  a  thonaand  pawnd  a-jna 
already. 

Lady  W.  Have  yon  so.  Sir  1  And  nny  via 
may  you  thank  for'tl  Now,  who  is  in  the  r%bi1 
Is  not  this  better  than  throwing  so  moeh  away  A 
ter  a  stinking  [nek  of  fox-hounds  in  the  ooootiyl 
Now  your  family  may  be  the  better  for  it 

Sir  P.  Nay,  that's  what  pensoaded  me  to  com 
op,  my  dove. 

Lady  W.  Mighty  well— come— 4et  me  hm 
another  hundred  pound  then. 

Sir  P.  Another,  chikll  Wannds!  yon  hm 
had  one  hundred  this  morning,  pray,  what  *s  be- 
come of  that,  my  dear  1 

Lady  W.  What's  become  of  ill  Why  11 
show  you,  my  bve  1  Jenny,  have  you  the  lA 
about  you. 

Jenny.  Yes,  mamma. 

Ijady.  W.  What's  become  ofiti  WhyU 
out,  my  dear,  with  fifty  more  to  it,  ^»^  {  wm 
forced  to  borrow  of  the  count  here. 

Jennv.  Yes,  indeed,  papa,  and  that  wonU 
hardly  do  neither — There 's  the  aooonnt. 

Sir  F.  [Turning  over  the  6*09.1  L«t'b  ml 
let's  see!  what  the  oevil. have  we  gotneiel 

Man.  Then  you  have  sounded  yonr  aunt,  yet 
say,  and  iho  veadily  comes  into  all  I  pro|Mmuii  Is 
you.  {Apart. 

Mvr.  Sir,  FIl  answer,  with  my  fife,  ahe  mbosI 
thankfully  yours  in  every  article.  She  mightily 
desires  to  see  you.  Sir.  [ApmrL 

Man.  I  am  going  home,  directly ;  bring  her  to 
my  house  in  half  an  hour ;  and  if  she  makes  good 
what  you  tell  me,  you  shall  both  find  yonr  aoooodt 
^  i^  [Apart 

Myr.  Sir,  she  shall  not  faDyoQ.  t Apart, 

Sir  P.  Ods-Ufet  Madam,  here 'a  noUuivlbat 
toys  and  trinkets,  and  fims,  and  dock-stodttuRL 
by  whdosale. 
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Ijady  W.  There  '0  nothing  hot  what  '■  proper, 
•nd  for  your  credit,  Sir  Frandi — ^Naj,  yoa  see  I 
am  BO  good  a  houwwife  that  in  necessaries  for 
mjrsein  ha^  scarce  laid  out  a  shilling. 

Sir  P.  No,  by  my  troth,  so  it  seems ;  ibr  the 
deril  o*  one  tiling's  here  that  I  can  see  you  ha?e 
any  occasion  for. 

"Lady  W.  My  dear^  do  you  think  I  came  hither 
to  live  out  of  the  fashion  1  why,  the  greatest  dis- 
tinotitm  of  a  fine  lady  in  this  town  is  in  the  va- 
nety  of  pretty  tMngs  that  she  has  no  occasion  Ibr. 

Jenny.  Sore,  papa,  could  you  imagine,  that 
women  of  quality  wanted  nothing  but  stays  and 
petticoats  1 

Lady  W.  Now,  that  is  so  like  him ! 

Man,  So  the  &mily  comes  on  finely.     [Aside. 

Ijody  W.  Lard,  if  men  were  always  to  govern, 
what  w>wdie8  thev  would  reduce  their  wives  to! 

Sir  F.  A  hundred  pound  in  the  morning,  and 
want  another  albre  night !  Waunds  and  fire ! 
The  lord  mayor  of  I^ndon  couki  not  hold  at 
this  rate! 

Man.  Oh,  do  you  feel  it,  Sir  %  [AHde. 

Ijody  W.  My  dear,  you  seem  uneasy;  let  me 
have  the  hundred  pound,  and  compose  yourself 

Sir  F.  Compose  the  devil,  Madam  I  why  do 
you  consider  wnat  a  hundred  pounds  a-day  comes 
to  in  a  year. 

liody  W.  My  K&I  if  T  account  with  you  from 
one  day  to  another,  that 's  really  all  my  head  \b 

able  to  bear  at  a  time But  rii  tell  you  what  I 

oonsider — I  consider  that  my  advice  has  gotyou 
a  thousand  pound  a-year  this  morning — That 
now,  roethinks.  you  might  oonsider,  Sir. 
<    Sir  F.  A  thousand  a-year  \    Waunds,  Ma- 
dam, but  I  have  not  touched  a  penny  of  it  yet ! 

Man.  "Noi  ever  will  I'll  answer  ror  lum. 

[Aside. 

Enter  'SauiBE  Richard. 

Sqfuire  R.  Feyther,  an'  Toa  doant  come 
quickly,  the  meat  will  be  coaled :  and  I'd  fiun 
pick  a  bit  with  you. 

Lady  W.  Bless  me,  Sir  Frands !  you  are  not 
going  to  sup  by  yourself. 

Sir  F.  No,  but  I'm  ffoing  to  dine  by  myself, 
and  that  'spretty  near  the  matter,  Madam. 

Lady  w.  Had  not  you  as  good  stav  a  little,  my 
dear.  We  shall  all  eat  in  Mlf  an  hour ;  and  I 
was  thinking  to  ask  my  cousin  Manly  to  take  a 
fiimily  monel  with  us. 

fi^rr  F.  Nay,  for  my  cousin's  good  company, 
I  don't  care  if  I  ride  a  day's  journey  without 
baiting. 

Man.  By  no  means,  Sir  Fiands.  i  am  going 
upon  a  little  business. 

Sir  F.  Well,  Sir,  I  know  you  don't  love  com- 
pliments. 

Jfan.  Youll  excnse  me,  Madan>— — 

Lady  W.  Since  you  have  business.  Sir— — 

[BsU  Manlt. 

EnUr  Mas.  Motherly. 

Oh,  Mrs.  Motheriy,  you  were  saying  this  morn- 
ing yon  had  some  very  fine  lace  to  show  m^^ 
ean't  I  sec  it  now.  [Sir  Francis  etarea. 

Math.  Why,  leatly,  Madam,  1  had  made  a  soil 
of  promise  to  let  the  Countess  of  Nkeiy  have 
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the  first  sight  of  it  fot  the  hiitfa^y:  bn^  your 
ladyship — 

Lady  W.  Oh,  I  die,  if  I  dont  see  it  befi>re  her. 

^Sfaire  R.  Woan't  voo  go,  feyther.      [Apart, 

Sir  F.  Waunds,  laa !  I  shall  na'  noa  stomach 
at  this  rate.  [Apart, 

Moth.  Well,  Mtdam,  though  I  say  it,^tis  the 
sweetest  pattern  that  ever  came  over— Wl  for 
fineness — ^no  cobweb  comes  up  to  it. 

'Sir  F.  Ods  guts  and  gooard,  JVIadam  1  Laoe 
as  fine  as  a  cobweb  1  why,  what  the  devil 's  that 
to  cost  nowl 

Moth,  Nay,  if  Sir  Francia  does  not  like  of  it, 
Madam— 

Lady  W.  HeUkeil!  Dear  Mrs.  Motheriy,  he 
is  not  to  wear  it 

Sir  F.  Flesh,  MadamI  but  I  suppose  I  am  to 
pay  £»  it 

Lady  W.  ^o  doubt  on't !  Think  of  your 
thousand  a-year,  and  who  got  it  you ;  go,  eat  your 
dinner,  and  be  thankful,  go!  (Drivtng  him  to 
the  door,]  Come,  Mrs.  M<Sherly. 

[Eixit  Ladt  Wronuhead  wUh  M10. 
Motherly. 

S^r  F.  Very  fine !  so herel mun  ftst,  tilll  am 
almost  fiunbhed,  for  the  good  of  my  country, 
while  Madam  is  laying  me  out  a  hundred  pound 
a-day  in  lace  as  fine  as  a  cobweb,  for  the  honour 
of  my  &mily !  Ods-fiesh !  things  had  need  go  well 
at  thb  nte. 

'SjuireR.  Nay,  nay-— come,  fey ther. 

[Exeunt  SirF.  oTid  'souias  Richard. 

Enter  Mrs.  Motherly. 

Jlfo^^.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  you  and  the 
count  will  please  to  come  and  assist  her  fimcy  in 
some  of  the  new  laces. 

Count  B.  Well  wait  upon  her. 

[Exit  Mrs.  Motb. 

Jenny.  So,  I  told  you  bow  it  was  1  you  see  she 
can't  bear  to  leave  us  together. 

Count  B.  No  matter,  my  dear:  you  know  she 
has  asked  me  to  stay  supper;  so  when  your 
papa  and  she  are  abed,  Mrs.  Myrtills  will  let  mo 
into  the  house  asain;  then  you  may  st«d  into 
her  chamber,  and  we'll  have  a  pretty  sneaker  of 
punch  together. 

Mry.  Ay,  ay,  Madam,  yon  may  command  me 
in  any  thing. 

Jenny.  Well,  that  will  be  pure  \ 

Count  B.  But  you  had  bert  go  to  her  alone, 
my  life :  it  will  look  better  if  I  come  after  you. 

Jenny.  Ay,  so  it  will:  and  to-morrow,  you 
know,  at  the  masquerade.    And  then ! — 

Song. 

Oh,  111  have  a  husband !  ay,  marry ; 
For  why  ahoold  I  longer  tarry. 
For  why  should  I  longer  tarry, 

Than  other  brisk  girls  have  done  ? 
For  if  I  stay  till  1  grow  gray. 
They'll  calfme  old  maid,  and  fusty  old  jade ; 

So  111  no  longer  tarry ; 
But  111  have  a  husband,  ay,  many, 

If  money  can  buy  me  one. 

My  mother,  she  says,  I'm  too  coming ; 
And  still  in  my  eara  she  is  drumming. 
And  still  in  my  ears  she  is  drumming, 
That  I  such  vain  thoughts  should  uitm. . 
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fodwOl,  fonooUii  ptrtly  to  keep  her  in  homoar, 
must  needs  tell  her  of  the  thouyand  pounds 
a-year  I  had  just  gd  the  promise  of— 1 'cod,  she 
Javs  her  daws  upon  it  that  moment — said  it  was 
all  o^ng  to  her  advice,  and  trulj  she  would 
have  her  share  on't 
Man.  What,  before  you  had  it  Toursdf  1 
Sir  F.  Why,  ay,  that 's  what  1  told  her— My 
dear,  said  I,  mayhiap,  I  mayn't  receive  the  first 
quarter  on't  this  half  year. 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  I  have  heard  yoi^  with  a 
great  deal  of  patience,  and  I  really  feel  com- 
passion for  you. 

Sir  F.  Truly,  and  well  you  may,  cousin ;  for 
I  don't  see  that  my  wife's  goodness  is  a  bit  the 
better  for  bringing  to  London. 
Man.  If  vou  remember,  I  gave  you  a  hint  of  it 
Sir  F.  Why,  ay,  it 's  true,  you  did  so;  but 
the  devil  himself  could  not  nave  believed  she 
would  have  rid  post  to  him. 

Man.  Sir,  if  you  stay  but  a  fortnight  in  this 
town,  vou  will  every  (lay  see  hundreds  as  fast 
upon  the  gallop  as  she  is. 

£Sr  JF*.  Ah,  this  London  is  a  base  place  in- 
deed  Waunds,  if  things  should  happen  to  go 

wrong  with  me  at  Wcstmrnster^  at  this  rate,  how 
the  devil  shall  I  keep  out  of  a  jail  1 

Man.  Why,  trutn,  there  seems  but  one  way 
to  avoid  it. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  would  you  could  tell  me  that 
cousin! 

Man.  The  way  lies  plain  before  you,  Sir;  the 
same  road  that  brought  you  hither,  will  carry 
vou  safe  home  again,      t 

Sir  F.  Ods-flesh,  cousin !  what  I  and  leave  a 
thousand  pounds  a  year  behind  me  ? 

Man.  Pooh,  pooh!  leave  any  thing  behind 
you,  but  your  family,  and  you  are  a  saver  by  it. 

Sir  F.  Ay,  but  consider,  cousin,  what  a  scurvy 
figure  shall  I  make  in  the  country,  if  I  come 
dawn  withawt  it. 

Man.  You  will  make  a  much  nx)re  lamentable 
figure  in  a  jail  without  it. 

Sir  F.  Mayhan  'at  yow  have  no  great  ojMnion 
of  it  then,  cousin  i 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  to  do  you  the  service  of  a  leal 
friend,  I  must  speak  very  plainly  to  you :  you 
don't  yet  see  halt  the  ruin  that 's  oefore  you. 
Sir  F.  Good-lack !  how  may  you  mean,  cousin  1 
Ma^.  In  one  word,  your  whole  affairs  stand 
thus — In  a  week  you'll  lose  your  seat  at  West- 
minster—In a  fortnight  my  lady  will  run  you 
into  jail,  by  keeping  the  best  company — In  four 
and  twenty  hours  your  daughter  will  run  away 
with  a  sharper,  because  she  han't  been  used  to 
better  company :  and  your  son  will  steal  into 
marriage  with  a  cast  mistress,  because  he  has  not 
been  used  to  any  company  at  all. 

Sir  F.  I'th'  name  of*^  goodness,  why  should 
you  think  all  this  1 

Man.  Because  I  have  proof  of  it ;  in  short,  I 
know  so  much  of  their  secrets,  that  if  all  this  is 
not  prevented  to-night,  it  will  be  out  of  your 
power  to  do  it  to-morrow  morning. 

Sir  F.  Mercy  upon  us !  you  frighten  me 

Well,  Sir,  I  wiU  be  governed  by  you:  but  what 
am  I  to  do  in  this  case  1 

Man.  I  have  not  time  here  to  ^ve  you  proper 
instructions;  but  about  eight  this  evening,  I'll 
call  at  your  lodgings,  and  there  you  shall  have 
full  conviction  how  much  I  have  it  at  heart  to 
serve  you. 


Enter  a  SERTiiiT. 

Sert.  Sir,  m]|r  lord  deaiies  to  speak  with  yoo. 

Man.  I'll  wait  upon  him. 

Sir  F.  WeU  then,  I'U  go  straight  home,  mm. 

Man.  At  eight  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  dear  cousin !  I  shall  he  boond  to 
YOU  as  long  ss  I  live.  Mercy  deliver  us,  'wbat  a 
terrible  journey  have  I  made  on^ 

[Exeunt  eeweraOf. 

SCEyE  IL^Opene  to  a  Drtaeinff-^roam, 

LiDT  TowKLY,  at  juit  up,  waike  to  her  Trikt^ 
learning  on  Mrs.  Tujstt. 

Trusty.    Dear  Madam,  what  shoiild  xmI^ 

your  ladyship  so  out  of  order  1 

Lady  T.  How  is  it  nossible  to  be  well,  wlioe 
one  is  killed  for  want  or  sleep? 

TruUy.  Dear  me !  it  was  so  lonff  befine  yoa 
rung.  Madam,  I  was  in  hopes  your  ladyflliip  had 
been  finely  composed. 

Lady  T.  Composed !  why  I  have  Iain  in  an 
'  inn  here ;  this  house  is  worse  than  an  inn  with 
ten-stage  coaches :  what  between  my  toni's  m- 
pertinent  people  of  business  in  a  morning,  sad 
the  intolerable  thick  shoes  of  footmen  at  nooD| 
one  has  not  a  wink  all  night 

TYusty.  Indeed,  Madam,  it's  a  great  pity  nj 
lord  can't  be  nersuaded  into  the  hours  or  peopb 
of  quality — tnough  I  must  say  that,  Madaai^ 
your  ladyship  is  certainly  the  best  m^triiff^ii^ 
manager  in  town. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  you  are  quite  mistaken,  TioBtv! 
I  manage  very  ill ;  for,  notwithstandii4[  all  t& 
power  f  have,  by  never  being  over-fi>na  of  my 
lord — ^yet  I  want  money  infinitely  oltener  than 
he  is  willing  to  give  it  me. 

Trusty.  Ah!  if  his  lordship  could  hat  be 
brought  to  play  himself,' Madam,  then  he  might 
feel  what  it  is  to  want  money. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  don't  talk  of  it!  do  you  know 
that  I  am  undone,  Trusty  1 

TVusty.  Mercy  forbid.  Madam ! 
Lady  T.  Broke,  ruined,  plundered !— aCrip- 
ped,  even  to  a  confiscation  or  my  last  euinea  1 
TVusty.  You  don't  tell  me  so,  Matum  1 
Lady  T.   And  where  to  raise  ten  pounds  ia 
the  world — What  is  to  be  done,  Trusty  ? 

T>rustv.  Truly,  I  wish  I  were  wise  enough  to 
tell  you,  Madam :  but  may  be  your  ladyship  may 
have  a  run  of  better  fortune  upon  some  of  the 
good  comjMLny  that  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  T.  fiut  I  have  not  a  single  guinea  to  tiy 
my  fortune. 

TYusiy.  Ha!  that's  a  bad  business  indeed, 
Madam — Adad,  I  have  a  thought  in  my  head, 
Madam,  if  it  is  not  too  late — 

Lady  T.  Out  with  it  quickly,  then,  I  beseech 
thee. 

Trusty.  Has  not  the  steward  something  of 
fifly  pounds.  Madam,  that  you  left  in  his  hand* 
to  pay  somebody  about  this  time  ? 

Lady  T.  Oh.  ay ;  I  had  forgot— twas  to—a 
— what 's  his  filtny  name  ? 

Trusty.  Now  I  remember,  Madam,  \wm  to 
Mr.  Lutestring,  your  old  meroer,  that  your  lady- 
ship turned  olT  about  a  year  ago,  because  ha 
would  trust  you  no  longer. 

Lady  T.  The  very  wretch !  If  he  has  not  paid 
it,  run  quickly,  dear  Trusty,  and  bid  him  bring 
it  hither  immediately-^^xir  Trusty.]  Wel^ 
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sore  morta}  woman  never  had  such  fbrtane !  five, 
H  ve  and  nine,  against  poor  seven  for  ever— No,  after 
that  horrid  bar  of  my  chance,  that  Lady  Wrong- 
head's  fatal  red  fist  upon  the  table,  I  saw  it  was 
ixppossible  ever  to  win  another  stake— Sit  up  all 
night ;  lose  all  one's  money ;  dream  of  winning 
thoosands ;  wake  without  a  shilling ;   and  then 

How  like  a  hag  I  look ! — ^in  short  tlM  plear 

•ares  of  life  are  not  worth  this  disorder.  If  it 
vere  not  for  shame,  now,  I  could  almost  think 
Ijady  Grace's  sober  scheme  not  ouitc  so  ridiculous 
— If  mv  wise  lord  could  but  hold  his  tongue  for  a 
iweek,  'tis  odds  but  I  should  hate  the  town  in  a 
fortnight — But  I  will  not  be  driven  out  of  it,  that 's 
positive. 

Trusty  retuma. 

Trusty.  Oh,  Madam,  there  *s  no  hearing  of  it ! 
Mr.  Lutestring  waa  just  let  in  at  the  door,  as  I 
came  to  the  stair-foot ;  and  the  steward  is  now 
actually  paying  him  the  money  in  the  hall. 

Lady  T.  Run  to  the  stair-case  head  again — 
and  scream  to  him,  that  I  must  speak  wlm  him 
this  instant.  [Trusty  runs  out. 

Trwiy.  Mr.  Poundage — a  nem  I  Mr.  Pound- 
age, a  word  with  you  qmckly.  [  WitJwut. 

Pound,  ni  come  to  you  presently.    [Withaut. 

Ti-usty.  Prmently  wont  do,  man,  you  must 
oome  this  minute.  \WUhxmt. 

Pound.  I  am  but  just  paying  a  little  money 
here.  [WUfumt. 

Trusty.  Cods  my  life,  paying  money  !  Is  the 
man  distracted?  Come  nere,  I  tell  you,  to  my 
lady  this  moment,  quick !  [  Without. 

Trusty  retume. 

Lady  T.  Will  the  monster  come,  or  no  1 
TVutty.  Yes,  I  hear  him  now,  Madam ;  he  is 

hobbling  up  as  fast  as  he  can. 

Lady  T.  Don't  let  him  come  in — for  he  will 

keep  such  a  babbling  about  his  aocounts^my 

brain  is  not  able  to  hear  him. 

[Poundage  oomes  to  the  door,  tDith  a 
money-bag  in  bis  hand. 

TYttsty.  Oh,  it's  well  you  are  come,  Sir! 
where 's  the  fifly  pounds  ? 

Pound,  Why,  nere  it  is;  if  ;fou  had  not  been 
in  such  haste,  I  should  have  paid  it  by  this  time 
— the  man 's  now  writing  a  receipt,  below,  for  it. 
Trusty.  No  matter ;  my  lady  says  you  must 
not  pay  him  with  that  money !  there 's  not  enough, 
it  seems;  there 's  a  pistole,  and  a  guinea,  that  is 
not  good,  in  it — ^besides,  there  is  a  mistake  in  the 
account  too — [  Thaitches  the  hag  from  him."]  But 
she  is  not  at  lebure  to  examine  it  now ;  so  you 
must  bid  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-um  call  another 
time. 
Lady  T.  What  is  all  that  noise  there  1 
Pound.  Why,  and  it  please  your  ladyship- 
Lady  T*.  Pr'ythee,  doirt  plague  me  now ;  out 
do  as  you  were  ordered. 

PouTui.  Nay,  what  your  ladyship  pleases,  Ma- 
dam. [ExU. 
T^TUsty,  There  they  are.  Madam — [Pours  the 
money  out  of  the  fto^.]— The  pretty  things — 
were  so  near  falling  into  a  naky  tradesman's 
hand.  I  protert  it  made  me  tremble  ibr  them — 
Vol.  II....  4  L 


I  fttncy  your  ladyship  had  9m  good  give  me  that 
bad  guinea  for  luck's  sake — ^thank  you,  Madam. 

[  Takes  a  guinea. 

Lady  T.  Why,  I  did  not  bid  you  take  it. 

Trusty.  No  -,  but  your  ladyship  looked  aa  if 
you  were  just  going  to  bid  me;  and  so  I  was 
wUlling  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  speaking,  Ma- 
dam. 

Lady  T.  WeO.  thou  hast  deserved  it ;  and  so, 
for  once— but  hark !  don't  I  hear  the  man  making 
a  noise  yondar !  Though,  I  think,  now,  we  may 
compound  for  a  little  of  his  ill-humour — 

Trusty.  I'll  listen. 

Lady  T.  Pr'ythee  do. 

[Trusty  goes  to  the  door. 

Trusty.  Ay,  they  are  at  it,  Ma(||un — he 's  in  a 
bitter  passion  with  poor  Poundage — Bless  me !  I 
believe  he'll  beat  him — Mercy  on  us,  how  the 
wretch  swears ! 

Lady  T.  And  a  sober  citizen  too!  that's  a 
shame. 

Trusty.  Ha !  I  think  all 's  silent  of  a  sudden — 
may  be  the  porter  has  knocked  him  down — I'll 
step  and  see—  [Exit. 

Lady  T.  These  trades-people  are  the  trouble- 
somest  creatures !    No  words  will  satisfy  them. 

Trusty  returns. 

T^rusty.  Oh,  Madam !  undone,  undone !  M^ 
lord  has  just  bolted  out  upon  tJbe  man,  and  la 
hearing  all  his  pitiful  story  over If  your  lady- 
ship pleases  to  come  hither,  you  may  hear  him 
yourself. 

Lady  T.  No  matter ;  it  will  come  round  pre- 
sently :  I  shall  have  it  from  my  lord,  without 
losing  a  word  by  the  way,  I'll  warrant  you. 

Trustt/.  Oh,  Lud,  Madam  I  here 's  my  lord 
just  coming  in. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  get  out  of  the  way,  then. 
[Exit  Trusty.]  1  am  afraid  I  want  spinta ;  but 
he  will  soon  give  'em  me. 

Enter  Lord  Townlt. 

Lord  T.  How  oomeait,  Madam,  that  a  trades- 
man dare  be  clamourous  in  my  house,  for  money 
due  to  him  from  you  1 

Lady  T.  Yon  don't  expect,  my  lord,  that  I 
should  answer  for  other  people's  •impertinence. 

Lord  T.  I  expect,  Madam,  yousnould  answer 
for  your  own  extravagancies,  that  are  the  occar 
sion  of  it — I  thought  ihad  given  you  money  three 
months  ago,  to  satisfy  all  these  sort  of  people. 

Lady  T.  Yes;  but  you  see  they  are  never  to 
be  satisfied. 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  Madam,  longer  to  be 
abused  thus ;  what 's  become  of  the  last  five  hmi- 
dred  I  gave  you  ? 

Lady  T.  Gone. 

Lord  T.  Gone  I  what  way.  Madam  1 

Lady  T.  Half  the  town  over,  I  believe,  by 
thiatime. 

Lord  T.  'Tis  well ;  I  see  ruin  will  make  no 
impression,  till  it  falls  upon  you. 

Lady  T.  In  short,  my  lord,  if  money  is  al- 
ways to  be  the  subject  of  our  conversation,  I  shall 
make  you  no  answer. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  Madam,  I  will  be  heaid, 
and  make  you  answer. 

Lady  T.  Makto  rae  1  Then  I  must  tell  you,  my 
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Iflvd,  this  is  a  language  I  have  not  been  need  Co^ 
and  I  wont  bear  it 

Lard  T.  Come,  come,  Madam,  you  shall  bear 
a  ffreat  deal  more,  before  I  part  with  you. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  if  you  insult  me,  you  will 
have  as  much  to  bear  on  your  side,  I  can  assure 
you. 

Lord  T.  Pooh !  your  spirit  grows  ridiculous 
^you  have  neither  honour,  worth,  or  inno- 
cence to  support  it. 

Lady  T.  You'll  find,  at  least,  I«have  resent- 
ment ;  and  do  you  look  well  to  the  provocation. 

Lard  T.  Alter  those  you  have  ^iven  me.  Mar 
dam,  'tis  almost  infamous  to  talk  with  you. 

Lady  T.  I  scorn  your  imputation,  and  your 
menaces.  The  narrowness  of  your  heart 's  your 
monitor :  'tis'  there,  there,  my  lord,  you  are 
woundeu;  you  have  less  to  complain  o{  than 
many  thousands  of  an  equal  rank  to  you. 

iJord  T,  Death,  Madam!  do  you  presume 
upon  jour  corporal  merit,  that  your  person's 
1ms  tamted  than  your  mind  1  Is  it  Uiero,  there, 
alone,  an  honest  husband  can  be  injured  ^Have 

Su  not  every  ether  vice  that  can  debase  your 
rth.  or  stain  the  heart  of  woman  1  Is  not  your 
heaiUi,  your  beauty,  husband,  fortune,  ftmily 
disclaimed,  for  nights  consumed  in  riot  and  ex- 
travagance 1  The  wanton  does  no  more ;  if  she 
conceals  her  shame,  does  less :  and  sure  the  dis- 
solute avowed,  as  sorely  wrongs  my  honour  and 
my  quiet 

Lady  T.  I  see,  my  lord,  what  sort  of  wife 
might  please  you. 

Lord  T.  Uhgrateful  woman !  could  you  have 
seen  yourself,  you  in  yourself  had  seen  her — I  am 
amazed  our  lepslature  has  left  no  precedence  of 
a  divorce,  for  this  more  visible  injury,  this  adul- 
tly of  the  mind,  as  well  as  that  of  the  person ! 
'When  a  woman's  whole  heart  is  alienated  to 
pleasures  I  have  no  share  in,  what  is  it  to  me, 
whether  a  black  ace  or  a  powdered  coxcomb  has 
possession  of  it. 

Lady  T.  If  you  have  not  found  it  jci^  my 
lord,  thii  is  not  the  way  to  get  possession  of  mine, 
depend  upon  it 

Lord  T.  That,  Madam,  I  have  long  despaired 
of;  and  since  our  happiness  cannot  be  mutual, 
'tis  fit  that  with  our  hearts,  our  persons  too  should 
separate. — This  house  you  see  no  more  in:  though 
your  content  might  crossly  feed  upon  the  £b- 
nonour  of  a  husband;  yet  my  desires  would 
starve  upon  the  features  of  a  wi/e. 

Lady  T.  Your  style,  my  lord,  is  much  of  the 
same  delicacy  with  your  sentioicnts  of  honour. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  Madam,  this  is  no  time  for 
oompliments — I  have  done  with  you. 

iMdy  T.  If  we  had  never  met,  my  lord,  1  had 
not  broke  my  heart  fi>r  it:  but  have  a  care;  I 
may  not,  perhaps,  be  so  easily  recalled  as  you 
may  imagine. 

Lord  T.  Recalled  '.—Who  'a  there  1 

Enter  SsRyiNT. 

Desire  my  sister  and  Mr.  Manly  to  walk  op. 

[Exit  SsRy. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  may  proceed  as  you 
please ;  but  pray,  what  indiscretions  have  I  com- 
mitted, that  are  not  daily  practised  by  a  hundred 
other  women  of  quality  f 

Lord  T.  'Tis  not  the  number  of  ill  wives.  Ma- 
dam, that  makes  the  patience  of  a  huaband  less 


contemptible:  and  though  a  had  one  maT  be  the 
best  man's  lot,  yet  hell  make  a  better  fiffure  in 
the  world,  that  keeps  his  misfortunes  out  mdooa, 
than  he  that  tamely  keeps  them  within. 

Lady  T.  1  don't  know  what  figure  yon  may 
make,  my  lord ;  but  I  shall  have  no  reason  to  w 
ashamed  of  mine,  in  whatever  company  I  may 
meet  you. 

Lord  T.  Be  sparing  of  your  spiiity  Madam; 
you'll  need  it  to  support  you. 

Enter  Laot  Grace  and  Maklt. 

Mr.  Manly,  1  have  an  act  of  friendship  to  beg  of 
you,  whicn  wants  more  apologies  than  words  can 
make  for  it. 

Man.  Then  pray,  make  none,  mj  losd,  that  I 
may  have  the  greater  merit  in  obliging  you. 

Lord  T.  Sister,  I  have  the  same  excoae  to  in- 
treat  of  you,  too. 

Lady  G.  To  your  request,  I  b^,  my  lord 

Lord  T.  Thus  then— as  you  feoth  were  pre- 
sent at  my  iU-considercd  marriage,  I  now  deiiiv 
you  each  will  be  a  witness  of  my  detcrauno* 
separation — I  know,  Sir,  your  good-nature,  a]^ 
my  sister's,  must  be  shocked  at  the  office  I  iia- 
pose  on  you ;  but  as  I  don't  ask  your  juatificatiai 
of  my  cause,  so  I  hope  you  are  conscious — that 
an  ill  woman  can't  reproach  you,  if  you  are  s* 
lent  on  her  side. 

Afan.  My  lord,  I  never  thought  till  now,  it 
could  be  difficult  to  oblige  you. 

Lady  G.  [Aside.]  Heavens^  how  I  tremble. 

Lord  T.  For  you,  my  Laay  Townly,  I  need 
not  here  repeat  the  provocations  of  my  paitinf 
with  you — tbe  world,  I  fear,  is  too  well  mfotZDM 
of  them — For  the  good  lora,  your  dead  father's 
sake,  I  will  still  support  you  as  his  daufhtcf— 
As  Lord  Townly's  wife,  you  have  haa  evoy 
thing  a  fond  husband  could  bestow,  and  (to  oar 
mutual  shame  I  speak  it)  more  than  happy  wives 
desire — But  those  indiilgences  must  end ;  state, 
e^uipaffe,  and  splendour,  but  ill  becomes  tho 
vices  that  misuse  them — The  decent  neoeasaxiet 
of  life  shall  be  supplied — but  not  one  article  to  faixv- 
ry ;  not  even  the  coach  that  waits  to  cany  you  fieo 
lienoe  shall  you  ever  use  afiain.  Yoor  tender 
aunt,  my  lady  Lovemore,  wijm  teare,  this  mom- 
ing,  has  consented  to  receive  you;  where,  if 
time^  and  your  condition,  brings  you  to  a  doe  re- 
flection, your  allowance  shall  oe  increased— but 
if  you  arc  still  lavish  of  your  littl&  or  pine  tot 
past  licentious  pleasures,  that  little  snail  be  less: 
nor  will  I  call  that  soul  my  friend  that  names  yoa 
in  my  hearing. 

Zjady  O.  My  heart  bleeds  for  her.         [Aside. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  look  there !  turn  back 
thy  thoughts  with  me,  and  witness  to  my  ffTow> 
ing  love.  There  was  a  time  when  I  beueved 
that  form  incapable  of  vice  or  of  decay ;  there  I 
proposed  the  partner  of  an  easy  home ;  there  I, 
for  ever,  hoped  to  find  a  cheerfid  companion,  an 
agreeaUe  intimate,  a  faithful  friend,  a  useful 
helpmate,  and  a  tender  mother — bu^  oh,  how 
bitter  now  the  disappointment ! 

Man.  The  worU  is  different  in  its  sense  of 
happiness ;  ofiended  as  you  are,  I  know  you  viQ 
still  be  just. 

Lord  T.  Fear  me  not 

Man.  This  last  reproach,  I  aeei  has  struck  her. 

[Aade, 

Lord  T,  If  0^  let  me  not  (though  I  thif  no* 
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iiMiil  cast  her  ih>m  my  betit  in  ever)  let  roe  not 
not  urge  her  punishment  bey^md  her  ciimee — I 
know  the  world  is  fond  of  any  tale  that  feeds  its 
ap[)etite  of  scandal :  and  as  I  am  conscious  se- 
verities of  this  kind  seldom  fail  of  imputations 
too  gross  to  mention,  I  here,  before  you  both,  ac* 
quit  her  of  the  least  suspicion,  raised  against  the 
honour  of  my  bed.  Thereforo,  when  abroad 
her  conduct  may  be  questioned,  do  her  fame  that 
justice. 

ixufy  T.  Oh,  sister! 

ITunu  to  Ladv  Grace,  weeping. 
Lard  T.   When  I  am  spoken  of,  where  with- 
out favour  this  action  may  be  canvassed,  relate 
but  half  my  provocations,  and  give  me  up  to 
censure.  {Going. 

Lady  T.  Support  me !  save  me !  hide  me  from 
the  world !  [Falling  on  Ladt  Grace's  neek. 
Lord  T.  [R^uming.] — I  had  forgot  me — You 
have  no  share  in  my  resentment,  therefore,  as  you 
have  lived  in  friendship  with  her,  your  parting  may 
admit  of  gentler  terms  than  suit  the  honour  of  an 
injun.*d  husband.  [Offers  to  go  out. 

Man.  [Interposing.]  My  lord,  you  must  not, 
shall  not  leave  her  thusl  One  moment's  stay 
can  do  your  cause  no  wrong  i  If  looks  can  speak 
the  anguish  of  her  heart,  I'll  answer  with  my 
life  there's  something  labcuring  in  her  mind, 
that  would  you  bear  the  hearing  might  deserve  it 
Lord  T.  Consider!  since  we  no  more  can 
meet,  press  not  my  staying  to  insult  her. 

Lady  T.  Yet  stay,  my  lord — the  little  I  would 
say  will  not  deserve  an  insult;  and  undeserved,  I 
know  your  nature  gives  it  not.  But  as  you've 
called  m  friends,  to  witness  your  resentment,  let 
them  be  equal  hearers  of  my  last  reply. 

Lord  T.  I  sha'n't  refuse  you  that,  Madam — 
be  it  8o. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  ever  have  complained 
I  wanted  love :  out  as  you  kindly  have  allowed  I 
never  gave  it  to  another ;  so,  when  ^ou  hear  the 
story  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  still  complain, 
you  will  not  wonder  at  my  coldness. 
Lady  G.  This  promises  a  reverse  of  temper. 

[Apart. 
Man.  This,  my  lord,  you  are  concerned  to 
hear. 
Lord  T.  Proceed,  I  am  attentive. 
Lady  T.  Before  I  was  your  bride,  my  lord, 
the  flattering  world  had  talked  me  into  beauty  ; 
which  at  my  glass,  my  youthful  vanity  confirmed. 
Wild  with  that  fame,  I  thought  mankind  my 
slaves,  I  triumphed  oyer  hearts,  while  all  my 
pleasure  was  their  pain ;  yet  was  my  own  so 
equally  insensible  to  all,  that  when  a  father's 
firm  commands  enjoined  me  to  m.ike  choice  of 
one,  I  even  there  declined  the  liberty  he  gave, 
and  to  his  own  election  yiekled  up  my  youth — 
his  tender  care,  my  lord,  directed  him  to  you — 
Our  hands  were  joined  I  But  still  my  heart  was 
wedded  to  its  folly !  My  only  joy  was  power, 
command,  society,  profuscncss,  and  to  lead  In 
pleasures !  The  husband's  right  to  rule  I  thouffht 
a  vulgar  law,  which  only  the  deformed  or  roeamy- 
spirited  obeyed !  I  knew  no  directors,  but  my 
pasBions ;  no  roaster,  but  my  will !  Even  you, 
my  lord,  some  time  o'ercome  by  love,  was  pleased 
with  my  delights !  nor,  then,  foresaw  this  mad 
misuse  of  your  iadulgenoe — and,  though  I  call 
myself  unsrateful,  while  I  own  it^  yet,  as  a  truth 
it  cannot  he  denied— that  kind  mdulgence  has 
undone  me;  it  added  strength  to  my  habitwd 


failings,  and  in  a  heart  thus  wann,  in  wild  nn- 
thinking  life,  no  wonder  if  the  gentler  sense  of 
love  was  lost. 

Lord  T.  Ob,  Manly !  where  has  this  creature^ 
heart  been  buried  1  [Apart. 

Man.  Ifyet  recoverable— how  vast  the  treasure. 

J  Apart, 
,  is  not 
my  excuse,  but  my  confession ;  my' errors  (give 
'em.  if  you  please,  a  harder  name)  cannot  be  de- 
fended !  No !  What 's  in  its  nature  wrong,  no 
words  can  palliate,  no  plea  can  alter !  What 
then  remains  in  my  conoition,  but  resignation  to 
your  pleasure  1  Time  only  can  convince  jou  of 
my  future  conduct :  therefore  'till  I  .have  hved  an 
omect  of  forgiveness,  I  dare  not  hope  for  pardon 
—The  penance  of  a  lonely  contfite  life  were  little 
to  the  innocent ;  but  to  have  deserved  this  sepa- 
ration, will  strew  perpetual  thorns  upon  my 
pillow. 
Lady  G.  Oh,  happy,  heavenly  hearing  ! 
Lady  T.  Sister,  farewell!  [Kissing  ftsr.] 
Your  virtue  needs  no  warning  from  the  shame 
that  falls  on  me:  but  when  you  think  I  havo 
atoned  my  follies  past — persuade  your  injured 
brother  to  forgive  them. 

Lord  T.  No,  Madam !  your  errors  thus  re- 
nounced, this  instant  are  forgotten !  So  deep,  so 
due  a  sense  of  them  has  made  you,  what  my 
utmost  wishes  formed,  and  all  my  heart  has 
sighed  for. 

Lady  T.  [TVrmn^"  to'LADY  Grace.]  How 
odious  does  this  goodness  make  me  I 
Lady  G.  How  amiable  your  thinking  so  \ 
Lord  T.  Long  parted  friends,  that  pass 
through  easy  voyages  of  life,  receive  but  common 
gladness  in  their  meeting ;  but  from  a  shipwreck 
saved  we  mingle  teare  with  our  embraces  I 

[Embracing  Lady  Townlt. 
Lady  T.    What  words  1    what  love  7    what 
duty  can  repay  such  obligations  1 

Lord  T.  Preserve  but  this  desire  to  please, 
your  power  is  endless. 

Lady  T.  Oh ! — 'till  this  moment,  never  did  I 
know,  my  lord,  I  had  a  heart  to  give  you. 

Lord  T.  By  Heaven  this  yielding  hand,  when 
first  it  gave  you  my  wishes,  presented  not  a 
treasviro  more  desirable!  Oh,  Afanly!  sister! 
as  you  have  often  shared  in  my  disquiet,  partake 
of  my  felicity  !  my  new-bom  joy !  see  here  the 
bride  of  my  desires !  this  may  be  called  my  wed- 
ding-day. 

Lady  G.  Sister,  (fornow,methinks,  that  name 
is  dearer  to  my  heart  than  ever)  let  me  congratu- 
late the  happiness  that  opens  to  yon. 
Man.  Long,  long,  arm  mutual  may  it  flow — 
Lord  T.  To  make  our  happiness  complete,  my 
dear,  join  here  with  me  to  give  a  hand,  that  am- 
ply will  repay  the  obligation. 
Lady  T.  Si^ter^  a  day  like  this — 
Lady  G.   Admits  of  no  excuse  against  the 
general  joy.  [Gives  lur  hand  to  Manlt. 

Man.  A  joy  like  mine — despaire  of  words  to 
speak  it. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  how  the  name  of  friend 
endears  the  brother !  [Embracing  him, 

Man.  Your  words,  my  lord,  will  warm  me  to 
deserve  them. 

EfUer  a  Servant. 

Sem,  My  knd,  the  apartments  are  fuD  of 
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nasqnenden — And  aome  people  of  quality 
there  desire  to  tee  you^  lovdahip  and  my  lady. 

Lady  T.  I  thought,  my  lord,  your  ordera  had 
ibrbid  their  revelling  1 

Lord  T.  No,  ray  dear,  Manly  has  desired  their 
admittance  to-night,  it  seems,  upon  a  particular 
occasbn — Say  we  will  wait  upon  them  instantly. 

[Exit  Sertant. 

Lady  T.  I  shall  be  but  ill  company  to  them. 

Lord  T.  No  matter :  not  to  see  tnem,  would 
on  a  sudden  be  too  particular.  Lady  Grace  will 
assist  you  to  entertain  them. 

Imv  T.  With  her,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  always 
easy — Sister,  to  your  unerring  virtue  I  now  com- 
mit the  guidance  of  my  fdture  days — 

Never  the  pathi  of  pleasure  more  to  tread. 
But  where  your  guarded  innocence  shall  lead ; 
For  in  the  marriage  state,  the  world  must  own, 
Divided  happiness  was  never  known. 
To  make  it  mutual  nature  pointi  the  way: 
Let  husbands  govern ;  gentle  wives  obey. 

[Exetmt, 

SCENE  lit—Opening  to  another  Apartment 
diaeovevB  a  great  numher  of  people  in  maa- 
giierade,  talking  alt  together ^  and  playing  one 
upon  another,  Cady  Wronghead,  ae  a  ahep- 
herdcM ;  Jenny  aa  a  nun ;  the  'SauiRE  ae  a 
running  footman ;  and  the  Count  in  a  domino, 
^fler  aome  time  Lord  and  Lady  Townly, 
with  Lady  Grace,  enter  to  them  unmaaked. 

Lord  T.  Sol  here's  a  great  deal  of  company. 

Lady  T.  A  great  many  people,  my  lord,  but 
no  company — ^as  you'll  find — ^for  here  s  one  now 
that  seems  to  have  a  mind  to  entertain  us. 

[A  Mask,  after  aome  affected  geature^  makes 
up  to  Lady  Townly. 

Maak.  Weil,  dear  Lady  Townly,  sha^n't  we 
see  you  by  and  by  1 

Lady  T.  I  don*t  know  you.  Madam. 

MaA,  Don't  you  seriously  1 

[In  a  squeaking  tone. 

Ladv  T.  Not  I,  indeed. 

MaA.  Well,  that's  charming;  bat  can't  yon 
guess  7 

Ladv  T,  Yes,  I  could  guess  wrong,  I  betieve. 

Maak.  That's  what  I'd  have  you  do. 

Lady  T.  But,  Madam,  if  I  don't  know  you  at 
an,  is  not  that  as  well  1 

Maak.  Ay,  but  you  do  know  me. 

Lady  T.  Dear  sister,  take  her  off  o' my  hands; 
there 's  no  bearing  this.  [Apart. 

Lady  Q.  I  fancy  I  know  you,  Madam. 

Maak.  I  fancy  you  don't ;  what  makes  you 
think  you  do  ? 

Lady  O.  Because  I  have  heard  you  talk. 

Maak.  Ay,  but  you  don't  know  my  voice,  I'm 
sure. 

Lady  G.  There  is  something  in  your  wit  and 
humour,  Madam,  so  very  much  your  own,  it  is  im- 
possible you  can  be  any  body  but  rov  Lady  Trifie. 

Mask.  [Umnaaking.]  Dear  Lady  Grace! 
thou  art  a  charming  creature. 

Ijadv  G.  Is  there  nobody  else  we  know  here  1 

Mask.  Oh  dear,  yes !  I  have  found  out  fifty 
already. 

Lady  G.  Pray  who  are  they  7 

Maak.  Oh,  charming  company!  there's  Lady 
Ramble — Lady  Riot — Lady  Kill-care — Lady 
Squander— Lady  Strip— I^ady  Fawn— and  the 
Dutchess  of  Single-Gumea. 


Lord  T,  Is  itnot  hard,  my  dwr.  that  peopfe 
of  sense  and  probity  are  somelimeB  forced  tosem 
fond  of  such  company  1  [Apaai. 

Lady  T.  My  loni,  it  will  always  give  menin 
to  remember  their  acquaintance,  mit  none  to  arop 
it  immediately.  [Apart, 

,  Lady  O.  But  you  have  given  ns  no  aoooant 
of  the  men,  Madam.  Are  they  good  for  any 
thing? 

Afaak.  Oh,  yes,  you  must  know,  I  always  find 
out  them  by  theif  endeavours  to  find  out  me. 

Lady  G.  Pray,  who  are  they  1 

MaA.  Why,  for  your  men  of  tip-top  wit  and 
pleasure,  about  town,  there  *%  by  Lord — ^Bite — 
Lord  Arch  wag — ^Young  Biazen-wit— Lord  Tim- 
berdown — LonlJoint-life — and — Lord  MorUmp; 
Then  for  your  pretty  follows  only — there %vkt 
Powder-Peacock — Lord  t^pwing — Billy  Magpie 
—Beau  Frightfbl — Sir  Paid  Plaister-ctown,  and 
the  Marquis  of  Monkey -man. 

Lady  G.  Right !  aiui  these  are  the  fine  gen- 
tlemen that  never  want  elbow-room  at  an  as- 
sembly. 

Maak.  The  rest,  I  suppose,  by  their  tawdir 
hired  habits,  are  tradesmen's  wives,  inns<»f- 
court  beaux,  Jews,  and  kept  mistresses. 

Lord  T.  An  admirable  collection ! 

Lady  G.  Well  of  all  our  public  diversions,  I 
am  amazed  how  this,  that  is  so  very  expensve, 
and  has  so  little  to  show  for  it,  can  draw  so  much 
company  together. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  if  it  were  not  expensive,  the 
better  sort  would  not  come  into  it:  and  because 
money  can  purchase  a  ticket,  the  common  people 
scorn  to  be  kept  out  of  it. 

Maak.  Right,  my  lord.  Poor  Lady  Grace !  I 
suppose  you  are  under  the  same  astonishment 
that  an  opera  should  draw  so  much  good  company. 

Lady  G.  Not  at  all,  Madam ;  it 's  an  eaaer 
matter  sure  to  gratify  the  ear,  than  the  under- 
standing. But  nave  you  no  notion,  Madun,  of 
recei^ng  pleasure  ana  profit  at  the  same  time  1 

Maak.  Oh,  quite  none !  unless  it  be  soroeCtmes 
winning  a  great  stake ;  laying  down  a  vole  sans 
prendre^  may  come  up,  to  the  profitable  pleasure 
you  were  speaking  of. 

Lord  T.  You  seem  attentive,  my  dear ! 

[Apart. 

Lady  T.  I  am,  my  lord ;  and  amazed  at  my 
own  follies,  so  strongly  painted  in  another  wo- 
man. [Apart. 

Lady  G.  But  see,  my  lord,  we  had  best  ad- 
journ our  debate,  I  beueve,  for  here  are  some 
masks  that  seem  to  have  a  mind  to  divert  other 
people  as  wcH  as  themselves. 

ijord  T.  The  least  we  can  do  is  to  give  them 
a  dear  stage  then. 

[A  dance  qf  maaka  here  in  roHous  dUi> 
ractera. 
This  was  a  favour  extraordinary. 

Enier  Manly. 

Oh,  Manly,  I  thought  we  had  lost  you. 

Man.  I  ask  paroon,  my  lord ;  but  I  have  been 
obliged  to  look  a  little  af^  my  country-fomily. 

Lord  T.  Well,  pray,  what  have  yon  done 
with  them  1 

Man.  They  are  all  in  the  house  here,  among 
the  masks,  my  lord ;  if  vour  lordship  has  curiosity 
enough  to  st^  intq  a  lower  apartment,  in  three 
minutes  I'll  give  you  an  ample  aoconnt  of  tl»eai. 
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Lord  T.  Oh,  by  aU means; 
you.     . 

[The  Scene  ahutB  upon 
tmaUer  apaiimeid!\ 


we'll  wait  upon 
the  matka  to  a 


Mamlt  re-en/erf  wUk  Sir  Francis  Wronghead. 

Sir  P.  Well,  cousin,  yon  have  made  my  very 
hair  stond  on  end !  Waunds !  if  what  you  tell 
me  be  true,  I'll  stuff  my  whole  family  into  a 
ttaj^e-coaelL  and  (nindie  them  into  the  country 
again  on  Monday  morning. 

Man,  Stick  to  that,  Sir,  and  we  may  yet  find 
a  way  to  redeem  alL  In  the  mean  time,  place 
yourself  beoind  this  screen,  and  for  the  truta  of 
what  I  have  told  you,  take  the  evidence  of  ;^our 
own  senses :  but  be  sure  you  keep  dose  till  I 
give  you  the  sienaL 

^rP.  Sir,  I'll  warrant  you— Ah,  m?  Lady! 
my  Lady  Wronghead  I  What  a  bitter  business 
have  you  drawn  me  into. 

Man,  Hush!  to  your  post;  here  comes  one 
couple  already. 

[Sir  Francis  retirta  behind  the  tereen. 
Exit  Manly. 

Enter  Mtrtilla  with  *SauiRE  Richard. 

^Sqviire  R.  Well,  is  this  the  doctor's  chamber  1 

Myr.  Yes,  yes,  speak  dofJy. 

^ Squire  R.  Well,  but  whene  is  he  1 

MifT.  Hell  be  ready  for  us  presently,  but  he 
■ays  he  can't  do  us  the  good  turn  without  wit- 
nesses :  so,  when  the  count  and  your  sirter  come, 
you  know  he  and  you  may  be  fatheis  for  one 
another. 

'Squire  R.  Well,  well,  tit  for  tat  I  ay,  ay,  that 
will  be  friendly. 

Myr,  And  see,  here  they  come. 

Enter  Count  Basset  and  Miss  Jennt. 

Count  B.  So,  so,  hen 's  your  brother  and  his 
bride,  before  us,  my  dear. 

Jenny.  Well,  I  vow,  my  heart 's  at  my  mouth 
still !  I  thought  I  should  never  have  got  rid  of 
mamiha;  but  while  she  stood  gaping  upon  the 
dance,  I  gave  her  the  slip !  Lawd,  do  out  feei 
bow  it  bnits  here. 

OauU  B.  Oh,  the  pretty  flutterer !  I  protest, 
my  dear,  you  have  put  mine  into  the  same  pal* 
pitation! 

Jenrw.  Ay,  sayjoaso*— -but  let's  see  now — 
Oh,  lud !  I  vow  It  thumps  purely— well,  well, 
wsU,  I  see  it  would  do,  ana  so  where 's  the 
parson  1 

Qmnt  B.  MrB.MyTti]la,  will  you  be  so  good  as 
to  see  if  the  doctor 's  ready  for  usi 

Afyr.  He  only  Staid  fioryoo,  Sir,  IHfetch  him 
immediatety'  [Exit. 

Jenny.  Pray,  Sir,  am  not  I  to  take  place  of 
ypftinmjt  when  I'm  a  countess  1 

Count  B,  No  doubt  on't,  my  dear. 

Jennv.  Oh,  lud!  how  her  back  will  be  up 
then,  when  she  meets  me  at  an  assembly,  or  you 
and  I  in  our  coach-and-eiz  at  Hyde-Park  to- 
gether! 

Count  B.  Ay,  or  when  she  hears  the  box- 
keepers  at  an  opera,  call  outr— The  Countess  of 
"^        's  lervanfiB  I 


Jenny.  Wdl,  I  say  it,  that  will  be  delicious ! 
And  tbeii,  maynapt  ^  ^^  ^  ^'^  geotleman, 


with  a  star  and  a  whatrd'ye-call-um  ribbon,  lead 
me  to  my  chair,  with  his  hat  under  his  arm  all 
the  way  I  Hold  up,  says  the  chairman :  and  so, 
sa^s  I,  my  lord,  your  humble  servant.  I  suppose, 
Afadam.  says  he,  we  shall  see  you  at  my  Lady 
Q.uadrilie's'?  Ay,  ay,  to  be  sure,  my  lord,  says  I 
So  in  swops  me,  with  my  hoop  stuffed  up  to 
my  forehead ;  and  away  they  trot,  swins,  swang  I 
with  my  tassels  dangling,  and  my  tfambeauz 
blazing,  and — Oh  !^  it 's  a  coaxmiog  thing  to  be  a 
womanofqualitv! 

Count  B.  Well !  I  sro  that,  plainly,  mr  dear, 
there 's  ne'er  a  dutchess  of  them  all  wUl  become 
an  equipage  like  you. 

Jenny.  Well,  well,  do  you  find  equipage,  and 
I'll  find  airs,  I  warrant  you. 

SONO. 

What'thou^h  they  call  me  country  lass, 
I  read  it  plainly  in  mv  glass. 
That  for  a  dutchess  Iimight  pass; 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day ! 
Would  fortune  but  attend  my  call, 
At  park,  at  play,  at  ring  anu  ball, 
I'd  brave  the  proudest  of  them  all, 

With  a  stand  by — clear  the  way. 

Surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  beaux, 

With  smart  toupees,  and  powdered  clothes; 

At  rivals  I'd  turn  up  my  nose ; 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day  1 
I'd  dart  such  glances  fh>m  these  eyes, 
Should  makeiM>me  lord  or  duke  my  prize . 
And  then,  oh,  how  I'd  tyrannize, 

With  a  stand  by— clear  the  way.; 

Oh,  then  for  eveiy  new  delight, 
For  equipage  and  diamonds  bright, 
CUiadnlle,  and  plays,  and  balls  all  night. 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day ! 
Of  love  and  joy  I'd  take  my  fill, 
The  tedious  hours  of  life  to  kill, 
In  every  thing  I'd  have  my  will. 

With  a  stiuid  by — clear  the  way. 


*  Squire  R.  Troth !  I  think  this  masquerading  'e 
the  merriest  game  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  Hie  1 
Thof '  in  my  mind,  and  there  were  but  a  little 
wrestling  or  cudgel-pli^ying  naw,  it  would  help  it 
hugely.    But  what  a  rope  makes  the  parson  stay 

Count  B.  Oh,  here  he  comes,  I  believe. 

Enter  Mtrtilla,  itith  a  Constable. 

• 

Con.  Well,  Madam,  pnj  which  is  the  party 
that  wants  a  spioe  of  my  ofi»3e,  here  ? 

Jifyr.  That  s  the  gentleman. 

{pointing  to  the  Count. 

Count  B.  Hey-day!  what,  in  masquerade, 
doctor. 

Con.  Doctor!  Sir,  I  believe  you  have  mistaken 
your  man :  but  if  you  are  called  Count  Basset,  I 
have  a  billet-doux  m  my  hand  for  you,  that  wiU 
set  you  right  presently. 

CountB.  What  the  devil's  the  meaning  of  all 
thisi 

Con.  Only  m^  Lord  Chief  Justice's  warran; 
against  yon  for  forgery.  Sir. 

CountB.  Bloodand Sunder! 

Con.  And  so,  Sir,  if  you  please  to  pull  off  your 
fool's  frock  there,  I'U  wait  upon  yon  to  the  next 
iustice  of  oeace  immediatdy. 
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REMARKa 

Tux  freat  muc^  of  this  opera  in  every- theatre  of  the  kiofdom,  linee  iu  flnt  repreaentatian  at  the  Bi 
\tt,  IB  Juctifled  by  its  real  merit.    The  dialogue  ia  not  a  collection  of  trite  common -ptacea,  to  oonnect  the  m 
bat  ii  replete  with  taste.  Judgment,  and  manly  feeling:— the  altuaioni  to  alavery  (now  ao  noUy  aboUabad) 
respond  with  every  British,  every  liberal  mind.    The  nal-a-propoa  ofSn  of  Inkle  to  sell  his  Yaiico  to  IKr 
topher,  ia  an  admirable  incident ;  and  indeed  aU  the  characters  are  so  fbrcibly  drawn,  that  the  moai 
part  is  efftctive. 

The  pathetic  story  of  Inkle  and  Yarieo  first  attraoted  sympathy,  ttom  the  narrative  of  Mr.  Addiaoo,  ia 
Bpectator :  to  that  affecting  story,  Mr.  Colman  was  indebted  for  the  cold,  calculating  Inkle ;  and  the  gentle, 
tionate  Yarieo— the  rest  of  the  characters,  and  the  developemant  of  the  story,  are  the  oApring  of  hia  abaadst 
iavaotioo.  ' 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

OOYSNT  GAEDBK,  1790.     HAT  HARKKT,  I79S. 

Inkli» • Mr.  Johnstone.  Mr.  J.  BannitUr. 

Sir  CHRirrorHU  CuMtT, Mr.  Quick  Mr.  Parsons. 

Camplxt, itfr.  Davits,  Mr.  Davies. 

Medium, Mr.  Wetoitxer.  Mr.  Badddeyi 

Trodoe, Mr.  Edwin.  Mr.  Edwin. 

Mate, Mr.  DarUy.  Mr.  Meadows. 

Yaeico, Mrt.  BilUngUm.  Mrs.Kemble. 

NAKcnsA, Mrs.  MotaUain.  Mrs.  Bannislia:, 

WowBKi, Mrt.  Martyr.  Miss  Georgs. 

FsTvt, Mts^Rock.  Mrs.Forsier. 

SoBNC— Fint,  on  the  Main  of  Anierica:  afterwarda  in  Barbadoea 


,      ACT  I 

SCENE  L-^An  American  Forest. 

Med.  [WUhout.]  Hilliho!  ho! 

Trudge.  [WUhotU.]  Hip!  hollo!  hoi— Hip!— 

Enter  Medium  and  Trudge. 

Med.  Pahaw !  it  '•  only  waiting  time  and  breath. 
Bawling  wont  peraaade  him  to  midge  a  bit  faster. 
Things  are  all  altered  now ;  and,  whatever  weight 
it  may  have  in  aome  places,  bawling,  it  seems, 
don't  go  for  aifftiment  here.  Plague  on't  I  we  are 
now  in  the  wiUs  of  America. 


Trudge.  Hip,  hillio— ho— hi ! — 

Med.  Hold  your  tongue,  jou  blockhettd.  or— 

Trudge.  Lord !  Sir,  if  my  master  maKea  bo 
more  haate,  we  shall  all  be  put  to  swoitl  by  the 
knives  of  the  natives.  Fm  told  they  take  off  neadi 
like  hats,  and  hang  'em  on  pc^  in  their  parioura 
Mercy  on  us !  my  head  aches  with  the  vtry  thoiqgfati 
of  it    Holo!  Mr.  Inkle!  master;  holo! 

Med.  Head  aches !  zounds,  so  does  mine,  widi 
your  confounded  hav^ling.  It 's  enoush  to  briitf 
all  the  natives  about  us :  and  we  shall  be  stripped 
and  plundered  in  a  minute. 

Tmdge.  Ay ;  stripping  is  the  first  iisSog  thai 
would  happen  to  us ;  for  Siey  seem  to  be  wofuHy 
offfor  a  wardrobe.    I  myself  saw  three,  at  a  dii- 
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tanoe,  with  IflH  clothes  than  I  have  when  I  get 
out  of  bed :  all  dandng  about  in  black  buff:  just 
Hke  Adam  in  mourni^. 

MetL  Thifl  is  to  have  to  do  with  a  schemer !  a 
fellow  who  risks  his  life,  for  a  chance  of  advancing 
his  interest — Always  advantage  in  view !  trying, 
here,  to  make  discoveries  that  may  proooote  his 
profit  in  England.  Another  Botany  Ba^  scheme, 
laayhap.  Nothing  else  could  induce  hmi  to  quit 
our  foraffin^  pftrty»  from  the  ship ;  when  he  knows 
every  inhabitant  here  is  not  onlv  as  Mack  as  a 

Spper-ooin,  but  as  hot  into  the  Darsain — and  I, 
e  a  ^li^  follow  him !  and  then  to  Kt  him  loiter 
behind.     Why.  nephew !  why,  Inkle !    [CaJlinr. 

'Drudge.  Why,  Inkle— Well!  onl^toseetbe 
difference  of  men !  he'd  have  thought  it  very  hard, 
now,  if  I  had  let  him  call  so  often  after  me.  Ah  I 
I  wish  he  was  calling  after  me  now,  in  the  old  jog- 
trot way,  again.  What  a  fool  was  I,  to  leave 
London  for  foreign  parts ! — That  ever  .1  should 
leave  Threadneedlc-strBet,  to  thread  an  American 
forest,  where  9  man 's  as  soon  lost  as  a  needle  in 
a  bottle  of  hay! 

Med.  Patience,  Trudge !  patience  1  If  we  once 
leoover  the  ship— 

Trudge.  Lord,  Sir,  I  shall  never  recover  what 
I  have  lost  in  coming  abroad.  When  my  master 
and  I  were  in  London,  I  had  such  a  mortal  snug 
biith  of  it  I  why,  I  was  fiu^totum. 

Med.  Factotum  to  a  young  merchant  is  no  such 
•inecoie,  neither. 

Trudge.  But  then  the  honour  of  it  Think 
ofthat,  Sir;  to  be  clerk  as  well  as  own  man.  Only 
consider.  You  find  very  few  ciiv  clerks  made  out 
of  a  man,  now-ardays.  To  be  xingoftbecount- 
inff-house,  as  well  as  lord  of  the  bed-chamber. 
Ah !  if  I  had  him  but  now  in  the  tittle  dressing- 
room  behind  the  office;  tying  his  hair,  with  a  bit 
of  red  tape,  as  usual. 

Med.  Yes,  or  writing  an  invoice  with  lamp- 
black, and  shining  his  shoes  with  an  ink-bottle, 
as  usual,  you  blundering  blockhead! 

^yudge.  Oh)  if  I  was  but  brushing  the  ac- 
counts, or  casting  up  the  costs!  mercy  on  us! 
what's  that  1 

Med.  That!  what? 

Trudge.  Didn't  you  hear  a  noise  1 

Med.  Y--es— but— hush !  Oh,  Heavens  be 
praised!  here  he  is  at  last. 

i?nter  Inkle. 

Now,  nephew  1 

Jnlde.  So,  Mr.  Medium. 

Med.  Zounds,  one  would  think,  by  jaat  con- 
founded composure,  that  you  were  walking  in  St. 
James's  Park,  instead  of  an  American  forest ;  and 
that  all  the  beasti  were  nothing  but  good  com- 
pany. The  hoUow  trees,  here,  centry  toxcs,  and 
the  Uons  in  'em,  soldiers ;  the  jaCkalls,  courtiers; 
the  crocodiles,  fine  women*,  and  the  baboons, 
beaus.  What  the'  plague  made  you  loiter  so 
long? 

Mie.  Reflection. 

Med.  So  I  should  think;  reflection  generally 
comes  lagging  behind.  What,  scheming,  I  sup- 
pose *,  never  quiet.  At  it  again,  eh :  what  a  happy 
trader  is  your  father,  to  have  so  prudent  a  son  for 
a  partner !  why,  you  are  the  careftillest  Ca  in 
the  whole  city.  Never  losing  sight  of  the  main 
chance;  and  that's  the  reason,  perha]i6,  you  lost 
flight  of  us,  here,  on  the  main  of  America. 
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Inkle.  Right,  Mr.  Medium.  Arithmetic,  I  own, 
has  been  the  means  of  our  parting  at  present 

T^rudge.  Ha!  a  sum  in  division;  I  reckon. 

[Aside. 

Med.  And  pray,  if  I  may  be  so  bold,  what 
mighty  scheme  has  just  tempted  you  to  empk)y 
your  head,  when  you  ought  to  make  use  of  your 
heelsl 

InHe.  My  heels!  here 's , pretty  doctrine!  do 
you  think  I  travel  merely  for  motion  1  a  fine  ex- 
pensive plan  for  a  trader,  truly.  What,  would 
you  have  a  man  of  business  cooie  abroad,  scamper 
extravagantly  here  and  there  and  every  where, 
then  return  home,  and  have  nothing  to  tell,  but 
that  he  has  been  hero  and  there  and  every  where  1 
'sdeath,  Sir,  would  you  have  me  travel  like  a  lord  l 
Travelling,  uncle,  was  always  intended  for  im- 
provement; and  improvement  is  an  advantage; 
and  advantage  is  profit,  and  profit  is  gain.  Which, 
in  the  travelling  translation  of  a  trader,  means, 
that  you  should  gain  every  advantage  of  improv- 
ing your  profit.  I  have  tieen  comparing  the  land, 
here,  with  that  of  our  own  country. 

Med.  And  you  find  it  like  a  good  deal  of  the 
land  of  our  own  country — cursraly  encumbered 
with  black  legs,  I  take  it. 

Inkle.  And  calcukiting  how  much  it  might  be 
made  to  produce  by  the  acre. 

Med.  Vou  werel 

Inkle.  Yes ;  I  was  proceeding  algebraically  upon 
the  subject. 

Med.  Indeed! 

InHe.  And  just  about  extracting  the  square 
root, 

Med.  Hum! 

Inkle.  I  was  thinking  too,  if  so  many  natives 
coold  be  caught,  how  much  they  might  fetch  at 
the  West  IncOan  markets. 

Med.  Now  let  me  ask  you  a  question,  or  two, 
young  cannibal  catcher,  iJT  you  please. 

Inkle.  Well. 

Med.  Aren't  we  bound  for  Barbadoes;  partly 
to  trade,  but  chiefly  to  carry  home  the  daughter 
of  the  governor.  Sir  Christopher  Curr^,  who  has 
till  now  been  under  your  fatnw's  care,  in  Thread- 
needle-street,  ff)r  polite  English  education  1 

Inkle.  Granted. 

Med.  And  isn't  it  determined,  between  the  old 
folks,  that  you  are  to  marry  Narcissa  as  soon  as 
we  get  there. 

Mde.  A  fixed  thing. 

Med.  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  do  here, 
hunting  old  hair^  negroes,  when  you  ought  to  be 
ogling  a  fine  giri  in  the  shin'?  Algebra,  toot 
you'llhave  other  things  to  thinx  of  when  you  are 
niarried.  I  promise  you.  A  plodding  fellow  s  head, 
in  the  nands  of  a  youn^  wife,  like  a  boy's  slate 
after  school,  soon  gets  all  its  arithmetic  wiped  oft*: 
and  then  it  appears  in  its  true  simple  state ;  da^c, 
empty,  and  bound  in  wood.  Master  Inlvlc. 

IntUe.  Not  in  a  match  of  this  kind.  Why. 
it 's  a  table  of  interest  from  beginning  to  end,  oia 
Medium. 

Med.  Wen,  well,  this  is  no  time  to  talk. — Who 
knows  but,  instead  of  sailing  to  a  wedding,  we 
may  get  cut  up,  here,  for  a  wedding  dinner :  toss- 
ed up  for  a  dingy  duke  perhaps,  or  stewed  down 
for  a  black  baronet,  or  eat  raw  by  an  inky  con>- 
moner? 

jTiHe.  Why,  sure,  you  aren't  afraid  7 

Med.  W  ho,  I  afraid !  ha,  ha,  ha !  no,  not  I !  what 
tho  deuce  should  I  be  afraid  oH  thank  Heaven, 
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I  have  a  clear  conscience,  and  need  not  be  afraid 
of  any  thinor.  A  scoundrel  might  not  be  qaite  so 
easy  on  such  an  occasion ;  but  it 's  the  part  of  an 
honest  man  not  to  behave  like  a  scoundrel :  I  ne- 
ver behaved  like  a  scoundrel — for  which  reason  I 
am  an  honest  man,  you  know.  But  oome-^I  hate 
to  boast  of  my  good  qualities. 

iTikle.  Slow  and  sure,  my  good,  virtuous,  Mr. 
Medium!  our  companions  can  be  but  half  a  mile 
before  us :  and,  if  we  do  but  double  their  steps,  we 
shall  overtake  them  at  one  mile  s  end,  by  all  the 
powers  of  arithmetic. 

Med.  Oh,  curse  your  arithmetic !  how  are  we 
to  find  our  way  1 

Inkle,  That,  undc,  must  be  left  to  the  doctrine 
of  chances.  [ExeurU. 

SCENE  IL— Another  part  of  the  forest.  A  ship 
at  anchor  in  the  6ay,  at  a  amall  distance. 

Enter  Sailors  and  Mate,  aa  returning  from 

foragiftg. 

Mate.  ComCj  come,  bear  a  hand,  my  lads. 
Tho'f  the  bay  is  just  under  our  bowsprits,  it  will 
take  a  damned  deal  of  tripping  to  come  at  it — 
there 's  hardly  any  steenn^  clear  off  the  jocks 
here.  But  do  we  muster  all  hands  1  all  right, 
think  ye  1 

Ist  Sad.  All  to  a  man — ^be«des  yourself,  and  a 
monkey — ^the  three  land  lubbers,  that  edged  away 
in  the  morning,  goes  for  nothing,  you  know-— 
they're  all  dead  may-hap,  by  this. 

Afate.  Dead !  you  bfr---why,  they're  friends  of 
the  captain ;  and  if  not  brought  safe  a-board  to- 
night, you  may  all  chance  to  have  a  salt  eel  for 
your  supper — that's  all. — Moreover,  the  young 
plodding  spark,  he  with  the  grave,  foul-weather 
fkcBf  there,  is  to  man  the  tight  little  frigate.  Miss 
I^arcissa,  what  d'ye  call  her,  that  is  bouna  with 
us  for  Barbadoes.  Rot  'em  for  not  keeping  under 
way,  I  «ay !  but  come  let's  see  if  a  song  wul  bring 
'em  to.  Let's  have  a  full  chorus  to  the  good 
merchant  ship,  the  Achilles,  that 's  wrote  by  our 
captain. 

The  Achilles,  though  christen'd,  good  ship,  'tis 

surmised, 
From  that  old  man  of  war,  great  Achilles,  so 

{}rized, 
ike  our  vessel,  pray,  fairly  baptized  1 
'  Ti  tol  lol,  &c. 

Poets  sung  that  AdiiUes — if,  now,  they've  an  itch 
To  sing  tliis,  future  ages  may  know  which  is 

which; 
And  that  one  rode  in  Greece — and  the  other  in 

pitch: 

What  though  but  a  merchant  ship-Hraie  our 

supplies : 
Now  your  men  of  war's  gain  in  a  lottery  ties. 
And  now  blank  they  all  look,  when  they  can't 

get  a  prize ! 

What  are  all  their  fine  names  1  when  no  rhino 's 

behind. 
The  Intrepid  and  Lion  look  sheenishj  you'll  find ; 
Vt  tfilst,  alas !  the  poor  ^olus  cant  raise  the  wind  I 

Then  the  Thunderer 's  dumb ;  out  of  tune  the 

Orpheus; 
The  Ceres  has  nothing  at  all  to  produce; 
And  the  Eagle,  I  warrant  you,  looks  like  a  gooio. 


But  we  merchant  lads,  though  the  ibe  we  cani 

maul, 
Nor  are  paid,  like  fine  king-ships,  to  fight  at  a  call, 
Why  we  pay  ourselves  well,  without  fiighting  at  all 

Ist  Sad.  Avast !  look  a-head  there.  Here  th^ 
come,  chased  by  a  fleet  of  black  devils. 

Midah.  And  the  devil  a  fire  have  I  to  give  'em. 
We  han't  a  grain  of  powder  left  What  must 
we  do,  lad  1 

2d  SaU.  Do  ?  Sheer  off,  to  be  sure. 

AH.  Come,  bear  a  hand,  Mr.  Mariinqiike! 

Midsh.  [Reluctantly.]  Well,  if  1  most,  I  mwt 
[Going  to  the  other  avie  and  haUooing^  to  Inku, 
(fc.J  Yoho,  lubbers !  crowd  all  the  sail  you  can, 
d'ye  mind  me !  [Esil, 

Enter  Medium,  running  as  if  pursued  by  the 

Blacks. 

Med.  Nephew!  Trudge!  ran — scamper!— 
scour — fly  i  zounds,  what  narm  did  I  ever  do,  to 
be  hunted  to  death  by  a  pack  of  bloodrhovDas? 
why,  nephew !  Oh,  confound  your  loDg  sums  in 
arithmetic  I  111  take  care  of  myself;  and  if  we 
must  have  any  arithmetic,  dot  and  carry  one  tat 
my  money.  [kuns  ^. 

Enter  Inkle  aaid  Trxtdge,  haaiUy. 

Trudge.  Oh !  that  ever  I  was  bom,  to  kave 
pen,  ink,  and  powder,  for  this! 

Inkle.  Trudge,  how  far  are  the  sailon  belbfe  vt 
.   Trudge.  iTl  run  and  see.  Sir,  directlj. 

Inkle.  Blockhead,  come  here.  The  savages  are 
close  upon  us ;  we  shall  scarce  be  able  to  reeovcr 
our  party.  Get  behind  this  tuft  of  trees  with  me ; 
they'll  pass  us,  and  we  may  then  recover  our  ship 
with  safety. 

Trudge.  [Going behind.^  Oh!  Threadneedb- 
street,  Thread! — 

Inide.  Peace. 

Trudge.  [jBuftn^.]— needle-street  [TkeyVOt 
behind  trees.  Natires  cross.  After  a  long"  pmut^ 
Inkle  looks  from  the  trees. 

Inkle.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Sir.  [In  a  whisper. 

Inkle.  Are  they  all  gone  byl 

TVudge.  Wont  you  look  and  see  1 

Inkle.  [Looking  round.]  So,  all 's  sale  at  last 
[Coming  forward.]  Nothing  like  policy  in 


cases;  but  you'd  have  run  on,  like  a  booby!  A 
tree,  I  fancy,  youll  find,  in  future,  the  best  re- 
source in  a  not  pursuit 

Trudge.  Oh,  charming!  It's  a  retreat  for  a 
king,  Sir.  Mr.  Medium,  however,  has  not  got 
up  in  it;  your  uncle,  Sir,  has  run  on  likcTk  boo&f ; 
and  has  got  up  with  our  party  by  this  time,  I  taie 
it :  who  are  now  most  hkely  at  the  shore.  Bat 
wnat  are  we  to  do  next.  Sir  f 

Inkle.  Reconnoitre  a  little,  and  then  proceed. 

Trudge.  Then  pray.  Sir,  proceed  to  reconnoi- 
tre; for,  the  sooner  the  better. 

InJde.  Then  look  out,  d'ye  hear,  and  teU  me 
if  you  discover  any  danger. 

Trudge.  Yr^ye— s— yes;  but—  [Tremhting, 

hUde.  Wen,  is  the  const  clear! 

Trudge.  Eh !  Oh  k>rd !— Clear  T  [Ruhlring  JUt 
eyes.]  Oh  dear!  oh  dear!  the  coast  will  soon  be 
clear  enough  now,  I  promise  you — ^The  sbip  it 
under  suL  Sir! 

Inkle.  Confbsion !  my  property  carried  off  id 
the  vessel. 

Trudge,  All,  all,  Sirj  except  me. 
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IrMe.  They  may  report  mc  dead,  perhaps ;  and 
dispose  of  my  property  at  the  next  island. 

[  Ve^seel  under  »aU. 

TVudge.  Ah !  there  they  go.  [A  gun  ilred.] 
—That  will  be  the  last  report  we  shall  ever 
hear  from  'em,  I'm  afraid. — That 's  as  much  as  to 
say,  Good  by  to  ye.  And  here  wo  are  left — two 
fine,  fuU-crown  babes  in  the  wood ! 

Jnkle.  What  an  ill-timed  acciilcnt !  just  too, 
when  my  speedy  union  with  Narcissa,  at  Barba- 
doiee,  would  so  much  advance  my  interests.  Some* 
thin^  must  be  hit  upon,  and  speedily ;  but  what 
resource  1  [  Thinking, 

Trudge.  Tl^e  old  one — a  tree,  Sir — 'tis  all  we 
have  for  it  now.  What  would  I  give,  now,  to  be 
perched  upon  a  high  stool,  with  our  brown  desk 
squeezed  into  the  pit  of  my  stomach — scribbling 
away  an  old  parchment  1 — But  all  my  red  ink  wiO 
be  spilt  by  an  old  black  pin  of  a  negro. 

A  Toyage  over  seas  had  not  enter'd  my  head, 
Had  I  known  but  on  which  side  to  butter  my 

bread. 
Heigho!  sure  I — for  hunger  must  die  I 
I've  sail'd,  like  a  booby ;  come  here  in  a  squall, 
Where,  alas  I  there 's  no  bread  to  be  butterxl  at  all  I 

Oho !  I'm  a  terrible  booby ! 

Oh,  what  a  sad  booby  am  1 1 

In  London,  what  gay  chop-house  signs  in  the 

street  I 
But  the  only  sign  here,  is  of  nothing  to  eat 
Heigho !  that  I — fi>r  hunger  should  uie ! 
My  mutton 's  all  lost ;  I'm  a  poor  starving  elf; 
And  for  ail  the  world  like  a  W  mutton  myself. 

Oho !  I  shall  die  a  lost  mutton! 

Oh  I  what  a  lost  mutton  am  1 1 

For  a  neat  slice  of  beef,  I  could  roar  like  a  bull; 
And  my  stomach 's  so  empty,  my  heart  »  quite  full. 
Heigho !  that  I — ^for  hunger  should  die ! 
But,  grave  without  meat,  I  must  here  meet  my 

grave 
For  my  bacon  I  fkncv,  I  never  shall  save. 

Oho !  I  shall  ne'er  save  my  bacon ! 

I  can't  save  my  bacon,  not  1 1 

Hum !  I  was  thinking 1  was  thinking,  Sir^ 

if  so  many  natives  could  be  caught,  how  much 
they  might  fetch  at  the  West  India  markets! 

Inkle.  Scoundrel !  is  this  a  time  to  jcsti 

TVudge.  No,  faith,  Sir !  hunger  is  too  sharp  to 
be  Rested  with.  As  for  me,  I  shall  starve  for  want 
of  tood.  Now  you  may  meet  a  luckier  fate:  you 
are  able  to  extract  the  square  root,  Sir;  and  that's 
the  very  best  provision  you  can  iind  here  to  live 
upon.  But  1 1  [Noiae  at  a  distance.]  Mercy  on 
us !  here  they  come  again. 

Inkle.  Confusion!  deserted  on  one  side,  and 
raessed  on  the  other,  which  way  shall  I  tumi — 
This  cavern  may  prove  a  safe  retreat  to  us  for  the 
present.    I'll  enter,  cost  what  it  wiU. 

Trudge.  Oh,  Lord!  no,  don't,  don't We 

shall  pay  too  dear  fi)r  our  lodging,  depend  on't 

Inkle.  This  is  no  time  for  debating.  You  are 
at  the  mouth  of  it ;  lead  the  way,  Trudse. 

Trudge.  What!  go  in  before  your  Honour t  I 
know  my  place  better,  I  assure  yoo — I  might  walk 
into  more  mouths  than  one,  perhaps.        [AHdc. 

Inkle.  Coward !  then  follow  me. 

[Noiee  again. 

Trudge.  I  must.  Sir;  I  must!  Ah  Trudge, 
Trudge!  what  a  damned  hole  are  you  cctting 
inta  [SxemU, 


SCESE  III.-^A  Cave,  decorated  with  akine 
qf  wild  beasts,  feathera,  ^.  A  rude  kind  of 
curtain,  at  door  to  an  inner  part. 

Enter  Inkle  and  Trudge,  from  mouth  qf  the 

cavern. 

Trudge.  Why,  Sir !  you  must  be  mad  to  go 
any  farther. 

Inlde.  So  far,  at  least,  we  have  proceeded  with 
safety.  Ha !  no  bad  specimen  of  savage  elegance. 
These  ornaments  would  be  worth  something  in 
England. — We  have*  little  to  fear  here,  I  hopc^: 
this  cave  rather  bears  the  pleaaing  face  of  a  pro- 
fitable adventure. 

T^rudee.  Very  likely,  Sir;  but,  for  a  pleasing 
face,  it  has  the  cursea'st  ugly  mouth  I  ever  saw 
in  my  Kfe.  Now  do,  Sir,  nuike  off  as  fast  as  you 
can.  If  we  once  get  clear  of  the  natives'  houses, 
we  have  little  to  fear  from  the  lions  and  leopards ; 
for.  by  the  appearance  of  their  parlours,  they  seem 
to  nave  killed  all  the  wild  beasts  in  the  country. 
Now  pray,  do,  my  good  master,  take  my  advice, 
and  run  away. 

InJde.  Rascal !  talk  again  of  gdng  out,  and  111 
fleayou  alive. 

Trudge.  That 's  just  what  I  expect  for  cominjg 
in. — All  that  enter  here  appear  to  have  had  their 
skin  stripped  over  their  ears ;  and  oun  will  bo 

kept  for  curiosities ^We   shall   stand   here, 

stuffed  for  a  couple  of  white  wonders. 

Inkie.  This  curtain  seems  to  lead  to  another 
apartment :  I'll  draw  it. 

TYudge.  No,  no,  no,  don*t ;  dont.  We  may 
be  called  to  account  for  disturbing  the  company: 
you  may  get  a  curtain  lecture,  perhaps,  Sir. 

Inkle.  Feace,  booby,  and  stand  on  your  guard. 

Trudge.  Oh !  what  will  become  of  us !  some 
grim,  seven-foot  fellow  ready  to  scalp  us. 

Irikle.  By  Heaven !  a  woman ! 

[yARico  and  Wowski,  discovered  asleep. 

Trudge.  A  woman !  \ Aside. y^[Loud.]  But 
let  him  come  on ;  I'm  ready-— damme,  I  dont  foar 
facing  the  devil  himself— Faith,  it  is  a  woman — 
fast  asleep,  too. 

Inkie.  And  beautiful  sb  an  angel ! 

Trudge.  And,  egad !  there  seems  to  be  a  nice, 
little,  plump,  bit  in  the  comer;  only  she's  an 
ansel  of  ratner  darker  sort. 

InJde.  Hush !  keep  back — she  wakes. 

[Yarico  comes  forward — Inkt^e  and 
Trudge  retire  to  the  opposite  side 
of  the  scene. 

Yar.  When  the  chase  of  day  is  done. 
And  the  shaggy  lion's  skin. 
Which,  for  us,  our  warriora  win. 
Decks  our  cells,  at  set  of  sun ; 
Worn  with  toil,  with  sleep  oppress'd, 
I  press  my  mossy  bed,  ana  sink  to  rest 

Then,  once  more,  I  see  our  train. 
With  aU  our  chace  renew'd  again: 

Once  more,  'tis  day. 

Once  more,  our  prey 
Gnashes  his  angry  teeth,  and  foams  in 
vain. 

Again,  in  sulkvi  haste,  he  flies, 

Ta'en  in  the  toil,  again  he  lies, 
Again  he  roars — and,  in  my  slumbers, 
dies. 

IHiUe.  Onrlanguagel 
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Trudge.  Zotmds,  she  has  thrown  me  into  a 
cold  sweat. 

Yar.  Hark !  I  beard  a  noise !  Wowaki,  awake ! 
whence  can  it  proceed  1 

[iS^  waku  WowsKi,  and  they  both  eome  for- 
ward— Yarico  towards  Inkle;  Wowski 
towards  Trudge. 
Ah !  what  form  is  this  T are  you  a  man  1 

InkU.  True  flesh  and  blood,  my  charming  hear 
then,  I  promise  vou. 

Yar.  What  harmonjr  in  his  voice!  what  a 
shape  1  How  fair  his  skin  too !— ~-       [Gazing. 

Trudge,  This  must  be  a  lady  of  quality,  by 
her  staring. 

Yar.  Siiy,  stran^r,  whence  come  you? 

Inkle,  from  a  iar  distant  island;  driven  on 
this  coast  by  distress,  and  deserted  by  my  com- 
panions. 

Yar.  And  do  yon  know  the  danger  that  sur- 
rounds you  here  7  our  woods  are  filled  with  beasts 
of  prey — my  countrymen  too        (yet,  I  think  they 

ooukln't  find  the  heartV— — mi^ht  kill  you. it 

would  be  a  pit^  if  you  iell  in  their  way^— I  think 
I  should  weep  if  you  came  to  any  harm. 

Trudge.  O  ho !  it 's  time,  I  see,  to  begin  makr 
ing  interest  with  the  chambermaid. 

[Takee  Wowski  aparL 

Injde.  How  wild  and  beautiful !  sure,  there 's 
magic  in  her  shape,  and  she  has  rivetted  me  to 
the  place.  But  where  shall  I  look  for  safety  1  let 
me  fly,  and  avoid  my  death. 

Yar.  Oh!  no— But— -{il«  if  puzzled.]  well 

then,  die  stranger,  but,  don't  depart But  I  will 

try  to  preserve  you ;  and  if  you  are  killed,  Yarico 
must  die  too!  Yet,  'tis  I  alone  can  save  you: 
your  death  is  certain  without  my  assistance;  and 
indeed,  indeed,  ^ou  shall  not  want  it. 

InJde.  My  kind  Yarico!  what  means,  then, 
must  be  used  for  my  safety  7 

Yar.  My  cave  must  conceal  you :  none  enter 
it,  since  my  father  was  slain  in  IwtUe.  I  will 
bring  you  food,  by  day,  then  lead  yon  to  our  un- 
freouented  groves,  by  moonlight,  to  listen  to  the 
nightingale.  If  you  should  sleep.  Til  watch  you, 
and  waxe  you  when  there 's  danger. 

InJde.  denerous  maid !  then,  to  you  I  will  owe 
my  life ;  and  whilst  it  lasts,  nothing  shall  part  us. 

Yar.  And  sha'n't  it,  sha'n't  it  indeed  1 

IiUde.  No,  my  Yarico!  fer,  when  an  oppoitu- 
nity  oflen  to  return  to  my  country,  you  shall  be 
my  companion. 

Yar.  What!  cross  the  seas  1 

InkU.  Yes.  Help  me  to  discover  a  vessel,  and 
you^  shall  enioy  wonders.  You  shall  be  decked 
m  silks,  my  brave  maid,  and  have  a  house  drawn 
with  horses  to  carry  you. 

Yar.  Na]^,  do  not  laugh  at  mfr— but  is  it  sol 

hUde.  It  is,  indeed ! 

Far.  Oh,  wonder !  I  wish  my  countrywomen 
could  see  me But  wont  your  warriors  kill  us  7 

Inkle.  No,  our  only  danger,  on  land,  is  here. 

Yar.  Then  let  us  retire  further  into  the  cave. 
Come— your  safety  is  in  my  keeping. 

InkU.  I  follow  you — ^Yet,  can  you  run  some 
risk  in  following  me7 

Duet. 

.    hMe,  O  say,  Bunple  maid,  have  yon  form'd  any 

notion 
Of  all  the  rude  dangers  in  crossing  the 
ooeAnI 


When  winds  whistle  shrilly,  ah!  woni 
they  remind  you, 

To  ngh,  with  regret,  for  the  grot  left  be- 
hind you  7 

For.    Ah!  no,  I  could  follow,  and  sail  the 

world  over, 
Nor  think  of  my  grot,  when  I  look  at  my 

lover ! 
The  winds  which  blow  round  os^  yow 

arms  for  my  pillow, 
WilT  lull  us  to  sleep,  whilst  we're  mck'd 

by  each  mllow. 

Bath.  O  say  then,  my  true  love,  we  never  wiQ 

sunder. 
Nor  shrink  fVom  the  tempest,  nor  dread 

thebig  thnnder: 
While   constant,    we'U    laugh   at  tD 

changes  of  weather. 
And  journey,  all  over  theL  world,  balk 

together. 

TYudge.  Why,  ^ou  speak  Englidi  as  wdl  a 
I,  my  little  Wowski. 

Wowe.  Iss. 

TYudge.  Iss !  and  you  learned  it  from  a  strange 
man,  that  tumbled  from  a  big  boat,  many  moaas 
ago,  you  say  7 

WOWM. 


Iss — ^teach  me — ^teach  good  many. 

TYudfe.  Then,  what  the  devil  made  'em  » 
surpriseof  at  seeing  us !  was  he  like  me  7  [Woira 
shakes  her  head.]  Not  so  smart  a  body,  mav-hap. 
Was  his  face,  now,  round,  and  comely,  ana— eb! 
[Stroking  his  chin.]  Was  it  like  mine 7 

Wows.  Like  dead  leaf— brown  and  shrivel. 

Trtulge.  Oh,  oh,  an  old  shipwrecked  sailor,  1 
warrant.  With  white  and  gray  hair,  eh,  my 
pretty  beauty  spot  7 

Wows.  Iss;  all  white.  When  night  come,  he 
put  it  in  pocket 

TYudge.  Oh !  wore  a  wig.  But  the  old  boy 
taught  you  something  more  than  En^ish,  I  ht 
lieve. 

Wows.  Iss. 

Trudge..  The  devil  he  did !  what  was  iti 

WotDs.  Teach  me  put  dry  grass,  red  hot,  ii 
hollow  white  stick. 

lYudge.  Ay,  what  waa  thai  for  7 

Wows.  Put  in  my  mouth — go  poff,  poflU 

Trudge.  Zounds !  did  he  tncn  you  to  smobY 

Wows.  Iss. 

Trudge.  And  what  become  of  him  at  last  1 
What  md  your  countrymen  do  for  the  poor 
fellow  7 

Wows.  Eat  him  one  day—Our  chief  kill  bin. 

Trudge.  Mercy  on  us  I  what  damned  stomachi, 
to  swallow  a  tough  old  tar!  though,  for  the  mat' 
ter  of  that,  there\  many  of  our  captains  would 
eat  all  they  kill,  I  believe!  Ah,  poor  Trudge! 
your  kOling  comes  neit 

Wows,  ^o,  no — not3rou — ^no — 

[Running  to  him  ansiawif' 

TYudge.  No  7  why  what  shall  I  do,  if  I  get  in 
their  paws  7 

Wows.  I  fight  for  yon ! 

Trudge.  Will  you  7  ecod  she 's  a  brave, jpwd- 
natured  wench  \  she'll  be  worth  a  hundred  of  your 
English  wives — Whenever  they  fight  on  their 
huwand's  account,  it's  with  him  instead  of  ibr 
him,  I  fancy.  But  how  the  plague  am  I  to  liw 
here  7 

Wow$,  I  feed  you— bring  you  kid. 
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White  man,  never  go  Away— 

Tell  me  why  need  yoa? 
Stay,  with  yoar  Wowaki,  atay : 

Wowaki  will  feed  you. 
Cold  moomi  aie  now  coming  in: 

Ah  don't  go  grieve  me ! 
Ill  wrap  you  in  leopaid'a  skin: 

White  man,  dont  leave  me. 

And  when  all  the  tky  is  blue, 

Son  makea  warm  weather, 
,    111  catch  you  a  cockatoo, 

Dreaa  you  in  feather. 
When  cold  oomea,  or  when  'tis  hot, 

Ah  don't  ffo  grieve  me ! 
Poor  Wowaai  will  be  foigot    ' 

White  man,  dont  leave  me ! 

TVttd'^.  Zounds!  leopard's  skin  for  winter 
wear,  and  feathers  for  a  summer's  suit  t  Ha,  ha !  I 
Aall  k>ok  like  a  walking  hammer-cloth,  at  Christ- 
mas, and  an  upright  shuttle-cock,  in  the  dog-days.. 
And  for  all  this,  if  my  master  and  J  find  our  way 
to  England,  you  shall  be  part  of  our  travelling 
equipage;  and,  when  I  get  there,  I'll  give  you  a 
couple  of  snug  rooms,  on  a  first  ilopr,  and  visit 
you  every  evening  as  eoon  as  I  come  from  the 
counting-house.    I)o  you  like  it  1 

WovK.  Iss. 

Trudr^-  Damme,  what  a  flashy  fellow  I  shall 
seem  in  tne  city !  I'ljheet  her  a  white  boy  to  bring 
up  the  tea-kettle.  Then  I'll  teach  you  to  write 
and  dress  hair. 

FToiM.  You  great  man  in  your  countir? 

Trudge.  Oh,  yes,  a  very  great  man.  I 'm  head 
derk  of  the  counting-house,  and  first  valet-de- 
chambre  of  the  dressing-room.  I  pounce  parch- 
ments, powder  hair,  black  shoes,  ina  paper,  shave 
heaids,  and  mend  pens.  But,  hold ;  I  had  foivot 
one  material  point — you  am't  married,  I  hope  T 

WovDB.  No:  youM  my  chum-chum  1 

Ttuigt.  So  I  will.  It 's  best,  however,  to  be 
sjHre  of  her  being  single ;  for  Indian  husbands  are 
not  quite  so  complaisant  as  English  ones,  and  the 
vulvar  dogs  might  think  of  looling  a  little  afler 
their  spouses.  WelL  as  my  master  seems  king 
of  this  palace,  and  has  taken  his  Indian  queen 
already,  I'll  e'en  be  usher  of  the  black  rod  here. 
But  you  have  had  a  lover  or  two  in  your  time ; 
eb,  Wowski  1 

IfbiM.  Oh  iss — great  many — I  tell  yon. 

Duet. 

W<yiB*.  Wampum,  Swampum,  Yanko,  Lanko, 
Nanko,  Pownatowaki, 
Black  men — plenty — twenty — fight  for 
White  man,  woo  you  true  ?  [me. 

Trudgt,  Who? 
Woua.      You. 

Trudge.  Yes,  pretty  little  Wowski! 
WoiM.      Then,  I  leave  all  and  follow  thee. 
Trudge.  Oh  then  turn  about,  my  little  tawny 
tight  one  I 
Don't  you  like  mel 
Wovu.      Iss,  you're  like  the  snow! 

If  you  slight  one: 

Trudge.  Never,  not  for  any  white  one: 
You  arc  beautiful  as  any  slo  . 
Wow8.      Wars,  jars,  scars,  can't  expose  ye, 

In  our  grot 

TStuige.  So  amg  and  cosey! 


Wowe.     Fk>wen  neatly 

Pick'd  shaU  sweetly 

Make  your  bed. 
TVudge,  Co^g,  toying. 

With  a  rosy  pos^, 

When  I'm  dosey. 

Bear-skin  niffht-caps,  too,  shall  wann 
my  nead. 
Both,       Bear-skin  night-caps,  &c.  &c. 

[Exeunt 

ACTIL 
SCENE  l.^The  quay  at  Barbados. 

Enter  teveral  Plantebs. 

l§i  Plan.  I  saw  her  this  morning,  gentlemen, 
you  may  depend  on't  My  telescope  never  fails 
me.  I  popped  upon  her  ss  I  was  taking  a  peep 
from  my  balcony.  A  brave  tight  ship,  I  tell  you, 
bearing  down  directly  for  Barbadoes  here. 

3d  Plan.  Ods  my  lifi^!  rare  news !  We  have 
not  had  a  vessel  arrive  in  our  harbour  these  six 
weeks. 

3d  Plan.  And  the  last  brought  only  Madam 
^ardssa,  our  governor's  daughter,  from  England ; 
vrith  a  parcel  of  lazy,  idle,  white  folks  about  her. 
Such  cargoes  v?ill  never  do  for  our  trade,  neigh- 
bour. 

4tih  Plan,  No,  no :  vre  want  slaves.  A  terrible 
dearth  of  them  in  Barbadoes,  lately  I  but  your 
dinffy  passengers  for  my  money.  Give  me  a  ves- 
sel nke  a  ooUSBr,  where  all  the  lading  tumbles  out 
as  black  as  my  hat  But  are  you  sure,  now,  yon 
aren*t  mistaken  1  [Tb  1«<  Plan'hbr. 

Ut  Plan.  Mistaken!  'sbud,  do  you  doubt  mr 

f lass  7  I  can  diMover  a  gull  by  it  six  leagues  off: 
cculd  see  every  thing  as  plain  as  if  1  was  on 
board. 
2d  Plan.  Indeed !  and  what  were  her  cokmrs? 
Ut  Plan,  Um !  why  English — —or  Dutch— or 
French— ~-I  don't  exactly  remember. 
3d  Plan.  What  were  the  sailors  aboard  1 
Ut  Plan.  Eh !  why  they  were  English  too— 
or  Dutch— or  French— -—I  can't  perfectly  re- 
collect. 

4th  Plan.  Your  glass,  neighbour,  is  a  little  like 
a  glass  too  much:  it  makes  you  foigeteveiy  thing 
you  ought  to  remember. 

r  CVy  without.  A  mm/,  a  aail. 
Ut  Plan.  Egad,  bin  Fm  right  though.    Now, 
gentlemen ! 
AU,  Ay,  ay;  the  devil  take  the  hindmost 

[ExU.haMy, 

Enter  Narcissa  and  Patty. 

Nar.  Freshly  now  the  breeze  is  blowing ; 

As  yon  ship  at  anchor  rides, 
Sullen  waves  incessant  flowing, 

Rudely  dash  against  the  sides: 
So  my  heart,  its  course  impeded. 

Beats  in  my  perturbed  breast ; 
Doubts,  like  waves  by  waves  succeeded. 

Rise,  and  still  deny  it  rest. 

Patty.  Well,  Ma'am,  as  I  was  saying 

Nar.  Well,  say  no  more  of  what  you  were  say- 
ing— ^^Sure;  Patty,  you  forget  where  you  are:  a 
litUe  caution  will  be  neoosary  now,  I  think. 

Patty.  Lord,  Madam,  now  is  it  possible  to  help 
talking  1  We  are  in  Barbadoes,  here,  to  be  sure 

^but  then.  Ma'am,  one  may  let  out  a  little  in 

a  private  morning's  walk  by  ourselves. 
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Nor.  Nay,  it  'i  the  tame  thing  with  you  in- 
doors. 

Patiy.  I  nerer  blab,  Ma'am,  never,  as  I  hope 
for  a  gown. 

Nar.  And  your  never  blabbing,  as  you  call  it, 
depends  chiefly  on  that  hope,  I  believe.  The  un- 
locking of  my  chest,  locks  up  all  your  faculties. 
An  old  silk  gown  makes  you  turn  your  back  on 
all  my  secrets;  a  larffe  bonnet  blinds  your  eyes; 
and  a  fashionable  hign  handkercliief  covers  yoor 
ears,  and  stops  your  mouth  at  once,  Patty. 

Patty.  Dear  Ma'am,  how  can  you  think  a  body 
so  mercenary  1  am  I  always  teasins  you  about 

Sowns  and  gew-gaws,  and  nl-lals  and  nneryl  Or 
o  you  take  me  for  a  conjuror,  that  nothing  will 
come  out  of  my  mouth  but  ribbons  1  I  have  tol» 
the  story  of  our  voyage,  indeed,  to  old  Guzzle,  the 
butler,  who  is  very  inquisitive;  and,  between  our- 
selves, is  the  ugliest  old  quiz  I  ever  saw  in  my  life. 

Nar.  Well,  well,  I  have  seen  him ;  pitted  with 
the  small-pox,  and  a  red  face. 

Patty.  Right,  Ma'am.  It's  for  aU  the  worid 
like  his  master's  cellar,  fbli  of  holes  and  liquor. 
But,  when  he  asks  mc  what  you  and  I  think  of 
the  matter,  why  I  look  wise,  and  cry,  like  other 
wise  people  who  have  nothing  to  say — All 's  for 
the  best 

yar.  And  thiis  you  lead  him  to  imagine  I  am 
but  little  indined  to  the  match. 

Patiy.  liord.  Ma'am,  how  could  that  be  ?  Why, 
I  never  said  a  word  about  Captain  Campley. 

Nar.  Hush !  hush,  for  I^ven's  sake. 

Patty.  Ay  I  there  it  b  now. — There,  Ma'am, 
I'm  as  mute  as  a  mackarcl — That  name  strikes 
roe  dumb  in  a  moment.  I  don't  know  how  it  is, 
but  Captain  Campley  some  how  or  other  has  the 
knack  of  stopping  my  mouth  oflener  than  any 
body  else.  Ma'am. 

Nar.  His  name  again  ! — Consider. — ^Never 
mention  it ;  I  desire  you. 

Patty.  Not  I,  Ma'am,  not  I.  But,  if  our  voy- 
age from  England  was  so  pleasant,  it  wasn't  ow- 
ing: to  Mr.  Inkle,  I'm  certain.  He  didn't  play  the 
^dillc  in  our  cabin,  and  dance  on  the  deck,  and 
come  languishing  with  a  glass  of  warm  water  in 
his  hand,  when  we  were  sea-sick.  Ah,  Ma'am, 
that  water  warmed  your  heart,  I'm  confident. 
Mr.  Inkle;  no,  no!  Captain  Cam 

Nar.  Theie  is  no  end  to  this!  Remember, 
Patty,  keep  your  secrecy,  or' you  entirely  lose  my 
favour. 

Pattv.  Never  fear  me.  Ma'am.  But  if  some- 
body I  know  is  not  acquainted  with  the  governor, 
there's  such  a  thing  as  dancing  at  balls,  and 
fKiueezing  hands  when  you  lead  up,  and  squeez- 
ing them  again  when  you  cast  down,  and  walking 
on  the  quay  on  a  morning.  Oh,  I  wont  utter  a 
sylhiblc.  [Areftiy.]  But  remember,  I'm  as  close 
as  a  patch-box.  Mum's  the  woid,  Ma'am,  I 
promise  you. 

This  maxim  let  every  one  hear, 

Proclaim'd  from  the  north  to  the  south ; 
Whatever  comes  in  at  your  ear. 

Should  never  run  out  at  your  mouth. 
We  servants,  like  servants  of  state, 

Should  listen  to  all,  and  be  dumb; 
Let  others  harangue  and  debate, 

We  look  wis&--shake  our  heads — and  are 
mum. 

The  judge  in  dull  dignity  drcss'd, 
In  silence  hears  barristers  preach; 
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And  then,  to  prove  silence  is  best, 
He'll  get  up,  and  ^ve  them  a  speech. 

By  saying  but  little,  the  maid 
Will  keep  her  swain  under  her  thumb; 

And  the  lover  that 's  true  to  his  trade, 
Is  certain  to  kiss,  and  cry  mum.      [Brit, 

Nar.  How  a^ward  u  my  present  situation  ! 
promised  to  one,  who,  perhaps,  may  never  agaia 
oe  heard  of;  and  wbo,  1  am  sure,  if  he  ever  ap- 
pears to  daim  me,  '^I  do  it  merely  on  the  score 
of  interest — pressed  too  by  another,  who  has  al- 
ready, I  fear,  too  much  interest  in  my  heart — ^what 
can  I  do  1    What  plan  can  I  foDow  1 

£n/er  Camplet. 


Cam.  Follow  my  advice,  Nardssa,  by  all  meant. 
Enlist,  with  me,  under  the  best  banners  in  the 
world.  General  Hymen  for  my  money !  little  Cu- 
pid 's  his  drummer :  he  has  been  beating  a  round 
rub-a-dub  on  our  hearts,  and  we  have  only  to 
obey  the  word  of  oommaml,  fail  into  the  ranks  of 
matrimony,  and  march  through  life  together. 

Nar.  Then  consider  our  situation. 

Cam.  That  has  been  duly  considered.  In  short, 
the  case  stands  exactly  thus — ^your  intended  spooae 
is  all  for  money :  I  am  all  for  love :  he  is  a  rich 
rogue:  I  am  rather  a  poor  honest  fellow.  He 
would  pocket  jour  fortune ;  I  will  take  you  with- 
out a  fortune  m  your  pocket. 

Nar.  Oh !  I  am  sensible  of  the  favour,  most 
ffallant  Captain  Campley;  and  my  father,  do 
doubt,  will  De  very  much  obliged  to  you. 

Cam,  Ay,  there's  the  devil  of  it!  Sir  Christo- 
pher Curry  s  confounded  good  character — ^knocks 
me  up  at  Once.  Yet  I  am  not  acquainted  with 
him,  neither;  not  known  to  him,  even  by  sight; 
being  here  onlj  as  a  private  gentleman  on  a  visit 
to  my  old  relation,  out  of  regimentals,  and  so  forth; 
and  not  introduced  to  the  Uovemor  as  other  offi- 
cen  of  the  place :  but  then  the  report  of  his  hospi- 
tality— ^his  odd,  blunt,  whimsical,  friendship^-his 
whole  behaviour 

Niir.  All  stare  you  in  the  face,  eh,  Campley  1 

Cam.  They  do,  till  they  put  me  out  of  counte- 
nance :  but  then  asain,  when  I  stare  you  in  the 
face,  I  can't  think  I  nave  any  reason  to  w  ashamed 
of  my  proceedings — I  stick  here,  between  my  love 
and  my  principle,  like  a  song  between  a  toast  and 
a  sentunent 

Nar.  And  if  your  love  and  your  principle  were 
put  in  the  scales,  you  doubt  which  would  vreij^ 
most? 

Cam.  Oh,  no!  I  should  act  like  a  rogue,  and 
let  principle  kick  the  beam ;  for  love,  Narciasa,  is 
as  heavy  as  lead,  and,  like  a  bullet  from  a  piMol, 
could  never  go  through  the  heart,  if  it  wanted 
weight. 

Nar.  Or  rather  like  the  pistol  itaeif,  that  often 
goes  off  without  any  harm  done.  Your  fire  must 
end  in  smoke,  I  believe. 

Cam.  Never,  whilst— 

Nar.  -Nay,  a  truce  to  protestations  at  present 
What  signifies  talking  to  me,  when  you  have 
such  opposition  from  otnera  1  Why  hover  about 
the  city,  instead  of  boldly  attacking  the  guard  1 
Wheel  about,  captain !  face  the  enemy  I  march  1 
charge!  rout  'em — Drive  'em  before  yoU|  and 
then — 

Cam.  And  then — 

JSar,  Lud  have  mon^  on  the  poor  city  I 
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Man  would  oft,  his  conquest  over, 
To  the  Cyprian  eoddcfis  yiekl ; 

Venus  glorieu  in  a  lover, 
Who,  like  him,  could  brave  the  field. 

MaiB  would  oft,  &c. 

In  the  cause  of  battles  hearty, 
Still  the  god  would  strive  to  prove, 

He  who  fiiced  an  adverse  party 
Fittest  was  to  meet  his  love. 

Hear  then,  captains,  ye  who  bluster, 

Hear  the  god  of  war^dcclare, 
Cowards  never  can  pass  niustor ; 

Courage  only  wins  the  fair. 

Enter  Pittt,  hattUi/. 

Patty,  Oh  lud.  Ma'am,  I'm  frightened  out  of 
my  wits !  sure  as  I'm  alive,  Ma'am,  Mr.  Inkle  is 
not  dead ;  I  saw  his  man.  Ma'am,  just  now,  com- 
ing ashore  in  a  boat  with  other  passcngera,  from 
the  vessel  that 's  come  to  the  island.  {Exit. 

Nar.  [  To  Cam.]  Look'yc,  Mr.  Campley,  somo- 
thin^  has  happened  which  makes  me  wave  cere- 
monies.— If  you  mean  to  apply  to  my  father,  re- 
member that  delays  are  dangerous. 

Cam.  Indeed! 

Nar.  I  mayn't  be  alwajrs  in  the  same  mind, 
you  know.  [Smiling. 

Cam.  Najr,  then — Gad,  I'm  almost  afraid  too 
— ^but  living  in  this  state  of  doubt  is  torment.  I'll 
e'en  put  a  good  face  on  the  matter ;  cock  my  hat; 
make  my  m>w;  and  try  to  Itason  the  Governor 
into  compliance.  Faint  heart  never  won  a  fair 
lady. 

Why  should  I  vain  fears  discover, 
Prove  a  dying,  sighinff  swain  % 

Why  turn  snilly-shally  lover, 
Only  to  prolong  my  pain  1 

When  we  woo  the  dear  enslaver, 
Boldly  ask,  and  she  vrill  grant; 

How  should  we  obtain  a  favoi^, 
But  by  telling  what  wc  want  1 

Should  the  n3nnph  be  found  complying. 
Nearly  then  ttie  battle 's  won ;  ^ 

Parents  think  'tis  vain  denving. 
When  half  the  work  ia  fairly  done. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Trudge  and  Wowski,  09  from  the  ship; 
with  a  dirty  Runner,  from  one  qfihe  inns. 

Run.  This  way,  Sir;  if  you  will  let  me  recom- 
mend-^^ 

Trudge,  Come  along,  Wows!  Take  care  of 
your  furs,  and  your  leathers,  my  girl. 

H'btw.  IsB. 

T\rudge.  That 's  right. — Somebody  might  steal 
'em,  perhaps. 

Wotoe.  Steall^What thati 

T^dge,  Oh,  k>rd !  see  what  one  loses  by  not 
being  bom  in  a  Christian  country. 

Run.  If  yon  would.  Sir,  but  mention  to  your 
master,  the  nouse  that  belongs  to  my  master:  the 
best  accommodations  on  the  quay. — 

TVudge.  What 's  your  sign,  my  lad  1 

Run.  The  Crown,  Sir — Here  it  is. 

Trudge.  Well,  get  us  a  room  for  half  an  hour, 
and  we'u  come:  and  hark'ye!  let  it  be  light  and 
ally,  d'ye  hMr  )  My  master  has  been  used  to 
your  open  apartments  lately. 

RuTi.  Depend  on  it — ^Much  obliged  to  you. 
Sir.  [Esitt 


Wowe,  Who  be  thai  fine  man)  He  great 
prince  1 

ST^rudge.  A  prince— Ha,  ha !— No,  not  quite  a 
rince— out  he  belongs  to  the  crown.  But,  how 
0  you  like  this,  Wows  i    Isn't  fine  1 

Wows.  Wonder! 

TYudge.  Fine  men,  eh ! 

Wows.  Iss  I  all  white;  like  you. 

Trudge.  Yos,  all  the  fine  men  arc  like  me:  as 
different  from  your  people  as  powder  and  ink,  or 
paper  and  blacking.  ' 

Wows.  And  fine  lady— Face  like  snow. 

Trudge.  What  I  the  fine  ladies'  complexions  t 
Oh,  yes,  exactly ;  for  too  much  heat  very  often 
dissolves  'em !    Then  their  dress,  too. 

Wows.  Your  countrymen  dress  so  1 

TYudge.  Better,  better,  a  great  deal.  Why, 
a  young  flashy  Englishman  will  sometimes  carry 
a  whole  fortune  on  his  back.  But  did  }'ou  mind 
the  women!  All  here — and  there;  [I^ointing 
before  and  behind.]  they  have  it  all  trom  us  in 
England.— And  then  the  fine  things  they  carry 
on  their  Heads,  Wowski. 

Wows.  Iss.  One  lady  carry  good  fish— so  fine, 
she  call  every  body  to  look  at  her. 

TYudge.  Pshaw!  and  old  woman  bawling 
fioondcns.  But  the  fine  girls  we  meet  here  oh 
the  quay — so  round,  and  so  plump ! 

Wows.  You  not  love  me  now. 

Trudge.  Not  low  you!  S^ounds,  have  not  I 
given  you  proofs  1 

Woics.  Iss.  Great  many:  but  now  you  get  here, 
you  forget  poor  Wowski ! 

TYudge.  Not  I:  I'll  stick  to  you  like  wax. 

Wows.  Ah,  I  fear!  What  moke  you  love  me 
now? 

TYudge.  Gratitude,  to  be  sure. 

Wows.  What  that  1 

Trudge.  Ha !  this  it  is,  now,  to  live  without 
education.  The  poor  dull  devils  of  her  countir 
are  all  in  the  practice  of  gratitude,  without  find- 
ing out  what  it  means;  while  we  can  tell  the 
meaning  of  it,  with  little  or  no  practice  at  all.— • 
Lord,  lord,  what  a  fine  advantage  Christian  learn- 
ing is !    Hark'ee,  Wows ! 

Wows.  Iss. 

TYudge.  Now  we've  accomplished  our  landing, . 
I'll  accomplish  you.    You  remember  the  instruc- 
tions I  gave  you  on  the  voyage  1 

Wows.  Iss. 

TrucLge.  Let's  see  now — What  are  you  to  do. 
when  I  introduce  you  to  the  nobility,  gentry,  anu 
others— of  my  acquaintance  1 

WoiBs.  Make  believe  sit  down ;  then  get  up. 

TYudge.  Let  me  see  you  do  it  [She  makes  a 
low  courtesy.]  Very  well !  And  how  are  you  to 
recommend  yourself  when  you  have  notmng  to 
say,  amongst  all  our  great  fnenda? 

Wows.  Grin — show  my  teeth. 

Trudge.  Bight  I  they'll  think  you  lived  with 
people  of  fashion.  But  suppose  you  meet  an  old 
shabby  friend  in  misfoxtune,  that  you  don't  wish 
to  be  seen  to  speak  to— what  woulci  you  do  1 

WoiDs.  Look  blind — not  see  him. 

TYudge.  Why  would  you  do  that  1 

Wows.  'Cause  I  can't  see  good  friend  in  distress. 

TYudge.  That 's  a  good  girl !  and  I  wish  every 
body  could  boast  of  so  kind  a  motive  for  such 
cuned  cruel  behaviour. — Lord !  how  some  of  your 
flashy  banker's  clerks  have  cut  me  in  Thrcad- 
needle*street^But  come,  though  we  have  got 
among  fine  folks,  here,  in  an  English  settlement, 
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I  wont  be  ashamed  of  bit  old  acquaintance :  yet, 
ibr  my  own  part,  I  shoold  not  be  Borry,  now,  to 
see  mv  old  fhend  with  a  new  face.— Odebobs !  I 
■ee  Mr.  Inkle— Go  in,  Wowa ;— call  for  what  you 
like  beat. 

Wotoa.  Then,  I  call  for  you— ah !  I  fe&r  I  not 
flee  you  often  now.    But  you  come  toon — 

Hcmember  when  we  walk'd  alone, 

And  heard,  so  gruff,  the  lion  growl ; 
And  when  the  moon  so  bright  it  shone, 
We  aaw  the  ^olf  look  up  and  howl; 
I  led  you  well,  safe  to  our  cell. 

While,  tremblingly, 

You  said  to  me, 

And  kiss'd  so  sweet— dear  Wowski  tell, 

How  could  I  live  without  ye  1 

But  now  von  come  across  the  sea. 

And  tell  me  here  no  monsters  roar; 
You'll  walk  alone  and  leave  poor  me, 

When  wolves  to  firight  you  howl  no  more. 
But,  ah !  think  well  on  our  old  cell, 
Where,  tremblingly, 

You  kiss'd  poor  me 

Perhaps,  youll  say — dear  Wowski  tell. 
How  can  I  live  without  ye  1 

[ExU. 

Trudge.  Eh !  oh !  my  master 's  talking  to 
somebody  on  the  quay.    Who  have  we  here  T 

Enter  first  Planter. 

Plan.  Hark'ee,  young  man!  Is  that  young 
Indian  of  yours  going  to  our  market  1 

TVudge.  Not  she— she  never  went  to  market 
in  all  her  life. 

PUm.  I  mean,  is  the  fi>r  our  sale  of  slaves  1 
Our  Black  Fair? 

Trudge.  A  black  fair !  ha,  ha,  ha !  You  hold 
it  on  a  brown  green,  I  suppose. 

Plan.  She 's  your  slave,  I  take  it? 

Trudge.  Yes ;  and  I'm  her  humble  servant,  I 
take  it. 

Plan.  Ay,  i^y ;  natural  enough  at  sea. — But  at 
how  much  do  you  value  her  1 

TVudge.  Just  as  much  as  she  has  saved  me — 
My  own  life. 

Plan.  Pshaw !  you  mean  to  sell  her  1 

Trudge.  [Staring.]  Zounds!  what  a  devil  of  a 
fellow !  Sell  Wows ! — my  poor,  dear,  dingy  wife ! 

Plan.  Come,  come,  I've  heard  your  story  from 
the  ship. — Don  t  let's  haggle ;  I'll  bid  as  feir  as 
any  trader  amongst  us :  but  no  tricks  upon  travel- 
lers, young  man,  to  raise  your  price. — ^Your  wife, 
indeed !  Why  -she 's  no  Uhristian  1 
^  Trudge.  No ;  but  I  am ;  so  I  shall  do  as  I'd  be 
done  by.  Master  Black-market :  and,  if  you  were 
a  good  one  yourself,  you'd  know,  that  fellow-feel- 
ing for  a  poor  body,  who  wants  your  help,  is  the 
noblest  mark  of  our  religion. — I  wouldn't  be  arti- 
ded  clerk  to  such  a  fellow  for  the  world. 

Plan.  Hey-day !  the  booby 's  in  love  with  her ! 
Why,  sure,  friend,  you  would  not  live  here  with 
a  black  1 

Trudge.  Plague  on't;  there  it  is.  I  shall  be 
laughed  out  of  my  honesty,  here. — But  you  may 
be  jogging,  friend ;  I  may  feel  a  little  queer,  per- 
haps, at  showing  her  face — ^but,  dam'me,  if  ever  I 
do  any  thing  to  make  me  ashamed  of  showing 
my  own. 

Plan.  Why,  I  tell  you,  her  very  complexion 

Trudge.  ridL  her  complexion FU  teU  you 


what,  Mr.  Faii^trader;  if  yoor  head  and  beut 
were  to  change  places,  I've  a  notion  you'd  bs  m 
black  in  the  £oe  as  an  ink-bottk. 

Plan.  Pifaaw)  the  feUow  's  &  fiMtl — a  rade  »•- 
cal — ^he  oQeht  to  be  sent  back  to  the  savages,  again. 
He 's  not  fit  to  live  among  us  Christianaii    [£rtL 

Trudge.  Oh,  here  he  u  at  last. 

Elder  Ikxle,  and  a  second  Pi;axVTes. 


Inkle.  Nay,  Sir,  I  understand  your 
well:  your  Indian  markets  are  not  unknown 
to  me. 

Plan.  And,  as  you  seem  to  onderstajid  htm- 
ness,.  I  need  not  teU  you  that  despatch  b  Che  aool 
of  it.    Her  name  you  say  is — 

Inlde.  Yarico :  but  urge  this  no  more,  I  beg  yon. 
I  must  not  listen  to  it:  for  to  speak  fbeehr,  her 
anxious  care  of  roe  demands,  that  here, — chough 
here  it  may  seem  strange — ^I  should  aTow  my  love 
for  her. 

Plan.  Lord  help  you,  fbr  a  merchant! — ^It^ 
the  first  time  I  ever  heard  a  trader  talk  of  loic; 
except,  indeed,  the  love  of  trade,  and  the  love  of 
the  Sweet  Molly,  my  ship. 

InMe.  Then,  Sir,  you  cannot  feel  my  sitiiatioiL 

Plan.  Oh,  yes,  I  can !  We  have  a  hnndred 
such  cases  just  afler  a  voyage ;  but  they  never  last 
long  on  land.  It 's  ama^in^  now  constant  a  young 
man  is  in  a  ship !  But,  in  two  words,  will  ym 
dispose  of  her  or  no? 

inJde.  In  two  words  then,  meet  me  here  at  noon, 
and  we'll  speak  further  on  this  subject;  and  kit 
you  think  I  trifle  with  your  business,  hear  wl^  I 
wish  this  pause.  Chance  threw  me,  on  my  me- 
sage  to  your  island,  among  a  savage  people.  De- 
8erted,--defenceless, — cut  off  from  my  compan- 
ions,— ^my  life  at  slake, — ^to  this  vouns  creaCare  I 
owe  my  preservation :— she  found  me,  uke  a  dying 
bough,  torn  from  its  kindred  branches;  whicn,  as 
it  drooped,  she  moistened  with  her  tears. 

Plan.  N9.J,  na3r,  talk  like  a  man  of  this  woiid. 

InJde.  Your  patience. — And  yet  your  interrup- 
tion goes  to  my  present  feelings ;  for  on  our  sail  to 
this  your  island — the  thoughts  of  time  mispent — 
douU — fears — for  call  it  what  yon  will— have 
much  perplexed  me ;  and  as  your  spires  arose,  re- 
flections still  rose  with  them;  for  here.  Sir,  lie  my 
interests,  great  connections,  and  other  weifhty 
mattere-which  now  I  need  not  mention— T   ^ 

Plan.  But  which  her  presence  here  will  mar. 

Inkle.  Even  so — And  yet  the  gratitude  I  owe 
her! 

Plan.  Pshaw  t  So  because  she  preserved  your 
life,  your  gratitude  is  to  make  you  give  up  alfyoQ 
have  to  live  upon. 

Inlde.  Why  in  that  light  indeed — This  nevef 
struck  me  yet,  111  think  on't 

Plan.  Ay,  ay,  do  so^Why  what  return  cun 
the  wench  wish  more  than  taking  her  from  a  wild, 
idle,  savage  people,  and  providing  for  bc»r,  here, 
with  reputable  hard  work,  in  a  genteel,  ptdiafaed, 
tender.  Christian  country  ? 

Itilde.  Well,  Sir,  at  noon 

Plan,  ril  meet  you — ^but  remember,  young  gen- 
tleman, you  must  get  her  off  your  nands-— yoa 
must  indeed.^  sli^  have  her  a  bargain.  I  see 
that — ^yonr  servant! — Zound^,  how  late  it  la— 
but  never  be  put  out  of  your  way  fbr  a  woman — 
I  must  run— my  wife  will  play  tne  devil  with  me 
for  keeping  breakfast.  [ExiL 

Inkle.  Trudge. 

Tintdge.  Sir! 
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McU.  Have  3^00  provided  a  pn^r  apartment  1 

Trudge.  Yea,  Sir,  at  the  Ciowo  here;  a  neat, 
spruce  room,  they  tell  me.  Yon  have  not  eeen 
such  a  convenient  lodging  this  good  while,  I  he- 
lieve. 

Inkle.  Are  there  no  better  inns  in  the  town  1 

TVudge.  Um — Whj  there 's  the  Lion,  I  hear, 
and  the  Bear,  and  the  Boar — ^bot  wo  saw  them  at 
the  door  of  aU  our  late  lodginga,  and  found  but 
bad  BCCommodatioDs  within,  Sir. 

Jnkle.  Well,  run  to  the  end  of  the  quay,  and 
conduct  Yarico  hither.  The  road  is  straight  be> 
foreyou :  you  can't  miss  it. 

TYudge.  Very  well,  Sir.  What  a  fine  thing 
it  is  to  turn  one's  back  on  a  master,  without  run-' 
ning  into  a  wolf's  beUy  i  One  can  follow  one's 
nose  on  a  message  here,  and  be  sure  it  wont  be 
bit  off  by  the  way.  [Exit. 

Inkle.  Let  me  reflect  a  little.  Part  with  her — 
Justified! — Pshaw,  my  interest,  honour,  enffage^ 
ments  to  Nardssa,  all  demand  it.  My  father's 
precepts,  too— I  can  remember,  when  I  was  a  boy, 
what  pains  he  took  to  mould  me ! — Schooled  me 
from  mom  to  night — ^and  still  the  burden  of  his 
song  was — pruoence!  Prudence,  Thomas,  and 
you  11  rise.— Early  hetaugrht  me  numbers;  which 
he  said,  and  he  said  rightly,  would  give  me  a 
quick  view  of  loss  and  protit ;  and  banish  from 
my  mind  those  idle  impulses  of  pamion,  which 
mark  young  thoughtless  spendthrifts.  Hjs  max- 
ims rooted  in  my  heart,  and  as  I  grew — they 
grew;  till  I  was  reckoned,  among  our  friends,  a 
steady,  sober,  solid,  good  youn^  man ;  and  all  tne 
neighbours  called  me  the  prudent  Mr.  Thomas. 
Ana  shall  I  now,  at  once,  kick  down  the  charac- 
ter which  I  have  raised  so  warily  1 — Part  with 

her The  thought  once  struck  me  in  our  cabin, 

as  she  lay  sleeping  by  me;  but,  in  her  slumbers, 
she  past  her  arm  around  me,  murmured  a  bless- 
ing on  my  name,  and  hrcka  my  meditations. 

Enter  Yarico  and  Trudge. 

For.  My  lo\e! 

TYudge.  I  have  been  showing  her  all  the  wigs 
and  bales  of  goods  we  met  on  the  quay.  Sir. 

YaT.  Oh !  I  have  feasted  my  eyes  on  wonders. 

TYudge.  And  I'll  go  feast  on  a  slice  of  beef,  in 
theinn,nere.  [Exit. 

Yar.  My  mind  has  been  so  busy,  that  I  almost 
forgot  even  you.  I  wish  you  had  staid  with  me— 
You  would  have  seen  such  sights ! 

Inkie.  Those  sights  are  grown  familiar  to  me, 
Yarico. 

Yar.  And  yet  I  wish  thev  were  not. — You 
might  partake  my  pleasures — nut  now  again,  me- 
thinks,  I  will  not  wish  so^for,  with^  too  much 
gazing,  you  might  neglect  poor  Yarico. 

Inkle.  Nay,  nay,  my  care  is  still  for  you. 

Yar.  I'm  sure  it  is :  and  if  I  thought  it  was  not, 
l^d  tell  you  tales  about  our  poor  old  grot — Bid  you 
remember  our  palm-tree  near  the  brook,  where  in 
the  shade  you  often  stretdied  Toureelf.  while  I 
would  take  your  head  upon  my  lap,  and  sing  my 
love  to  sleep.    I  know  you'll  love  me  then. 

Our  grotto  was  the  sweetest  place  t 
The  bending  boughs,  with  tragranoe  blowing, 

Would  check  the  brook  s  impetuous  pace. 
Which  murmur'd  to  be  stopp'd  from  flowing, 

'Twas  tiiere  we  met,  and  guzed  our  fill. 

Ah !  think  on  this,  and  love  me  still. 
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'Twas  then  my  bosom  fiivt  knew  fear, 
— Fear,  to  an  Indian  maid  a  stranger 

The  war-song,  arrows,  hatchet,  spear, 
All  warn'd  mo  of  my  lover's  danger. 

For  him  did  cares  my  bosom  fill ; 

Ah !  think  on  this,  and  love  me  still.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  //—Sir  Christophkr  Curry's. 
Enter  Sm  Christopher  and  Medium. 

6lr  C.  I  tell  you,  okl  Medium,  you  are  all 
wrong.  Plague  on  your  doubts !  Inkle  shall  have 
my  Narcissa.  Poor  fellow  1 1  dare  say  he 's  finely 
cmtgrined  at  this  temporary  parting — ^Eat  up  with 
the  blue  devils,  I  warrant. 

Med.  Eat  up  by  the  black  devils,  I  warrant ;  for     . 
I  left  him  in  hellish  hungry  company. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw !  he'll  arrive  with  the  next  ves- 
sel, depend  on't — besides,  have  not  I  had  this  in 
view  ever  since  they  were  children  1  I  must  and 
will  have  it  so,  I  teU  you.  Is  not  it,  as  it  were,  a 
marriage  made  above  1  They  shall  meet,  I'm 
positive. 

Med.  Shall  they  1  Then  they  must  meet  where 
the  marriage  was  made;  for,  hang  me,  if  I  think     * 
it  will  ever  happen  below. 

Sir  C.  Ha ! — and  if  that  is  the  case — hang  me, 
if  I  think  you'll  ever  be  at  the  celebration  of  it. 

Med.  Yet,  let  me  tell  you,  Sir  Christopher 
Curry,  my  character  is  as  unsullied  as  a  sheet  of 
white  paper. 

Sir  C.  Well  said,  old  fool's  cap!  and  it's  as 
mere  a  blank  as  a  sheet  of  white  paper.  You  are 
honest,  old  Medium,  5y  comparison,  iust  as  a  fel- 
low sentenced  to  transportation  is  nappier  than 
his  companion  condemned  to  the  gallows — Very 
worthy,  oecause  you  are  no  rogue ;  tender  hearted, 
because  you  never  go  to  fires  and  executions ;  and 
an  affectionate  father  and  husband,  because  you 
never  pinch  your  children,  or  kick  your  wife  out 
of  bed. 

Med.  And  that,  as  the  worid  goes,  is  mote  than 
every  man  can  say  for  himeelf  Yet,  since  you 
force  me  to  speak  my  positive  qualities — ^but,  no 
matter, — yoa  remember  use  in  London :  didn't  I, 
as  mcmbcnr  of  the  Humane  Society,  bring  a  man 
out  of  the  New  River^  who,  it  was  afterwards 
found,  had  done  me  an  injury  1 

Sir  C.  And  dam'me,  if  I  would  not  kipk  any 
man  into  the  New  River  that  had  done  me  an 
injury.  There 's  the  diflerence  of  our  honesty. 
Cons !  if  you  want  to  be  an  honest  fellow,  act  ^ 
from  the  impulse  of  nature.  Why,  50U  have  no 
more  gall  than  a  pigeon. 

MtM.  Ha!  You're  always  so  hasty;  among  the 
hodge-podge  of  your  foibles,  passion  is  always 
predominant. 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  better. — ^Foibles,  quotha  1 
foibles  are  foils  that  give  additional  lustre  to  the 

fms  of  virtue.  You  have  not  so  many  foils  as 
,  perhaps. 

Med.  And  what 's  more,  I  don't  want  'em.  Sir 
Christopher,  I  thank  you. 

Sir  C.  Very  true ;  for  the  devil  a  gem  have 
you  to  set  off  with  'em. 

Med.  Well,  well;  I  never  mention  errdts ;  that, 
I  flatter  myself,  is  no  disagreeable  quality. — ^It 
don't  become  me  to  say  jroa  are  hot 

Sir  C.  'Sbkwd  I  but  it  does  become  you:  it  be> 
comes  every  man,  especially  an  Engashman,  to 
I  speak  the  dictates  of  nis  heart. 
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Emitr  a  Sertint. 


Serv.  An  English  Tetsel,  Sir,  just  arrived  in 
(he  harbour. 

Sir  C.  A  vessel !  Ods  my  life !— Now  for  the 
news — If  it  is  bat  as  I  hope — Any  despatches  1 

Serv.  This  letter,  Sir,  brought  by  ^  8<^o'  ^^ 
the  quay.  [Exit, 

Med.  Well,  read,  Sir  Christopher. 

Sir  C.  [  Opening  the  letter. \Jl\xnA  \  here  it  is. 
He 's  safe — safe  and  sound  at  Barbadocs.  [Ready- 
ing.] 6Vr,  J/y  master,  Mr.  Inkle^  is  just  arrived 
in  your  harbour.  Here,  read,  read!  old  Me- 
dium— 

Med.  [Reading.]  Um— Your  ?iarbour—We 
were  ta^een  up  hy  an  English  vessel  on  the  \4.th 
ult.  Hs  only  vaits  tUL  I  have  puffed  his  hair^  to 
pay  his  respects  to  you,  and  Miss  Narcissa. — In 
the  mean  time,  he  has  ordered  me  to  brush  up  this 
letter/or  your  honourjfromyour  humble  servant, 
to  command.  Timotby  Trudge. 

Sir  C.  Hey-day !  here 's  a  style !  the  voyage 
has  jumbled  the  fellow's  brains  out  of  their  places ; 
the  water  has  made  his  head  turn  round.  But  no 
matter;  mine  turns  round  too.  Til  go  and  pre- 
.  pare  Narcissa  directly,  they  shall  be  married,  slap- 
dash, as  soon  as  he  comes  from  the  quay.  From 
Neptune  to  Hymen ;  from  the  hammock  to  the 
bridal  bed^Ha !  old  boy  I 

Msd.  WeU,  well;  don't  flurry  yourself— you're 
so  hot ! 

Sir  C.  Hot!  blood,  am't  I  in  the  West  Indies'! 
Arn't  I  Governor  of  Barbadoes  1  He  shall  have 
her  as  soon  as  he  sets  his  foot  on  shore. — She 
shall  rise  to  him  like  yenus\>ut  of  tlie  sea.  His 
hair  puffed  1  He  ought  to  have  been  puffing,  here, 
out  of  breath,  by  this  time. 

Med.  Very  true ;  but  Venus's  husband  is  al- 
ways supposed  to  be  lame,  you  know,  Sir  Chris- 
topher. 

Sir  C.  Well,  now  do.  my  good  fellow,  rundown 
to  the  shore,  and  see  wnat  cKtains  him. 

[Hurrying  him  off. 

Med.  WeU,  well ;  I  wiU,  I  wiU.  [ExiL 

Sir  C.  In  the  mean  time,  I'll  get  ready  Nar- 
cissa, and  all  shall  be  concluded  in  a  second.  My 
heart 's  set  upon  it. — Poor  fellow  I  ailer  all  his 
rambles,  and  tumbles,  and  jumbles,  and  fits  of 
despair, — I  shall  be  rejoiced  to  see  him.  I  have 
not  seen  him  since  he  was  that  high. — ^But  zounds ! 
he  *s  so  tardy  I  ^ 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  A  strange  gentleman,  Sir,  come  from 
the  quay,  desires  to  see  you. 

Sir  C.  From  the  quay"?  Ods  my  life!— 'Tis 
he — 'Tis  Inkle!  show  nim  up,  directly.  [Exit 
Servant.]  The  rogue  is  expeditious  alter  all. — 
I'm  so  happy. 

Enter  Camplet. 

My  dear  fblbw!  [Embraeing  him.]  Fm  rejoiced 
to  flee  you.  Welcome ;  welcome  nere  with  all 
my  som! 

Cam.  This  reception,  Sir  Christopher,  is  be- 
yond my  warmest  wishes. — Unknown  to  you — 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay ;  we  shall  be  better  acouainted 
by  and  by.  Well,  and  how,  ehl  Tell  me!— 
But  ok]  Medium  and  I  have  talked  over  your  aflidr 
a  hundred  times  a  day,  ever  since  Nardssa  ar- 
rived. 


Cam.  You  surorise  met  An  yon  then  leaBy 
acquainted  with  the  whole  aflair  f 

Sir  C.  Every  tittle. 

CSam.  And,  can  yoOf  Sir,  pardon  wiiai  m 
past! 

Sir  C.  Pooh!  How  could  you  help  it? 

Cam.  Very  true — sailing  in  the  same  ^bSp— 
and — 

iSi»r  C.  Ay,  ay;  but  we  have  had  a  handmi 
conjectures  about  you.  Your  despair  and  distrcH, 
ana  all  that. — ^Yours  must  have  been  a  damned 
situation  to  say  the  truth. 

Cam.  Cruel  indeed.  Sir  Christopher!  and  I 
flatter  myself  will  move  your  compassion.  I  haw 
been  almost  inclined  to  despair,  indeed,  aa  you 
say,  but  when  you  consider  toe  past  state  of  my 
mind — ^the  blacK  prospect  before  me. — 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha !  Black  enough,  1  dare  say. 

Cam.  The  difficulty  I  have  ftit  in  YamffBg 
myself  face  to  face  to  you. 

Sir  C.  That  I  am  convinced  of-bat  I  knew 
you  would  come  the  first  opportunity. 

Gxm.  Very  true :  yet  the  distance  between  the 
governor  of  Barbadoes  and  myself        [Boieing, 

Sir  C.  Yes — a  devilish  way  asunder. 

Cam.  Granted,  Sir :  which  has  distressed  me 
with  the  cruelest  doubts  as  to  our  meeting. 

£¥r  C.  It  was  a  toss  up. 

Cam.  The  old  gentleman  seems  devilish  kind. 
— Now  to  soften  him.  [Aside.]  Perhaps,  Sir,  in 
your  younger  days,  you  may  nave  been  in  the 
same  situation  yourself 

Sir  C.  Who  ?  I !  'sblood !  no,  never  in  my  fife. 

Cam,  I  wish  you  had,  with  all  my  sool,  Sr 
Christopher. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  soul,  Sir,  I  am  very  much 
obliged  to  you.  •  [Bowing. 

Oim.  As  what  I  now  mention  nngbt  have 
greater  weight  with  you. 

Sir  C.  Pooh!  pr'ytheo!  I  tell  yon  I  pitied  yoo 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart 

Cam.  Indeed!  If  with  your  leave,  I  may  stifl 
venture  to  mention  Miss  Narcissa — 

Sir  C.  An  impatient,  sensible  young  dog !  like 
me  to  a  hair !  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  my  boj. 
She 's  yours ;  yours  before  to-morrow  morning. 

Cam.  Amazement!  I  can  .scarce  bcslieve  my 
senses. 

Sir  C.  Zounds !  you  ought  to  be  out  of  yoor 
senses :  but  despatch — make  short  work  of  it,  ever 
while  you  live,  my  boy. 

Enter  Narcissa  and  Pattt. 

Here,  girl :  here  *s  your  swain.      [71^  Narcissi. 

Cam.  I  just  parted  with  my  Narciesa,  on  the 
quay.  ^ 

Sir  C.  Did  you !  Ah,  sly  do? — had  a  meetiog 
before  you  came  to  the  old  gentleman. — But  here 
— Take  him,  and  make  much  of  him — and,  fer 
fear  of  further  separations,  you  shall  e'en  be  tack'd 
together  directly.    What  say  you,  giri  *? 

Cam.  Will  my  Narcissa  consent  to  my  happi- 
ness? 

Nar.  I  always  obey  my  Other's  command^ 
with  pleasure,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Od  I  I'm  so  happy,  I  hardly  know  which 
way  to  turn ;  but  weMl  have  the  carria^  <firectly; 
drive  down  to  the  quay ;  trundle  old  Spmtext  into 
church;  and  hey  for  matrimony ! 

Cam.  With  all  my  heart,  Sir  Christopher;  the 
sooner  the  better. 
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fiSr  C.  YoarColinettes,  and  Ariettes, 
Yoar  Damons  of  the  ffrove, 
Who  like  Fallals,  and  Pastorals 

Waste  years  in  love ! 
Bat  modem  folks,  know  better  jokes, 

And  coorting  once,  begun, 
To  charch  they  hop  at  once— -and  pop— 
Egad,  all  s  done! 

AU.      In  life  we  prance  a  country  dance, 
Where  every  couple  8<:ands ; 
Their  partners  set-- — a  while  curvet- 
But  soon  join  hands. 

JSar.    When  at  our  feet,  so  trim  and  neat, 
The  powder*d  lover  sues, 
He  vows  he  dies,  the  lady  sighs, 

But  can't  refuse. 
Ah !  how  can  she  unmoved  ere  see 

Her  swain  his  death  incur  1 
If  once  the  squire  is  seen  expire, 
He  lives  with  her. 

AU.      In  life  we  prance,  &c.  &c. 

I^atty,  When  John  and  Bet  are  fairly  met 
John  boldly  tries  his  luck; 
He  steals  a  buss,  without  more  fuss, 

.  The  bargain  's  struck. 
Whilst  things  below  are  ffoing  so. 

Is  Betty  pray  to  blamel 
Who  knows  up  stairs,  her  mistress  fares 
Just,  just  the  same. 

AU,      In  life  we  prance,  &c.  &c.  [ExsurU, 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  L—Th£  Quay. 

Enter  Pattt. 

Patty-  Mercy  on  us!  what  a  walk  1  have  had 
of  it!  Well,  matters  go  on  swimmingly  at  the 
govemor's^-The  old  gentleman  has  ordcr'd  the 
carriage,  and  the  young  couple  will  be  whisked, 
here,  to  church,  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  My 
business  is  to  prevent  young  sobersides,  young 
Inkle,  from  appearing,  to  interrupt  the  ceremony. 
— Ha^  here  s  the  Crown,  where  I  hear  he  is 
housed.  So  now  to  find  Trudge,  and  trump  up  a 
story,  in  the  tme  stvle  of  a  chambermaid.  {Goe$ 
into  the  kotue.]  [Pattt,  within.]  I  tell  you  it 
don't  signify,  and  I  will  come  up.  [Trudge, 
within.]  But  it  does  signify,  and  you  can't 
Gomeop. 

Reenter  Pattt,  vnth  Xbudce. 

Paity.  You  had  better  say  at  once,  I  sha'n*t. 

Trudge.  Well,  then,  you  sha'n't. 

Patty.  Savage!  Pretty  behaviour  yon  have 
picked  up  among  the  Hottypots  I  Youf  London 
civility,  like  London  itself  will  soon  be  lost  in 
smoke,  Mr.  Trudge;  and  the  politeness  you  have 
studictl  so  long  m  Threadneedle-street,  blotted 
out  by  the  blacks  you  have  been  living  with. 

TYudge.  No  such  thing ;  I  practised  my  polite- 
ness all  the  while  I  was  in  the  woods.  Our  very 
lodging  taught  me  good  manners ;  for  I  could  ne> 
ver  bring  myself  to  go  into  it  without  bowing. 

Patty.  I)on't  tell  me !  A  mighty  civil  reception 
you  give  a  body,  truly,  after  a  six  weeks  parting. 

Trudge.  Grad,  you're  right;  I  am  a  httle  out 
here,  to  be  sure.  [Kuses  her.]  Well,  how  do 
you  do! 

Patty.  Pshaw,  fellow!    I  want  none  of  your 


T^ntdge.  Oh !  very  well— ni  take  it  again. 

[Of era  to  kiss  her. 

Patty.  Be  quiet :  I  want  to  see  Mr.  Inkle ;  I 
have  a  message  to  him  from  Miss  Narcissa.  I 
shall  get  a  siffht  of  him,  now,  I  believe. 

T^ntdge.  May  be  not.  He 's  a  little  busy  at 
present. 

Patty.  Busy^ha!  Plodding!  What  he's  at 
his  mnitiplication  again  1 

T)rudge.  Very  likely;  so  it  would  be  a  pity  to 
interrupt  him,  you  know. 

Patty.  Certainly;  and  the  whole  of  my  busi- 
ness was  to  prevent  his  hurrying  himsel^— Tell 
him,  we  sha  n't  be  ready  to  receive  him,  at  the 
governor's,  till  to-morrow,  d'ye  hearl 

Trudge.  No? 

Patty.  No.  Things  are  not  prepared.  The 
place  isn't  in  order;  and  the  servants  have  not 
nadproper  notice  of  the  arrival. 

Trudge.  Oh !  let  me  alone  to  give  the  servants 
notice— rat-tat-tat — It 's  all  the  notice  we  had  in 
Threadneedle-street  of  the  arrival  of  a  visitor. 

Patty.  Threadneedle-street !  Threadneedle 
nonsense!  I'd  have  you  to  know  we  do  every 
thing  here  with  an  air.  Matters  have  taken  an- 
other turn— Style  1  Style,  Sir,  is  required  here,  I 
promise  yon. 

Trud[ge.  Turn — Style !  And  pray  what  style 
will  serve  your  turn  now.  Madam  Patty  ? 

Patty.  A  due  dignity  and  decorum,  to  be  sure. 
Sir  Christopher  intends  Mr.  Inkle,  you  know,  for 
his  son-in-iaw,  and  must  receive  oim  iii  public 
form,  (which  can't  be  till  to-morrow  morning)  for 
the  honour  of  his  governorship:  why  the  Wholo 
island  will  ring  of  iL 

TVudge.  The  devil  it  will  I 

Patty.  Yes;  they've  talked  of  nothing  hot  my 
mistress's  beauty  and  fortune  for  these  six  weeks. ' 
Then  he'll  be  introduced  to  the  bride,  you  know. 

Trudge.  O,  my  poor  master ! 

Patty.  Then  a  public  breakfast ;  then  a  proces- 
sion ;  then,  if  nothing  happens  to  prevent  it,  he'll 
get  into  church  and  he  married  in  a  crack. 

Trudge.  Then  he'll  get  into  a  damned  scrape, 
in  a  crack.  Ah !  poor  Madam  Yarico  I  My  poor 
pilgarlic  of  a  master,  what  will  become  of  mm ! 

[Ha{raaide. 

Patty.  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  the 
booby? 

Trud^^.  Nothing,  nothing heli  be  hanged 

for_poli-bigamy. 

Pai/y.  Polly  who? 

TVudge.  it  must  out— Patty! 

Patty.  Well? 

TVudgc.  Can  you  keep  a  secret  ? 

Patty.  Try  me! 

Trudge.  Then  [Whitpering.]  my  master 
keeps  a  girl. 

Patty.  Oh  monstrous!  another  woman ? 

Trudge.  As  sure  as  one  and  one  makes  two. 

Patty.  [Aside.]  Rare  news  for  my  mistress ! — 
Why,  I  can  hardly  believe  it;  the  grave,  sly, 
steady,  sober  Mr.  Inkle,  do  such  a  thing ! 

Trudge.  Pooh !  it 's  always  your  riy,  sober  fel- 
lows, that  TO  the  most  ^fter  the  girls. 

Patty.  Well ;  I  should  sooner  suspect  you. 

Trudge.  Me?  Oh  Lord!  he,  hel^Do  you 
think  any  smart,  tight,  little,  black-eyed'  wench, 
would  be  struck  with  my  figure  ?     [  toneeitedly. 

Patty.  Pshaw !  never  mind  your  figure.    Tell 
me  how  it  happened  ? 
^  Trudge.  You  shall  hear:  when  the  ship  left 
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08  ashore,  mj  maiter  turned  aa  pale  as  a  sfaeet 
of  paper.  It  isn't  every  body  that 's  blessed  with 
douraf^e,  Patty. 

PaUy.  True! 

TYudge.  However,  I  bid  him  cheer  up;  told 
him,  to  stick  to  my  elbow:  took  the  lead,  aud  be- 
gan our  march. 

PaUy.  Wein 

Vnidge.  We  hadn't  gone  far,  when  a  damned 
Oii&«yed  black  boar,  that  grinned  like  a  devil, 
came  down  the  hill  in  a  jog  trot !  My  master 
melted  as  fast  as  a  pot  of  pomatum ! 

Patty.  Mercy  on  us ! 

Trudge.  But  what  docs  I  do,  but  whips  out 
my  desk  knife,  that  I  used  to  cut  the  quills  with 
at  home ;  met  the  monster,  and  slit  up  his  throat 
like  a  pen The  boar  bled  like  a  pig. 

Patty.  Lord!  Trudge,  what  a  great  traveller 
you  are ! 

Trudge.  Yes;  I  remember  we  fed  on  the  flitch 
for  a  week. 

Patty.  Well,  well ;  but  the  lady. 

Trudge.  The  lady  ?  Oh,  true.  By  and  by  we 
came  to  a  cave — a  large  hollow  rooin,  under- 

Sound,  like  a  warehouse  in  the  Adelphi — ^Well ; 
ere  we  were  half  an  hour,  before  I  could  get  him 
to  go  in ;  there 's  no  accounting  for  fear,  you  know. 
At  last,  in  we  went  to  a  place  hung  round  with 
skins,  as  it  might  be  a  furrier's  shoo,  and  there 
was  a  fine  lady,  snoring  on  a  bow  and  arrows. 

Patty.  What,  all  alone  1 

TYud^ge.  Eh! ^No — ^no — ^Hum — She  had  a 

young  lion  bv  way  of  a  lap-dog. 

Patty.  Gemini ;  what  aid  you  do  7 

TYudge.  Gave  her  a  jog,  and  she  opened  her 
eyes — ^she  struck  my  master  immediately. 

Patty.  Mercy  on  us!  with  what  1 
■  Trudge.  With  her  beauty,  you  ninny,  to  be 
sure :  and  they  soon  brought  xnatters  to  bear.  The 
wolves  witnessed  the  contract — I  gave  her  away 
— The  crows  croaked  amen ;  and  we  had  board 
and  lodging  for  nothing. 

Patty.  And  this  is  she  he  has  brought  to  Bai^ 
badoes7 

Trudge.  The  same. 

Patty.  Well ;  and  teil  me,  Trudge ; — she 's  pret- 
ty>  you  say Is  she  fair  or  brown  ?  or 

Tntdge.  Urn  I  she 's  a  good  comely  copper. 

Patty.  How !  a  tawnev  1 

Trvd^e.  Yes,  quite  dark;  but  very  elegant; 
like  a  Wedgwood  tea-pot. 

Pattv.  Oh!  the  monster!  the  filthy  fellow!  Live 
with  a  blackamoor ! 

Trudge,  Why,  there 's  no  great  harm  in't,  I 
hopel 

Patty.  Faugh!  I  wouldn't  let  him  kiss  me  for 
the  world :  he'd  make  my  face  all  smutty. 

•Trudge.  Zounds !  you  are  mighty  nice  all  of  a 
sudden ;  but  I'd  have  you  to  know,  Madam  Patty, 
that  blackamoor  ladies,  as  you  call  'em,  are  some 
of  the  very  few,  whose  complexions  never  rub  off! 
S'bud,  if  they  did,  Wows  and  I  should  have 
changed  faces  by  this  time — But  mum;  not  a 
word  for  your  life. 

Patty.  Not  I !  except  to  the  Governor  and  fa- 
mily. [Aaide.]  But  I  roust  run — and,  remember, 
Trudge,  if  your  master  has  made  a  mistake  here, 
he  has  himself  to  thank  for  his  pains.         [Exit. 

Trudge.  Pshaw!  these  girls  are  so  plaguy 
proud  of  their  white  and  red !  but  I  wont  he 
shamed  of  Wows,  that 's  flat.  Master,  to  be 
sure,  while  we  were  in  the  forest,  taught  Yarico 


to  read,  with  his  penal  and  pocket-book.  Wlut 
^ben^  Wows  comes  on  fine  and  &st  in  her  ks- 
sons.  A  little  awkward  at  fint  to  be  sure. — ^Ha, 
ha!— She 's  so  used  to  feed  with  her  hands,  thai 
I  can't  get  her  to  eat  her  victuals,  in  a  gentod, 
Christian  way,  for  the  soul  of  me ;  when  she  has 
stuck  a  morsel  on  her  fork,  she  donH  know  hov 
to  guide  it;  but  pops  up  her  knuckles  to  her 
mouth,  and  the  meat  goes  up  to  her  ear.  But,  ns 
matter — ^After  all  the  fine,  flashy  London  gidf^ 
Wowski  's  the  wench  for  my  money. 

A  clerk  I  was  in  London  gay, 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle. 
And  went  in  boots  to  see  the  play, 

Mdriy  fiddlem  tweedle. 
I  march'd  the  lobby,  twirl'd  my  aCkk, 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle; 
The  girls  all  cried,  'He's  qnite  the kicL' 

Oh,  jemmy  linkum  feedle. 

Hey  I  for  America  I  sail, 

Yankee  doodle  deodle; 
The  sailor  boys  cried  '  smoke  his  tail  f 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle. 
On  English  belles  I  tum*d  my  back, 

Diddle  daddle  deedle ; 
And  got  a  foreign  Fair,  quite  black, 

O  twaddle,  twaddle,  tweedle ! 

Your  London  giris,  with  roenish  tnp 

Wheedle,  wneedle,  wheedle, 
May  boast  their  pouting  under-Up, 

Fiddle,  fiuldle,  feedle. 
My  Wows  would  beat  a  hundred  socii, 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle, 
Whose  upper-lip  pouts  twice  as  much, 

O,  pretty  double  wheedle ! 

Rings  ril  buv  to  deck  her  toes 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle ; 
A  feather  fine  shall  grace  her  nose ; 

Waving  siddle  se^e. 
'    With  jealousy  I  ne'er  shall  bunt ; 

Who'd  steal  my  bone  of  bone-al 
A  white  Othello,  I  can  trust 

A  dingy  Desdemona.  [ExL 

SCENE  XL— A  Room  in  the  Craten, 
Enter  Imcle. 

JfUde.  I  know  not  what  to  think — I  have  giwn 
her  distant  hints  of  parting ;  but  still,  so  stnog 
her  confidence  in  my  affection,  she  prattles  en 
without  regarding  me.  Poor  Yarico !  I  must  not 
—cannot  quit  her.  When  I  would  speak,  her 
look,  her  mere  simplicity  disarms  me:  i  dare  not 
wound  such  innocence.  Bimplidty  is  like  a 
smiling  babe ;  which,  to  the  ruffian  that  would 
murder  it,  stretching  its  little,  naked,  helpka 
arms,  pleads,  spcechtess,  its  own  cause.  Ana  yet 
Narcissa's  family — 

Enter  Tritdge. 

TVudge.  There  he  is,  like  a  beau  bespeaking  a 
coat — doubting  which  colour  to  chooee— Sir — 

InMe.  What  now  1 

Trudge.  Nothing  unexpected.  Sir: — I  hope 
you  wont  be  angry. 

InJde.  Angry! 

Trudge.  I'm  sony  for  it;  but  I  am  come  Co 
give  you  joy,  Sir. 

Ifike.  Joy!— of  what  1 

Trudge.  A  wife.  Sir;  a  white  one. — I  know  it 
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will  Tex  yon,  bat  Mim  NarciaBa  meaziB  to  make 
yoa  happTi  to-morrow  morning. 

htkle.  To-morrow! 

Trud^.  Yes,  Sir;  and  as  I  hate  been  oat  of 
employ,  m  both  my  capacities,  lately,  aAer  I  have 
dressed  your  hair,  I  may  draw  up  the  marriage 
uticles. 

Inkle.  Whence  comes  your  intelligence,  Sir  1 

T\udge.  Patty  told  me  all  that  l^  passed  in 
the  Governor's  umily,  on  the  quay.  Sir. — ^Wo- 
men, you  know,  can  never  keep  a  secret. — ^You'Il 
be  introduced  in  form,  with  the  whole  island  to 
witness  it. 

Inkle.  So  public  too  1-^ Unlucky! 

TVW^.  There  will  be  nothing  but  rejoicings, 
in  comphment  to  the  wedding,  she  tells  me ;  all 
noise  and  uproar !  Married  people  like  it,  they  say. 

Inkle.  Strange !  That  I  should  be  so  blind  to 
my  interest,  as  to  be  the  only  person  this  dis- 
tresses! 

Trudffc.  They  are  talking  of  nothing  else  but 
the  maton,  it  seems. 

Inkle,  Confusion !  How  can  I,  in  honour,  re- 
tract? 

Trudge.  And  the  bride's  merit»— 

Inkle.  True  I — a.  fund  of  merits  I — ^I  would  not 
— but  from  necessity — a  case  so  nice  as  this— I — 
wouM  not  wish  to  retract 

TYudge.  Then  they  call  her  so  handsome. 

hdde.  Very  true!  so  handsome!  the  whole 
worid  would  laugh  at  me:  they'd  call  it  folly  to 
zetract. 

TVudge,  And  then  they  say  so  much  of  her 
fortune. 

hUde.  O  death !  it  would  be  madness  to  retract. 
Surely,  my  faculties  have  slept,  and  this  long 
parting  from  mj  Narcissa,  has  olunted  my  senses 
of  her  accomplishments.  'Tb  this  alone  makes 
me  so  weak  and  wavering.  I'll  see  her  imme- 
diately. [  Ooing. 

Trudge.  Stay,  stay,  Sir;  I  am  desired  to  tell 
yon,  the  Governor  wont  open  his  ffates  to  us  till 
to-morrow  morning,  and  is  now  miuiing  prepara- 
tions to  receive  you  at  breakfast,  with  all  the  ho- 
noun  of  matrimony. 

InJde.  W&*1,  be  it  so ;  it  will  give  me  time,  at 
all  evente,  to  put  my  aflain  in  train. 

Trudge.  Yes;  it 's  a  short  respite  before  exe- 
cution ;  and  ifyour  honour  was  to  go  and  comfort 
poor  Madam  Yarico— — 

Inkle.  Damnation!  Scoundrel,  how  dare  yoa 
offer  your  advice  1 — I  dread  to  think  of  her ! 

Trudge.  I've  done,  Sir,  I've  done — But  I  know 
I  should  olubber  over  Woves  all  night  if  I  thought 
of  partinff  with  her  in  the  morning. 

/n^fe.  Insolence!  begone,  Sirl 

TYudge.  Lord,  Sir,  I  only 

IrUde.  Get  down  stairs,  Sir,  directly. 

Trudge.  [Chnngout.]  Ah!  you  may  well  put 
Your  hand  to  your  head ;  and  a  bad  head  it  must 
DO,  to  forget  tnat  Madam  Yarico  prevented  her 
countrymen  from  peeling  off  the  upper  part  of  it 

[Aside.    Exit. 

Inkle.  'Sdeath,  what  am  I  about  ?  How  have  I 
slumbered? — Is  it  I  ? — ^I— who,  in  London,  laugh- 
ed at  the  younkers  of  the  town — and  when  I  saw 
their  chanoto,  with  some  fine,  tempting  girl,  perked 
in  the  comer,  come  shopping  to  the  city,  would 
cry — Ah ! — there  site  ruin — there  flies  the  Qifeen- 
hom's  money !  then  wondered  with  myself  how 
men  could  tnfle  time  on  women ;  or,  indeed,  think 
of  any  women  without  fortunes.    And  now,  for- 
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sooth,  it  reste  with  me  to  tarn  romantic  ^uppy, 
and  give  up  all  for  love.-^ive  up  I — Oh,  mon- 
strous folly  I — thirty  thousand  pounds ! 

Trudge,  peeping  in  at  the  door. 

TYudge.  May  I  come  in,  Sir? 

Inkle.  What  does  the  booby  want? 

TYudge.  Sir,  your  uncle  wanto  to  see  yoo. 

InJde.Mi.  Medium !  show  him  up  directly. 

[Exit  Trudoe. 
He  must  not  know  of  this.  To-morrow !— I  vrisb 
this  marriage  were  more  distant,  that  I  might 
break  it  to  her  by  degrees ;  she'd  teke  my  purpo^ 
better,  were  it  less  swidenly  deUvered. 

Enter  Medium. 

Med.  Ah,  here  he  is!  Give  me  your  hand, 
nephew !  welcome,  welcome  to  Barbadoes,  with 
all  my  heart. 

Inkle.  I  am  glad  to  meet  you  here,  uncle ! 

Med.  That  you  are,  that  you  are,  I'm  sure. — 
Lord !  lord !  when  we  parteu  last,  how  I  wished 
we  were  in  a  room  together,  if  it  was  but  the  black 
hole !  I  have  not  been  able  to  sleep  o'nighte,  for 
thinking  of  you.  I've  laid  awake,  and  Sncied  I 
saw  you  sleeping  your  last,  with  your  head  in  the 
lion  s  mouth,  for  a  night-cap;  and  I've  never  seen 
a  bear  brought  over  to  dance  about  the  street,  hut 
I  thought  you  might  be  bobbing  up  and  down  in 
;te  belty. 

Inkle.  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you. 

Med.  Ay,  ay,  I  am  happy  enough  to  find  you 
safe  and  sound,  I  promise  you.  But  yon  have  a 
fine  prospect  before  you  now,  young  man.  I  am 
come  to  teke  you  with  me  to  Sir  Christopher, 
who  is  impatient  to  see  you. 

Inkle.  To-morrow,  I  hear  he  expecte  me. 

Med.  To-morrow!  directly — this — moment — 
in  half  a  second .~  I  left  him  stending  on  tip-toe, 
as  he  calls  it,  to  embrace  you ;  and  he 's  standing 
on  tip-toe  now  in  the  great  parlour,  and  there 
hell  stand  till  you  come  to  him. 

Inkle.  Is  he  so  hasty  ? 

Med.,  Hasty !  he 's  all  pepper — and  wondere 
you  are  not  with  him,  before  it 's  possible  to  g6t 
at  him.  Hasty  indeed !  Wh}r,  he  vows  you  abail 
have  his  daughter  this  very  night 

Inkle.  What  a  situation ! 

Med.  Why,  it 's  hardly  fair  just  after  a  voyage. 
But  come,  bustle,  bustle,  he'U  think  you  neglect 
him.  He 's  rare  and  touchy,  I  caii  tell  you ;  and 
if  he  once  takes  it  in  his  head  that  you  show  the 
least  sliffht  to  Ids  daughter,  it  would  knock  up  all 
your  schemes  in  a  minute. 

InUe.  Conltbsion !  if  he  should  hear  of  Yarico ! 

Ueide. 

Med.  But  at  present  you  are  all  and  all  with 
him ;  he  has  been  telling  me  his  intention  these 
six  weeks :  you'll  be  a  fine  warm  husband,  I  pro- 
mise you. 

Inkle.  This  cursed  connexion !  [Aside. 

Med.  It  is  not  for  me,  though,  to  tell  you  how 
to  play  your  cards;  3rDu  are  a  prudent  young  man, 
and  can  make  calculations  in  a  wood. 

InJde.  Fool,  fool,  fool!  [AHde. 

Med.  Why,  what  the  devil  is  the  matter  wiUi 
you7 

Inkle.  It  must  be  done  effectually,  or  all  is  lost; 
mere  parting  would  not  conceal  it.  [AMe. 

Moi.  Ah !  now  he 's  got  to  his  damned  souare 
root  again,  I  suppose,  and  old  I^ick  woula  not 
move  aim — why,  nephew  I 


654 


INKLE   AND   YARICO. 


[▲cvui. 


Inkle.  The  planter  that  I  spoke  with  cannot  be 
arrived — but  time  is  precious — the  first  I  meet — 
common  prudence  now  demands  it  I'm  fixed; 
rii  part  with  her.  [Aside.    Exit. 

Med.  Damn  roe,  but  he  ^s  mad !  the  woods  have 
turned  the  poor  boj's  brains ;  he 's  scalped,  and 
gone  crazy !  hoho !  Inkle !  nephew !  gad,  I'll  spoil 
your  arithmetic,  1  warrant  you.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IIl^The  Quay. 

Elder  Sib  Christopher  Currt. 

&r  C.  Ods  my  life !  I  oon  scarce  contain  my 
happiness.  I  have  left  them  safe  in  church  in  the 
middle  of  the  ceremony.  I  ought  to  have  given 
Narcissa  away,  they  told  me ;  but  I  capered  about 
so  much  for  joy,  that  old  Spintext  advised  me  to  go 
and  cool  myneels  on  the  quay,  till  it  was  all  over. 
Od,  I'm  so  happy;  and  they  shall  see,  now,  what 
an  old  fellow  can  do  at  a  wedding. 

EiUer  Inkle. 

InJde.  Now  for  despatch !  hark'ee,  old  gentle- 
man !  [  To  the  Oovemor. 

Sir  C.  Well,  young  gentleman ! 

Inkle.  If  I  mistake  not,  I  know  your  business 
here. 

Sir  C.  'Egad  I  believe  half  the  island  knows  it, 
bythistim^ 

Inkle.  Then  to  the  point — I  have  a  female^ 
whom  I  wish  to  part  with. 

Sir  C.  Very  likely ;  it's  a  common  case  now-a- 
days,  with  many  a  man. 

JrJde.  If  you  could  satisfy  me  you  would  use 
her  mildly,  and  treat  her  with  more  kindness  than 
is  usual — ^for  I  can  tell  you  she 's  of  no  common 
stamp — ^perhaps  we  might  agree. 

Sir  C.  Oho !  a  slave !  faith  now  I  think  on't, 
my  daughter  mar  want  an  attendant  or  two  ex- 
traordinary ;  ana  as  you  say  she 's  a  delicate  girl, 
obove  the  common  run,  and  none  of  your  tmck 
lipped,  fat  nosed,  squabby,  dumpling  dowdies,  I 
don't  much  care  if->- 

Inkle.  And  for  her  treatment — 
*  Sir  C.  Look  ye,  young  man :  I  bve  to  be  plain : 
I  shall  treat  her  a  gocMi  deal  better  than  you 
would,  I  fancy ;  for.  though  I  witness  this  custom 
every  day,  I  can't  help  thinking  the  only  excuse 
ibr  buying  our  fellow-creatures,  is  to  rescue  them 
from  the  hands  of  those  who  are  unfeeling  enough 
#^  bring  them  to  market 

Inkle.  Fair  words,  old  gentleman;  an  English- 
man wont  put  up  an  affront 

Sir  C.  An  Englishman !  more  shame  for  you ! 
men,  who  so  folly  feel  the  blessings  of  liberty,  are 
doubly  cruel  in  depriving  the  helpless  of  their 
freedom. 

hUde.  Let  me  assure  you.  Sir,  'tis  not  my  oc^ 
cupation;  but  for  a  private  reason — an  instant 
pressing  necessity — 

Sir  C.  Well,  well,  I  have  a  pressing  necessity 
too;  I  can't  stand  to  talk  now;  I  expe^  company 
here  presently ;  but  if  you'U  ask  for  me  to-morrow^ 
at  the  castle — 

Inkle.  The  castle  I 
»   iS^i'r  C  Ay,  Sir,  the  cajUe;  the  GSovemor's  cas- 
tle ;  known  all  over  Barbadoes. 

Inkle.  'Sdeath,  this  man  must  be  on  the  (Gover- 
nor's establishment:  his  steward,  perhaps^  and 


interest.  [To him.]  One  won!  mme,  Sir:  lEf 
business  must  be  done  immediately;  and  as  joc 
seem  acquainted  at  the  castle,  if  you  should  set  at 
there— —and  there  I  mean  to  sieep  to-nighi — 

Sir  C.  The  devil  you  do! 

Inkle.  Your  finger  on  your  lipe;  and  newr 
breathe  a  syllable  of  this  transactioD. 

Sir  C.  No!  why  not  1 

InJde.  Because  ior  reasons,  which  perhaps  yoal 
know  to-morrow,  I  might  be  injured  with  the  Gs- 
vemor,  whose  most  particular  friend  I  am. 

Sir  C.  So !  here 's  a  particular  friend  of  bbdc 
coming  to  sleep  at  my  house,  that  I  never  saw  is. 
my  \m.  I'll  sound  this  fellow.  [Aside.]  I  bnej, 
young  gentleman,  as  you  are  such  a  bosom  ihed 
of  the  Governor's,  you  can  hardly  do  any  tias^ 
to  alter  your  situation  with  him. 

Inkle.  Oh !  pardon  me ;  but  yoall  find  th^ 
hereafter — ^besides,  you,  doubtless  know  hb  dit 

Sir  C.  Oh,  as  well  as  my  own.  But  Icta  es- 
derstand  one  another.  You  must  trust  me,  w 
you've  gone  so  fu.  You  are  acquainted  wiih  la 
character,  no  doubt,  to  a  hair  1 

Inkle.  I  am — I  see  we  shall  understand  eack 
other.  You  know  him  too,  I  sec,  as  weit  as  L— 
A  very  touchy,  testy,  hot,  old  fellow. 

Sir  C.  Here 's  a  scoundrel !  I  hot  and  toodij! 
zounds!  I  can  hardly  contain  my  passion!— liri 
I  wont  discover  myself.  Ill  see  tne  bottuo  of 
this — [  7b  him.]  Well  now,  as  we  seem  to  ham 
come  to  a  toleraole  explanation — let's  jwooeed  :• 
business — bring  me  the  woman. 

Inkle.  No ;  there  you  must  excuse  me.  I  latfe 
would  avoid  seeing  her  more;  and  wish  it  to bi 
settled  without  my  seeming  interference.  My  j» 
sence  might  distress  her ^You  conceive  mel 

Sir  C.  Zounds,  what  an  unfoelii^  rascal !— tin 
poor  girl 's  in  love  with  him,  I  suppose.  Ko^  m 
fair  and  open.  My  dealing 's  withyou,  and  joi 
only :  I  see  her  now,  or  I  declare  oft. 

Inkle.  Well  then,  you  must  be  satisfied:  ven- 
der 's  my  servant — ^ha — a  thought  haa  Gtiuck'sit 
Come  here,  Sir. 

Enter  Trudge. 

ni  write  my  purpose,  and  send  it  her  hr  him.  B 
is  lucky  that  i  taught  her  to  dccypher  cbaraotfss: 
my  labour  now  is  paid.  [  Takes  out  hie  podd' 
book  and  writes.] — This  is  somewhat  less  abrepl; 
'twill  soften  matters.  [To  himself.}---GUetisato 
Yarioo ;  then  bring  her  hither  with  you. 

Trudge.  I  shall,  Sir.  [O^g 

Inkle.  Stay ;  comeback.  This  soft  fool,  if un* 
instructed,  nuiy  add  to  her  distress:  his  drivdSi^ 
sympathy  may  feed  her  grief,  instead  of  sootUi^ 
it.  When  sHe  has  read  this  paper,  seem  to  aab 
light  of  it;  tell  her  it  is  a  thing  of  ooune,  dsse 
purely  for  her  good.  I  here  inform  her  thsti 
must  part  with  her.  D'ye  understand  job 
lesson  i 

Trudge.  Pa— part  with  Ma— dam  Ya-ric-o! 

InJde.  Why  does  the  blockhead  stammer!  I 
have  m^  reasons.  No  muttering — and  let  me  tafi 
you,  Sir«  if  your  rare  bargain  were  gone  too, 
twould  DC  tlie  better:  she  may  babble  our  fbrj 


the  25th  ultimo,  due  for  dressing  your  hab  and 
scribbling  your  parchments :  but,  take  my  scrib- 
bling, ta£B  my  frizzing,  take  my  wages;  and  I  and 
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TVows  win  take  omwhet  off  together.  She  saved 
nay  life,  and  rot  me  if  any  thing  bat  dnth  shall 
part  U8. 

Inkle.  Impertioentt  Qo,  and  deliver  yoar  mes- 
sage. 

lyudge.  I'm^ooe,  Sir.  Lord!  lord!  I  never 
carried  a  letter  with  such  ill  will  in  all  my  bom 
«lay«.  \ExU, 

Sir  C.  Well-HdiaU  I  see  the  girll 

Inkle.  She'll  be  here  present^.  One  thing  I 
had  SoT^ :  when  she  is  yours,  I  need  not  caution 
you,  after  the  hints  I've  given,  to  keep  her  from 
the  castle.  If  Sir  Christopher  should  see  her, 
'twould  lead,  you  know,  to  a  discoveiy  of  what  I 
wish  concealed. 

Sir  C.  Depend  upon  me— 8ir  Christopher  Will 
know  no  more  of  our  meeting  than  he  does  at 
this  moment. 

Inkle.  Your  lecrecy  shall  not  be  vmrawaided: 
ril  recommend  yon,  particalarly,  to  his  good 
graces. 

Sir  C.  Thank  ye,  thank  ;re;  but  I'm  pretty 
mueh  in  his  ffood  graces,  as  it  is :  I  don't  Jtnow 
any  body  hehas  a  greater  respect  for. 

Be-enter  Trudge. 

Inlde.  Now,  Sir,  have  you  performed  your 
message  1 

l\ndge.  Yes:  I  gave  her  the  letter. 

InMe.  And  where  is  Yaricol  Did  she  say 
she'd  come  1  Didn't  you  do  as  yon  were  oidered  1 
Didn't  you  sneak  to  nerl 

Trudge.  I  couldn't.  Sir,  I  couldnt:  I  intended 
to  say  what  you  bid  me — ^bat  I  felt  such  a  pain  in 
m  throat,  I  couldnt  speak  a  word,  for  the  soul 
of'^me;  so,  Sir,  I  fell  a  crying. 

InJde.  Blockhead! 

;$<>  C.  'Sblood !  bat  he 's  a  very  honest  block- 
head. Tell  me,  my  good  feUow,  what  said  the 
wench  7 

Trudge.  Nothing  at  sU,  Sir.  She  sat  down 
with  her  two  hands  clasped  on  her  knees,  and 
looked  so  pitifully  in  my  face,  I  could  not  stand 
it.  Oh,  here  she  comes.  Ill  go  and  find  Wows  : 
if  I  must  be  melancholy,  she  shall  keep  me  com- 
pany. [Exit. 

t»r  C.  Ods  my  life,  as  comely  a  wench  as  ever 
I  saw. 


Enter  Yarico,  vho  looktfor  a&me  time  in  Inkle's 
/see,  bursts  into  tears,  tmdfaJls  on  his  neek. 

IrMe.  In  tears !  nay,  Yarico!  why  thisl 
Yar.  Oh,  do  not~-ao  not  leave  me ! 
Inkle.  Why,  simple  girl !  I'm  labouring  for  your 
ffood.    My  interest  heire  is  nothing:  I  can  do  no- 
tiling  from  myself,  you  are  ignorant  of  our  coon- 
try's  customs.    I  must  give  way  to  men  more 
\   powerful,  who  will  not  have  me  with  you.    But 
see,  my  Yarioo,  ever  anxious  for  your  welfare,  I've 
found  a  kind,  good  peiaon,  who  will  protect  you. 
Yar.  Ah !  why  not  yon  protect  me  1 
Inkle.  I  have  no  means — how  can  II 
Yar.  Just  as  I  sheltered  you.    Take  me  to 
yonder  mountain,  where  I  see  no  smoke  from  tall, 
high  houses,  filled  with  your  cruel  countrymen. 
None  of  your  princes,  then,  will  come  to  take  me 
Aom  you.    And  should  tb^  stray  that  way,  we'll 
iind  a  lurking  place,  just  liae  my  own  poor  cave : 
where  many  a  day  I  sat  beade  3roii,  and  blessed 
the  chance  that  biought  yoa  to  il--4hat  I  might 
Mve  yoor  life. 


Sir  a  His  lifb!  Zounds!  mj  blood  boils  at 
the  scoundrel's  ingratitude ! 

Yar.  Come,  come,  let's  go.  I  always  feared 
these  cities.  Let's  fly  and  seek  the  woods ;  and 
there  we'll  wander  hand  in  hand  tosctbcr.  No 
cares  shall  vex  us  then — We'll  let  the  day  glide 
by  in  idleness ;  and  you  shall  sit  in  the  shade,  and 
watch  the  sun  beam  playing  on  the  brook,  while 
I  sing  the  song  that  pleases  you. — No  caies,  love, 
but  for  food — and  we'll  live  cheerily,  I  warrant — 
In  the  fresh,  early  morning,  you  shall  hunt  down 
our  game,  and  I  will  pick  you  berries — and  then, 
at  mght,  l^'U  trim  our  bed  of  leaves,  and  lie  me 
down  in  peace — Oh  I  we  shall  bo  so  happy ! 

Inide.  Hear  me,  Yarico.  My  countrymen  and 
yours  differ  as  much  in  minds  as  in  complexions. 
We  were  not  bom  to  live  in  woods  and  caves — 
to  seek  subsistence  by  pursuing  beasts. — We 
Christians,  girl,  hunt  money;  a  uiing  unknown 
to  you. — But,  here,  'tis  money  which  brings  us 
case,  plenty,  command,  nower,  every  thing;  and 
of  course  happiness.  You  arc  the  bar  to  my  at- 
taining this :  therefore  'tis  necessary  for  my  good 
— and  whicn  I  think  you  value— 

Yar.  You  Iviow  I  do;  so  much,  that  it  would 
break  my  heart  to  leave  you. 

Inkle.  But  we  must  part:  if  you  are  seen  with 
me,  I  shall  lose  all.  ' 

Yar.  I  save  up  all  for  you — my  friends — my 
country:  dl that  was  dear  to  me ;  and  still  grown 
dearer  since  you  sheltered  there.— All,  aU  was 
left  for  you — and  were  it  now  to  db  again — again 
I'd  CKMB  the  seas,  and  follow  you,  m  the  wozkl 
over. 

ItUde,  We  idle  time ;  Sir,  she  u  youn.  See 
you  obey  this  gentleman;  'twill  be  the  better  for 
yon.  *  [Going, 

Yar.  O,  barbarous!  [Bolding  him.]  Do  not, 
do  not  ab&ndon  me  1 

Inlde.  No  more. 

Yar.  Stay  but  a  little :  I  sha'n't  live  long  to  be 
a  burden  to  you :  your  cruelty  has  cut  me  to  the 
heart  Protect  me  but  a  littie--or  I'll  obey  this 
man,  and  undergo  all  hardships  for  your  good : 
stay  but  to  witness  'em. — I  soon  shall  sink  with 
grief;  tarry  till  then;  and  hear  me  bless  your 
name  when  I  am  dying;  and  beg  you,  now  and 
then,  when  I  am  gone,  to  heave  a  sigh  for  youx 
poor  Yarioo, 

Inkle.  I  dare  not  listen.  You,  Sir,  I  hope,  will 
take  good  care  of  her.  [  Chnng, 

Sir  C.  Care  of  her !— that  I  will— I'll  cherish 
her  like  my  own  daughter;  and  pour  bahn  into 
the  heart  of  a  poor,  innocent  giri,  that  has  been 
wounded  by  the  artifices  of  a  scoundrel. 
Inkle.  Ha!  'Sdeath,  Sir,  how  dare  you!— 
Sir  C.  'Sdeath,  Sir,  how  dare  you  look  an  ho- 
nest man  in  the  fiicel 
InkU.  Sir,  you  shall  fbel— 
Sir  C  Feel!— It 's  more  than  ever  you  did,  I 
believe.    Mean,  soidid  wretch !  dead  to  all  sense' 
of  honour,  gratitude,  or  humanity— I  never  heard 
of  such  baroarity !    I  have  a  son-in-law  who  has 
been  left  in  the  same  situation;  but,  if  I  thought 
him  capable  of  such  cruelty,  dam'me  if  I  w<rald 
not  turn  him  to  sea,  with  a  peck  htS,  in  a  cockle 
shell.— Come,  come,  cheer  up,  my  girl!     You 
sha'n't  want  a  friend  to  protect  you,  I  warrant 
you.  [Taking  Yarico  by  the  hand. 

Inlde.  Insolence  1    The  governor  shall  hear  of 
this  insult. 
SirC.  Thegovenor!  liar!  cheat!  n^goel  im- 


056 


INKLE   AND  YARICO. 


[▲ornx. 


pofltor !  breaking  all  ties  tou  ought  to  keep,  and 
preCeDding  to  tEoie  you  nave  no  right  to.  The 
gOTernor  never  had  such  a  feUow  in  the  whole 
catalogue  of  his  acquaintance — ^the  gotemor  dis- 
owns you — the  governor  disclaims  yoo — the  go- 
vernor abhors  you;  and  to  your  utter  confusion, 
here  stands  the  governor  to  tell  you  so.  Here 
stands  old  Currr,  who  never  talked  to  a  rogue 
without  telling  him  what  he  thought  of  him. 

InkU.  Sir  Christopher ! — Lost  and  undone ! 

Med.  [WUfunU.]  Holo!  Young  Multiplication ! 
Zounds  f  I  have  been  peeping  in  every  cranny  of 
the  house.  Why,  young  Rule  of  Three !  [Erdera 
Jrom  the  inn.]  Oh,  here  you  are  at  last — Ah,  Sir 
Christopher !  what,  an)  you  there  I  too  impatient 
to  wait  at  home.  But  hiere  's  one  that  will  make 
you  easy,  I  fimcy. 

{Tttpfping  Inkle  on  the  shoulder. 

Sir  C.  How  came  vou  to  know  him  ? 

Med.  Ha !  ha !  well  that 's  curious  enouffh  too. 
So  you  have  been  talking  here,  without  finding 
out  each  other. 

iSltr  C.  No,  no;  I  have  found  him  out  with  a 
venffeance. 

Med.  Not  you.  Why  this  is  tlie  dear  boy.  It 's 
my  nephew,  that  is :  your  son-in-la#,  that  is  to  be. 
It's  Inkle! 

Sir  C.  It 's  a  lie ;  and  you're  a  purblind  old 
booby — and  this  dear  boy  is  a  damned  scoundrel. 

Med.  Hey-day,  what 's  the  meaning  of  this ! 
One  was  mad  before,  and  he  has  bit  the  other,  I 
suppose. 

Sir  C.  But  here  comes  the  dear  boy— -the  true 
b6y — the  jolly  boy,  piping  hot  from  church,  with 
my  danguer. 

Enter  CiacpLET,  Narcissa,  and  Pattt. 

Med.  Campley! 

Sir  C.  Who  1  Campley ;— it 's  no  such  thing. 

Cam.  That 's  my  name,  indeed.  Sir  Christo- 
pher. 

Sir  C.  The  devil  it  is !  and  how  came  you,  Sir, 
to  impose  upon  me,  and  assume  the  name  of  In- 
kle !  A  name  which  every  man  of  honesty  ought 
to  be  ashamed  of. 

Cam.  I  never  did.  Sir. — Since  I  sailed  from 
England  with  your  daughter,  ifiy  affection  has 
daiur  increased :  and  when  I  came  to  explai^  my- 
self to  yon,  by  a  number  of  concurring  drcum- 
Btances,  which  I  am  now  partly  acquainted  with, 
you  mistook  me  for  that  gentleman.  Yet  had  1 
even  then  been  aware  of  your  mistake,  I  must 
confess,  the  regard  for  my  own  happiness,  would 
have  tempted  me  to  let  you  remain  undeceived. 

^r  C.  And  did  youy^Nardssaj  join  in — 

iVhf*.  How  could  I,  my  dear  Sir,  disobey  you  1 

Patty.  Lord,  your  honour,  what  young  lady 
could  refuse  a  captain  1 

Cam.  I  am  a  soldier,  Sir  Christopher.  Love 
and  War  is  the  soldier's  motto ;  though  my  in- 
come is  trifling  to  your  intended  son-in^aw's,  still 
the  chance  of  war  has  enabled  me  to  support  the 
object  of  my  love  above  indigence.  Her  fortune. 
Sir  Christopher,  I  do  not  consider  myself  by  any 
means  entitled  to. 

Sir  C.  'Sblood !  but  you  mtkst  though.  Give 
me  your  hand,  my  young  Mars,  and  bless  you 
both  together ! — Thank  you,  thank  you  for  cheat- 
injS  an  old  fellow  into  giving  bis  daughter  to  a  lad 
ofspirit,  when  he  was  going  to  throw  her  away 
upon  one,  in  whose  breast  the  mean  passion  of 


avarice  smotheni  the  smsHnst  spavk  of  aficctian, 
or  humanity. 

InJde.  ConAision! 

Nar.  I  have  this  moiDeiit  heard  a  atevy  oft 
transaction  in  the  forest,  which,  1  own,  woaU 
have  rendered  compliance  with  your  former  eoni- 
mands  veir  disagreeable. 

Patty.  Yes,  »r,  I  told  my  mistress  he  h^ 
brought  over  a  hotty-pot  gentlewoman. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  but  he  womd  have  left  her  for  too; 
[  To  Narcissa.J  and  you  for  his  interest ;  maawM 
you,  perhaps,  as  he  lias  this  poor  fgoA,  to  me,  ess 
requital  for  preserving  his  lifo. 

Nor.  How! 

Enter  Trudge  and  Wowaxi. 

T>rudge.  Comeabng,  Wows !  take  a  loi^list 
leave  of  your  poor  mistress:  throw  your  pnty 
ebony  arms  about  her  neck. 

Wiws.  No,  no ;— she  not  go ;  yoo  not  leave  pes 
Wowski.      [  TTirowing  her  arms  about  Yiuca 

Sir  C.  Poor  girl !  a  companion,  I  take  it ! 

Trudge.  A  thing  of  my  own,  Sir.  I  oooUn^ 
help  following  my  master's  example  in  the  wsaii 
Like  master,  like  man,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  But  you  would  not  sell  her,  and  bt 
hanged  to  you,  you  dog,  would  you  7 

Trudge.  Hang  melike  a  dog,  if  I  wooU,  Sp. 

Sir  C.  So  say  I,  to  every  fellow  that  breaks  aa 
obligation  due  to  the  feelings  of  a  man.  Bat,  di. 
Medium,  what  have  you  to  say  for  your  hojie^ 
nephew  1 

Med.  I  never  speak  ill  of  my  iiiends,  Sr  Chi» 
tophor. 

Sir  a  Pshaw! 

Inkle.  Then  let  me  speak:  hear  me  deSadi 
conduct 

Sir  C.  Defend!  Zounds!  plead  ^piilty  at eoof 
^it  's  the  only  hope  left  of  obtainmg  meivy. 

Jnkle.  SuDDose,  old  gentleman,  youhad  a  sobI 

Sir  C.  'Soiood !  then  I'd  make  him  an  honest 
fellow ;  and  teach  him  that  the  feeling  heart  never 
knows  greater  pride  than  when  it 's  eniploved  is 
giving  succour  to  the  unfortunato.  I'd  teach  his 
to  bebis  father's  own  son  to  a  hair. 

Inkle.  Even  so  my  father  tutored  me :  from  in- 
fancy, bending  my  tender  mind,  like  a  young  ap-    | 
ling,  to  his  wul— —Interest  was  the  grand  jnf 
round  which  he  twined  my  pliant  green  ailbctum: 

taught  me  in  childhood  to  reoeat  old  sajrx^gs 

all  tending  to  his  own  fizeoi  principlee,  and  tht 
first  sentence  that  I  ever  lisped,  was  charity  k- 
gins  at  homa 

Sir  C.  I  shall  never  like  a  pioveib  again,  ss 
long  as  I  live. 

JMde.  As  I  grew  up,  he'd  prove andfajCK- 

ample— were  I  in  want,  I  might  even  stan^ 
for  what  the  worid  cared  for  their  neighbomi; 
why  then  should  I  care  for  the  work! !  men  n0ir| 
lived  for  themselves.  These  were  his  doctriws: 
then,  Sir,  what  would  you  sav,  should  1,  in  sfsle 
of  habit,  precept,  education,  ny  into  my  fiitho^ 
face,  and  spurn  his  counsels  1 

Sir  C.  bay  1  why,  that  you  were  a  damned  ho* 
noBt,  andutinU  fellow.  O  curse  such  principltt! 
principles,  which  destroy  all  confidence  betweea 
man  and  man — ^Principles,  which  none  bdt  a 
rogue  could  instil,  and  none  but  a  rogue  eouU 
imbibe— Principles 

Inkle.  Which  I  renounce. 

Sir  a  Eh! 

Inkle.  Renoonoe  entirely.    Ili-foimded  pfcccft 
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too  long  hai  itoeled  my  braaft— but  stUl  *tii  tqI- 
nerable— tbi*  trial  waa  too  much — Natare,  againat 
babit  combating  witbin  me,  baa  penetrated  to  my 
heart ;  a  beart,  1  own,  long  callooa  to  tbe  feelinn 
of  aensibility:  but  now  it  bleeda— <^and  bleeda 
for  my  poor  Yarico.  Ob,  let  me  elasp  ber  to  it. 
wbile  'tia.giowing,  and  mingle  tean  of  love  ana 
penitenee.  {Embracing  her. 

Trudge.  [Capering  about. \  Wowa,  give  me  a 
kin !  [ WowBKi  goee  to  Trudge. 

YoT.  And  aball  w»— cball  we  oe  bappyl 

InJde.  Ay ;  ever,  ever,  Yarico. 

Yar.  I  knew  we  abould- — and  yet  I  feared 
—but  sball  I  atill  watcb  over  you  1  Oh  (  love, 
you  surely  gave  your  Yarico  such  pain,  only  to 
make  ber  feel  tbia  bappinees  tbe  greater. 

Wowa.  [Going  to  Yarico.]  Ob  Wowski  so 
happy ! and  yet  I  think  I  not  glad  neither. 

Trudge.  Eh,  Wowa!  How!— why  not  1 

Wo%D9.  'Cauae  I  can't  help  cry.— — 

Sir  C.  Then,  if  that  'a  the  case— -cune  me, 
if  I  think  Fm  very  glad  ei^er.  What  the  plague 's 

the  matter  with  my  eyeal Yonng  ma^  your 

hand — I  am  now  proud  and  happy  to  shake  it. 

Med.  Well,  Sir  Christopher,  what  do  you  say 
to  my  hopeful  nephew  now  1 

Sir  C.  Say  1  why,  confound  the  fellow.  I  say. 
that  is  ungenerous  enough  to  remember  tne  baa 
action  of  a  man  who  has  virtue  left  in  his  beart 
.to  repent  it. — As  for  you,  my  good  fellow,  [7^ 
Trudge.]  I  must,  with  your  master's  permission, 
employ  you  myself. 

Trudgt.  O  rare  I— Bless  your  honour  \ 
Wows !  you'll  be  lady,  you  jaoe,  to  a  governor's 
ftetotum. 

Wowt.  Iss — I  Lady  Jaetotum. 

Sir  C.  And  now,  my  yoong  felks.  we'll  driye 
home,  and  celebrate  tbe  wedduig.  Ods  my  life  1 
I  long  to  be  shaking  a  foot  at  Uw  fiddles,  and  I 
shall  dance  ten  times  the  lighter,  for  reforming 
an  Inkle,  while  I  bave  it  in  my  power  to  reward 
the  innocence  of  a  Yarico. 


Cam, 


Finals. 

Come,  let  us  dance  and  sing, 

While  all  Barbadoea'  bella  shall  ring : 

Love  scrapes  the  fiddle  string, 

And  Venus  plays  tbe  hite; 
Hymen  gay,  foota  away, 
^ppy  at  our  wedding-day, 
Cocks  his  chin,  and  figurea  in, 

To  tabor,  fife,  and  flute. 


ChiOfue. 


Come  then,  Ac 


Not,       Since  thus  each  anxious  caie 
la  vaniabed  into  empty  air, 
Ah  I  bow  can  I  forbear 

To  join  tbe  jocund  dance  7 
To  and  fro,  couples  go. 
On  the  light  fantastic  toe, 
While  VTith  glee,  merrily, 
The  roi7  IM^  advice. 

Yar,       Wlien  first  the  swelling  sea 
Hither  bore  my  love  and  me, 
What  then  my  fete  would  be, 

Little  did  I  think— 
Doom'd  to  know  care  and  wo, 
Happy  still  is  Yarico; 
Since  ber  love  will  constant  prove, 
And  noUy  scom  to  shrink. 

fToiM.     Whilst  all  around  rejoice, 

Pipe  and  tabor  raise  tbe  voice, 
h  can't  be  Wovraki's  clxHoe, 

Whilst  Trudge 's,  to  be  dumb. 
No,  no,  dey  bKthe  and  gay. 
Shall  like  massy,  missy  playj 
Dance  and  sing,  hey  ding,  ding. 

Strike  fiddle  and  beat  drum. 

Trudge.  'Sbobs !  now  I'm  fixed  for  life. 

My  fortune 's  feir,  though  black 's  my 

wife, 
Who  fears  domestic  strifi»— 
Who  cares  now  a  sous! 
Merry  cheer  my  dingy  dear 
Shall  find  with  her  Factotum  here, 
Ni^t  and  day,  I'U  frisk  andpky 
About  the  house  with  Wows. 

bUds,      Love's  convert  here  behold. 

Banisb'd  now  my  thirst  of  sold 
Bless'd  in  these  arms  to  fold 

My  gentle  Yarico. 
Hence  allcare,  all  doubt  and  fear, 
Love  and  joy  each  want  shall  cheer, 
Happy  nigKt,  pure  delight, 

Snail  make  our  bowms  gk>w. 

Patty.     Let  Patty  say  a  word— 

A  chambermaid  may  sure  be  heaid— 
Sure  men  are  grown  absurd, 

Thus  taking  black  for  white ; 
To  hug  and  kiss  a  dingy  miss. 
Will  hardly  suit  an  age  like  tnis, 
UnliMs,  here,  some  fhends  a{^ear, 

Who  like  this  wedding  mglu. 
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BY  THE   REV.  MR.   MILLER, 


REMARXa 

VoLTAZKB'v  eelebntfld  tngedy  of  this  ntme  ia  the  pretoCype  of  the  frewnt  prodoetioiii.  wluieli  was  Aat  i 
at  Driiry  Lane  Theatre  in  1744.  Dr.  John  Hoadly  i«  nld  to  h%re  aMibtad  tlie  aatbor;  who  waa  iD  ao  decfiniag 
a  state  while  completing  his  vrork,  that  be  died  during  the  flnrt  ran  of  f  uceaia  in  axperieiieed ;  and  liia 
waa  complimented  bj  a  benellt-aight,  in  addition  to  the  uiual  remnneration  of  the  author :  wlien 
standing  some  diqiutes  between  the  theatre  and  the  town,  in  the  style  of  HMdera  <X  P.  distttrbaneaa)  sfea 
cleared  upwards  of  one  hundred  pounds ;  at  that  time  epnaldared  a  handaomo  floni  opi  auekan  oeeaaion. 

In  1753  this  play,  through  some  paasagea  which  were  applied  to  party  parpoeaa,  csiiaed  a  diatorbaaee ; 
ended  in  Mr.  Sheridan's  alidication  of  Ihis  managerial  throne,  and  the  ahutting  ay  of  hia  thealfe,  in 
Alley,  Dublin.    It  was  revived  in  London,  at  Dniry  Lane,  in  176& 
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PROLOGUE. 

To  point  what  leofftha  credality  has  niO| 
What  counaela  sDaken,  and  what  atatea  un- 
done: 
What  heUiah  fur^winn  th'  enthnriaat'a  rage, 
And  makea  the  troabtod  eaiUi  one  tiagie  at^ ; 


What  blaaphemieB  impoatoie  dare  advance^ 
And  boUd  what  tenon  on  weak  i^nofinoe; 
How  lirand  alone  lage  to  religion  binda, 
And  makea  a  pandemonium  of  our  nunde; 
Onr   GalUe  baid,   fired  with    tlwae    gioriooi 

viewa, 
fliit  to  hia  GrMde  led  tbo  tiagie  mam ; 
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B«  poiMT  tteoagh  Fnnoa  hii  churning  num- 

bers  bore: 
But  France  wis  deaf— lor  sil  her  prietto  were 

■ore. 
On  English  groand  she  make*  a  firmer  stand, 
And  hopes  to  safier  by  no  hostile  hand ; 
No  deiffj  here  usurp  the  fice-born  nvnd^ 
Ordain'd  to  teach,  and  not  enslave  mankind ; 
ReUgtoo  here  bids  persecution  cease; 
Without,  all  order— and  within,  all  peace ; 
Tmth  guards  her  happy  pale  with  watohfol 

care. 
And  ftauds,  toough  pious,  find  no  entrance  tlieiie. 

Religion,  to  be  saored,  must  be  free ; 
Men  will  suspecf — ^where  bigots  keep  the  key^ ; 
Hooded  and  traio'd  like  hawks  th'  enthusiasts 

fly, 

And  the  priests'  victims  in  their  pounces  die; 

Like  whelps  bom  blind,  by  mothev-ohurch  they're 
bred, 

Nor  wake  to  sight,  to  Jcnow  themselves  misled ; 

Murder's   the   game-rand   to   the    sport    nn- 
prsasd, 

Proud  of  the  sin,  and  in  the  duty  bless'd, 

The  hymen's  but  the  blood-hoand  of  the  priest. 

Whoe'er  thou  ait  that  dar'st  such  theines  ad- 
vance, 

To  priest-rid  Spain  reoair,  or  slavish  France ; 

For  Judas'  hire  there  do  the  devil's  task, 

And  trick  up  slavery  in  religion's  mask. 

England  still  free  no  surer  means  lequiiee 

To  sink  their  sottish  souls,  and  damp  their  mar- 
tial fires. 
Britons !  these  numbers  to  yourselves  you  owe ; 

Voltaire  hath  strength  to  shoot  in  Shakspeare's 
bow; 

Fame  led  him  at  his  Hypocrene  to  drink^ 

And  taught  to  write  with  nature  as  to  think ; 

With  English  freedom  English  wit  he  knew, . 

And  from  the  inezhausted   stream  profusely 
drew; 

Cherish  the  noble  bard  yourselves  have  made. 

Nor  let  the  frauds  of  France  steal  all  our  trsde. 

Now  of  each  prize  the  winner  has  the  wearing, 

E'en  send  our  En^rlish  stage  a  privateering; 

With  your  commissioa  we  U  our  sails  unfold, 

And  aom  their  kiads  of  dross  import  some  gold. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L^An  ApartmaU  in  tU  Temple  qf 

Afeenii 

Enter  Alcanor  and  Pharon. 

Afe.  Pharon,  no  more--ehan  I 
Fall  pfDStrate  to  an  arrogant  impostor, 
Homage,  in  Mecca,  one  I  banisn'd  tfaenoe, 
And  incenee  the  dehisiens  of  a  rebel  1 
No!  blast  Alcanor,  righteous  Heaven,  if  e'er 
This  hand,  yet  1^  aiid  uncoataminate, 
Shan  leame  with  fraud,  or  addate  a  twantt 

P^.  August  and  ssaed  chief  cv  bhmaeTs 
senate, 
T)its  zeal  of  thine,  paternal  as  it  is, 
Vt  filial  now-HMir  impotent  resistance 
Controls  not  Mahomet's  unbounded  progress, 
But,  without  weak'ning,  irritates  the  tyrant 
Wbm  once  a  dtiaen,  yon  wefl  eondenm'd  hiB^ 
Aa  tn  obseavB,  seditiiNH  fauiovator; 


But  now  he  is  a  conqueror,  prince,  and  pontifi^. 
Whilst  nations,  numberless,  embrace  his  laws, 
And  pay  him  adoration— even  in  Mecca 
He  boasts  bis  proselytes. 

Ale.  Such  proselytes 
Are  worthy  of  him — ^low,  untotoied  reptiles, 
Most  credulous  still 
Of  what  is  moet  incredible. 

Pha.  Be  such 
Disdain'd,  my  k)rd !  but  may'nt  the  pest  spread 

upwards, 
And  seize  the  head  7 — Say,  is  the  senate  sound  % 
1  fear  some  me9ibers  of  that  reverend  class 
Are  marked  with  the  contagion ;  who,  from  views 
Of  higher  power  and  rank, 
Worship  this  rising  sun,  and  give  a  sanctioa 
To  his  mvasions. 

4^.  If,  ye  powers  divine  \ 
Ye  mark  toe  movements  of  thia  nether  work}. 
And  bring  them  to  account,  crush,  crush  those 

"^pen, 
Who,  singled  out  by  a  community 
To  guard  their  rights,  shall,  for  a  grasp  of  ore 
Orjpaltry  ofike,  sell  them  to  the  fiw! 

Pha.  Each  honest  eiUieo,  1  grant  is  thine, 
And,  grateful  for  thy  boundless  blessings  on  them. 
Would  serve  thee  with  their  lives;  but  the  ap- 
proach 
Of  this  usurper  to  their  very  walls, 
Strikes  them  with  such  a  dread,  that  even  these 
Implore  thee  to  accept  his'pro^r'd  peace. 

Ale.  Ohj  people  lost  to  wisdom,  as  to  gknyl 
Gro,  bring  m  pomp,  and  serve  upon  your  knees 
This  idd,  that  will  crush  ^  with  its  weight 
Mark,  I  abjure  him !  by  his  savage  hand 
My  wife  and  children  perish'd,  whilst  in  ven- 
geance 
I  carried  carnage  to  bis  very  tent; 
Tmnsfix'd  to  earth  his  only  son,  and  wore 
His  trappings,  as  a  trophy  of  my  conquest. 
This  torch  of  enmity,  thus  lighted  'twixt  us. 
The  hand  of  tisoe  itself  can  nrer  extinguish. 

PhcL  Extinguish  not,  but  smother  for  a  while 
Its  fatal  flame,  and  greatly  sacrifice 
Thy  private  sufierings  to  the  poUic  welfiire. 

Ak.  My  wile  and  chiMren  kist,  my  oountiy  's 
now 
Myfiti»ily. 

Pha.  Then  let  not  that  he  kat 

Ale.  Pharon,.  desist 

Pha.  My  noble  lord,  I  cannot, 
Most  not  Mist,  will  net,  since  you're  poasesi'd 
Of  means  to  bring  this  insolent  mvader 
To  any  terms  you'll  daim. 

Ale.  What  means  1 

Pha.  Palmira, 
That  blooming  fiiir,  the  fiower  of  all  his  camp. 
By  thee  borne  off  in  our  last  skirmish  with  him, 
Seems  the  divine  ambassadon  of  peace, 
Sent  to  proeure  our  safety.  Mahomet 
Ha^  by  ni»herelds,  thrice  possessed  her  mmtn^ 
And  bade  us  fix  the  price. 

Ale.  I  know  it,  Pharon: 
And  wouldst  thou  then  restore  this  noble  treasure 
To  that  barbarian, 

And  render  beauty  the  rewurd  of  rapine  t 
Nay,  snule  not,  friend. 

Pha.  My  lord 

Ak.  This-heait,  by  age  and  grief  oongeaiM, 
is  DO  more  sensible  to  love*s  endearments. 
Than  are  our  barren  rocks  to  mom's  sweet  dew, 
Thsl,  Maty,  triokJea  dow&tfaelr  niggrd  ithnnha 
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[acti. 


Pha.   My  noWe  chief,  each  mafltcrpiece  of 
*     -nature 
Commands  involuntary  homage  from  ua. 

Ale.  1  own,  a  tcndemeas  unfelt  before, 
A  Bvropathetic  grief,  with  ardent  wiahea 
To  mate  her  happy,  fiU'd  my  widow*d  boaom: 
I  dread  her  being  in  that  monster's  l»wer, 
And  bum  to  have  her  hate  him,  like  m:ireelf. 
'Twas  on  this  hour,  I,  at  her  modest  suit, 
Promised  her  audience  in  my  own  pavihon. 
Pharon,  go  thou  mean  while,  and  see  the  senate 
Assembled  straight— 111  sound  them  as  I  ought. 

[Exeunt  severally, 

SCENE  It— A  Room  iff  State. 

Palmira  discovered, 

PaL  What  means  this  boding   terror  that 
usurps. 
Xn  spite  of  me,  dominion  o'er  my  heart  i 


Oh,  holy  prophet! 

3haU  I  new  more  attend  thy  sacred  lessons  1 

Oh,  Zaphna!  much-loved  youth!  I  feel  for  thee 

As  for  myaelf— But  hold,  my  final  audit 

Is  now  at  haJod— 1  tremble  for  th'  event ! 

fleie  comes  my  judge— Now  liberty,  or  bondage ! 

Enter  Alcaxor. 

AJlc,  Palmira,  whence  those  tears')  trust  me, 
fiiir  maid, 
Thou  art  not  fall'n  into  barbarians*  hands: 
What  Mecca  can  afford  of  pomp  or  pleasure, 
To  call  attention  from  miafortune's  lap, 
Demand,  and  ahare  it 

PaL  No,  my  generous  victor  I 
My  suit 's  for  nothing  Mecca  can  afford ; 
Prisoner  thoie  two  long  months  beneath  your 

Vve  tasted  such  benignity  and  candour, 
That  of\  Tve  called  my  tears  ingratitude. 
Ale,  If  aught  lemauis  that's  in  my  power  to 
smooth 
The  rigour  of  your  fiite,  and  crown  your  wishes, 
Why/twonld  fill 

The  furrows  in  my  cheeks,  and  make  old  age 
Put  on  its  summers  garb. 

Pal.  Thus,  low  I  bless  thee. 
It  is  on  you,  on  yon  alone,  Alcanor, 
My  whoto  of  future  happiness  depends : 
Have  pity  then; 

Pity,  Alcanor,  one  who 's  torn  from  all 
That 's  dear  or  venerable  to  her  soul ; 
Restore  me  then,  restore  me  to  my  country ; 
Restore  me  t6  my  fother,  prince,  and  prophet 

Ale.  Is  slavery  dear  theni  is  fraud  venerable  1 
What  country  1  a  tumultuous,  wandering  camp ! 

Pal.  My  country,  Sir.  is  not  a  single  spot 
Of  such  a  mould,  or  fiz'd  to  such  a  chme ; 
No, 'tis  the  sodal  circle  of  my  friendsi 
The  kyved  community  in  which  I'm  link'd, 
And  in  whose  wel&re  all  mv  wishes  centre. 

Ak.  Excellent  maid!   Then  Mecca  be  thy 
country* 
Robb'd  of  my  children,  would  Palmixa  deign 
To  let  me  call  her  child,  the  toil  I  took, 
To  make  her  destiny  propitious  to  her. 
Would  lighten  the  rough  burden  of  my  own : 
But  no--you  scorn  my  country  and  my  laws. 


Claims  right  o^er  ma  of  parent,  pdnoe,  and  p«>- 

Ale.  Of  parent,  prince,  and  prophet!  HeaveDs! 
that  robber 
Who,  a  scaped  felon,  emulates  a  throne. 
And,  scoffer  at  all  feiths,  prodainas  a  new  one! 

PaL  Oh  cease,  my  lord!  this  blasphemous 
abuse 
On  one,  whom  miUions,  with  myself,  Mm, 
Does  violence  to  my  ear!  such  Wack  profcneneas 
^Gainst  Heaven's  interpreter,  bloU  oat  rsmein- 

brance  

Of  ftvoQTs  past,  and  nought  succeeds  but  bcnir! 

Ale.  Oh,  superstition !  thy  nermdoos  ligoan, 
Inflexible  to  reason,  truth,  and  nature, 
Banish  humanity  the  gentlest  breast! 
Palmira,  I  lament  to  see  thee  plunged 
So  deep  in  error ! 

PaL  Do  you  then  reject 
My  just  petition  1  can  Alcanor's  goodness 
Be  deaf  to  sufiering  virtue  1 
Name  but  the  ransom, 
And  Mahomet  will  treble  what  you  aak. 

Ale.  There  is  Oo  ransom  MaEomel  can  onr, 
Proportion'd  to  the  prize. 


gicrt 


Enter  Pharon. 

What  wonldst  thou,  Pharon  t 

Pha.  Prom  yon  western  ^te, 
Which  opens  on  Moradia's  lertile  pkuns, 
Mahomet's    general,   Mirvan,   hastes   to 
thee. 

Ale.  Mirvan,  that  vile  apostate  I 

Pha.  In  one  hand 
He  holds  a  scymitar,  the  other  beara 
An  olive  branch,  which  to  our  chiefs  he 
An  emblem  of  bis  suit—a  martial  youth, 
Zaphna  by  name,  attends  him  for  our  hostaee. 

PaL  Zaphna !  mysterious  Heaven !       [Inde. 

Pha.  Mirvan  advances 
This  w^,  my  lord,  to  render  you  his  charge. 

Ale.  Pakodoa,  thou  retire— Pharon,  be  preaenL 

[Era  Palmisa. 

Enter  Mirtak. 


flTnMls.  I  After  six  jeaw  of  in&mous  rebellion        

A^inst  thy  native  countiT,  dost  thou,  MirvaB, 
Again  profene,  with  thy  detested  presence, 
These  ncred  walls,  which  once  thy  hands  de- 
fended. 
But  thy  bad  heart  has  vilely  since  betraVdl 
Thou  poor  deserter  of  thy  country's  ^otb ! 
Thou  base  invader  of  thy  country's  nghtsl 
What  wouldst  thou  have  with  me^ 

Mir.  I'd  pardon  thee.— 
Out  of  compassbn  to  thy  age  and  saffinin{gi» 
And  high  regard  for  thy  experienced  valour. 
Heaven's  great  apostle  oflfen  thee,  in  frieadslqft 
A  hand  could  crush  thee;  and  I  coma  comni- 

sion'd 
To  name  the  terms  of  peace  he  deigns  to  tenidBC. 
Ale.  He  detgna  to  tender !  inaoleiit  impostor! 
Dost  thou  not,  Mirvan,  Uush 
To  serve   this  wretch,  this  base  of  siml,  si 
birth  1 
Mvr.  Mahomet's  grandeur's  ia  himself:  hs 
shines  not 
With  borrowed  lustre. 


PaL  Can  I  be  yours,  when  not  my  ownT— -—      ^     .  ,.  , .        , 

your  bounties  Plunged  in  the  ni|fht  of  prejudice,  and  bomid 

Claim  and  share  my  gvatitttde;  but  Mahomet  ^    1  In  fetters  of  heieditaiy  iaith, 
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My  jodgmeot  ilqpt:  bat  when  I  found  htm  boni 
To  mowd  anew  tne  proatnte  anWeiw, 
I  ilMled  from  my  dream,  jom'd  his  career, 
And  shared  his  aiduoos  and  immortal  laboaxs. 
Come,  embrace  our  faith,  reign  with  Mahomet, 
And  ckHhed  in  tenon,  make  the  vulnr  tremble. 
Ak.  'Tie  Mahomet,  and  tynnts  like  to  Ma- 
homet, 
'Tie  Mirran,  and  apostates  like  to  Minran, 
I  only  would  make  tremble !— Is  it,  say'st  thou, 
Religkm  tbat^s  the  parent  of  this  rapine,  ' 
TUs  tiralence  and  rage  1— No;  true  religion 
la  always  mild,  propitious,  and  humane ; 
Plays  not  the  tyrant,  plants  no  fiiith  in  blood ; 
But  stoops  to  polish,  succour,' and  redress, 
And  builds  her  grandeur  on  the  public  good. 

Afir.  If  clemency  delights  thee,  learn  it  here. 
Though  banish*d  by  thy  voice  his  native  city, 
Though  by  thy  hand  robbed  of  his  only  son, 
Mahomet  paroons  thee;  nay,  further,  begs 
The  hatred  burning  'twixt  you  be  extir-gaish'd, 
With  teoonnliatioirs  generous  tear. 
Ale.  I  know  thy  master's  arts;  his  generous 
tears. 
Like  the  refreshing  breeze,  that  previous  fall 
To  the  wild   outnge  of  overwhelming  ear^- 

quakes, 
Onlv  forerun  destructwn. 
Pha,  Leagues  he  will  make  too— 
Ale.  Like  other  grasoing  tyrants,  till  he  eyes 
A  lucky  iuneture  to  enlarge  his  bounds ; 
Then  hell  deride  them,  Inp  o'er  every  tie 
Of  sacred  guarantee,  or  sworn  protection ; 
And  when  the  oppiess'd  ally  implores  assistance, 
Beneath  that  masK,  invade  the  wish'd-fbr  realms, 
And,  from  pure  friendship,  take  them  to  him- 
self. 
ABr.  Mahomet  fights  Heaven's  battles,  bends 
the  bow 
To  spread  Heaven's  laws,  and  tosubjed  to  fiuth 
The  iron  neck  of  error. 
Ak,   Lust   and   ambition,    Mirvan,  are   the 
springs 
Of  all  his  actions ;  whilst,  without  one  virtue, 
Difsimulatioo,  like  a  flattering  painter, 
Bedecks  them  vrith  the  cotounng  of  them  all : 
This  is  thy  maf  tor's  portrait — But  no  more— 
My  soul 's  inexorable,  and  my  hate 
Immortal  as  the  cause  from  wnenoe  it  sprang. 
Mir.  What  cause? 

Ale.  The  difierenoe  between  good  and  evil. 
Mir.  Thou  talk'stto  me,  Alcanor,  virith  an  air 
Of  a  stem  judge,  that  from  his  dread  tribunal 
Intimidates  the  criminal  beneath  him : 
Resume  thy  temper,  act  the  minister. 
And  treat  with  me  as  with  th'  ambassador 
Of  Heaven's  apostle,  and  Arabia's  king. 
Ale.  Arabia^  king!  what  king!  wlu>crown'd 
himi 

Mir.  Conquest. 

Wlulst  to  the  style  of  conqueror,  and  of  mo- 
narch. 
Patron  of  peace  he'd  add.  Name  then  the  price 
Of  peace,   and  of  Palmira.     Boundless  trea- 
sures. 
The  spoils  or  vanquished   monarchs,  and  the 

stores 
Of  rifled  provinces,  are  thrown  before  thee. 
Our    troops    with    matchless    ardour    hasten 

htther, 
To  lay  in  ruin  this  rebellious  city ; 
Stem  thea  the  nMidng  tomnt:  Mahomet 
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In  person,  oames  to 

For  this  good  purpo^.  • 

Ale  Who?  Mahometl 

Mir.  Yes,  he  conjures  thoult  giant  it 

Ale.  Traitor !  were  I  sole  ruler  here,  in  Mecca, 
Fd  answer  thee  with  chastisement  1 

Mir.  Hot  man  I 
I  pity  thy  false  virtue— But  ferewell ! 
And  since  the  senate  share  thy  power  in  Mecca, 
To  their  serener  wisdoms  Til  appeal.  [Exit. 

Ale.  rU  meet  thee  there— Ye  sacred  powen, 
Ml  country's  gods,  that  for  three  thousand  yean 
Have  reign'd  protecton  of  the  tribe  of  Ishmael  1 
Oh,  support  my  spirit 
In  that  nrm  purpose  it  has  always  held  1 
To  combat  violence,  fraud,  and  usurpation, 
To  pluck  the  spoil  from  the  oppressor's  jaws. 
Ana  keep  my  country  as  I  found  it — free ! 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.— Pilmira'b  Apartment. 
Enter  Palm'Ra. 

Pal.  Cease,  cease,  ye  streaming  instruments 
of  wo. 
From  your  ignoble  toil  I  Take  warmth,  my  heart ! 
Collect  thy  scattered  powen,  and  brave  misfor- 
tune, 
[n  vain  the  storm-tost  mariner  repines  \ 
Impatience  only  throws 
Discredit  on  mischance,  and  adds  a  shame 
To  our  affliction. 

Enter  Zaphna. 

Ha!  all-gracious  Heaven ! 

Thou,  Zaphna!  Is  it  thou  1  what  pitying  angel 

Guided  thy  steps  in  these  abodes  of  bondage  T 

Zaph.  Thou  sovereign  of  my  soul,  and  all  its 
powers. 
Object  of  every  rear,  and  every  wish. 
Fnend,  sister,  love,  companion,  all  .that 's  dear  1 
Do  I  once  more  behold  thee,  my  Palmira  7 
Oh,  I  will  set  it  down  the  whitesl  ty>ur 
T^t  Zaphna  e'er  was  bless'd  with. 
^  Pal.  Say,  my  hero. 

Are  my  ills  ended  then  1 — They  are,  they  are ! 
Now  Zaphna  V  here,  I  am  no  more  a  captive, 
Except  to  him — Ob^  blessed  captivity ! 

Zaph.  Those  smiles  are  dearer  to  my  raptured 
breast, 
Sweeter  those  accents  to  my  listening  heart, 
Than  all  Arabia's  spices  to  the  sense  ! 

PaL  No  wonder  that  my  soul  was  so  elate, 
So  wonder  that  the  cloud  of  grief  gave  way, 
When  thou,  my  son  of  comfort,  wert  so  niffh. 

Zaph.  Since  that  dure  hour,  when  on  Saberia's 
straml 
The  barbarous  foe  deprived  me  of  Palmira, 
In  what  a  gulf  of  horror  and  despair 
Have  thy  imagined  perils  plunged  my  soul  I 
Stretch'd  on  expiring  corses  for  awhile, 
To  the  deaf  stream  1  poured  out  my  complaint. 
And   begged  I  might  be  number'd   with    the 

That,  strew'd  its  banks;  then,  starting  from  de- 
spair, 
With  rage  I  flew  to  Mahomet  for  vengeance. 
He  for  some  high  mysterious  purpose,  known 
To  Bbeavea  ama  him  alone,  at  length  despatched 
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Th0  vafimt  Bdimii  to  demuid  r  truoe: 
Instant,  on  wines  ^fliffhtnioff  I  punned  him, 
And  enter*d  as  Lis  hoslage—fiT'd,  Palmira, 
Or  to  redeem,  or  die  a  captive  witbthee. 

Pal.  Heroic  youth! 

Zaph.  But  how  have  these  baxbariani 
Treated  my  fair  1 

Pal.  With  high  humanity. 
I  in  my  victor  found  a  friend — Alcanor 
Has  made  me  feel  captiTitr  in  nothing 
But  absence  from  my  Zapnna  and  my  friends. 

Zaph.  I  grieve,  a  soul  so  generous  is  our  foe: 
Bui  now,  presented  as  an  hostage  to  him, 
Bis  noble  hearing  and  humanity 
Adade  captive  of  my  heart:  I  felt,  methought, 
A  new  sffection  lighted  in  my  breast, 
And  wonder'd  whence  the  infant  ardour  sprang. 

Pal.  Yet  generous  as  he  is,  not  all  my  pmy- 
e» 
Not  all  the  tears  I  lavish  at  his  feet, 
Can  move  him  to  restore  me. 

Zaph.  But  he  shall ; 
Let  the  barfoarian  know  he  shall,  Pfehmn, 
The  god  of  Mahomet,  our  divine  protector, 
Whoee  still  triumphant  standard  t  have  borne 
O'er  piles  of  vanquish 'd  infidels---that  power 
Which  brought  unnumber'd  battlements  to  earth. 
Will  humble  Mecca  too. 

Enter  MiryaN. 

Well,  noble  Mirvan, 

Do  my  Palmira's  cludns  sit  loose  up6n  her'? 
Say,  is  it  freedom?    This  presumptuous  sen- 
ate  

Mir.  Has  granted  all  we  ask'd — all  we  could 
wislL 
The  truce  obtain'd,  the  gates  to  Mahomet 
Flew  open. 

Zaph.  Mahomet  in  Mecca,  say'st  thoul 
Once  more  in  Mecca! 
Pal.  Transport !  bid  him  welcome. 
Zaph.  Thy  sufferings  then  are  o'er,  the  ebb  is 
past, 
And  a  full  tide  of  hope  flpws  in  upon  us. 
Pal.  But  where 's  the  prophet  1 
Mir.  Reclined  in  yonaer  grot,  that  joiui  the 
temple, 
Attended  by  liis  chiefs. 

Zaph.  There  let  us  haste, 
With  duteous  step,  and  bow  ourselves  before 
him.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL^A  vpacuma  Grotto. 

Mahomet  discovered  tnih  the  Aleoran  before 

him. 

Mah.M  Glorious    hypocrisy!    what   fools   are 
thoy, 
Who,  frau(rht  with  lustAiI  or  ambitious  views, 
Wear  not  thy  specious  mask — Thou,  aleoran ! 
Hast  won  more  battles,  ta'en  more  cities  for  me, 
Than  thrice  my  feeble  number  had  achieved, 
Without  the  succour  of  thy  sacred  impulse. 

Enter  Hercides,  Ammon,  and  All 

Invincible  supporters  of  our  grandeur! 
My  faithful  chiefs,  Hercides,  Ammon,  All ! 
Go,  and  instruct  this  people  in  my  name : 
That  fiiith  may  dawn,  and,  like  a  morning  stir, 


Be  bendd  to  my  riaing.«-La,  Pdrnln ! 

[BseufU  HsRCtDEs,  Ammon,  and  All 
Her  angel-ftce,  with  unfiMgn'd  blushes  spwail, 
Prockims  the  purity  that  dweUe  witfaiiL 

Enter  Mirvan,  ZaPhna,  and  Paliora. 

The  hand  of  war  was  ne'er  befi»«  so  barbarous^ 

Never  bore  finom  me  half  so  rich  a  spoil. 

As  thee,  my  fair.  [  Th  FALitnu. 

Pal.  Joy  to  my  heavenly  guardian ! 
Joy  to  the  world,  that  Mahomet's  in  Meeca! 
Mah.  My  child,  let  me  embnce  thee— How  % 

tfaosl  Zaphoat 
Thou  here ! 
Zaph.   [KheeU.]  My  frther,  chie^  and  hdy 

pontiff! 
The  god,  that  thou  'rt  inspired  by,  mardi'd  b» 

fore  me. 
Ready,  for  thee,  to  wade  throusb  seas  of  danger. 
Or  oopB  v'ith  death  itself,  I  hither  hastened 
To  yield  myself  an  hostage,  and  with  seal 
Prevent  thy  order. 

Mati.  'Twas  not  well,  rash  boy ! 
He  that  does  more  than  I  conmumd  him,  ero 
As  much  as  he  who  falters  in  his  duty. 
I  obey 

My  god — implicitly  obey^  thou  me. 
FaL  Pardon,  my  gracioos  lord,  his  weU^aeant 

ardour. 
Brought  up  from  tender  in&ncy,  beiMath 
The  shelter  of  thy  sacred  patronage, 
Zaphna  and  I've  been  animated  mi 
By  the  same  sentiments. 

Mah.  Palmira,  'tis  enough ;  I  read  thy  health- 
Be   not   alarm 'd;   though   borden'd    with   Ihs 

cares 
Of  thrvmes  and  altars,  still  my  guardian  eye 
Will  watch  o'er  thee,  as  o'er  the  universe. 
Follow  my  generals,  Zaphna.  Fair  Palmiis,_ 
Retire,  and  pay  your  powerful  vows  to 

ven. 
And  dread  no  wrongs,  but  from  Alcanor. 

[Exeunt  Zaphna  and  Palmira. 

Mirvan 

Attend  thou  here.  'Tis  time,  nay  tnnty  soMier, 
My  long'tried  friend,  to  lay  vnmA^ed  to  thea 
The  close  resolves  and  councils  of  my  heart. 
Prepossession,  friend, 

Reigns  monarch  of  the  million — ^Mecca's  crowd 
Gaze  at  my  rapid  victories,  and  think 
Some    awful   power   directs  my  aim  to 

quest; 
But  whilst  our  friends  once  more  renew 

efforts 
To  win  the  wavering  people  to  our  interest 
What  think'st  thou,  say,  of  Zaphna  and  Pkl* 

mire  7 
Mir.  As  of  thy  most  resign'd  and  fidthliil  vaa- 

sals. 
Jtfo^  Oh,  Mirvan  I  TheyVe  the  deadfient  of 

my  foes! 
Mir.  Howl 

Mah.  Yes,  they  love  eaoh  other. 
Mir.  Well— what  crime  7 
Mah,  What  crime,  dost  say  1  leun  all  my  ftiQ- 

ty,  then — 
My  life's  a  combsit:  keen  austerity 
Suqjects  my  nature  to  abstemious  bearing!: 
Or  on  the  burning  sands,  or  desert  rocks, 
With  thee  I  bear  the  inclemency  of  dimales, 
Freeze  at  the  pofe,  or  sooich  bspeatli  tbs  luim, 
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For  all  then  toils  kfi  oi^^  oon  letaliate, 
The  only  consoiatioii  or  raward, 
FruH  of  mj  Itboan,  idol  of  my  iaceom. 
And  sole  avinity  that  I  ador?; 
Know  thenttiai  I  preftv  tUsyovng  Pftfanira, 
To  all  the  ripen'd  beauties  that  attend  me, 
BwtB  on  heraeoentS)  dote  Upon  heremUeS) 
And  am  not  mine  but  hers.    Now  judge,  my 

fneodi 
How  vast  the  jeaJoos  transports  of  thy  master, 
When,  at  his  feet,  he  daily  hears  this  charmer, 
Avow  a  foreign  love,  and,  insolent, 
Give  Mahomet  a  rival ! 

Mir.  How !  and  Mahomet' 
Not  instantly  revenge- 


Mah.  Ah !  should  he  not  1 
But,  better  to  detest  hhn,  know  him  better: 
Learn  then,  that  both  my  rival  and  my  love, 
Sprang  from  tbb  loins  of  this  audacious  tyrant 

Mir.  Alcanorl 

Mah.  Is  their  fttherj  old  Hercides, 
To  whose  sage  institution  I  oomniit 
My  captive  i  n&nts,  late  le veai'd  it  to  me. 
Perdition!  I  myself  lit  up  their  flame, 
And  fed  it  till  i  set  myself  on  fire. 
Wdl,  means  must  be  employed :  but  see,  the 

father ; 
He  comes  this  way,  and  launches  from  his  eye 
Malignant  sparks  of  enmity  and  TKge. 
Mirvan,  see  all  ta'en  care  of;  let  Herddes, 
With  his  esooit,  beset  yon  gate ;  bid  All 
Make  proper  disposition  round  the  temple ; 
This  done,  return  and  render  me  account 
Of  what  success  we  meet  with  'mongst  the  people : 
Then,  Mirvan,  we'll  determine  or  to  loose 
Or  bndie  in  our  vengeance  as  it  suits. 

.     I  [Exit  MiRTAN. 

'EnUr  Aloakor. 

Why  dost  thou  start,  Alcanorl  whence  that 
horror^ 

AppRMbh,  old  man,  wfthout  a  blush,  since  Heaven, 

For  some  high  end,  dedrees  our  future  union. 
Ale.  I  blush  not  for  mysdf,  but  thee,  thou 
tyrant; 

For  thee,  bad  man  1  who  eom'st  with  ser^nt  guile, 

To  sow  dissension  in  the  realms  of  peace. 

The  very  name  sets  families  at  variance, 

'Twixt  son  and  &ther  bunts  the  bonds  of  na- 
ture, 

And  scares  endearment  from  the  nuptial  ptUow ! 

And  is  it,  insolent  dissembler!  thus 

Thou  com*st  to  give  the  sons  of  Mecca  peace,    * 

And  me  an  unknown  god  1 
Mak.  Were  I  to  answer  any  but  Alcanor, 

That  unknown  god  should  speak  in  thunder  for 
me; 

But  here  with  thee  I'd  parley  as  a  man. 
Ale.  What  canst  thmi  sayl  what  urge  in  thy 
defence; 

What  light  hast  thou  received  to  plant  new  faiths. 

Or  lay  a  claith  to  royalty  and  priesthood  1 
mA.  The  right  that  a  resolved  and  towering 
spirit 

Hiis  o'er  the  grqvelling  instinct  of  the  vulgar 

Ale.   Patience,  good    Heavens!   have  I  not 
known  thee,  Mahomet, 

*  When  void  of  wealth,  inheritance,  or  Ikme,    . 

Rank'd  with  the  lowest  of  the  low  at  Mecca  1 
Mah.  Dost  thou  not  kiKoW,  thou  haughty,  fee- 
ble man, 

That  the  lowinseotj  luzkiog  in  the  grus, 


And  the  impaM  eagte,  which  aloft 
Ploughs  the  etheceaf  plain,  are  both  alike 
In  the  eternal  eye  1 

Ak.  What  sacied  truth  t  from  wfart  poUuted 
lips!  [Aeide. 

Mah.  Hear  me;  thy  Mecca  trembles  at  my 
name; 
If  therefore  thou  wouldst  save  thyself  or  city, 

Embrace  my  proffer'd  friendship. What  to-day 

I  thus  soliat,  Til  couunand  to-morrow,  t 

Ale.  Contract  withihee  a  friendship!  frontless 
man! 
Know'ftt  thou  a  god  can  work  that  miracle  1 

Mah.  I  do— necessity — thy  interest. 

Ale. ,  Interest  is  thy  god,  equitv  is  mine.'        » 
Propose  the  tie  of  this  unnatural  union; 
Sav,  is 't  the  k)ss  of  thy  ill-fated  son, 
Wno  in  the  field  fell  victim  to  ray  rage; 
Or  the  dear  blood  of  my  poor  captive  children. 
Shed  by  thy  butchering  hands  1 

Mah.  Ay,  'tis  thy  cmldnen. 
Mark  me  then  well,  and  learn  the  important  secret, 
Which  Tm  sole  master  of Thy  children  live. 

Ale.  Live! 

Mak  Yes — both  live. 

Ale.  What  sav'st  thou  1  Bothi 

Mah.  Ay,  both.  » 

Ale.  And  dost  thou  not  beguile  mel 

Mah.  No,  old  man. 

Ale.  Propitious  Heavens!  Say,  Mahomet,  for 
now 
Methinks  I  could  hold  endless  converse  vrith  thee. 
Say,  what 's  their  portion,  liberty  or  bondage  1 

Mah.  Bred  in  my  camp,  and  tutor*d  in  my  law, 
I  hold  the  baltftice  of  their  destinies ; 
And  now  'tb  on  the  turn — ^their  lives  or  deaths — 
'Tis  tUne  to  say  which  shall  preponderate. 

Ale.  Mine !  can  I  save  them  1  name  the  mighty 
ransom — 
If  I  must  bear  their  chains,  double  the  weight. 
And  I  will  kiss  the  hand  that  puts  them  on ; 
Or  if  my  streaming  blood  must  he  the  purchase, 
Drun  every  sluice  and  channel  of  m^  body ; 
My  swellkiur  veins  will  burst  to  give  it  passage ! , 

Mah.  riltell  thee  then :— Renounce  thy  pagan 
faith, 
Abolish  thy  vain  gods,  and 

Ale.  Ha! 

Mah.  Nny, more: 
Surrender  Mecca  to  me,  quit  this  temple. 
Assist  me  to  in^pose  upon  the  world, 
Thunder  my  koran  to  the  eazing  crowd, 
Proclaim  me  for  their  prophet  and  their  king, 
And  be  a  glorious  pattern  of  credulity 
To  Korab^  stubborn  tribe.  These  terms  performed, 
Thy  son  shall  be  restored,  and  Mahomet's  self 
Will  deign  to  wed  thv  daughter. 

Ale.  Hear  me,  Mahomet 

[  am  a  father,  and  this  bosom  boasts 
A  heart  as  tender  as  e'er  parent  bore. 
After  a  fifteen  yeara  of  ansuish  for  them. 
Once  more  to  view  ray  children,  clasp  them  to  me, 
And  die  in  their  embraces — melting  thought  I 
But  were  I  doom'd  or  to  enslave  my  country. 
And  help  to  spread  black  error  u'er  the  eartn. 
Or  to  benold  these  blood  embrued  bands 
Deprive  me  of  them  both — know  me  then,  Ma- 
homet, ^  . 
I'd  not  admit  i  doubt  to  cloud  my  choice — 

[Look*  eameatly  at  Mahomet^  iome  time 
hefoTt  he  speaks. 
Faiteweiri  [ExiL 
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JfdL  Whj,  ftreChee wen  theU)  efanrfish  dotaid ! 

thy 


Inexorabk  fool !  Now,  by  my  anm, 
I  will  have  gnat  revenge :  111 


With  treble  Rtiibutioni 

Re-enter  Mirtan. 

Wen,  my  Mirvan, 

Wluit  aay'st  thou  to  it  now  t 

Mir.  Why,  that  Akanor, 
Or  we,  must  nil. 

Mah.  Fan  then  the  obdurate  lebell 

Mir,  The  trace  expires  to-morrow,  wben  Al- 
canor 
Again  is  Mecca's  master,  and  has  vow'd 
D^ruction  on  th  y  head ;  the  senate  too 
Have  pass'd  thy  doom. 

Mah.  Those  heart-chiU'd,  paltry  babblers, 
Placed  on  the  bench  d*  sloth,  with  ease  can  nod. 
And  vote  a  man  to  death.  Why  don't  the  cowanu 
Stand  me  in  yonder  plain?-- With  half  their 

numbers, 
I  drove  them  headlong  to  their  walls  for  shelter. 
Perish  A  leaner! 

He  marbled  up^  (he  pliant  populace. 
Those  dupes  of  novelty,  will  bend  before  us> 
Like  osiers  to  a  hurricane. 

Mir.  No  time 
Is  to  be  lost. 

.Mah.  But  for  a  proper  arm 

Mir.  What  thinVst  thou  then  of  Zaphnal 

Mah.  OfZaphna,8ay'Btthou1 

Mtr.  Yes,  Alcanor's  hostage. 
Ho  can  in  private  do  thee  vengeance  on  him : 
He 's  a  slave 

To  thy  despotic  faith ;  and,  urged  by  thee, 
However  mild  his  nature  may  appear,^ 
Howe'er  humane  and  noble  is  hu  s|Hrit, 
Or  strong  his  reason,  where  allow'd  to  reason. 
He  wouki,  for  Heaven's  sake,  martyr  half  man- 
kind. 

Mah.  The  brother  of  Pahniial 

Mir.  Yes,  that  brother. 
The  onljr  son  of  thy  outrageous  foe, 
And  the  incestuous  rival  of  thy  love. 

Mah.  I  hate  the  stripling,  loathe  his  very  name  I 
The  manes  of  my  son  too  cry  for  vengeance 
On  the  cursed  sire;  but  then  thou  know'st  my 

love, 
Know'st  from  whose  blood  she  sprang :  this  stag- 
gers. Mirvan; 
And  yet  Pm  nere  surrounded  with  a  gulf  ^ 
Ready  to  swallow  me ;  come  too  in  quest 
Of  al^rs  and  a  throne — what  must  be  done? — 
My  warring  passions.  Uke  contending  ctouda, 
Wnen  fraught  with  thunder's  fotal  fuel,  burst 

X""    n  themselves,  and  rend  me  with  the  shock, 
ran,  sound  this  youth. 
Touch  not  at  once  upon  the  startling  purpose, 
But  make  due  preparation. 

Aftr.  rUatUekhim 
With  all  the  forces  of  enthusiasm. 
There  lies  our  strength. 

Mah.  First  then,  a  solemn  vow 
To  act  whatever  Heaven  by  me  enjoins  him; 
Next,  omens,  dreams,  and  visions  may  be  plead- 

Hints  too  of  black  designs  by  this  Akanor 
Upon  Palmira's  virtue,  and  his  life' 
But  to  the  proof— Be  now  propitious,  fortune ; 
Then  kwe,  ambition,  vengeuice,  jointly  triumph. 

[Exeunt.. 
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SCENE  I.'-'A  grand  Ap&rtmmL 
Enter  Zaphna  md  Palmira. 

Zaph.   Alcanor  claims  a  private  fonfeiwrnt 
with  us  I 
What  has  he  to  unfold? 

Pal  I  tremble,  Zaphna. 

Zaph.  TimepressMtoo,didhessky1 

Pal.  He  did)  then  cast 
A  look  so  pieitmg  on  me,  it  o'erwheku'd 
My  fooe  with  deep  confusion :  this  he  nark'd; 
Then,  starting,  left  me. 

2Saph.  HaTthis  gives  me  fear 
That  Mirvan's  jeedousies  are  too  weU  groanded  ; 
But  I  must  not  distract  her  tender  bosom 
With  visionary  terron.  [Aside.]  Both  in  private  1 

Pal.  In  private  both. 

Zaph.  Her  virtue,  and  my  life ! 
It  cannot  be ;  so  reverend  a  mrm 
Conk!  ne'er  be  pander  to  such  bbck  devices. 

[Aeide, 

PaL  But  let  us  shun  it,  Zaphna ;  much  1  fear 
Akanor  has  deeeived  us:  dread  the  treacheiT 
Of  this  blood-thirsty  senate.  Trust  me,  Zaphna, 
They  have  sworn  the  extirpation  of  our  fiuth, 
Nor  care  by  what  vfle  means 

Zaph.  My  soul's  best  treasure. 
For  whose  security  my  every  thought 
Is  up  in  arms,  regardless  of  my  own»^ 
Shun  thou  Alcanor's  presence.    Thia  boor,  Ful* 

mira, 
Mirvan,  by  order  of  our  royal  pontiQ*, 
Prepares  to  solemnize  some  act  of  worship, 
Of  a  more  hallow'd  and  mysterious  kind 
Than  wiU  admit  of  vulgar  eye;  myself 
Alone  am  honour'd  to  aadst 

Pal.  Alone! 

Zaph.  Yes,  to  devote  myself  by  solemn  vow, 
For  some   great  act  of  whkh  my  feir'a  tht 
prize. 

Pal.  What  act  1 

Zaph.  No  matter,  since  my  betoved  Palmira 
Shall  be  the  glorious  reooropense. 

PaL  Oh^  Zaphna! 
Methinks  I  do  not  like  this  secret  vow. 
Why  must  not  I  be  presenti  Were  I  with  thee^ 
I  should  not  be  so  anxious ; 
For  trust  me,  Zaphna,  my  affixtion  for  thee 
Is  of  that  pure,  disinterested  nature, 
So  free  from  {NMsion's  taint,  I  have  no  one  wish 
To  have  thee  more  than  thus,  have  thee  mj 

friend, 
Share  thy  loved  converse,  wait  upon  thy  wellan^ 
And  view  thee  with  a  sister's  spotless  eye.  ^ 

Zaph.  Angelic  exceUenoe ! 

Pal.  And  let  me  teU  thee. 
This  Mirvan,  this  fierce  Mirvan,  gives  me  to^ 

rors. 
So  for  from  tendering  consolation  to  ma, 
ELia  theme  is  blood  and  slaughter.    Aa  I  aiei 

him 
Hii  eyes  flamed  fury,  whilst  in  dubious  phraw 
He  thus  bespoke  me :  "  The  destroying  angel 
,  Must  be  let  loose-^Palmin,  Heaven  ordaina 
Some  gtorjaus  deed  for  thee  yet  hid  in  darknea; 
Xiearn  a^  implicit  reverence  for  its  wiH; 
And  above  all,  I  warn  thee,  foar  for  Z^na." 

Zaph.  What  could  he  meani  Can!  beUaia, 
Alcanor, 
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Thy  fab  dcpoitawtrt  liiit  a  tveteherons  maak  1 
Yet,  spite  otaU  the  nge  that  ought  to  fire  me 
Acaioat  thia  nbel  to  onr  fiuth  and  prophet, 
I  hiave  held  me  happ^  in  hia  friendnhip, 
And  bondage  wore  tne  hvefj  of  choice. 

Pol,  How  haa  heaven  fraught  our  loYe-link'd 
heaita,  my  Zaphna, 
With  the  lame  thoogbta,  avereiona,  and  deaiiea  I 
But  for  thy  aaiety  ami  oar  dread  religion, 
That  thnnden  hatred  to  all  infidela, 
With  great  lemorae  I  ahoald  accuae  Alcanor. 

JZiajM.  Let  oa  ahake  off  thia  vain  remoiae^  Pal- 
miia, 
Reaign  onnwlvea  to  Heaven,  and  act  ita  plea- 

anre. 
The  hoor  ia  come  that  I  moat  ptedge  my  vow : 
Doubt  not  bat  the  Supreme,  who  diuma  thia  aer- 

vice, 
Will  prove  propitiooa  to  oar  chaata  endearmenta. 
Farewell,  my  love;  I  fly  to  gain  the  summit 
Of  earth's  felicity— to  gain  Palmira.  {Exit. 

PaL  Where'er  I  tarn,  'tis  all  suspicion : 
Like  one  benighted  midat  a  place  of  tomba, 
I  gaze  around  me,  start  at  ever  motion, 
And  seem  iiemm'd  in  by  vinonary  apectrea. 
Ali-righteoua  pojver,  whom  trembling  I  adore, 
A  nd  blindly  follow,  oh,  deliver  me 
From  these  heart-rending  terrora !— Ha  I  who's 
here? 

Enter  Mabomst. 

'Tia  he!  'tia  Mahomet  himaelfl  kind  Heaven 
Has  aent  him  to  my  aid.— M^  gradous  lord ! 
Protect  the  dear,  dear  idol  of  my  soul ; 
Save  Zad^na }  guard  him  from 

Mah.  From  what?— why,  Zaphna  ? 
Whence  thia  vain  terror  7  Is  he  not  with  oa? 

Pal.  Oh,  Sir,  you  double  now  my  apprehen- 
sions! 
Thoao  broken  acoenta,  and  that  eager  look. 
Show  you  have  anguish  smothering  at  the  nourt, 
And  prove  for  once  that  Mahomet 's  a  mortal. 

Mah.  Ah !  shall  1  tarn  a  traitor  to  myself  1 

{Aside. 
not 
To  be  enraged  at  thy  profiine  attachment ! 
How  could   thy  breast,  without   the   keenest 

sting, 
Harbour  one  thought  not  dictated  by  me ! 
Is  Uiat  young  mind,  1  took  such  toil  to  form, 
Turn'd  an  ingrate  and  infidel  at  onoel 
Away,  rebellious  maid  I 

Pal.  What  dost  thou  say. 
My  royal  lonl  1  thus,  prostrate  at  your  feet, 
Let  me  implore  forgiveness,  if  in  aught 
I  have  offended  :  t^k  not  to  me  thus; 
A  frown  from  thee,  my  fiither  and  my  king. 
In  death  to  poor  Paimira.  Say,  then,  Mahomet, 
Didst  thou  not,  in  this  very'  place,  permit  him 
To  render  me  his  vows  1 
Mah.  How  the  sofl  traitress  racks  me !  [Aside.] 
Rise,  Palmira- 
Down,  rebel  love  1 1  must  be  calm.  [Aside.]  come 

hither: 
Beware,  rash  maid,  of  such  imprudent  steps ; 
They  lead  to  guilt.     What   wild,   pemidoaa 

erron 
Mayn't  the  heart  lead  to  if  not  greatly  watch'd ! 
Pal.  In  loving  Zaphna,  sure  it  cannot  err. 
Mah.   Zaphna  again!   Furies!   I  shall  re- 

kpae, 
Vol.  U.  . . .  4  P  6e» 


And  make  bar  witneaa  of  uiy  weakneasl 

[Aside. 

Pal.  Sir  I 
What  sudden  start  of  paaaion  arms  that  eye  1 

Mah.  Oh,  nothing:  pny  retire  awhile:  take 
coura^: 
Tm  not  at  all  displeased :  'twas  but  to  sound 
The  depth  of  tny  young  heart    I  praiaa  thy 

choice: 
Trust  then  thy  dearest  interest  to  my  bosom ; 
But  know,  your  fate  dependa  on  your  obe^enae. 
If  I  have  been  a  guardian  to  your  youth, 
If  all  my  laviah  bountiea  paat  weigh  aught, 
Deserve  the  future  blessings  which  awaityou. 
However  the  voice  of  Heaven  diapoae  of  Zaphna, 
Confirm  him  in  the  path  where  doty  leads, 
That  he  may  keep  hia  vow,  and  merit  thee. 

Pal.  Distrust  him  not,  my  sovereign;  noble 
Zaphna, 
Diadains  to  lag  in  love  or  glory'a  course. 

Mah.  Enouffh  of  words 

Pal.  As  boldly  I've  avow'd 
The  love  I  bear  that  hero  at  your  feet, 
I'll  now  to  him,  and  fire  his  generous  breast, 
To  prove  the  duty  he  has  sworn  to  thee.    [Exit, 

Mah.  What  could  1  say!  Such  sweet  sim- 
plicity 
Lured  down  my  nge,  and  innocently  wing'd 
The  arrow  through  my  heart  And  ahaU  I  bear 

this? 
Be  made  the  sport  of  ouiaed  Akanor'a  honae  ? 
Check'd  in  my  rapid  progres*  by  the  sire, 
Supplanted  in  my  love  by  thia  raah  boy, 
And  made  a  gentle  pander  to  the  dauentei  ? 
Perdition  on  the  whole  detested  raoeT 

Etiier  MiRyiN. 

JMir.  Now,  Mahomet,  ia  the  time  to  seize  on 
Mecca: 
Crush  this  Alcanor,  and  enjoy  Palmira ! 
This  night  the  old  enthusiast  oflere  incense 
To  his  vain  gods,  in  sacred  Caaba : 
Zaphna,  who  flamea  with  zeal  for  Heaven  and 

thee, 
May  be  won  o'er  to  seize  that  lucky  moment. 

Mah.  He  shall ;  it  must  be  so;  he 's  bom  to  act 
The  glorious  crime :  and  let  binv  be  at  once 
The  mstrument  ana  victim  of  the  murder. 
My  law,  my  love,  my  vengeance,  my  own  safety. 
Have  doomed  it  ao. — But,   Mirvan,  dost  thou 

think 
His  youthful  courage,  nursed  in  superstition, 
Can  e'er  be  work'd 

Mir.  I  tell  thee,  Mahomet, 
He 's  tutor'd  to  accomplish  thy  design. 
Palmira  too,  who  thinks  thy  will  is  Hcaven'a, 
Will  nerve  his  arm  to  execute  thy  pleasure. 

Mah.   Didst  thoa  engage  him  by  a  solemn 
vow? 

Mir.  I  did,  with  all  the  enthusiastic  pomp 
Thy  law  enjoins;  then  gave  him,  as  from  thee, 
A  consecrated  sword  to  act  thy  will. 
Oh,  be  is  burning  with  religious  fory ! 

JlifaA.  But  hold !  he  comes 

[Exit  MiRyiN. 

Re-enter  Zaphna. 

Child  of  that  awful  and  tremendous  power, 
Whoao    laws   I   publish,   whoae   beheat    pro* 

claim. 
Listen  whilst  I  unfold  his  aacred  will : 
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*Th  thine  to  indicate  1^  wiiy  to  rntn, 
'Tb  thine  hiii  ininred  worship  to  avenge. 
Zaph.  Thoa  lord  of  nations,  delegate  of  Hea- 
ven, 
Sent  to  shed  day  o'er  the  benighted  world. 
Oh,  say  in  what  can  Zapbna  prove  bis  duty ! 
Instruct  me  bow  a  frail  earth-prison'd  mortal 
Can  or  aven^  or  vindicate  a  god. 
Afah.  By  thy  weak  arm  he  deigns  to  prove  his 
cause, 
And  launch  thb  vengeance  on  Uaspheming  re- 
bels. 
Zaph.  What  glorious  action,  what  illturtrioos 
danger 
Does  that  supreme,  wfaoee  image  thou,  demand  1 
Place  me,  'oh  place  me  in  the  front  of  battle, 
'Gainst  odds  innumerable !  try  me  there; 
Or,  if  a  single  combat  claim  my  might. 
The  stoutest  Arab  may  step  forth,  and  see 
If  Zapbna  fail  to  greet  him  as  he  ought. 
Mah.  Oh,  greatly  said,  my  son!  tie  inspira- 
tion! 
Bat  heed  me :  'tis  not  by  a  glaring  act 
Of  human  valour  Heaven  hu  wiU^  to  prove  thee ; 
This  infidels  themselves  may  boast,  wnen  led 
By  ostentation,  rage,  or  brute-like  rashness. 
To  do  whate'er  Heaven  gives  in  sacred  charge, 
Nor  dare  to  sound  ite  fetnomless  decrees, 
This,  and  this  only 's  meritorious  zeal. 
Attend,  adore,  obey ;  thou  shalt  be  arm'd 
By  death's  remorseless  angd,  which  awaits  me. 
Zaph.    Speak  out,  pronounce!  what  victim 
must  I  offer  1 
What  tyrant  sacrifice  1  whose  blood  reouir'st  thou  1 

Mah.  The  blood  ofa  detested  infidel; 
A  murderer,  a  foe  to  Heaven  and  me ; 
A  wretch  who  slew  my  child,  blasphemes  my  god, 
And,  like  a  huge  Colossus,  bears  a  world 
Of  impious  opposition  to  my  faith: 
The  blood  ofcursed  Alcanor ! 
Zaph.  I !  Alcanor ! 

Mah.  What !  dost  thou  heflitatel  Rash  youth, 
beware! 
He,  that  deliberates,  is  sacrilegious. 
Far,  far  from  me,  be  those  audacious  mortals^ 
Who  for  themselves  would  impiously  judge, 
Or  see  with  their  own  eyes;  wno  dares  to  think. 
Was  never  born  a  piViselyte  for  me. 
Know  who  I  am ;  know,  on  this  very  spot. 
I've  charged  thee  with  the  just  decree  of  Heaven. 
And  when  that  Heaven  requires  of  thee  no 

mote 
Than  the  bare  offering  of  ite  deadliest  fiw, 
Nay,  thy  foe  too,  and  mine,  why  dost   thou 

balance 
As  thy  own  father  were  the  victim  claimed  1 
Go,  vDe  idolater !  false  Mussulman ! 
Gro,  seek  another  master,  a  new  fiiith ! 
Zaph.  Oh,  Mahomet ! 
Mah.  Just  when  the  prize  is  ready. 

When  fair  Palmira 's  destined  to  thy  arms 

But   what's    Palmimi   or  what^s   heaven  to 

thee. 
Thou  poor  weak  rebel  to  thy  faith  and  love  1 
Go.  serve  and  cringe  to  our  detested  foe ! 
Zaph.    Oh  paraon,    Mahomet!    methinks  I 
hear 
The  oracle  of  Heaven — it  shall  be  done  1 
Mah.  Obey  then,  strike !  and,  for  his  impious 
blood, 
Pahnira's  charms  and  Paradise  be  thiQ9. 

[BxU. 
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Zaph.  Softl  let  me  thmk— Thb  dnty 

Of  something  more  than 

Heaven  I 
To  sacrifice  an  innocent  old  man,  [ 

Wdgh'd  down  with  age,  unsocoonr'd,  sod 

When  I  am  hostage  fiwhb  safety  too! ^ 

No  matter Heaven  has  chose  me  for  the  daly ; 

My  vow  is  past,  and  must  be  straight  folfiU'd. 
Ye  stem,  lelentiess  ministers  of  wrath, 
Spirito  of  vengeance !  by  whose  mthlen  huidB 
'The  haugh^  tyrante  of  the  earth  have  bled. 
Come  to  my  succour,  to  my  flaming  zaal 
J<rin  your  aetermined  ooaiage  1 
And  thou,  angel 

Of  Mahomet,  exterminating  angel ! 
That  mow'st  dovrn  nations  to  prepare  hia 
Support  my  faltering  will,  harden  my  heait, 
Lest  nature  pty,  plead  Alcanar's  cause, 
And  wrest  toe  dagger  from  me. 
Ha !  who  comes  here  1 

Enter  Alcakor. 

Ale.  Whence,  Zapbna,  that  deep  gfoom. 
That,  like  a  blasting  mildew  on  the  ear 
Of  promised  harvest,  blackens  o'er  thy  vinget 
Grieve  not  that  h^,  through  form,  tbaa  ait 

confined ; 
1  hold  thee  not  as  bostege,  but  as  friend, 
And  make  thy  safety  partner  with  my  own. 
2Saph.  And  make  my  safety  partner  with  % 
own !  [Aside. 

Ale.  The  bloody  carnage,  by  this  truce  si» 
pended 
For  a  few  momente,  like  a  torrent,  check'd 
In  ite  full  flow,  wiU  with  redoubled  strength 

Bear  all  before  it 

In  this  impending  scene  of  public  honor, 
Be  then,  uear  youth,  these  mansions  thy  uylmi! 
I'll  be  thy  hostage  now^  and,  with  my  life. 
Will  answer  that  no  mischief  shall  befell  thee; 
I  know  not  why,  but  thou  art  preciooa  to  ma. 
Zaph.  Heaven !  duty !  gratitude !  humanity ! 

[Aiide. 
What  dost  thou  say,  Alcanor  1  Did'st  thou  asy 
That  thy  own  roof  s2v>u]d  shield  me  iiom  the 

tempest  1 
That  thy  own  life  stood  hostage  for  my  aafety  \ 
Ale,  Why  thus  amazed  at  my  oompasaiaii  fer 
thee? 
I  am  a  man  myself,  and  that 's  enough 
To  make  me  teel  the  woes  of  other  men, 
And  labour  to  redress  them 
Zaph.  What  melody  these  acoente  make ! 

[Atide, 
Can  then  a  foe  to  Mahomet's  sacred  law 
Be  virtue's  friend? 

Ale,  Thou  know'st  but  little,  Zaphna, 
If  thou  dost  think  true  virtue  is  confined 
To  climes  or  systems ;  no,  it  flows  spontaneous, 
Like  life's  virarm  stream,  throughout  the  wbu» 

creation. 
And  beate  the  pulse  of  every  healthful  heart. 
How  can'st  thou,  Zaphna,  worship  for  thy  god 
A  bein^  claiming  croelty  and  murden 
From  his  adorers  ?  Such  is  thy  master's  god. 
ZajA.  Oh,  my  rrienting  soul!  thoii'xt  absoil 
thaw'd 
From  thy  resolve.  [AMtde,] — ^I  piay  yon,  Sir, 

more. 
Peace,  reason,  peaoel 
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Ale,  The  mora  I  tfa«r  Um,  talk  with  bun, 
Qbsenre 
His  andentanding  towerioj^  ^bmt  his  sge, 
Tl]6  more  mj  hreasl  takes  interest  in  his  weHkie. 

Zaphna,  oome  near— I  oft  have  tiioQgfat  to  ask 

thee 
To  whom  thoa  owest  thy  birth,  whose  generous 

Uood 
Swells  thyyoang  veins,  and  mantles  atthj  heart  1 

Zaph.  That  dwells  in  dazkness  \  no  one  firieadly 
beam 
£'er  gave    me  glimpse  fiom  whom  I  am  de- 
scended. 
The  camp  of  ffodlike  Mahomet  has  been 
My  cradle  and  my  country ;  whilst,  of  all 
His  captive  infants,  no  one  more  has  shared 
The  sunshine  of  his  clemency  and  care. 

Ale.  I  do  not  blame  thy  gratitude,  young  man : 
But  why  was  Mahomet  thy  bene&ctorl 
Why  was  not  H  I  envy  hmi  that  glory. 
Why  then  this  impious  man  has  bwn  a  lather 
Alike  to  thee  and  to  the  &ir  Palmira. 

Zaph.  Oh! 

Ate.  What 's  the  cause,  my  Zaphna,  of  that  s^gfa, 
And  all  the  language  of  a  soiotner'd  anffuish  1 
Why  dulnt'thou  snatch  away  thy  cordial  eye, 
That  shone  on  me  before  1 

Zaph.  Oh,  my  torn  heart! 
Palmira's  name  revives  the  racking  thought 
Of  my  near-blunted  purpose.  [AMe. 

Ale.  Come,  my  friend. 
The  flood-gales  of  destruction  soon  thrown  ope. 
Will  pour  in  ruin  on  that  curse  of  nations. 
If  I  can  save  but  thee  and  fair  Palmira, 
From  this  overflowing  tide,  let  all  the  rest 
Of  his  abandqn'd  minions  be  the  victims 
For  your  deliverance— >!  most  save  your  blood. 

Zaph.  Just  Heaven !  and  is*t  not  I  mnst  sbed 
his  blood  1  [Aside. 

Ale.  Nay,  tremble  if  thou  dar'st  to  hesitate. 
Follow  me  straight 

JETiUr  Pharok. 

Pha.  AlcanoT,  read  that  letter. 
Pot  in  my  hands  this  moment  by  an  Arao, 
With  utmost  stealth,  and  air  bespeaking  some- 
what 
Of  high  importance. 

Ale.  [Reads.]  Whence  Is  this '{-•Hercides! 
Cautious,  my  eyes!   be  sure  you're   not  mis- 
taken 
In  what  yoo  here  insinuate.  Gradoos  Heaven! 
Will  then  thy  providence  at  length  o'errule 
My  wayward  iate,  and,  by  one  matchless  bles- 
sing. 
Sweeten  the  sufierings  of  a  threescore  years  1 

[Lookefer  some  time  earnestly  eU  Zaphna. 
Follow  me. 
Zaph.  Thee  !~Buft  Mahomet— 
Ale.  Thy  life. 
And  all  its  future  Miss,  dwells  on  this  moment. 
Follow,  I  say. 

[Exeunt  Alcakor  and  Pharon. 

Re-enter  Mirtan,  with  hit  Attendante,  hemtUy^ 
on  the  other  aide  qfthe  Stage, 

Mir.  Traitor,  turn  back !  what  means 
This  coitferenoe  with  the  Ibel  To  Mahomet 
Away  this  instant ;  he  commands  thypitsenoe. 

[To  Zaphna. 


ZapK  Where  am  11  Heaipens!  how  shall  I 
now  resolve  1 
How  act  1  a  precipice  on  every  side 
Awaits  me,  and  tne  fi||^  least  step 's  perdition. 

[Ajnde, 
Mir.  Yoang  man,  omr  prophet  brooks  not  such 
delay: 
Go,  stop  the  bolt  that 's  ready  to  be  launch'd 
On  thy  rebelfioos  head. 

Zaph.  Yes,  and  renounce, 
This  hoirid  vow  that 's  poison  to  my  soul. 

[ExturU. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L—The  Temple, 

i 

Enter  Zaphna,  vUh  a  drawn  eieord  4n  hie 

hand. 

Zaph,  Well  then  it  must  be  so;  I  must  dis- 
charge 

This  cruel  duty — ^Mahomet  enjoins  it, 

And  Heaven,  through  him,  demands  it  of  my 
hanos. 

Horrid,  though  sacred  act! — ^my  soul  shrinkt 
back. 

And  wont  admit  conviction. 

Ob.  dire  obedience ! 

Wny,  duty,  art  thou  XhvA  at  war  with  nature  1 

Enter  Palmira. 

Thou  here,  Palmira  1  Oh,  what  fittal  transport 
Leads  thee  to  this  sad  place,  these  dark  abodes. 
Sacred  to  death  1  Thou  hast  no  business  here. 

PaL  Oh,  ZUiphna,  fear  and  love  have  been  my 
guides! 
What  horrid  sacrifice  is  this  emoin'd  theel 
What  victim  does  the  ffod  of  Mahomet 
Claim  from  thy  tender  nand  1 

Zaph.  Oh,  my  guardian  angel. 
Speak,  resolve  me; 
How  can  assaaaination  be  a  viitoe  ? 
How  can  the  gracious  Parent  of  mankind 
Delight  in  mankind's  suflferingsl   Mayn't  this 

prophet. 
This  ffreat  announcer  of  his  heavenly  will, 
Miistaleitoncel 

Pal.  Oh,  tremble  to  eiamine. 
He  sees  our  hearts.  To  doubt  is  to  blaspheme. 

Zaph.  Be  steady  then,  my  soul,  finn  to  thy 
purpose. 
Come  fortn,  thou  foe  to  Mahomet  and  Heaven, 
And  meet  the  doom  thy  rebel  &ith  deserves : 
Come  forth,  Alcanor. 

Pal.  Who!  Afcanorl 

Zaph.  Yes. 

Pal.  The  good  Alcanor  1 

Zaph,  Curse  on  his  pagan  vittoes!  he  most 
die; 
So  Mahomet  commands:  and  yet  methinks 
Some  other  deity  arrests  my  arm, 
And    whispers  to   my   heart— "  Zaphna,   for- 
bear!" 

Pal.  Distrusting  state! 

Zaph.  Alas !  my  dear  Palmira, 
I'm  weak,  and  shudder  at  this  bloody  bosiiMM. 
Help  me,  oh  help,  Palmira !  I  am  torn, 
Distracted,  with  this  conflict. 
Zeal,  horror,  love,  and  pity,  seize  my  breast, 
And  drag  it  diflierent  ways.  Alas,  Pafaniia, 
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YoQieeme  tomof  on  afleaofpunonf ; 
*TU  thine,  my  an^,  to  appease  thia  tempeat, 
Fix  my  distracted  will,  ana  teach  me 

PaL  What? 
What  can  I  teaph  thee  in  this  strife  of  paanonsi 
O  Zaphna!  I  revere  oar  holy  inopbet^ 
Think  all  his  laws  are  registerd  in  Heaven, 
And  every  mandate  minted  in  the  skies. 

Zaph.  But  then  to  break  through  hospitality. 
And  murder  him  by  whom  we  are  protected ! 
Pal.  Oh,  poor  Alcanor!  generous,  good  Al- 
canorl 
My  heart  bleeds  for  thee ! 
Zaph.  Know  then,  unless  I  act  this  horrid 
scene, 
Unless  I  plunge  this  dagger  in  the  breast 
Of  that  old  man,  I  most — ^I  must- 
Pa/.  Whati 

Zaph.  Must,  Palmira — - 
(O  agonizing  thought!)  los^thee  for  ever! 
Pal.  Am  1  the  price  of  good  Aldknor's  blood  1 
Zaph.  So  Mahomet  oruins. 
Pal.  Horrible  dowery  I 

Zaph.  Thou  know'st  the  cune  oar  prophet  has 
denounced, 
Of  endless  tortures  on  the  disobedient; 
Thou  know'st  with  what  an  oath  I've  boond  my* 

self 
To  vindicate  his  laws,  extirpate  all 
That  dare  oppose  his  progress.    Say  then,  fidr 

one, 
Thon  tutoress  divine,  instruct  me  how. 
How  to  dbey  my  chief,  perform  my  oath. 
Yet  list  to  mercy's  call. 
Pal.  This  rends  mj  heart 
Zaph.  How  to  avoid  being  banish'd  thee  for 

ever. 
Pal,  Oh,  save  me  from  that  thought!  must 

that  e'er  be  1 
Zaph.  It  must  not :  thou  hast  now  pronounced 

his  doom. 
Pal.  What  doom  1— Have  I  ? 
Zaph.  Yes,  thou  hast  seal'd  his  death. 
Pal.  I  seal  his  death l—Did  II 
Zaph.  'Twas  Heaven  spoke  by  thee ;  thou'rt 
its  oracle } 
And  I'll  fulfil  iU  laws.  This  is  the  hour 
In  which  he  pays,  at  the  adjoining  altar. 
Black  rites  to  his  imaginary  gods. 
Follow  me  not,  Palmira. 

PaL  I  must  follow ; 
I  will  not,  dare  not,  leave  thee. 

Zaph.  Gentle  maid, 
I  beg  thee  fly  these  walls;  thou  can'st  not  bear 
This  horrid  scene — Oh,  these  are  dreadful  mo- 
ments! 
Be  gone— quick — ^this  way — 

PaL  No,  I  follow  thee, 
Aetiead  thy  every  footstep,  though  they  lead 
To  the  dark  gulr  of  death. 
2kiph.  Thou  matchless  maid ! — ^to  the  dire  trial 
then.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.—7%e  inner  part  qf  the  Temple, 
with  a  Pagan  Altar  and  Images. 

Alcamor  diaeoveredf  addreming  him$6^fto  the 

IdoU, 

Ale.  Eternal  powers!  that  deign  to  bleas  these 
mansions, 
Protectors  of  the  sons  of  Ishmael, 
Crush,  crush  this  blasphemous  invader's  force, 


And  torn  him  back  with  ahame.    If  poww  bt 

Oh !  alusui  yoar  injured  votarisa,  and  Imj 
Oppraision  bleeding  at  yoor  altar'a  foot. 


EnUr  Zapbna  and  Palmxsa. 

Pal.  Act  not  this  Uoody  deed  :  oh, 

save  him !  (Apart  to  Zatuka. 

Zaph.  Save  him,  and  lose  both  Paradise  and 

thee !  \  Apart 

Pal.  Ha  t  yonder  he  stands — Oh !  TlaphiM,  si 

my  olood 

Is  frosen  at  the  sight !  [Apart 

Ale.  'TiB  is  in  your  own  behalf  that  I  imploKe 
The  terrors  of  your  might ;  swift,  swifUy 
Pour  vengeance  on  this  vile  apostate's  head! 
Zaph.  Hear  how  the  wretch  Uasphemes !  So^ 

now [Apart 

Pal.  Hold,  Zaphna!  [Apajt 

Zaph.  Let  me  go.  [Apart 

Pal.  I  cannol — cannot  Mp»l 

Ale.  But  if,  for  rcaaons  which   dim-sighiBd 
mortals 
Can't  look  into,  you'll  crown  this  daring  r^wl 
With  royalty  and  priesthood,  take  my  Rfe: 
And  if,  ye  gracious  powers!  you've  auglit  of  tfin 
In  store  for  me,  at  my  last  hoar  permit  me 
To  see  my  children,  pour  my  blening  on  theo, 
Expire  in  their  dear  arms,  and  let  them  dose 
These  eyes,  which  then  wonld  wish  no  after  sgiiL 
Pal.  His  children,  did  he  say  1  [Apart 

Zaph.  I  think  he  aid.  [if^al 

Ale.  For  this  III  at  ]rour  altar  pay  my  vowa, 
And  make  it  smoke  with  incense. 

[Retiree  behind  th£  A&ar. 
Zaph.  [DracM  hie  tvord.]  Now  let  me  atrib^ 
Pal.  Stay  but  one  moment  Zaphna. 
Zaph.  It  must  not  be— unnand  me. 
Pal.  What  to  do! 

Zaph.  To  serve  my  god  and  king,  and  moft 
thee. 
[Breakefrtmi  Palmira,  and  gains'  tateardt 
the  AUar^  he  etartSj  and  itaoe  wori. 
Ha!  what  are  ye,  ye  terrifying  shades  1 
What  means  this  lake  of  blood  that  lies  bete 
me? 
Pal.  Oh  Zaphna!  let  as  fly  theae  honid  loofk 
Zaph.  No,  no—Gro  on,  ye  miniatars  of  death; 
Lead  me  the  way ;  I'll  follow  ye. 

Pal.  Stay,  Zaphna; 
Heap  no  more  horrors  on  me ;  I'mexptrixig 
Beneath  the  load. 

2^ph.  Be  hush'd — the  altar  trembles ! 
What  means  that  omen  7  does  it  spur  to  mmdcr. 
Or  would  it  rein  me  back  1  No^  'tia  the  voioe 
Of  Heaven  itself,  that  chides  my  lingering  hand. 
Now  send  up  thither  all  thy  vows,  Palmira, 
Whilst  1  obey  its  will,  and  give  the  stroke. 

[Goes  behind  the  Altar ^  after  Alcakob. 
Pal.  What  vowsl    WiU  Heaven  leoeifa  a 
murderer's  vowel 
For  sure  I'm  such,  whilst  I  prevent  not  nraider. 
Why  beats  my  heart  thus  1  what  soft  voioe  is  tUs 
That 's  waken'd  in  m^  soul,  tanA  preachce  merc^  I 
If  Heaven  demanda  his  life,  dare  I  oppoM  ? 
Is  it  m^  place  to  judge  1 — JEla  I  that  due  ^roan 
Proclaims  the  bloody  business  is  abont. 
Zaphna !  oh,  Zaphna ! 

Re-enter  ZAmtAfrom  behind  the  AUar, 
Zaph.  Ha !  where  am  11 


n.] 


MAHOMET. 


Who  edls  me?  WlMve'f  Pdnuni  8b«'i  not 

hen. 

"Whst  fiend  has  snatch'd  her  from  mel 

Pal.  HeavcDs !  he  ravai  I  " 

I>oflt  thou  not  know  me,  Zaphna?  her,  who  Uvea 
For  thee  alone !— -Why  doat  thou  gaae  thua  on 
mel 

ZapK  Where  are  we  1 

PaL  Haat  thoa  then  diachaiged 
The  horrid  doty  1 

Zaph.  What  doat  thou  aayl 

Pal.  Alcanor 

Zaph,  Alcanor!  what  Alcanor  1 

PaL  Gracioua  Heaven  t 
Ijook  down  upon  him  i  / 

I^e  be  gone,  my  Zaphna— > 
Let's  flv  thia  plaoe. 

Zttj^.  Oh!  whither  fly  1  to  whomi 
D'ye  aee  theee  handal  who  will  reoaive  theae 
hands  1 

Pal.  Oh,  come,  and  let  me  waah  them  with  my 
tears! 

Zaah.  Who  art  then  t  let  me  lean  on  thea— I 
find 
My  poweis  retnmtnff.  b  it  then,  Palmira  1 
Where  have  1  beenf  what  have  I  done? 

PaL  I  know  not 
Think  on't  no  more. 

Zaph.  Bat  I  moat  think,  and  talk  on't  too, 
Pafanira. 
I  seized  the  victim  hy  hia  hoary  locks — 
(Thoo,  Heaven,  didst  will  it) 
Then  shudderinff  with  horror,  boried  straiffht 
The  poinard  in  hia  breaat.  I  had  ledoubied 
The  Dtoodr  plange— « — 
fint  that  the  venerable  sire  pour'd  forth 
Bo  piteous  a  ffroan ! — look'd  so,  Palmira— 
And  with  a  feeble  toioe  cried—"  Is  it  Zaphna  V 
I  eoold  no  move.  Oh  1  hadst  thoa  aeen,  mv  love, 
The  fell,  fell  dagger  in  hb  bosom — ^view'd 
His  dying  feoe,  when  sat  each  dignity, 
Clothed  with  oompaaaioii  towaroa  his  base  as- 


r  Throws  MmM^on  the  ground. 
The  (file  Temembranoe  wcigha  me  to  the  earth — 
Hera  let  me  die! 

PaL  Riae,  my  loved  Zephna!  rise, 
And  let  as  fly  to  Mahomet  lor  protection : 
If  we  an  found  in  theae  abodes  of  staushter, 
Tortures  and  death  attend  us! — let  us  fly ! 

Zaph.  [StarHngup.l  I  did  fly  at  that  Uaiting 
sight,  Palmira,  « 

When,  drawing  odt  the  fatal  steel,  he  east 
Such  tender  looks!  I  fled— the  fetal  ateel, 
The  voice,  the  tender  k)oks,  the  bleeding  victim, 
Blessing  bis  murdeier— I  eould  not  flr : 
No,  they  clung  to  me,  rhred  my  throbbing  heart, 
And  set  my  brain  on  fin!— what  have  we  done  1 

Pol.  Hark!  what's  that  noiael  I  tremble  fer 
thy  life! 
Ohf  in  the  name  of  love,  by  all  the  ties, 
Thoae  sacnd  ties,  that  bind  th^  mine  fer  ever, 
I  do  conjon  thee,  feOow  me ! 

Re-enter  AuiiMOtLfmm  behind  the  Aliar,  lean^ 
ing  agaimt  ii,  trith  the  bloody  noord  in  hu 
hand, 

Zaph,  Ha!  look,  Pabnin!  see,  what  object's 
that, 
Which  bean  upon  my  tortured  eight  1  Is*t  he, 
Or  b't  hia  bkxxiy  manes  come  to  haunt  usi 


Pal,  Tiahehfanaelf,  poorwntch!stniigling 
with  death. 
And  feebly  crawling  towards  us.  Let  me  fly. 
And  yield  what  help  I  can  1  let  me  support  thee, 
Thou  much-lameDted,  injured,  good  old  man! 
Zaph.  Why  don't  I  move  1  my  feet  ara  rooted 
hen, 
And  all  my  frame  is  struck  and  withered  up 
Aa  vrith  a  lightning's  blast! 

Ale.  My  gentle  maid, 
Wilt  thou  support  me  1  ^        . 

Weep  not,  my  Palmira. 
PaL  I  oouki  weep  tean  of  bkiod,  if  that  would    * 

aerve  thee. 
Ale  [SUtinf  down,]  Zaphna,  come  hither; 
thou  hast  ta'en  my  life, 
For  what  ofifence,  or  what  one  thought  towards 

thee. 
That  anger  or  malevolence  gfifh  birth, 
Heaven  knows  I  am  unconscious.  Do  not  look  so. 
I  see  thou  dost  nlent 

Enter  Pharon,  hoitUy. 

Thtu  [Starting  hack.]  Ha!  'tis  too  late  then! 

Ak.  Would  I  could  aee  Herddea ! — ^Phann,  lo^ 
Thy  martyr'd  friend,  by  his  dktemper'd  hand, 
is  now  ei  piling. 

Pha,  Din,  unnatural  crime ! 
Oh,  wretched  parricide !— Behold  thy  fether ! 

,  [Pointing  to  Alcakor, 

Zaph.  My£»ther! 

PaL  Fatheriha! 

Ak.  Mysterious  Heaven! 

Pha.  Hercides,  dving  by  the  band  of  Mtrvan, 
Who  slew  him  lest  he  should  betray  the  secret, 
Saw  me  approach,  and  in  the  pangs  of  death, 
Cried,  fly,  and  save  Alcanor;  wrest  the  swoid 
From  Zaphna's  hands,  if  'tis  not  yet  too  late. 
That 's  destined  for  his  death ;  then  let  him  know 
That  Zaplma  and  Palmira  an  his  childnn. 

PaL  Dost  hear  that,  Zaphna  1 

Zaph,  'Tis  enough,  my  fete ! 
Canst  thou  aught  moni 

Ale.  Oh,  natun!  oh,  my  children ! 
By  what  vile  instigations  wert  thou  driven, 
Unhappy  Zaphna,  to  this  bkwdy  action  1 

Zaph.  [FaUing  at  hi*  fatha'e  feet.]  Oh,  I 
cannot  speak ! 
Restore  me,  Sir,  restore  that  damned  weapon, 
That  I,  for  once,  may  make  it,  aa  1  ought. 
An  instrument  of  justice. 

Pal.  [KneeU.]  Oh,myfether! 
Stnke  hen ! — the  crime  was  mine !  tvras  I,  alone 
That  worii'd  his  will  to  this  minatnnl  deed  t 

Zaph.  Strike  your  assassins— 

>Uc.  I  embrace  my  children! 
And  joy  to  see  them,  though  my  Hfe's  the  feiftit 
Rise,  cbiklnn,  rise  and  live !  five  to  revoMO 
Your  fether'a  death ! — But,  in  the  name  ofnatuie, 
By  the  remains  of  this  paternal  blood. 
That's  ooDug  firom  my  wound,  raise  not  your 

hands 
'Gainst  your  own  being.  Zaphna,  wouldat  thou 

dome 
A  aeoond  deadlier  miachief  1 
Sdf-alaughter  cant  atone  for  parricide. 
Thv  undermined  arm  han't  ^uite  fhlfiU'd 
Ita  biffot  purpose ;  I  hope  to  hve,  to  animate 
Our  friends  'gainst  this  impostor  j  lead  theniy 
Zaphna, 
I  To  iDot  oat  •  i*p.cio«i  budbl  emr. 
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WhoM  bmI  is  fimivf ,  whose  roligion,  murder! 
Zaph.  Swift,  swift,  ye  houzs,  and  light  me  to 
fevenge! 
Come,  thott  infenMl  weapon. 

[Snatche§  the  bloody  Sword. 
Ill  wish  off  thy  fool  stain  with  the  heart's  Uood 
Of  that  malignant  sanctified  assassin ! 

[Am  Zaphna  tM  going  off^  enter  Mihtan  and 
his  FhUUnoen^  who  etop  him. 
Mir.  Sei2se  Zaphna  1 
Help  you  the  ^ood  AIoanor-^Hapless  man ! 
Oar  prophet  m  a  vjaion,  leam'd  to-^ifffat, 
The  monrnnil  tale  of  thy  untimely  end. 
And  sent  me  straight  to  seize  the  vile  assassin, 
That  he  might  wreak  severest  juslioe  on  him ; 
Mahomet  comes  to  vindicate  the  laws, 
Not  suffer  with  impunity  their  breach. 
Ale.  Heavens!  what  accumulated  crimes  arp 

here  1  .< 

Zaph.  Wheto  is  the  monsterl  bear  me  instant 

to  htm, 
That  I  ma^  blast  him  with  my  eye  1— may  quae 

him 
With  my  last  hesitating  voioel  . 

Pal.  Thou  traitor! 
Did  not  thy'own  death-doing  tongue  enjoin 
This  horrid  deed  1 

Mir.  Off  with  him,  [To  the  Sbldiert. 

And  see  him  well  secured  1 
PaL'  hti  me  go  with  him ;  1  will  share  thy 
fiite, 
Unhappy  Zaphna,  for  I  share  thy  guUt! 

Mir,  No  more — ^you  must  to  Mahomet: 
Our  great  prophet 

Will  take  you  under  his  dlidne  protection. 
PaL  Oh,  death!  deliver  me  Dram  such  protec- 
tioti !  (Ajride. 

Mir,  Awaj! 

[Th  the  Soldiere  viho  hold  Zaphna. 
You,  this  way.  [  7b  Palmira. 

2i^h.  Pardon! 
Pal.  Oh,  pardon  ( 
[  They  are  led  of  by  degrees,  looking  aiter- 
naiely  at  their  fither  and  each  other. 
Ale.  Oh,  msuppoitable  1 
Both  from  me  torn,  then  when  I  wanted  most 
Their  consolation !  [A  shout. 

Pha.  Hark! 
The  citizens  are  rovsed,  and  all  in  anna 
Rush  on  to  your  defence. 

Ale.  Pharon,  support  me 
Some  moments  longer— Help— conduct  me  to- 

w'rds  them ; 
Bare  this  wound  to  them;  let  that  speak  tb< 


The  treacherous  cause,  for  words  begin  to  fail  me ; 
Than,  if  in  death  I  can  but  serve  my  country, 
Save  my  poor  children  fidm  this  tiger's  gripe ! 
What  patriot,  or  parent,  but  would  wish, 
InsodivineacausetoiallamaityrI     [Eswnt, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I— A  Room, 

Enter  MiSOMST  and  Muitax. 

Mah,  Wrong  win  be  ever  nursed  and  ftd  uto 
blood— 
So  this  boy  bigot  held  his  pious  purpose! 
Mir.  Devoutly. 
Mah,  What  a  reasonless  machtna 


Can  supeintitkin  make  the  reasoner,  man! 
Alcanor  lies  there,  on  his  bed  of  eaith  1 

AHr.  This  moment  he  expired ;  and  Jdceeali 
youth 
In  vain  lament  their  chief. 
The  silent  and  desponding  emwd, 
Broke  out  in   murmurs,    plaints,  and  laa^  at 

shouts; 
And  each  mechanic  graw  a  Mnmnhnan. 

Mah.  But,  say,  is  not  our  army  at  their  gaAsst 

Mir.  Oznar  commands 
Their  nightly  march,  through  onsuspeeted  palb^ 
And  with  the  mom  appean. 

Mah.  At  sight  of  toem, 
The  weak  remaining  bilbwa  of  this  sUmn 
Will  lash  themselves  to  peace — Bat  w 
Zaphna  1 

Mir.  Safe  in  a  dungeon,  where  he  dies 
Unoonseious  of  his  fete:  lor  well  tlmu  kJM 
Ere  at  the  altar's  foot  he  slew  his  sias. 
In  hii  own  veins  he  bore  his  gaiR%  lewsod, 
A  deadly  dmoght  of  poison. 

Mah.  1  would  be  kind,  and  lei  him  dfe  d^ 
oeived. 
Nor  know  that  parent  blood  defiba  his  sodL 

Mir,  He  cannot  know  it :  if  the  gnve  ha  tf- 
lent, 
Fm  sure  Hercides  is 

Mah,  Unhappy  Zaphna  1 
Something  like  mty  checks  me  in  thy  death. 
My  safety  cfadmM  his  life, 
And  all  tne  heaven  of  feir  Pahniza^a  ciianna 
Shall  be  my  great  reward. 

Mir.  My  noble  krd. 
Palmira  is  at  hand,  ana  waits  your  pleeanra. 

Mah.  At  hand !  how,  Mirvan  oonldat  thsu  ilk 
me  talk 
On  themes  of  guilt,  when  that  nare  ajigel  *s  ns«1 

Mir.  The  weeping  feir,  leu  on  by  ^nnin 
hopes 
Of  Zaphna's  life,  attends  your  sacred  will : 
A  silent  pale  deicction  ahioads  her  clieekj^ 
And,  like  the  tir^  in  a  morning  shower. 
She  droops  her  need,  and  locks  up  all  her  awuiL 

Mak.  Sav  Mahomet  awaita,  and  tlien 
Assemble  all  our  chiefe,  and  on  this  platform 
Let  them  attend  me  atxaight        [EkU  Mbtax. 

Enter  Palmira. 

Pal.  Where  have  ther  led  me  1 
Idethinks,  each  step  I  take  the  mangM  coipn 
Of  m^  dear  fether,  my  poor  Zaphna  mangled, 
Lies  m  my  way,  sind  all  I  era  is  hlood.      [SMi; 
Tis  the  imposloc'a  self  1— Burrt,  heart,  in  sileoss! 

[Asidt. 

Mah.  MaidI  lay  aside  Urn  dread.    MaamM 

And  thatTMecca,  by  my  will  is  fiz'd. 

Thia  great  erent,  that  fills  thy  soul  with  hocvoi^ 

b  mystery  to  all,  but  Heaven  and  Mahomet 

PaL  Oh,  ever  righteous  fieaven, 
•uflbr 
Thb  sacrilegk>us  hypocrite,  this  spoiler, 
To  steal  thv  tenors  and  hlaw>himfie  thy  namS) 
Nor  doom  him  inatant  dsad  f 

MtA.  Child  of  a^  can. 
At  length  from  galhng  chains  Fve  aet  thasftas 
And  OMuie  thee  triumph  in  a  just  reveiwe  I 
Thin^  then  thou'ft  dttr  to  me,  and  Mftnomst 
Regards  thee  witha  more  than  fetliCT's  egra; 
Then  know,  if  thonit  deaerve  the  mwhty  boon, 
A  higher  name,  a  nobler  fete  awaits  thee. 
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Pal.  Wliftt  woqM  the  tjitntl 
Ufah.  R«in  thy  thoughts  toff I017: 
And  sweep  this  Zaphna  flfom  thy  memofj, 
Withidl  that's  past— Let  that  mean  flame  ex- 
pire 
Before  the  hlaze  of  empiie's  ndiant  smi. 
Thy  gmtefal  heart  most  answer  to  my  bomities, 
Follow,  my  laws,  and   share  in  aU   my  oon- 
aaests. 
Pal,  What  laws,  what  hoonties,  and  what  ooa- 

aoests,  tyrant  1 
ly  law,  the  tomb  thy  only  boonty ; 
Thy  conquests,  &tal  as  infected  air, 
Di^ieoplinff   half  the  globe!— Sm  here,  good 

Heaven  I 
The  yeneraUe  prophet  I  reyered. 
The  king  I  served,  the  god  that  I  adored ! 
Mah.    [ApproaeheM  ner.]   Whence  this  on- 
wonted  bnguage,  this  wild  fren^  1 
Pal,  Where  is  the  spirit  of  my  maityr*d  father^ 
Where  Zaphna'sl  where  Pahmn's  innocence  1 
Blasted  by  thee— by  thee,  infernal  monster! 
Thoa  ibund'st   ns   angels  and  hast  made  ns 

flemjst — 
Give,  give  as  back  our  tives,  onr  ftme,  onr  yiitne  I 
Thou  canst  not,  tyrant!— yet  thoa  seek'st  my 

loye— 
Seek'st  with  Alcanor's  Mood,  his  daughter's  lomfl 
Mah,   Horror  a^  death!  the  mat  secret'* 
Icnown!  [AritU, 

BB-enter  BAirtan. 

Mr.  Oh,  lUhoaet!  aU^i  kMt,tliygk)iT  ta»- 
nish'd, 
•And  the  insatiite  tonb  line  to  deyeor  osl 
Hereides'  patting  breath  divulged  the  eecnl  > 
The  prison 's  foited,  the  city  A  in  arms : 
Bee,  where  they  bear  aloft  their  murdered  ehie^ 
Fell  Zaphna  in  their  Aent,  death  In  his  kwks, 
Rage  all  Us   strength.     Bpito  of  the  deadly 

dmuffht,  I 

He  hoUs  in  us  b«t  to  make  eure  of  yengeanoe. 
Mah,  What  dost  thou  here  theni  instant  with 
our  guards, 
Attempt  to  stem  their  progress,  till  tlie  airiwd 
Of  Omar  with  the  trom. 
Mr.  I  hasto,  my  knd.  [Aril. 

PaL  Now,  new,  ny  hoar's  at  hand  1 
Beat'stthott  tboee  sbouto,  that  rend  the  aailiient 

airl 
See'st  thou  these  glandiYiras,  that  add  new 

hornon 
To  the  night's  gloeml— — Fieph  fiom  thy  mor- 

SBrinij^  poniaid, 
My  ftther's  spirit  leads  tin  yengeftil  ehadee 
Of  all  the  wretches  whom  thy  swofd  hfs  boteher'd  1 1 
Moh.  What  temr's  this,  that  hangs  upenher 
aoeentsi 
I  fisel  her  yirtue,  though  I  know  her  weakness. 

[AMide. 

PaL  Thou  ask'A  aqrlbve;  go,  fieek  it  in  the 

gnve 

Of  sood  AkaoM^Talk'st  of  gratefol  mincb : 

BidZaphna  plead  for  thee,  aiEl  I  may  hear  thee: 

Till  then  thoa  ait  my  sporp — rMayVt  thoo,  VOub 


BeboU  thy  jeareit  blood  spBt  at  thy  foet 
Meooa,  MedUia,  lOI  our  Aiian  wetU, 
Join,  join  to  dtire  the  impostor  Amu  thejaflh, 
Bhiah  at  his  ehaini,  and  ahikB  tlieai  m  m^ 
i 


Mah,  Be  stiO,  my  soul,  nor  let  a  woman's  lage 
Raffle  thy  wonted  cahn.  [iiMde.}— Spite  of  thy 

nate 
Thou'rt  bvely  still,  and  eharmiog  even  in  mad* 
ness.      [A  BhtnU  and  noue  qfjtghting. 
My  lair,  retire — nor  let  thy  gentle  soul 
Shake  with  alarms;  thou'rt  my  peculiar  care: 
I  go  to  quell  th»  tmitoreus  insurrection, 
.Aiid  will  attend  thee  straight 

Pal.  No,  tyrant,  no ! 
I'll  join  my  brother,  help  to  head  our  friends. 
And  urse  them  on.  \A  ihmti. 

Roll,  nA  your  thnnden,  Heaven,  and  aid  the 

ftorm! 
Now,  hurl  your  lightning  en  the  guilty  head, 
And  plead  the  cause  of  injured  innocence! 

[BxU. 

Enter  All 

Mah.  Whence,  AIL  that  surprise  1 

AU,  My  re]^al  chief. 
The  fM  prevails — Thy  troops,  led  on  by  Mirvan, 
Are  all  cut  off,  and  valiant  Mirvan's  self 
By  Zaphna  shin,  lies  weltering  in  his  blood : 
llie  guard,  that  to  our  aims  shouUI  ope  the  gatse, 
S^  witii  theeommoD  fran^,  vow%  nlkT 
And  death  and  vengeance  is  tlie  general  cij. 

Mah,  Can  Ail  lear  1  Then,  Mahomet,  be  thy- 
self! 

AH.  See,  thy  few  fiiends^  whom  wild  despair 
hatlvarm'd. 
But  ann'd  in  vain,  are  come  to  die  beside  thee. 

Mah.  Ye  heartless  traitosB !  Mahomet  akme 
Shall  be  hia  own  defender,  and  your  guard 
Against  the  crowds  of  Meoca^-FoUow  me  t 

R»-enleT  P^lmika,  with  Zapbna,  Pbaron,  CUi' 
jresf,  and  the  Body  qfALCAHOR  on  a  Bier, 

Ha! 

IkqA,  See,  my  friends,  where  th0  fimpottor 
stands, 
With  head  erect,  as  if  he  knesr  not  ffuit ; 
As  if  no  tongue  spake  fiem  Akanors  wound, 
Nurcall'd  for  vengeance  en  hinl 

Mah,  lapiottamanl 
1st  not  enough  to  have  ftoat  thy  (parsDt  blood, 
But,  with  atrodous  and  blaiiplMaung  fiss, 
Dar'st  thou  anaiga  the  substitnto  of  Heaven  1 

Ztqth,  The  sufastitiite  of  Heaven  1  ao  k  the 
vwoid. 
The  pestilence,  the  fiunine— «wh  ait  thou  I 
Such  are  the  blessings  Heaim  haa  aent  to  mao, 
By  thee,  ito  dei^ato  1 
flow  oooUst  thou  damn  08  thai  1 

Mah,  Babbler,  avaunt ! 

Zofk,  Well  thoa  qpbnid'st  me^fortopaiby 
Vfiththee 
Half  brands  me  eesfaid.    Oh,  nvnge  ttfB. 

frisnds! 
fteiveiige  Akanor's  massacre !  revenge 
PtahnifE'e  wteags,  and  erosh  Iha  nneevow  qod- 
sterl 

Mah.  Hear  ne,  je  dk9m\  bom  to  <Jb«|y  my 


Pal.  Ah!  hear  him  not— fianldwsDs  uponhii 

tongue! 
Ztnh,  Hare  at  thae,  fiend!— ^Ha  I  Heamftl 
-fAAKHuet,Teflb,  amd  reeHmeemhte  nurd. 
What  cloud  is  this 
Yhit  thivttta  iqpoBagriHght^  My  head  growa 
disy, 
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MAHOMBT. 


Cac*^. 


My  jotiite  ankMse^mrB,  *t]f  the  itroke  of  fate ! 
Mah,  The  poieon  woffke— then  triumph,  B^- 
homet!  [Aside. 

Zapk.  Off,  off,  baae  letbatgy! 
Pal.  Brother,  dieony'd ! 
Haet  thoQ  no  power  bat  in  a  gnilty  ceoiel 
And  only  atrength  to  be  a  parricide  1 
Zaph.  Spare  that  reproach — Come  on — ^It  will 
not  be. 
[BangB  down  hit  twnd,  and  redinet  on 
Pharon. 
Some  crqel  power  unnerrea  m^  willing  arm, 
Blasta   my  reaolfei,  and  weighs  me*  down  to 
earth. 
Mak.  Such  be  the  ftte  of  all  who  brave  oar 
law. 
Natare  and  aeath  have  heard  my  voice,  and  now 
Jjet  Heaven  be  judge  'twixt  Zaphna  and  myself, 
And  instant  blast  the  ffuiHy  of  tne  two ! 
Pal.  Brother!  Oh,  Zaphna! 
Zapk.  Zaphna,  now  no  mote. 
iSinka  down  by  Alcanor's  Body^  and  leant 
on  the  Bier ;  Pharon  Icneelt  down  with 
himj  and  tupportt  him. 
Down,  down,  good  Pharon— Thou,  poor  injured 

oorae,  

May  I  embrace  thee  1  Wont  thy  pallid  woond 
Purple  anew  at  the  unnatoral  touch, 
Anci  ooKe  fresh  calls  for  vengeance  1 
Pal.  Oh,  my  brother! 

Zaph,  In  vain 's  the  guiltless  meaning  of  my 
heart; 
High  Heaven  detest  the  involuntary  crime, 
And  dooms  for  parricide — Then  tremble,  tyrant ! 
If  the  Supreme  can  punish  error  thus, 
What  new-invented  tortures  must  await 
Thy  soul,  grown  leprous  with  such  foul  ofienoes! 
But  soft— now  fate  and  nature  are  at  strife— 
Sister,  fitrewelll  with  transport  should  I  quit 
This  toilsome,  perUous,  delusve  stage. 
But  that  I  leave  thee  on't--leave  thee,   Pal- 

miriL 
Exposed  to  wnat  is  wone  thin  fear  can  image — 
That  tyrant's  mevcy-^Look  on  her,  Heaven ! 

Guide  her.  and Oh ! [Diet. 

Pal.  Think  not,  ye  men  of  Mecca, 
This  death  inflicted  by  the  hand  of  Heaven; 
'Tis  he—that  viper! 

Mah.  Know,  ve  frithless  wretches  I 
'Tis  mine  to  deal  the  bolts  of  ttngrf  Heaven  1 
Behold   them  there;  and  let  toe  vrretch  who 

doubts, 
Tremble  at  Zaphaa's  fiite,  and  know  that  Ma- 
homet 
Can  read  his  thoughts,  and  doom  him  with  a 

look. 
€k>  then,  and  thank  your  pontiff,  and  your 

prince. 
For  each  day's  sun  he  grants  you  to  behold. 
Hence,  to  your  temples,  and  epPBeee  my  nge  I 

[The  People  go  of  . 
PmL  Ah,  stay!  my  brother  'a  mcuder'd  by  tfis 
tyrant! 
By  poiaoii,  not  by  pie^«  he  kills. 
Mah,  'Tis  done— Tnus  ever  be  our  law  re- 
ceived 1  [AMe. 
Now,  &ir  Palmirai- 

PoL  Monster!  is  it  thus 
Thou  mak'st  thyself  a  sod,  by  added  csrimes, 
And  murdera.  justified  by  sacrilege  1 
Mah,    Think,    ezqunte    Palmin,   fat  ^ 


Pal,  Thon'st  been  the  mniden  of  afl 


See  where  Akanor,  see  where  iSaphna  fies! 
Do  they  not  call  for  me  too,  at  thy  hands ! 
Oh  that  they  did !— But  I  can  md  thy  thoogfate^ 
Palmira's  saved  for  something  woiee  than  £tek\ 
This  to  prevent — Zaphna,  I  follow  thee ! 

[Stabt  herteifwUh  Zaphxa's  Swatd, 
Mah,  Wliat  hast  thou  done? 
Pal.  A  deed  of  j^lory,  ^rant ! 
Thou'st  lefl  no  object  worth  Psimim'a  eye. 
And  when  I  shut  out  light,  I  shot  out  thee. 

[Dm. 
Mah.  Farewdl,  dear  victim  of  my  bnnnittrsi 
passion! 
Oh,  justice,  justice ! 

In  vain  are  glory,  worship,  and  dcminion ! 
All  conqueror  as  I  am,  I  am  a  slave, 
And,  by  the   worid    adored,  dwdl    with    tk 

damn'd! 
My  crimes  have  planted  scorpions  in  my  Tin  ail 
Here,  here  I  feel  them!  'Tis  in  vain  to  bnve 
The  host  of  terrors  that  invade  my  eon} — 
I  might  deceive  the  worid,  myself  I  n»wxn^ 
AU,  Be  calm  awhile,  my  lord;  thinJL  whatyv 

are. 
Mah.  Ha !  what  am  H 

[7\im*  io  the  BoikL 
Ye  breathlesi  family! 

Let  your  loud-crying  wounds  sar  what  I  amT 
Oh,  snatch  me  from  that  sight!   quick,  qiki 

tranaport  me 
To  nature's  loneliest  mansion,  where  the  son 
Ne'er   enter 'd!   where  the  soand  of  Imbm 

tread 
Was  never  heard— But  wherefore 't  atilL  I  thai, 
There  still  shall  find  myself— Ay,  that's  tb 

heU! 

111  none  on*t [Drawt  iUs  Snrl 

AU,  Heavens!  hel[H-hold  hmi. 

[Ali,  4*0^ 
Mah.  Paltry  dastards! 
You  fled  the  foe,  but  can  disarm  yoor 
Angel  of  death,  whoae  power  l*ve  ki^  ftt- 

claim'd. 
Now  aid  me,  if  thou  canst  1— now,  if  thoa  mad, 
Draw  the  kind  curtain  of  eternal  night, 
And  shroud  me  firom  the  horrors  that  beset  me! 

[Eiseunt  Mahomet,  fc 
Phar,  Oh !  what  a  curw  is  life,  whea  wdS- 
conviction 
Flings  our  offences  houriy  in  our  face, 
And  turns  existence  torturer  to  itself! 
Here  let  the  mad  enthusiast  turn  his  eyea, 
And  see,  from  Uffotry,  what  horrors  lise ! 
Here,  in  the  blauest  ooloun,  let  him  md, 
That  zeal,  by  craft  misled,  mar  act  a  deed. 
By  which  both  innncenoe  ana  virtue  bleed. 


£PUX>Gne. 

Long  has  the  shameful  licence  of  the  age 
With  seneelesi  ribaldry  di^paeed  the  stage; 
So  much  indecencies  have  toen  in  vqgoe, 
Theiw  pleaded  custom  in  an  epifoffue; 
As  if  tlie  force  of  reason  was  a  yoke ; 
So  heavy— *thsy  must  ease  it  with  a  joke ; 


EPILOGUE. 
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Dinrm  tlie  monl  of  Us  virtoom  fwij, 
Or  elM  the  audienoe  so  ditpteaaed  away. 
How  have  I  bloih'd  lo  see  a  tngic  aoeen 
With  ill-timed  mirth  diegraoe  the  well- wrote  eoeiiB, 
From  all  the  ead  eolemnit^  of  wo 
Trip  nimbly  forth— to  ridicale  a  bean ; 
Then,  as  the  loosest  aire  she  had  been  gleaninf, 
Coqoet  the  fan,  and  leer  a  double  meaning  I 
Shame  on  thoae  arts  that  prostitate  the  bays ! 
^hame  on  the  baid  who  this  way  ^pes  for  pmise ! 


The  bold  bot  honest  author  of  to-night 
Disdains  to  please  yoQ  if  he  please  not  right : 
If  in  his  wdt-meantaoene  yon  chance  to  find ' 
Aoght  to  ennoble  or  enlaige  the  nund, 
If  be  has  foond  the  means,  with  honest  art, 
Tote  the  noUeet  wishes  in  the  heart, 
In  aofteraoceots  to  inform  the  fiur 
How  bright  they  look  when  Tirtoe  drops  the  tear, 
Elnjoy  with  friendly  welcome  the  repast, 
And  keep  the  heartfelt  relish  to  the  krt. 
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PROLOGUE. 

In  this  graTe  age,  when  comedies  am  few, 
We  crave  your  patronage  for  one  that 's  new ; 
Though  'twere  poor  stufT,  yet  bid  the  Author  &ir, 
And  let  the  scarceness  recommend  the  ware. 
Long  have  your  ears  been  fiU'd  with  tragic  parts, 
BIoM  and  UaniL-verse  have  harden'd  all  your 

hearts :  * 
If  e'er  YOU  smile,  'tis  at  some  party  strokes ; 
Roun<l-hea<!s    and   wooden-shoes    are  standing 

jokes ; 
The  same  conceit  gives  claps  and  hisses  birth, 
You're  grown  such  politicians  in  your  mirth  I 
For  once  we  try  (^though  'tis,  I  own,  unsafe) 
To  please  you  all,  and  make  both  parties  laugb. 

Our  Author,  anxious  for  his  fame  to-nigh^ 
And  bashful  in  his  first  attempt  to  write, 
Lies  cautiously  obscure  and  unreveai'd. 
Like  ancient  actors  in  a  madi  conceara. 
Censure,  when  no  man  knows  who  writes  the 

Were  much  good  malice  merely  thrown  away. 
The  mighty  critics  will  not  Mast,  fer  shame, 
A  raw  young  thing,  who  dares  not  tell  his  name: 
Good>natur'd  judges  will  th'  unknovm  defend, 
And  fear  to  blame,  lest  thejr  should  hurt  a  friend ; 
Each  wit  may  praise  it  for  his  own  dear  sake, 
And  hint  he  writ  it,  if  the  thin^  shouU  take. 
But,  if  you're  rough,  and  uae  him  like  a  dog, 
Depend  upon  it       he'll  remain  incog. 


If  yon  should  hiss,  be  swean  hell  hias  as  li^g^ 
And,  like  a  cnlprn,  join  the  hoe  and  cry. 

If  cruel  men  are  still  averse  to  spare 
These  scenes,  they  fly  for  refuge  to  the  feir. 
Though  with  a  ghost  our  comedy  be  heightened. 
Ladies,  upon  my  word,  you  sha'nt  be  frighten'd. 
Oh,  'tis  a  ghost  that  seems  to  be  uncivil, 
A  well-sproad,  lusty,  jointure-hunting  devfl: 
An  amorous  ghost,  that 's  feithful,  fond,  and  trai^ 
Made  up  of  msh  and  blood — as  ranch  as  you. 
Then  every  evening^  come  in  flocka,  nnd^nnted: 
We  never  think  this  bouse  is  too  much  haunted.. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l-^A  great  BdU, 
Enter  the  Bittler,  CoACHiiAN,  and  Qajumhb. 

But.  There  came  another  coach  to  town  kst 
night,  that  broaght  a  gentleman  to  inqoire  abonti 
t|Ms  strange  noise  we  bear  in  the  house.  This  spi- 
rit will  bnng  a  powerof  custom  to  the  Geoige— 
If  so  be  he  continues  his  pranks,  Idesigii  to  seBa 
pot  of  ale,  and  set  up  the  sign  of  the  Drnm. 

Coa^.  Ill  give'  Madam  warning,  thai  ^  flal— 
I've  always  li^  in  sober  fenuiies.  Ill  not  dispa- 
rage  mvself  to  be  a  servant  in  a  honae  ttet% 
haunted. 
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Qard.  Ill  e'en  marry  Nell,  and  rent  a  bit  of 
gronnd  of  my  own,  if'  both  of  you  leave  Madam ; 

not  but  that  Madam  'a  a  very  good  woman ^if 

Mre.  Abigail  did  not  spoil  her Come,  here  'a 

her  health. 

But.  'Tie  a  very  bard  thing  t^  be  a  batler  in  a 
honee  that  is  disturbed.  He  maAe  such  a  racket  in 
the  ceOar  last  night,  that  I'm  afraid  he'll  sour  all 
the  beer  in  mv  barrels. 

Coach.  Wnj  then,  John,  we  ought  to  take  it 
off  as  fast  as  we  can.  Here 's  toyoo He  rat- 
tied  so  loud  under  the  tiles  last  night,  that  I  verily 
thought  the  house  would  have  &llen  over  our 
heads.  I  durst  not  go  up  into  the  cock-loft  this 
morning,  if  I  had  not  got  one  of  the  maids  to  go 
along  with  me. 

'  Ckird.  I  thought  I  heard  him  in  one  of  my  bed- 
posts—^-^  marvel,  John,  how  he  gets  into  the 
oouse,  when  all  the  gates  are  shut 

But.  Why  look  ye,  Peter,  your  spirit  will  creep 
you  into  an  auger^hole- — She'll  whisk  ye  througn 
a  key-hole,  without  so  much  as  jostling  against 
one  of  the  wards. 

Coaek.  Poor  Madam  is  mainly  frighted,  that's 
certain ;  and  verily  believes  it  is  my  master  that, 
was  killed  in  the  last  campaign.  '  ' 

But,  Out  of  all  manner  ot  question,  Roibin,  'tis 
Sir  George;  Mrs.  Abigail  is  opinion  it  can*  be 
none  but  his  honour ;  he  alvrays  loved  the  wars: 
and  you  knqpv  was  mightily  pleased  from  a  chiki 
with  the  music  of  a  drum. 

Oard.  I  wonder  hu  body  was  never  finind  after 
the  battle. 

But.  Found  t  Why,  ye  fool,  is  not  his  body 
here  about  the  house  f  dost  thou  think  he  can  beat 
his  drum  without  hands  and  arms  1 

Coach.  'Tis  master  as  sure  as  1  stand  here 
alive ;  and  I  verily  believe  I  saw  him  last  night  in 
the  town  dose. 

Oard.  Ay !  how  did  be  appear. 

Coach.  Like  a  white  hone. 

But.  Pho,  Robin,  I  tell  thee  he  has  never  ap- 
peared yet  but  in  the  shape  of  the  sound  of  a  drum. 

Coach.  This  makes  one  almost  afraid  of  one's 
own  shadow.  As  I  was  walking  from  the  stable 
t'other  night,  without  my  lanthorn,  I  fell  across  a 
beam  that  lay  in  my  way,  and  faith  my  heart  was 

in'ray  month ^I  thought  1  had  stumbled  over  a 

spirit. 

But.  Thou  might'st  as  wdl  have  stumbled  over 
a  straw.  Why,  a  spirit  is  such  a  little  thing,  that 
I  have  heard  a  man,  who  was  a  great  scholar,  say, 
that  he'll  dance  ye  a  Lancsshire  hornpipe  upon 

the  point  of  a  needle. As  I  sat  in  the  pantry 

last  night,  counting  my  spoons,  the  candle,  me- 
thought,  burnt  blue,  and  the  spayed  bitch  looked 
as  if  she  saw  something. 

Coach.  Ay,, poor  cur,  she's  almost  fnghteoed 
out  of  her  wits. 

Gard.  Ay,  I  warrant  ye,  she  hears  him  many 
a  time,  and  often,  when  we  don't 

But.  'My  lady  must  have  him  hid,  that 's  oer-' 
tun,  whatever  it  cost  her,' 

Gard.  I  &ncy  when  one  goes  to  market,  one 
ndffht  hear  of  somebody  that  can  make  a  spell. 

Coach.  Why  may  not  the  parson  of  our  parish 
lay  him  1 

But.  No, no,  no:  our  parson  cannot  lay  hun. 

Coach,  Why  not  he  as  well  as  another  man  1 

But  Why,  ye  fool,  he  is  not  qualified— -He  has 
not  taken  the  oaths. 

Gard,  Why,  d'ya  think,  John,  that  the  spirit 
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would  take  the.  law  of  bim  ?~ 
you  one  way  to  drive  him  off. 

Coadh.  How's  that? 

Oard.  I'll  tell  you  immediately.  [DrtnAv.] — 1 
fancy  Mrs.  Abigail  might  scold  him  out  of  t|ie 
house. 

Coach.  Ay,  she  has  a  tongue  that  would  drown 
his  drum,  if  any  thing  could. 

But.  Pugh,  this  is  all  froth;  yon  understand 
nothing  of  the  matter  The  next  time  it 

makes  a  noise,  I  tell  you  what  ought  to  be  done— 
I  would  have  the  steward  speak  Latin  to  it 

Coach.  Ay,  that  would  do,  if  the  steward  had 
but  courage. 

Ctard,  There  you  have  it  He 's  a'  fearful 
man.  If  I  had  as  much  learning  as  he,  and  I  met 
the  ghost,  I'd  tell  him  his  own :  but  alack,  what 
can  us  poor  men  do  vrith  a  spirit,  that  can  neither 
write  nor  read  1 

But.  Thou  art  always  cracking  and  boasting, 
Peter;  thou  dost  not  know  what  mischief  it  might 
do  thee,  if  such  a  silly  dog  as  thee  shoulcf  offer  to 
speak  to  it :  for  aught  I  know,  he  might  flea  thee 
alive,  and  make  parchment  of  thy  skin  to  cover  his 
drum  vrith. 

Gard.  A  fiddlestick!  tell  not  me—I  fear  no- 
thing, not  1 1  I  never  did  harm  in  my  life ;  I  never 
committed  murder. 

But.  I  verily  believe  thee:  keep  thy  temper, 
Peter ;  after  supper  we'd  drink  each  of  us  a  clou- 
hie  mug,  and  then  let  come  what  will. 

Qaiu.  Why  that's  well  said,  John:  An  honest 
man  that  is  not  quite  sober,  has  nothing  to  fear. — 
Here  's  to  ye. — Why,  how  if  he  should  come  this 
minute,  here  would  I  stand.  Ha  I  what  noise  is 
thati 

But.  and  Coach.  Ha!  where  1 

Oard.  The  devil  I  the  devil!  Oh  no; 'tis  Mrs. 
Abigail. 

But  AT,faith!  'tis  she  ^  tis  Mrs.  Abigail  1  A 
good  mtBtake !  'tis  Mrs.  AbigaiL 

Bftter  Abioail. 

AH,  Here  are  your  drunken  sots  for  you !    Is 
this  a  time  to  be  guzzling,  when  gentry  are  come 
to  the  house  1    Why  don't  you  layyour  cloth  X 
How  come  jaa  out  tx  the  statdes  ?  Wh^  are  yon 
not  at  work  in  your  garden  1 

Gard.  Why,  yonder 's  the  fine  Londoner  and' 
Madam  fetching  a  walk  together;  andmethought 
they  looked  as  if  they  should  say  they  had  rather 
have  my  room  than  my  company. 

But.  And  so  forsooth,  being  all  three  m^  toge- 
ther, we  are  doing  our  endeavours  to  drink  this 
same  drummer  out  of  our  heads. 

Gard.  Far  you  must  know,  Mrs.  Abigail,  we 
are  all  of  opinion  that  one  can't  be  a  match  for 
him,  unless  one  be  as  drunk  as  a  drum. 

Coach.  T  am  resolved  to  give  Madam  warning 
to  hire  herself  another  coachman ;  for  I  came  to 
serve  my  master,  d'ye  see,  while  he  was  alive ;  btzt 
do  suppose  that  he  has  no  further  occasion  for  a 
coach,  now  he  walks.  * 

But.  Truly,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  must  needs  say, 
that  this  same  spirit  Is  a  very  odd  sort  of  a  body, 
after  all,  to  fright  Madam  and  Ids  old  servants  at ' 
this  rate.     . 

Gard.  And  truly,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  must  needs 
■ay,  I  served  monaster  contentodl^,  while  he  was 
finng :  but  I  will  serve  no  man  living  (that  ii,  no 
man  that  is  not  living)  without  double  wages. 
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Abi.  Ay,  'tis  mchoowaidi  u  yon  that  go  about  t 
^ith  idle  stories,  to  disgrace  the  bouse,  and  bring 
so  many  strangers  awut  it :  You  first  frighten 
yourselves,  and  then  your  neighbours. 

Cfwd.  Frightened  1 1  scorn  your  words.  Fright- 
ened, quoth^a ! 

AbL  What,  you  sot,  are  you  grown  pot-^ant. 

Gard.  Frightened  with  a  drum !  that 's  a  good 
one !  It  will  £>  us  no  harm,  I'll  answer  for  it :  It 
will  bring  no  blood-shed  along  with  it,  take  my 
word.  It  sounds  as  like  a  txain*band  drum  as  ever 
I  heard  in  my  life. 

But.  Pr'ythee,  Petec,  don't  be  so  presumptuous. 

Abi.  Well,  these  drunken  rogues  take  it  as  I 
oouM  wish.  [Aside. 

Oard.  I  scorn  to  be  frightened,  now  I  am  in 
Ibr't ;  if  old  Dub-a-dub  should  come  into  the  room, 
I  would  .take  him 

But.  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  tongue. 

Gard.  I  would  take  hmn  > 
[  The  drum  beats ;  The  Gaadener  endea- 
voura  to  get  off^  andfalU. 

But.  and  Coach.  Speak  to  it,  Mrs.  AbigaiL 

Gard.  Spare  my  lite,  and  take  all  I  have. 

Coach.  Make  off,  make  off,  good  Butler ;  and 
let  us  go  hide  ovrselvea  in  the  c3iar. 

[They  att  run  qf. 

Abi.  So  now  the  coast  is  clear,  1  may  venture 
to  call  out  ray  dnimmer-— ~But  first  let  me  shut 
the  door,  lest  we  be  surprised.  Mr.  Fantome,  Mr. 
Fantome !  [He  beataA  Nay,  nay,  pray  come  out ; 
the  enemy  s  fled«— r-l  must  speak  with  you  im- 
mediately—Don't  stay  to  beat  a  parley. 

The  baeJcKeJie  open*  and  discovere  Faktomm 
withadruTn. 

An.  Dear  Bdrs.  Nabby,  I  have  overheard  all 
that  has  been  said,  and  find  thou  hast  managed 
this  thing  so  well,  that  I  could  take  thee  in  my 
arms  and  kiss  thee— if  my  drum  did  not  stand  in 
my  way. 

Abi.  Well,  o'  my  oonscienoe,  yon  an  the  mer- 
fiest  ghost !  and  the  very  picture  of  Sir  George 
Truman. 

Fan.  There  you  flatter  dm,  Mrs.  Abigail:  Sir 
George  had  that  freshness  in  his  looks,  that  we 
loen  of  the  town  cannot  come  up  to. 

Abi.  Oh!  death  may  have  altered  you,  you 
know— Besides,  you  must  consider,  you  wstagreat 
deal  of  blood  in  toe  battle. 

Fan.  Ay,  that 's  right ;  let  ne  ]ook  never  so 
pale,  this  cut  cross  ray  forehead  will  keep  me  in 
ooontenance. 

Abi.  'Tis  just  soch  a  one  aa  my  master  received 
from  a  cursed  French  trooper,  as  my  lady's  letter 
informed  her. 

Fan.  It  happens  lucUIy  that  this  suit  of  clothes 

of  Sir  George's  fits  me  so  well ^I  think  I. can't 

&il  hitting  the  air  of  a  man  with  whom  I  was  so 
long  acouainted. 

Abi.  You  are  the  very  man — I  vow  I  aJmoit 
■tart  when  I  look  upon  you. 

Fan.  But  what  good  will  this  do  me,  if  I  most 
remain  invisible  1 

Abi.  Pnj  what  good  will  your  being  visible  do 
you  1  The  fair  Mr.  Fantome  thought  no  woman 

could  withstand  him But  when  you  were  seen 

by  my  lady  in  your  proper  pemn^  after  she  had 
taken  a  fuU  survey  of  you,  and  heard  aU  the  pretty 
thinn  you  could  say,  she  very  civilly  dismined 
yott  fitt  the  pake  of  that  emp^,  noisy  creatoxe, 


Tinsel.    She  fiuides  yon  h%ve  been  gone  froni 
hence  this  fortnight. 

Faiu  Why  really  I  loved  the  lady  so  vfell,  ihrnt 
though  I  had  no  hopes  of  gaining  her  for  myself, 
I  could  not  bear  to  see  her  given  to  another,  eepfr- 
cially  to  such  a  wretch  as  Tinsel. 

Abi.  Well,  tell  me  truly,  Mr.  Fantome,  havw 
not  you  a  great  opinion  of  my  fidelity  to  my  dear 
lady,  that  fwould  not  su/fer  her  to  be  deluded  uk 
this  manner  for  less  than  a  thousand  pounds  1 

Fan.  Thou  art  always  reminding  me  of  iny 
promise— ^Thou  shait  have  it,  if  thoa  cai&'at 
bring  our  project  to  bear:  Dost  not  know  that 
stories  of  gtuMts  and  apparitions  generally  end  in  a 
pot  of  money. 

Abi.  Why,  truly  now,  Mr.  Fantome.  I  shodd 
think  myself  a  very  bad  woonn,  if  I  had  onne  wiiat 
I  do  for  a  forthing  less. 

Fan.  Dear  Abigail !  how  I  admire  thy  viitoe! 

Abi.  No,  no,  Mr.  Fantome,  I  defy  the  wont  of 
my  enemies  to  say,  I  love  miscbief  for  misduefs 
saike. 

Fan.  But  is  thy  lady  persuaded  that  I  am  the 
ghost  of  her  deceased  husband  1 

Abi.  I  endeavour  to  make  her  believe  eo;  and 
tell  her.  eltery  time  your  'drum  rattles,  thstt  her 
huelmna  is  chiding  her  for  entertaining  this  new 
lover. 

Fan.  Pr'ythee  make  use  of  all  thy  wt ;  for  Ihn 
tired  to  death  with  strolling  round  this  wide  old 
house  like  a  rat  behind  the  wainscot. 

Abi.  Did  not  I  tell  you  twas  the  pornt  pboe 
in  the  work!  for  you  to  play  your  tricks  iat 
There 's  none  of  the  funily  that  knows  every  fagie 
and  comer  in  it.  beades  myself. 

Fan.  Ah,  Mrs.  Abigail,  you  have  had  your  in- 


Abi.  For  you  must  know  when  I  was 
ing  young  girl,  1  was  a  mighty  lover  of  hide  and 
seek. 

Far^  I  believe  by  this  time,  I  am  as  weU  ac- 
quainted with  the  house  as  yourself. 

AbL  You  are  very  much  mistaken,  Mr.  Fan- 
tome. But  no  matter  for  that  ^  here  is  to  be  yoor 
station  to-night  This  place  is  unknown  to  any 
one  living  besides  mysdf,  since  the  death  of  tile 
joiner,  who,  you  must  understand,  being  a  lover 
of  mine,  contrived  the  wainscot  to  move  to  and 
fro,  in  the  m&nner  you  find  it  I  designed  it  for  a 
wardrobe  for  my  lady's  east  clothes.  Oh!  the 
stomachers,  stays,   petticoatiL  commodes,  laoed 

shoes,  and  good  things  that  I  have  had  in  it! 

Pray  take  care  yon  don't  break  the  cherry  bandy 
bottle  that  stands  up  in  the  comer. 

Fan.  Well,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  hire  your  ckset  of 

you,  but  for  this   one   night ^A   tfaonsaad 

pounds,  you  know,  is  a  very  good  rent 

AH.  WelUget  you  gone :  you  have  such  a  way 
with  you,  there 's  no  <knyine  you  any  thing  % 

Fan.  I'm  thinking  how  Tineel  will  stare,  when 
he  sees  me  come  out  of  the  wall!  fori  am  lesolved 
to  make  my  appwanre  to-ni^ht 

Abi.  Get  you  in,  get  you  m,  my  hdy 'est  tb^ 
door. 

Fan.  Pray  take  care  she  does  not  keep  me  im 
so  Ute  as  she  did  last  ni^t,  or  depend  upon  it  I'll 
beat  the  tattoo.  [Knocking, 

AbL  Fm  undone,  I'm  ondooe^As  he '«  goii^ 
in.]  Mr  Fantoote.  Mr.  Fantome.  have  you  p«t 
the  thousand  pound  bond  intooiy  wotheivhaiMl  % 

Fan.  Thou  shalt  have  it ;  I  tell  thee  thou  abslt 
have  it  [Fi^mtM 
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AU.  No  vaom  woid»— -Ttnish,  vsnkh. 
Enter  Ladt. 

AbL  [Opening  the  door.]  Oh  d«ar,  Madam, 

aa  it  yoa  that  made  ineh  a  knocking  1  My  Heait 
doea  ao  beat- — I  vow  you  have  frighted  me  to 
death 1  thoogfat  veruy  it  bad  been  the  drum- 
mer. 

Lady.  I  have  been  abowing  the  pardon  to  Mr. 
Tinad:  be 'a  moat  insofferably  witty  upon  ua 
aboat  thia  etory  of  the  drum. 

Aid,  Indsedi  Madam,  he  'a  a  very  looee  man: 
I'm  afrakl  'tie  he  that  hindera  my  poor  maater  from 
leating  in  faii  Snve. 

Lady,  WeU,  an  infidel  ia  auch  a  novelty  in  the 
country,  that  I  am  reeolved  to  divert  myaelf  a  day 
or  two  at  lAat  with  the  oddneaa  of  his  oonveraa- 
tion. 

AbL  Ah,  Madam  t  the  drum  began  to  beat  in 
Ihe  hooae  aa  soon  aa  ever  thia  creature  was  admit- 
ted to  viait'TOU. — All  the  while  Mr.  Fantome 
made  his  addteasea  to  you,  there  was  not  a  mouse 
■ttrrinff  in  the  &mily  more  than  used  to  bo 

Ladv.  This  baggage  has  some  deaign  upon  me, 

more  than  t  can  yet  discover.  [Aside.] Mr. 

Fmtome  waa  always  thy  ftvourtte. 

Abi.  Ay,  and  should  have  been  yours  too^  by 
ny  consent !  Mr.  Fantome  was  not  such  a  slight 
fantastic  thing  aa  this  is — Mr.  Fantome  was  the 
best  built  man  one  ahould  see  in  a  suihmer's  day  I 
Mr.  Fantome  waa  a  man  of  honour,  and  k>ved 
you.  Poor  aoul,  how  has  be  sighed  when  he  haa 
talked  to  me  of  my  hard-hearted  lady— Well !  I 
had  aa  fief  as  a  thousand  pound  you  wouM  many 
Mr.  Fantome. 

Lady.  To  tell  thee  truly,  I  loved  hhn  well 
enough  till  I  found  he  loved  me  ao  much.  But  Mr. 
Tinael  makes  hie  court  to  me  with  so  much  neg- 
lect and  indifference,  and  with  such  an  agreeable 
aaucineaa — ^Not  that  I  aay  I'll  marry  him. 

Abi.  Marry  him.  quoth-a ! — No,  if  you  should, 
you'll  be  awakened  sooner  than  marned  couples 
generally  are— Youll  quickly  have  a  drum  at 
your  window. 

Lady.  fH  hide  my  contempt  of  Tinael  for  once, 
if  it  be  but  to  aee  wfaiat  thia  wench  drivea  at 

[Aside. 

Abi.  Why.  auppoae  your  husband  after  this  fair 
warning  he  naa  given  you,  should  sound  you  an 
alarm  at  midnight ;  then  open  your  curtains  with 
a  faee  aa  pale  as  my  apron,  and  cry  out  with  a  hol- 
low voice.  What  dost  thou  do  in  bed  with  this 
apindle-ahanked  ibilowl 

Lady.  Why  wilt  thou  needs  have  it  to  be  my 
fausbaxid  1  Qe  never  had  any  na,ton  to  be  offended 
at  me.    I  always  loved  him  while  he  was  living ; 

Sd  should  fnrerar  him  to  any  man  were  be  so  stOl. 
r.  Tinsel  is  indeed  very  idle  in  his  talk ;  but  I 
fancy,  Abigail,  a  discreet  woman  might  reform 
him. 

AH.  That  'a  a  likely  maUer  indeed  1  Did  you 
crer  hear  of  a  woman  who  had  power  over  a  man 
when  she  was  his  vrife,  that  had  none  while  she 
was  his  mistress!  Oht  there's  nothing  in  the 
world  imnroves  a  man  in  his  complaisance,  like 
marriaffe! 

Latfy.  He  is,  indeed,  at  pment,  too  fkmifiar  in 
his  couvemtion. 

Abi.  Familiar  f  Madam :  in  troth  he  'a  down- 
light  rude. 

Lady,  fiat  that  you  know,  Abigail,  ahowa  he 
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has  no  diasimulation  in  him Then  he  is  apt  to 

jeat  a  little  too  much  upon  ^ve  subjects. 

AM.  Grave  subjects  \  he  jests  upon  the  church 

Lady,  fiut  that,  you  know,  Abigail,  may  be 

only  to  show  his  wit Then  it  must  be  owned 

he  ^8  extremely  talkative.  ' 

AbL  Talkative,  d'ye  call  it !  he  'a  downright  im- 
pertinent. 

Lady.  But  that  yoa  know,  Abigail,  is  a  sign  he 
haa  been  used  to  good  company — Then,  iiSeed, 
he  is  very  pKwitive. 

AbL  Positive !  why  he  contradicts  you  in  eveiy 
thing  you  say. 

iMiy.  But  then,  you  know,  Abigail,  he  haa 
been  educated  at  the  inns  of  court. 

Abi.  A  UesBpd  education  indeed !  it  haa  made 
him  forget  his  catechism ! 

Lady.  Yon  talk  as  if  you  hated  him. 

Abi.  Yon  talk  as  if  you  loved  him. 

Lady.  Hokl  your  tongue,  here  he  comes. 

« 

Enter  Tinsel. 

TYn.  My  dear  widow! 

Abi.  My  dear  widow  t  marry  come  up ! 

[Aside. 

Lady,  Let  him  alone,  Alngail ;  so  bug  as  he 
does  not  call  me  ufy  dear  wOb,  there 's  no  harm 
dcme. 

T\n.  I  have  been  most  ridiculously  diverted 

since  I  left  you Your  servants  have  made  a 

convert  of  my  booby ;  his  head  is  so  filled  with  this 
foolish  story  of  a  drummer,  that  I  expect  the  rague 
will  be  afraid,  hereafter,  to  go  upon  a  message  oy 
moon-light. 

Lady.  Ah,  Mr.  Tinael,  what  a  loss  of  billet- 
doux  will  that  be  to  many  a  fine  lady ! 

Abi.  Then  you  still  believe  this  to  be  a  foolish 
story  1  I  thought  my  lady  had  told  yoa,  that  she 
had  heard  it  heraelf. 

T\n.  Ha,  ha,  ba  t 

Abi.  Why,  you  would  not  persuade  us  out  of 
our  senses. 

TSn.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Abi.  There 's  manners  for  you.  Madam. 

[Aside. 

Lady.  Admirably  rallied !  that  laugh  is  unan- 
swerable !  Now  I'll  be  hanged  if  you  couM  forbear 
being  witty  upon  me,  if  I  should  tell  you  I  heard 
it  no  longer  ago  than  last  night. 

Tin.  Fancy! 

Lady.  But  what  if  I  ahould  tell  you  my  moid 
was  with  me  1 

^  T\n.  Vapours !  vapours !  Pray,  my  dear  widow, 

will  you  answer  me  one  question  1 Had  yoa 

ever  this  noise  of  a  drum  in  your  head,  all  the 
while  your  husband  was  living  1 

Ijaiy.  And  pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  will  you  let  me 
ask  you  another  question  1  Do  you  think  we  can 
hear  in  the  country,  as  well  as  you  do  in  town  1 

TSn.  Believe  me,  Madam,  I  could  prescribe  yoa 
a  cure  for  these  imaginations. 

Abi.  Don't  tell  my  lady  of  imagination.  Sir;  I 
have  heard  it  myself. 

T\n.  Hark  Uiee,  child— art  thou  not  an  old 
maid  1  * 

Abi.  Sir,  if  I  am,  it  is  my  own  fault 

TVn.  whims !  freaks !  megrims  I  indeed,  Mil. 
Abigail. 

Mi.  Marry,  Sir,  hj  your  talk  one  woold  believe 
you  thought  every  tlung  that  waa  good  is  a  me- 
grim. 
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Lady,  Why  tnily  I  don't  very  well  nndenptand 
tvhat  joa  meant  by  your  doctrine  to  me  in  the  gar- 
den just  now,  that  every  thing  we  saw  was  made 
by  chance. 

Abi.  A  very  pretty  autject  indeed  for  a  lover  to 
divert  his  mistress  with. 

Lady.  But  I  suppose  that  was  only  a  taste  of 
the  conversatbn  you  would  entertain  me  with  af- 
ter marriage. 

7Vn.  Oh,  I  shall  then  have  time  to  read  you 
such  lectures  of  motions,  atoms,  and  nature — that 
you  shall  learn  to  think  as  freely  as  the  best  of  us, 
and  foe  convinced  in  less  than  a  month,  that  all 
about  us  is  chance  work. 

Lady.  You  are  a  very  complaisant  person  in- 
deed ;  and  so  you  would  make  your  court  to  me, 
by  persuading;  me  that  I  was  made  by  chance  1 

Tin.  Ha,  na,  ha  I  well  said,  my  desr!  why, 
faith,  thou  wert  a  very  lucky  hit,  tbiat  's  certain ! 

Lady.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  where  did  you  learn 
this  odd  way  of  talking  1 

Tin.  Ah,  widow,  'tis  your  countr^r  innocence 
makes  you  think  it  an  odd  way  of  talking. 

Lady.  Though  you  give  no  credit  to  stories  of 
apparitions,  T  hope  you  believe  there  are  such 
things  as  spirits ! 
Tin.  Simplicity! 

Abi.  I  fancy  you  don't  beliove  women  have  vols, 
d'ye,  Sir  1 

Tin.  Foolish  enough ! 

Lady.  I  vow,  Mr.  Tinsel,  I'm  afraid  malicious 
people  will  say  I'm  in  love  with  an  atheist. 

Tin.  Oh,  my  dear,  that's  an  old  fiishioned 
word — I'm  a  free-thinker,  child ! 
Abi.  I'm  sure  you  are  a  free-spe^er. 
Lady.  Really,  Mr.  Tinsel,  considering  that  you 
are  so  fine  a  gentleman,  I'm  amazed  where  you  got 
all  this  Iparmng  1  I  wonder  it  has  not  spoiled  your 
breeding. 

Tin.  To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  not  time  to 
look  into  these  dfry  matters  myaelf ;  but  I  am  con- 
vinced by  four  or  five  learned  men,  whom  I  some- 
times overhear  at  a  coffee-house,  I  frequent,  that 
our  forefathers  were  a  pack  of  asses,  that  the  world 
has  been  in  an  error  for  some  thousands  of  years, 
and  that  all  the  people  upon  earth,  excepting  those 
two  or  three  worthy  gentlemen,  are  imposed  upon, 

cheated,  bubbled,  abused,  bamboozled 

Abi.  Madam,  how  can  you  bear  such  a  profli- 
gate 7  he  talks  like  the  London  prodigal. 

Lady.  Why  really,  I'm  a  thmking,  if  tbere  be 
no  such  things  as  spirits,  a  woman  has  no  occasion 
for  marrying — She  need  not  be  afraid  to  lie  by 
herself. 

Tin.  Ah !  my  dear !  ^^  husbands  good  for  no- 
thing but  to  frighten  away  spirits  1  Dost  thou 
think  [  could  not  instruct  thee  in  several  other 
comforts  of  matrimony  1 

Lady.  Ah!  but  you  are  a  man  of  so  much 
knowledge,  I  hat  yon  would  always  be  laughing  st 

my  ignorance You  learned  men  are  so  apt  to 

despise  one ! 

Tin.  No,  child !  I'd  teach  thee  my  principles ; 
thou  shouldst  be  as  wise  as  I  am — in  a  week's 
time. 

Lady.  Do  you  think  your  principles  would 
itiake  a  woman  .the  better  wife  1 

THn.  Pr'vthee,  widow,  don*t  be  queer. 
Lady.  I  love  a  gay  temper,  but  I  would  not 
have  you  rally  things  that  are  serious. 

7Vn.  Well  enough,  faith !  where 's  the  jest  of 
rallying  any  thing  else  1 


Abi.  Ah,  Madam,  did  you  ever  ttta  Mr.  Fan- 
tome  talk  at  this  rate  1  [Ande. 
Tin.  But  when 's  this  ghost  1  this  aon  of  a 
whore  of  a  drummer  1 1'd  fain  hear  him,  mechinlLBL 
Abi.  Pray,  Madam,  don't  suffer  him  to  give  the 
ghost  such  ill  language,  especially  when  you  have 
reason  to  believe  it  is  my  master. 

Tin.  That's  well  enough  faith,  Nab;  doat 
think  thy  master  is  so  unreasonable,  as  tooontinoa 
bu  claim  to  his  relict  after  his  bones  are  laid  1 
Pray,  widow,  remember  the  words  of  your  con- 
tract, you  have  fulfilled  them  to  a  tittle Did 

not  you  marry  Sir  George  to  the  tone  of  T\S 
death  us  do  part  7 

Lady.  I  must  not  hear  Sir  George's  memoxj 
treated  in  so  slight  a  manner — This  fellow  ouut 
have  been  at  some  pains  to  make  himself  such  a 
finished  coxcomb.  [Ande. 

Tin.  Give  me  but  possession  of  your  person, 
and  I'll  whirl  you  up  to  town  for  a  winter,  and 
cure  you  at  once.  Oh  I  I  have  known  many  a 
country  lady  come  to  London  with  frightfuj  sto- 
ries 01  the  hall-house  being  haunted,  of  fairies^ 
spirits,  and  witches ;  that  by  the  tune  she  had  seen 
a  comedy,  played  at  an  assembly,  and  ambled  in  a 
ball  or  two,  has  been  so  little  afraid  of  buffbean,  that 
she  has  ventured  home  in  a  chair  at  ul  boucs  of 
the  night. 

Abt.  Hum sauce  boj.  [iisjde. 

Tin.  'Tis  the  soUtode  of  the  countiy  that  ab- 
ates these  whimsies ;  there ,  was  never  such  a 
thing  as  a  ghost  heard  of  at  London,  except  in 

the  play-boose Oh  we'd  pass  all  our  time  in 

London.  *Tis  the  scene  of  ploisure  and  divenioBs^ 
where  there 's  something  to  amuse  you  every  hoar 
of  the  day.  Life 's  not  life  m  the  country. 

Lady.  Well,  then,  you  have  an  opportunity  of 
showing  the  sincerity  of  that  love  to  me  which  yoo 
profess.  You  may  give  a  proof  that  you  have  an 
affection  to  my  person,  nor  my  jointure. 

Tin.  YouTJomture !  How  can  jou  think  nm 
such  a  dog !  But,  child,  wont  your  jointure  betl» 
same  thing  in  London,  as  in  the  country  1 

Lady.  No,  you're  deceived  !  You  must  know 
it  is  settleil  on  me  by  maniage-articlee,  on  cona- 
tion that  1  live  in  this  old  mansion-houas,  and  keep 
it  up  in  repair. 

Tin.  How! 

AH.  That's  well  put,  Madam 

Tin.  Why  &ith  I  have  been  looking  upon  this 
house,  and  think  it  is  the  prettiest  habitation  I 
ever  saw  in  my  life. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  then  this  cruel  drum ! 

Tin.  Something  so  venerable  in  it ! 

Lady.  Ay,  but  Uie  drum! 

TVn.  For  my  part,  I  like  this  Gothic  way  of 

building  better  than  any  of  your  new  orders it 

would  be  a  thousand  pities  it  should  fidl  to  ruin. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  drum ! 

Tin.  How  pleasantly  we  two  could  past  o«r 
time  in  this  dehcious  situation.  Our  lives  wduU 
be  a  continued  dream  of  happiness.  Come,  &ith, 
widow,  let's  go  down  upon  the  leads,  and  take  a 
%iew  of  the  country. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  drum !  tlie  drum  I 

TVn.  My  dear,  take  my  word  for't  'tis  all  &n- 
cy  :  besides,  should  he  drum  in  thy  very  bed- 
chamber, I  should  only  hug  thee  the  doeer. 

Clasp'd  in  the  folds  of  love.  I'd  meet  my  doom. 
And  act  my  joys,  though  tnunder  shook  the  room. 

[ExeiaU 
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SCENE  l-^Operu,  and  dimsoven  YkhLVM  in 
hia  oJffUe^  amd  a  letter  in  hia  hand. 

Vel.  This  letter  utonisbeth ;  may  I  believe  my 
own  eyee-— or  rather  my  spectaclea — "  To  Hum- 
|Airey  Vellum,  Eeq.    ^ward  to  the  Lady  Tru- 


"  Vellum, 
"  I  doubt  not  but  you  will  be  glad  to  bear  your 
master  Is  alive,  and  designs  to  be  with  jwi  in 
luilf  an  hour.  The  report  of  my  being  slain  in  the 
Netherlands  has,  I  find,  produced  some  disorders 
in  my  family.  I  am  now  at  the  George  Inn :  If  an 
old  man  with  a  gray  beard,  in  a  black  coat, 
inquires  after  yon,  give  him  admittance.  He  passes 
for  a  conjuror,  but  is  leaDy 

"  Your  faithful  friend, 
"G.Truman. 
"  P.  S.  Let  this  be  a  secret,  and  you  shall  £nd 
your  account  in  it" 

This  amazeth  me !  and  yet  the  reasoof  why  I 
lAiofild  believe  he  is  still  living  are  manifold — 
First,  because  this  has  often  been  the  case  of  other 
mlUtaiy  adventurers.  Secondly,  because  this  news 
of  his  death  was  first  published  in  Dier's  Letter. — 
Thiidiy,  because  this  letter  can  be  written  by  none 
but  himself—-]  know  his  hand  and  manner  of  spel- 
ling.— Fourthly —  ^ 

Enter  BxTTLBR, 

But.  Sir,  here's  a  strange  old  ^ntleman  that 
•aks  for  yon ;  he  sajrs  he 's  a  conjuror,  but  he 's 
▼ery  suspicioas ;  I  wish  he  ben't  a  Jesuit 

Vel.  Admit  him  immediately. 

But.  I  wish  he  ben't  a  Jesuit ;  but  hesays  he 's 
nothing  but  a  conjuror. 

VeL  He  ssvs  right — He  is  no  more  than  a  con- 
jurer. Bringnimm,  and  withdraw. 

[Exit  fiUTLKR. 

And  fourthly,  as  I  was  aaying,  ~ 


Enter  Butler  with  Sir  Georoe. 

Bttt.  Sir.  here  is  the  conjuror— What  a  devilish 
long  beaid  he  has  t  I  warrant  it  has  been  grrowing 
Ihece  hundred  years.  [Awide.  Exit. 

Sir  Q.  Dear  Vellum,  you  have  received  my 
letter;  but  before  we  proceed,  lock  the  door. 

Vel,  It  is  his  voice.  [Skute  the  door. 

Sir  O.  In  the  next  place,  help  me  off  with  this 
cumbersome  ck)ak. 

Vd.  It  is  his  shape. 

Sir  O.  So ;  now  lay  my  beard  upon  the  table. 

Vel.  [After  having  looked  on  Sir  George 
trough  hie  epeetaclee.]  It  is  his  face,  every  linea- 
ment f 

Sir  G.  Well,  now  I  have  pot  off  the  conjuror, 
and  the  oM  man,  I  can  talk  to  thee  more  at  my 


Vet.  Believeme,my  good  master,  I  am  as  much 
rejoioed  to  see  you  alive,  as  I  was  upon  the  day 
you  were  bom.  Your  name  was  in  all  the  news- 
papen,  in  the  list  of  those  that  were  shiin. 

Sir  O.  We  have  not  time  to  be  particular. — I 
•hall  only  tell  thee  in  genenl,  that  I  was  taken 
prisoner  m  the  battle,  luid  was  under  close  con- 
Jinement  several  months.  Upon  my  release,  I  was 
icfolyed  to  surprise  my  wife  with  the  news  of  my 


being  alive.  I  know,  Yellum,  you  aro  a  penon  of 
so  much  penetration,  that  I  need  not  use  any  fur- 
ther arguments  to  convince  you  that  I  am  so. 

Vel.  1  am — and  moreover,  I  question  not  but 
your  good  lady  will  likewise  be  convinced  of  it. 
Her  t^nour  is  a  discerning  lady. 

Sir  Q.  I'm  only  afraid  she  should  be  convinced 
of  it  to  her  sorrow.  Is  not  she  pleased  with  her 
imaginary  widowhood  7  Tell  me  truly,  was  she 
afiUcted  at  the  report  of  my  death  1 

Va.  Sorely. 

iSirr  G.  How  long  did  her  grr'ef  last  ? 

Vel.  Longer  than  1  have  known  any  widow's — 
at  least  three  days. 

Sir  G. '  Three  days,  say'st  thou  ?  Three  whole 
days !  I'm  afraid  thou  fiattereat  mo ! — O  woman  t 
woman ! 

Vel.  Grief  is  twofold. 

Sir  G.  This  blockhead  is  as  methodical  as  ever 
— ^but  I  know  he's  honest.  [Aside. 

VeL  There  is  a  real  grief,  and  there  is  a  metho- 
dical grief:  she  was  drowned  in  tears  till  such  time 
as  the  tailor  had  made  her  widow's  weeds — Indeed 
they  became  her. 

Sir  G.  Became  her !  and  was  that  her  comfort  1 
Truly  a  most  seasonable  consolation ! 

Vd.  But  I  must  nee  Js  say  she  paid  a  due  regard 
to  your  memory,  and  coulu  not  forbear  weeping 
wlien  she  saw  company. 

Sir  G.  That  was  kind  indeed!  I  find  she 
grieved  with  a  great  deal  of  good  brreding. — But 
bow  comes  this  gang  of  lovers  about  her  1 

Vd.  Her  jointure  is  considerable. 

Sir  G.  How  this  fool  torments  me !       [Aside. 

Vel.  Her  person  is  amiable-^— 

Sir  G.  Death !  [Aside. 

Vd.  But  her  character  is  unblemished.  She 
has  been  as  virtuous  in  your  absence  as  a  Pene- 


Sir  G.  AnH  has  had  as  many  suitors. 

Vd.  Several  have  made  their  overtures. 

Sir  G.  Several ! 

Vd.  But  she  has  rejected  all. 

Sir  G.  There  thou  revivest  me.  But  what 
means  this  Tinsel !  Are  his  visits  acceptable  1 

Vd.  He  is  young. 

Sir.  G.  Doesshe  listen  to  him  7 

Vd.  He  is  gay. 

Sir  G.  Sure  she  could  never  entertain  a  thought 
of  marrying  such  a  coxcomb  1 

Vd.  He  IS  not  ill  made. 

Sir  G.  Are  the  vows  and  protestations  that 
passed  between  us  come  to  this !  I  can't  bear  the 
thouffht  of  it!  Is  Tinsel  the  man  designed  for  my 
worthy  successor  1 

Vd.  You  do  not  consider  that  you  have  been 
dead  these  fourteen  months 

Sir  O.  Was  there  ever  such  a  dog  1      [Aside. 

VeL  And  I  have  often  heard  her  say,  that  she 
must  never  dxpect  to  find  a  second  Sir  Oeorgo 
Truman — ^meaning  your  ho — nour. 

Sir  G.  I  think  she  loved  me ;  but  I  must  search 
into  this  slory  of  the  drummer  before  I  discover 
myself  to  her.  I  have  put  on  this  habit  of  a  conju- 
ror, in  order  to  introduce  myself  It  most  be  your 
business  to  recommend  me  as  a  most  profound  pr- 
son,  that  by  my  great  knowledge  in  the  cuneus 
arts  can  silence  the  drummer,  and  dispossess  the 
house. 

Vd,  I  am  jfotng  to  lay  my  accounts  before  my 
lady,  and  I  will  endeavoar  to  prevail  uppp  her  ho- 
nour to  admit  the  trial  of  your  art. 
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Sir  O.  I  have  fcasoe  hesrd  of  any  of  tJieae  sto- 
ries that  did  not  ariae  fnaxk  a  love  intrigue^ 
Amoon  raiae  as  many  ghosts  as  miuders. 

VeL.  Mrs.  Abigail  endeavours  to  peisaade  ns, 
that  'tisyour  ho— uoor  who  troubles  the  house. 

<&>  G.  That  convinces  me  'tis  a  cheat :  for  I 
think,  VeUum,  I  may  be  pretty  well  assmed  it  b 
not  me. 

Vd,  I  am  apt  to  think  so,  truly.  Ha,  ha,  hat 

Sir  G,  Ab^^  had  always  an  ascendant  over 
her  lady,  and  if  there  is  a  trick  in  this  matter,  de- 
pend upon  it  she  is  at  the  bottom  of  it  111  be  hang- 
ed if  this  ghost  be  not  one  of  Abigail's  fiiiniliais. 

Vd.  Mrs.  Abigail  haa  of  late  been  very  myste- 
rious. 

Sir  G.  I  fancy*  VeUom,  thon  eouldst  worm  it 
out  of  her.  I  know  formerfy  there  was  an  amour 
between  yon. 

Vel.  Mrs.  Abigail  hath  her  aflurementa,  and  she 
knows  I  have  picked  up  a  competency  in  your 
ho-noor's  servke. 

Sir  G.  If  thou  hast,  all  I  aak  of  thee  in  return  is, 
that  thou  wooldst  immBdiately  renew  thy  addieaies 
to  her.  Coax  her  up.  Thou  hast  such  a  diver 
tonffue,  Vellora^  as  'twill  be  impossible  for  her  to 
withstand.  Besides,  she  is  so  very  a  woman,  that 
she'll  like  thee  the  better  £>r  giving  her  the  plea- 
sure of  telling  a  secret  In  sl^rt.  wheedle  her  out 
of  it,  and  I  shall  act  by  the  aavioe  which  thou 
givest  me. 

Vd.  Mrs.  Abigail  was  never  deaf  to  me,  when 
I  talked  upon  that  subject  I  will  take  an  oppor- 
tunity of  addressing  myself  to  her  in  the  most  pa- 
thetic manner. 

Sir  G.  In  the  mean  time,  lock  me  up  in  your 
office,  and  biing  me  word  what  soooess  yon  have 
— Well,  sure  I  am  the  first  that  ever  was  empby- 
ed  to  lay  himself 

VtL  You  act,  indeed,  a  threefold  part  in  this 
house :  you  are  a  ghost,  a  oonjuior,  and  my  ho- 
noured master.  Sir  George  Truman;  he,  he,  he ! 
Yoi^wQl  pardon  me  for  Ming  jocular. 

Sir  Q.  Ob,  Mr.  VeUum,  with  all  my  heart.  You 
know  1  love  you  men  of  wit  and  humour.  Be  as 
merry  as  thou  pleasest,  so  thou  dost  thy  business. 
[Mimicking  ^m.J  Yon  will  remember,  VeUum, 
your  commission  is  twofold :  first,  to  gain  admis- 
sion for  me  to  your  lady ;  and,  second^,  to  get  the 
secret  out  of  Abigail. 

VeL  ItsufficeUi.  [Sxewnt. 

SCENE  U.-^Aiwlher  Apartmevi, 

Enter  Ladt. 

Lady.  Women  who  have  been  happy  in  a  first 
marriage,  are  the  most  aoC  to  venture  upon  a  se- 
cond. But  for  mj  part,  i  had  a  huribana  so  every 
way  suited  to  my  inclinations,  that  I  must  entirely 
forget  him^  before  I  can  like  another  man.  I  have 
now  been  a  widow  but  fourteen  months,  and  have 
had  twice  as  many  lovera,  all  of  them  professed  ad- 
mirers of  my  penon,  but  psssioDately  in  fove  with 
my  jointure,  i  think  it  is  a  revenge  I  owe  my  sex, 
to*make  an  example  of  this  worthless  tribe  of  fel- 
lows, who  grow  impudent,  dress  themselves  fine, 
and  fancy  we  are  obliged  to  provide  for  them.  But 
of  all  my  captives,  Mr.  Tinsel  is  the  mostextm- 
ordinary  iti  his  kind.  I  hope  the  diversion  I  give 
myself  with  him  is  unblameable ;  Fm  sure  'tis  ne- 
cessary to  tarn  my  thoughts  oflf  from  the  memory 
of  that  dear  man  who  has  beeo  tbe  greatest  happi- 


ness and  afBktkm  ofnj  Hfe.  My  heart  woiil&b9- 
a  prey  to  melancholy,  ill  did  not  find  theai 
cent  methoda  of  relieving  it  Bttt  hem  cane 
gail;  I  mustteaze  the  baggage,  for  I  find  ahA 
taken  it  into  her  head  thatl'm  entkely  ai  Issr 
posaL 

BnUr  Abiqul.  * 

Abu  Madam!  Madam!  yonder'a  Mr.  Tlasd 
has  ss  ffood  as  taken  possrssinn  of  your  Isoose. 
Many,  he  says,  he  must  have  Sir  George'*  spait- 
ment  enlarged  *,  for  truly,  says  he,  I  hate  to  bs 
straitened.  Nay,  he  was  so  impudent  as  to  wburn 
me  the  chamber  where  he  intends  toOQarananaie^ 
as  he  cells  it 

Lady.  Weill  he 's  a  wild  feUovr. 

Abi.  Indeed  he 's  a  verr  sad  man.  Madam. 

Lady.  He's  young,  Abigail;  'tis  s  tlsoaastid 
pities  he  should  be  lost :  I  should  be  magfaij  gad 
torefonnhim. 

Abi.  Reform  him  I  xnsrry,  hang  him ! 

Lady.  Has  not  he  a  great  deal  of  lifisl 

Abi.  Ay,  enough  to  make  ypor  heart  ache. 

Lady,  i  due  say  thou  thiakeat  him  •  i 
agreeable  follow. 

Abu  He  thinks  hinMelf  so.  Ill  aiMwwfi 

Lady.  He 's  very  good-natured ! 

Abi.  He  ought  to  be  so,  for  he 's  venr  sill^. 

JLady.  Doet  thou  think  he  loves  me  1 

Abi.  Mr.  Fantome  did,  I  am  sure. 

Lady.  With  whst  nptures  he  talked ! 

Abi.  Yes,  but  'twae  m  praiw  of  your  joantiiiv* 
house. 

Lady,  He  has  kept  bad  company. 

Abi.  They  mui^  be  very  bad  indeed,  iff  tiMf 
were  worse  than  himsel£ 

Lady.  I  have  a  strong  fonqr  a  gpod  wmnan 
might  reform  hhn. 

Abi.  It  would  be  a  fine  espsriment  if  it  afaonU 
not  auooeed 

Lady.  Well,  Abisail,  well  talk  of  that  anolhtf 
time  ;---here  comes  the  steward;  I  have  no  further 
oocaaion  for  you  at  present  [Bgii  Aniaaiu 

Ji^nter  Vellum. 

Vd.  Madam,  is  your  ho-nour  at  leisure  to  lock 
intotheaooountof theleatvieekl  Ttwrrisevery 
high — house-keeping  is  chaigeaUe  in  a  hoiMe  thai 
ishaonted. 

Lady.  How  cornea  that  to  peas'?  I  hope  the 
drum  neither  eats  nor  drinks  1  But  read  your  an* 
counts.  Vellum. 

Vol.  [Pu^tfu- oii  and  efi^M^peetaciesmfU* 
scene.]  A  hogshead  and  naif  or  ale.  It  is  not 
for  the  ghost's  drinking — But  your  honoar's  ser^ 
vants  say  they  must  have  something  to  ksqi  up 
their  courage  against  this  Strang  noBW.  Thi^lell 
me  they  expeot  a  double  quantity  of  malt  in  Ihsir 
small  beer  so  long  as  the  house  continues  in  this 
conditjop. 

Lady,  At  this  rate  thsyll  take  care  tube  fBriohl- 
ened  aU  the  year  round,  HI  answer  fi)r  them,  fiat 
goon. 

Vd.  Item,  Tvro sheep,  and  a— where  is  tbeoxf 
— Oh,  here  I  have  him--Handao  ox-^Yonr  honour 
must  always  have  a  piece  of  cold  beef  in  the  hoose, 
for  the  entertatmnent  of  so  many  strangenL  who 
come  fimn  aO  parts  to  hear  this  drum.  Iteni, 
Breed,  ten  peck  loave»— Th^  eannet  eat  besf 
without  bresd — Item,  Three  barrels  of  table  biM 
—They  mm  ^n  drink  withthMineit. 
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Lad^.  Sqn  no  wimAi  itt  EnglftQd  hat  a  0tow- 
•xd  that  makM  such  ingeuoiu  oomoMBla  on  his 
works.  •  [Aaide. 

Vd.  Item,  to  Mr.  Tinsel's  senraots,  five  bdtJes 
ef  Pert  wine — ^It  was  by  your  honour's  older — 
Item,  Three  bottles  of  Sack  for  the  use  of  Mm. 
Abigail. 

ZJocfy.  I  suppose  that  wsis  br  your  own  older. 

Vel,  We  have  been  long  friends  !  w«  are  your 
ho-nour  s  ancient  servants.  Sack  is  an  innocent 
eonlial,  and  gives  her  spirit  to  chide  the  servants 
'when  they  ate  tardy  in  their  bostness ;  he,  he,  he  I 
pardon  me  for  being  jocular. 

Jjody.  WeU,  I  see  you'll  come  together  at  last 

Vel.  Item,  A  dosen  pound  of  wax-lights  for  the 
use  of  the  servants. 

Lady.  For  the  use  of  the  servants  I  What  are 
the  rogues  afraid  of  sleeping  in  the  dark  1  What 
an  QiuoctuDato  woman  ami  1  This  is  such  a  par- 
tieular  distress,  it  puts  me  to  my  wits  lend.  Ve^ 
inm,  what  would  you  advise  me  to  do  1 

Vel.  Madam,  ^our  ho-noor  has  two  points  to 
€»n8ider,  Imprimis,  To  retrench  these  extravagant 
expenses,  which  so  many  strangers  bring  upon  you 
— Secondly,  to  dear  the  house  of  thu  invisible 
drummer. 

Lady.  This  learned  division  leaves  me  just  as 
wise  as  I  was.  But  bow  must  we  bring  these  two 
points  to  bear  1 

Vel.  I  beseech  your  ho-nour  to  give  me  the  heaf- 

ing. 

ijody.  I  do.  But  pr'ythee  take  pity  on  me,  and 
be  not  tedious. 

Vel.  I  will  be  conctse.  Then  is  a  oertain  person 
arrived  this  morning,  an  aged  man  of  a  venerable 
aspect,  and  of  a  kmg  houy  beard  that  reaebeth 
down  to  his  girdle.  The  common  people  call  him 
a  wiiard,  a  white-witoh,  a  conjuror,  a  cunning- 
man,  a  necromancer,  a— — 

Lady.  No  matter  for  his  titles.  Bat  what  of  all 
thisi 

VeL  Grive  me  the  hearing,  good  my  lady !  He 
pretends  to  great  skill  in  the  occult  sciences,  and  is 
come  hither  upon  the  rumour  of  this  drum.  If  one 
may  believe  hira,  he  knows  the  s«cfet  of  laying 
ghosts,  or  of  quieting  houses  that  are  hauntecf. 

Lady.  Pbo,  these  are  idle  stories  to  amuse  the 
country  people :  this  can  do  us  no  good. 

VeL  It  can  oo  us  no  harm,  my  lady. 

Lady.  I  dare  say  thou  dost  not  believe  there  is 
any  thing  in  it  thyself  1 

Vel.  I  cannot  say  I  do ;  there  is  no  dan^, 
however,  in  the  experiment.  Let  hira  try  lus  skill ; 
if  it  should  succeed,  we  are  rid  of  the  (from ;  if  it 
should  not,  we  may  tell  the  worid  that  it  has,  and 
by  that  means  at  least  get  out  of  this  expensive 
way  of  living ;  so  that  it  must  turn  to  your  ad- 
wmtage  one  way  or  another. 

Lady.  I  think  vou  argue  very  rightly.  But 
where  is  the  man  1  I  would  fain  see  him !  He 
must  be  a  curiosity. 

Vel.  I  have  alrnuly  discoursed  him,  and  he  is  to 
be  with  me,  in  my  office,  half  an  hour  hence.  He 
asks  nothing  for  his  pains  till  he  has  done  his 
work ; no  cure^  no  money. 

Lady.  That  circumstance,  I  must  confess, 
would  make  one  believe  there  is  more  in  his  art 
than  one  would  imagine.  Pray,  Vellum,  go  and 
letch  him  hither  immediatelv. 

Vd.  I  am  gone.  He  shad  be  forthcoming  forth- 
with. [Eexunt. 

Vo£i,IL...4R 


Enter  Butlbb,  Coacbu an,  and  Gardbkrr. 

But.  Rare  newa  my  lads,  rare  news ! 

Gard.  What 's  tne  matter  1  bast  thou  got  any 
vales  for  us  1 

Bui.  No,  His  bettor  than  that. 

Coachi  U  then  aaothei  stranger  come  to  the 
bottset 

BuL  Ay,  sock  a  stiaDger  as  will  make  all  our 
tires  easy. 

Gard.  What  I  Is  he  a  lord  ? 

But.  A  Itfd  I  No^  nothing  Ifte  itr->He  's  a  con- 
juror.' 

Coach.  A  conjuror !  what,  is  he  come  a  wooing 

to  my  lady  1 

Bui.  ISoj  no,  you  fool,  he 's  come  a  purpose  to 
lay  the  spint. 

Coach.  Ay !  many,  that's  good  news  indeed : 
but  where  is  he  7 

But.  He  is  locked  up  with  the  steward  in  his 
office;  they  are  laying  their  heads  together  very 
close.  I  iancY  they  are  casting  a  figure. 

Oard.  Pr'y  thee,  John,  what  sort  of  a  creature 
is  a  conjuror  i 

But.  Why,  he 's  made  much  as  other  men  are, 
if  it  was  not  for  his  long  gray  beard. 

Coaeh.  Look  ye,  Peter,  it  stends  with  reason, 
that  a  conjuror  should  have  a  long  gray  beard — for, 
did  ye  ever  know  a  witch  that  was  not  an  old  wo- 
manl 

Gard,  Why,  I  remember  a  conjuror  once  at  a 
foir,  that  to  my  thinking  was  a  very  smock>fa^ 
man,  and  yet  he  spewed  oat  fifty  yards  of  green 
ferret.    I  »n<^,  Joon,  if  thou'dst  get  him  into  the 

SBtry,  and  give  him  a  cup  of  ale,  he'd  show  us  a 
w  tricks.  Dost  think  we  could  not  persuade  him 
to  swallow  one  of  thy  case-knives  for  his  diversioa  1 
He'll  certeinly  bring  it  up  again. 

But.  Peter!  thou  art  such  a  wise-acre f  thou 
dost  not  know  the  difiercncc  between  a  conjuror 
and  a  juggler.  This  man  must  be  a  very  great  mas- 
ter of  his  trade.  His  beard  is  at  leost  half  a  yard 
long,  he 's  dressed  in  a  strange  dark  cloak,  as  black 
as  a  coal :  your  conjuror  always  goes  in  mourning. 

Gard.  Is  he  a  gentleman!  had  he  a  sword  by 
his  side! 

But.  No,  no,  he 's  too  grave  a  man  for  that:  a 
conjuror 's  as  grave  as  a  judge — but  he  had  a  long 
white  wand  in  his  hand. 

Coaeh.  You  may  be  sore  there 's  a  good  deal  of 
virtue  in  that  wand — 1  &ncy  'tis  made  out  of 
witch  elm. 

Gard.  I  warrant  you,  if  tl^e  ^host  appears,  hell 
whisk  you  that  wand  before  his  eyes,  and  strike 
you  the  drumstick  out  of  his  hand. 

BiU.  No;  the  wand,  look  ye,  is  to  make  a  cir- 
cle :  and  if  he  once  gets  the  ghost  in  a  circle,  then 
he  fias  him — ^let  him  get  out  a|[ain  if  he  can.  A 
circle,  you  must  know,  is  a  conjuror's  trap. 

Coaeh.  But  what  will  he  do  with  him  when  he 
has  him  there  1 

But.  Why,  then  he'll  overpower  him  with  his 
leamioff. 

Gard.  If  he  can  once  compQss  him,  and  ^  him 
in  Lob's  pound,  hell  make  nothing  of  him,  but 
speak  a  few  hard  words  to  him,  and  perhaps  I^iilk 
him  over  to  his  good  behaviour  for  a  thousamr 
years. 

Coaeh.  Ay,  ay,  hell  send  him  packing  to  his 
grave  again,  with  a  flea  in  his  ear,  1  warrant  him. 

But,  No,  no,  I  would  advise  Madam  to  spare 
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DO  ooit.  If  the  conjuror  be  but  well  paid,  bell  take 
painfl  upon  the  ffhoat,  and  lay  him,  took  ye,  in  the 
Ked  Sea — and  then  he 's  laid  for  ever. 

Ooaeh.  Ay,  many,  that  would  apotl  hia  drum 
for  him. 

Gard.  Why,  John,  there  must  be  a  power  of 
spirits  in  that  lame  Red  Sea. — I  warrant  ye  they 
are  aa  plenty  as  fish. 

Coach.  Well,  I  wish  after  all  that  he  may  not 
be  too  hard  for  the  conjuror !  Vm  afhdd  he'll  find 
a  tough  bit  of  work  on't. 

Gard.  f  wish  the  spirit  may  not  cany  a  comer 
of  the  house  with  him. 

But.  As  for  that,  Peter,  you  may  be  sure  that 
the  steward  has  made  his  nirgain  with  the  cun- 
ning-man beforehand,  that  he  shall  stand  to  all 
costs  and  damages — But  hark!  yonder 's  Mfp. 
Abirail,  we  shall  have  her  with  usiounediately,  if 
we  oo  not  get  ofif. 

Gard.  Ay,  lads  I  if  we  could  get  Mrs.  Abigail 
well  laid,  too we  should  live  merry  lives. 

For  to  a  man  like  me,  that 's  stout  aHd  bold, 
A  ghost  is  not  so  dreadful  as  a  scold.  [Ejcunt, 


do  wii^ 

Is  ath 
HwA 


ACT  III. 
SCENE L 

SiR  Geobge  diBcovered  in  Vellum's 
OJiee. 

Sir  G.  I  wonder  I  dont  hear  of  Vellum  yet 
But  I  know  his  wisdom  will  do  nothing  rashly. 
The  fellow  has  been  so  used  to  form  in  business, 
that  it  has  infected  his  whole  conversation.  But  I 
must  not  find  fiiult  with  that  punctual  and  exact 
behavioor  which  has  been  of  so  much  use  to  me; 
my  estate  is  the  better  f<«  it. 

Enter  Vellum. 

Well,  Vellum,  I'm  impatient  to  hear  yoar  success. 

Vel.  Firet,  let  me  lock  the  door. 

Sir  G.  Will  your  lady  admit  me  1 

Vel.  if  this  lock  is  not  mended  soon,  it  will  be 
quite  spoiled. 

Sir  G.  Pr'ythee  let  the  lock  alone  at  present, 
and  answer  me. 

Vel.  Delays  in  business   are  dangerous 1 

roust  send  for  the  smith  next  week — and  in  the 
mean  time  will  take  a  minute  of  H. 

Sir  G.  But  what  says  your  lady  1 

VeL  This  pen  is  naught,  and  wants  mending — 
My  lady,  did  you  say  1 

Sir  G.  Does  she  admit  me  1 

Vel.  I  have  gained  admission  for  you  as  a  con- 
juror. 

Sir  G.  That 's  enough  I  I'll  gain  admission  for 
myself  as  a  husband.  Does  she  believe  there  'a  any 
thmg  in  my  art  1 

Vel.  It  is  hard  to  know  what  a  woman  believes. 

Sir  G.  Did  she  ask  no  questions  about  me  1 

Vel.  Sundry ^She  desires  to  talk  with  you 

herself,  before  you  enter  upon  your  business. 

jStr  G.  But  when? 

Vel.  Immediately.   This  instant 
^Sir  G.  Pugh.  What  hast  thou  been  doing  all 
His  while  1    Why  didst  not  tell  me  sol  Give  me 
my  cloak Have  you  yet  met  with  Abigail  ? 

Vel.  I  have  not  yet  had  an  opportunity  of 
speaking  with  her.  But  we  have  mterchanged 
some  languishing  glances. 

Sir  G.  hei  thee  alone  for  that,  VeUom.  I  have 


formerly  seeu  thee  ogfeb^thTOiiffii  thjr  spertsdet 
Well !  this  is  a  most  ^nenUe  Soak.  After  lb 
business  of  this  day  is  over,  I'O  makA  thee  a  p»> 
sent  of  it  'Twill  become  thee  mightily. 

Vel.  He,  he,  he !  woqU  yoa 
of  your  stewenl. 

Sir  G.  Pr'ythee  don't  be  jocular;  I'm  in 
Help  me  on  with  my  beard. 

Vd.  And  what  wUl  your 
your  cast  beard? 

Sir  G.  Why,  ftith,  thy  giavity 
such  a  beard  to  it ;  if  thou  wooklat 
the  cloak,  thou  wouldst  make  a  most  *r*"fi'''*T 
heathen  philosopher.  But  where  'a  my  waodl 

Vel.  A  fine  taper  stick  I  It  is  wtsU  choseo.  I 
will  keep  this  till  you  are  sherififof  the  coon^.  It 
is  not  my  custom  to  let  any  thing  be  loat. 

Sir  G.  Come,  Vellum,  lead  the  way.  YoQaoit 
introduce  me  to  your  lady.  Tbou'rt  the  fittett  U- 
low  in  the  world  to  be  master  of  the  oerenKmiasb 
a  conjuror.  [jBtenL 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  Abigail  eroeeinjg^  the  tUuge,  Tuccbl 

foUoviing. 


Tin.  Nabby,  Nabby,  whither  so  ftst,  diiM  1 

Ahi.  Keep  your  hands  to  youiaelf.  I'm 
call  the  stevrard  to  my  lady. 

Tin.  What,  goodman  Twofold?  I 
walking  with  an  old  follow  Tooder.  I  sDppoKJa 
belongs  to  the  family  too.  He  looka  vmy  mataifab. 
He  must  be  some  of  the  fumitare  of  this  old  as*- 
sion-house. 

Ahi.  What  does  the  man  mean  1     Don't  tl»w*    | 
to  pahh  me,  as  yoa  do  my  lady.  i 

Tin.  Pr'ythee,  Nabby,  tell  me  one  thiag : 
Wbst  's  the  reason  thou  art  my  enemy  ?  | 

Ahi.  Marry,  because  I'm  a  friend  to  my  bdy. 

7^71.  Dost  thou  see  any  thing  about  ms  tm 
dost  not  like  1  Come  hither,  hnssey,  give  me  a  kiai 
Don't  be  ill  natured. 

AH.  Sir,  I  know  how  to  be  dvil.  fJCwses  A<r.] 
Tins  rogue  will  carry  off  my  bdy,  it  1  dont  tab 
care.  [Amde. 

Tin.  Thy  lips  are  as  soft  as  velvet,  Ab^^  I 
must  get  thee  a  husband. 

Ahi.  Ay,  now  you  don't  speak  klly,  I  can  tilk 
to  you. 

Tin.  I  have  one  in  my  eyes  for  thee.  DostthoK 
love  a  young  lusty  son  of  a  whore  1 

Ahi.  Ludj  how  you  talk  I 

Tin.  This  is  a  thundering  dcff. 

Ahi.  What  is  he  1 

Tin,  A  private  gentleman. 

Ahi.  Ay !  where  does  he  livel 

Tin.  In  the  Horse-guards — But  he  has  om 
fault  I  must  tell  thee  of.  If  thou  csnst  bear  with 
that,  he 's  a  man  for  thy  purpose. 

Ahi.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  what  may  that  be  t 

Tin.  He 's  but  five-and  tv^enty-yean  okL 

Ahi.  'Tis  no  matter  for  his  age,  if  he  has  bees'      ' 
well  educated. 

Tin.  No  man  better,  child ;  hell  tie  a  wig,  lo« 
a  die,  make  a  pass,  and  swear  with  such  a  giaoe^ 
as  would  make  thy  heart  leap  to  hear  him.  ^ 

Ahi,  Half  these  accomplishments  will  do,  pKK 
'vided  he  has  an  estate— —Pny  what  has  he  % 

Tin.  Notaforthing. 

Ahi.  Pox  on  him,  what  do  I  give  him  (he  bei^ 
ingfor!  \At^, 
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IHn,  ButasforfbatlwoiildtiMkAititptohiin. 

Abi.  How? 

TVn.  WhT,  look  ye,  child,  as  aoon  tifi  I  have 
married  thy  lady,  I  deaign  to  diacanl  thia  old  prif 
of  a  steward,  and  to  put  thia  boneat  gcntlemaD,  1 
am  speak  log  of,  into  oia  place. 

Abi.  [A&U,]  Thia  felfow'a  a  Ibol— 111  have  no 
more  lo  say  to  him.>-Harl^ !  my  lady 'a  a  coming. 

ISn.  Impend  upon  it,  .Nab,  I'll  remember  my 
promise. 

AbL  Ay,  and  ao  will  I  too--to  your  coat. 

[Aside.  Exit. 

Tin.  My  dear  is  purely  fitted  up  with  a  maid 
^-But  I  shall  rid  the  house  of  her. 

Enter  Lady. 

Lady.  Oh,  Mr.  Tinsel,  1  am  glad  to  meet  you 
lic>Te,  I  am  going  to  give  yon  an  entertainment, 
that  wont  m  disagreeable  to  a  man  of  wit  and 

Sleasure  of  the  town There  may  be  something 
iveriing  in  a  conversation  between  a  conjuror  and 
this  conceited  ass.  [Aside. 

Tin.  She  loves  me  to  dLstraction,  I  see  that 
[Anc2e.]— Pr'ythee,  widow,  explain  thyself. 

Ixtdy,  You  must  know  there  is  a  strange  sort 
of  a  man  come  to  town,  who  undeitakea  to  free 
the  house  from  this  disturbance.  The  steward  be- 
lieves him  a  conjuror. 

Tin.  Ay,  thy  steward  is  a  deep  one ! 

Lady.  He 's  to  be  here  immediately.  It  ia  in- 
deed an  odd  figure  of  a  man. 

TMn.  Oh!  I  warrant  you  he  has  studied  the 
black  art!  Ha,  ha,  hal  u  he  not  an-Ozfoid  scho- 
lar 1  Widow,  thy  houie  ii  the  most  extraordinary 
inhabited  of  any  widow's  this  day  in  Christendom. 
—I  think  thy  &ur  chief  domestics  are— a  wi- 
thered Abigail — a  superannuated  Steward — a 
Ofaost — anda  Conjuror. 

Lady.  [Mimicking  Tinsel.]  And  you  would 
have  it  inhabited  by  a  fiiUi,  who  is  a  more  extra- 
ordinary  person  than  any  of  all  these  four. 

Tin.  'Tis  a  sure  sign  a  woman  loves  you,  when 

she  imitates  your  manner.  [Aside.'X Thou'rt 

very  smart,  my  dear.  But  see !  amoke  the  Doctor, 

Enter  YxLLnM,  and  Sir  George  in  hie  Omju- 

Tor's  Habit. 

Vd.  I  will  introduce  this  profound  person  to 
your  ladyship,  and  then  leave  nim  with  you.— Sir, 
this  ia  her  bo-nour. 

Sir  G.  I  know  it  well.  [Exit  Vellum.]  That 
dear  woman !  The  sight  of  her  unmans  me.  I 
could  weep  for  tenderness,  did  not  I,  at  the  same 
time,  feel  an  indignation  rise  in  me,  to  see  that 
wretch  with  her :  and  yet  I  cannot  but  smile  to 
ace  her  in  the  company  of  her  first  and  second 
husband  at  the  same  time. 

[Aside^  walking  in  a  musing  posture. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel,  do  vou  speak  to  him ;  you 
are  used  to  the  company  of  men  of  learning. 

Tin.  Old  gentleman,  thou  dost  not  look  like  an 
inhabitant  of  this  world ;  I  suppose  thou  art  lately 
come  down  from  the  stars.  Pray,  what  news  is 
stirring  in  the  Zodiac  1 

Sir  G.  News  that  ou^httomake  the  heart  of  a 
coward  tremble.  Mars  is  now  entering  into  the 
first  house,  and  will  ahortly  appear  in  all  his  do- 
mal  dignities-^ 

Tin.  Mars  1  Pr'ythee,  Father  Gray-beard,  ex- 
plain thyself. 

Sir  G.  The  entrance  of  Mais  into  his  house, 


portends  the  entanoe  of  a  master  into  this  fiunily 
—and  that  soon. 

7\n.  D'ye  hear  that,  widow  1  The  atars  have 
cut  me  out  for  thy  husband.  Thia  house  is  to  have 
a  master,  and  ttut  aoon — Hark  thee,  oki  Gadbn- 
ry  1  Is  not  Mara  very  like  a  young  feUow  called 
TomTinsell 

Sir  O.  Not  so  much  aa  Venus  is  like  this  lady. 

Tin,  A  wotd  in  your  ear.  Doctor:  these  two 
planets  will  he  in  conjunction  by  ana  by :  I  can 
tell  you  that. 

Sir  G.  [iistds,  walking  disturbed.]  Curse  on 
this  impertinent  fop  (  I  shall  scarce  foroear  disco- 
vering myself ^Madam,  1  am  tokl  that  your 

house  is  visited  with  straoge  noises. 

Lady.  And  I  am  told  tJtot  you  can  quiet  them. 
I  must  confess  I  had  a  curiosity  to  see  the  person 
I  had  heard  ao  much  of;  and,  indeed,  your  aspect 
ahows  that  you  have  had  much  experience  in  the 
world.  You  must  be  a  very  aged  man. 

Sir  G.  My  aspect  deceives  you :  What  do  yon 
think  ia  my  real  age  1 

Tin.  I  should  ffuess  thee  within  three  years 
of  Mathusabh.  rr'ythee,  tell  me,  wast  not  thou 
bom  before  the  flood  1 

Lady.  Truly,  I  ahould  guees  you  to  be  in  tout 
second  or  third  century.  I  warrant  you,  you  have 
great' grand-children  with  beards  a  root  fong. 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  If  there  be  truth  in  men,  I 
was  but  five-and- thirty  last  August.  0 1  the  stu< 
dy  of  the  occult  sciences  makes  a  man's  beard  grow 
fikster  than  you  would  imagine. 

Lady.  What  an  eacape  vou  have  had,  Mr.  Tin- 
scly  that  you  were  not  bred  a  acholar  I 

Tin.  And  so  I  fancy.  Doctor,  thou  thinkestme 
an  illiterate  fellow,  because  I  have  a  smooth  chin  % 

Sir  G,  Hark  ye,  Sir,  a  word  in  vour  ear. — You 
9re  a  coxcomb,  by  all  the  ruks  of  physiognomy, 
but  let  that  be  a  secret  between  you  and  me. 

[AsitUf  to  Tinsel. 

Lady.  Pray,  Ildr.  Tinael,  wnat  ia  it  the  Doctor 
whispers  1 

7\n.  Only  a  compliment,  child,  upon  two  or  . 
three  of  my  features.  It  does  not  become  me  to  re- 
peat it. 

Lady.  Pray,  Doctor,  examine  this  gentleman's 
face,  and  tell  me  hia  fortune. 

Sir  G.  If  I  may  believe  the  lines  of  his  fiioe,  he 
likes  it  belter  than  I  do,  or— than  you  do,  fiur 
lady. 

7\n.  Widow,  I  hope  now  thou'rt  convinced 
he  *s  a  cheat. 

Lady.  For  my  part,  I  believe  he  'a  a  witch—- 
go  on^  Doctor. 

Sir  G.  He  will  be  crossed  in  love;  and  that 
soon. 

Tin.  Pr'ythee,  Doctor,  teltus  the  truth.  Dost 
not  thou  live  in  Moorfieldsl 

Sir  G.  Take  my  word  for  it,  thou  shalt  never 
live  inmy  lady  Truman's  mansion-house. 

TVn.  Pray,  old  gentleman,  hast  thou  never  been 
pluck^  by  the  beard  when  thou  wert  saucy  1 

Lady.  Nay,  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  are  angry  I  do  yon 
think  1  would  marry  a  man  that  darea  not  have 
his  fortune  told. 

Sir  G.  Let  him  be  angry — I  matter  not — He  is 
but  short-lived.  He  will  soon  die  of 

Tin.  Come,  come,  speak  <nit.  old  Hocua;  be, 
ho,  he  I  This  fellow  makes  me  bunt  with  laugh- 
ing. [Forces  a  laugh. 

Sir  G.  He  will  soon  die  of  a  fhght— or  of  the— 
let  me  see  your  nose— Ay— 'tis  so ! 
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Ttn.  YoQ  fOD of aniioie!  IH  ran  jm  through 
the  body.  I  nearer  yet  made  the  flan  imne  thiooj^h 
a  oonjaior— — 

Lady,  Oh,  fy,  Mr.  Tinaell  yon  wfflnot  killan 
old  man  1 

Tin.  An  eld  man!  The  dog  Mys  he 'a  hot  five- . 
and-thirty. 

Lady.  Oh,  fy,  Mr.  Tinflel!  I  did  rot  think  ^ou 
conld  have  been  ao  paaaionate ;  I  hate  a  paenon- 
ate  man.  Pot  up  yoor  aword,  or  I  moat  nerer  aee 
you  again. 

TYn.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  ffaa  bat  in  jest,  my  dear.  I 
had  a  mind  to  buve  made  an  experiment  upon  the 
0octor*fl  body.  I  would  have  out  drilled  a  little 
eyelet-hole  in  it,  and  have  aeen  whether  he  had 
art  enough  to  doae  it  up  again. 

Sir  O.  Coarage  is  bat  ul  ahown  befine  a  lady. 
Bat  know,  if  ever  I  meet  thee  again,  thou  shaH 
find  this  arm  can  widd  othervreapona  besideb  thia 
wand. 

7\n,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady.  Well,  learned  Sir,  yon  are  to  ^«e  a 
proof  of  year  ait,  not  of  your  oooiage.  Or  if  ?ou 
will  ahow  your  counge,  let  it  be  at  nine  o'cIock — 
for  that  ia  the  Ume  i&  noiae  is  generalW  heard. 

Tin.  And  look  ye,  old  mntleman,  if  thou  doat 
not  do  thy  buaineaa  well,  i  can  tell  thee,  by  the 
little  akiU  I  have,  that  thou  wilt  be  toawd  in  a 
blanket  before  ten.  We'll  do  oar  endeavour  to 
aend  thee  back  to  the  atan  again. 

Sir  O.  I'll  20  and  prepare  myaelf  for  the  cere- 
moniea. — Ana,  lady,  aa  you  expect  they  ahould 
Butceed  to  your  wishea,  treat  that  feflow  with  the 
contempt  he  deaervea.  [ErU. 

Tin.  The  aaudeat  dog  I  ever  talked  with  in  my 
whole  life !  ^ 

Lady.  Methinka  he^a  diverting  follow;  one 
may  see  he  *8  no  fool. 

Tin.  No  fool !  Ay,  but  thou  doat  not  take  him 
for  a  conjuror. 

Lady.  Truly.  I  don't  know  what  to  take  him 
for:  1  am  reaotved  to  employ  him  however. — 
Wnen  a  aickneaa  is  daperate,  we  Often  try  reme- 
dies that  we  have  no  great  fiuth  in. 

Enter  Abioail. 

AbL  Madam,  the  tea  ia  ready  in  the  parlour,  as 
you  ordered. 

Lady.  Gome,  Mr.  Tinsel,  we  may  there  talk  of 
the  subject  more  at  leisure.     [Exit  vith  Tinsel. 

AM.  Surelv  never  any  lad^r  had  such  servants  as 
mine  has.  Well,  if  I  get  tms  thousand  pound,  I 
hope  to  have  some  of  my  own.  Let  me  see,  Til 
have  a  pretty,  tight  girl— just  such  as  I  was  ten 
years  ago,  (rm  afirara  I  may  aay  twenty;)  she 
shall  dress  me,  and  flatter  me^for  I  will  bie  flat- 
tered, that 's  poa.  My  lady's  cast  suits  will  serve 
her  after  I  have  given  them  the  wearing.  Besides, 
when  I  am  worth  a  thousand  pound,  T  shall  cer- 
tainly carry  off  the  steward. -Madam  Vellum — 

how  prettily  that  will  sound !  here,  bring  out  Ma- 
dam Vellum's  chaise — nay,  I  do  not  know  but  it 
may  be  a  chariot— It  will  break  the  attorney's 
wife's  heart — for  I  shall  take  place  of  every  body 
in  the  parish  but  my  lady.  If  I  have  a  son,  he  shall 
be  called  Fantome.  But  see,  Mr.  Vellum,  aa  I 
could  wish.  I  know  his  humour,  and  will  do  my 
utmost  to  gain  his  heart. 

Enter  Vsllum  with  a  pint  qfsack, 

Vel.  Mra.  Abigail,  dont  I  break  in  upon  you 
naaeaaonablyl 


Abi.  Oh,  no,  Mr.  VcOm^jBiarviBiteazeftlvn 
seaaonablel 

Va.  I  have  broi^  wMi  me  m  teiie  cf  fiai 
Canary ^hteh  I  think  is  dfHcioM 

Abi.  Fray  aet  it  down — ^Ihavemdraan^BBjtf 
by.  \Brinsf8  in  a  rummer.]  Ill  pled|g;«  jon;  m 
ndragooaheahh. 

Vel.  And  yourown  with  it — sweet  Mia.  AIM 

Abi.  Fnj,  good  Mr.  Venom,  bay  me  m  fe 
parcel  of  this  sack,  and  pot  it  imder  the  aitide  d 
tea— I  would  not  have  iny  name  apfjear  Co  IL 

Vel.  Mrs.  Abinil,  yottr  nanae  aeldom  apfoa 
in  my  bilfaH— --axM  yet — -if  too  will  allow  aei 
merry  expresaion'^u  have  been  alwajs  is  m 
books,  Mra.  Abigail.  Ha,  ha^  ha ! 

AbL  Ha,  ha,  na !  Mr.  Vellam,  joo  aoe  wakt 
dryjeating:  man! 

Vel.  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  AbiffaSl,  I  bmve  kv 
looking  over  my  papers — and  I  find  yoa  havefaes 
a  long  time  my  debtor. 

Abi.  Your  debtor!  Forwhat^  Mr.  VellmBt 

Vd.  For  my  heart,  Mra.  Abigail — And  aia» 
oounta  will  not  be  balanced  betweeo  ns  tiB  I  ksa 
yours  in  exchange  for  it.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Abi.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Yoa  are  the  moot  galbatliL 
Mr.  Vellum. 

Vel.  But  I  am  not  uaed  to  be  paid  bj  wmk 
only,  Mrs.  Abigail;  when  win  you  be  oat  of  bi 
debtl  '  ! 

Abi.  Oh,  Mr.  VeHum,  yon  make  one  lUk\ 
My  humble  aervice  to  you. 

Vel.  I  must  anawer  you,  Mrs.  Abigafl.  ia  Ik 
country  phraae. — ^Your  love  b  soffidieiit.  Ba,k 
ha! 

AbL  Ha,  ha,  ha !  WeU,  I  muat  own  I  kmt 
merry  man! 

Vel.  Let  me  see,  how  lone  ia  ic,  Mrs.  Al^ii 

since  I  first  broke  my  mind  to  you It  w^l 

think,  undeeimo  Gulielmi — We  have  ooovnid 
together  these  fifteen  years— and  yet,  Mn.  Ah- 
gail.  I  must  drink  to  our  better  acqaaintanoe.  He, 
he,  ne— Mrs.  Alngail,  you  know  I  am  nataaif 
jocose. 

Abi.  Ah,  you  men  love  to  make  epott  wifk  v 
silly  creatures! 

VeL  Mrs.  Abi^il,  I  have  a  trifle  about  me, 
which  1  would  willingly  make  you  a  pBcamt  eC 
It  is  indeed  but  a  little  toy. 

AbL  You  are  always  exceedingly  obi^gi^g. 

Vd.  It  is  but  a  little  toy,  acarce  worth  yoars^ 
ceptanoe. 

Abi.  Pray  don't  keep  me  in  aunieoae ;  iriiatii 
it,  Mr.  Vellum  1 

Vel.  A  silver  thimble. 

AbL  I  always  said  Mr.  VeHum  waa  a  geoooDB 
lover. 

VeL  But  1  must  put  it  on  myaelf,  Mrsw  Afaifd 
— ^You  have  the  prettiest  tip  of  a  finger — f  aiait 
take  the  freedom  to  salute  it. 

AbL  Oh  fy  I  you  make  me  aahamed,  Mr  Vd- 
lum :  how  can  you  do  so  1  I  protest  I  am  in  svi 
a  confusion —  [A/ei^piedstntggk. 

Vd.  This  finger  is  not  the  nnser  of  idfenea: 
it  bears  the  honourable  scare  of  tbe  needle— Bil 
why  are  you  so  cruel  aa  not  to  pair  yoor  mibl 

AbL  Oh,  I  vow  you  press  it  ao  hard !  pray  giw 
me  my  finger  again. 

VeL  This  middle  finger,  Mrs.  Abigail,  hst  a 

gretty  neighbour — a  wedding-ring  would  beooBV 
,  mightily — He,  he,  he  I 
Abi.  You're  so  fall  of  your  jokea.     Ay,  bat 
where  must  I  find  one  fiir't. 
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VeL  I  de^gn  thu  thimfale  only  w  Um  fuwiup- 
ner  of  it :  they  will  set  off  each  other,  and  are,  in- 
deed, a  twofold  emblem.  The  fiist  will  pat  vou  in 
mind  of  being  a  good  housewife,  and  tae  other  of 
being  •  good  wi&.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Abi.  Yea,  yea,  I  aee  ^ou  laugh  at  me. 

VeL  Indeed  I  am  aerioua. 

Abi.  I  thooght  yoa  had  quite  fomaken  me^I 
mm  aure  you  cannot  fbiget  the  many  repealed 
vows  and  promiMB  you  formerly  made  me. 

Vel.  I  sDottki  aa  loon  forget  the  mnlliplioation 
table. 

Abi.  I  have  alwaya  taken  your  part  befoie  my 
lady. 

Pel.  Yon  have  ao^  and  I  have  itemed  it  in  my 
memory. 

Abi.  For  I  havo  alwaya  looked  upon  your  xnte- 
iieala  aa  mj^  onr*. 

Vel.  It  18  nothing  but  yoor  eroalty  ean  hinder 
Ibem  from  being  ao. 

AbL  I  must  atrike  while  the  iron 'a  hot. 
[Aci<fe.]>-Well,  Mr.  Velkimj  Umm's  bo  reftiaing 
you,  you  have  such  a  bemtching  longua  1 

Vel.  How  1  Speak  tfait  unin ! 

Abi.  Why  then,  in  plain  Engliah,  I  bve  you. 

Vel,  I  am  oierjoyed  t 

Abi.  I  most  own  my  passion  for  you. 

Vd.  Tm  tnanpofled  r 

[Cateking  heriaihJU  armf, 

Abi.  Dear  charmiiig  nan ! 

VeL  Thou  sum  total  of  all  my  happineasi  I 
■bell  fptm  extrnv^fgut  I  I  oan't  foibear  tO'--diiuk 
thy  virtuous  inchnataoDa  in  a  bompar  of  Back. 
Your  lady  must  make  baste,  my  duck,  orweahaU 
proTide  a  youn^  steward  to  the  eatate,  before  ahe 
bus  an  heir  to  it  .  Pr'ythae,  niy  dear,  dbea4ie 
intend  to  marry  Mr.  Tinael  1 

AM.  Marry  him  1  my  leva.  No,  nol  we  must 
take  caia  of  that  t  there  would  be  no  staying  in 
tbe  hooae  for  ua  if  she  did.  That  youof^  rakeHidl 
would  send  all  the  old  servants  a  graang.  Yon 
and  I  ahould  be  diwaided  beforo  t&  hooSy-noan 
waa  at  an  end. 

Vel.  Pr'ythee,  sweet  one,  doea  not  tbia  drum 
pot  thethongbtaofmaniageoutofherbeadi 

Abi,  This  dram,  mv  dear,  if  it  bo  well  ma- 
naged, will  be  no  leas  than  a  thousand  pound  in 
oar  way. 

Vel.  Ay,  aay'at  tbou  ao,  my  turtle  1 

AbL  Since  we  are  now  as  good  aa  man  and 
wife— I  mean,  ahnoataa  good  aa  man  and  wifth— I 
oqffiit  to  conceal  nothing  fimn  you. 

vel.  Ceitaialy,  mv  £ve,  not  from  thy  yoko>fol* 
low,  thy  help-mate,  thy  own  teh  and  uaod ! 

Abi.  Huah!  I  bear  Mr.  Tinael's  langh;  my 
lady  and  he  aia  ooennff  this  way:  if  you  vrill  take 
a  turn  witbont,  111  teOyou  the  whole  oaq^xlianee. 

VeL  Give  me  your  band,  ehieken. 

Abi.  Heask  take  it ;  you  have  my  heart  aheady. 

Va,  WaahaUhavB mnch issue.        [Bxeumt. 

ACTIY. 

SCENE L 
Enter  Yellttm  and  Butler, 

Vel.  John,  I  have  certain  oidaia  lo<gtw  jMh- 
a^  thaeafoie  be  attentive. 

But.  Attentive  I  Ay,  let  me  akme  for  that->I 
auppose  he  means  being  sober.  [AHde, 

Yd.  You  know  I  have  always  recommended  to 
ym  »  mw^hoHin  ya«r  bwjnwij  I  vonldfaaireiynnr 
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knives  9^  forks,  your  apoens  end*  napkba,  your 
plate  and  glaessa  laid  in  a  method. 

But,  Ah,  maater  VeUum,  you  are  aueh  a  sweat- 
spoken  man,  it  does  one's  heart  good  to  receive 
yoor  orders. 

VeL  Method,  John,  makea  buaness  easy:  it 
bamsheaall  perplexity  and  confuaion  out  of  fiuni" 
lies. 

But.  How  he  talks!  I  could  he^  him  all  day. 

Vel.  And  now,  John,  kt  me  know  whether 
your  taUe-linen,  your  side-board,  yoor  cellar,  and 
every  thing  else  within  yoor  province,  are  proper- 
ly and  metoodically  diaposed  for  an  cntertamment 
this  evening. 

Bra.  Master  Vellum,  they  shall  be  ready  at  a 
uoaiter  of  an  hour's  warnioff.  But  pray.  Sir,  ia 
tois  entertainment  to  be  maiw  for  the  oonjoimr  1 

Vd,  It  is,  John,  for  the  oo^juior,  and  yet  it  ia 
not  for  the  conjuror. 

BuL  Why,  lock  yasL  master  VeUum,  if  it  be 
for  the  conjuror,  the  cook-maid  should  have  ordem 
to  get  him  eome  dishes  to  hia  pabila.  Pecbapa  he 
may  Uke  a  little  brimstone  in  nis  sauce. 

VeL  This  ceojurar,  John,  is  a  comolicated 
creature,  an  amphibious  jmimal,  a  |>enon  of  a  tv0D* 
fold  nature-^But  he  eala  and  drinka  like  other 
men. 

But,  Marry,  Master  Yettun,  he  should  eat  and 
•Jrink  aa  much  as  two  othsf  nien,  by  tbe  aceount 
you  give  of  him. 

Vel.  Thy  oonoeit  is  net  tamm;  he  ia  indeed  a 
double  man ;  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

But  Ha  I  I  undeiataad  toq  ;  he's  one  of.yoar 
hermaphrodites,  i|a  they  call  them. 

Vel.  He  ia  married,  and  he  ia  not  married— he 
hatha  beard,  and  he  h^  no beaid.  Haisokl, 
and  he  ia  Tomig.  '      ^ 

Bui.  How  cnarmingiy  he  talks !  I  foncy,  maa- 
ter Vellum,  von  could  make  a  riddle.  The  aame 
man  old  ana  young!  how  do  you  make  that  out, 
master  Vellum  1 

Vel,  Thou  haat  bteni  of  a  anake  casting  hia 
akin,  and  recovering  hia  youth.  Such  is  this  sage 
person. 

But.  Nay,  'tie  no  wonder  a  conjuror  ahould  be 
like  a  senent. 

VeL  When  he  haa  thrown  aakb  the  old  eonju^ 
ror's  slough  that  hangs  about  him,  he'll  oooie  out 
M  fine  a  young  gentleman  aa  ever  waa  aeen  in  tbia 
house. 

But.  Does  he  intend  to  sup  in  his  slough  1 

VeL  That  tima  wiU  ahow. 

But.  Well,  I  have  not  a  head  for  tbeae  thii^ 
Indeed,  Mr.  ValiUB,  I  have  not  underalood  one 
word  you  have  aaid  this  half  hour. 

Vel.  Idid  not  intend  thou  ahoQldst-*But  to  our 
business  .Let  these  be  a  table  spread  ia  the 
great  baU.  Let  yoor  pata  and  fliasaee  be  waahod, 
and  in  aieadineas.  Bid  the  coos  provide  a  plenti- 
ful anpner,  and  aee  that  all  the  aevvanta  be  iniheir 


But.  Ay  I  new  I  nndentand  every  word  yon 
say.  But  I  wenkl  xatber  hear  yon  talk  a  Utile  in 
that  f  other  way. 

VeL  lahalleKplaintotheewhatlhaveeaidby 
and  br^-BadSosan  by  two  pillowa  upon  your 
ladj^shed.  I—        r-    7 

BuL  Two  pittawa !  Madam  viont  sleep  upon 
them  both  1  She  ia  not  a  double  woman  toot 

FaL  She  Witt  abnp.npotn  nsither.  Butharkt 
Mrs.  AbigaU  j  Ithink  I  hearhetchidBig  thacoafc* 
maid* 
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But  Then  IH  away,  or  it  will  be  my  tarn 
next:  She,  I  am  sore.  Bfieaks  plain  Elngliah;  one 
may  eanly  undenrtand  erery  word  the  mvs. 

j^Exii  Littler. 

Vd.  Servants  are  good  for  nothing,  unleaa  they 
have  an  opinion  of  the  person's  understanding 
who  lias  toe  direction  or  them — But  see!  Mrs. 
Abigail;  she  has  a  bewitching  ooantenance;  I 
wish  I  may  not  be  tempted  to  marry  her  in  good 


Enter  Abigail. 

Ahi.  Ha!Mr.  YeUam. 

Vel.  Whatbrings  my  sweet  one  hither  1 

Abi.  I  am  coming  to  speak  to  my  friend  behind 
the  wainscot.  It  is  It,  ciuld,  he  should  have  an  ac- 
oountof  this  conjoior,  that  he. may  not  be  sur- 
prised. 

Vel.  That  would  be  as  much  as  thy  thousand 
pound  is  worth. 

AhL  ril  speak  tow— walls  have  ears. 

[Pointing  at  the  wtinseot. 

Vel.  But  hark  you,  auckling !  be  sure  you  don't 
teU  him  that  I  am  let  into  the  seeret 

Abi.  That's  a  good  one  indeed !  as  if  I  should 
ever  tell  what  passes  between  you  and  me. 

Vel.  No,  no,  my  ehild,  that  must  not  be!  he, 
he,  he!  that  must  not  be ;  he,  he^  hel 

AH.  Voo  will  always  be  vraggish. 

VeL  Adieu,  and  let  me  hear  the  result  of  yotir 
eonferenoe. 

AhL  How  can  you  leave  one  so  soon  1  I  shall 
think  it  an  age  tin  I  see  yon  again. 

Vel.  Adieu,  my  pretty  one. 

Abi,  Adieu,  sweet  Mr.  YeUnm. 

Vel.  My  pretty  one —        [Ae  he  is  going  of  . 

Abi.  Dear  Mr.  Vellum. 

Vel.  My  pretty  one.  [Exit  Vellum. 

Abi.  I  have  him— If  I  can  but  get  this  thousand 
pound. 

[Fantomb  givee  three  rape  upon  hie  drum 
behind  the  wauucot. 
Ha !  three  raps  upon  the  drum !  the  signal  Mr. 
Fantome  and  1  agreed  upon,  when  he  hul  a  mind 
to  speak  with  me.  [Fantome  rape  again. 

Very  well,  1  hear  you ;  come^  fiu,  come  out  of 
your  hole. 

Scene  opene^  and  Fantome  eomee  out. 

You  may  leave  your  drum  in  the  wardrobe,  till  yon 
have  occasion  for  it. 

Fhn.  Well,  Mn.  Abigail,  I  want  to  hear  what  *a 
doinff  in  the  world. 

AbL  You  are  a  very  inquisitive  spirit  But  I 
must  tell  you,^  if  you  do  not  take  caie  of  yourself, 
you  will  be  laid  this  evening. 

F\in.  I  have  overheard  something  of  that  mat- 
ter. But  let  me  alone  for  the  doctor— -1*11  enga^ 
to  give  a  good  account  of  him.  I  am  more  in  pam 
abmit  Tinsel.  When  a  lady's  in  the  esse,  I'm 
more  afraid  of  one  fop  than  twenty  conjurors. 

Abi.  To  tell  you  truly,  he  presses  his  attacks 
with  so  much  impudence,  that  he  has  made  more 
progress  with  my  lady  in  two  daya,  than  yoa  did 
in  two  months. 

JF\in.  I  shall  attack  her  in  another  manner,  if 
thou  canst  but  procure  me  another  interview. 
There 's  nothing  makes  a  tover  so  keen,  as  being 
kept  up  in  the  «£irk. 

Abi,  Pray  no  more  d  your  distant  bows,  your 


respertlbl  ooropHments— -Rcafly,  Mr.  Fanlom. 
you're  only  fit  to  make  love  aeroas  a  tea-tabfe. 

f\m.  My  dear  girl,  I  can't  forbear  faagviogife 
for  thy  good  advice. 

Abi.  Ay,  now,  I  have  some  hopes  of  yon ;  h; 
why  don't  you  do  so  to  my  lady  1 

Pan.  Child,  I  always  thought  yoor  lady  lets. 
to  be  treated  with  respect 

Abi.  Believe,  Mr.  Fantome,  there  is  not  a 
great  a  differenee  between  woman  and  vramsa  a 
you  imagine.  You  see  Tinsel  has  "**^ing  bat  ^ 
sauciness  to  recommend  him. 

Fan.  Tinsel  is  too  great  a  ooxoomb  to  beem- 
ble  of  love— Atod  let  me  tell  thee,  Abi^il,  a  m 
who'  is  sincere  in  his  passion,  makes  boi  a 
awkward  pro&ssbn  of  it — ^Bnt  I'll  mend  my 
ners. 

AbL  Ay,  or  3ron11  never  gaiir*a 
Come,  I  must  tutor  you  a  little;  sappoae  melDlr 
mv  huly,  and  let  me  sec  how  you'll  behaw  joa- 

Fhn.  I'm  afiaid,  child,  we  ha'nt  time  for  md 
a  piece  of  mommery. 

Abi.  Oh  it  will  be  quickly  over,  if  yoa  phy^ 
part  well. 

Fan.  ¥rhy  then,  dear  Mn.  Ab  1  mean,  if 
lady  Truman. 

Abi,  Ay !  but  you  ha'n't  salotad  me. 

Fan.  That 'a  right :  faith  I  forgot  that  dno- 
stance.  [Kieeee  her.]  Nectar  and  anabraalB* 

Abi.  That's  very  well. 

Fan.  How  long  must  I  be  eondeumed  tohs- 
ffuish!  when  sfaaU  my  sufli^ringa  havo  sn  caif 
My  life,  my  happiness,  my  all  is  wound  ap  ■ 
you — 

Abi.  Well  I  why  don't  yon  soaasae  mv  bed\ 

Fan.  What,  thus  1 

AbL  Thosl  Ay~-Now  throw  yoar  ana  shat 

nrjr  middle:  hug  me  doeer ^Yoa  are  not  aftnl 

of  hurting  me !  Nom  pour  forth  a  toUcj  of  lapcaa 
and  nonsense  till  yon  are  out  of  breath. 

Fan.  Transport  and  ecstasy  I  wheio  am  li- 
my life,  my  bUas !— I  rage,  I  bum,  I  bleed,  I  dk 

Abi.  Gk>on,  gooit 

Fan.  Flames  and  datts-^Bear  me  to  the  giooav 
shade,  rocks,  and  graltoes— flowoa,  aephyi%  sad 
purling  streams. 

Abi.  Oh!  Mr.  Fantome,  you  have  a  toi^ 
would  undo  a  vestal !  Yoa  were  bom  for  the  nm 
of  oar  sex. 

Fan.  This  vrill  do  then.  Abigail  ? 

Abi.  iA.y,  this  is  talking  like  a  k>ver.  Thoogk  I 
only  reprBsent  my  lady,  ftake  a  pleasare  is  Im^ 
ing  you.  Well,  o*  mv  conscience,  when  a  nan  «f 
sense  has  a  little  dash  of  the  ooKcomb  in  him,  as 
woman  can  resist  him.  Go  on  attfaia  «ata,aBdtks 
thousand  poand  isas^ood  as  in  my  pscket 

Fan.  I  shall  think  it  an  age,  tin  Ihavo  an  sp> 
portunitv  of  potting  this  lesson  in  fiaelioe. 

Abi.  You  may  do  it  soon,  if  you  make  foodia 
of  your  time ;  Mr.  Tinsel  will  be  here  with  mj 
kdy  at  eight,  and  at  nine  the  eonjuior  is  lo  take 
you  in  hand. 

I^n.  Let  me  alone  with  both  of  them. 
-  AbL  Well!  forewarned,  forearmed.    Get  lata 
your  box,  and  Til  endeavour  to  diapooe  evoy 
thing  in  your  favour. 

[Fantomb  goee  in.  ExU  Abioaiu 


Enter  y^uum. 


VeL  Mis. 
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hopes  to  ham  hand  wbrt  pMnd  betweoi  her  and 
her  tnvnible  oonwpondeiit. 

Enter  Tiksel. 

7\n.  YeHuml  YcUam! 

Vel.  [Aside.]  Vcilonif  we  are,  methinka,  "very 
dmiMar ;  I  am  not  aaed  to  be  called  00  by  any  but 
their^ho-noiua Wliat  wonid  yoa,  Mr.  Tioael  1 

Tin,  Let  me  beg  a  fiivonr  of  tbee,  old  gentle- 
man. 

Va,  Wbat  is  that,  good  Sir  1 

7Yn.  Pr'ythee  run  and  letch  me  the  rent-roll 
of  thy  bdy'e  eatate. 

Fel  The  rent-roin 

TYn.  The  rentrroll  I  ay,  the  rent-roU!  Doat 
not  underatimd  what  that  means  1 

Vel.  Why,  have  yon  thoughts  of  puichaaing 

7\n.  ThoQ  hast  hit  it,  old  boy ;  this  is  myvery 
intention. 

Va,  The  jNiTchaae  will  be  conaiderable. 

Tin.  And  lor  that  reason  1  have  bid  thy  lady 
very  high— She  is  to  have  no  less  lor  it  than  this 
entire  perMn  of  mine. 

VeL  Is  your  wholeestate personal, Mr.  Tinaell 
— he,  he,  he  I 

7^.  Vrhy,  TOO  queer  old  dcff.  yon  don't  pre- 
tend to  jest,  d^yel  Look  ye,  vellum,  if  you 
think  of  being  continued  my  steward,  you  must 
learn  to  walk  with  your  toes  out 

Vd.  [Aride.]  An  insolent  companion ! 

7\n.  Thou*rt  confounded  rich,  I  see,  by  that 
daiwlinff  of  thy  arras. 

Vel.  {Aside.]  An  ungradoua  bird  I 

7\n,  Thou  «tialt  lend  me  a  couple  of  thouaand 
pounds. 

Vel.  [iltids.]  A^eiyproDigatel 

THn.  Look  ye,  Vellum,  1  intend  to  be  kind  to 
you— ^-ril  borrow  some  money  of  you. 
^  Vel  I  cannot  but  smile  to  consioer  the  disap- 
pointment this  Toung  fellow  will  meet  with ;  I 
ifrill  make  myself  merry  with  him.  [Aside.]  And 
flo,  Mr.  Tinsel,  yon  promiee  you  will  be  a  veiy 
kind  master  to  me.  [St^Ung  a  laugh. 

TSn.  What  wUl  you  gi^  for  a  hie  in  the  house 
you  live  hi  1 

VA.  What  do  you  thmk  of  life  hundred 
pounds  t— Ha,  ha .  ha ! 

TVn.  That's  too  tittle. 

Vel.  And  yet  it  is  more  than  I  shall  giveyoo — 
And  I  will  oner  you  two  leaaons  for  it 

7^  Pr'ythee  what  aie  they  1 

VeL  Firit,  because  the  tenement  is  not  in  tout 
dispoaal ;  and,  secondly,  because  it  never  will  be 
in  your  disposal ;  and  ao  fiure  you  well,  good  Mr. 
Tinsel,  m,  ha,  ha  t  You  will  paidon  mefor  be- 
lag Jocular.  -    [Exit. 

Tin.  This  rogue  is  as  saucr  as  the  conjuror: 
m  be  hanged  if  they  are  not  akin. 

.Enter  Ladt. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinad!  what,  all  alonel  You  free- 
thinkers are  great  admiren  of  solitude. 

Tin,  No,  laith,  I  hate  been  talking  with  thy 
steward ;  a  very  grotesque  figure  of  a  fellow,  the 
▼ery  picture  of  one  of  our  benohers.  How  can  you 
bear  his  conveisation  1 

Lady.  I  keep  him  for  my  stewaid,  and  not  my 
eompamon.  fie'saaoberman. 

Tin.  Yea,  yea,  he  looka  like  a  put;  a  queer  old 
dog,  as  eter  I  saw  in  my  lifo:  we  mmt  torn  him 
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off,  widow.    He  cheata  thee  eonfoundedly,  I  see 
that 

Lady.  Indeed  you're  miataken;  he  has  always 
had  the  reputation  of  being  a  wry  honest  oian. 

Tin.  What!  i  suppose  he  goes  to  church. 

Lady.  Groes  to  church  I  so  cb  you  too,  I  hope. 

TVn.  I  would  for  once,  widow,  to  make  sure  of 
you. 

Ladiy.  Ah,  Mr.  Tinsel,  a  husband  who  would 
not  continue  to  go  thither,  would  quickly  forget 
the  promises  he  made  thero. 

Tin.  Faith,  very  innocent,  and  Teir ridiculous! 
Well  then,  I  warmnt  thee,  widow,  tnou  wouldst 
not  for  the  worid  marry  a  sabbath-breaker ! 

Lady.  Truly  the^  generally  come  to  a  bad  end. 
1  remember  the  conjuror  toM  you,  you  were  short- 
lived. 

Tin.  The  conjuror!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady.  Indeed  you're  very  witty  I 

TVn.  Indeed  you're  veiy  handsome. 

[Slnee  her  hand. 

Lady,  I  wish  the  fool  does  not  loveme. 

[Aeide. 

7\n,  Thou  ait  the  idel  I  adore :  here  must  I 
fmj  my  devotion—Pr'ythee,  widow,  hast  thou  any 
timber  upon  thy  estate. 

Lady.  The  moat  impudent  foDow  I  ever  met 
with.  fAside. 

Tin.  I  take  Dotiee  thou  hast  a  great  deal  of  oU 
plate  here  in  the  house,  widow. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  are  a  veiy  observing 


TYn.  Thy  large  silver  cirtem  would  make  a 
very  good  coach ;  and  half  a  dcsen  salvers  that  I 
saw  on  the  side-board  might  be  turned  into  six  as 
pretty  hones  as  any  that  appear  in  the  ring. 

Lady,  Yoo  have  a  very  good  Ancy,  Mr.  Tin- 
sel.—-What  pretty  transformations  you  could 
make  in  my  house    But  I'll  aee  where  'twill  end. 

[Aside, 

Tin,  Then  I  observe,  child,  von  have  two  or 
three  services  of  gilt  phte :  we'd  eat  ahvays  m 
china,  my  dear. 

Lady.  I  perceive  3rou  are  an  excellent  manager 

^How  quickly  yon  have  taken  an  inventory  of 

mygoods! 

TVn.  Now,  hark  ye,  widow,  to  show  you  the 
love  that  I  have  for  yon 

Lady.  Very  well;  let  me  hear. 

THn,  You  have  an  old-ftahioned  gold  caudle- 
cup,  with  a  figure  of  a  aaint  upon  the  M  oaX, 

Lady.  I  have;  what  then  1 

7%n.  Why  look  ye,  I'd  aell  the  eaudle^op  with 
the  old  aaint  for  as  much  motiey  as  they'd  fetch, 
which  I  woukl  convert  into  a  diaiuond  buckle,  azu 
make  you  a  present  6f  it 

Lady.  Oh!  you  are  j^nereos  to  an  extreva- 
ganoe.  But  pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  don't  dispose  of  my 
goods  before  you  are  sure  of  my  pemn.  I  find 
you  have  taken  a  great  afieotion  to  my  moveables. 

T^n,  My  dear,!  love  every  thing  that  belongs 
to  you. 

Lady.  I  see  you  do.  Sir;  you  need  not  make 
anyprolestations  upon  that  subject 

Tin.  Pho,  pho,  my  dear,  we  are  growing  seri- 
oua,  and,  let  me  tell  yon,  that's  the  very  next  step 
to  being  duU.  Come,  that  pretty  fooe  was  never 
made  to  look  grave  with. 

Lady.  Beueve  me.  Sir,  whatever  you  think, 
marriage  is  a  serious  subject. 

T\n.  For  that  very  reason,  my  detr^  let 
ovetii  ■■  frat  as  we  can. 
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Lady.  I  BhooUbctverynnichinhastoibrahiM- 
baQd,  if  I  married  withm  fourteen  monthB  after 
Sir  George's  deceaie. 

Tin.  Pray,  mj  dear,  let  me  a^  you  a  qneatioD : 
doet  not  thou  think  that  Sir  George  ie  aa  dead  at 
present,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  as  he  will  be 
a  twelvemonth  heooe  %  ^ 

Lady.  Yes ;  but  decency !  Mr.  Tinsel'— 

Tm.  Or  dost  thou  think  thou'lt  be  mon  a  wi- 
dow then,  than  thou  ait  now  1 

Lady.  The  world  would  say  I  Dever  loved  my 
first  huaband. 

Tin,  Ah,  my  dear,  tbey  would  say  yea  loved 
your  second ;  and  they,  would  own  I  deserved  it, 
nr  I  shall  bve  thee  most  inordinately. 

Lady.  But  what  weiild  people  tbmk  1 

7^11.  Think!  why  they  would  think  thee  the 
mirror  of  widowhood-'— —That  a  woman  ahould 
live  fourteen  whole  months  after  the  decease  of 
her  spouse,  without  having  engaged  herself.  Why, 
about  town,  we  know  many  a  woman  of  auality's 
aeoond  husfaaad,  several  yeacs  bcfim  the  doalh  of 
theflrst. 

Lady.  Ay,  I.  know  yoa  wits  have  your  com* 
non-place  iests  iipon  us  poor  widows 

TVa.  nl  tell  yon  a  stoiy,  widow :  I  know  a 
certain  ladv,  who,  oonsidering  the  cndnessof  her 
husband,  nad,  in  case  of  mortality,  enga^  hU' 
self  to  two  young  felkma  of  ay  acquaintance. 
They  grew  such  desperate  rivau  for  ner,  while 
ber  hiuhaad  was  alive,  that  one  of  them  pinked 
the  other  in  a  duel  sot  the  good  lady  was  no 
sooner  a  widow,  but  what  did  my  dov/agsr  do  1 
why,  fiuth,  being  a  woman  of  honour^  aha  mafried 
a  third,  to  whoa,  it  seems,  aha  had  given  her  first 
promise. 

Lady.  And  this  is  a  true  story  upofi  yo«r  own 
km^wledgel 

7^.  Every  kittle,  as  I  hope  to  be  midriad,  or 
never  beMeve  Tom  Tinsel. 

Lady,  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  do  yoa  call  tUb  talk- 
ing hke a  wit,  orlike  a  rakel 

Tin.  Innocent  «aough.  He,  he,  ho !  Why, 
when 's  the  differsnoe  my  dear  f 

Xjtdy,  Vea^  Mr.  Tinlel,  the  only  man  I  ewer 
loved  in  my  life  had  a  groat  deal  of  the  ooe^  aad 
nothing  of  the  ether  in  him. 

Tin.  Nay,  now  you  grow  vapourish;  thoult 
begin  to  &ncy  thoa  near'st  the  drum  bjr  and  by. 

Lady.  If  yoa  had  been  heva  laat  night  about 
this  time,  yoa  would  not  have  been  ao  nwny. 

Tin.  About  this  time,  aay'st  thoul  Come, 
laith,  for  homonr's  sake,  vrell  sit  down  and  Ksten. 

Lady,  I  will,  if  you'll  promise  to  be  seriouB. 

Tin,  Seriousl  never  fisar  ms,  ohildj  ha,  ha, 
hat  dost  not  hear  him  1 

Lady.  Yoii  broak  your  word  alieady.  Pkay, 
Mr.  Tinsel,  do  yoa  laugb  to  show  yoar  wit  or 
your  teeth  1 

7\fi.  Why  both,  my  dear ^I'm  glad,  hasfe- 

ver,  that  she  has  taken  Bfltioe  of  ay  teeUi.  [AsJtCe.] 
But  YOU  look  serions,  chdd ;  I  fimcy  thou  hsar'st 
tho4uruin,doatnott 

Lady.  DonH  talk  so  twUy. 

7^  Why,  my  dear,  yoa  ooaM  not  look  more 
fiighted  if  yea  had  Lacinr's  drum^iiijor  in  yonr 
house. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel,  I  most  desin  to  aee  yaa  no 
BMRO  in  it,  if  yoa  do  not  leave  this  Idle  wi^y  of 
talking. 

Tin.  Childi I  tbovgfat  IhadtcU  ynawhit  ia 


Bory  opinioB  of  apiritB^  as  w 

of  tea  but  just  now— Then  is  no 

give  thee  my  word. 

Lady.  Oh,  Mr.  Tineel,  yoor  aathority  nnntb 
of  great  weight  to  thoae  that  know  yoa. 

Tin.  For  my  part,  child,  I  haTO  made  mpA 


like  thisHlnri 


easy  in  those  points. 

Lady.  Surenothing 
vanity,  but  his  ignorance. 

Tin.  rU  thee  now,  widow ^I 

by  the  help  of  a  white  sheet  and  a  peonT-vnnihi 
link,  in  a  dark  nwht,  to  frighten  joa-a  wnale  eoas- 
try  vilhige  out  of  thieir  aenaea^^iid  tba  vicar  in; 
the  baigain.  {Drum  hemU.\  Haik,  hnik!  wbtf 


dfighawl 
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noise  isthsti    Heaven  defend  nn!  ttuBia 
thanfimcy. 

Lady,  ft  beats  more  tetribletliaii 

T'm.  'Tis  veiy  dreadful !  what  i 
been!  to  apeak  against  my 
show  my  parts! 

Lady.  It  comes  nearer  and 
have  not  anaered  it  by  year  fooliah 

Tin.  Indeed,  Maitam,  I  dad  not  apeakfionm 
heart ;  I  hope  it  wiU  do  ne  no  luut  fix  a  M 
harmless  raillery. 

Laify.  Harate^d'yeeaUitl  Itbenlahaidkf 
us,  as  if  it  would  break  through  the  waflL 

Tin.  Whata  devil  had  1  to  do  with  aaftib 
sheetl 

iSbene  opeat  and  difooaort  Fa jrTOML 

Mereyonus!  itapMuia. 

Lady.  Oh,  tis^e!  'tia  ho  hinaeif!  IkSr 
George!  'tis  my  husband!  ISktJmA. 

Tin.  Now  would  I  Jei«o  ten  thoqwnd  pondi 
that  I  were  in  tovrn.  {Fantome  adommeeaiskia 
drumming.]  I  beg  tan  thooaand  paRfans:  lH 
never  talk  at  this  rate  any  more.  [FANTOMBdfl 
odeance*  drumming.}  By  my  oovd,  ^r  G<smI 
was  not  in  earnest  [iF\ilEt  an  him  ibmet.]  rUm 
compassion  on  my  youth,  and  consider  I  sa  Mi 
ooxcoml>— {Fantokb  ftrinia  to  th^dagr.}  Batsai, 
he  waves  me  off^A^i  with  all  mj  hsmt— Wkg 
a  devil  had  I  to  do  witn  a  white  sheet  1 

[£U  9ieak  of  the  $Ugia,m4nding  hia  paeiti 
the  dmm  beats. 

An.  The  looundral  ia  gone^and  has  kftka 
mistrea  behind  him ;  I*ra  mistaken  if  he  mske 
love  in  tins  house  any  more.  Ihavenow  oalf  tki 
ooBJuror  to  deal  with.  I  don*t  question  bat  I  dsl 
make  his  revarenoe  sosmpsr  as&at  as  the  loni: 
and  then  the  day 's  my  own.  But  tbeaswanla  iff 
-oomiiuL  I  nut  gst  into  my  cimboard. 

[a$g9teiM. 

JSnUr  AviOAU.  end  Sertamte. 

AR  Oh,  my  poor  lady  f  this  wicked  dram  h» 
ftighted  Mr.  'ftnael  out  of  his  witB,  and  my  Inb 
into  a  swoon.  Let  me  bend  her  a  little  mwuL 
She  revivea.  Hem,  cany  her  into  the  fimh  air, 
and  she^ll  recover.  [  7%ey  carry  her  of.}  Thn  iit 
Uttle  barbarous  to  my  hdy:  tet  Hia  aHAr  her 
ffood :  and  I  know  her  so  vvett,  that  aha  weqidnot 
be  angry  with  me,  if  she  knew  what  I  was  togrt 
by  it  And,ifanyofherf)Mndsahoo]dhlBiBeia 
for  it  hereafter, 

111  dap  my -hand  apon  my  puna,  and  tell  'esi^ 
*Twas  for  a  thoawai  noMnoi^and  Mt.  Yelhia. 

ySHL 
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ACTV. 
SCENE  I 


JBnUr  Sift  Gboroe  in  kU  Conjuror*»  habit,  the 
BuTbKR  marching  b^«rt  him  with  two  large 
candles,  and  the  two  Servants  coming  i^flcr 
Aim,  one  bringing  a  littU  tabiCf  and  another  a 
chair. 


But.  Aft'i  pleate  your  worship,  Mr.  Conjuror, 
the  steward  has  sivea  us  aU  orders  to  do  whatso- 
ever you  shail  biu  us,  and  to  pay  you  the  saow  re- 
spect as  if  you  were  oar  master. 

Sir  G.  Thou  say'st  well. 

Oard.  An't  please  your  conjaroiBhip*s  wonhip, 
•hall  I  set  the  table  down  here  2 

Sir  G.  Here,  Peter. 

Gard.  Peter  I  He  knows  my  name  by  hb 
learning.  SAside. 

Coach,  I  have  hrought  you,  reverend  Sir,  the 
largest  elbow-chair  in  the  house ;  'tis  that  the 
flteward  sits  in  when  he  holds  a  court. 

Sir  G.  Place  it  there. 

But.  Sir,  will  you  please  to  want  any  thing 
«Ue. 

Sir  G.  Paper,  and  a  pen  and  ink. 

But.  Sir,  I  believe  we  ha?e  paper  that  is  fit  for 
your  purpose  i  my  lady's  mourning  paper,  that  is 

blacked  at  the  edges Would  yon  choose  to 

write  with  a  ciow-quiin 

Sir  G.  There  is  none  better. 

But.  Ceachman,  go  fistch  the  p^per  and  stend- 
leh  but  ef  the  little  parlour. 

Coach.  [  To  Gard.1  Peter,  pr'ythee  do  thou  go 

along  with  me  Vm  a&aid ^You  know 

I  went  with  you  last  night  into  the  garden,  when 
the  cook-maid  wanted  a  handful  of  parsley. 

But.  Why,  you  don't  think  I'll  stey  with  the 
conjuror  by  myself! 

6ard,  Come,  well  all  three  go  and  fetch  the 
pen  and  ink  together.  [Exeunt  Servants. 

Sir  G.  There 's  nothing  I  see  makes  such  strong 
aUiftn^^  ss  fear.  These  fellows  are  all  entered  into 
«  conlederacy  against  the  ghosL  There  must  be 
abundance  of  business  done  in  the  family  at  this 
nto.  But  here  comes  the  triple-alliance.  Who 
eould  have  thought  theee  three  rogues  could  have 
found  each  of  them  an  empbynient  in  fetchiog  a 
pen&od  inki 

Enter  Gardener  with  a  sheet  qf  paper.  Coach- 
man with  a  Standiehf  and  Butler  with  a  pen.^ 

Gard.  Sir,  there  is  your  paper. 

Coach.  Sir,  there  is  your  stendish. 

But.  Sir,  there  ii  vour  crow-quill  pen 
Vm  glad  I  have  got  rid  on't  [Aside, 

Gard.  [Aside!]  He  foreete  that  he 's  to  make  a 

«ude Doctor,  shall  f  help  yon  to  a  bit  of 

chalk  1 

SirG.  It  is  no  matter. 

But.  Look  ye,  Sir,  I  showed  yon  the  spot 
where  he  's  heard  oftenest,  if  your  worship  can 
but  ferret  him  out  of  that  old  wall  in  the  ne^t 
room 

8ir,G.  We  shall  try. 

Gard.  That 's  right,  John.  His  worship  must 
lit  ay  all  his  learning  at  that  old  waU. 

But.  Sir,  if  1  was  worthy  to  advise  you.  I  would 
have  a  bottle  of  good  October  by  me.  Shall  1  set 
a  cop  of  stingo  at  your  elbow  % 
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Sir  G,  I  thank  tbee— we  siiaH  do  without  it. 
Gard,  John,  he  seems  a  very  good-natured  man 
for  a  conjuror. 

Bui.  I'll  take  this  opportunity  of  inquiring  after 
a  bit  of  plate  1  have  lost.    1  fancy,  whilst  he  is  in 
my  lady 's  pay,  one  ma^  hedge  in  a  question  or 
two  into  the  baigain.    Sir,  Sir,  may  I  beg  a  word 
in  yoi;r  ear  1 
Sir  G,  What  would^st  thou  1 
But.  Sir,  I  know  I  need  not  tell  you,  that  I  lost 
one  of  my  silver  spoons  last  week. 
Sir  G.  Marked  with  a  swan's  neck— — 
But.  My  Uidy'^  crest !   He  knows  every  thing. 
[Aside.]  How  would  your  worship  advise  me  to 
recover  it  again  1 
Sir  G.  Hum ! 

But.  What  must  I  do  to  oome  at  it  1  . 
Sir  G.  Drink  nothing  but smalibeer fi>r a  fort- 
night  

Bui,  Small  beer !  rot  gut  I 
Sir  G.  If  thou  drinkest  a  single  drop  of  ale  be- 
fore fifVeen  days  are  expired — It  is  as  much — as 
thy  spoon — is  worth. 

Bat,  I  shall  never  recover  it  that  way ;  PlI  e'en 
buy  a  new  one.  [Aside, 

Coach.  D^ye  mind  how  they  whisper  1 
Gard.  I'll  be  hanged  if  he  be  not  asking  him 

something  about  Nell. . 

Coach.  I'll  take  this  opportunity  of  putting  a 
question  to  him  about  poor  Dobbing ;  1  fancy  he 
could  give  me  better  counsel  than  the  fiirrier. 

But.  [To  Gard.]  A  prodigious  man !  he  knows 
every  thing :  Now  ib  the  time  to  find  out  thy  pick- 
axe. 

Gard,  I  have  nothing  to  give  him;  Does  he  not 
expect  to  have  his  hanocrossed  with  silver  1 

Coach.  [7*0  Sir  G.]  Sir,  may  a  man  venture 
to  ask  you  a  question  T 
Sir  G.  Ask  it. 
Coach.  I  have  a  poor  horse  in  the  steblo  that'* 

bewitohed 

Sir  G.  A  bay  gelding. 

Coach,  J^cM  could  he  know  thati         [Aside, 

Sir  G.  Bought  at  Banbury. 

Coach,  Whew— so  it  was  of  my  conscience. 

[Whiaiks, 
Sir  G.  Six  years  old,  last  Lammas. 
Coach.  To  a  day.  [Ande.]  ]^ow,  Sir,  I  would 
know  whether  the  poor  beast  is  bewitched  by 
Goody  Crouch  or  Croody  Fly. 
Sir  G.  Neither. 

Coach,  Then  it  must  be  by  Groody  Gurton ;  ibr 
she  is  the  next  oldest  woman  in  the  parish.  - 
Chrd.  Hast  thou  done,  Robin  1 
Coach.  [To  Gard.1  He  can  tell  theo  any  thing. 
Gard.  [To  Sir  G.T  Sir,  I  would  beg  to  take  you 

a  Utile  further  out  of  hearing 

Sir  Q.  Sipeak. 

Gard.  The  Butler  and  I,  Mr.  Doctor,  wero 
both  of  us  in  love,  at  the  same  time,  with  a  certain 
person. 
Sir  G,  A  woman. 

Oard.  How  oouki  be  know  that  1  [Aside. 

Sir  G.  Go  on. 

GartL  This  woman  has  lately  had  two  chikben 
at  a  birth. 

Sir  G.  Twins. 

Gard.  Prodigious  1  where  could  he  hear  that  1 

[Aeide, 
Sir  G.  Proceed. 

Gard,  Now,  because  I  used  to  meet  her  some- 
times in  the  garden,  she  has  laid  them  both 
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Sir  G.  To  Aee. 

Cfard.  What  a  power  of  leaming  he  most  iiave ! 
he  knows  every  thing. 

Sir  O.  Halt  thou  dooet 

Gard.  1  would  desipe  to  know  wtiether  I  am 
really  father  to  ttem  both. 

Sir  Q.  Stand  before  me,  let  me  aorrey  thee 
round. 

[Layt  KU  toand  icpoA  hit  head,  and  makea 
him  turn  about. 

Coach.  Look  yonder,  John,  the  nllydoff  k  turn- 
ing about  under  the  conjuror's  wand.  If  be  has 
been  saucy  to  him,  we  shall  see  him  puflM  off  in 
a  whiriwind  immediately. 

Sir  G.  Twins,  dost  thou  say  1 

l&ia  tumiTue  him. 

Gard.  Ay,  are  they  both  mme,  d'ye  think  1 

Sir  G.  Own  but  one  of  tbem. 

Gard.  Ay,  but  Mrs.  Abigail  will  have  me  take 
care  of  them  both — she 's  always  for  the  butler 

^if  my  poor  master,  Sir  Geom,  had  been  alive, 

be  would  have  made  him  go  halves  with  me. 

Sir  G.  What,  was  Sir  Geoiwe  a  kind  masterl 
'  Chrd,  Was  hel    Ay,  my  feUow-«ervants  will 
bear  me  witness. 

Sir  G.  Did  ye  love  Sir  Geoigel 

Bitt.  Every  body  k)ved  him— ^ 

Coach.  There  was  not  a  dry  eye  in  the  parish  at 
the  news  of  his  death—— 

Gwrd.  He  was  the  best  neighbour 

But.  The  kindest  husband 

Coach.  The  truest  friend  to  the  poor 

But.  My  good  lady  took  on  mightily;  vre  all 
thought  it  would  have  been  the  death  of  her-^ 

Sir  G.  I  protest  these  feltows  melt  mel  I  think 
long  till  I  am  their  master  again,  that  I 


the  time  lonff 

may  be  kind^to  them. 


[AMitU. 


Enter  Vellum. 


Vd.  Have  you^pnmded  the  doctor  every  tlung 
he  has  occasion  for  1  if  so— you  may  depart. 

[Exeunt  Servints. 
Sir  (?.  I  can  as  yet  see  no  hurt  in  my  wife*s  be- 
haviour :  but  stiR  have  some  certain  pangs  and 
doubts,  that  are  natural  to  the  heart  of  a  fond  man. 
^f.  must  take  the  advantage  of  mj  disguise  to  be 
thoroughly  satisfied.  It  would  neither  m  for  her 
happiness  nor  mine,  to  make  myself  known  to  her 
4iM  1  am  so.  [Aside.y-Ven  Vellum,  I  am  impa- 
•uint  to  hear  some  news  of  my  wife  \  how  does  she 
after  her  fright  1 

Vd.  It  is  a  saying  somewhere  in  my  Lord 
Coke,  that  a  wido— 
iSKr  O.  I  ask  of  my  wife,  and  then  talkest  to  me 

of  my  Lord  Coke prVthee  tell  me  how  she 

does,  for  I  am  in  pain  for  her. 

Vd.  She  is  preUy  well  recovered.  Mrs.  Abi- 
,J1  has  put  her  in  good  heart;  and  I  have  given 
ler  great  hopes  from  your  skill. 

Sir  G.  That  I  thmk  cannot  fell,  sum»  thou 
hast  got  this  secret  out  of  Abigail  I  BtA  I  could 
not  have  thought  my  Mend  Fantome  would  have 

served  me  thus 

Vd.  You  will  fency  you  are  a  Mng  msn— 
Sir  G.  That  he  shouU  endeavour  to  eninaie 
my  wife-   ■■ 

Vd.  Yon  have  no  right  in  her  after  your  de- 
mise—Death extinguishes  all  property— QuocmI 
(ane— It  is  a  maxim  in  the  law. 

Sir  (?.  A  pox  on  your  leaming!  WeH,  but 
what  Ib  beoome  of  Tfaosei  1 


ff^l 
her 


Vd.  He  rushed  out  of  the  hooK,  called  for  Im 
horse,  clapped  apure  to  his  sides,  an  J  was  out  of 
sight  in  less  time  than  I— can— ^1 — ten. 

Sir  G.  Tins  is  whimsica]  enough  f  ^  M j  wife 
will  have  a  quick  succession  of  lovens  in  one  diy 
— Fantome  has  4^^^  oat  Tinsel,  and  I  afasl 
drive  out  Fantome. 

Vd.  Even  as  one  wedge  driveth  out  anoths 

he,  he,  he  I    You  most  pardon  me  for  bdaf 

jocular. 

Sir  G.  Was  Uiere  ever  socfa  ajprovokln^  \AbA- 
bead  1  but  he  means  me  well — Well,  I  nraat  hsiw 
satisfection  of  this  traitor  Fantome :  and 
take  a  more  proper  one,  than  by  tuming  him 
of  my  house  m  a  manner  that  shall  tfamw  ski 
upon  hnn,  and  make  him  ridicnloos  tts  long  as  hi 

lives ^You  must  remember,  VellQra,  yoQ  haw 

I 


abundance  of  business  upon  your  faandB, 
have  but  just  tune  to  tell  It  you  over;  aH  I 
of  you  is  despatch,  therefore  hear  me. 

Vtl.  There  is  nothing  mme  leqniaite  in 
ness  than  despatch — 

Sir  G,  Then  hear  me. 

Vd.  It  is  indeed  the  life  of  bonieas— 

Sir  G.  Hear  me  then,  1  say. 

Vd.  And  as  one  hath  rightlyobserved,  the  ho^ 
fit  that  attends  it  is  fouTf<3d.  Firsts 

Sir  G.  There  is  no  bearing  this !  Than  ait»- 
ing  to  describe  despatch,  when  thou  shosddst  li 
practisinff  it. 

VeL  But  your  ho-nour  will  not  give  me  ahsB* 
ing 

Sir  O.  Thou  wilt  not  give  me  the  hearing. 

Vd.  I  am  still. 

Sir  G.  In  the  first  plsce,  you  ore  to  ky  my  Vf. 
hat,  and  swonl,  ready  for  me  in  the  doaet  am 
one  of  my  scarlet  coats.  You  know  how  Angd 
has  described  the  ghost  to  you. 

Vd.   It  shall  be  done. 

Sir  G,  Then  you  must  remember,  'whibt  I  sb 
laying  this  ghost,  vou  are  to  prepave  my  wife  ht 
the  reception  of  ner  real  irasband;  tdl  her  As 
vrhole  story,  and  do  it  with  all  the  art  yen.  ■»Bai' 
ter  of,  that  the  surpiise  may  not  be  too  gieal  fa 
her. 

Vet,  It  shall  be  done— But  einoe  her  ho-nev 
has  seen  this  apparition,  she  desires  to  aee  you  oos 
more,  before  you  encounter  it. 

Sir  G.  I  shall  expect  her  im]Hitienlly.  Fsruiar 
I  can  talk  to  her  without  being  tntermpled  by  tkrt 
impertinent  rogue  Tinsel.  1  hope  then  hast  ml 
told  Abnail  any  thiai|f  of  the  secret. 

Vd.  Mrs.AbigaU  isavroman;  th^reareosiy 
reasons  why  she  siloold  not  be  ac^^uainlai  wilhil: 
I  shall  only  mention  rix 

SlrQ.  Hush,  here  she  comes !  Omyhsat! 

BtUer  IjADT  and  Abigail. 

Sir  O.  {Aside,  while  Vbllum  taike  in  dmti 
thow  to  Ladt.]  O  that  k>ved  woman !  How  {hif 
to  take  her  in  my  arms!  If  I  find  I  am  stil  dar 
to  her  memory,  n  will  be  a  retain  Id  life  indeed! 
But  I  must  tdke  care  of  indulging  thai  tendemal^ 
and  put  on  a  b6havkwf  mora  inrtable  to  ioBy  fat- 
sent  character. 

[Walks  at  a  didanee,  in  a  pmHve  jietimt, 
waving  hiewand^ 

Lady.  [To  VsLLtrM.]  This  ia  wujmk^h^ 
deed!  Soall  the  aervanti  tell  me;  taev  sayhi 
knows  every  thing  that  has  happened  mtliefe* 
mily.  . 
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Abl.  \Aside.]  A  paveel  of  credakNw  fook ;  they 
fint  toll  Dim  their  secrets,  and  then  wonder  how 
lie  oomes  to  know  them. 

[Exit  Vellum,  exduMgingfond  lookB  v/Uh 
Abigail. 
^  Lady.  Learned  Sir,  uutj  I  he^  nme  eonvem- 
tion  with  you,  befdre  you  begin  your  ceremonies  1 

Sir  G.  Spcdc!  bat  hold— fint  let  mefcel  yoor 
poise. 

Lady.  What  can  yoa  learn  fimn  thtt  1 

SirG.l  have  alieady  learned  a  secret  fram  it, 
tlMt  will  astonish  yon. 

Lady.  Pray  what  bit  1 

Sir  O.  You  will  have  a  husband  within  this 
half  hour. 

Abi.  [Aride.]  I  sm  ghd  to  hear  that He 

most  mean  Mr.  Fantome;  I  begin  to  think  there 's 
•  good  deal  of  truth  in  his  art 

Lady.  Abs  !  I  fear,  yon  mean  I  shall  see  Sir 
Ctoofge's  apparition  a  second  time. 

Sir  O,  Haveooorage,  yon  shall  see  the  apiwri* 
^n  no  more.  The  husbeind  I  mention  shall  be  as 
annch  alive  as  I  am. 

AH,  Mr.  Fantome  to  be  snvs.  {AMe. 

Lady.  Impossible !  I  k>ved  my  fint  too  well 

SSr  G,  Tou  could  not  love  the  fint  better  than 
yoa  will  k>ve  the  second. 

Abi.  \Ande.]  I'U  be  hanged  if  my  dear  steward 
faaa  not  Instnicled  him ;  he  means  Mr,  Fantome, 
to  be  sore:  the  thousand  poand  is  oar  own. 

Lady.  Alas !  yoo  did  not  know  Sir  George. 

£»r  G.  As  wen  as  T  do  myself 1  saw  him 

with  yoa  in  the  red  damask  room,  when  he  fint 
made  love  to  yoa ;  your  mother  left  yoa  tqgsther, 
under  (Metonce  of  lecei  ving  a  visit  from  MnTHaw- 
thorn,  on  herntam  from  London. 

Lady.  This  is  astonishing. 

Sir  Q.  Youwereagreatadmirsrofaiittgielift 
for  the  first  half  hour ;  yoor  refosiJs  then  jmw 
iitin  fainter  andlsimer.  With  what  ecstasy  dad  Sir 
Qeotfe  kiss  yoor  hand,  when  yoo  told  him  yoo 
aboold  always  fbltow  the  advice  of  yoor  mamma. 

lady,  EverycoBoastancetoatittlel 

Sir  G.  Then,  bdy,  the  wedding  night  1  I  saw 
yim  in  yoor  white  sslin  nighi^wn :  yoa  woald 
not  ooms  oot  of  yoor  dresonff-niom,  till  Sir  Geoice 
look  yoo  out  by  Ibrce.  He  mw  yoa  gently  by  the 
band— Yoo  straggled-.4iot  ha  was  too  strong  for 
yoo— Yoa  blushed;  he— 

Lady.  Oh!  stop  then!  gp.no  fiurther— He 
knows  every  thing.  [Ande. 

AU  Tmly,  Mr.  Gonhmr,  I 'believe  yoo  have 
been  a  was  in  yoor  youth. 

Sir  O.  Mm.  Abipul,  yoo  know  what  yoor  good 
word  cost  Sir  Greorge ;  a  parse  of  bvoiid  pieoei^ 
Mm  Afa^ail— 

AhL  The  devU  's  in  him.  [AMa.]  Pny,  Sir, 
ftilice  yoo  have  toM  so  te,  yoo  shooldtsU  inylady 
Ifatt  1  TCfossd  to  take  them. 

SirG.  'Tistnie,chik],  he  was  ftnoedto  thrust 
Ikem  into  ]roor  bosom. 

AkL  This  rogue  will  mention  the  thoosand 
found,  if  i  dont  take  can.  [Aside.]  Pray,  Sir, 
thouffb  TOO  are  a  conjuror,  mcihinksyoo  need  ndt 

Lady.  Sir,  since  I  hnvo  now  noieason  to  dooht 
^  yoor  art,  J  most  beseech  yoo  to  tisal  this 
•PfarHkni  geatly-*-'ItlMB  the  reesmblsnce  of  my 
fkmuBi  hatend:  if  tlMo  be  mt  indiartfvned 
•MM,  any  thing  thattioabiM  hisnst»  learn  it  oC 
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by  you,  whether  yoor  heait  be  etigaged  to  another. 
Have  not  yoo  received  the  addrnses  of  inaDy 
k>ven  sinee  bis  death  1 

Lady.  I  have  been  obliged  to  reoeive  more  visits 
than  have  been  agreeable. 

Sir  G,  Was    not   Tinsel  wdoamel ^I'm 

afraid  to  hear  an  answer  to  my  ovm  question. 

[Attde. 

Lady.  Ho  was  well  reoonunended. 

Sir  G.  Racks !  [AndA 

Lady.  Of  a  goodlunily. 

Sir  G.  Tortures  !  [Aride, 

Lady.  Heir  to  a  considenUe  estate. 

Sir  G.  Death !  [AHdeS  And  yoo  still  kiva 
him  % ^I'm  dwtnwted  1  [A»ide. 

Lady.  No,  I  dsspise  hfan.  I  fimnd  he  had  a  do- 
sign  upon  my  Ibrtone :  was  base,  profligate,  cow» 
araly,  and  evaij  thin^  that  oooki  beezpoctedfiom 
a  man  of  the  vdest  prmdples. 

SirG.  Pm  recovered.  [And^ 

AhL  Oh,  Madam,  had  yoa  aeen  how  like  t 
scoondrel  he  looked  when  he  left  yoor  ladyship  ia 
a  swoon  I  Whole  have  yoo  left  my  bdy  laayi  I. 
In  an  elbow-chair,  chiU,  says  he.  And  where  ant 
ye  goingi  ssys  L  To  town,  child,  says  he ;  for, 
to  tell  Uiiee  tmly,  ehiki,  says  he,  I  don't  cave  te 
living  under  the  same  root  with  the  devil 

mrG.  We|l,bdy,IseeBothii«inaUthbl|iat 
may  hinder  Sir  Geoige's  spirit  finai  being  at  t&At 

Lady.  If  he  knowa  any  ttoy  of  whatpasses  in 
my  hsut,  he  cannot  botoe  aatisfied  of  thttt  fimd- 
ness  whleh  I  bear  to  hb  memory.  M^  sorrow  for 
hun  balwrnyslnsh  when  1  think  of  him.  He  was 
the  kmdest,  tivieat,  tenJenst    Teaw  will  not  let 


Thb  onlte  o»o>qpowan  mo^I  shall  die* 
cover  myself  benn  my  lode.  [Arub.] — ^MadaoHi 
yoo  may  now  retire,  and  bave  me  to  nqrseif. 

Lady.  Snooess  attend  yoa  I 

AbL  I  widiMr.  FantomejBete  well  off  from  th]» 
old  Don — I  know  he*ll  be  with  him  immediately. 

[Exeunt  Lady  and  Abigail. 

£Sr  G.  My  faettt  b  now  at  ease ;  she  b  the 
same  dear  wonan  I  left  heN*^Now  for  my  re- 
venge upon  Fantome. ^I  shall  cut  the  cerem^ 

nies  short  A  few  words  will  do  hb  business 
Now  let  me  seat  myself  in  form— A  good  easy 
chair  for  a  oonjuror,  thb  1— — Now  for  a  few  ma- 
thematical  scratohes  a  good  lucky  scmwl  thai 
——Faith  I  think  it  looks  very  astrological— <- 
These  two  or  three  magical  pot-hooks  about  it, 
moike  it  a  compbto  conjuror's  scheme.  [Drum 
heais^  Ha,  ha,  oa !  Sir  !  are  you  there  1  Now 
must  1  pore  upon  my  paper. 

Enter  Fantomv,  heating  hie  drum. 

Pryhee  don't  make  a  noise,  I'm  busy.— (Fan- 
XOUM  beatsA  A  pretty  march !  pr'ythee  beat  that 
over  again.  [Be  ieaie  and  adtaneet.  SIr  G.  rit- 
ing.]  Ha  t  you're  very  pwfect  in  the  step  of  # 
gMsL  Yoo  stalk  it  majestically.  [Fantume  ad- 
sonoet.]  How  the  roffoestareo,  he  acte  it-to  admi- 
mtion ;  111  be  hangra  if  he  has  n6t  been  practising 
thb  half «hoar  in  Mrs.  Ab^gad's  wardrobe.  [Fan- 
tome  atairte,  givee  a  rap  upon  hie  drum.  1  Pr'ythee, 
don't  pby  the  fod.  [Fantome  beate.}  my,  nay, 
•noogn  m  this,  good  Mr.  Fantome. 

Fan.  [Aeide.]  Death  t  I'm  dboorered.  Thb 
jade  Abigau  his  betnyed  me. 

Sir  G.  Mr.  Fantome.  opon  the  word  of  an  aa- 
trdbger,  ?oor  thoosana  pooad  bribe  will  ne'vcf 
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i^bn. 'Tif  fMn  the  hM  told  him  aU.    [Atide. 
Sir  O.  Let  me  advise  yoa  to  make  off  aa  &at 
as  you  can.  or  I  plainly  pefeeiTe  by  oiy  art,  Mr. 
Ghost  will  have  his  bones  broke. 

Fan.  r  To  Sir  G.]  Look  yp,  M  gentfeman,  I 
perceive  yoa  have  learned  this  secret  fwm  Mrs. 
Abigail. 

Sir  G.  I  have  learned  it  from  my  art. 

Fan.  Thy  art  I  pr'ytfaee  no  more  of  that. — 
Look  ye.  I  know  yoa  are  a  cheat  as  much  as  1  am. 
And  if  thou'lt  keep  my  comael,  I'll  ^v  thee  ten 
broad  pieces. 

Sir  Q.  i  wok  not  mercenary !  Young  man,  I 
■corn  thy  irold. 

Fan.  Vu  make  them  up  twenty. 

Sir  O.  Avaunt !  and  that  quickly,  or  111  raise 
•Qch  an  apparition  as  shall—— 

Pan,  An  apparition,  old  gentleman !  you  mis- 
take your  man,  I'm  not  to  be  iiightened  with  bug- 
bears! 

Sir  O.  Let  ne  retire  but  fiir  a  few  moments, 
and  I  will  give  thee  such  a  proof  of  my  art 

Fan.  Why,  if  thou  hast  any  hocus  pocus  tricks 
to- play,  why  can'st  thou  not  do  them  here  1 

Sir  O.  The  raising  of  a  spirit,  requires  certain 
•eciet  mvsteries  to'  be  performed,  and  words  to  be 
muttered  in  private— 

Fan.  Well,  if  I  sea  through  your  trick,  will  you 
promise  to  be  my  friend  1 

SirG.l  will---aUend  and  tremble.  {Exit. 

Fan,  A  verysolsmn  oki  ass!  But  Ismokehim 
—he  has  a  mind  to  raise  his  price  upon  ma.  I 
eodd  not  think  this  slut  wonkl  have  uaed  me  thus. 
— -1  begin  to  grow  horribly  tired  of  my  drum.  I 
wish  1  was  vrell  rid  of  it  fiowever.  I  hiave  got  this 
br  it,  that  it  has  driven  eff  Tinsel  for  good  and 
all ;  I  sha'nt  have  the  mortification  to  aee  my 
mistress  carried  off  by  such  a  rival  Well,  what- 
ever happens,  I  must  stop  this  old  fellow's  mottth. 
I  must  not  be  sparing  in  hush-money.  But  hero 
becomes. 

Enter  Sib  Geobqc  in  his  own  habit. 

Fan.  Hal  what's thati  SRrGeoige  Truman. 
This  can  be  no  counterfeit.  His  dress !  his  shape  I 
his  ftce !  the  very  wound  of  which  he  died !  Nay, 
then,  'tis  time  to  decamp !  [Runa  oC 

Sir  Q.  Ha.  ha,  ha  \  Fare  tou  well,  good  nr 
Qeoige^— The  enemy  has  left  me  master  of  the 
field :  here  are  the  marks  of  my  victory.  This 
dram  vriU  I  hang  up  in  my  groat  hall  as  the  tro- 
phy of  the  day. 

Enter  Abigail  ;  Sir  George  ttandt  with  his 
hand  btfore  his/ace^  in  a  musing  posture. 


stty  shall  be  satisfied  fai  doe  time.  Wliere  'a  toot 

ladyl 
Abi.  Ob,  Fm  so  frighte^  I—and  so  glad- 
Sir  O.  Where 's  your  lady  1  I  adi  jou- 


Abi.  Many,  I  don't  know  where  1  am  iiijael£ 
— I  can't  forb«ir  weeping  for  joy 

Sir  G.  Your  ladv?  I  say,  your  ladyl  I 
bring  yoa  to  yourseu  with  one  pinch  mor»- 


AbL  Yonder  he  is.  O'  my  conscience,  he  has 
driven  off  the  conjuror.  Mr.  Fantome,  Mr.  Fan- 
tome!  I  ffive  you  joy,  I  give  you  joy.  What  do 
you  think  of  your  thooaand  pounds  now  1  Why 
does  not  the  man  speak  1 

[FmBs  hhn  by  the  sleeve. 

Sir  G.  Ha!  [Thking  his  hand/rim  hisjbee. 

Mi.  Oh!  'tis  my  master  I 

[Shrieks.  Running  away^  he  eatekes  her. 

Sir  G.  Good  Mn.  AbigaU,  not  so  faat 

Abi.  Are  you  afive,  Sir  1  He  has  givert  my 
ahoulder  such  a  cnreed  tweak!  they  most  be  real 
fingen :  I  feel  'em,  I'm  sure. 

Sir  G.  What  dost  thou  think  ? 

AH.  TUnk,  Sir1  think  1  Troth  I  doa*t  know 
what  tothink.  Prey,  Sir,  how ' 

Sir  G,  No  questions,  good  Abigail  ,*  thy  cttrio- 


Mi.  Oh !  she  has  been  talking  a  good  wfaHa 

!with  the  steward. 
Sir  G.  Then  he  has  opened  the  whole  stery  to 
her.  I'm  gbul  he  has  prepared  her.  Oh !  hene  she 
comes. 


Enter  hADYjJbllowed  by  Vellum. 


1 


Lady.  Where  is  fas'?  let  me  fly  into  hta 
my  life !  my  soul !  my  husband ! 

Sir  G.  Oh !  let  me  cateh  thee  to  my  heart, 
dearest  of  women. 

Lady.  Are  yoa  then  still  alive,  and  mm  ytm 
here !  1  can  scarce  believe  my  senses!  Now  am  I 
happy  indeed. 

Sir  G.  My  heart  is  too  full  to  answer  thee. 

Lady.  Hofr  could  voo  be  so  cruel  to  defer  ^v- 
ing  me  that  joy  which  you  knew  I  must  noais 
frun  your  presence  1  You  have  robbed  my  life  of 
some  hours  of  happiness  that  ought  to  have  bea 
in  it 

Sir  Q,  It  was  to  make  our  happineaa  the  mm 
sincere  and  unmixed :  There  vvill  be  nofw  w 
doubte  to  dish  it.  What  has  been  the  afflktioa  of 
our  lives,  has  given  a  vaiiaty  to  them,  and  wiB 
hereafter  aupply  us  with  a  tfaousand  materials  is 
talkoC 

Lady.  I  am  now  satisfied  that  it  is  not  in  lbs 
power  of  absence  to  lessen  your  love  towards  mo^ 

Sir  G.  And  I  am  satisfied  that  it  ia  not  in  ths 
power  of  death  to  destroy  that  love  which  makci 
me  the  happiest  of  men. 

Lady.  Was  ever  woman  ao  blessed!  to  find 
again  the  darling  of  her  soul,  when  she  tboogkl 
hmi  lost  for  ever !  to  enter  into  a  kind  of  aeoaad 
marriage  with  the  only  man  whom  ahe  waa  ever 
eapable  of  kivin|[. 

Sir  G.  May  it  be  as  happy  as  our  firat  Ideas 
no  more !  Believe  me,  my  dear,  I  want  woids  ts 
eipress  those  tiansporte  of  jojr  and  tenderness 
which  are  every  moment  rising  m  my  heart  wfaihl 
1  speak  to  thee. 

Enter  Sbryants. 

Bvi.  Just  as  the  steward  tokl  us,  lada!— Look 
you  there,  if  he  bent  with  my  lady  already! 

Gard.  He,  he,  he!  what  a  joyful  night  will  thii 
befiir  Madam.  | 

Coach.  As  I  was  coming  in  at  the  gite,  a 
stnnge  gentleman  whisked  ^  me ;  but  he  took  Is 
his  heels,  and  made  away  to  the  Geoige.  lfI<U 
not  see  master  before  me,  I  ahoukl  have  awom  it 
had  been  hie  honour ! 

Gard.  Hast  thou  given  cnden  fer  the  beUs  Is 
be  set  a  rinnng  t 

GxmA.  Never  trouble  thy  head  about  that,1ii 
done. 

Sir  G.  [  7\)  Lady.]  My  dear,  I  lonff aa  omehls 
tell  you  my  whole  story,  as  you  do  to  hesr  it  In 
the  mean  while  I  am  to  look  upon  this  as  m  wad- 
dbBff-day.  Ill  have  nothiqg  but  the  voice  of  oMi 
and  Aaaling  in  my  honaa.  My  poor  neMiboan 
and  my  servants  will  rejoioB  vritn  me.  My  hdl 
shall  iae  free  to  every  one,  and  let  my  oeQuB  bs 
thzownopen. 
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But.  Ah!  bkv  yaar  honoor ;  may  yoa  never 
die  again. 

Cwieh.  The  tame  good  man  that  ever  be  was  I 

Oard.  Whorra! 

Sir  O.  Yellam,  Uion  hast  done  me  mnch  eer- 
▼ioe  to-day.  I  know  thoa  lovest  Abigail,  but  she  'a 
diflappoiDted  in  a  fortone.  I'll  make  it  up  to  both 
of  joo.  I'll  give  thee  a  thousand  pound  with  her. 
It  18  not  fit  there  shoukl  be  one  sad  heart  in  my 
liouse  to-niffht. 

Lady.  What  you  do  for  Abtnil,  1  know  is 
meant  as  a  compnment  to  me.  This  is  a  new  in- 
itanoe  of  Tour  love. 

AbL  Mr.  Vellum,  you  are  a  well-spoken  man : 
pny  dovou  thank  my  master  and  my  ladj. 

Sir  Q.  Vellum,  I  hope  you  are  not  displeased 
with  the  gift  I  make  you. 
Yd.  The  gift  is  twofold.  I  receive  from  yoo 

A  virtuous  partner,  and  a  portion  too ; 

For  which,  m  humble  wise,  I  thank  toe  donors  \ 

And  so  we  bid  good-night  to  both  your  he-nours. 


EPILOGUE. 

To-NIGBT,  the  poet's  advocate  I  stand ; 
And  he  deserves  the  &vour  at  my  hand, 
Who  in  mr  equipage  their  cause  debating^ 
Has  plaoed  two  loveni  and  a  third  in  waiting; 
If  both  the  first  should  firom  their  duty  swerve, 
There 's  one  behind  the  vrainscot  in  reserve. 
In  ins  next  play,  if  I  wonkl  take  this  trouble, 
Gie  promised  me  to  make  the  number  double ; 
In  troth  *twas  spoke  like  an  obliging  creature. 
For  though  'tis  simple,  vet  it  shows  good- nature. 


My  help  thus  ask'd,  I*oonld  not  choose  but 
grant  it, 
And  really  I  thought  the  play  wouM  want  it, 
Void  as  it  is  of  all  the  ususl  arts 
To  warm  your  &ncies,  and  to  steal  youi  hearts  ; 
14o  eouTt-intrigue,  nor  dty  cuckoldom, 

No  song,  no  dance,  no  music ^but  a  drum — 

No  smutty  thought,  in  doubtful  phrase  expressed, 
And,  gentlemen,  if  so,  pray  where 's  the  jest  1 
When  we  would  raise  your  mirth,  you  hardly 

know 
Whether,  in  strictness,  you  should  laugh  or  no; 
But  turn  upon  the  ladies  in  the  pit, 
And  if  they  redden,  you  are  sure  'tis  wit. 

Protect  him  then,  ye  fair  ones ;  for  the  fair 
Of  all  conditions  are  his  equal  care. 
He  draws  a  widow,  who,  of  blameless  carriage, 
True  to  her  jointure,  hates  a  second  marriage ; 
And,  to  improve  a  virtuous  wife's  delights, 
Out  of  one  man  contrives  two  wedding-nights ; 
Nay,  to  oblige  the  sex  in  every  state, 
A  nymph  of  fi?e  and  forty  finds  a  mate. 

Too  long  has  marriage,  in  this  tasteless  age, 
With  ill'brad  raillery  supplied  the  stage : 
No  little  scribbler  is  of  wit  so  bare. 
But  has  his  fling  at  the  poor  wedded  pair. 
Our  author  deals  not  in  conceits  so  stale : 
For,  ahould  the  examples  of  his  play  prevail. 
No  man  need  blush,  though  true  to  marriage- vows, 
Nor  be  a  jest,  though  he  should  love  his  spouse. 
Thus  has  he  none  you  British  consorts  right ; 
Whose  husbands,  should  they  pry  like  mine  to- 
night, 
Wonld  never  find  you  in  jrour  conduct  slipping, 
Though  they  tum'd  conjurors  to  take  you  trip- 
ping. 
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BY  GEORGE  FARQUHAR. 


REMARK& 

Farquhab,  IB  his  good'humoqred  dediestlon  of  thii  play  *To  all  friends  round  the  Wrekin,*  infonni  ns  tte( 
'  it  took  its  rite  from  aome  little  tarns  of  fanmonr  which  he  met  with  almost  within  the  shade  of  tbat  fhmoa 
hill ;'  and  it  bears  internal  marks  of  this  local  and  personal  origin.  It  is  natural,  easy,  lively,  .flowing ;  wricua 
without  any  effort,  and  producing  no  Tery  great  «Act— at  least  in  the  mere  perusal.  Tlie  characiera,  iueidenis, 
dialogue,  and  grouping  are,  such  as  he  might  very  well  be  supposed  to  have  taken  from  real  lift ;  and  to  havt 
Iransferred  to  the  comic  stage,  with  more  ftHeity  and  fidelity  than  expense  of  thought.  .  i  * 

The  Recruiting  Officer  is  not  equal,  in  the  exhibition  of  wit,  invention,  or  character,  to  the  .Aeottc*  Arae^/««; 
nor  in  the  romantic  interest  of  the  story,  to  the  Incmuttmt ;  nor  in  the  power  of  single  scenes  to  the  two  puts 
of  the  Trip  u  tks  Jubiie*;  but  there  are  sufficient  indications  of  all  these  excellencies  interspened  throughout; 
the  streaks  and  glittering  veins  of  the  precious  ore  every  where  striking  the  eye,  if  not  tlitt  solid  iofott  aai 
massy  wedges  of  pure  gold. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 

DRURT  LANB,  1818.  OOVEIfT  OARDBT,  1814. 

Balanck, ', ilfr.  PoiosZ. Mr.  Ckaprnmu 

ScALK, Mt.  Carr. Mr.  Brooke. 

Scruple. Mr.  R.  FkiUms. Mr.Atkuu. 

WoRTBT, '..3fr.  Bamara. Mr.  Hamtrbm, 

Captain  Plume, Mr.  Stanley. Mr.  C.  KemOe. 

Captain  Brazen, .Afr.  Harleyt Mr.Jonet. 

Kite, « .Afr.  Peniejf Mr.  Matkewt. 

Bullock, Afr.  (Mberry ....Mr.  Emery. 

Costar  Prarhain, Afr.  Munden. ..Afr.  LitUm. 

Thomas  Appletree, Afr.  KnighL Mr. 


Welbh  Collier, Mr.Hvghet. Mr.  King. 

Melxnda, Afrs.  Orger. Afra.  J^erton. 

Sylvia, «....Afrs.  Mardyn. AfrR  HiJohuiem. 

Lucy, Mias  Cooke Afr«.  O&Ae. 

Rose, Mr9.Alaop. Mise  Booth. 

Woman AfrA  Cooeney Mrt.  Coatee. 

Wife, Mite  Tidswdl Mre.  Emery, 

Constable,  Recniits,  Mob,  Servants,  and  Attendants 
Scene.— Shiewsbuiy. 


PROLOGUE.  I  The  Grecian  coimci]  happily  deputes 

I  The  sly  Ulysses  forth — ^to  raise  recruits. 
Ik  ancient  times,  when  Helen's  fatal  charms  I  The  artful  captain  fomid  without  delay 
Roused  the  oontendimg  universe  to  arms,  |  Where  great  Achilles,  a  deserter,  lay ; 
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ISm  iate  had  warn'd  to  dum  the  Tnjan  hlows, 
Him  Greece  ref^uired— against  the  Tiojan  foes. 
All  their  recruiting  arte  were  needful  here, 
To  raise  this  great,  this  timorous  volunteer. 
XJlymes  well  could  talk — he  stirs,  he  warms 
The  warlike  jouth — he  listetis  to  the  charms 
Of  plunders,  fine  laced  coats,  and   glittering 

arms. 
TJIjsses  caught  the  young  aspirmg  hoy, 
And  listed  lum  who  wrought  the  fate  of  Troy. 
Thus  by  recruiting  was  bold  Hector  slain; 
RecTutUng  thus  iair  Helen  did  regain. 
If  for  one  Helen  such  prodi^ous  things 
"Were  acted,  that  they  even  listed  kings ; 
If  for  one  Helenas  artful,  \icious  charms, 
Half  the  transported  world  was  found  in  anDs; 
'What  for  so  many  Helens  may  we  dare, 
Whose  minds  as  well  as  faces  are  so  fail  1 
If  by  one  Helen's  eyes  old  Greece  could  find 
Its  Homer  fired  to  write,  even  Homer  blind; 
Then  Britons  mue  beyond  compare  may  wnte, 
That  view  so  many  Hdens  every  night. 


ACTL 


SCENE  I.—Tke  Market-Place-^Drum 
beaU  the  GrenadUr^a  March. 

JBnUr  Sebobakt  Kitz,  foUowed  by  Thomas 

APPLETHSfi,  COSTAR,  PeARMAIN,  OJld  thp  Mob. 

Serg.  K.  If  any  g^tlemen,  sokliers  or  othen 
bave  a  mind  to  serve  his  majesty,  and  pull  down 
the  French  king ;  if  any  'prentices  have  severe 
masters,  any  chudren  have  undutiful  parents,  if 
any  servants  have  too  little  wages,  or  any  hus- 
band too  much  wife,  let  them  repair  to  the  noble 
Serffeant  Kite,  at  the  sign  of  the  Raven,  in  this 
(rood  town  of  Shrewsbury,  and  they  snail  re- 
ceive present  relief  and  entertainment.  [Dtuim 
btat!\  Gf^ntlemen,  I  don't  beat  my  drums  here  to 
insnare  or  inveigle  any  man;  for  you  must  know, 
Gentlemen,  th^  I  am  a  man  of  honour :  be- 
sides, 1  don't  beat  up  for  common  soldiers ;  no, 
I  list  only  grenadiers,  grenadiers,  gentlemen. 
Pray,  gentlemen,  observe  this  cap,  this  is  the 
cap  of  honour !  it  dubs  a  man  a  gentleman  in  the 
drawing  of  a  trigger,  and  he  that  has  the  sood 
fortune  to  be  bom  six  feet  hiji(h  was  bom  to  oe  a 
creat  man — Sir,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  try 
tills  cap  upon  your  head  1  [7b  Cost. 

CoH.  Is  there  no  harm  ic'tl  Wont  the  cap 
listmel 

Strg.  K.  No,  no,  no  more  than  I  can.  Come, 
let  me  see  how  it  becomes  you. 

OiH.  Are  you  sure  there  be  no  conjuration  in 
it  1    No  gunpowder  plot  upon  me  1 

Serg.  K.  No,  no,  mend ;  don't  fear,  man. 

Cost.  My  mind  nusgives  me  plaguily. — Let 
me  see  it — [Going  to  jnU  it  an.]  It  smells 
woundily  of  sweat  and  brimstone.  Smell,  Tum- 
mas. 

Tho.  Ay,  wauns  does  it. 

Coat.  Pray,  sergeant,  what  writing  u  this 
upon  the  face  of  iti 

Serg.  K.  The  crown,  or  the  bed  of  honour. 

Cost.  Pray  now,  what  may  be  that  s.ane  bed 
of  honour  1 

Ser^.  iC  Oh !  a  mighty  large  bed!  bigger  by 


half  t}uui  the  fgjnaX  bed  at  Waie— ten  thousand 
people  may  1^  m  it  together  and  never  feel  one 
another. 

Cds^.  My  wife  and  I  woidd  do  well  to  lie  in*t 
— ^But  do  folk  sleep  sound  in  this  same  bed  of 
honour  1 

Serg,  J.  Sound !  ay,  so  sound  thait  they  never 
wake. 

Cott.  Wauns !  I  wish  again  that  my  wife  lay 
there. 

Serg.  K.  Say  you  so !  then  I  find,  brother — 

Cost.  Brother!  hold  there,  fnend;  I  am  no 
kindred  to  you  that  I  know  of  yet. — Look  yc, 
Serjeant,  no  coaxing,  no  wheedling,  d'ye  see — 
if  1  have  a  mind  to  list,  why  so — ^if  not,  why  'tis 
not  so — therefore  take  your  cap  and  your  bro- 
thership  back  a^ain,  for  I  am  not  disposed  at 
this  present  writing.— No  coaxing,  nobiothering 
me,  taith! 

Serg.  K.  I  coax,  I  wheedle  I  Tm  above  it.  Sir : 
I  have  served  twenty  campaigns — ^bot,  Sir,  you 
talk  well,  and  I  must  own  that  you  are  a  man 
every  inch  of  you ;  a  pretty,  young,  sprightly  fel- 
low !  I  love  a  fellow  with  &  spirit;  but  Iscom  to 
coax ;  'tis  base !  though  I  must  say  that  never  in 
my  life  have  1  seen  a  man  better  built.  How 
firm  and  strong  he  treads !  ht  steps  like  a  castle ! 
but  I  scorn  to  wheedle  any  man Come,  ho- 
nest lad !  will  you  take  share  of  a  pot  1 

Coat.  Nay,  for  that  matter  111  spend  my  penny 
with  the  best,  he  that  wears  a  head,  that  is  bcg- 
gmg  yourpardon,  Sir,  and  in  a  fair  way. 

Serg.  K.  Give  me  your  hand  then :  and  now, 

gentlemen,  I  have  no  more  to  say  than  this — 
ere 's  a  purse  of  gold,  and  there  is  a  tub  of  hum- 
ming ale  at  my  quarters — 'tis  the  king's  money 
and  the  king's  drink — he 's  a  generous  king  and 
loves  his  subjects — I  hope,  gentlemen,  you  won't  ' 
refuse  the  king's  health. 
AH  Mob.  r^o,  no,  na 

Serg.  IC.  Huzza  then !  huzza  fi>r  the  king  and 
the  honour  of  Shropshire. 
AU  Mob.  Huzza  T 
Serg.  K.  Beat  drum. 

[Exeunt  ahouting^  drum  beating  a  Orenadter'a 
nuirchr. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Capt.  P.  By  the  mnadier's  march  that 
should  be  my  drum,  and  by  that  shout  it  should 

beat  with  success — Let  me  see four  o'clock — 

[Looking  on  hia  wUch.]  At  ten  yesterday  morn- 
ing I  left  London — pretty  smart  riding,  out  no< 
thmg  to  the  fiuigue  of  recmiting. 

Enter  EiT£. 

Serg.  K.  Welcome  to  Shrewsbury,  noUe 
captain !  from  the  banks  of  the  Danube  to  the 
Severn  side,  noble  captain !  you're  welcome. 

Cant.  P.  A  very  elegant  reception  indeed, 
Mr.  tote.  I  find  you  are  fairly  entered  into 
your  recruiting  strain — Pray  what  success  ** 

Serg.  K.  I've  been  here  a  week,  and  Fve  re- 
cruited five. 

Capt.  P.  Five !  pray  what  are  they  1 

Setg.  K.  I  have  listed  the  strong  man  of  Kent, 
the  king  of  the  gipsies,  a  Scotch  j^dlar,  a  scoun- 
drel attorney,  and  a  Welch  parson. 

Capt.  P.  An  attome^ !  wcrt  thou  mad  1  list 
a  lawyer !  dischaige  lum,  diachaige  him  this 
minute. 

Serg.  K.  Why,  Sir  1 
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Chpi.  P.  Becatwe  Twill  have  nobody  in  my 
coiDXMOiy  that  can  write; — I  say,  this  minute 
diBCQarge  him. 

Scrg.  K.  And  what  shall  I  do  with  the  par- 
son ? 

Capt.  P,  Can  he  write! 

Serg.  K.  Hum !  he  plays  ra]!tly  upon  the  fid- 
dle. 

Capt.  P.  Keep  him  by  all  means — But  how 
standi  the  country  aiTected  1  Were  the  people 
X^leased  with  the  news  of  my  coming  to  town  f 

Serg.  K.  Sir,  the  mob  are  so  pleased  with 
your  honour,  and  the  justices  and  better  sort  of 
people  are  so  delighted  with  me,  that  we  shall 
soon  do  your  business — But,  Sir,  you  have  got  a 
recruit  here  that  you  Uttlejthink  of. 

Capt.  P.  Who  ? 

Serg.  K.  One  that  you  beat  up  for  the  last 
time  you  were  in  the  countiy.  You  remember 
your  old  friend  Molly  at  the  Castle  1 

Capt.  P.  She 's  not  breeding  I  hope. 

Scrg.  K.  She  was  bronght  to  bectyesteTday. 

Capt.  P.  Kite^  you  must  father  Ihe  child. 

Serg.  K.  And  so  her  friends  will  oblige  me  to 
marry  the  mother. 

Cavt.  P.  If  they  shoultf,  we'll  take  her  with 
us ;  she  can  wash,  you  kn(hv,  and  make  a  bed 
upon  occasion. 

Scrg.  K.  But  your  honour  knows  that  I  am 
married  already. 

Capt.  P.  To  how  manyl 

Serg,  K.  I  can't  tell  readily — I  have  set  them 
down  nere  upon  the  back  of  the  mustcr-roU. 
[Dra-xs  U  out.]  Let  me  see — Imprimis,  Mrs. 
Shcly  Snikerevcs ;  she  sells  potatoes  upon  Or- 
mond  key  in  Dublin ; — Peggy  Guzzle,  the  bran- 
dy woman  at  the  Horse-Guards,  at  Whitehall ; 
— Dolly  Waggon,  the  carrier's  daughter  at  Hull ; 
Madamoiselle  Van  Bottomflat,  at  the  Buss; — 
then  Jenny  Oakum,  the  ship-carpenter's  widow 
at  Portsmouth ;  but  I  don't  reckon  upon  her.  for 
she  was  married  at  the  same  time  to  two  lieu- 
tenants of  marines,  and  a  man-of-war's  boat- 
swain. 

Capt.  P.  A  ftill  company — ^you  have  named 
five--Come,  make  them  half  a  dozen.  Kite,  is 
the  child  a  boy  or  a  ^rl  1 

Serg.  K.  A  choppmg  boy. 

Capt.  P.  Then  set  the  mother  down  in  your 
list,  and  the  boy  in  mine ;  and  now  go  comfort 
the  wench  in  the  straw. 

Serg.  K.  I  sliall,  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  But  hold,  have  you  made  any  use 
of  your  German  doctor's  habit  unceyou  amved  1 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  yes,  Sir,  and  my  fame 's  all 
about  the  country  for  the  most  faithful  fortune- 
teller, that  ever  told  a  lie.  I  was  obliged  to  let 
nw  landlord  into  the  secret  for  the  convenience 
of  keeping  it  so ;  but  he  is  an  honest  fellow,  and 
will  be  faithful  to  any  roguery  that  is  trusted  to 
him.  This  device.  Sir,  will  cet  you  men  and 
mc  money,  which  I  think  is  aS  we  want  at  nre- 
sent. — But  yonder  comes  your  friend,  Mr. 
Worthy.  Has  your  honour  any  fuither  com- 
mands i 

Capt.  P.  None  at  present.  [Exit  Sbro. 
Kite.]  'Tis  indeed  the  picture  ofWorthy,  but 
the  life 's  departed. 

Enter  Worthy. 

What,  arms  across.  Worthy  I   methinks    you 
should  hold  them  open  when  a  fnend  's  so  near. 


The  man  has  got  the  yapoon  m  his  emrs,  I  h^ 
lieve.    I  must  expel  this  melancholy  spirit. 
Spleen,  thou  worst  of  fiends  below, 
Fly,  I  conjure  thee,  by  this  magic  blow. 

[Slaps  WORTBT  on  the  shovlder. 
Wot.  Plume !  my  dear  captain !  retujiieJ  !  soft 
and  sound,  I  hope. 

Capt.  P.  You  see  I  have  lost  neither  leg  nor 
arm;  then  for  my  inside,  'tis  neither  troubled 
with  sympathies  nor  antipathies ;  and  I  have  as 
excellent  stomach  for  roast  beef. 

Wor.  Thou  art  a  happy  fisUow :  once  I 


so. 

Capt.  P.  What  ails  thee,  man  1  no  miindk- 
tions  nor  earthquakes  in  Wales  I  hope  !  Has 
your  father  rose  from  the  dead,  and  resumed  fail 
estate? 

Wor.  No. 

Capt.  P.  Then  you  are  mairiedj  soxelT  1 

Wor.  No. 

Capt.  P.  Thea  you  axe  mad,  or  taming  m^ 
thodisti 

Wor.  Come,  I  must  out  with  it  Your  aam 
gay  roving  friend  is  dvrindled  into  an  obaequioai, 
tnoughtful,  romantic,  constant  coxcomb. 

Capt.  P.  And  pray  what  is  all  this  for! 

Wor.  For  a  woman. 

Capt.  P.  Shake  hands,  brother.  If  thoa  gp 
to  that,  behold  me  as  obsequious,  as  thongfatm, 
as  constant  a  coxoomb  as  your  worship. 

Wor.  For  whom  1 

Capt.  P.  For  a  regiment — but  for  a  womaa! 
'Sdeath!  I  have  been  constant  to  fifteen 'at  a 
time^  but  never  melancholy  for  oae.  Pny  wb» 
is  this  wonderful  Helen  1 

Wor.  A  Helen  indeed !  not  to  be  won  under 
ten  years'  siege ;  .as  great  a  beauty,  and  as  goal 
a  jilt. 

Capt.  P.  But  who  is  she  1  do  I  know  bcr  ? 

Wor.  Very  well. 

Capt.  P.  That 's  impossible.  I  know  no  Xf> 
man  that  will  hold  out  a  ten  years'  siege. 

Wor.  What  think  you  of  Melinda  1 

Capt.  P.  Melinda !  you  must  not  itaA  to 
surmount  her  pride  by  humility.  Would  yoa 
bring  her  to  better  thoi^hts  of  you,  dhe  must  be 
reduced  to  a  meaner  opinion  of  nerself.  Let  me 
see,  the  very  first  thing  that  I  would  do,  shook! 
be  to  make  love  to  her  chambermaid.  Si^ipow 
we  lampooned  all  the  pretty  women  in  town,  ani 
lefl  her  out ;  or,  what  if  we  made  a  ball,  and  &r- 
got  to  invite  her,  with  one  or  two  of  the  ugliest? 

Wor.  These  would  be  mortifications,  Tmnit 
confess ;  but  we  live  in  such  a  precise  dull  plaoe, 
that  we  can  have  no  balls,  no  lampoons,  no— 

Capt.  P.  What !  no  young  ones  1  and  to 
many  recruiting  officers  in  town!  I  tbou^ 
'twas  a  maxim  among  them  to  leave  as  many  le* 
emits  in  the  country  as  they  carried  out 

Wor.  Nobody  doubts  your  cood  will,  noUe 
captain !  witness  our  friend  Molfy  at  the  Castk; 
there  have  been  tears  in  town  about  that  busi- 
ness, captain. 

Capt.  P.  I  hope  Sylvia  has  not  heard  of  iti 

Wor.  Oh,  Sir !  have  you  thought  of  her  ?  I 
began  to  fancv  you  had  for^t  poor  Sylvia. 

Capt.  P.  Your  affairs  hm  finite  put  mine  ost 
of  my  head.  'Tis  true,  Sylvia  and  I  had  oDoe 
agreedi  could  we  have  amusted  preliminaria; 
but  I  am  resolved  never  to  bind  myself  to  a  wv- 
man  for  my  whole  life,  till  I  know  whe^er  t 
shall  like  her  company  knt  half  an  hour.    If  peo- 
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pic  would  but  try  one  another  before  they  en- 
gaged, it  would  prevent  all  thes<<  elopements, 
divorces,  and  the  devil  knows  what. 

If  or.  Nay.  for  that  matterj  the  town  did  not 
stick  to  say  tnat. 

Capt.  P.  I  hate  country  towns  for  that  reason. 
If  your  town  has  a  dishonourable  thought  of 
Sylvia,  it  deserves  to  be  burned  to  the  ground.  I 
love  Sylvia,  I  admire  her  frank  generous  disposi- 
tion ;  in  short,  were  I  once  a  general|  I  would 
marrv  her. 

^or.  Faith,  you  have  reason;  for  were  you 
but  a  corporal,  she  would  marry  you.  But  my 
Alclinda  coquets  it  with  every  fenow  she  sees ; 
1*11  lay  fi%  pounds  she  makes  love  to  you. 

Cavt.  P.  I'll  lay  you  a  hundred  that  I  return 
it  if  sne  does. 

Re-enter  Serqeant  Kite. 

Serff,  K.  Captain,  captain !  a  word  in  your 
ear. 

Capt.  P.  You  may  speak  out;  here  are  none 
but  friends. 

Serg.  K.  You  know,  Sir,  that  you  sent  me 
to  comfort  the  good  woman  in  the  straw,  Mrs. 
Molly ;  mv  wife,  Mr.  Worthy. 

Wor.  O  ho !  very  well  I  wish  you  joy,  Mr. 
Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Your  worship  very  well  may ;  for  I 
have  got  both  a  wife  and  a  child  in  half  an  hour. 
But  as  1  was  saying,  you  sent  me  to  comfort 
Mrs.  Molly, — ^my  wife,  I  mean ; — But  what  do 
you  think,  Sirl  she  was  better  comforted  before 
1  came. 

Capt.  P.  As  how? 

Serg.  K.  Why,  Sir,  a  footman  in  liyenr  had 
brought  her  ten  guineas  to  buy  her  baby-cfothes. 

Capt.  P.  Who,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  could 
send  thcmt 

Serg.  K.  Nay,  Sir,  I  must  whisper  that; — 
Mrs.  Sylvia 

Capt.  P.  Sylvia!  generous  creature ! 

Wor.  Sylvia !  Impossible ! 

Serg.  K.  Here  are  the  guineas.  Sir.  I  took 
the  gold  as  part  of  my  wife's  portion.  Nay,  fiir- 
ther,  Sir^she  sent  weird  the  child  should  be*  taken 
all  imaginable  care  of,  and  that  she  intended  to 
stand  godmother.  The  same  footman,  as  I  was 
coming  to  you  with  the  news,  called  after  me, 
and  told  me  that  hU  lady  would  speak  with  me  : 
I  went ;  and  upon  hearing  that  you  were  come 
to  town  she  gave  mc  hal^orffuinea  for  the  news, 
and  ordered  mo  to  tell  you  that  justice  Balance, 
her  father,  who  is  just  come  out  of  the  county, 
would  be^lad  to  see  you. 

Capt.  P.  There 's  a  girl  for  jrou,  Worthy.  Is 
there  any  thing  of  woman  in  this  1  No,  'tis  no- 
ble, generous,  manly  friendship.  The  common 
jealousy  of  her  sex,  which  is  nothing  but  their 
avarice  of  pleasure,  she  despises ;  and  can  part 
with  the  lover,  though  she  dies  for  the  man. 
Come,  Worthy,  where 's  the  best  wine,  for  there 
i'il  quarter  1 

Wor.  Horton  has  a  ftesh  pii)e  of  choice  Bar- 
celona, which  I  would  not  kst  him  pierce  before, 
because  I  reserved  it  for  your  welcome  to  town. 

Caft.  P.  Let's  away  then.  Mr.  Kite,  so  to 
the  lady,  with  my  humble  service,  and  tell  her 
I  shall  only  refresh  a  little  and  wait  upon  her. 

War,  Hold,  Kite !  have  you  Boen  the  other  re- 
cruiting captmnl 
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Serg.  K.  No,  Sir ;  Fd  have  you  to  know,  I 
don't  keep  such  company.  [Exit, 

•  Capt.  P.  Another!  who  is  he  1 

Wor.  My  rival,  in  the  ^rst  place,  and  the 
most  unoccountabte  follow :  but  ill  tell  you  mors 
as  we  go.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  JI.—An  Apartment. 
Enter  Mblinda  arid  Sylvia. 

Mel.  Welcome  to  town,  cousin  Sylvia.  [Thefj 
atdute."]  I  envied  you  your  retreat  in  the  country  f 
for  Shrewsbury,  methinks,  and  all  your  heads  of 
shires,  are  the  most'  irregular  places  for  living ; 
here  we  have  smoke,  noise,  scandal,  affectation 
and  pretension ;  in  short,  every  thing  to  give  the 
spleen,  and  nothing  to  divert  it :  then  the  air  is 
intolerable. 

Stjl.  Oh,  Madam !  I  have  heard  the  town  com- 
mended' for  its  air. 

MeL  But  you  don't  consider,  Sylvia,  how  long 
I  hare  lived  in't ;  for  I  can  assure  you,  that  to 
a  lady  the  least  nice  in  her  constitution,  no  air 
can  lie  good  above  half  a  year.  Change  of  air  I 
take  to  oe  the  most  agreeable  of  any  variety  in 
lifo. 

Syt.  As  you  say,  cousin  Melinda,  there  axe 
several  sorts  of  aire. 

MeL  Pshaw !  I  talk  only  of  the  air  we  breathe, 
or  more  properly,  of  that  we  taste.  Have  not 
you,  Sylvia,  found  a  vast  difference  in  the  taste 
of  airs  1 

Syt.  Pray,  cousin,  are  not  vapours  a  sort  of 
air  ?  Taste  air !  you  might  as  well  tell  mc  I  may 
feed  upon  air !  But,  pr^hce,  my  dear  Melinda  t 
don't  put  on  such  an  air  to  me.  Your  education 
and  mine  were  just  the  same ;  and  I  remember 
the  time  when  we  never  troubled  our  heads 
about  air,  but  when  the  sharp  air  from  the 
Welch  mountains  made  our  fingen  ache  in  a  cold 
morning  at  the  boarding-school. 

MeL  Our  education,  cousin,  was  the  same,  but 
our  temperaments  had  nothing  alike:  you  nave 
the  constitution  of  a  horse. 

Syl,  So  far  as  to  be  troubled  neither  with 
spleen,  cholic,  nor  vapours.  I  need  no  salts  for 
my  stomach,  no  haitsnom  for  my  head,  nor  wash 
for  my  complexion ;  I  can  gallop  all  the  morning 
after  the  hunting  horn,  and  all  the  evening  after 
a  6ddle. 

Mel.  I  am  told  your  captain  is  come  to  town. 

Syl.  Ay,  Melinda,  he  is  come,  and  I'll  take 
care  he  sha'n't  go  without  a  companion. 

Mel.  You  are  certainly  mad,  cousin. 

Syl.  -^— And  there 's  a  pleasure  in  being  mad 
Which  none  but  madmen  know. 

Mel.  Thou  poor  romantic  Uuixote !  hast  thou 
the  vanity  to  imagine  that  a  young  sprightly  of^ 
ficcr,  that  rambles  over  half  the  globe  in  half  a 
year,  can  confine  his  Uioughts  to  the  little 
daughter  of  a  country  justice  m  an  obscure  part 
of  the  world  1 

Syl.  Pshaw !  what  care  I  for  his  thoughts !  I 
should  not  like  a  man  with  confined  thoughts  \ 
i{  shows  a  narrowness  of  soul 

Md.  O'my  conscience,  Sylvia  hadst  thou  been 
a  man  thou  hadst  been  tne  greatest  rake  in 
Christendom. 

Sul.  I  should  have  endeavoured  to  know  the 
world.  But  now  I  think  on't  how  stands  your 
affair  with  Mr.  Worthy  ? 
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Md.  He  'f  my  avenioiL 

Md^  What  do  joa  say,  Madam  1 
8yl.  I  Bay  that  you  should  not  use  that  honest 
fellow  BO  iimumanly ;  he  'is  a  gentlenaan  of  parts 
aud  fortune,  and  liesides  that  he 's  my  Plume's 
friend !  and,  by  all  that 's  sacred,  if  you  don't  use 
hun  better  I  shall  expect  satisfaction. 

Mel.  Satisfaction!  you  begin  to  fancjr  your- 
self a  man  in  good  earnest.  But  to  be  plain  with 
you,  I  like  Worthy  the  worse  for  being  so  intimate 
with  your  captain,  for  I  take  him  to  be  a  loose, 
idle,  ul-mannerly  coxcomb. 
^  9jfL  0&,  Madam !  you  never  saw  him  perhaps 
«inoe  you  were  mistress  of  twenty  thousand 
pounds :  you  only  knew  him  when  you  were  ca- 
pitulating with  Worthy  for  a  settlement,  which 
perhaps  might  encourage  him  to  be  a  UtUe  loose 
and  munannerly  with  you. 

Mel.  What  do  you  mean,  Madam  1 

St/l.  My  meamng   needs  no  interpretation, 
Madam. 

Mel.  Better  it  had,  Madam,  for  methinks  you 
are  too  plain. 

1^.  If  you  mean  the  phdnness  of  my  person, 
I  thmk  your  ladyship 's  as  plain  as  me  to  the  full. 

Mel.  Were  1  sure  of  that,  I  would  be  glad  to 
take  up  with  a  rakish  officer  as  you  do. 

Syl.  Again !  lookye,  Madam,  you  are  in  your 
own  house. 

Mel.  And  if  you  had  kept  in  youn  I  should 
liave  excused  you.  ■ 
^  Syl. '  Don't  be  troubled,  Madam,  I  sha'n't  de- 
sixe  to  have  my  visit  retuxiied. 

Mel.  The  sooner  therefore  you  make  an  end 
of  this  the  better. 

Si^.  I  am  easily  persuaded  to  follow  my  incli- 
nations ;  and  so.  Madam,  your  hiunble  servant. 

[Exit. 
•    Mel,  Saucy  thing ! 

EnUr  Lucy. 

Jjuey.  What 's  the  matter,  Madam. 

Md.  Did  not  you  see  the  proud  nothing,  how 
she  swelled  upon  the  arrival  of  her  fellow  ? 

lAtcy.  I  don't  believe  she  has  seen  him  yet. 

Md.  Nor  sha'n't,  if  I  can  help  it.  Let  me 
see — I  have  it — bring  me  pen  and  ink — Hold, 
ni  go  write  in  my  cloeet. 

Lwcy.  An  answer  to  this  letter  I  hope,  Ma- 
dam. [PresenU  a  letter. 

Mel  Who  sent  it? 

lAicy.  Your  captain,  Madam. 

Mel.  He 's  a  fool,  and  Fm  tired  of  him :  send 
it  back  unopened. 

Lucy.  Tne  messenger 's  gone,  Madam. 

Md.  Then  how  should  i  send  an  answer? 
Call  him  back  immedia^ly,  while  I  go  write. 

[ExeuTit. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  I— An  ApartJMnt, 

Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Captain  Plume, 

JtLst.  B.  Lookye,  captain,  give  us  but  blood 
for  our  money,  and  you  sha'n't  want  men.  Adds 
my  life,  captain,  get  us  but  another  marshal  of 
Prance,  and  I'll  go  myself  for  a  soldier. 

Capt.  P.  Vrajf  Mr.  Balance,  how  does  your 
fair  daughter  ? 


I  Juft.  B.  Ah,  captain !  what  is  mj  danshier  to 
a  marshal  of  France  1  We're  upon  a  nobler  sub- 
ject:  I  want  to  have  a  particular  descriplion  of 
the  last  battle. 

Capt.  P.  The  battle,  Sir,  was  a  very  prettj 
battle  as  any  one  should  desire  to  see;  but  we 
were  all  so  intent  upon  \ict017  that  we  never 
minded  the  battle :  all  that  I  know  of  the 


is,  our  general  commanded  us  to  heal  the  enenry, 
and  we  did  so ;  and  if  he  pleases  hut  to  aa  j  toe 
word,  we'll  do  it  again.  But  pray,  Sir,  bow  does 
Mis.  Sylvia? 

Just.  B.  Still  upon  Sylvia !  for  sbame,  cap- 
tain! you  are  engaged  already,  wedded  to  tbe 
war;  victory  is  your  mistress,  and  'tis  below  a 
soldier  to  thmk  of  any  other. 

Cant.  P.  As  a  mistress,  I  confess,  bat  as  a 
firiena,  Mr.  Balance. 

Just.  B.  Come,  come,  captain,  never  miaoe 
the  matter;  would  not  yott  deceive  my  daughter 
if  you  could? 

Capt.  P.  How,  %  ?  I  hope  she  is  not  to  he 
deceived. 

Just.  B.  Faith,  but  she  is,  Sir,  and  any  wo- 
man in  England  of  her  age  and  complexioii,  by 
a  man  of  your  youth  and  person.  Lootye,  cap- 
tain, once  I  was  young,  and  once  an  c^cer,  ai 
you  are,  and  I  can  guess  at  your  thoughts  now 
by  what  mine  were  then ;  and  I  remember  raj 
well  that  I  would  have  given  one  of  my  legs,  to 
have  deluded  the  daughter  of  an  old  country  gies- 
tleman  as  like  me  as  I  was  then  like  you. 

Capt.  P.  But,  Sir,  was  that  country  gentfe* 
man  your  friend  and  benefactor  ? 

Jiut.  B.  Not  much  of  that. 

Capt.  P.  There  the  oomparisoa  breaks :  the 
favours.  Sir,  that — 

Just.  B.  Pbo,  pho !  I  hate  set  speeches :  if  I 
have  done  you  any  service,  captam,  it  was  to 
please  myself  I  love  thee,  and  if  I  could  part 
with  my  girl,  you  should  have  her  as  soon  as  any 
young  fellow  I  know;  but  I  hope  you  have  moie 
honour  than  to  quit  the  service,  and  she  man 
prudence  than  to  follow  the  camp ;  but  she  's  at 
ner  own  disposal :  she  has  ten  thousand  pounds 
in  her  pocket,  and  so — Sylvia,  Sylvia !      \CaUs, 

Enter  Sylvia. 

S^.  There  are  some  letters.  Sir,  come  by  the 
post  from  London ;  I  left  them  upon  the  table  ia 
your  closet. 

Just.  B.  And  here  is  a  gentleman  ftom  abroad. 
[Presents  Capt.  P.  to  her."]  Captain,  yoall  ex- 
cuse me;  111  go  and  read  my  letters  and  wait  od 
you.  [ExiL 

Syl.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  England. 

Capt.  P.  You  are  indebted  to  me  a  welcome^ 
Madam,  since  the  hoi)es  of  receiving  it  from  this 
fair  hand  was  the  principal  cause  of  my  seeii^ 
England. 

Syl.  I  have  often  heard  that  soldiers  were  on- 
ceie ;  shall  I  venture  to  believe  public  reooit  1 

Caj^.  P.  You  may,  when  'lis  backed  by  pri- 
vate msurance;  for  I  swear,  Madam,  by  the 
honour  of  my  profession,  that  whatever  damgeis 
I  went  upon,  it  was  with  the  hope  of  EuSng 
myself  more  worthy  of  your  esteem  \  and  if  ever 
I  had  thoughts  of  preserving  my  lile^  'twas  for 
the  pleasure  of  dying  at  your  feet. 

S^/.  Well,  well,  you  shall  die  at  my  feet,  or 
where  you  will ;  but  you  know,  Sir,  toere  is  a 
certain  will  and  testament  to  be  made  befoie- 

bund- 
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Capt.  P,  My  will,  Mftdam,  is  made  already, 
and  tnere  it  is;  and  if  you  pleaae  to  open  this 

Cper,  which  was  drawn  the  evening  before  our 
X  battle,  you  will  find  whom  I  left  my  heir. 

Si/i.  '<Mn.  Sylvia  Balance."  [Operu  the  Wm 
ofui  reada.']  Well  captain,  this  is  a  handsome 
and  a  substantial  compliment ;  but  I  can  assure 
Tou  I  am  much  better  pleased  with  the  bare 
knowiedffe  of  your  intention,  than  I  should  have 
been  in  tie  possession  of  your  legacy :  but,  me- 
thinks,  Sir,  you  should  liave  left  something  to 
your  httle  boy  at  the  Castle. 

Capt.  P.  That 's  home.  [Ande.]  My  little 
boy!  lack-a-day,  Madam!  that  alone  may  con- 
vince you  Hwas  none  of  mine :  why  this  girl, 
Madam,  is  my  Serjeant's  wife,  and  so  the  poor 
creature  ffave  out  that  I  was  the  father,  in  hopes 
that  my  mends  might  support  her  in  case  of  ne- 
cessity— That  was  all.  Madam — ^My  boy !  no, 
no,  no  t 

Rttter  a  Sebvant. 

8ert.  Madam,  my  master  hjas  received  some 
ill  news^from  London,  and  desires  to  speak  with 
you  immediately ;  and  he  begs  the  captain's  par- 
don that  he  can't  wait  on  him  as  he  pronuseo. 

[BxU. 

Capi.  P.  Ill  news !  Heaven  avert  it !  nothing 
could  touch  me  nearer  than  to  see  that  generous 
Koithy  gentleman  afflicted.  I'll  leave  ^ou  to 
comfort  him,  and  be  assured  that  if  my  hfe  and 
^rtune  can  be  any  way  serviceable  to  the  father 
of  my  Sylvia,  he  shaU  freely  command  both. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE^fE  n.Sn  ApartmsnL 

JSnter  Justice  Balance  and  Stltia. 

••  • 

B^.  Whilst  there  is  life  there  is  hope,  Sir; 
perliaps  my  brother  may  recover. 

Jtut.  B.  We  have  but  little  reason  to  expect 
it ;  the  doctor  acquaints  me  here,  that  before  this 
oomes  to  my  hands  he  ftvn  I  shall  have  no  son — 
Poor  Owen! — ^but  th«  decree  is  just;  I  was 

1)Iea8ed  with  the  death  of  my  father,  because  he 
eft  me  an  estate,  and  now  I  am  punished  with 
the  loss  of  an  heir  to  inherit  mine.  I  must 
now  look  upon  yon  as  the  only  hopes  of  my 
family,  and  I  expect  that  the  augmentation  of 
your  fortune  wilt  give  you  fresh  thoughts  and 
new  prospects. 

Syl.  My  desire  in  being  punctual  in  my  obe- 
dience, requires  that  you  would  be  plain  in  your 
commands,  Sir. 

Just.  B.  The  death  of  your  brother  makes 
you  sole  heiress  to  my  estate,  whidi  you  know  is 
about  two  thousand  pounds  a-year :  this  fortune 
gives  you  a  fair  claim  to  quality  and  a  title :  you 
must  set  a  just  value  upon  yourself  and  in  plain 
terms  think  no  more  of  Captain  Plume. 

SyL  Yon  have  often  commended  the  gentle- 
man. Sir. 

JuU,  B.  And  I  do  so  stiU  ;  he 's  a  vexy  pretty 
fellow ;  but  though  I  liked  him  well  enough  for 
a  bare  son-in-law,  I  don't  approve  of  him  for  an 
heir  to  my  estate  and  family:  ten  thousand 
pounds  indeed  I  might  trust  in  his  hands,  and  it 
might  do  the  young  fellow  a  kindness ;  but,  odds 
my  life !  two  thouBand  pounds  a-year  would  ruin 
him,  quite  turn  lus  brain.    A  captain  of  foot 


worth  two  thousand  pounds  a-year !  'tis  a  prodi- 
gy in  natnrel 

Bffttr  a  SsayAiiT. 

Sen,  Sir,  here's  one  with  a  letter  for  your 
worship,  but  he  will  deliver  it  into  no  hands  but 
your  own. 

Jiut,  B.  Come,  show  me  the  messenger. 

[Exit  vnth  BEBViiirF. 

Syl.  Make  the  dispute  between  love  and  duty, 
and  I  am  Prince  Prettyman  exactly.  If  my 
brother  dies,  ah,  poor  brother !  if  he  lives,  ah, 
poor  sister!  It  is  bad  both  ways.  Ill  try  it 
again — Follow  my  own  inclinations  and  break 
my  father's  heart,  or  obey  his  commands  and 
break  my  own !  Worse  and  worse.  Suppose  I 
take  it  tnus :  a  moderate  fortune,  a  pretty  ieUow. 
and  a  pad ;  or  a  fine  estate,  a  coach  and  six,  ana 
an  ass,  that  will  never  do  neither. 

Re-^nter  Justice  Balance. 

JtuL  B,  Put  four  horses  to  the  ooaeh.  [TV  a 
Servant  teithout.]  Ho,  Syhia ! 

SyL  Sir. 

Jiut.  B.  How  old  were  you  when  your  mother 
diedl 

Syl.  So  young  that  I  don't  remember  I  ever 
had  one ;  and  you  have  been  so  careful,  so  indul- 
gent  to  me  since,  that  indeed  I  never  wanted 
one.  • 

Jtut,  B.  Have  I  ever  denied  you  any  thing 
you  asked  of  me  1 

Syl,  Never,  that  I  remember. 

Ju»L  B.  Then,  Sylvia,  I  must  beg  that,  once 
in  your  life,  yon  will  grant  me  a  favour. 

Syl.  Why  should  you  question  it,  Sir  1 

Juet.  B.  1  don't;  but  I  would  rather  counsel 
than  command.  I  don't  propose  this  with  the 
authority  of  a  parent,  but  as  the  advice  of  your 
friend,  tnat  you  would  take  the  coach  this  mo- 
ment, and  go  into  the  country. 

Si^.  Does  this  advice.  Sir,  proceed  firom  ibe 
contents  of  the  letter  3700  received  just  now  1 

Jutt.  B.  No  matter ;  I  vrill  be  with  yon  in 
three  or  four  days,  and  then  give  you  my  reasons. 
But  before  you  ^,  I  expect  you  will  make  me 
one  solemn  promise. 

Sj^  Propose  the  thing,  Sir. 

Jiui.  B.  That  you  w^  never  dispose  of  your- 
self to  any  man  witiiout  my  consent 

SyL  1  promise. 

•/ust  S.  Very  well ;  and  to  be  even  with  yon, 
I  promise  I  never  will  dispose  of  you  without 
your  own  consent;  and  so  Sylvia,  the  coach  is 
ready.  Farewell.  [Exit  Stlvia.]    Now  she's 

gone,  I'll  ej^amine  the  contents  of  this  letter  a 
tde  nearer.  [Reade.]  "  Sir, — ^My  intimacy  with 
Mr.  Worthy  has  drawn  a  secret  from  him,  that 
he  had  from  his  friend  Captain  Plume :  and  my 
friendship  and  relation  to  your  fiunily  obli^  me 
to  give  you  timely  notice  of  it  The  captain  has 
dishonourable  designs  upon  my  cousin  Sylvia. 
Evils  of  this  nature  are  more  easily  prevented 
than  amended ;  and  that  you  would  immediately 
send  my  cousin  into  the  country  is  the  advice  of, 
Sir,  your  humble  servant,  Melinda." — Why,  the 
devil's  in  the  young  fellows  of  this  age ;  they  are 
ten  times  worse  than  they  were  in  my  time. — 
Hang  it!  I  can  fetch  down  a  woodcock  or  a 
snipe,  and  why  not  a  hat  and  cockade  1  I  have  a 
case  of  good  pistols,  and  have  a  good  mind  to  try. 
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Enter  Wortht. 

Worthy !  your  servant. 

Wor.  I'm  8ony,  Sir,  to  be  the  meswnger  of  ill 
news. 

Jv6t.  B.  I  apprehend  it,  Sir ;  you  have  heard 
that  my  son  Owen  is  past  recovery.  - 

Wot.  ^y  letters  say  he 's  dead,  Sir. 

Just.  B.  He  *s  happy,  and  I  am  satisfied :  the 
stroke  of  Heaven  I  can  bear ;  but  injuries  from 
men,  Mr.  Worthy,  are  not  so  easily  supported. 

Wot.  I  hope,  Sir,  you're  under  no  apprehen- 
sions of  wrong  from  any  body. 

Jxut.  B.  "You  know  1  ought  to  be. 

Wor.  You  wrong  my  honour  in  believing  I 
could  know  any  thing  to  your  prejudice,  without 
resenting  it  as  much  as  you  should. 

Just.  B.  This  letter.  Sir,  which  I  tear  in 
pieces  to  conceal  the  person  that  sent  it,  informs 
me  that  Plume  has  a  design  upon  Sylvia,  and 
that  joVL  are  privy  to't. 

Hor.  Nay,  then,  Sir,  I  mast  do  myself  justice, 
and  endeavour  to  find  out  the  author.  [  TcJcea  up 
a  piece.]  Sir,  I  know  the  hand,  and  if  you  refuse 
to  discover  the  contents,  Melinda  shall  tell  me. 

[Going. 

Just.  B.  Hold,  Sir ;  the  contents  I  have  told 

u  already,  only  with  this  circumstance,  that 

r  intimacy  with  Mr.  Worthy  had  drawn  the 
secret  from  him. 

Wor.  Her  intimacy  with  me ! — Dear  Sir,  let 
me  pick  up  the  pieces  of  this  letter ;  'twill  give 
me  sudi  a  power  over  her  pride  to  have  her  own 
on  intimacy  under  her  hand.  This  was  the 
luckiest  accident.  [Gathers  up  the  Letter.]  The 
aspersion,  Sir,  was  nothing  but  malice,  the  effect 
of  a  little  quarrel  between  ner  and  Sylvia. 

Just.  B.  Axe  ^ou  sure  of  that,  Sirl 

Wor.  Her  maid  gave  me  the  history  of  part 
of  the  battle  just  now,  as  she  overheanf  it.  But 
I  hope.  Sir,  your  daughter  has  Buffered  nothing 
upon  the  account  1 

Just.  B.  No,  no,  poor  giri  I  she's  so  afflicted 
with  the  news  of  her  brother's  death,  that  to  avoid 
company  she  begged  leave  to  go  into  the  country. 

War.  And  is  she  gone  1 

Just.  B.  I  could  not  lefose  her,  she  was  so 
pressing;  the  coach  went  from  the  door  the 
minute  uefore  you  came. 

War.  So  pressing  to  be  gone^  Sir  1 — I  find  her 
fortune  will  give  her  the  same  airs  with  Melinda ; 
and  then  Plume  and  I  may  laugh  at  one  another. 

Just.  B.  Like  enough ;  women  are  as  subject 
to  pride  as  men  are ;  and  why  mayn't  ^reat  wo- 
men, as  well  as  great  men,  ioiget  their  old  ac- 
quaintance 1 — But  C0me,  whfere"s  this  young  feU 
low?  I  love  him  so  well,  it  would  break  the 
heart  of  me  to  think  him  a  rascal. — I  am  glad 
my  daughter's  fairly  off  though.  [Aside.]  Where 
d(»B  the  captain  quarter  1 

Wor.  At  Horton's:  I  am  to  meet  him  there 
two  hours  hence,  and  we  should  be  glad  of  your 
company. 

Just.  B.  Your  pardon,  dear  Worthy.  I  must 
allow  a  day  or  two  to  the  death  of  my  son. 
AfUrwards,  I'm  yours  over  a  bottle,  or  how  you 
will. 

Wor.  Sir,  I'm  your  humble  servant  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIl-^The  Street. 

Enter  Sergeant  Kite,  irt'^A Cost ar  Pearmain 
in  one  hand,  and  Thomas  Applbthee  in  the 
other,  drunk. 


Serg.  K.  [Sings.]  Our 'prentice  Tam^vaaj 
refuse 

To  wipe  his  scoundrel  master's  schoea^ 
For  now  he 's  finee  to  sing  and  (Aaj, 
Over  the  hills  and  fiur  away. — Oyer,  dtc 

[  The  Mob  sing  the  Charms.] 

We  shall  lead  more  happy  lives. 
By  getting  rid  of  brats  and  wives. 
That  scold  and  brawl  both  night  and  daj. 
Over  -the  hills  and  far  away .-^Over,  dx. 

Hey,  bovs !  thus  we  soldiers  live !  drink,  siag 
dance,  play; — ^we  live,  as  one  should  aay, — we 
live, — 'tis  impossible  to  tell  how  we  live ; — we 
are  all  princes, — why — ^why,  you  are  a  king,— 
you  are  an  emperor,  and  I'm  a  prince ; — now, — 
an't  we  1  i 

7Tw.  No,  sergeant,  HI  be  no  emperor. 

Serg.  K.  Na 

71io.  I'll  be  a  justice  of  peace. 

Serg.  K.  A  justice  of  peace,  man  1 

TVio.  Ay,  wauns,  will  I. 

Serg.  K.  Done ;  you  are  a  jostioe  of  peace^ 
and  you  are  a  king.  [To  Cos.]  And  1  am  a 
duke,  and  a  rum  duke,  an't  1 1 

Cos.  Ay,  but  I'll  be  no  king. 
.Serg.K.  What  then? 

Cos.  I'll  be  a  queen. 

Serg.  K.  A  queen  7 

^  Cos.  Ay,  of  England ;  that 's  greater  titan  any 
king  of  'em  all.  ^ 

Ssrg.  K.  Bravely  said,  fiuth !  huzza  fiir  ie 
queen.  [Huzza.]  But  harkye,  you  Mr.  J 
and  you  Mr.  Glueen,  did  you  ever  see  the 
picture? 

Cos.  TVio.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.  K.  I  wonder  at  that ;  I  haw  two  of 
'em  set  in  gold,  and  as  like  his  majesty,— faiea 
the  mark  1  see  here,  they  are  set  in  gold. 

[  Takes  tuDO  broad  Pieces  out  qf  hi*  peckU, 
gives  one  to  each* 

Tho.  The  wonderful  works  of  nature? 

[IjookeatiL 

Cos.  What's  this  written  about?  here's  a 
posy,  I  believe.  Carro-lus! — ^what's  that,  ac^ 
geant? 

iSb-^.  K.  O I  Carolus !  why,  Carolus  is  Latin 
for  king  George ;  that 's  all. 

Cos."Tia  a  fine  thing  to  be  a  scoUard.  Ser- 
geant, will  you  part  with  this,  Fll  buy  it  on  yoo, 
if  it  come  within  the  compass  of  a  crown. 

Serg.  K.  A  crown !  never  talk  of  buying ;  ^ 
the  same  thing  among  friends,  you  know;  IH 
present  them  to  ye  both :  you  shall  ^ve  me  as 
good  a  thing.  Fut  'em  up,  and  remember  your 
old  friend  when  I  am  over  the  hills  and  &r  away. 
[  They  sing  ajid  put  up  the  Mtmejf. 

Enter  Captain  Plume,  singing 

Over  the  hills,  and  cfvet  the  main,    ' 
"To  Flanders,  Portugal,  or  Spain; 
The  king  commands,  and  we'll  obey, 
Over  tlie  hills  and  far  away. 

Come  on  my  men  of  mirth,  away  with  it;  IH 
make  one  among  ye.  Who  are  these  hearty 
lads? 

Serg.  K.  Off  with  your  hats !  'ounds !  off 
with  your  hats !  This  is  the  captain,  the  captain. 

Tho.  We  have  seen  captains  afore  now,  man. 

Cos.  Ay,  and  lieutenant-captains  too.  'Sflak! 
I'll  keep  on  my  nab. 
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TTio.  And  Fsie  scaroely  d'off  mim  for  any 
captain  in  England.    My  vether  's  a  freeholder. 

CapL  P.  who  are  those  joUy  lads,  aeiveantl 

iSsr^.  K.  A  coaple  of  honest,  brave  Allows, 
that  are  willing  to  serve  the  king.  I  have  enter- 
tained 'em  just  now  as  volunteers  under  your 
honour's  command. 

Capi.  P.  And  good  entertainment  they  shall 
have :  volunteers  are  the  men  I  want ;  those  are 
tho  men  fit  to  make  soldiers,  captdns,  generals. 

Om.  Wounds,  Tummas!  wnat's  thisi  Are 
you  listed  1 

7%o.  Flesh!  not  I.    Areyou,  Costarl 

Cos.  Wounds !  not  I. 

Scrg.  K.  What!  not  listed?  ha,  ha,  ha  1  a 
▼ery  good  jest,  i'faith. 

Vo».  Come,  Tummas,  well  go  home. 

IVio.  Ay  ay,  come. 

Strg.  A.  Home !  for  shame,  gentlemen !  be- 
have yourselves  better  before  your  captain.  Dear 
Tummas  I  honest  Costar ! 

JVio.  No,  no,  well  be  gone. 

Serg.  K.  Nav,  then,  I  command  you  to  stay. 
I  place  you  botn  sentinels  in  this  place  for  two 
hours,  to  watch  the  motions  of  St.  Mary's  clock 
you,  and  you,  the  motion  of  St  Chad's ;  and  he 
that  dares  stir  from  his  post  till  he  be  relieved, 
shall  have  my  sword  in  his  guts  the  next  minute. 

Caot.  P.  What 's  the  matter,  sergeant  1  I 
am  auaid  you  are  too  rough  witn  these  gentle- 
men. 

Serg.  K.  Fm  too  mild,  Sir ;  they  disobey  com- 
jnand,  Sir ;  and  one  of  'em  should  be  shot  for  an 
Example  to  the  other. 

Coa.  Shot,  Tummas ! 

Capt.  P.  Come  gentlemen,  what 's  the  mat- 
ter? 

no.  We  don't  knqjB^ ;  the  noble  sergeant  is 
pleased  to  be  in  a  passion.  Sir ;  but — 

Serg.  K  They  disobey  command  \  they  deny 
their  beinf  listca 

Tho.  iTay,  sergeant,  we  don't  downright  deny 
it  neither ;  that  we  dare  not  do  for  fear  of  being 
^ot  \  but  we  humbly  conceive,  in  a  civil  way, 
and  begging  your  worship's  pardon,  that  we  may 
go  home. 

Capt.  P.  That 's  easily  known.  Have  either 
of  you  received  any  of  the  kiiu^'is  money  1 

Cm.  Not  a  brass  fiuthing,  Sir. 

Serg.  K.  They  have  each  of  them  received 
one-and-twenty  shillings,  and  'tis  now  in  their 
pockets. 

Cot.  Wounds!  if  T  have  a  penny  in  my 
pocket  but  a  bent  sixpence,  IH  be  content  to  be 
listed,  and  shot  into  the  bargain. 

T*ho.  And  T.    Look  ye  here.  Sir. 

Cot.  Nothing  but  the  king's  picture,  that  the 
mnant  gave  me  just  now. 

Ser.  K.  See  there,  a  guinea,  one-and-twenty 
•hillings :  t'other  has  the  fellow  on't 

Capt.  P.  The  case  is  plain,  gentlemen:  the 
goods  are  found  upon  yoU ;  those  pieces  of  gold 
axe  worth  one-and-twen^  shillii^  each. 

Cm.  So  it  seems  that  Carolusisone-and-tWen- 
tj  ■biltinjes  in  Latin. 

Tho.  Tis  the  same  thing  in  Greek,  for  we 
are  fisted. 

Om.  'Flesh,  but  we  an't,  Tummas.  t  desire 
to  be  carried  before  the  mayor,  captain. 

[Capt.  P.  and  Sena.  K.  wHttper. 

Capi.  P.  'Twin  never  do,  Kite ;  your  damned 
tilcki  win  ruin  me  at  last.    I  wont  lose  the  fe^i 
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lows  though,  if  I  can  help  it  lApart.]  Well, 
gentleooen,  there  must  be  some  tnck  in  thia;  my 
sergeant  offers  to  take  his  oath  that  you  are  fairly 
listed. 
^  Tho.  Why,  captain,  we  know  that  you  sol- 
diers have  more  Uoerty  of  conscience  than  other 
folks ;  but  for  roe,  or  neighbour  Coetar  here,  to 
take  such  an  oath,  'twould  be  downright  pcrjura- 
tion. 

Capi.  P.  Look  ye,  rascal,  you  viUain !  if  I  find 
that  you  have  imposed  upon  these  two  honest 
fellows,  I'll  trample  you  to  death,  you  dog. — 
Come,  now  was't  i 

Tho.  Nay^  then  we'll  speak.  Your  sergeant, 
as  you  say,  is  a  rogue,  an't  like  your  worship 
begEing  your  worship's  pardon, — and, — 

Co§.  Nay,  Tummas,  let  me  speak :  you  know 
I  can  read. — And  so,  Sir,  he  gave  us  those  two 
pieces  of  money,  for  pictures  of  the  king,  by  way 
of  a  present 

Capt.  P.  How !  by  way  of  a  present  1  tho 
son  of  a  whoiie  i  i*U  teach  him  to  abuse  honest 
fellows  like  you !  scoundrel  I  rogue !  viSain ! 

[BetUe  of  ike  Seroeant,  andfoHows. 

Tho.  Cot.  O  brave,  noble  captain:  huzza!  A 
brave  captain,  faith. 

Co9.  Now,  Tummas,  Caiolue  is  Latin  far  a 
beating.  This  is  the  bravest  captain  I  ever  saw. 
— Wounds  1  I've  a  month's  mind  to  go  with  him. 

Jie-enter  Captain  Plums. 

Capt.  P.  A  dog,  to  abuse  two  honest  fellows 
as  you. — l/Kik  ye,  gentlemen,  I  love  a  pretty  feU 
low;  I  come  among  you  as  an  officer  to  list 
sddiers,  not  as  a  ki£apperlU>  steal  slaves. 

Coe.  Mind  that,  Tummas. 

Cttpt.  P.  I  ^ire  no  man  to  ffo  with  me,  but 
as  I  went  myself:  I  went  a  vimmteer,  as  you 
or  you  may  clo ;  for  a  little  time  carried  a  mus- 
ket, and  now  I  command  a  company. 

Tho.  Mind  that,  Costar;— a  sweet  gentle- 
man! 

Capt.  P.  *T\k  true,  gentlemen,  I  might  take 
advantage  of  you;  the  king's  money  was  in  your 
pockets ;  m^  sergeant  was  ready  to  take  his  oath 
you  were  listed ;  but  I  scorn  to  do  a  base  thing ; 
you  are  both  of  you  at  your  Uberty. 

Coe.  Thark  you,  noble  captain. — Ecod!  I 
can't  find  in  my  heart  to  leave  him,  he  talks  so 
findy. 

'    Ttio.  Ay,  Costar,  would  he  always  hold  in 
this  mind  1 

Capt.  P.  Come,  my  lads,  one  thine  more  IH 
tell  you:  jjou're  both  young  tight  fcUows,  and 
the  army  le  the  place  to  make  you  men  for  ever : 
everv  man  has  his  lot,  and  you  have  yours :  what 
thiuK  you  now  of  a  purse  of  French  gold  out  of 
a  monsicirr's  pocket,  afler  you  have  dashed  out 
his  brains  with  the  butt  end  of  your  fire-lock,  ch  i 

Coe.  ^auns !  Til  have  it  Cantain,  sive  mo 
a  shilling;  and  I'D  fellow  you  to  tne  end  of  tho 
world. 

Tho.  Nay,  dear  Cosi  do'na:  be  advised. 

Capi.  P.  Here,  my  hero,  there  are  two  guineas 
for  thee^  as  earnest  of  what  I'U  do  furUier  foi: 
thee. 

TTiy.  Do'na  take  it ;  do*na,  dear  Costar. 

{  Criea,  andpulle  back  hie  arm. 

Coe.  I  wull, — I  wuU. — Wauns!  my  mind 
misgives  me  that  I  shaU  be  a  captain  myself. — I 
take  your  monsyi  Sir,  and  now  I  am  a  gentleman. 
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Qmt.  P.  Qvve  me  thy  hand ;  and  now  you 
and  I  will  travel  the  world  o'er,  and  command 
it  wherever  we  tread. — Bring  yoor  ftiend  with 
you  if  ypu  can.  [Apart. 

Cos.  Well,  Tummas,  must  we  part  1 

77u».  No,  Cortar.  I  cannot  leave  thee. 

Come,  caption,  I'll  c'cn  20  alon^  too ;  and  if  you 
have  two  noneeter  simpler  lads  in  your  company 
than  we  two  have  been  Fll  say  no  more. 

Copt.  P.  Here,  my  lad,  [Givet  him  money.] 
Now  yonr  name. 

7%o.  Tummas  Appl^ree. 

Capt.  P.  And  yours  1 

Cm.  Costar  Pearmain. 

Capt.  P.  Well  said,  Costar!  Bom  where  1 

Tho.  Both  in  Herefordshire. 

Capt.  P.  Very  well.  Courage,  my  lads.— 
Now  we'll  [fiKn^. 

Over  the  hiUs  and  far  away, 
Courage,  boys,  it  is  one  to  ten. 
But  we  return  all  gentleman; 
While  oonauerinff  ooloiirs  we  display, 
Over  the  huls  ana  iar  away. 

Re-enter  Sergeant  Kite. 

Kite,  take  eare  of  'em.  I^^*^- 

Sirg.  K.  A'n't  you  a  couple  of  pietty  fiUows 
now  1   Here  you  liave  comnlained  to  the  captain 
I  am  to  be  turned  out,  uia  one  of  you  will  be 
eergeant    Which  of  you  is  to  have  i^y  halberd  1 
Cm.  Tho.  I. 

Serg.  K.  So  yon  shall  in  your  guts.— Maich, 
you  sons  of—  [BxU^  beating  them  of, 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  l—The  Market  Place, 
Enter  Captain  Plumb  and  Wobtot. 

Wor.  I  cannot  forbear  admiring  the  equdity 
of  our  two  fortunes :  we  love  two  ladies ;  they 
meet  us  half  way ;  and  iust  as  we  were  upon  the 
point  of  leaping  into  tneir  arms,  fortune  drops 
into  their  laps,  pride  possesses  their  hearts,  and 
away  they  run. 

dapt.  P,  And  leave  us  here  to  mourn  upon 
the  shore,  a  couple  of  poor  melancholy  monsters. 
—What  shall  we  do  1 

Wor.  I  have  a  trick  ibr  mine :  Ihe  letter,  you 
know,  and  the  foilune-teUer. 

Capt.  P.  And  1  have  a  tiick  for  laiMke. 

Wor.  Whatis'tl 

Capt.  P.  ril  never  think  of  her  a^ain. 

Wor.  No! 

Capt.  P.  No;  I  think  myself  abo^  adminia- 
terin£  to  the  pride  of  any  woman,  were  she 
worth  twelve  thousand  a  year ;  and  I  ha'n't  the 
'vanity  to  believe  I  shall  ever  gain  a  iady  worth 
twelve  hundred.  The  j;pnerous,  good-natured 
Sylvia,  when  poor,  I  admue ;  but  the  naughty  and 
scornful  Sylvia,  with  her  fortune,  I  ^pise.— 
What !  sneak  out  of  town,  and  not  so  much  as 
a  word,  a  line,  a  oooopliment !  'Sdeath  I  how  far 
off  does  she  live  ?  TU  go  and  break  her  wipdows. 

Wor.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ay,  and  the  window-bars 
too  to  come  at  her.  Come,  come,  friend,  no  more 
of  your  rough  militaiy  airs. 

Enter  SbugbaNt  Kite. 

,  Serg.  K.  Captain,  captain!  Sir,  look  yonder, 
she's  aHXNniag  this  wi^.  'Taa  tbs  wettaest, 
cknnest,  Htttoltl 


Cofpt.  P.  Now,  Worthy,  to  show  ycm  hew 
mucb  I'm  in  love— here  she  comes.  But,  Kili^ 
vMiat  is  that  jreat  country  Mow  with  her? 

Serg.  K.  leant  tell,  Sir. 

Enter  Rose,  JbUoteed  by  her  broiher  BuuLOCi, 
with  chickens  in  a  basket  on  her  at 


Rose.  Buy  chickens,  young  and  tender  ciuE^- 
ens,  young  and  tender  cmckens. 

Capt.  P.  Here  you  chickens. 

Rose.  Who  calls  1 

Capt,  P.  Come  hither,  pietty  maid ! 

Rose.  Will  you  please  to  buy,  Sir. 

Wor.  Yes,  child,  we'll  both  buy. 

Capt,  P.  Wav,  Worthy,  that 's  not  fair; 
ket  for  yourself — Come,  child,  I'll  buy  all 
stock. 

Rose,  Then  it 's  an  at  your  service. 

[Qnai 

Wor.  Then  must  I  shift  fi>r  mysdi;  I  find. 


Capt,  P,  Let  me  see;  young  and  tender  jm 
say  1  [Chucks  her  under  ike  cml 

jRoce.  Am  ever  you  tasted  in  your  life.  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  Come,  I  must  examine  your  baskel^ 
my  dear! 

Rose.  Nay,  ibr  that  matter,  I  warrant  mj 
ware  is  as  good  as  any  in  the  market. 

Capt.P.  And  I'U  buy  it  all,  chikl,  w«R  it  ta 
times  more. 

Rose.  Sir,  I  can  ftimish  you. 

Capt.  P.  Come,  then,  we  wont  qnarrd  abonl 
the  price ;  they're  fine  buds. — Pray  what  '•  yonr 
name,  pretty  creature  1 

Rose.  Rose,  Sir.  My  father  is  a  fiumer  wilih 
in  three  short  miles  o\he  tovm:  we  keep  this 
market:  I  sell  chickens,  eggs,  and  butter;  sni 
my  broiher  Bullock  there  seUs  com. 

Bid.  Come,  sister,  haste,  we  shall  be  kts 
home.  [  Whistles  about  the  stage. 


Cfap*.  jP^Kite!  [TV^  him  the  vnmk,he  f- 
see— how  many  1 


turns  it.]  Pretty 


Roee,  you  have— let 


Rose.  A  doaen.  Sir;  and  they  are  liddy 
worth  a  crown. 

BuL  Come,  Rouse ;  I  sold  fifty  strake  of  bar- 
ley to-day  in  half  tUs  time ;  but  you  will  hnrie 
and  hiffgle  for  a  penny  more  than  the  oonimo3Stf 
is  worm. 

Rose.  What 's  that  to  you,  oaffY  [Kits  ami 
Bullock  talk  apart.]  I  can  make  as  modi  oot 
of  a  groat  as  you  can  out  of  Ibuipenoe,  I'm  snre. 
The  gentleman  bids  fair ;  and  "Rmen  I  meet  with 
a  chapman,  I  know  how  to  make  the  best  of  hioL 
— And  so,  Sir,  I  say  for  a  cro'wn-piece  the  bar- 
gain 's  yours. 

Capt.  P.  Here 's  a  guinea,  my  dter.^ 

Rose.  I  can*t  chan^  your  money.  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  Indeed,  mdeed,  but  you  can.  Ify 
lodging  is  hard  by,  chicken,  and  well  n»ke 
change  there.  .[Exit :  RosB/jOotM  km, 

Serg.  K.  So,  Sir,  as  I  was  telling  you,  I  ha^ 
seen  one  of  these  hussars  eat  up  a  ravelin  ibr  his 
breakfast,  and  afterwards  picked  his  teeth  with  a 
palisado. 

Bui.  Ay.  you  soldiers  see  very  itrange  things, 
but  «rq|y,  Sur,  what  is  a  ravelinf 

Strg.  K.  Why,  'tis  Eke  a  modem  niinoed  pie; 
.but  the  crust  is  oonfounded  hard,  and  the  plnme 
are  somewhat  hard  of  digesdon. 

BuL  Thenyour  palindo.  pray  whit  mi^  hi 
I  be  1— Cooie,  HiMise,  pmy  ha^  me. 
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8trg.  K.  Yonr  paliiado  is  «  pretty  rort  of 
bodkin,  about  the  thickncM  of  my  leg. 

Bui.  That  •«  a  fib,  I  belieye.  [Atide.]  Eh ! 
wfiere  's  Roum  7 — Rouse,  Rouse !  'bflesh !  where 
'•  Room  gone  1 

Serg.  R.  She  *»  fpme  with  the  captain. 

Bw.  The  captain !  wauns !  there  'a  m 
ing  of  women  sure  1 

Serg.  K.  But  there  is  sure. 

BuT.  If  the  captain  should  press  Rouse,  I 
should  be  ruined.  Which  way  went  she  1 — uh ! 
the  devil  take  your  rabdins  and  palisadoes. 

[ExU. 

Serr.  K.  Yon  shall  be  hetter  acquainted  with 
them,  nooest  BuUock,  or  I  riiall  miss  of  my  aim. 

Be-enier  Worthy. 

War.  Why,  thou  ait  the  most  useftil  isUow  in 
nature  to  your  captain ;  admirable  in  your  way, 
I  find. 

Serg.  K.  Yos,  Sir,  I  understand  my  buainees, 
I  will  say  it. 

Wor.  HowcameyousoquaUfiedl 

Strg.  K.  You  must  know,  Sir,  I  was  bom  a 
gipsy,  and  bred  among  that  orew  till  I  was  ten 
years  old ;  there  I  learned  canting  and  lyinff : ,  I 
was  bought  from  my  mother  Cleopatia,  S;^  a 
certain  nobleman,  for  three  pistoles ;  who.  Ukins 
my  beauty,  made  me  his  page ;  there  I  ieameci 
impudence  and  pimping :  I  was  turned  off  for 
wearing  my  lord's  linen^  and  drinking  my  lady's 
ratafia,  aiid  turned  bailiff's  follower;  there  I 
learned  buUyinff  and  swearing :  I  at  last  got  into 
the  army;  and  there  I  learned  wenching  and 
drinking ;-— so  that  if  your  worship  pleases  to 
cast  up  the  whole  sum,  viz.  canting,  lying,  impq- 
dence,  pimping,  bullyiiu^,  swearing,  dnnking,  and 
a  halberd,  you  will  find  the  sum  total  amount  to 
a  recruiting  sergeant. 

Wor.  £nl  pray  what  induced  yoQ  to  turn 
■ddierl 

Serg.  K.  Hanger  and  ambition.  The  feam 
of  starving,  and  Sopes  of  a  truncheon,  led  me  to 
a  gentleman  with  a  fidr  tongue,  who  loaded  me 
with  promises ;  but,  *gad,  it  was  the  lightest  load 
that  ever  I  felt  in  my  Ufcw — ^He  pronuaed  to  ad- 
vance me ;  and  indeed  he  did  so,'^to  a  garret  in 
the  Savoy.  I  asked  )a^aa^  Why  he  put  me  in 
prison  V  He  called  me, '  Lying  dog,'  and  said, 
'  I  was  in  a  a arrison,'  and  indewl  'tis  a  garnson 
that  may  hoB  out  till  doomsday  before  1  rfiould 
desire  to  take  it  again.  But  here  comes  Justice 
Balance. 

RB-enter  Bci.logk,  irOlk  Josrica  Balance. 

Jutt.  B.  Here  you,  sergeant,  where 's  your 
captain  1  here's  a  poor  foolish  fellow  comes 
clamouring  to  me  with  a  complaint  that  your 
captain  has  pressed  his  sister.  Do  you  know  any 
thing  of  this  matter,  Worthy  1 

Wor.  I  know  Ub  sister  is  gone  vrih  Plume  to 
his  lodgings,  to  sell  him  some  chickens. 

Juat.  B.  Is  that  alii  the  fellow 's  a  fool. 

Bid.  I  know  that,  an't  like  your  worship ;  but 
if  voor  wonhip  pl6ases  lo  grant  mo  a  warrant 
to  bong  her  before  your  wonhip,  for  fear  of  the 
wortt 

Jiiii.B.  Thca*ntoiad,ftBow;  thy  iiitor'f  safe 
enough. 

Setg.  K.  I  hope  so  too.  [Aeide. 

Wor.  Hait  ttum  no  more  aenae,  ^ow,  than 
tolxASeve  that  the  captain  can  list  womeni 

BuL  I  know  not  whether  they  Utft  them,  or 


wliat  they  do  with  them ;  but  Fm  sure  they  car- 
ry as  many  women  as  men  vdth  them  out  of  the 
country. 

Jtut.  B.  But  how  came  you  not  to  go  along 
with  your  sister  1 

But.  Lord,  Sir,  I  thought  no  more  of  her  go- 
ing than  I  do  of  the  day  1  shall  die ;  but  this 
fntleman  here,  not  susp^ng  any  hurt  neither, 
believe. — You  thougnt  no  harm,  friend,  dia 
you ?  [Tb  Sergeant  Kite. 

Ssrg.  K.  Lack-a-day,  »ir,  not  I — only  that  I 
believe  I  shall  marry  her  to-morrow. 

JuBt.  B.  I  begin  to  smell  powder.  {Awide."] 
Well,  fhend,  hut  what  did  that  gentleman  do 
with  you  1 

Bvl.  Why,  Sir,  he  entertained  me  with  a  fine 
story  of  a  great  sea  fight  between  the  Hunga- 
rians, I  think  it  was,  and  the  wild  Irish. 

Serg.  K.  And  so,  Sir,  while  we  were  in  the 
heat  of  battle,  the  captain  carried  off  the  bag- 

jiut.  B.  Sergeant,  so  along  with  this  fellow 
to  your  captain;  giveliim  mv  humble,  service, 
and  desire  him  to  discharge  tne  wench,  though 
he  has  listed  her. 

Bui.  Ay,  and  if  she  ben*t  free  for  that,  he 
shall  have  another  man  in  her  place. 

£9^^.  K.  Come,  honest  iViendj  you  shall  go  to 
my  quarten  instead  of  the  captain's. 

[Aetde;  and  exit  toiih  Bullock. 

JuH.  B.  We  must  set  this  mad  cai^tain  his 
complement  of  men,  ai3  send  him  padong,  else 
hell  overrun  the  country. 

Wor.  You  see,  Sir,  Low  little  he  vahaes  your 
daughter's  diidain. 

Aet.  B.  I  like  him  the  better;  Iwas  just  such 
another  fellow  at  his  age. — But  how  goes  yonr 
affair  with  Melinda  1 

Wor.  Verysbwly.  Cupid  had  formerly  wings; 
but  I  think  in  this  age  he  goes  upon  crutches ;  or, 
I  fency  Venus  hod  been  aaUying  with  her  cAp- 
pie,  Vulcan,  when  my  amour  commenced,  which 
has  made  it  go  on  so  lamely.  My  mistress  has 
got  a  captain  too ;  but  such  a  captain  !^As  I 
nve,  yonoer  he  comes ! 

JuMtB.  Who,  that  bhiff  feflow?  I  dont 
know  him. 

Wor.  But  I  engage  he  knows  you  and  every 
body  at  first  si^ht;  his  impudence  were  a  prodigy, 
were  not  bis  ignorance  proportionable;  he  has 
the  most  universal  acquaintance  ef  any  man 
living :  for  he  wont  be  alone,  and  noboay  wiH 
keep  nim  company  twice:  tnen  bo's  a  Ccaar 
among  the  Women,  veni^  vuU,  ptci^  that 's  all.  If 
he  has  but  talked  with  the  maid,  be  swean  he 
has  lain  with  the  mistress ;  but  the  most  surpris- 
ing part  of  his  character  is  his  memory,  whioi  Js 
die  most  prodigious,  and  the  most  trifling  in  tbo 
world. 

Jtut.  B.  I  have  known  another  acquire  so 
much  by  tiavel,  as  to  tell  you  the  names  of  most 
places  in  Europe,  with  their  distances  of  miles, 
leagues,  or  houre,  as  punctually  as  apostbi^; 
but  for  any  thing  else  as  ignofant  as  the  hons 
that  canies  the  mail. 

Wor.  This  is  your  man,  Sir:  add  bat  the 
traveller's  privifege  of  lying,  and  even  that  he 
abases.    Iliis  is  the  picture:  behold  the  Hfe. 

JEuter  Captain  Brasbh. 

Copt.  B.  Mr.  Worthy,  Tm  your  servanli  and 
■0  forth.— Halkye,  my  osar ! 
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Wot.  WhUpcriDg,  Sir,  before  company  is  not 
mannen ;  and  when  nobodj  *8  by  'tis  foolish. 

Capt.  B.  Company !  itiort  dc  ma  vie  I  I  beg 
the  gentleman's  pardon, — ^who  is  he  1 

mw.  Ask  him. 

Cap/.  B.  Sol  will.  My  dear ;  I  am  your  ser- 
Tant,  and  so  forth^ — Your  name,  my  dear. 

[To  Justice  Balance. 

Just.  B.  Very  laconic,  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  Laconic !  a  very  good  name,  truly.  I 
have  known  several  of  the  Laconics  abroad. 
Poor  Jack  Laconic !  he  was  killed  at  the  battle ; 
— I  remember  that  he  had  a  blue  riband  in  his 
hat  that  very  day ;  and  after  he  fell,  we  found  a 
piece  of  neat's  tongue  in  his  pocket. 

Jutt.  B.  Pray,  Sir,  did  the  French  attack  tis, 
or  we  them  ? 

Cavt.  B.  The  French  attack  us !  No,  Sir,  we 
attacked  them  on  the — I  have  reasott  to  remem- 
ber the  time,  for  I  had  two-and-twenty  horses 
killed  under  me  that  day. 

Wor.  Then,  Sir,  you  must  have  rid  mighty 
hard. 

Just.  B.  Or  perhaps,  Sir,  you  rid  upon  half- 
a-dozen  horses  at  once. 

Qrpt.  B.  What  do  tou  mean,  gentleznen  1  I 
tell  you  they  were  killed:  all  torn  to  pieces  by 
cannon  shot,  except  six  I  staked  to  death  upon 
the  enemy's  efiev-aus-de-frise. 

JuH,  B.  Noble  captain !  May  I  crave  your 
name? 

Capt.  B.  Brazen,  at  your  service. 

Just.  B.  Oh !  Brazen !  a  very  good  name.  I 
have  known  leveral  of  the  Brazens  abroad. 

Wot.  Do  you  know  one  Captain  Plume,  Sir  7 

[Tb  Captain  Brazen. 

Capt.  B.  Is  he  any  thing  related  to  Frank 
Phune  in  Northamptonshire'? — Honest  Frank! 
man^,  many  a  dry  bottle  have  wo  cracked  hand 
to  m.  You  must  have  known  his  brother 
Charles,  that  was  concerned  in  the  India  Com- 
pany ;  he  married  the  daughter  of  old  Tonguepad, 
the  master  in  Chancery;  a  very  pretty jvoman, 
only  she  squihted  a  little ;  she  died  in  child-bed 
of  ner  first  child ;  but  the  chUd  survived ;  *twas  a 
daughter;  but  whether  it  was  called  Margaret  or 
Marsery,  upon  my  soul  I  cannot  remember. 
ILoMs  at  his  Watch.]  But,  gentlemen,  I  must 
meet  a  lady,  a  twenty  thousand  pounder,  pre- 
sently, upon  the  wale  by  the  water.  Worthy, 
your  servant ;  Laconic,  yours.  ,  [Exit 

Just.  B.  If  you  can  have  so  mean  an  opinion 
of  Melinda  as>  to  be  jealous  of  this  fellow,  I 
think  she  ought  to  |;ive  you  cause  to  be  so. 

Wor.  I  don*t  thmk  she  encourages  him  so 
inuch  for  gaming  herself  a  lover,  as  to  set  up  a 
rival.  Were  there  any  credit  to  be  given  to  nis 
words,  I  should  believe  Melinda  had  made  him 
this  assignation ;  I  must  go  see.  Sir,  you'll  nu • 
don  me.  \ExU^ 

Just.  B.  Ay,  ay,  Sir,  yoii're  a  man  of  buai- 
ness. — But  wHat  have  we  got  here. 

Re-enter  Rose,  singing. 

Rose.  And  I  shall  be  a  lady,  a  captiun's  lady, 
and  ride  single  upon  a  white  horse  with  a  star, 
upon  a  velvet  side-saddle :  and  I  shall  go  to  Lon- 
don and  see  the  tombs,  and  the  lions,  and  the 
king  and  queen.  '  Sir,  an't  please  your  worship, 
I  have  often  seen  your  worship  ride  through  our 
grounds  a  hunting,  begging  your  worships  par- 


don.   Praj  what  may  this  Isce  be  worth  a  yaidl 

TShoie*  eome  h 


Just.  B.  Right  Mechlin,  by  tins  light  I  Whcs 
£d  you  get  this  lace,  child  1 
Rose.  No  matter  for  that,  Sir !    I 


nestly  by  it. 

Just.  B.  I  question  it  much.  [Aside 

Rose.  And  see  here,  Sii,  a  fine  Tarkej-sfa^ 
snufl-box,  and  fine  mangere:  see  here.  T  TTaib 
sntif  qffectcdly.]  The  captain  learned  me  how  ta 
take  it  with  an  air. 

Just.  B.  Oh,  ho !  the  captain !  now  the  mm- 
der  's  out.  [Aside.]  And  so  the  rnptain  ta.B^ 
you  to  take  it  with  an  air  1  

Rose.  Yes,  and  give  it  with  an  air  too.  "Wii 
your  worship  please  to  taste  my  snuff"? 

[OferaU  tsfhctedHf^ 

Jaet.  B.  You  are  a  verT  apt  scholar,  psvttr 
maid !  And  pray  what  did  you  give  the  captaik 
for  these  fine  things. 

Rose.  He's  Co  nave  my  brother  for  a  aofaler, 
and  two  or  three  sweethearts  I  have  in  the  eooa- 
txy ;  they  shall  aU>flo  with  the  captain.  Oh !  br'k 
tlie  finest  man,  ana  the  humbleat  withaL  Woeiii 
yon  believe  it,  Sir  1  he  talked  to  meipnth  aa  nock 
fam — mam-*mil — ^ya — la — ^ral — itj  as  if  I  hsd 
been  the  best  lady  in  the  land. 

Just.  B.  Oh  I  he's  a  mighty  ftwHiar  geade- 
man  as  can  bo. 

R^-enter  Captain  Plums,  singing. 

But  it  is  not  so 

With  those  that  go 

Through  frost  and  snow, — 

Most  apropos. 

My  maid  wHa  the  hulking-pail. 

[TaJceshvld  ^BatK, 

How,  the  justice!  then  I  am  arraigned,  eoD- 
demned,  and  executed. 

Just.  B.  Oh,  my  noMe  cai)tain ! 

Rose.  And  my  noble  captain  too.  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  'SdMtb,  child,  an  yoQ  mad  1  f  Tb 
RosE.]~>Mr.  BaUmioe,  I  am  so  ftill  of  hnsiimsi 
about  my  recruits  that  I  ha'n't  a  nxxneot's  tins 
to,^  have  iost  now  three  or  four  people  to— 

Just.  B.  rf ay,  captain,  I  must  speak  to  joa. 

Rose.  And  so  must  I  too,  captain. 

Capt.  P.  Any  odief  time,  Sir — ^I  cannot  ftr 
my  life.  Sir— 

Just.  B.  Pray,  Sip— 

Capt.  P.  Twenty  thousand  thinga— I  wooU 
— bttt^-oow,  Sir,  pray— devil  take  me— I  caust 
—I  mnsi—  [Bveoks  ownr. 

Just.  B.  Na^,  ru  follow  yon.  [RsU. 

Rose.  And  I  too.  [SxiL 

SCENE  Il^The  Walk  by  the  Setem  side. 
Enter  Mxlimda  and  Locr. 

MA.  And  pray,  was  it  a  ring,  or  bockle^  era 
new  bonnet,  or  in  what  shape  was  that  almighty 
gold  transformed,  that  has  bribed  you  so  mon 
m  his  fiivour. 

Ialcv.  Indeed,  Madam,  the  last  bribe  I  had 
from  the  captain  was  onlj  a  small  piece  of  Flaxk- 
ders  laoe  for  a  cap. 

Mel.  Ay,  Flanders  laoe  is  a  constant  picscnt 
fipom  ofiioars  to  their  women.  They  eveiy  year 
bring  over  a  cargo  of  lacc,  to  cheat  the  lo^g  of 
his  duty,  and  his  subjects  of  their  honesty. 
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lAiey,  Thet  onlf  baiter  one  foit  of  prohibited 
^oods  ror  another,  Madam. 

Md,  Hu  any  of  'em  been  bartering  with  you, 
Mrs.  Pert,  that  yon  talk  so  like  a  tracfer ! 

lAuy.  One  would  imagine,  Madam,  by  year 
concern  for  Worthy's  absence,  that  yon  sliould 
«IS6  him  bciter  when  he 's  wHh  you. 

JHel,  Who  toU  yon,  pray,  that  I  was  concerned 
iot  his  absenee  1  rm  only  vexed  that  I  have  had 
nothing  said  to  me  these  two  days;  one  may  like 
the  k>ve,  and  deepise  the  lover,  I  hope,  as  one 
may  love  the  treason,  and  hate  the  traitor. — Oh  I 
bera  comes  another  captain,  and  a  rogoe  that 
has  the  confidence  to  make  love  to  me ;  but  in- 
deed  I  don't  wonder  at  that,  when  he  has  the  as- 
surance to  fancy  himielf  a  line  gentleman. 

Ijuey.  If  he  shonld  speak  o^  assignatiim  I 
sihould  bo  nnned.  >     [Ande,  and  Exit, 

EtUer  Captain  Brazxn. 

Copl.  B.  Tme  to  the  toudi,  fidth !  [Aaide.] 
Madam,  I  am  your  humble  servant,  and  all  that^ 
Madam.  A  fine  river  this  same  Severn.  Do 
you  love  fishing,  Madam  "^ 

Md.  'Tis  a  pretty,  melancholy  amusement  for 
lovers. 

Capl.  B.  Ill  go  buy  hocks  and  lines  presently : 
for  you  must  know,  Madam,  that  I  have  servea 
in  Flanders  against  the  French,  in  Hungary 
asainst  the  Turks,  and  in  Tangier  against  the 
MooFL  and  I  never  was  so  much  in  love  before ; 
and  split  me,  Madam,  in  all  the  campaigns  I  ever 
made.  I  have  not  seen  so  fine  a  woman  as  your 
ladyship. 

Mel.  And  fitxn  afl  the  men  I  ever  saw,  Inever 
had  so  fine  a  compliment :  but  you  soldiers  are 
the  best  bred  men,  that  we  most  alknv. 

Capt.  B.  Some  of  us,  Madam;  but  there  are 
brutes  among  us  too,  very  sad  brutes ;  for  my 
ow]\  part,  I  nave  always  had  the  good  luck  to 
prove  agreeable.  I  have  had  very  considerable 
oilers,  Madam.  I  might  have  married  a  German 
pincess,  worth  fifty  thousand  orowns  a  year; 
init  her  stove  disgusted  me.  The  daughter  of  a 
Turkish  bashaw  fell  in  love  with  me  too  when  I 
was  a  prisoner  among  the  infidels ;  she  ofiered  to 
Tob  her  father  of  his  treasure,  and  piake  her  es- 
cape with  me;  but  I  don't  know  how,  my  time 
was  not  come.  Hanging  and  marriage,  you 
know,  go  by  destiny.  Fate  has  reserved  me  for  a 
Shropshire  lady,  worth  twenty  thousand  pounds. 
Do  yon  know  any  such  person,  Madam  1 

Md.  Extravagant  coxcomb !  [At/tde.]  To  be 
sure,  a  great  many  ladies  of  that  fortune  would 
be  pipoud  of  the  name  of  Mn.  Brazen. 

tajit.  B.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  Madam,  there 
are  women  of  very  good  quality  of  the  name  of 
Brazen. 

EwUr  WORTBT. 

Md.  Oh,  are  you  there,  gentleman  7  [Ande.] 
Come,  cantain,  well  walk  this  way.  Give  me 
your  hand. 

Capi.  B.  My  hand  and  heart  are  at  your  ser- 
vice.—Mr.  Worthy,  your  servant,  my  dear. 

[ExU^  leading  Mbl. 

Wor.  Death  and  fire !  this  is  not  to  be  Dome, 

»  EiUtr  Captaih  Plitiib. 

^pt.P.  Noino»itis,&ith. 
War,  WhafJ  % 

V0L.11....4U 


Capt,  P.  The  March  beer  at  the  Ravea  I 
have  Deen  doubly  serving  the  king,  raising  men 
and  raising  the  excise,  llecruiting  and  elections 
are  rare  friends  to  the  excise. 

Wor.  You  an't  drunk  1 

Capt.  P.  No,  no,  whimsical  only  ^  I  could  be 
mighty  foolish,  and  fancy  myself  mighty  witty. 
R^ison  still  kieeps  i^  throne,  but  it  iukIs  a  littie, 
that'salL 

Wor.  Then  you're  just  fit  for  a  frolic.  There  *s 
your  play  then;  recover  me  that  vessel  from 
that  Tangerine. 

Capt.  P.  She 's  well  rigged,  but  how  is  she 
manned? 

Wor.  By  captain  Brazen,  that  I  told  you  of 
to^y.  Sneiscalled  the  Melinda;  afirst  rate,  I 
can  assure  you.  She  sheered  ofiT  with  him  just 
now  on  purpose  to  a£&ont  me ;  but  according  to 
your  advice,  1  would  take  no  notice,  because  1 
would  seem  to  be  above  a  concern  ror  her  be- 
haviour.   But  have  a  care  of  a  quarrel. 

Capt  P.  No,  no ;  I  never  quarrel  with  any 
thins  in  my  cuds  but  an  oyster-wench  at  a  cook- 
maiu ;  anaif  tney  ben't  dvil,  I  knock  'cm  down. 

War.  Here  they  come;  I  must  leave  you. 

[Ezit, 

CapL  P.  So!  now  must  I  look  as  sober  and 
demure  as  a  whore  at  a  christening. 

R^-enter  Captain  Brazen  and  Melinda. 

Oip/.  A  Who 's  that.  Madam  1 

Md.  A  brother  officer  of  youn,  I  suimose.  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  Ay.— My  dear!  [Th  Capt.  P. 

Capt,  P.  S^  dear  1  [Run*  and  embraces  him, 

Capt.  B.  My  dear  boy !  how'st  1  Your  name, 
my  dear.  If  I  be  not  mistaken,  I  have  seen  your 
face. 

Capt,  P.  I  never  saw  voon  in  my  life,  my 
dear ;  but  there 's  a  face  well  known  as  the  sun's, 
that  shines  on  all,  and  is  by  all  adored. 

Capt.  B.  Have  you  any  pretensions,  Sir  1 

Capt,  P.  Pretensions  1 

Capt.  B.  That  is,  have  yon  ever  served 
abroad  1 

Capt.  P.  I  have  serVed  at  home,  Sir,  for  ages 
served  this  cruel  fair;  and  that  will  serve  the 
turn,  Sir. 

MeL  So  between  the  fool  and  the  rake,  I  shall 
bring  a  fine  spot  of  work  upon  mj  hands ! 

iA*ide, 

Capt.  B.  WiUyou  fight  for  the  lady.  Sir  1 

Cai^.  P.  No,  Sii  but  111  have  her,  notwith- 
standing. 

Thou  peerless  princess  of  Salopian  plans, 
EiDvy'a  by  nymphs,   and  worshipp'd    by   the 
swains. — 

Capt.  B,  Cons  I  Sir,  not  fight  for  her  1 

Cant.  P.  Pr'ythee  be  quiet  >— I  shall  be  oat— 
Behold  how  humbly  does  the  Severn  glide, 
To  greet  the  princess  of  the  Severn  mde, 

Qtpt.  B.  Don't  mind  him,  Madam.  If  he 
were  not  so  well  dressed  I  should  take  him  for  a 
poet;  but  I'll  show  you  the  dififorence  presently. 
Come.  Madam,  we'u  place  you  between  us,  and 

9W  toe  longest  sworu  carries  her. 

[DroiM,  Melinda  thrkh. 


now 


Re-enter  Worthy. 

Md,  Oh,  Mr.  Woithyl  save  me  from  then 
madnwn.  [Exit  isitK  Wortst. 
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Copt.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why  don't  yoa  follow, 
Sir,  and  fight  the  hold  ravLsherl 

CapC.  B.  No,  Sir,  jrou  are  my  man. 

Capt  P.  I  don't  uke  the  wages ;  I  wont  he 
yonr  man. 

Capt.  B.  Then  you're  not  worth  my  sword. 

Capt.  P.  No !  pray  what  did  it  cost  1 

Capt.  B.  It  cost  me  twenty  pistoles  in  France, 
and  my  enemies  thousands  of  lives  in  Flanders. 

Capt.  P.  Then  they  had  a  dear  hargaln. 

Enter  Stltia,  in  Man*»  apparel, 

Syl.  Save  ye,  save  ye !  gentlemen. 

Capt.  B.  My  dear  f  I'm  vours. 

Capt.  P.  Do  you  know  the  gentleman  1 

Capt.  B.  No,  but  I  will  presently.  Yoor 
name,  my  dear  1 

Syl,  Wilful,  Jack  Wil(hl,  at  your  service. 

Oipt.  B.  What,  the  Kentbh  Wilftils,  or  tfaoee 
ofStafTordshirel 

£y.  Both,  Sir,  both:  Vm  related  to  all  the 
Wiubis  in  Europe;  and  Fm  head  of  the  family 
at  present 

Capt.  P.  Do  you  live  in  the  country,  Sir  1 

SU.  Yes,  Sir,  I  hve  where  I  stand ;  I  have 
neither  home,  house,  nor  habitation,  beyond  this 
epot  of  ground. 

Capt.  B.  What  are  you,  Sir  1 

Svl.  A  rake. 

Capt.  P.  In  the  aimy,  I  presume  1 

M.  No,  but  I  intended  to  list  immediately. 
Lookye,  gentlemen,  he  that  bids  the  fairest  has 
me. 

Capt.  B.  Sir,  Til  prefer  you;  fll  make  you  a 
corporal  this  minute. 

Capt.  P,  Corporal !  Ill  make  you  my  compa- 
nion ;  you  shall  cat  with  mc. 

CapL  B.  You  shal)  drink  with  me;  you  shaQ 
Teceive  your  pay,  and  no  duty. 

Svl.  Then  you  must  make  me  a  field-officer. 

Capt.  P.  Pho,  pho,  pho !  Til  do  more  than  all 
tins,  111  make  you  a  corporal,  and  give  you  a 
farevet  for  senreant 

Capt.  B,  Can  you  read  and  write,  Sir  7 

SuL  Yes. 

Capt.  B.  Then  your  business  is  done;  FB 
make  you  chaplain  to  the  regiment 

tSy.  Your  promises  are  so  equal,  that  Fm  at 
a  Ums  to  choose.  There  is  one  Plume,  that  I 
hear  much  commended  in  town ;  pr^y,  which  of 
you  is  captain  Plume. 

Capt.  P.  I  am  captaSn  Plume. 

Capt.  B,  No,  no,  1  am  captain  Plume. 

M.  Hey-day  1 

Capi.  P.  Captain  Phune !  I'm  your  strrant, 
my  dear  1 

Capt.  B.  Captahi  Bnoenl  Fm  youn.— The 
'ftllow  dares  not  fight  [Ande, 

Enter  Sergsakt  Kite. 

8erg.  K.  Sir,  if  you  pleas»-- 

IWhitper*  Ciptaik  Plvms« 

Otj^.  P.  No,  no,  there  fs  your  captain.  Cap- 
tdn  Plume,  your  sergeant  nas  got  so  drunk,  he 
nustakes  me  for  you. 

Capt.  B.  He 's  an  incorrigible  sot  Here,  107 
Hector  of  Holbom,  here 's  fi>rty  shfllings  tur  yon. 

frt  Stlvu. 

Capi.  P.  I  ibrbid  Uie  banns.  Lookye,  finend, 
ym Ukaillist  with oaptain  Braien. 


%{.  I  will  see  c^ptem  Braasn  hanged  fint; 
will  list  wilh  captain  Plume.    I  am  a  free-han 
Englishman,  and  I  will  be  a  slave  my  csm  way 
Lookye,  Sir,  win  you  stand  by  mcl 

[  7\»  Captain  BbjlZIX 

Capi.  B.  I  warrant  yon  my  lad. 

Syl.  Then  I  will  tell  yoo,  captain 
that  you  aie  an  ignotant,  preteaoing,  i 
coxcomb.  [To  Capt  aim 

Capt.  P,  Ay,  ay,  a  sad  do^. 

Syl.  A  Tery  said  dog.    Qire  me  the 
noble  captain  Plume. 

Capi.  P,  Then  yon  wont  list  whh 
Bnoenl 

Syl.  I  wont! 

Otpi.  B,  Nevermind  him,  diild;  VU  end  tkt 
disputemesently. — Harkye,  my  dear! 

[TuAaet  Captain  Plumx  ie  one  witU  qf  Ae 
9tatn.and  entertain*  fUm  in  dumb al— l 

Serg.  K.  Sir,  he  in  the  plain  eeat  is  capCsia 
Plume;  1  am  his  eergeant,  and  wil)  take  m§ 
oath  on't 

Syl.  What  I  you  are  sergeant  Kite  ? 

Serg.  K.  At  your  service. 

Syl  Then  I  would  not  take  yonr  oath  fir* 
farthing. 

Serg.  K.  A  very  understanding  yoitth  of  lii 
age.  fdMde.]  Pray,  Sir,  let  meloofc  joa  lUlii 
your  nee. 

Syl,  Well,  Sir,  what  have  you  to  oty  to  of 
face? 

Serg.  K.  The  very  image  of  my  bioUier;  tve 
bullets  of  the  same  caliber  were  never  ao  Qs; 
sure  it  must  be  Charles, — Charles, — 

Syl.  What  do  you  mean  by  Chaxlea  1 

S^jf.  K.  The  voice  too,  only  a  littk  manikin 
in  E  flat  My  dear  brother  I  ior  I  must  caOysi 
so,  if  you  should  have  the  fortune  to  entar  w/b 
the  most  noble  society  of  the  sword,  I  bespnk 
you  for  a  comrade. 

SyL  No,  Sir,  I'll  be  the  captain's  comxade,  if 
any  body's. 

Serg.  K.  Ambition  there  asain !  'tis  a  noUi 
paasicm  for  a  soldier;  by  that  I  gained  tfau  |^ 
rioQs  halberd.  Ambition !  I  see  a  oomnuasiaB  ii 
his  face  already.    But  I  see  a-stoim  "'*^'w 

Sfi.  ^vTy  sergeant,  I  shall  see  who  m 
captain,  by  yonr  knocking  down  the  other. 

Serg.  K.  My  captain  seems  aaristanoe,  Sot 

Capt.  B.  £(ow  daie  you  ooatend  for  any  thii^ 
•nd  not  dare  to  draw  your  swoid  %    But  you  are 
a  young  fellow,  and  have  not  been  much  abniad; 
I  excuse  that,  but,  pr'ytkee,  resicn  the 
pr'ythee  do ;  you  are  a  veiy  honest  feilew. 

Capi.  P.  You  lie. 
[branB^fOmd  makte  up  to  Captain  Brazoc 

Capt.  B.  Hold,  hokl,  did  not  you  refuse  to 
fight  for  the  lady  1  [JS^witf. 

Capt.  P.  I  always  do,  hut  for  a  man  IH  fi^ 
knee^Ieep;  so  you  lie  again. 

[Captain  P.  and  Captain  B.Jghi  a  tra- 
verse or  two  aboMi  the  etage;  Stltia 
drotM,  and  is  held  hy  Kite,  »A«  ssvais 
to armo wiik -kis  mouthy imhes  StltiaIs 
his  arms,  and  carries  her  iff  the  stagt, 

Capi,  B.  Hold  I  where 's  the  man  1 

Ospt.  P.  Gone. 

Cavt.  B.  Then  what  do  we  fight  fivl  [P^ 
up.\  rfow,  let's  embraee^  my  dear. 

Capi.  P.  "Wilh  an  my  heaxt,  m  disr.«- 
[Puit  1^.]  I  soppose  Kite  har  ttrted  lam  liy  lUi 
tune.  *  [BtMm, 
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Cbpf.  B.  Yon  tLtn  a  br&ve  fellow;  I  always 
fight  with  a  man  before  I  make  him  my  fHend : 
and  if  onoe  I  find  he  will  fight,  I  never  quarrel 
^with  him  aflerwarda.  And  now  I*U  tell  you  a 
aocret,  my  dear  friend  I  *rhat  lady  we  frightened 
out  of  the  walk  just  now,  I  found  at  home  this 
morning;  so  beautiful,  so  inviting ;  I  presently 
locked  the  door:— but  Vm  a  man  of  honour; — 
but  I  believe  I  shall  marry  her  nevertheless; — 
ber  twenty  thousaod  pounds,  you  know,  will  be 
a  pretty  convoniency.  I  had  an  assignation  with 
her  here,  bat  your  coming  spoiled  m;^  sport. 
Curve  you,  my.  dear !  but  don't  do  so  agam. 

Capi.  P.  No,  no,  my  dear  (  men  axe  my  bosi- 
nsM  at  present  [Exeunt. 

•ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^Tke  mme. 

Enter  Ross  and  Bollock,  meeting. 

Roee.  Where  have  you  been,  you  great  booby  7 
YoQ  are  always  out  of  the  way  in  the  time  of  pre> 
ftrment. 

But.  Preferment !  who  should  prefer  me  1 

Boee.  I  would  prefer  you  1  who  should  prefer  a 
man  but  a  woman  1  Come,  throw  away  that 
great  dub,  and  bold  npyour  head. 

Bui.  Ah,  Rouse,  Rouse!  Here  has  been 
Cartwheel,  your  sweetheart;  what  will  become 
of  himl 

Bote.  Lookye,  Fm  a  great  woman,  and  win 
provide  ibr  my  relations.  I  told  the  captain  how 
finely  he  pla^vd  on  the  tabor  and  pipe,  so  he  set 
him  down  for  drum^najor. 

Bui.  Nay,  sister,  why  did  not  you  keep  that 
place  fer  me !  you  knc^  I  have  iJways  loved  to 
be  a  drumming,  if  it  were  but  on  a  table  or  on  a 
quart  poC 

» 

Enter  SYLVik, 

•8jfl.  Had  T  but  a  commission  in  my  pocket,  I 
frncy  this  dress  would  become  me  as  well  as  any 
ranting  fellow  of  'em  all ;  for  Itake  a  bold  step, 
and  an  impudent  air,  to  be  the  principal  ingre- 
dients in  the  composition  of  a  captain. — ^What  's 
herel  Rose,  my  nurse's  daughter!  Ill  go  and 
practise.  Come,  child,  kiss  me  at  onee.  [Kwee 
KosR.]  Honest  Dungfork,  do  you  know  the  dif« 
ferenoe  between  a  horse  ami  a  cart,  and  a  cart- 
hone,  eh  1 

Bvl  I  presume  that  your  worship  ia  a  captain{ 
by  your  clothes  and  your  courage. 

Sd.  Suppose  I  were,  would  you  be  contented 
to.lijt,ftiend1  ^ 

Rote.  No,  no,  though  yourwoi^hip  be  a  handi 
tome  man,  UieTo4)e  others  as  fine  as^ou.  My 
brother  is  cigaged  to  captain  Plume.  ! 

^  Plume!  do  you  kiiow  captain  Plume  1 

ikte.  Yes,  I  do,  and  he  knows  me.  I  can  as- 
sure you  tnat  I  can  do  any  thing  with  the  cap- 
tain. , 

But.  That  is  in  a  modest  way,  €ir.  Havd 
a  care  what  you  say,  Rouse ;  don  t  sliame  youij 
parentage. 

Rote.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  I  am  not  so  shnJ 
^pk  u  to  say  that  I  can  dp  any  thing  with  the 
cqitain,  but  what  I  may  do  with  any  Dody  else.  * 

8yL  So!  And  pray  what  do  yon  expeet  tnm 
thii  captain,  chikl  1 


Sir, 
maid 


Bote.  I  expect,  Sir! — I  expect — but  he  or- 
dered me  to  tdl  nobody ; — but  suppose  that  he 
should  promise  to  marry  me  1 

iS^  You  should  have  a  care,  my  dear  I  men 
will  promise  any  thing  beforehand. 

Bote.  I  luiow  that ;  but  he  promised  to  many 
me  afterwards. 

BuL  Wauns !  Rouse,  what  have  you  said  ? 

iS^  Aiterwards  I  after  what  1 

JRote.  After  I  had  sold  my  chickens :  I  hope 
there's  no  harm  in  that 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Capt.  P.  What,  Mr.  WilftO,  so  ckise  with 
my  market  woman  1 

8yL  ril  try  if  he  knres  her.  [Atide.]  Close, 
av,  and  doser  yet,  Sir.  Come,  my  pretty 
I !  you  and  I  will  withdraw  a  tittle.   . 

Cbpt.  P.  No,  no,  frieiid,  I  ha*n1  done  with 
her  yet 

S^l.  Nor  ha^  I  begun  with  her ;  so  I  have 
as  ffood  a  rieht  as  you  nave. 

Capt.  P.  Thou'rt  a  very  impudent  feUow  1 

Sj/l,  Sir,  I  would  quahfy  myself  for  the  ser- 
vice. 

Qmt.  P.  Hast  thou  laaUy  a  mind  to  the  ser- 
vieef  « 

SyL  Tea,  Sir ;  so  let  her  go. 

Bote.  Fray,  gentlemen,  mi't  be  so  violent 

Capt.  P.  Come,  leave  it  to  the  ciri's  own 
choice.  Will  you  holong  to  me,  <Hr  to  that  gentle- 
man? 

Bote.  Let  me  conaider;  you're  both  vexy  hand- 
some. 

Capt.  P.  Now  the  natoal  incoaftaney  of  her 
sex  begins  to  work. 

Bote,  Pray,  Sir,  what  will  jou  give  me  1 

Bui.  Dunna  be  angiy.  Sir,  that  my  sSsler 
should  be  maroenaiy,  for  sue 's  but  young. 

Si/l.  Give  thee,  cbildl  PlI  set  thee  above 
scandal;  you  shall  have  a  coach  with  six  before, 
and  six  behind  ;-»an  equipage  to  make  vice 
fashionable,  and  put  virtue  out  of  ooontenance. 

Capt.  P.  Pho  f  that 's  easily  done.  Ill  do  more 
Ibr  tlkDe,  chikl,  I'll  buy  you  a  new  gown,  and  give 
you  a  ticket  to  see  a  play. 

But.  A  play !  wauns !  R<)Qse,  take  the  ticket, 
and  let 's  see  tne  show. 

Sj/L  Lookye,  captain,  if  you  wont  swgn,  VU 
go  list  with  captam  Brasen  this  minute. 

Caia  P.  Will  you  list  with  maif  I  gWe  up  my 
title? 

Sul.  Iwia. 

Otpt.  P.  Take  her;  FD  change  a.  wooian  Ibr 
a  man  at  any  time. 

Bote.  I  have  heard  before  indeed  that  youeap- 
tains  uied  to  sell  your  men. 

Bui.  Fnjj  captain,  do  not  send  Rouse  le  the 
Western  Indies. 

Qxpt.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  West  Indtesj  No,  no^ 
ray  honest  lad,  give  me  thy  hand ;  nor  jm  nto 
she  shaB  move  a  step  fextber  than  I  do.    Tkae 

Sntleman  laone  ef  us,  and  will  be  kind  to  yon, 
n.  Rose. 

Boee.  But  will  you  be  so  Und  to  ne,.6ir,  as 
captain  would  1 

l^il.  I  cant  be  altogether  so  hind  to  yon;  my 
dreomstanoes  arenstsogodd  as  the  captain^; 
but  ID  take  eaie  of  you,  uponmr  word. 

Capt.  P.  Ay.  ay,  well  all  take  care  of  hor; 
she  shall  live  like  a  prinoesi,  and  her  bvotbtr 
bBTO  shall  be,— What  would  youbel 


706 


THE  RECRUITING  OPPICER. 


{jkMTTtW, 


But.  Oh,  Skj  if  you  had  not  promised  the 
place  of  dmin-major, — 

Copt.  P.  Ay,  that  b  promised ;  bat  what 
think  you  of  bainck-master  1  You  are  a  person 
of  onderstandins,  and  barrack-master  you  shall 
be.  But  what 's  hecome  of  this  same  Cartwheel, 
you  told  me  of,  my  dear  1 

Rote.  Well  20  fetch  him.  Come,  brother  bar^ 
rack-master.  We  shall  find  you  at  home,  noble 
captain  1  [JSrU  with  Bollock. 

Copt,  P.  Yes,  yes;  and  now,  Sir,  here  are 
your  ibrtr  shillings. 

8yL  Cfaptain  Plume,  I  despiie  your  listing  mo- 
ney;  if  I  do  serve,  'tis  purely  for  lOTe,— of  that 
wench,  I  mean. — ^But  now  let  me  beg  you  to  lay 
aside  your  recruiting  airs,  pot  on  the  man  of  ho- 
nour, and  tell  me  plainly  what  usage  I  must  ex- 
pect when  I  come  under  your  command. 

Coot.  P.  Your  usage  will  chiefly  depend  upon 

Jour  Dehaviour ;  only  this  you  must  expect,  tnat 
'  you  commit  a  small  fault,  I  will  excuse  it ;  if  a 
great  one,  I'll  discharge  you ;  for  something  tells 
me  I  shall  not  be  able  to  punish  you. 
^  iS^  And  something  tells  me  that  if  you  do 
discnarge  me,  twill  be  the  greatest  punishment  yon 
can  inmct  1  for  were  we  uiis  moment  to  go  upon 
the  greatttt  dangers  in  your  profession,  they 
would  be  less,  temble  to  me  than  to  stay  behind 
yoo.  And  now  your  hand ;  this  lists  me, — and 
now  you  an  my  captain. 

Copt.  P.  Your  friend.  'Sdeath !  there 's  some- 
thiocg  in  this  fellow  that  ^s  very  strange.  [Aside. 
^L  One  &vour  I  must  beg ; — this  afiair  will 
make  some  nMse,  and  I  have  some  friends  that 
would  Qensuvs  my  conduct  if  I  threw  myself  into 
the  ciicomstances  of  a  private  sentinel  of  my  own 
head. — I  must  therefore  take  care  to  be  impressed 
by  the  act  of  paitiamsnt;  you  shall  leave  that  to 
me. 

Capt.  P.  What  yon  pkiase  as  to  that  Will 
you  lodoe  at  my  quaiten  in  the  mean  time  1 

8yl,  Ko,  no,  captain ;  you  forget  Rose;  she's 
to  be  my  bedfellow,  you  know. 
Capt,  P,  I  had  migot ;  pray  be  kind  to  her. 

\Exeund, 

SrUer  Mblikda  and  Leer. 

Md,  'Tis  the  greatest  misfortmie  in  nature  for 
a  woman  to  want  a  confidant:  we  are  so  weak 
that  we  can  do  nothing  without  assiitanoe,  and 
then  a  secret  racks  us  yrmm  than,  the  ehouc. — 
I  am  at  this  minute  sick  of  a  secret  that  I'm 
muly  to  fiunt  away. — Help  me.  Locy  ( 

Jjuey.  Bless  me!  Madam,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Mei.  VapouiB  only;  I  Mffin  to  recover.  If 
8j^via  were  in  town  I  could  Heartily  forgive  her 
fiiults  for  the  ease  of  diaoovering  my  own. 

lAuy.  You  are  thoughtful,  Madam;  am  not  I 
worthy  to  know  the  cause  1 

Mu,  Oh,  Lucy!  I  can  hold  my  secret  no 
longw.  You  must  know,  that  hearing  of  a  for 
mous  fbrtune-leUer  in  town,  I  went  disguised  to 
satisfy  a  curiosily  which  has  cost  me  dear.  The 
foUow  is  ceftainqr  the  devil,  or  one  of  his  bosom 
fovoorites:  he  has  told  me  the  most  surprising 
things  of  my  past  lifo. 

iMcy.  Tnln^  past,  Madim,  can  hardly  be 
veckonBd  sorpnsing,  because  we  know  them  al- 
ready. Did  he  tell  you  any  thing  surprising  that 
wastooooel 

Mel.  One  thinff  ^nxj  surprising;  he  said  I 
should  die  a  maid! 


Luey.  Die  a  maid !  oome  into  the  worid  I 
nothing ! — Dear  Madam  I  if  yoa  eboiild  befe 
him,  it  might  oome  to  pass;  for  the  bacre  f' 
on't  might  kill  one  in  four-and-4wcntT  t^ 
And  did  vou  ask  him  any  questionB  skboui 

MeL  You !  why,  I  passed  lor  joo. 

Lucy.  So,  'tis  1  that  am  todie  a  maid.  Bui  A 
devil  was  a  liar  from  the  beginning ;  be  cm' 
make  me  die  a  maid:  I've  put  it  out  of  lis 
already.  [^ 

Afe/.  I  do  but  jest  I  woold  htcwe  V^ 
you,  and  called  mysalf  Lncj,  bat  lie 
told  me  my  name,  my  quality,  my  Ibrtiiiie,  sa^ 
gave  me  the  whole  history  of  my  h£e.  £ie  told  as 
of  a  lo^r  I  had  in  this  country,  and  ilrmrtSkJ 
Worthy  exactly,  but  in  nothing- ao  well  w  in  bi 
present  indifiference.  I  fled  to  bun  for  refuge  let 
to-day ;  he  never  so  much  as  encouraged  me  ii 
fright,  but  coldly  told  me  he  wae  vrexy  aocry  fa 
the  accident,  because  it  might  give  tbe  tsai 
cause  to  censure  my  conduct,  excoeed  hii  m 
waiting  on  me  home,  made  me  a  caielees  bow.  s^ 
walked  off.  'Sdeath !  1  could  have  stabbed 
myself^  twas  the  same  thing.  Yonder  be 
— I  will  so  use  hfai ! 

Luey.  Don't  exasperate  him ;  «nM»«Ur  vfas 
the  fortune4eUer  told  you.  Men  are  acaice,  ad 
as  times  go,  it  is  not  impossiblo  fivawoDaaitf 
todieamaid. 

Enter  Wortbt. 

MeL  No  matter. 

War.  I  find  she 's  warmed;  I  mimt etrikeeiip 
the  iron  is  hot  [Aaide.]  You've  a  great  dsaii^ 
courage,  Madam,  to  venture  where  you  wwca 
lately  frightened. 

MeL  And  you  have  a  quantity  of  imp>A»* 
to  appear  befiiire  me  that  yon  lateJj  have  sotf- 
fronted. 

Wor.  I  had  no  design  to  affireot  yon,  nor  i^ 
pear  before  you  either.  Madam ;  and  came  hiAff, 
thinking  to  meet  anower  person. 

MeL  Since  you  find  yourself  i1iiiii|nwaiiiil  I 
hope  youll  withdraw  to  another  place. 

Wor.  The  place  is  broad  enough  for  us  baft. 
[T%ey  walk  oy  one  another,  eha  Ji^ihng  md 
tearing  her  Jan.]  Will  you  please  to  take  mtd, 
Madam  1 

[He  qfen  her  hiabox,  she  etrike*  Uamt^kii 
hand  s  he  gaihere  up  the  nu^. 

Enter  Captain  Brazek,  who  takes  Melooa 
round  the  waitt ;  sAe  eufa  him. 


Capt.  B.  What,  here  before  me,  my  dearl 
Mel.  What  means  this  insolence  1 
Lu^.  Are  you  mad  1  don't  yon  see  Mr.W^ 
thyl  [TbBRAio. 

.  Capt.  B.  No,  no;  X%  struck  blind.  Woithjf 
odso !  vrell  turned. — ^My  mistress  haa  wit  at  mi 
fingen'  ends. — Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon:  'te 
our  way  abroad.— Mr.  Worthy,  you're  Hoe  hip- 
py man. 

Wor.  I  don^  envy  your  happiness  very  mock, 
if  the  lady  can  affoid  no  other  sort  of  fovoon  bat 
what  she  has  bestowed  upon  you. 

Md.  Fm  sorry  the  fovour  miaearned,  foritvas 
designed  for  you,  Mr.  Worthy;  and  be  assmed 
'tis  Uie  last  and  only  fovour  you  must  expect  «^ 
my  hands.    Captain,  I  ask  yourjpaxdon. 

[ExitwiikljBGf, 
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'  Capt.  B.  I  grant  it  Yoa  gee^  Mr.  Woiihy, 
*lwtti  onlr  a  random  shot;  it  might  have  taken 
off  yoor  nead  as  well  ai  mine.  Courage,  my 
<iear !  'tis  the  fortmie  of  war;  bat  the  enemj  has 
thought  fit  to  withdraw,  I  think. 

Wot.  Withdraw!  OonsI  Sir,  what  do  yoa 
mean  by  withdraw  ? 

Capi.  B.  ru  show  yoa.  [Exit. 

War,  She 's  lost,  irrecoverably  lost,  and  Plume's 
•dvioe  has  ruined  me.  'Sdeau !  wh?  shoaki  I, 
that  knew  her  haughty  spirit,  be  ruled  by  a  man 
that's  a  stranger  to  her  pride  1  [Exit. 

SCENE  Il-^A  Chamber. 

KiTB,  dtBguited  in  a  strange  hahit^  diteovered 
wiUing  at  a  UMe^  vith  bo5e9  and  gUbet. 

Serg.  K.  [Ri»e».]  By  the  positbn  of  the 
htevons,  ffained  from  my  observatioa  upon  these 
oelestia]  globes,  I  find  Uiat  Luna  was  a  tide- 
waiter;  l£)l,  a  surveyor:  Mercury,  a  thief;  Venus, 
a  whore ;  Saturn,  an  alderman :  Jupiter,  a  rake ; 
and  Mari,  a  seri^eant  of  grenadiers; — and  this  tB 
the  system  of  Kite,  the  conjuror. 

Enter  CipTAtN  Plume  and  Wortbt. 

Capi.  P.  Well,  what  success  1 

Serg.  K.  I  have  eent  away  a  8hoe[maker  and 
a  tailor  already;  one 's  to  be  a  captain  of  marines, 
and  the  other  a  major  of  dragoons.  I  am  to 
numajre  them  at  night  Have  you  seen  the  lady, 
Mr.  Worthy? 

War.  Ay,  but  it  wont  do.  Have  yoa  show- 
ed her  her  name  that  I  tore  off  firom  the  bottom 
of  the  letter  1 

Serg.  K.  No,  Sir,  I  reserve  that  (or  the  last 
stroke. 

Capt.P.  What  letter  1 

War.  One  that  I  woukl  not  let  you  see,  for 
ftar  that  you  should  break  windows  in  cood 
earnest,  riere  captain,  put  it  into  your  pocket- 
book,  and  have  it  ready  upon  occasion. 

[Knocking  at  the  door. 

Serg.  K.  Officers,  to  your  posts.  Tycho, 
mind  the  door. 

[Exetmt  Captain  Plumb  and  Worthy. 

Enter  Mblinda  and  Lucy. 

Serg.  K.  Tycho,  chairs  fat  the  ladies. 

Mel  Don't  trouble  yourself;  we  sha'n't  stay, 
doctor. 

Serg.  K.  Your  ladyship  is  to  etay  mash  bnger 
than  you  imanne. 

Md.  For  what  1 

Serg.  K.  For  a  husband.  For  vour  part.  Ma- 
dam, you  wont  stay  for  a  husbano.     [  To  Lucy. 

lAuy.  Pray  doctor,  do  you  converM  with  the 
stars  or  the  devil  1 

Strr.  K.  With  both ;  when  I  have  the  desti- 
nies of  men  in  search,  I  consult  the  stars :  when 
the  afiaira  of  women  come  under  my  hands,  I  ad- 
3  with  my  t'other  friend. 
TeL  Ana  have  you  raised  the  devil  upon  my 
junti 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  Madam,  and  he's  now  under 
the  table. 

Lwey.  Oh,  Heavens  protect  us  I  Dear  Ma- 
dam, let's  be  gone. 

i8l?r^.  K.  If  you  be  afraid  of  htm,  why  do  yoa 
oome  to  consult  himi 
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Mel.  Don't  fear,  fotA.  Do  tou  think,  Sir,  that 
because  I'm  a  woman,  I'm  to  be  fiwled  out  of  my 
reasons,  or  friffhtened  out  of  my  senses.  Come, 
show  me  this  devil. 

Serg.  K.  He 's  a  little  IxHy  at  present,  but 
when  he  has  done,  he  shall  wait  on  you. 

Mel.  What  M  be  doing  1 

Serg.  K.  Writing  your  name  in  his  pocket- 
book. 

MeL  Ha,  ha !  my  nanle !  pray  what  have  yoa 
or  he  to  do  with  my  name  1 

Serg,  K.  Lookye,  fair  lady  I  the  devil  is  a  very 
modest  person,  he  seeks  noltody  unless  they  seek 
him fint;  he's  chained  up  like  a  nustin,  and 
cant  stir  unless  he  be  let  loose.— You  come  to  me 
to  have  your  fortune  told ; — do  you  think.  Madam, 
that  I  can  answer  you  of  my  own  bead  1  No, 
Madam,  the  afiain  of  women  are  so  irregular, 
that  nothing  less  than  tho  devil  can  give  any  ac- 
count of  tlum.  Now,  to  convince  you  of  your 
incredulity,  I'll  show  you  a  trial  of  my  skill. 
Here,  you  Cacodemo  del  Phuno,  exert  your  pow- 
er, draw  me  this  lady's  name,  the  word  Mehnda, 
in  proper  letten  and  characten  of  her  own  huid- 
wnting :— do  it  at  three  motions  ;~-one, — two, — 
throe, — ^^tis  done.  Now,  Madam,  will  you  please 
to  send  your  maid  to  fistch  it  % 

Luey.  I  fetch  it!  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do ! 

Md.  My  name  in  my  own  hand-writing  !-^ 
that  would  be  convincins  indeed. 

Serg.  K.  Seeing  is  beucving.  [  Goea  to  the  table 
and  l^  up  the  earpet.'\  Here,  Tre,  Tre,  poor 
Tre,  give  me  the  bone,  sirrah.  Thi9re*B  your 
name  upon  that  souare  pLeoe  of  paper,  beh(& 

Mel,  'Tis  wonderful  I  my  very  letters  to  a 
tittle! 

lAtey.  'Tis  like  your  hand,  Madam ;  but  not 
so  like  your  hand  neither ;  and  now  I  look  nearer, 
'tis  not  like  your  hand  at  all. 

Serg.  K.  Here 's  a  chambermaid  that  will  out- 
lie  the  devil  1 

Lucy.  Lookjye,  Madam,  they  sha'n't  impose 
upon  us ;  people  can't  remember  their  hands,  no 
more  than  the^  can  their  &ce8.  Come,  Madam, 
let  us  be  certam ;  write  your  name  upon  this  pa- 
per, then  we'll  compare  the  two  hands. 

[  Takee  out  a  paper  and/olde  it. 

Serg.  K.  Any  thinff  for  your  satisfection,  Ma- 
dam.—Here's  pen  and  ink. 

[Mbl.  writes^  LucY  holde  the  paper. 

Lucy.  Let  me  see  it,  Madam,  'tis  the  same,^ 


r  my 


Aside. 


the  very  same.  Til  secure  one  copy  for  my  own 
affidn. 

Mel.  This  is  demonstration. 

iSb*^.  K.  'Tis  so.  Madam;  the  word  demon- 
stration comes  from  demon,  the  fether  of  lies. 

Md.  Well,  doctor,  I'm  convinced :  and  now, 
pray,  what  account  can  you  give  of  my  future 
fortune  1 

Serg.  K.  Before  the  sun  has  made  one  course 
round  this  earthly  globe,  your  fortune  will  be 
fixed  for  happiness  or  misery. 

Md.  What !  so  near  the  crisis  of  my  fate  1 

Serg.  K.  Let  me  see. — About  the  hour  of  ten 
to-morrow  teoming,  you  will  be  saluted  by  a  gen- 
tleman who  vnll  come  to  take  his  leave  of  you, 
being  designed  for  travel :  his  intention  of  going 
abroad  is  sudden,  and  tne  occasion  a  woman. 
Your  fortune  and  his  are  like  the  bullet  and  the 

Ibsnel,  one  runs  plump  into  the  other. — In  short, 
if  the  gentleman  travels,  he  will  die  abroad,  ana 
if  he  does,  yoa  will  die  before  he  comes  home. 
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JSSa.  What  fort  of  a  man  is  he  1  ineyA  And  if  I  auocaed,  HlbiBlda  wateh  tarn 

Serg.  K.  Madam,  he  'a  a  fine  gentleman,  and  I  on  tne  top  of  the  highest  mountain  in  Walea,  i 

a  lover ;  that  if^  a  man  of  veiy  gcod  seme,  and  a   the  stndy  of  astrology  and  the  benefit  <^  the  O 


venr  great  fool. 

MA.  How  is  that  pMslUe,  doctor  1 

Serg.  K.  Beeaose,  Madam, — ^becanae  it  is  so. 
— A  woman's  reason  is  the  best  lor  a  man's 
being  a  fool. 

Md.  Ten  o2clock,  you  say  1 

Serg.  K.  Ten.—About  the  hour  of  tea-drink- 
ing throughout  the  kingdom. 

Mtl.  Here  doctor.  [Oivet  mtnifey.]  Lucy,  have 
you  any  questions  to  ask  1 

lAtcy.  Oh,  Madam,  a  thousand. 

Strg.  K.  I  must  beg  your  patience  till  another 
time,  tor  I  expect  more  company  this  minute :  be- 
sides, I  must  discharge  the  gentleman  under  the 
table. 

Lnicy.  O,  pray,  Sir,  discharge  us  firrt ! 

Serg.  K.  Tycho,  wait  on  the  ladies  down 
stairs.  [Exeunt  Melinda  and  Lucy. 

£nUr  Captain  Brazen. 

Capt.  B.  Your  servant,  my  dearl 

Serg.  K  Stand  off,  I  have  my  familiar  al- 
ready. 

Capt.  B.  Are  you  bewitched,  my  dear? 

Ser^.  K.  Yes,  my  dear !  but  miue  is  a  peacea- 
ble spirit,  and  hates  gunpowder.  Thus  f  fortify 
mjsclf--[/>rai0«  a  cvrde  round  himaelf.] — and 
now,  captain,  have  a  care  how  you  force  my  lines. 

Capt.  B.  Lines !  what  dost  talk  of  lines !— You 
have  something  like  a  fishing-rod  there  indeed ; 
but  \  come  to  be  acquaintea  with  you,  man. — 
What 's  your  name,  my  dear  1 

Serg.  K.  Conundrum. 

Capt.  B.  Conundrum  7  rat  me!  I  knew  a  ik- 
motts  doctor  in  London  of  your  name. — Where 
were  you  born  1 

Serg.  K.  T  was  bom  in  Algebra. 

Capt.  B.  Algebm !  *tis  no  country  in  Chris- 
tendom, Fm  sure,  unless  it  be  some  place  in  the 
Highlands  in  Scotland.     ^ 

Serg.  K.  Right;  I  told  you  I  was  bewitched. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  I,  my  dear ;  I  am  going  to  be 
married.  I  have  had  two  letters  firom  a  lady  of 
fortune  that  loves  me  to  madness,  fits,  cholic, 
spleen,  and  vapours.  Shall  I  marry  her  in  ibur- 
and-twen^  hours,  av  or  no  % 

Serg.  K.  Certainly. 

Capt.  B.  Gadso,  ay — 

Serg.  K.  Or  no.  But  I  must  have  the  year 
and  the  day  of  the  month  when  these  letteis 
were  dated. 

Capt.  B.  Why,  you  old  boar !  did  you  ever 
hear  of  love-letters  dated  with  the  year  and  day 
of  the  month  1  Do  you  think  billet-doux  are  like 
bank-bills  1 

Serg.  K.  They  are  not  so  good,  my  dear ;  but 
if  they  bear  no  date,  I  must  examine  the  con- 
tents. 

Capt.B.  Contents!  that  you  shall,  old  boy! 
here  they  be  both. 

Serg.  K.  Only  the  last  you  rccdved,  if  you 
please.  {Take*  the  letter.]  Now,  Sir,  if  you 
please  to  let  me  consult  my  books  for  a  minute, 
111  srnd  this  letter  enclosed  to  you,  with  the  de- 
termination of  the  stars  upon  it  to  your  lodgings. 

Capt.  B.  With  all  my  heart.  I  most  give 
him, — [Puts  hie  hande  in  his  pockete.}  Am- 
bra!  I  fancy,  doctor,  His  hard  to  calcplate  the 
place  of  your  nativity  Ir-Here.    [Criv^t  him  mo- 


nundrums. 


[Esi 


Bc-enter  Captain-  Plumc  aud  Wobtht. 


Wor.  O  doctor!  that  letter's  worth 


Let  me  see  it; — and  now  I  have  it,  I'm  a&aidt 
open  it. 

Cxp/.  P.  Phol  letmesceit  lOpert*  the  k^ 
ter.]  If  she  be  a  jilt, — damn  her,  aim  is  one! 
there's  her  name  at  the  bottom  on*t. 

Wor.  By  all  my  hopes,  'tis  Lucy's  hand. 

Capt.  P.  Lucy's  1 

Wor.  Certainly.  'Tis  no  mOte  like  Afcfinda^ 
character  than  black  is  to  white. 

Capt.  P.  Then  'tis  certainly  LtUcv's  oontri- 
vance  to  draw  in  Braxen  for  a  huidMuuL  BoC  am 
you  suse  'tis  not  Melinda's  hand? 

Wor.  You  shall  see.  Where 's  the  fait  of  pa> 
per  I  gave  you  just  now,  that  the  devil  wnoteiifr' 
lindaupon? 

Serg.  K.  Here,  Sir. 

Caj>i.  P.  'Tis  plain  they  are  not  the  sibh. 
And  is  this  tlie  malicious  name  that 
scribed  to  the  letter  which  made  !ddr. 
send  his  daughter  into  the  country  1 

Wor.  The  very  same.    The  other 
I  showed  you  just  now  I  once  intended 
other  use;  but  i  think  I  have  turoed  it  now  tot 
better  advantage. 

Capt.  P.  But  'twas  bsjbaroaa  to  conoeal  tMi 
so  long,  and  to  continue  me  so  manv  faoms  ia 
the  pernicious  heresy  of  believing  toat  angdie 
creature  could  chaxige.    Poor  Sylvia ! 

Wor.  Rich  Sylvia,  you  mean,  aiid  poor  cap 
tain;  ha,  ha,  ha! — Come,  come,  firirad,  Mfffaw 
is  true,  and  shall  be  mine ;  Sylvia  is  constant  and 
may  be  yours. 

Capt.  P.  No,  she 's  above  my  hopes ;  bat  fr 
her  sake  I'll  recant  my  oinnion  of  her  sex. 
B^  some  the  sex  is  blamed  without  design : 
Light,  harmless   censure,  such  aa  yoma  aal 
Siuuies  of  wit,  and  vapours  of  our  wine :     [mine, 
Others  the  justice  of  the  sex  condemn. 
And  wanting  merit  to  create  esteem. 
Would  hide    their  own  defects  by. 

them: 
But  they,  secure  in  their  all  oonquerimg 
Laugh  at  the  vain  efforts  of  false  alamuL 
He  magnifies  their  conquests  who  compi 
For  none  would  struggle,  were   they 


ams, 
not  in 


ACT  V 

SCENE  /.--JusTicK  Balance's  Botue. 

Enter  Justice  Balancs  and  Justicg  Scau. 

Jutt.  Sea.  I  say  'tis  not  to  be  borne,  Mr.  Ba> 
lance. 

Juet.  B.  Lookye,  Mr.  Scale,  ibr  my  own  pail; 
I  shall  be  very  tcndsr  in  what  regards  the  cffi- 
ceraofthe  army. 

Enter  Stlvia,  Bullock,  Rosb,  Prisoners, 
Const  ABLs,  and  Mob. 

Const.  May  it  please  your  worsfaipa,  we  took 
them  in  the  very  act,  re  tii/en^o,  Sir.    The  fen- 
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tleman  ind^d  behaved  bionelf  Uke  a  gentleman : 
for  he  (Ircw  his  sword  and  swore,  and  aflcrwards 
laid  it  down  and  ^d  nothing. 

Just.  B.  Give  the  gentleman  his  sword  again. 
yvait  you  without.  [Exeunt  Const,  and 
"Watch.]  I'm  sorry,  Sir,  [To  Sylvia.]  to  know 
&  gentleman  upon  such  terms,  that  the  occasion 
ot  our  meeting  should  prevcnt.the  satisfaction  of 
a.a  acquaintance. 

Syl.  Sir,  you  need  make  no  apology  for  your 
mrarrant,  no  more  than  I  shall  do  for  my  be- 
haviour: my  innocence  is  upon  an  equal  foot 
Mrith  your  authority. 

Jytst.  Sea.  Innocence !  Have  you  not  seduced 
that  young  moid  1 

StfL  No,  Mr.  Gooeecap,  she  seduced  me. 

Bui.  So  she  did,  I'll  swear ;  for  she  proposed 
znairiage  first 

Just.  B.  Whtl  I  then  you  arc  married,  child  1 

[  To  Rose. 

Jiote.  Yes,  Sir,  to  my  sorrow. 

Just.  B.  Who  was  witness  1 

Bui.  That  was  L  I  danced,  threw  the  stock- 
ing, and  spoke  jokes  by  their  bedside,  I'm  sure. 

Juat  B.  WlvD  was  the  minister'} 

Bui.  Minister !  wo  are  soldiers,  and  want  no 
minister.  They  were  married  by  the  articles  of 
war. 

Just.  3.  Hold  thy  prating,  fool. — ^Your  ap- 
pearance, Sir,  [To  SALVIA.]  promisee  some  un- 
uentanding  *,  pray  what  does  this  fellow  mean  1 

S}d.  He  means  marriage,  I  think;  but  that, 
jouKnow,  is  so  odd  a  thing,  that  hardly  any  two 
people  under  the  sun  agree  in  the  ceremony; 
some  make  it  a  convenience,  and  others  make  it  a 
jest ;  but  among  soldiers  'tis  most  sacred.  Our 
sword,  you  know,  is  our  honour;  that  we  lay 
down :  the  hero  iumps  ov^r  it  first,  and  the  Ama- 
xon  after:  the  arum  beats  a  ruff,  and  so  to  bed : 
that 's  all.    The  ceremony  is  concise. 

Bui.  And  the  prettiest  ceremony ;  so  full  of 
pastime  and  prod^ffaHty, — 

Juat.  B.  What!  are  you  a  soldier  1 

Bui.  *Ay,  that  I  am.  Will  your  wordiip  lend 
ine  your  cane,  and  I'll  show  you  how  I  can  exer- 
cisel 

Just.  B.  Take  it  [Strikes  him  ov^r  the  head.] 
Pray,  Sir,  what  commissioa  nuy  yon  boar  1 

[To  Stlvia. 

iS^X.  Fm  called  captun.  Sir,  b^  all  the  coffee- 
men,  drawers,  and  groomrporters  in  Loixlon ;  for 
I  wear  a  red  coat,  a  sword,  a  piquet  in  my  head, 


and  dice  in  my  pocket 
I.  Your  nan 


name,  pray, 


Sirl 


Just.  StM. 

Syl.  Pineh. 

Jusi.  B.  And  pray,  Sir,  what  brooght  you  into 
Shropshire? 

Sfi.  A  pinch,  Sir,  I  know  you  country  gentle- 
men want  wit,  and  you  know  that  we  town  gen* 
tlemen  want  money ;  and  so — 

Just.  B.  I  understand  you,  Sir.— -Hei^  coq- 
•tahlel 

i2e-en^  Const  iblb. 

Take  this  geotleoMtn  into  custody  till,  further  or- 
deis. 

R»se.  Pray,  your  worship,  don't  be  uncivil  to 
him,  ibr  he  did  me  no  hurt :  he 's  the  most  baim- 
Uss  man  in  the  world,  for  aU  he  talks  sa 

JusL  Sea.  Gone  coos,  child,  I'll  take  cave  of 
you.  ^ 


SyL  What,  gcniksmen,  rob  me  of  mj[  freedom 
and  my  wife  at  oncel  ^Pis  the  first  time  they 
ever  went  together. 

Just.  B.  Harkye,  constable.  [Whispers  him. 

Const.  It  shaU  be  done.  Sir. — Come  along. 
Sir.  [Kxeunt  Const.  Bul.  Rose,  and  Syl. 

Just.  B.  Come,  Mr.  Scale,  well  manage  the 
spark  presently.  [Ejceunt. 

SCENE  //.— Melinda*b  Apartment. 

Enter  Melinda  and  Wouthy. 

Mel.  So  for  the  prediction  is  ri£[bt,  'tis  ten  ex- 
actly. [Aside."^  And  pra}'.  Sir,  how  long  have 
you  been  in  this  travelling  nuniour  1 

Wor.  'Tia  natural,  Madam,  for  va  to  avoid 
what  disturbs  our  quiet. 

Mel.  Rather  the  love  of  change,  which  is  more 
natural,  may  be  the  occasion  of  it 

Wor.  To  be  sure,  Madam,  there  most  be 
charms  in  varie:y,  else  neither  you  nor  I  should 
be  so  fi)nd  of  it 

Mel.  You  mistake,  Mr.  Worthy :  I  am  not  so 
fond  of  variety  as  to  travel  for't ;  nor  do  I  think 
it  prudence  in  you  to  run  yourself  into  a  certain 
expense  and  danger,  in  hopes  of  precarious 
pleasures,  which  at  best  never  answer  expecta- 
tion, AS  it  is  evident  from  the  example  of^most 
travellers,  that  lon^  more  to  return  to  their  own 
country  tnan  tboy  did  to  go  abroad. 

Wor.  What  pjcasureti  I  may  receive  abroad 
are  indeed  uncertain;  but  this  I  am  sure  of, 
I  shall  meet  with  less  cruelty  among  the  most 
barbarous  of  nations  than  I  have  fouml  at  home. 

Mel.  Come,  Sir,  you  and  J  have  been  jangling 
!  a  great  while ;  I  fancy  if  we  made  our  accountc 
we  shoakl  the  sooner  come  to  an  agreement 

Wor.  Sure,  Madam,  you  wont  dispute  your 
being  in  my  debt — My  fears,  sighs,  vows,  pro- 
mises, assiduities,  anxieties,  jealousies,  have  run 
on  for  a  whole  year  without  anv  payment 

Mel.  A  year  I  oh,  Mr.  Worthy,  what  you  ow« 
to  me  is  not  to  be  paid  under  a  seven  years'  ser- 
vitude. How  did  you  use  me  the  year  before  I 
whan,  taking  the  advantage  of  my  innocence  and 
necesnty,  you  would  have  made  roe  your  mis- 
tress, that  IS,  your  sUve  1 — Remember  tne  wicked 
insinuations,  artful  baits,  deceitful  aiguments, 
cunning  pretences ;  then  your  impudent  benaviour, 
loose  expressions, 'familiar  letters,  rude  visits ;  n* 
member  those,  those,  Mr.  Worthy. 

Wor.  I  do  remember,  and  am  sorry  I  made  no 
better  use  of 'em.  [Aside.]  But  you  may  romeot* 
her,  Madam,  that— 

Md.  Sir,  ril  remember  nothing; — 'tis  your 
interest  that  I  should  forget  You  have  been 
barbarous  to  me,  I  have  been  cruel  to  vou ;  put 
that  and  that  together,  and  lei  one  baknce  th« 
other.  Now,  if  you  will  be^in  upon  a  new 
score,  lay  aside  your  adventuring  airs,  and  be- 
hsve  yoonelf  handsomely  till  Lent  be  over; 
here's  my  hand.  111  use  you  as  a  gsntleman 
should  be. 

Wor.  And  if  I  don't  ose  you  as  a  gentlewoman 
shMild  be,  may  this  be  my  poison. 

[Kisses  her  hand. 

Enter  a  Ssbtant. 

Serv.  MJadanij  the  coach  is  at  the  door.  [Exit. 

Mel  I  am  going  to  Mr.  Balance's  countxy 

han«e  to  see  my  ooosln  Sylvia;  I've  done  her  an 
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hijiny,  wad  can*t  be  easy  tiyTve  asked  her  par- 
don. 

Wor.  I  dare  xu>t  hope  for  the  honour  of  wait- 
ins  on  yon. 

Mel.  My  coach  is  fViIl ;  bnt  if  yon  Win  he  eo 
gallant  as  to  mount  your  own  horse,  and  foUow 
ns.  we  shall  be^Iad  to  he  overtaken ;  and  if  yoa 
bring  captain  Plume  with  you  we  sha'n't  have 
the  worse  reception. 

Wor.  I'll  endeavour  it. 

[ExUj  leading  Melinda. 


SCENE  iJl—A  Court  ofJuaHee, 

Justice  Balance,  Justice  Scale,  and  Justice 
Scruple  diaeotered  upon  the  Bench^  vrith 
Constable,  Sergeant  Kite,  and  Mob  stand- 
ing bjf.— Sergeant  Kite  and  Constable 
advance. 

Serg.  K.  Pray  who  are  those  honourable  gen- 
tlemen upon  the  bench  1 

Const.  He  in  the  middle  is  justice  Balance,  he 
on  the  i^ht  is  justice  Scale,  and  he  on  the  left  is 
justice  ^Tuple;  and  I  am  Mr.  Constable:  four 
very  honest  gentlemen. 

Kite.  O  £ar  Sir!  I  am  your  most  obedient 
servant. 

Enter  Captain  Plums. 

Just.  B.  Captain,  you're  welcome. 

Ca!pt.  P.  Gentlemen,  I  thank  you. 

Just  Scr.  Come,  honest  captain,  sit  by  me. 
[Captain  Plume  ascend*^  and  tiU  upon  the 
hench."]  Now  produce  your  prisoners. — Here,  that 
fellow  there,  set  him  up,  Mr.  Constable,  what 
have  ypu  to  say  against  this  man  1 

Const.  I  have  nothing  to  say  against  him,  ant 
please  you. 

Just.  B.  Nol  what  made  you  bring  him 
hither  1 

Const.  I  dont  know,  ant  please  your  .wor- 
ship. 

Just.  Soa.  Did  not  the  contents  of  your  war- 
rant direct  you  what  soil  of  men  to  take  up  ? 

Omat.  I  can^t  tell,  an't  please  ye ;  1  cant  read. 

Juai.  Scr.  A  verjr  pretty  constable,  truly.  I 
find  vre  have  no  business  here. 

SerjB^.  K.  May  it  please  the  worshipful  bench, 
I  desire  to  be  heard  in  this  case,  as  being  the 
counsel  for  the  king.  ^ 

Just.  B.  Come,  sergeant,  you  shall  be  heard, 
nnce  nobody  else  will  speak ;  we  wont  come  here 
for  nothing. 

Serg.  K.  This  man  is  but  one  man,  the  coun- 
try may  spare  him,  and  the  army  wants  him; 
bt^des  he  8  cut  out  by  nature  for  a  grenadier : 
he's  five  feet  ten  inches  high:  he  shall  box, 
wrestle,  or  dance  the  Cheshiie  round  with  any 
man  in  the  country ;  he  gets  drank  eveiy  Sabbath 
day,  and  he  beats  his  wife. 

Wife.  You  lie,  sirrah,  you  lie;  an't  please 
your  worship,  he 's  the  best-natured  pains4alpng'8t 
man  in  the  parish ;  witness  my  five  poor  children. 

Just.  Scr.  A  wife  and  five  children !  you  con- 
stable, you  rogue,  how  dost  you  impress  a  man 
that  has  a  wife  and  five  children  7 

Just.  Sea.  Discharge  him,  discharse  him ! 

Just.  B.  Hold,  grentlemen.  Harkye,  friend, 
how  do  you  maintain  your  wifii  and  five  chil- 
dren 1 

Copt,  p,  They  live  upon  wildfiml  and  naor 
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son.  Sir ;  the  husband  keeps  a  gun,  and 
the  hares  and  partridges  within  nve  ndle 

Just.  B.  A  ffun !  nay,  if  he  be  so  good  st  gUB* 
ning,  he  shall  have  enough  on*t. 

Serg.  K.  Ay,  ay,  111  take  care  of  Mm ;  it 
please.  f  Takes  hsmsi  <  ~ 

Just.  Sea.  Here,  you  constable,  Che  next 
up  that  black-faced  fellow,  he  has  a  gon_ 
look ;  what  can  yoa  say  against  this  man, 
stable  1 

Const.  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  a  ▼ 
man. 

Capt.  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  let  me  ha.we  me 
honest  man  in  myjcompany  finr  the  novcfty% 
sake. 

Just.  B.  What  are  you,  firieod  1 

Welch  C.  A  colHo';  I  woik  in  the  ooalpilB. 

Just.  Scr.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  this  feuow  hag 
a  trade,  and  the  act  of  parliament  here 
that  we  are  to  impress  no  man  thai  has  suijr 
ble  means  of  a  livelihood. 

Serg.  K  May  it  please  your  worehip,  this 
has  no  visible  means  of  nvelihood,  for  he 
under  ground. 

Capt.  P.  Well  said,*  Kite ;  besides,  the  aimy 
wants  miners. 

Just.  B.  Right;  and  had  we  an  order  of  es- 
vemment  for't,  we  could  raise  you  in  this,  and  as 
neighbouring  county  of  Stamnd,  ^ve  nandied 
colhers,  that  would  ran  yon  under  ground  liks 
moles,  and  do  more  service  in  a  siege  than  aO  Ihs 
miners  in  the  army. 

Just.  Scr.  Well,  friend,  what  have  yoa  to  ssj 
fi)r  yourself? 

Welch  C.  Fm  married. 

Serr.  K.  Lack-a-day !  so  am  1 7 

Welch  C.  Here 's  my  wife,  poor  woman. 

Just.  B.  Are  you  married,  good  woman? 

Worn.  Vm  married,  in  conscience. 

Just  Sea.  Who  married  you,  mistress  1 

Worn.  My  husband.  We  agreed  that  I  dioe&l 
call  him  husband,  and  that  be  should  call  m» 
wife,  to  shun  going  fi>r  a  soklier. 

Just  Scr.  A  very  pretty  couple!  I'ray,  capCaiii^ 
will  you  take  them  both  f 

Capt.  P.  What  say  you,  Mr.  Site  1  will  jov 
take  care  of  the  woman  1 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  Sir ;  she  shall  go  with  us  to  tfas 
sea-side,  and  there  if  she  has  a  mind  to  dioim 
herself,  we'll  take  care  nobody  shall  hinder  her. 

Just.  B.  Here,  constable,  brinr  in  my  znaiL 
[Exit  Constable.]  Now,  captam,  PIl  fit  ytn 
with  a  man  such  as  you  never  usted  in  yoar  ofe. 

Re-tnter  Constable,  irtfA  Stlvia. 

Oh,  my  Mend  Pinch !  Fm  veiy  glad  to  see  yoa. 

iS^^  Well,  Sir,  and  what  then  ? 

Just.  Sea.  What  then  I  is  ttiat  your  respect  to 
the  bench  1 

Syl.  Sir,  I  don't  ctA  a  farthing  fi>r  yon  nor 
your  bench  either. 

Jtut.  Scr.  Look3re,  gentlemen,  that 's  enomrii ; 
he 's  a  very  impudent  felbw,  ana  fit  fiir  a  sol&r. 

Just.  Soa.  A  notorious  rogue,  I  say,  and  veiy 
fit  for  a  soldier. 

JuH.  B.  tWhat  think  you,  captain  1 

Coot.  P.  I  think  he  is  a  veiy  pretty  fellow, 
and  tnerefore  fit  to  serve. 

St^.  Me  for  a  soldier!  send  your  own  laiyhib> 
berly  sons  at  home ;  fellows  that  hazard  their 
necks  every  day  in  the  porsuit  of  a  fex,  yet  dam 
not  peep-abroaa  Ip  look  an  enemy  in  the  feoe. 
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Jtut.  B.  Fray,  captain,  read  the  articles  of 
war ;  we'll  see  nun  luted  immediately. 

Capt  P.  \Read9.]  "  Articles  of  war  against 
mutiny  and  at^sertioD,"  &c. 

Sjfl.  Hold,  Sir — Once  more,  centlemen,  have 
«  care  what  yon  do,  for  yon  shall  severely  smart 
lor  any  violence  yon  offer  to  me ;  and  you,  Mr. 
Balance,  I  speak  to  you  particulariy,  you  shaU 
heartily  repent  it. 

Capt.  P.  Lookye,  young  spark,  say  hut  one 
irord  more,  and  111  build  a  horse  ibr  you  as  high 
as  the  ceiling,  and  make  you  ride  the  most  tire- 
MMne  ioumey  that  ever  you  made  in  your  life. 

SyC  You  have  made  a  fine  speech,  good  Cap- 
tain Huffcap !  but  you  had  better  be  quiet;  1 
shiJl  find  a  way  to  cool  your  courage. 

Capt.  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  dont  mind  him, 
he  *8  distracted. 

SjfL  'Tis  fidee;  1  am  descended  of  as  good  a 
family  as  any  in  your  country :  my  fiuher  is  aa 
fiood  a  man  as  any  upon  your  bench ;  and  I  am 
ncir  to  two  thousand  poutids  a-year 

Just.  B.  He's  certainly  mad.  Pray,  captain, 
lead  the  articles  of  war. 

Syl.  Hold,  once  more.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  to 
yon  I  speak  ;  suppose  1  were  your  child,  would 
you  use  me  at  this  rate  1 

JhH.  B.  No,  faith ;  were  you  mine  I  would 
flcnd  you  to  Bedlam,  first,  and  into  the  army  af- 
terwaida. 

8vi,  But  oonader  my  father,  Sir;  he's  as 
good,  as  senerous,  as  brave,  td  just  a  man  as 
ever  served  his  country ;  Vm  his  only  child :  per- 
haps the  loss  of  me  may  break  his  Mart. 

UuH,  B.  He 's  a  vei^  ffreat  ibol  if  it  does. 
Captain,  if  you  don't  list  nim  this  minute  I'll 
leave  the  court. 

Capt.  P.  Kite,  do  you  distribute  the  levy  mo- 
ney to  the  men  while  I  read. 

Serg.  K.  Ay,  Sir.    Silence,  gentlemen. 

[Captain  P.  teada  the  aifieUs  qfwir, 

"  Articles  of  war  against  mutiny  and  deser^ 
tion. 

'*  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  quit  his  noet 
without  ordera  from  his  commanding  officer,  snail 
sufiRsr  death." 

WeUh  C.  One  death ! 
"  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  indulge  in 
Claret,  Burgundy,  and  Chamnaigne,  out  of  his 
private  pay,  shall  suffer  death.'* 

Welsh  C.  Two  deaths  I 
"  Any  seldier  who  shall  presume  to  erect  Chureh- 
es,  Hospitals,  or  other  public  Buildings  out  of  his 
private  pav,  shall  suffer  death." 

Welek  t.  Three  deaths  I 

Mut.  B.  Very  well ;  now,  captain,  let  me  beg 
the  &vour  of  you  not  to  discharge  this  fellow 
upon  any  account  whatsoever.  Bring  in  the  rest. 

Con$i.  There  are  no  more,  an't  please  your 
worahip. 

Just.  B.  No  more !  there  were  five  two  hours 
ago. 

8yl.,  'Tis  true,  Sir ;  but  this  rogue  of  a  eon- 
stable  let  the  rest  escape  for  a  bribe  of  eleven 
shillings  a  man,  because  he  said  the  act  allowed 
him  but  ten,  so  the  odd  shilling  was  clear  gains. 

AUJuMt.  Howl 

Syl.  Gentlemen,  he  ofiered  to  let  me  go  away 
for  two  guineas,  but  I  had  not  so  much  about  me : 
this  is  truth,  and  I'm  ready  to  swear  it 

Ssrg.  K.  And  111  swear  it :  give  me  the  book ; 
tis  for  the  good  of  the  serviiBe. 
VOL.U....4X    60» 


WeUh  C.  May  it  please  your  worship  I  gave 
him  half-a-crown  to  say  that  I  was  an  honest 
man:  but  now,  since  that  your  worships  have 
made  me  a  rogue,  I  hope  I  snail  have  my  money 
again. 

JuH.  B.  'Tis  my  opinion  that  this  constable 
be  put  into  the  captain  s  hands,  and  if  his  friends 
don^t  bring  four  good  men  for  his  ransom  by  to- 
morrow night,  captain,  you  shall  carry  him  to 
Flanden. 

Just.  Sea,  Just.  Scr.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Capi.  P.  Mr.  Kite,  take  the  consUble  into 
custody. 

Ssrg.  K,  Ay,  ay.  Sir.  Will  you  please  to 
have  your  ofiice  taken  ftom  you,  or  will  you 
handsomely  lay  down  your  staff,  as  your  betters 
have  done  before  you  1 

[7*0  the  UoNSTABLB,  vho  drops  his  staff  * 

JuH.  B.  Come,  gentlemen,  there  needs  no 
great  ceremony  in  MJjourning  this  court  Ciqfh 
tain,  you  shall  dine  with  me. 

[Exeunt  Justices,  Capt.  P.  and  Stltia. 

Serg.  K.  Come,  Mr.  Militia  Sergeant,  1  shall 
silence  you  now,  I  believe,  without  your  taking 
the  law  of  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.^A  Boom  in  Justice  Balingb'b 

House, 

Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Steward. 

Stew.  We  did  not  miss  her  till  the  evening, 
Sir;  and  then,  searching  for  her  in  the  chamber 
that  my  was  young  master's,  we  found  her 
clothes  there ;  but  the  suit  that  your  son  left  in 
the  press  when  he  went  to  London  was  gone. 

Just.  B.  You  ha'n't  told  that  dieumstanoe  to 
anybody? 

StetD.  To  none  but  your  wonhip. 

Just.  B.  And  be  sure  you  don't  Go  and  tell 
captain  Plume  that  I  beg  to  speak  with  him. 

Stew.  I  shall.  [Exit, 

Just,  B.  Was  ever  man  so  imposed  upon  %  .  I 
had  her  promise  indeed  that  she  would  never  dis- 
pose of  herself  without  my  consent  1  have  con-- 
sented  with  a  witness,  given  her  away  as  my  act 
and  deed;  and  this,  I  warrant,  the  captain  thinks 
will  pass.  No,  I  shall  never  pajdon  nim  the  vil- 
lany,  first  of  robbing  me  of  my  daughter,  and  then 
the  mean  opinion  ne  must  nave  of  me  to  think 
that  I  couU  be  so  wretchedly  imposed  upon.  Her 
extravagant  passion  might  encourage  her  in  the 
attempt,  but  the  contrivance  must  be  his.  Ill 
know  the  truth  presently. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Pray,  captain,  what  have  you  done  with  oar 
young  gentleman  soldier  1 

Capt.  P.  He 's  at  my  quarters,  I  suppoee,  with 
the  rest  of  my  men. 

Just,  B.  Does  he  keep  company  with  the  com- 
mon soldiera  1 

Cofpt.  P,  No,  he's  generally  with  me;  but  the 
younz  rogue  fell  in  bve  with  Rose,  and  has  lain 
with  ner,  I  think,  since  she  came  to  town. 

Just.  B.  So  that  between  you  both,  Rose  haa 
been  finely  managed. 

-   Capt.  P,  Upon  my  honour,  Sir,  she  had  no 
harm  firom  me. 

JuM'  B.  All 's  safe,  I  find.  [Aside.]  Now, 
captain,  you  most  know  that  the  young  fellow's 
impudeiioe  in  court  was  well  grounded;  he  said 
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I  should  heaitilf-repent  h»  being  listed  ^  and  so 
I  do  fjTfun  my  soul 

O^t.  P.  Ay,  for  what  reason  1 

Jusi.  B.  Because  he  is  no  less  than  what  he 
said  he  was ;  bom  of  as  good  a  family  as  aiiy  in 
the  county,  and  be  is  neir  to  two  thousand 
pounds  a-yeai. 

Capt.  P.  I'm  very  j^ad  to  hear  it ;  for  I  wanted 
but  a  man  of  that  quality  to  make  my  company  a 
perfect  representative  of  the  whole  commons  of 
England. 

Jvui.  B.  Wont  you  dischaise  himi 

Copt.  P.  Not  under  a  hundred  pounds  ster- 
lioff. 

^Juat,  B.  You  shall  have  it ;  for  his  father  is 
my  intimate  friend 

Copt.  P.  Then  you  shall  have  him  for  nothing. 

Ju9t.  B.  Nay,  Sir,  you  shall  have  your  price. 

CajU,  P.  Not  a  peony,  Sir ;  I  value  an  obliga- 
tion to  you  ^uch  above  a  hundred  pounds. 

Just.  B.  Perhajjs,  Sir,  you  sha'n  t  repent  your 
generosity.  Will  you  please  to  write  his  discharffe 
in  my  pocket-book?  \Give9  hU  book.]  In  the 
mean  time  we'll  send  tor  the  gentleman^— Who 
waits  there? 

^nter  a  Servant. 

Go  to  the  captain's  lodging,  and  inquire  for  Mr. 
Wilful;  tell  him  his  captain  wants  him  here 
immediately. 

Strv.  Sir,  the  gentleman 's  below  at  the  door, 
inquiring  for  the  captain. 

Capt  P.  Bid  him  come  up^  [ExU  Servant.] 
Here 's  the  discharge,  Sir. 

Juat.  S.  Sir,  I  thank  you.— ^'Tis  plain  he 
had  no  hand  in't  [Aside. 

Enter  Stltia. 

Stjl.  I  think,  captain,  you  miffht  have  oaed  me 
better  than  to  leave  me  yonder  among  your 
swearing,  drunken  crew; — and  you,  Mr.  Justice, 
might  have  been  so  civil  as  to  have  invited  me  to 
dinner,  for  1  have  eaten  with  as  good  a  man  as 
your  worship. 

Capt.  P.  Sir,  you  must  charge  our  want  of  re- 
spect upon  our  ignorance  of  your  quality.  But 
now  you  are  at  liberty ;  I  have  discharged  you. 

Sr^.  Discharged  me  %  ' 

•/usi.  B.  Yes,  Sir ;  and  you  must  once  more 
go  home  to  your  &ther. 

Stfl.  My  father !  then  I  am  discovered. — Oh, 
tSir!    [Kneels.]  I  expect  no  pardon. 

Just.  B.  Pardon!  no,  no,  child;  your  crime 
shall  be  your  punishment.  Here,  captain,  I  de- 
liver hear  over  to  the  oonjuffal  power  tit  her 
chastisement.  Since  she  will  do  a  wife,  be  you  a 
husband,  a  very  husband.  When  she  tells  ^ou 
of  her  love,  upbraid  her  with  her  folly ;  be  modish- 
ly  ungrateful,  because  she  has  been  un&shion- 
ably  kind ;  and  use  her  worse  than  vou  would 
any  body  else,  because  you  can't  use  ner  so  well 
as  she  deserves. 

Capt.  P.  And  are  yon,  Sylvia,  in  good  ear- 
kfeestl 

Syl.  Elaxnest !  I  have  gone  too  far  to  make  it « 
jest.  Sir. 

(^pt.  P.  And  do  you  give  her  to  me  in  good 
earnest?  [7b  Just.  B. 

Juet.  B.  Ifyou  please  to  take  her,  Sir. 

Capt,  P.  Why  thfln  I  have  saved  my  ^gs  and 


annS)  and  lost  my  liberty.  Seeore  from 
I  am  prepared  for  the  gout  Farewell  I 
and  welcome  taxes.  Sir,  my  litiert j  and  the 
hopes  of  being  a  general  are  much  dearer  to  toie 
than  your  two  thousand  pounds  arjemr ;  but  to 
your  love,  Madam,  I  resign  my  firwdoni,  and  to 
your  beauty  my  ambition ;  greater  in  obeviw  wl 
your  feet,  than  commanding  at  the  head  oT  sb 
army. 

EiUer  Wobtbt. 

War.  I  am  sorry  to  hear,  Mr.  Balance,  thai 
your  dmghter  is  lost  •* 

Juet.  B.  So  am  not  I,  Sir,  since  an 
tleman  has  found  her ! 

Enter  Melinda. 

Mel  Prajr,  Mr.  Balance,  what's 
cousin  Sylvia? 

Just.  B.  Your  f»)usin  Sylvia  is  ^•'^^"g 
der  vrith  your  cousin  Plume. 

Mel  AndWoithv.— How? 

Syl  Do  you  think  it  strange,  ooosin,  that  a 
woman  should  change  ?  But  1  hope  yoall  ex- 
cuse a  change  that  proceeded  from  cooatancy.  I 
alter»l  my  outside  because  I  was  the  same  with- 
in, and  onlv  laid  by  the  woman  to  make  soie  of 
my  man :  that 's  my  history. 

MA.  Your  history  is  a  little  romantic,  ooiNin; 
but  since  success  has  crowned  your  adTemuwa. 
you  will  have  the  worid  on  your  side;  and  1 
shall  be  willing  to  go  with  the  tide,  pronded 
you'll  pardon  an  injury  I  oiTeied  yon  in  the  ht- 
ter  to  your  father. 

Capt.  P.  That  injury.  Madam,  was  <iosie  ts 
me,  and  the  leparalkm  t  expect  shall  be  made  10 
my  friend :  maikeMr.  Wortny  happy,  and  I  sfadl 
be  satisfied. 

Md.  A  good  example^  Sir,  will  go  a  givst 
way. — ^When  my  oousm  is  pleased  to  suneDder, 
'tis  probable  I  sha'n't  hold  out  much,  longer. 

Re-enter  Captain  Bra  sen. 

Capt.  B.  Gtentlemen,  I  am  youTB.-^Madani,  I 
am  not  yours.  [  To  Mjsmksi. 

Mel.  I'm  glad  on't  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  I.— You  have  got  a  pntty 
house  here,  Mr.  Laconic. 

Juet.  B.  'Tis  time  to  right  all  mistakes; — my 
name.  Sir,  is  Balance. 

Capt.  B.  Balance !  Sir,  I  am  your  most  obe- 
dient.— ^I  know  your  whole  generation ; — had  not 
you  an  unde  that  was  governor  of  the  Leewaid 
Islands  some  jetjs  affo  ? 

Just.  B.  Did  you  know  him  ? 

Capt.  B.  Intimat^y^  Sir. — ^He  played  at  bil- 
liards to  a  miracle.  You  had  a  brotber  too  that 
was  a  captain  of  a  fire-fihip,---ixKvDidc, — ^he  had 
the  most  ensagin^  wav  witn  him  of  makiitf 
punch — and  then  his  cabin  was  so  neat ; — but  hu 
poor  boy  Jack  was  the  most  comical  bastard.^ 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  a  pickled  dog;  I  shall  never 
forget  him. 

?)apt.  P.  Have  you  got  your  recruits,  iny  dear  1 

Capt.  B.  Not  a  stick,  mv  dear ! 

'  Capt.  P.  Probably  I  shall  ftimiah  you,  ny 

dear !   instead  of  the  twenty  thousand   poondf 

you  talked  of^  you  shall  have  the  twenty  httn 

recruits  that  I  nave  raised  at  tho  late  they  co4 
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My  comnuHioii  I  lay  down,  to  be  taken  up 
\>y  some  braver  fellow,  that  has  more  merit  ana 
leas  eood  fortune— whilst  I  endeavour,  by  the  ex- 
ampk  of  this  worthy  gentleman,  to  aerve  my 
Ui«>iidcoQi.to7uLlie. 

With  some  r^rct  I  quit  the  adive  field, 
Where  glory  mil  rewaid  for  life  does  yield ; 
Bat  the  recruiting  trade,  with  aO  its  train      ^ 
Of  endless  plague,  fatigue,  and  endless  pain, 
I  gladly  qmt,  with  my  udr  spouse  to  stay, 
.^Jid  raise  recruits  the  Tnatnmonial  way. 


EPILOaUE. 

All  ladies  and  gentlemen  that  are  willing  to 
860  the  comedy  called  The  Recruiting  Oflker,  let 
them  repair  to-morrow  night,  hy  six  o'clock,  to 
the  sign  of  The  Theatre  Royal,  in  Drury-Lane, 
and  t&y  diall  be  kindly  entertained.-— 

We  scorn  the  vulgar  ways  to  bid  you  come ; 
Whole  Europe  now  obeys  the  call  of  drum :    > 
The  soldier,  not  the  poet,  here  appears  ,* 
And  beats  up  fi>r  a  Qom  of  volunteers : 
He  finds  that  music  chiefly  does  delight  ye, 
And  therefore  chooses  music  to  invite  ye. 

Beat  the  grenadier's  march — row,  row,  row. 
-^-<3entlemen,  this  piece  of  music,  called  an  Over- 
ture to  a  Battle,  was  composed  by  a  famous  Ita- 
lian master,  and  was  pexwimed  with  wonderful 


suecess  at  the  great  operas  of  '^^go.  Schellen- 
bergh,  and  Blenheim :  it  came  oft  with  tne  applause 
of  all  Europe,  excepting  France :  the  French 
found  it  a  Uttle  too  rough  for  their  deUeaUnc. 

» 

Some  that  have  acted  on  those  glorious  stages, 
Are  here  to  witness  to  succeeding  ages, 
No  music  like  the  grenadier's  engages. 

Ladies,  we  must  dwn  that  this  music  of  ours 
is  not  altogether  so  soft  as  Bonondni's ;  yet,  we 
dare  affirm  that  it  has  laid  more  people  asleep 
than  all  the  Camillas  in  the  world;  and  you'u 
condescend  to  own,  that  it  keeps  one  awake  bet- 
ter than  any  opera  that  ever  was  acted. 

The  grenadier's  march  seems  to  be  a  compo- 
sure excellently  adapted  to  the  genioa  of  the 
English,  for  no  music  was  ever  followed  so  far  by 
us,  nor  with  so  much  alacrity ;  and  with  all  de> 
ference  to  the  present  eubecnption,  we  must  say, 
that  the  grenamer'e  march  haa  been  subscribed 
for  by  the  whole  grand  alliance ;  and  we  presume 
to  infbim  the  lames,  that  it  always  has  the  pre- 
eminence abroad,  and  Ib  constantly  heard  l^  tho 
tallest,  handsomest  men  in  die  whole  army.  In 
short,  to  gratify  the  present  taste,  our  autnor  is 
now  adapting  some  words  to  the  grenadier'fl 
marc|^,  which  lie  intends  to  have  penormed  to- 
morrow, if  the  lady  who  |s  to  sing  it  should  not 
happen  to  be  sick. 

This  he  concludes  to  be  the  surest  way 

To  draw  you  hither ;  for  you'll  all  obey    [play. 

Soft  music's  call,  though  you  shall  damn  this 
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REMARK& 


The"Ttal 


T&B  nipeetablo  anthor  of  this  farce  miocesBlliIIy  united  buatDen  with  wme  literary  endeavoor. 
Floor**  eontains  many  whimsical  situations,  fkirly  made  out  by  appropriate  dialogue ;  and  the  equivcMjae 
out  produces  a  considerable  effect ;  much  more,  indeed,  than  the  reader  would,  probably,  imagine. 

The  cynical  caution  of  Old  Whimsey,  who  describes  London  as  "a  mere  ocean  of  knavery,*^  in  weU  contnuflel 
with  the  careless  dissipation  of  his  son ;  whose  follies  Tim  Tartlett,  ungratefully  slightinf  Mrs.  Pat^ypai^ 
■eems  too  well  disposed  to  imitate. 

This  piece  has  lately  been  revived,  with  eflisct,  ift  the  Haymarket  Theatre ;  where,  assisted  by  Torry  and  lis- 
ton,  as  Old  Whimsey  and  Tim,  fresh  laurels  were  gained  for  the  author  and  themselves.! 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


DRDftT  LANK.      > 

WnmsET Mr.Badddey. 

MoNPORD, Mr.  Wkifieid. 

Yourra  Whihsby, Mr.  R.  Palmr 

Tim  Tartlett, Mr.  Bannitterjun. 

FuRNUH, Mr.Suett. 

Simon, Mr.  Burton. 

Frank, H^.  Spencer, 


Snap, Mr. 

Landlord, Mr 

Postboy, Ifr.  Alfred. 

Mrs.  Pattttan, Afr«.  HaMM. 

Charlotte, Mi»s  C«lau. 

Nancy Jfr*  WHmm. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  l^An  Inn  in  London, 
Enter  Landlord  and  Monford. 

Land.  Welcome  to  town,  yoar  honour! — a 
long  while  since  I  saw  yoar  honour — ^was  saying 
but  this  very  morning  that  it  was  many  months 
since  I  saw  my  worthy  master,  Squire  Monford. 

Mon.  Say  so  stiU,  landlord — ^for  I  am  come  to 
town  incog,  and  wish  to  conceal  my  arrival  here. 

Land.  Ah !  a  pair  of  fine  eyes  in  the  case ! 
you  have  sprung  all  the  game  about  the  country, 
and  now  yon  are  coming  to  poach  on  some  poor 
fellow's  manor  in  London. 

Mon.  No,  fidth.  there  is  no  poaching  in  the 
case ;  I  mean  to  take  out  a  license  for  sporting  on 
a  certain  manor,  called  Matrimony. 

Land.  Matrimony !  Lord,  Sir,^tis  well  enough 
for  your  dog-trots — we  must,  to  be  sure,  have  cat- 
tle for  the  high  road  business  of  life ;  but  who 
the  devil  would  think  of  running  a  race-horse  in 
— 'tis  time  enough  to  put  him  in 


harness  when  he  is  no  longer  able  to  win  a  eiseep- 
stakes. 

Mon.  Why,  look  ye,  landlord,  I  don't  Uaak 
that  twenty  years  of  dissipation  will  qoRlify  me 
the  better  for  a  husband :  I  look  on  marriage  as  a 
sort  of  partnership,  in  which  I  mean  to  engage 
whilst  I  can  bring  youth,  good  spirits,  and  a  good 
constitution,  as  my  dhare  of  the  stock  in  trade: 
but  when  a  pretty  girl  finds  herself  entrapped  into 
aconnbJtion  with  a  bankrupt  trader,  can  be  be 
angry  with  her  for  taking  measures  to  dissolve  the 
partnership  1 

Land.  Well,  your  honour,  and  this  intended 
fair  partner  of  yours-^ 

Sfon.  She  is  coming  to  town  with  her  &tiier, 
and  will  be  in  this  house  in  the  course  of  an  hcNir 
or  two. 

Land.  The  old  story,  I  suppose— the  fother 
averse  to  the  match. 

Mon.  Yes,  unfortunately  for  me — but  my 
charmer  has  consented  to  a  private  marriage;  I 
am  now  going  in  search  of  mgings  for  us,  aiid 
shall  be  with  you  again  present^.  [EsU, 
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'  Land.  Ah  I  then  hB  gow  m  pietty  a  ftUow. 
mjf  and  at  gooda  ciutomer,  as  an  innkeeper  woon 
Wish  to  live  by— never  knew  him  to  IooIe  at  the 
itema  oTa  faitf  in  my  UJe— ^ways  pdd  it  the  mo- 
nient  lie  mw  the  sum  total  and  submitted  to  be 
clieated  like  a  gentleman. 

Enter  Simon. 

Stm.  Landkud!  how  an  yoa,mj  boy  1  Come. 
let 's  have  a  glass.  [SiUing  down  at  the  table.] 
70a  are  a  jolly  feUow. 

Zfond.  And  i*&ith  yoo  seem  to  be  the  same 
I  think  it  is  now  thTee  days  since  yon  came  to 
town  on  the  Bary-fly,  daring  which  time  you 
have  scarcely  been  sober  three  boors. 

iSSm.  Psbai!  psha!  'tis  only  my  not  being med 
to  ride  on  the  roof  of  the  coach  that  made  me 
nddy— a  sudden  exaltation  may  toni  better  hieads 
uanmine. 

Land.  And  pray  have  yoa  no  basineas  m 
townt 

Sim,  None  of  my  own. 

Land.  But  you  have  some  of  yooT  master'bl 

Sim.  Yes^  I  hav«  a  Istter  from  my  mastw  to 
his  son.  which  I  was  ordeied  to  dehver  direetlyi 
bat  fiimi  I  ibrgot  it ;  and  it  dont  much  rignify : 
I  hate  to  be  a  messenger  of  ill  news. 

Land.  You  know  the  contenU,  then  1 

iSltm.  Yes,  ves;  my  old  master  m  coming  to 
town  to  visit  b»  son:  ay,beieisthe]etter.— *'To 
Mr.  John  Whimseyjonior,  at  Blis.  Pattypan's, 
4pasliy-oook.  in  PiooittUy." 

Land.  Hey-dav  1  why  you  ase  not  going  to 
^open  your  masters  letter  1 
-     atm.  Certainly  I  win ;  my  master  woddnnke 
no  oenmony  in  Mwning  a  Irtter  of  mine.  {Read- 
4ng  the  tetter.]  "^Dear  John,  I  send  you  this  by 
•my  man  Simon,  who  will  deliver  it  to  you  imme- 
diately on  his  arrival  in  London"— 

Land.  And  you  have  been  heie  three  days  al- 
leady. 

Slm.  Cone,  landkfd,  you  donH  drink— toe's 
-i'ye— {/>r<iiJei.]  **I  am  coomw  to  town  to  eom- 
pMe  the  porciisse  of  niy  neigbbour  Squander's 
estate,  and  ahall  take  up  my  Quarters  at  your  lodg- 
ings for  twoor  three  days ;  1  shall  bring  your  sister 
wSh  me,  as  I  hear  there  is  a  rakUh  voni^  dog,  of 
thenameofMonfoH,  hsstikflnilin  his  head  to 
lall  in  bva  with  her,  and  I  dont  dnooe  to  trast  her 
ovtofmynght." 

Land.  Zounds!  why  dki  not  you  tell  ue  at 
ifastwho  was  your  jm0bK%^AMide.)  U  I  had 
but  known  it  belbre  Monford  ftsft  the  bousel 

Stm.  Why,  between  you  and  me,  I  am  half- 
Mhamed  to  own  n^  master— he  Is  as  suspieions 
of  evwf  body  about  him,  as  if  be  had  been  bnd  a 
togOB  binMsif— A  servant  hss  not  much  cndit  in 
tbepkoe,IasMireyou. 

Land.  Hey-deyt  befe'sa  poat  nhaise  coma  to 

the  door. 
Sim.  With  my  naater  and  his  daughter  in  it, 

Whim.  IWUkmtL]  Mind  the  portmanteau, 
sirmh,  d'ye  bear,  and  take  oaia  nana  of  the  bun- 

Sim.  Ay,  then,  his  sospiiaons  an  beohinfaig 
aheady— ifiie  baa  kst  but  a  button  from  E»  coat, 
lie'll  pot  the  postiDkm  to  his  oath,  and  have  the 
vuT  horses  tsksQ  belbre  a  msgistiate. 

Land.  WcO,  I  must  mn,  and  pnpare  to  le- 


Sim.  Yes,  so  must  I;  and  vrith  the  same  kind 
of  reception— a  good  lie,  and  a  amiling  counten- 
ance. 

Enter  WniMMrr,  Chirlottb,  omf. Landlord. 

Land,  This  way,  Madam— thb  way,  Sir— I 
hope  your  honour  has  had  a  good  journey. 

Whim.  No,  I  have  not  had  a  good  joarney ;  I 
have  had  lame  horses,  and  drunken  drivers — 
dust  from  the  road— extortion  from  the  inn-keep- 
e»,  andf  bad  half-pence  from  the  turnpikes. — A 
blight  upon  honesty  and  good  manners  blows 
from  this  city  of  London,  to  every  point  of  the 
compass. — It  is  a  mere  ocean  of  knavery,  with  a 
continual  spring-tide,  which  infects  all  the  stmma 
of  fresh  water  round  the  country,  and  makes 
them  brackish  up  to  their  very  source. 

Land.'*'r]»  very  true,  your  honour,  travelling 
is  very  dear  now. 

Wkim.  Dear,  with  a  vengeance!— I  lemember  . 
the  time  when  a  man  cooIcT  be  choaked  upon  a 
dusty  road  for  sevenpence  a  mile ;  but  now  one 
most  pay  a  shilling  a  mile  for  the  pleasure  of  b»- 

S^  sxnothered,  bemuse  it  is  one  of  Uie  luxuries  ti[ 
e.  \To  Charlotte.]  You  have  not  lost  your 
watcn,  have  yoo  1 

Char.  Oh,  no.  Sir,  all  ia  saft  about  me— [iinde.] 
except  my  heart 

Tf^tm.  M]r  pockets  vrere  all  safe  when  I  got 
out  of  the  chaise:  I  80|)pose  I  have  hardly  lost 
any  thing  since  I  came  into  the  house. 

Land.  Lord,  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  I— In  my 
house! 

Whim.  Egad,  I  don't  know,  friend ;  but  there 
are  much  finer  houses  than  vours  in  this  town, 
where  a  man  may  go^  with  full  pockets,  ana 
come  out  with  empty  ones.— But  where  u  my 
rsBcall 

Sim.  [Coming finoard.]  Here  am  I,  Sir. 

Whim.  Well,  sirrah,  I  suppose  my  son  and 
you  have  been  laving  your  heods  together  to  cheat 
the  old  fellow,  wnen  he  came  to  town — what  did 
he  say  when  ne  read  my  letter  1 

Sim.  He  presento  his  dutiful  respects,  and 
anxiously  expects  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you — 

Whim.  Go  to  be  buried,  I  dare  say  he  does— 
but  I'm  resolved  to  five  temperately,  out  of  spito 
to  him.  Landbrd.  see  if  the  coach  is  come.  [Exit 
Landlord.]  Ana  you  [7*0  Simon  J  go  and  aee 
all  the  loggBge  put  safely  into  it— [JK^Kf  Simon.]^ 
Come,  dhaitotte,  undoud  your  countenance— 


come  back  agsin. 


Enter  Simon. 

• 

Sim.  The  coach  is  ready,  Sir. 

Whim.  Very  well,  be  sore  then  and  taka  the 
nuittber;  and,  d'ye  hear,  if  there  is  any  cordage 
from  the  trunks  left,  save  it,  Simon-  though  it 
be  ever  so  little,  it  may  serve  to  tie  up  ■"''»«^«*^ 
of  otnsr* 

flfak  Certamly ,  Sir,  if  it  is  but  a  yard  of  lepe 
—I  think  I  shottu  know  how  toapply  it  properly. 

[Eteunt  teteraUjf, 

SCENE  /T— Mrs.  Patttpam'b  S^p. 
Mas.  Pattypan  and  Yotwo  Whimbet. 
Mn,  Pat,  Upon  mj  woid,  Mi.  Whimsett 
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your  belBiTMNir  is  bqroiicl  all  bearing— It  Is  a  dis- 
grace  to  any  nober  nmtly  to  hero  such  a  nke  for 
a  lofiger. 

Y.  Whim,  Come,  come,  my  dear  Mis.  Patty- 
pan— thoQ  peerleM  princess  of  al^  pastiy  •cooks-' 
let  us  talk  over  the  matter  coolly. 

Mn.  Pat.  Talk,  indeed !  Vm  tind  of  talking, 
Mr.  Whimsey. 

Y.  H^tm.  Fm  glad  of  it— I  nerer  expected  yoa 
would  have  been  tired  of  that 

Mrs.  Pat.  What  signifies  reasoning  with  you  1 
you  are  so  thoughtless,  so  disdpated — keep  such 
company,  and  such  hours — ^youll  shorten  your 
days. 

Y.  Whim.  But  then,  as  the  oM  sayinff  is,  I 
lengthen  my  nights,  Mra.  Pattypan,  and  so  it 
comes  pretty  nearly  to  the  same  end. 

Afrs.  Pat.  How  often  must  I  beg^of  you  to  quit 
the  nrcmisesi  Fve  given  you  warmng  eveiy  day 
for  this  month  past,  and  you  wont  take  it 

y.  Whim,  'Tis  a  common  complaint  against 
^Toung  people,  that  they  woni  take  warning. 

Mrs.  Pat.  I  have  put  up  a  bill  in  t£)  shop 
window  aheady— A  First  Floor  to  be  let  fur- 
nished—it  will  not  long  remain  empty,  I  dare  say 
— ^nay,  a  gentleman  was  here  just  now  to  view 
the  apartments. 

Y.  Whim,  Yon  take  equal  care  of  your  lodg- 
ings, as  of  your  heart,  I  perceive,  Mrs.  Pattypan 
— you  let  nothing  of  yours  remain  kmg  unoccu- 
pied—I  think  your  late  husband  has  been  dead 
about  two  months,  and  you  axe  now  pieparing 
for  the  reception  of  a  second. — 

Mn.  Pat.  Who  do  you  mean,  Sbl 

Y.  WMm.  I  mean  your  apprentice,  Tim  Tart- 
lett :  and*  a  ▼ery  good  chgioe  too,  let  me  teU  you, 
Mrs.  Pattypan,  he  has  served  his  time  to  his 
master's  business— and,  I  dare  sav,  you  will  find 
him  a  very  useful  partner — ^Bnt  I  see  him  com- 
ing, and  1  wont  interrupt  a  love  conversation. 

Afra.  Pat.  I  nnderrtand  jom  sneers,  Sir.  But 
I  hope,  before  yon  quit  the  house,  you  mean  to 
^  dischaige  your  debU— yon  ace  pretty  much  in  my 
'  books. 

Y.  Whim.  That  is  owing  to  my  great  respect 
for  you- 1  hope  I  shall  never  be  out  of  your 
books— Adieu,  my  dear  old  girl !  If  I  can't  get  a 
bed  elsewhera^-perhaps  I  may  pop  in  h^re— ao 
yon*n  let  your  maid  Nancr  sit  op  tor  me.  [Exit, 

Mra.  Pat,  Impudent  fellow  \ 

Ent9r  Tim  TiSTbrrr. 

Oh,  your  servant,  Sir ;  ready  dressed,  I  see,  for! 
^oing  abroad;  you  are  always  gaoding,  Tim 
TaiUett 

7Ym.  Loid,  mistreBBt  why,  yon  are  always 
toolding  one  for  takinga  little  harmless recreatbn 
—yen  know  I  toves  to  see  life— because  vy,  'tis  so 
agreeable. 

Mra.  Pat.  Wril,  Sir,  and  is  them  nothing  due 
toBM  for  my  attentioD  to  yvml  Whatdoyoa 
flunk  made  me  lake  you  from  ^oorpoor  islatlMia, 
aadpiaee  ymfin  my  own  taulf  1 

7\m.  rm  ame  I  can't  tall,  nusti 
knew  beat. 

M«.  Pat.  Haven't  I  pot  noBSv  in  your  podtet, 
«ad  madeagwHsmanofyont— have  not  I  taught 
yonbreedingl 

TVn.  WOT  me. 

3frt.  Pat.  Have  aot  I  at  lAgflk  ranhnsd  to 
nakeyon maftff  of  my  shop^  my  fortune,  and 


jw 


7%m,  But  then  ysn  wuot  let  me  lie  mj 
msster. 

Mra.  Pat.  Your  own  maater, 
you  would  be  ruined  piceentJy. 

Tim.  Yell,  and  ifso  be  Ives,  whet  tbesil  Ty 
there's  some  of  the  great  folks,  that  pese  in  lb« 
striped  coaches  snd  phsetooa,  and  look,  as  fine  st 
a  king  on  a  twelfth-calu^^-oar  N8IM7  eaye  tli^ 
have  been  ruined  for  some  years— «iid  yet,  i'oo^ 
they  seem  as  gameeome  and  aiiy  as  if  aoUny 
had  happened. 

Mra.  Pat.  Our  Nancy,  indeed  !— tlieie  is  ae- 
otherofyour  foUies;  always  langhin^  end  lad- 
kning  with  that  tnpes  in  tas  ahop,  as  tfjammm 
mad* 

Tim.  Yy,  I  can't  help  toying  witli 
now  and  then,  ahe  is  such  a  many  lu 
soul. 

Mra.  Pat.  The  tmUop  almll  not  stey 

my  doors — Oh,  Tim,  Tim!    I  wish  yoQ  lad 
prideeoough  to  keep  sooikwielcliea  st  mdmlHies. 

THm.  yy.  so  I  have,  sometimes — 1  csb  baai 
prood  aa  Ou  Scntch  tooor  jaameymen  saA  Iks 
shop'bojf'— botyrhen  I  looksata  preCtT  gill,  Itfa^ 
miftiess^  all  my  pride  nflts  ewsy,  uie  oar  ios- 
cream  in  the  sunshine. 

Airs.  Pat,  DoaX  pcoroke  me^  Timotliiy— I  dh 


Enter  MonroBO* 

Mian.  The  oaid  in  yoor  shop-wiiidew  jn 

me,  Madam,  that  yon  haye  a  First  floor  te  M 
nady  furnished. 

Mra.  Pat.  Yes,  Sir;  and  aa  psel^  •  ^m^ 
though  I  say  it— will  yon  please  lo  look  M  ths 
rooms')       ^ 

Man,  I  have  asen  them  almady. 

dirs.  PaL  Oh !  you  are  the 
called  just  now,  while  I  was  out. 

Mm.  I  only  wiah  to  know,  whetlisr  l«nntafte 
poesessbn  of  the  lodgings  this  aftcmoon  1 

Mrs,  Pat.  Thia  boor,  Sir,  if  ywi  ideeasL 

Man.  I  expect  my  sister  from  ths  eonutiy  d» 
eyening;  anaasIcannotaceoaBmodeteJieret^ 
eharaben,  am  obliged,  at  this  ahottnoCioa^  le  lelto 


ler: 


.  Pat.  Yeiy  ypeH,  Sir. 
Afon.  I  sBLnow  goiof  to  the  pboe 

will  amve,.  to  kav  a  cam  of  yoBnriM|i^  sad  Aril 
be  back  time  enough  to  receive  her. 

Mra.  Pat.  Slwft and  sweet, indeed! 

Tim.  I  wonder  vether  Ini  salei  ai  1 
giril 

Afirs.  PaL  iWhatkftlattoyoii,  Sbl-^D^ba 
so  good  as  to  ssnd  yenr  fovoorito  Neaqr  to  nn 
immedistely— yvemnstoeleeenr.thhup  ia.enia 
foctheiady.  ^^ 

Tim.  If  she  has  but  bbek  eyas  t*I  liken  k^^ 


3frt.  Pat.  Never  to  ask  the  pnoe  oCihnis^ 
inpl^IdidaiB  I  can'ltolLwIwttoM^sfSL 

kS^iL 

Tim.  Fisd.yimlliMketnfNttyipeQn!y4orhiM 
bsiae  yon  haie  donewitftktai,  I  wanant  fJMk 

SCSNE  a^^nA  J2st«i^<n.|ln&.PATTTe«i^ 


B1rs..Patttp^  diaoamtd. 

Mr:  Pat.  Bleasna,  wlaielitlOTttisi 
fai!^I 
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Elder  Nincr. 

yancy.  Ma'am,  here  it  one  of  the  oddest  old 
gentlemen  below ;  all  we  can  get  out  of  him  {a, 
that  theee  are  hia  aoa'a  lodgings,  and  he  will  come 
up  ataiis. 

Mn>  Pat.  His  8on*a  lodgings ! 

Nancy.  There  is  a  young  ladj  with  him, 
Bla'am. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Oh !  the  sister  of  my  new  lodger, 
undoubtedly — show  them  up  immeaiately. 

Nancy.  They  are  ahowing  themaelTes  up, 
Ma'am — here  they  are.  [Exit. 

Enter  Whimset  arid  Charlotte. 

Whim.  Ma'am,  ^ux  most  obedient— I  find  my 
son  has  taken  lodgmgs  here — I  presume  yoa  are 
Airs.  Pattypan. 

Mn.  Pat.  At  your  serrice,  Sir. 

Whim.  Then  we  are  all  rieht— and  so  yon  aie 
"welcome  to  your  brother's  loi&ings,  Cbarfotte^— 

Afra.  Pat.  That  you  are,  Madun,  III  be  sworn 
— Your  brother  seemed  very  anxioos  for  your  ar- 
rival, he  will  be  home  soon. 

Enter  Simon,  with  a  portmanteau. 

Whim.  There,  sirrah,  put  the  portmanteao  m 
the  corner — one  should  always  have  an  eve  to 
one's  property.  [TVMhb.  P.j  Well.  Mrs.  PaUr- 
pan,  what  do  ycNi  think  of  my  son — now  d'ye  like 
Lim  for  a  lodger  1 

Mre.  Po^  Indeed,  Shr,  he  seems  to  be  a  mighty 
dvil,  agreeable,  young  gentleman— quite  the  re- 
verse of  my  late  lodger^—a  dissipated  good-for- 
nothing— but  give  me  leave  to  show  you  the 
apartinentL  Ma'am. 

Whim.  Mrs.  Pattypan,  let  ns  have  tea  as  soon 
as  you  can— I  am  rather  &%ned  with  my  jocr- 
ney,  [Exeunt  Mrs.  P.  and  Charlotte  :  Whim. 
^otwi:]  I'falth,  I  like  Jaek's  kxlgings  nuffhtily— 
here  are  all  the  pictures  I  gave  him,  and  the  li- 
brary of  books— he  has  taken  great  care  of  them, 
I  see  all  look  as. good  as  new;  and  net  a  volume 
displaoed-^he  is  a  carefhl  reader,  I  dare  say— 1 
shall  fancy  myself  quite  at  home  among  my  oU 
acquaintance.  [Looking  romnd.]  But  who  oave 
weherel 

£7nter  MoNPORD,  epeaking  aa  he  entere. 

Shn.  Let  me  know  the  moment  tke  lady  oomes. 

Whim,  r^^]  Some  friend  of  my  son's,  I 
auppoae.  [Tb  him.]  Sir,  your  most  obedient — 
Ttvy  pretty  apartments,  Sir. 

Man.  Yea,  Sir — I  don't  disGke  them. 

Whim.  I  beg.  Sir,  you  will  be  seated. 

Sion.  Sir,  I,  I — TiUieie.]  I  see  yoa  don't  wait 
Ibr  the  same  invitauoo. 

Whim,  What  d'ye  think  df  those  pictares,  Sir  I- 
-*4key  are  reciumed  pretty  good. 

Ann.  They  seem  to  be  very  fipe,  hadesd.  Sir. 

WMm,  Very  glad  yoa  like  'em-«-T  boti^  *tpak 
—Indeed  I  partly  f urBiahed  this  room.— - 

[Ringaihehdt, 

Men.  Famished  tlM  room  l«-[i«^!j.  some  ap- 
hobtcffSTyCfadt 

Enter  Faiiar. 

Whim,  Let  me  faava  a  pilrof  aHppen,  my  lad, 
JinGtlyu»IkRigto  be  oattir  a^  booCi.  [EetU 


Frank.]  Nothing  so  pleasaat  as  to  he  perfectly 
at  one's  ease — that 's  my  optnion. 
Men,  So  I  perceive.  Sir  I 

Re-enter  Frank. 

Whim.  I  expect  my  son  presently— Yoall  stay 
to  tea,  Sirl  [PulU  off  hie  boote, 

Mon.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  I  believe  I  shall.  Sir. — ~ 
[Aside.]  A  most  impodent  old  ielk>w  this  seems 
to  be. 

Whim.  [Aeide.]  Believe  I  shall— he  might  as 
well  have  said,  thank  ye. 

Frank.  [Aside.]  A  curious  acqaaintance  my 
master  seems  to  have  picked  up--  [Exit. 

Mon.  Sir,  I  should  oe  exceedingly  sorry  to  be 
guilty  of  any  rudenesa  to  you— bat  I  apprehend 
^oa  are  not  apprized  who  has  taken  these  lodg- 
inm. 

Whim.  Oh,  yes,  I  am,  Sir. 

Afcm.  In  short,  I  expect  my  aister  Cram  the 
coontry  every  moment ;  and  perhaps  the  presence 
of  a  thud  person  might  not  be  quite  agreeable  to 
her. 

Whim,  Oh,  as  to  that,  I  expect  mj  daughter 
every  moment  too,  and  we  may  ail  drink  tea  to- 
aether.  [Tea  brought  in  6y  Nanct.]  Do  tdU  my 
daughter  to  make  haste.  [Aside  to  Nanct.j 
There  can  be  no  harm  to  invite  hhn,  as  he  is  a 
friend  of  Jack's.— May  I  ask  yoar  name,  Sirl 

[ExU  Nancy. 

Mon.  Monford,  Sir. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Monford  t— the  very  foltow 
who  wanta  to  ran  away  with  Chaxk)tte  I 

Enter  Fraxjl 

Frank.  [Aside  to  Monford.]  fifiss  Whimsey 
is  now  in  tae  house,  Sir. 

JIfon.  In  the  house!  Here,  Frank,  kick  this 
damned  portmanteau  down  stairs.  [Frank  <(fBre 
to  take  it^  hut  Whimbey  pretents  ^tm.]  Yoa 
must  leally  pardon  me.  Sir— any  other  tune  I 
shall  be  gbd  to  see  you. 

[Attempting  to  force  Whqiset  ouL 

Whim.  Zounds,  Sir!  whatd'yemean  by^thatl 

Enter  Charlotte  ;  Monfobo  eatehee  her  !» 

hie 


Mm,  MjT  OhariottoF  am  I  indeed  so  Uest  aa 
to  hold  yoa  in  my  arms  again  1  [  To  Whimsbt.] 
Give  me  leave.  Sir,  to  iatredaoe  yoa  to  my  sister. 

Char.  [Aside.]  Good  Heavens!  what an^^d- 
veoture ! 

Whim,  A  fine  giil.  Mr.  Moofoid— Prny  are 
yoa  both  by  tlie  same  father  1 
^     Mon,  Sirl 

Whim.  I  am  sore,,  till  this  moowat,  I  did  fot 
know  I  eookl  boast  oiwsn^  a  hopefid  of&pnog  as 
you.  [Esit¥^(M. 

Char,  Hear  mejny  dear  fother. 

Moo.  [Amde,]  Bis  daiightcrl  a  cmse  0a  Wf 
BDjueky  stars! 

Whim,  0onH  be  disappo^ted,  young  man — 
yoa  have  had  adeviiish  laeky  es4ape  in  missfaig 
my  daughter,  I  assure  yoo— for  not  a  shilfimr 
would  I' nave  giyen  her,  nad  she  thrown  hersra 

^iS^'.  [A»ide.]  WhattbedevgsfasDIsafI 

Whim.  I  suppose  yon  are  mattering  ecuws 
•gaiiist  tliB  old  Allow,  beeeose  he  wonliafiBtjra 
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to  ham  him— «0i]ie,  use  no  oaemmj—let  me  hear 
what  I  am. 

Mod.  [AHde.]  1  have  it— Yoa  are,  Sir,  indeed 
ainoid. 

Whim.  For  depriving  you  of  your  wifij— 4hat 
is  indeed  the  part  of  a  modem  friend. 

Moti.  I  thank  you  for  your  candour— you 
have  dificovered  to  me  my  mistake. 

Whim,  You  expected  then  that  the  old  codger 
would  have  whimpered  a  little,  joined  your  hands, 
and  have  given  you  half  his  fortune,  for  making 
a  fool  of  hmi  ? 

Mm.  I  own  it— but'  I  see  I  was  in  an  error. 
Miss  Charlotte.  I  thought  you  were  a  woman  of  for- 
tune— ^you^  fatner  has  convinced  me  that  you  will 
no  longer  be  such,  if  you  marry  me ;  I  should 
therefore  be  guilty  of  the  greatest  injustice  in 
wishing  to  sacrifice  your  happiness  to  the  grati- 
fication of  my  passion. 

Char.  Sir— you — ^you  are  perfectly  in  the  right 
— ^I  Udd  the  dehcacy  of  your  conduct — and — ^you 
maybe  sure  1  approve  it.  l^^j 

Whim.  Give  me  your  hand,  Monford 


I  begin  to  think  you  are  a  devilish  sensible  fellow. 

Mm.  Between  you  and  I,  Mr.  Whimsev,  it 
wont  do  for  younger  brothers,  like  me,  to  Ml  in 
love. 

Whim.  Certainly  not  It  may  well  be  called 
filling  in  love.  'Tis  in  truth  a  false  step,  and  many 
a  man,  who  has  once  met  with  the  accident,  has 
found  the  ill  effects  of 4  ever  afterwards. 

Man,  Right,  Sir;  suppose  now  ^ouw^re  to 
recommend  me  to  a  wi&--«  rich  widow,  for  in- 
stance. 

Whim.  Eh !  why,  what  sar  you  to  the  lady  of 
this  mansion,  Mrs.  PaUypan  1  My  son  Jack  tells 
me,  in  his  letters,  she  is  worth  a  round  sum. 

Mm.  A  good  thought,  Sir ;  with  your  nermis- 
«on.  ril  step  to  Miss  Whimsey,  and  tell  ner  my 
resolution  of  courting  tiie  old  lady  directly.  . 

Whim.  Don't  trouble  yourself— I'll  step  to  Miss 
Whimsey  myself;  and  return  immediately,  to  have 
a  little  more  talk  with  you  on  the  subject.  Od'so ! 
but  while  I  am  looking  after  my  daughter,  I  may 
lose  my  jportmanteau. 

[Exit  Whim.  tDho  dragt  off  his  portmanteaiL 

Enter  Frine. 

.  Prank.  So,  Sir,  you  are  in  a  fine  hobble  here ; 
this  old  man  is  the  mther  of  your  mistress. 

Mm.  Even  so,  Frank — ^hickily  a  thought  oc- 
curred to  me,  which  I  flatter  myself  has  put  him 
off  his  guard — I  have  pretended  to  give  up  his 
daughter,  and  pay  my  Mdieasestothe  old  pastiy- 
€od^  below  stairs. 

Preadt.  Lord,  Sir,  this  scheme  is  too  absurd  to 
pass  on  any  man,  however  credulous  he  may  be. 

Mon.  To  be  sure — ^but  if  I  can  make  him  believe 
this  absurdity  but  for  a  few  hours,  all  may  yet  be 
well — I  thidc  I  can  easily  find  means  to  convey 
my  dear  girl  out  of  the  reach  of  her  fither's  power 
this  evenmg.  Go  instantly,  Frank,  and  order  a 
chaiie  to  be  at  the  comer  of  the  street  exactly  at 
twelve  o'cbck.  [Exit  Frank.  . 

Enter  Mrs.  Pattypan. 

Afn.Pat,  SiiT}  jom  most  obedient  humble 
•ervant.  i  did  not  understand  that  you  expected 
your  fither  in  town. 

Afon.  Nor  I  neither.  Madam.  Mn({e,]  So  I 
fiv  the  old  Mow*s  son,  t  find. 


Mrs.Pat.  I  hope,  Sir,  yoo  like  the 
don't  think  them  dear  at  three  gaT~ 
Men.  Certainly  not 

Efdtr  Whimset. 


Mr9.  Pat.  Ay;  I  knew  we  should  Bgnt,  S 

ha,  ha,  hal 

Whim.  Egad,  he  has  put  theqoesAkm  to  hsr- 
[Atide.]  Monford,  I  perceive  yoa  have  began  H 
attack. 

Mon,  And  have  eonqoeied  too — only  doB^ii 
terrupt  me  in  my  victory. 

Whim.  Not  1— you  may  say  what  joawilh 
fore  me. 

Mm.  Ay ;  but  the  lady  wont  caiw  lo  s^nakb 
fore  you.  Fray  now,  Sir,  leave  os  to  oana'aeL 

Mrs.  Pat.  [To  Whim.]  Your  servant,  Sir,'W 
had  come  to  terms  before  yon  came  in. 

Whim.  Oh,  you  had ! 

Mrs.  Pat.  Yes ;  we  were  proceeding  to  wA 
every  thing. 

Whim.  I'hen  I  am  sure  I  wont  uitermpt  ja; 
and  so  good  by.->[iltfufe.]  Til  take  tbe  fihei^s 
listening  to  their  conversation,  however — ^BooiBC 
but  the  evidence  of  my  own  eaxe  can  reraowar 
suspicions.  [E^ 

Man.  Don't  mind  my  fother,  Bin.  Pattypa; 
old  folks  have  their  peculiarities. 

Mra.  Pat.  True,  Sir— I  dare  say  it  will  be  fk 
same  with  you  and  I,  when  we  grow  old. — [E^ 
Whimset,  and  retires  to  the  back  scene j  Btt,  I 
however,  to  return  to  business         right  ledEsesf  < 
makes  long  friends,  as  I  used  to  tdl  my  first  he- 
band — 

Mm.  Ay,  I  dare  say  we  shall  be  veiy  ha{^  | 
t(^ether.  ••  i 

WhiuL  [Aside.]  Happy  together  I 

Aire,  Pat.  I  presume,  Sir,  yoo  genenBy  db 
out 

Man.  Constantly. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Zounds,  that 's  odd  eoo^' 
not  to  dine  at  home,  during  the  boncjHDMCB  t 
least 

JIfrs.  Pat.  And  you  keep  good  honrs^  I  bfc 
Sir. 

Man.  Oh,  yes,  youll  always  find  me  in  bed  I; 
twelve  o'clock 

Whim.  [Aside.]  That 's  a  materia]  artkk. 

Men,  I  think  you  have  no  fonuly,  JdoL  JRfr 
typani 

Mn.  Pat.  No,  Sir,  I  never  had  any  yet kt 

as  I  think  of  altering  my  situation,  it  may  h^ 
pen  that-- 

Mon.  I  nnderrtand  yon — \fai  that  wiD  mabas 
sort  of  differenoe  to  me. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Indeed !  I  am  very  happy  to  heul 
— for  you  know.  Sir,  some  gentkmen  have  an  ob' 
jection  to  children. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Egad,  there  can  be  no  deal 
in  all  this— it  will  ^  a  match,  I  see  that-— f  Cbs»- 
ing  forward.  ilZotuf.]  I  wish  you  both  joy  wiA 
ail  my  soul— dont  be  confused,  Mia.  Pattypan— 
you  (now  this  is^nt  the  first  baigain  of  the  sui 
you  have  struck. 

Mre.  Pat.  Oh  dear,  no,  Sir;  nor  I  hope  it  ai 
not  be  the  last 

Whim.  [iUide.]  D— d  good  cneonngaaeBt 
for  a  man  to  venture  on  her  1  I  suppose,^  ex- 
pects to  bury  two  or  three  husbands  yet 

Mon.  [Aside  to  Whim.]  Well,  &  wlat  dp 
you  say  to  aQ  this  1 
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Whim.  [AMide.]  Wbv-^liy— why— yon  iw 
«.  bold  man,  that  *b  all.— {^/oua.]  Gome,  as  it  is  a 
tMngain,  take  hands  on  it— Cake  handa-Hiay,  sa- 
lute her— —come,  kiss  her,  my  boy. 

Mn.  Pat  [AMide.]  My  boy  1— the  old  gentle- 
man seems  mighty  fond  of  his  son. 

Mon.  [ilf»£.l  Egad,  I  wish  this  oeiemony 
^reie  well  over,  i  ahiQl  never  be  able  to  cany  on 
Che  laioe.  [Saluteaher. 

Whim.  [Jbintng-  their  Aoncb.]  May  you  live 
lonff  together,  and  may  no  domestic  quauels  ob- 
trude on  joax  happineis  l-<-Biay  yoa,  Mn.  Pat- 
typan be  Burroonoed  by  a  nnmerous  ofispring. 

Jkffrs.  Put  [Amde.]  A  numerous  oflTspringl 

Man.  Pray,  my  dear  Sir,  drop  the  snbsect— you 
mee  it  distresses  her;  and  yon  know  one  mostcon- 
•ult  a  woman's  feelings  on  some  occasions. 

WMm.  Certainly!  oertainly ! 

iMm.  I  am  sure  1  shooid  be  sorry  to  hwt  Mn. 
Pattypan's  delicacy. 

Whim.  So  should  I— when  a  woman  has  but 
jaat  enough  left  for  her  immediate  use,  it  would  be 
cmel  indeed  to  damage  that— I'll  change  the  sub- 
ject Monford,  depend  upon  it 

(Bs  eonvenet  trilh  Mbs.  Patttpan  in  dumb 
$how. 

Enter  Frahk. 

Frank.  [Aeide  to  Mon.]  Sir,  it  is  an  raipQssl- 
littty  for  you  to  procilve  an  interview  with  Miss 
Charlotte. 

Mon.  Impossible,  Frank ! 

Prank,  AbsolnteWso— she  is  so  closely  watch- 
ed—but  Fve  engaged  one  in  vour  interest,  who 
will  take  ai^  message  to  her  for  you.  No  less  a 
person  than  Mr.  Timothy  Tarttett 

Jion.  But  how  can  he  assist  roe  « 

Prank.  By  communicating  to  your  mistress 
any  mesnge  you  wish  ■,  he  will  never  be  suspected. 

Mon.  ifot  a  bad  thoi:);ht,  i'fiiith. 

Frank.  He  is  a  waiting  to  speak  to  you  below 
stairs— slip  away  from  the  old  gentleman  di- 
re^. 

whim.  Now,  what  the  devil  can  they  be 
whispering  about  ? — ^I  always  suspect  a  man  to  be 
a  rogue  woen  I  see  him  whisper.  [Whimsey  in- 
ierrupts^  and  looks  ansioudy  at  them.]  Eht 
why  you  have  not  changed  your  mind  as  to  ma- 
tiimony,  have  you  1  [Sxit  Frank. 

AfoR.  Not  in  the  least,  I  promise  you,  Sir — I 
am  now  going  on  some  bnsuess  which,  I  flatter 
myself,  will  hasten  the  match,  and  a  few  hours 
will,  I  nope,  cure  all  your  sospicions.         [Exit. 

Whim.  Egad,  though  III  ask  the  old  woman 
some  questions  about  nim ;  there  can  be  no  harm 
in  that.— Pray,  Mrs.  Pattypan,  if  1  don't  hurt 
your  delicacy  by  the  .question^  how  long  may  you 
nave  been  acquainted  with  this  yoong  man  whom 
you  are  eoiog  to  many  1 

Mn.  Pat  [Ande.]  Young  man  whom  I  am 
going  to  many  I  how  the  deuce  could  he  hear  of 
my  intending  to  marry  Tim  Tartletti 

Whim.  You'll  excuse  my  curiosity— but  pray 
is  not  be  rather  wiU  1 

Mrs.  Pat  [A»ide.]  Yes,  yes— he  means  Tim 
— [7\>  him.)  Why,  Sir,  I  believe  he  U  rather 
flighty— he  has  Ms  little  gaUantries. 

Wnim.  Look  ye,  Mrs.  Pattjpan— as  to  his  lit- 
tle gallantries,  as  yon  call  them,  perhaps  I  know 
iBore  of  the  matter  than  you  do. 

Mn.  Pat.  Dear  Sir,  yoa  awaken  my  cuiioaity. 
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Whim.  Hot,  fsally,  when  I  consider  how 
agreeable  a  task  it  is  to  Interfere  between  man 
and  wife — for  such  I consideryou to  be^ 

Mre.  Pat.  Tis  very  true,  Sii^-in  all  the  quar- 
rels that  I  had  with  my  poor  dear  soul  that 's  dead 
and  cone  (and  many  tney  were)  we  never  per- 
mitted any  body  to  interfere,  but  fov^ht  them  out 
by  ourselves. 

Whim.  However,  on  this  occasion,  my  friend- 
ship for  you  overcomes  every  other  consideration. 
— In  a  won),  your  intended  husband  has  made 
love  to  my  daughter. 

Mra.Pat.  What  do  I  hear!  I  ahall  certainly 
feint 

Whim.  [Attemptir.^toiyfppoTther.]Vat'S»Mi' 
yen's  sake,  don't  feint  ye^  for  \  can't  support  you, 
upon  my  sou!. 

Mrs.  Pat.  An  ungrateful  feDow ! — ^who  owes 
all  he  has  in  the  work!  to  me ! 

Whim.  Then,  of  course,  all  he  has  in  the  world 
ought  to  be  at  your  disposal :  but  he  did  not  own 
to  me  that  he  was  even  acquainted  with  you. 

Mre.  Pat.  I  have  been  a  mother  to  him. 

Whim.  Perhaps  hs  tho^ghtyou  fitter  to  be  his 
mother  than  his  wife. 

Mre.  Pat.  Oh,  Sir,  it  is  not  to  be  repeated  what 
I  have  done  for  that  young  man. 

Whim.  If  it  is  not  to  &  repeated,  I'm  sure  I 
don't  wish  to  hear  it  Mrs.  Pattypan. — But,  be- 
tween you  and  me— 1  suspect  the  girl  is  fond  of 
him. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Fond  of  hUn! 

Whim.  Indeed,  I  don't  wonder  at  it— he  is  a 
handsome  dog. 

Mrs.  Pat.ae  is,  to  be  sure,  a  likely  yoniw 
fellow — not  that  I  consider  his  person— the  imna 
is  my  choice — ^what  are  fine  eyes— flowing  locks 
— bnlltant  complexion  1 — 

Whim,  [hderruptiim  her.]  Mighty  pretty 
things  to  look  at,  Mrs.  Pattypan— lAiruie.j 
Though  you  never  found  them  in  your  glass. 

Mrs.  Pat.  But  what  are  they,  compared  to  the 
beauties  of  the  mind  1 

\¥him.  Faith,  I  don't  know— Comparisons  an 
odious,  and  therefore  I  sha'n't  attempt  them. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Beauty  is  but  skin  deep- 
Whim.  [Aside.]  Then  i'&ith  your  skin  con- 
ceals it  more  efifeetuaHy  than  any  skin  I  ever  saw 
in  my  life. 

Mrs.  Pat.  But  pray,  Sir,  how  did  ^ou  firrt  dis- 
cover this  a£&ir  ?— tell  me  all  the  particulasK- 

Whim.  I  would,  if  I  had  thought  of  it  a  fittle 
sooner— but,  for  aught  I  know,  at  this  moment 
your  scape-grace  may  be  explaining  to  my  daugh- 
ter some  particulan  of  which  I  sbouM  wish  ner 
at  present  to  remain  ignorant^-eo  it  behoves  ma 
to  look  about  me.  [Exit, 

Mrs.  Pat  [Alone.]  Why  here  they  come! 
yes,  to  be  sure ! — Madam  qgles  and  simpers;  how 
ugly  she  looks  when  she  simles! 

[Retreate  to  the  tecA  qfihe  stage. 

Enter  CaABLOTTE  amd  TiM. 

Char,  And  what  time  b  the  cfaaiie  to  be  ready  1 

Tim.  At  twelve  o'clock,  Miss— that  yras  the 
time  'Squire  Monford  fixed.  Ah  I  how  hell  be  in 
the  fidgets  I — I  know  what  it  is  to  be  a  true  lovier 
myself,  as  our  Nan<rr  can  vitness. 

Char.  Oh !  Mr.  Timothy,  I  own  to  yoa  my 
courage  foils  me,  now  I  come  to  the  pobt 

Mis.  Pat    [Atufe.]    I  think  your  hdyih^ 
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■eems  to  have  a  pretty  good  share  of  coarage,  to 
come  to  the  point  so  soon. 

TVm.  As  to  the  matter  of  that,  Miss,  as  I  told 
you  before,  I  am  as  much  in  love  as  vou  are — 

Mrs.  Pat.  [Aaide.]  A  mutual  declaration  of 
love! 

Tim.  Never  mind — ^by  this  time  to-morrow 
youll  be  out  of  your  fathers  reach. 

Mrs.  Pat.  [Ande.]  Qradous  me !  he  is  going 
to  elope  with  ner! 

Tim.  How  the  old  gentleman  will  storm ! 

Char.  You  know,  as  people  grow  in  years,  their 
sentiments  of  love  ai&irs  naturally  change. 

THm,  E'ood,  though— that  is  not  the  case  with 
old  mistress. 

Mrs.  Pat.  [Aride.]  Old  nustre»,  indeed  I 

Tim.  By  all  accounts  she  is  just  as  loving  now 
as  she  was  thirty  years  ago. 

Mrs.  Pat  [Aside.]  His  ears  shall  pay  ibr  this. 

T^m.  If  the  old  girl  was  to  hear  me,  now 

what  would  she  say  to  it !  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 


Well.  A^Qss,  m  take  my  leave  of  you  till  twelve 
o'clock.  I'm  just  a  going  to  make  merry  with  a 
few  friends  for  an  hour  or  two — 1*11  take  care  that 
you  shall  have  an  excellent  chaise,  and  as  good  a 
pair  of  hones  as  ever  passed  Hyde-Park  Comer. 

Char.  Many  thanks  to  yon,  kind  Mr.  Timothy. 

THm.  Courage,  Miss — ^trae  love  endures  to  the 
end,  as  the  song  says.  And  so  a  fig  for  your  Ar 
ther  and  old  mother  Pattypan. 

[Exeunt  Char,  and  Tim. 

Mrs.  Pat.  [Coming  forvard.]  Old  mother 
Pattrpan  I  Old !— I  shall  run  mad !  What  a  plot ! 
'Tis  lucky,  however,  I  have  discovered  it — 111 
take  care  there  shall  be  no  elopement. — Old,  in- 
deed !^nd  too  loving! — I  don't  know  what  the 
deuce  the  fell6ws  would  have:  when  we  are 
young,  we  are  not  half  loving  enough,  forsooth  I 
and  wlien  a  few  years  have  taught  us  how  to  re- 
medy the  defect,  they  treat  oar  improvement  vnth 
contempt.  [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L~^A  Room  in  Mrs.  Patttpin'b 
JSKmse,  loiih  two^plndowt  in  the  baek scene. 

Enter  Youno  Whimsbt  and  Namct. 

y.  Whim,  Ah!  my  dear  little  Nancy— how 
lucky  I  am,  to  meet  with  you  abne. 

Nancy.  I  wish  then,  Sir,  you  would  leave  me 
alone  as  you  found  me;  upon  my  word,  Mr. 
Whimsey,  I'll  tell  my  mistress  how  rude  you  be- 
have. 

y.  Whim.  Pray  don't,  my  dear— she  will  want 
to  try  my  rudeness  herself— By  the  bye,  where 
Li  the  old  woman  1 

Nancy.  At  a  neighbour's,  over  the  way— ^you 
know  she  is  as  jealous  as  Old  Scratch  of  poor  Mr. 
Timothy,  and  so  she  means  to  vratch  his  coming 
home. 

y.  Whim.  Oh!  oh !  then  she  is  out,  [Aside.] 
BO  much  the  better. — [  7^  her.]  Nancy,  I  want  to 
give  you  a  little  good  advice— step  into  my  room 
with  kne,  and — 

Nancy.  Into  your  room !  you  have  no  room  in 
this  house,  Bdr.  Whimsey ;  we  have  let  the  lodg- 
ings. 

y.  Whim.  Let  the  lodgings!  with  all  my  fin^ 
nitureinthem! — 

Nancy.  Pay  what  yoa  owe,  and  you  may  have 
your  furniture. 


y.  Whim.  Death  and—but  I  osnt  atey  to  fas 
in  a  passion — and  so  the  lodginAs  are  let  1 

Nancy.  Ay — ^there  is  an  on  genUeman,  mad 
one  of  the  sweetest  young  ladiea— 

y.  Whim.  A  young  lady!— Egad,  I  amaA  see 
her. 

Nancy,  And  give  her  a  little  good  adviee  ton^ 
ehl 

y  Whim.  To  be  sure— nobody  better  qimfiisd 
than  myself  to  givB  good  advice  f  have  nscwysi 
a  great  deal  more  muk  I  make  use  of;  and  as  I 
scorn  to  be  a  miser,  am  ready  to  give  k  away  t» 
any  one  who  will  take  it 

Nancy.  Ble«  me,  hen  eomea  Mr.  Fomisk, 
the  upholsterer,  who  has  been  so  often  aAor  yoa 
with  nis  bill  and  our  neighkour,  Mr.  Sns^  Iks 
bailiff,  with  bim,  I  vow. 

y.  Whim.  Furnish!  that  k  the  man  Co  wbon 
Toa  have  denied  me  so  oAen — ^What  ahall  I  do! 
he  never  saw  me,  I  believe  1 

Nastey.  Never. 

y.  Whim.  Then  I  fear  nodiing.  Howevci^a 
Utile  disguise  of  my  dress  may  not  be  anuaa — Ins 
is  an  old  laced  hat,  and  a  moming-govn,  which 
I  guess,  from  its  antiqile  appeaiBDoe,  bekmgs  la 
your  old  lodger. 

Nancy.  Yes ;  his  servant  has  just  been  ib* 
packiM  Jus  portmanteau. 

y.  Whim.  Then  on  they  go— in  paaes  of  ns- 
eessity  one  Cannot  stand  upon  punetffio. 

[Putting  on  the  hit  and  morning  gown. 

Enter  Fdrnibe. 

Nancy.  Tour  servant,  Mr.  Furnish ;  I  aoppcae 
you  want  Mr.  Whimsey. 

Pur.  Yes,mydear,  lownapartofmjbosinBBi 
is  with  him. 

Nancy.  FD  go  and  see  if  he 's  at  hornet   [Exit 

Pur.  Yon  may  save  yourself  that  trotdae,  ay 
dear ;  I  am  pretty  sure  be  is  within. 

y.  Whim.  I  think,  Sir,  Mr.  Whinwy  is  in- 
debted to  you  for  the  furniture  of  a  houii^  taken 
by  a  very  fine  ff iri,  who  referred  yoo  to  oin  fir 
payment— I  Give  read  maay  of  joor  leCten  to 
bim. 

Pur,  Yes.  Sir— a  number  of  letters  paased  be- 
tween us. — I  suppose  I  have  received  a  quiie  of 
paper  from  him  at  diflerent  times;  and,  egad, 
that  is  all  I  ever  received  from  him. — Yoa  aie  bii 
friend,  Ipi^ume,  Sirl 

y.  Whim.  I  am  partial  to  him,  I  own;  tlm^ 
I  confess  he  has  been  duped  by  women. 

Pur.  That  I  can  pardon.  Sir.  GraDanliy  has 
always  been  ftP&rt  of  my  business. 

yT  Whim.  Kather  a  small  part  of  your  faoflnea 
at  present,  I  should  think,  Mr.  Furmsh. 

Pur.  But  you  were  speaking  of  Mr.  Wlums^, 
Sir; — ^I  fear  the  poor  gentleman  is  much  distress' 
ed. — Ah,  Sir,  there  is  no  putting  an  old  headco 
young  shoulders. 

y.  Whim.  And,  really,  if  that  could  be  done, 
I  don't  think  it  would  be  any  great  additiop  to  a 
man's  appearance. 

Pur.  1  dare  ny,  yoo  would  take  phaauii  id 
aflbrdmg  him  relief. 

y.  Whim.  That  I  would,  I  assure  yoo. 

Pur.  Mine  is  not  a  large  bin,  rCKvtiv  Mails 
hSL]  and,  I  believe,  I  oouQ  afford  to  msila  asvd 
abatement  in  it— a  trilling  sum  will  save  an  mi- 
hapi^  youth  from  disgnoe. — Consider  the  ex- 
quisite luzuzr  of  a  feeling  mind  in  refievii^ 
—consider,  toat  geueroaity  is  part  of  the 
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of  man.— Comidpr  oompMsion — [Y.  Whim. 
shakes  hu  head.]  Yoa  wont  pay  the  bill— then 
come  in,  Mr.  Snap,  and  do  your  duty— follow  me, 
and  arrest  him  directly. 

Enter  Snap. 

y.  Whim.  Hey-day!  what'i  become  of  the 
exquisite  luxury  of  a  feeling  mind  In  relieving 
distress? 

JF\tr.  It  may  do  Tery  well  for  people  of  fortune ; 
but  a  tradesman  should  never  indulge  in  luxury. 

Y.  Whim.  Consider,  generosity  is  part  of  toe 
business  of  a  man; 

/Vr.  And  a  d^— d  loang  trade  it  is^there- 
Ibre  it  sha'n*t  be  a  part  of  my  business. 

y.  Whim,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  egad,  Furnish,  you  are 
very  right  not  to  ennge  in  a  business  where  you 
have  no  stock  in  tnoe  to  begin  with. 

Enter  Nancy, 

Nancy.  [Aside  to  Y.  Whim]  Lud,  Mr. 
Whimaey,  here 's  the  old  gentleman,  oar  lodger, 
coming  this  way  in  a  confounded  huff  about  some- 
thing. 

Y7  WTiim.  [Aside  to  Nancy.]  Pm  very  glad  of 
it :  ni  have  a  little  sport  with  the  old  boy — and 
engage  him  with  Famish,  whilst  I  get  a  peep  at 
the  young  lass. — [71?  Fl^rn.]  MydearFunUso,  I 
would  aovise  you  to  arrest  bim  by  all  means. 

Nancy.  [Aside.]  What  can  he  mean  now? 

y.  Whim.  Let  your  friend,  Mr.  Snap,  retire 
for  a  minute,  and  111  explain  myself:  (Exit 
Snap.]  Between  you  and  me  he  is  now  here  in 
disguise. 

f\tr.  Here!  where! 

y.  Whim.  You  will  see  the  old  feHow  present- 
ly— Nancy  tells  me  he  is  coming  this  way — 

yancy.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  I  wish  fdared  laugh  out 

Pur.  Old  fellow !  Why  I  thought  ha  wasAot 
above  two-and-twenty. 

y.  HTiim.  Very  true:  but  in  his  present  dis- 
guise he  appean  tnrice  tnat  age. 

F\Lr.  Bis  present  disguise ! 

y.  Whim.  To  deceive  his  creditors  is,  as  you 
call  it,  a  part  of  his  business.  He  wean  as  many 
different  sorts  of  wigs  in  a  month  as  a  barber's 
block ;  and  all  Monmouth-street  can  scarcely  sup- 
ply him  with  a  sufficient  change  of  wardrobe. 

t^r.  Egad,  he  must  be  a  comical  dog ! 1 

shall  be  ready  to  laugh  in  his  fiioe. 

NaJtey.  aete  he  comes,  I  vow. 

y.  Whim,  Ay,  here  he  i»— [iiWtfe.]  Eh!— 
what  the  devil— my  father,  by  all  that 's  whimsical ! 

rur.  What's  the  matter,  Sirl  You  are  not 
goinffi 

in  Whim.  No,  no.  Sir :— only,  if  Mr.  Whim- 
sey  should  discover  that  I  have  told  you  this— a 
disagreeable  altercation  might  ensue. 

[Ooestotkecomerqf  the  scene. 

Enter  Old  Whimsey,  wOh  open  letters  in  his 

hand. 

Whim,  What  an  extravagant  dog  is  this  son 
of  minel 

Fur.  [Aside  loY.  Whih.]  Osaonl^fo  he 
pratendatohavoa  son:— that's  a  devffish  good 
thowht,  i'faich. 

Whim,  Egad,  it  is  lucl^y  I  fandce  open  his  let- 
ttm,  and  dlaoofwed  his  tnoks.    But  111  nttke 


him  pay  for  all  this  when  he  comes  home. — 
[  Turns  and  sees  Nanct.]  Ah  1  my  little  blossom 
of  beauty,  are  yoo  there! — [Aside]  To  spend ^ 
two  hundredpounds  upon  a  painted  doll  in  tbreo' 
months !— [  TS)  her.]  Why,  you  look  mighty  pret- 
ty to-niffht,  ehiU !  but  what  the  devil  are  you  tit- 
tering Moutl 

Nancy.  Dear  Sir,  I  don't  know-*I'm  in  a  merr) 
humour,  that 'sail. 

Whim,  Ah !  you  dear  Uttie— «gad,  I'm  in  a 
meny  humour  toa  No. — I  lie,  I  am  not  merry 
■^Aside.]  That  scoundrel  Jack— I'll  disiuhent 
him.  rPo  her.]  Well,  my  little  dear,  and  how 
d'ye  do  1  the  slot  fires  me — but  then  again  that 
dog  Jack  fires  me — so  that  Vm  in  a  manner  be- 


tween two  fires. 

Nancy,  You  seem  in  a  fluster,  Sir. 

Whim.  Yes,  my  love,  I  am  in  a  fluster 

[Aside.]  That  spendthrift  I  Whateyea  she  has  I 
He  must  have  his  wench,  forsooth  I— the  dog 
has  no  excuse  for  his  fiiult  1  There  is  no  resistinir 
that  girt,  i'fiuth. 

Y.Vhim.  [Aside.]  WeU  said.  Philosophy  at 
threescore. 

[Just  as  Old  Wbimset  is  going  to  take 
Nanct'b  &afu2,  FuRMisB  comes  jSneard. 

Fur.  [Aside.]  Ay,  ayl  his  3roang  blood  he> 
gins  to  boil— Mr.  Whimsey,  I  luss  your  hand. 

Nancy.  A  lucky  release. 

[Exeunt  Nancy,  and  Y.  Whim. 

Whim.  Sir,  your  humble  servant — you  really 
have  the  advantage  of  me,  in  knowing  me. 

Pur.  Yes,  Sir,  I  really  deem  it  an  advantage, 
and  hope  to  avail  mysen  of  it  my  name,  ^r, 
is  Furnish.  [Aside.]  Who  the  deuce  would  think 
he  is  but  two-and-twenty  years  dd  I  I  hope  you 
have  had  your  health  lately,  Sirl 

Whim.  Very  well,  I  tfauik  ye ;  I  hate  not  been 
better  for  these  forty  yean  past 

Fur.  [Aside.]  Forty  yean  past  I  And  then  his 
ooel^^a  devilish  smart  coat,  to  come  finm  Mon- 
mouth-street. 

Whim.  Why,  yoa  seem  to  be  mighty  well  ao* 
quainted  with  me,  Mr.  Famish. 

Pur.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  know  you,  Sir,  by  name, 
to  be  sure;  and  I  believe  I  can  form  a  nearer 
guess  at  your  age  than  any  one  would  do  merely 
nomyour  appeawnce. 

Wbim.  [AngrUy,]  £h!  well.  Sir,  and  how  old 
do  you  suppose  I  am,  then  7 — Damme,  d'ye  take 
me  for  threescore,  you  blockhead  1 

Pur.  Not  T,  u|X)n  my  soul  Sir. 

Whim.  [Less  angry.]  Then  I  sappose  yott 
think  me  near  fifbr. 

Pur.  Nothinjg  hke  it,  I  assure  you. 

Whim.  Per&ps  then,  my  good  friend,  yon 
imuine  me  to  be  about  foi^. 

Pur.  Indeed,  I  do  not,  Mr.  Whimsey. 

Whim.  [Shaking  hands  with  him.]  Nay,  nay, 
my  dear  follow,  'tis  impoasiUe  you  can  suppose 
me  to  be  much  under  fifty,  ha,  ha  ha! 

Pur.  Effad,  but  I  d6  though,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Aside.]   How  well  he  counterfeits   the  Isugh 
of  an  old  man !  [Both  laugh  some  time. 

Whim.  Upon  my  soul,  Furnish,  you  are  a 
mi^ty  pleasant  faUow. 

Pur,  I  believe  I  am— I  make  it  apart  of  my 
business  to  be  pleasant— but  there  is  another  pari 
of  my  bustneas  which  I  must  not  foisetr— I  have 
a  sinall  bit  of  paper  how  a  little  lup,  which  I 
must  tiuaUeypn  to  look  over.  * 

[CKving  him  a  bUL 
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Whim.  Certainly— ^I  am  aliraya  ready  to 
kok  over  the  little  alips  of  my  friendB,  Mr.  Fur- 
iiiah — let  me  put  on  my  apectaclee. 

For.  [Aside.]  Spectadea,  too!  he  cainca  on 
the  joke  rarely. 

Whim.  [Reading.]  "  John  Whimaey,  Eeqnire, 
<]ebtor,  for  furniahing  Misa  Fanny  Flighty'a 
houae  in  Newman-atreet !"  Why,  what  the  de- 
vil 'a  all  tbial  I  know  nothing  of  Miaa  Flighty'a 
hooae,  in  Newman^aCreet. 

F\ar.  I  believe  yon  have  paaMd  many  a  night 
there. 

mUnu  I  paaa  the  night  at  Miea  Fanny 
Pliffhty'a! 

^Vr.  Don't  think  to  deceive  me,  yoong  gen- 
tleman—don't  I  know  that  yoa  have  not  paia  for 
the  three-  last  giga  you  had  ? — that  you  have  aa 
many  tricka  aa  a  jnggler  tochouae  your  cieditors  1 
— that  yoa  keep  women  in  every  comer  of  the 
town,  and  change  them  aa  often  aa  your  bonea. 

Whim.  1  cairt  tell  what  vou  may  know — bat 
curae  me  if  I  know  a  word  of  the  matter. 

^HtT.  Thia  I  know,  that  I  will  have  my  money. 

Whim.  So  yoo  may,  but  d— ^n  ma  if  yoa 
■hall  have  any  of  mine. 

Pur.  Why,  you  braaan  young  dog!— —you'll 
break  your  poor  parent'a  h^rt. 

Whim^  I'll  break  yoar  head  first,  hov?ever. 

[AUemj}Hng  to  strike  him. 

Enier  Snap. 

Pur.  Mr.  Snap,  there  'a  your  priaoner. 

Snap,  I  ax  your  pardon,  Maater  Fumiab— he 
shall  be  no  priaoner  of  mine— why  I  find  yoa 
bave  mktaken  the  father  for  the  aon — 'tia  lucky 

the  buaineaa  atopped  here ^falae  impriaonment 

ia  a  dangeioaa  miatake  in  thia  land  of  liberty. 

[Bsit. 

Shir.  Falae  impriaonment  t  Bleaa  me— why  I 
met  a  fellow  here,  who  told  me  a  oock-and-a-boll 
atory  about  you — and  yet  aa  gentleman-like  a  man, 
with  a  red  morning-gown  and  a  gold-laoed  hat 

Whim.  [Ande^  Eh!  i'fiuth  there  ia  aome 
trick  in  all  thia— m^  hat  and  gown  have  not  been 
borrowed  for  notfaonff — [To  him,]  but  what  a 
earaed  fool  moat  you  oe  to  traat  to  appearanoea  I 

Pur.  If  I  had  truated  to  your  appearance,  I 
should  not  have  miataken  a  gouty  old  nike  of 
threeeoore  for  a  young  rake  of  two-and-twenty. 

Whim.  Why,  you  aboaive  dirty  plebeiaii 

you  raacally  vamper  of  cmsy  moveablea— oot  of 
the  hooae  miectly ! 

Pur.  With  all  my  heart — I'm  aare  I've  norea- 
Bon  to  like  my  oompany— only  don't  threaten  me 
—if  you  dare  to  lay  one  of  your  rheumatic  old 
bonea  upon  my  peraon— 111  knock  yoa  down,  I 
will,  e{;m — remember  I'm  an  auctioneer— and  to 
knock  down  a  lot  of  old  lumber  ia  often  a  part  of 
my  buaiaeaB.  [Emt, 

Enter  Cbablottb. 


WlUm.  Ohl  I  am  glad  yoa  an  eome— yoa 
moat  set  off  for  home  to-night. 

C^ar.  To-nigbt,  Sirt— 

Whim,  Ay,  Ma'am— to-iiight— I  have  been 
plondered,  aboaed,  bughed  at,  and  nearly  arrested, 
all  in  the  courM  of  half  an  hooi^— I  have  loat  my 
moming-ffown  and  my  beat  hat;  bat  111  find  my 
property,  if  it  ia  id  the  hooae. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  what  can  they  mstfi  by  • 
tnckofthatsortl 


Whhn.  Mean  I  why,  to  be  vnttj,  to 
suppose  there  ia  aome  clever  creatare  in  the  boaae, 
who,  having  no  room  for  wit  in  his  aknll,  baa 
learnt  to  jest  with  his  finffera — I  am  alvrays  tmled 
thua  whenever  I  viait  mia  cnraod  toirn ;  thank 
Heaven,  however,  I  shall  be  off  in  an  hoar.  Ltt 
all  the  thinga  be  packed  up  again — ril  jnat  stav 
to  recover  m^  hat  and  govm — leavea  Letter  to  td 
Jack  he  ia  disinherited,  and  then  trundle  into  the 
coroitTy.  where  the  people  are  not  aaffioentlj  wel 
bred  to  laturh  at  thefoUiea  of  their  beUenL 

[EsO. 

Char.  To-night,  did  my  fothar  saj,  vre  vpbbb 
to  aet  off?  Perrapa  he  may  order  the  cbaiae  evea 
before  the  hour  I've  appointed  to  elope  with  Moa- 
fon) — aurely  this  ia  aooot  the  time  dianloid  waa 
to  meet  me  here — ^but  thia  oniuekj  aocidemt ! 

'  Enter  Nancy,  in,  tear*. 

Nancy.  Ah  I  Madam,  I  think  there  is  nothini 
but  unlucky  aecidenta  in  thia  house  I  know 
you're  in  fove.  Ma'am,  aa  well  aa  me — Tim  uM 
me  all — we  are  auch  true  lovera,  thai  we  neiar 
hide  any  thing  from  each  other. 

Char.  Am  I  then  betrayed  1 

Nancy.  I  hope  not.  Ma'am— I'm  suie  ysv 
sweetheart  must  be  a  vile  fellow  to  betraj  aDcli  a 
pretty  lady ;  and  yet  there  ia  no  answering  far 
youtn,  when  they  get  into  company. 

Char.  What  d'ye  mean,  child  1  > 

Nazicy.  Young  men  will  be  youi^  men — bat  I 
did'nt  think  Tim  wouki  have  servea  j 


he  knew  the  consequences. 

Char.  [Aside.]  Serve  her  so,  when  be 
the  conaequenoee  1 

Nancy.  Oh,  Ma'am,  if  yoa  did  bat  know  lay 
situation.  ^  I  tremble  to  think  what  a  noiae  eii 
mistress  will  make — I  am  sure  the  whole  atory  will 
come  out.    Tim  has  got—got— |(ot —    [SaHAinf. 

Char.  What  1 — ^poor  gin,  I  pity  her  distieai. 
""  [Ahdi. 

Nancy.  But,  perhapa.  Ma'am,  ymir  gentleman 
haa  aometimea  aerved  you  just  tne  sune — 1  beg 
pardon — 

Chqr.  My  dear,  you  really— eonfQse 
what  has  he  got  1 

Nancy.  Hehasgot— tipsey.  Ma'am — and 
he  is  tipsey  he  does  not  care  what  he  ckwa  I  know 
old  mistreaa  will  find  out  that  he  and  I  are  follen 
in  love  together— and  here  he  comes^  I  vow. 

Char.  How  unlucky !  But  he  wont  stay  in  tfaii 
room,  will  he? 

Nancy.  Indeed,  Ma'am.  I  can't  answer  for  him. 

Char.  To  say  the  truto,  my  dear  girl — ^I  en- 
gaged to  meet  my  lover,  as  you  call  hmi,  in  thii 
very  room,  presently — pray,  contrive  thai  I  nay 
not  be  disappointed. 

Aancy.  I  will,  indeed,  Ma'am,  if  I  possiblr  can 
— ^but  Tim  sometifnes  is  so  boisterous,  I'm  ooGged 
to  let  him  do  as  he  pleases — [Exit  Cbarlottc.] 
Bless  me,  when  this  love  gets  into  one's  head  \-A 
shall  be  sooMed  in  not  putting  thisioom  to  rights. 
[Lets  down  one  qfthe  lomdow  curtains  g  at 
she  begins  to  let  down  the  other — 

Enter  TiM  Tartlett,  tqtsey. 

Tim.  Oh,  Nancy  lniydsar—twset—>prslty lit- 
tle Naney!  toldenL     [Sistgis^g  and  i~ 

Nanev.  6h,  Tim,  bow  can  you  be  so 
sacha  aitaatioal 

Tim.  Yyavery  body  is menry ;  andottii 
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Nancy. 


Voond  me— Tlie  tery  tabki  and  chtm  dance— and 
you  know  the  old  Mying,  ven  one  is  at  Rome, 
one  moit  do  as  Rome  doea. 

JVoney.  Pray,  Mt  down. 

TVm.  I  will,  tinoe  yon  ax  me  ao  ciTillT — [SS^ 
in  a  chair  ^  Oh^Nancj  !  how  I  do  love  yoo. 
ncy.  ConaidCT,  Tim — 

Tim.  I  can't  oooader— I  can  do  nothing  hot 
be  in  love— 4uid  one  can  do  that  without  conii- 
<lerin|^  at  all. 

Nanejt,  I  wiah  you  would  go  to  bed,  my  dear 
7im — Do,  take  my  advice. 

Tkn.  I  will,  Nancy,  my  dear— I  will  take 
your  advice. 

Nancy.  Come,  then. 

T\m.  1  am  gointf — I  am  going. 

Nancy.  But  ]^u  don't  atli^-Hark !  I  hear  aome^ 
body  on  the  stain — ^make  haste. 

Tim.  I  will— I  tell  you  I  am  goinff. 

Nancy.  Lord !  if  the  old  woman  should  catch 
me  here— I  am  so  frightened — ^here  somebody 
comes.  T  vow— What  shall  I  do  1—1  ihwrt  e'en 
leave  him  to  himself.  [EjU. 

Tim.  Dont  be  in  a  huny,  my  love— you  see  I 
sun  going-^oing— going— —         [Faut  atieep. 

«  Enter  Monford. 

Man.  I  can*t  conceive  where  Chariotte  can  be 
—she  ooght  to  have  been  punctual  at  this  time, 
when  the  crisis  of  our  fiite  approaches— when  ^ 
[Tim  •norst.J  Hey-day!  what  have  we  here? 
iny  fiiend  Timothy  stopped  short  on  hisjo^niey  I 
to  bed,  and  fiUlen  asleep  by  the  way— Hush !  i 
iiear  a  noise  on  the  stasn-olet  me  listen.  [Retire$» 

Enter  Yamta  Whimset,  on  the  other  tide. 

Y.  Whim.  Egad,  I  have  had  a  hard  chase  of  it 
— the  oU  gentleman  could  not  have  been  warmer 
in  the  purauit,  had  he  been  hunting  a  petticoat — 
What  the  deuce  is  this  1  Old  mother  Fattypan's 
husband  elect! — My  father's  voice  again! — I 
should  like  to  see  the  end  of  the  joke,  but  where 
can  I  bide  myself  1  Ffaith  this  window  curtain 
woald  keep  me  out  of  nght.  and  at  the  same  time 
give  me  an  opportunity  of  hearing  what  passes ; 
and,  lest  Mr.  Timothy  should  catch  cok),  Fll  lend 
him  my  spoils  to  cover  him,  as  I  have  no  iixrtlier 
use  for  them.  [Law  the  gown  over  Tim  Tart- 
LETT,  and  puts  the  hat  on  hi$  fiead.]  But  the 
•onnd  seems  to  retire,  I'll  follow  it  [Exit. 

Monford  comet  fortDord. 

Afon,  There  are  voices  on  the  stairs,  sureenoueh 
—I  must  not  be  seen  here — and  yet,  if  I  quit  the 
•pot,  I  shall  miss  the  opportunity  of  seeing  Char- 
lotte—but hokl,  a  bustle  again !— if  a  convenient 
closet  could  Ife  found  now — not  one  in  the  room, 
l^  all  that 's  unlucky  I — ^however,  here  is  a  cur- 
tsin  will  do  just  as  well— 
ISeeme  to  liaten  at  the  comer  qfthe  eeenee,  and 
YouNO  Wrtmsry  entereon  the  opponte  tide. 
Y.  Whim.  [AHde.]  And  now,  having  set  all  my 
puppets  in  motion,  I  retire  behind  the  curtain,  like 
a  cunning  statesman,  from  the  storm  I  have  nused. 
[Y.  Whimsst  and  Monford  f^ai/  eojtlyfrom 
opponte  tides  of  the  'tage,  towards  the  cur- 
tain !  and  do  not  perceive  each  other  till  they 
are  both  on  the  point  qf  concealing  themselves 
behind  it. 
Y.  Whim.  [Aside]  Zounds  1  whoisthisi 
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Jtfbn.  Really,  8b,  tUf  is  an  eztnoidinaiy— « 
most  unexpected  visit  I  expect  a  person  liefo 
presently,  from  whom  I  must  be  oonoBaksd. 

y.  Whim,  So  do  I. 

Jfon.  And  I  have  chosen  tins  pkea  for  my  ra- 
tieat. 

Y.  Whim,  There  we  agree^  my  dear  Sir. 

Man.  Zounds!  this imperttaence 

Y.  Whhn.  Piano,  my  dear  Sir,  piano  1 ^If 

you  mtist  swear,  let  it  be  in  a  whisper— oonskier, 
yoQ  will  discover  yourself.-—— 

Mon.  [Aside.}  Egad,  that 'a  very  true. 

Whim.  [Without^]  111  warrant  you  111  fonet 
the  dog  out  at  last 

Y.  Whim.  There,  Sir-^yon  hsfve  no  time  to 
lose— we  must  pursoe  the  old  English  pohcy — 
foi]g[et  our  private  disputes,  when  the  nommnn  ene- 
my is  at  the  door— and  so,  Sir,  in  we  go. 

[TTiey  go  behind  the  curtain. 

Enter  Old  Weimsby. 

Whim.  Where  can  this  thief  be  hid  1 1  am  sure 
I  have  searched  the  house  from  the  cellar  to  the 
garret,  as  narrowly  as  if  I  had  been  bred  an  ex- 
ciseman  [Seeing  TiM.j    Oh!   here  is  the 

focetious gentleman asleep  too!  ha,  ha! 

Come,  my  lad,  you  may  as  well  open  your  eyes 

^it  don't  signify  your  sitting  there,  and  snor- 

inglike a damagea  oigan-pipe HaUoo ! 

Tim.  [  Waking.]  Nancy,  my  dear  Nancy — 1 
am  going. 

Whim.  Indeed  yon  are  not  going— What  are 
you,  sirrshl 

Tim.  A  little  tipsey,  your  honour.   . 
Whim.  How  did  you  come  by  this  hat  and 
morning*<own  1 

7\m.  I  came  by  them !  You  should  rather  ask 
how  they  came  by  me  1 

Whim.  What  made  you  sit  down  here  1 
Tim.  Because  I  could  not  stand. 
Whim.   CLuite  intoxicated — a    thorough-bred 
rogue,  rU  warrant  him.* How  have  you  ma- 
naged so  long  to  escape  hanging,  sirrah  T 

TVm.  Your  honour  seems  to  have  lived  many 
ycara  longer  than  me  in  the  world,  without  any 
acddent;  and  why  should  not  I  have  as  good 
luck  as  my  neichlioursl 

Whim.  Ha,lia !— he  has  a  budget  of  jokes  too 
— all  second-hand,  I  suppose— stidi  to  that,  my 
boy — ^you'll  find  it  much  safer  to  steal  jokes  than 
gold-laised  beta. 

TVm.  WeU,  your  honour,  I  suppose  you  have 
no  commands  for  me.    I'll  e'en  finish  my  nap. 

Whim,  By  all  means,  my  lad — and  when  you 
are  sober,  I  would  have  you  exchange  your  wit 
for  a  httle  honesty,  if  you  can  find  any  at  market 
— "I^ixl  bye  t*ye.  (Exit  Tim. 

Y.  Whim.  |[Peeptn^/fom  behind  the  curtain.] 
One  of  them  is  gone. 
Whim.  [Aside.]  Eh!  what's  that  1 
Mon.   [Peeping  from  the  other  side  pf  the 
curtain:]  Wluch  of  them  is  iti 

Whim.    [Aside:\    Another  voice  1— There  is 

more  mischief  going  forward  in  this  house. — I'll 

listen. — [Lays  himself  back  in  the  chair,  puts  on 

the  hatf  and  covers  himse^  with  the  gown, 

Y.  Whim.   The  old  gentif  man  is  off— I  don't 

hear  his  tongue. 

WhioL  [Aside.]  It  b  my  pbgne— it  is  Jack, 
aa  I  live. 
Y.  Whim,  Yes,  yes,  there  lies  Tim,  taking  a 
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leoond  nap:  I  pensrive  yoa  are  aoipriaed  at  his 
appearance— you  moat  knofw,  I  was  hu  dwser. 

Mon.  You! 

y.  Whim,  In  imitation  of  dame  Fortune,  I 
have  deprived  one  roan  of  what  he  really  wanted, 
to  lavish  it  on  another,  who  had  no  use  ibr  it. 

Man.  Well,  Sir;  as  the  drcumstaiices  under 
which  we  met  pvove  that  each  of  us  have  some 
reasons  for  wishuff  to  be  concealed  at  present.— 

y.  Wkkn.  rile^entakemy  leave;  but  before 
1  go,  upon  my  soul,  I  long  to  have  one  knock  at 
that  rascal,  who  lies  sleeping  ther»— You  must 
know,  he  has  had  the  impudence  to  be  my  rival, 
with  a  devilish  pretty  little  black-eyed  wench  who 
tirirls  a  mop  in  thia  house. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Zounds!  1  believe  the  dog 
has  discovered  me. 

y.  Wkim.  Do  let  me  fetch  a  horw-whip — I 
ask  but  for  three  cuts  at  him— only  three  cuts— 
Zounds  I  here  comes  Mrs.  Pattypan — Then  Vm 
05— and  Tim  may  sleep  on  in  whde  bones. 

[Exit 

Enter  Mas.  Pattypan. 

Mon.  [To  Mrs.  P.]  Ah!  Mrs.  Pattypan— I 
supjxMe  you  are  in  search  of  your  apprentice — 
there  he  sits,  in  a  kind  of  double  disguise,  both 
of  dress  and  liquor. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Yes,  yes,  Sir,  T  have  heard  of  it  all; 
and  shall  give  him  a  lecture  on  the  subject, 

[ExU  Mon. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  The  devJH  it  will  be  a  fine 
j\>k.e  against  me,  to  be  discovered  in  tliis  situation 
— I'll  e'e:»  feign  to  be  asleep. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Oh,  Tim  Tartlett!  I  did  mean  to 
scold  you — ^but  your  presence  softens  aU  my  re- 
sentment.— Come,  you  most  not  be  too  bashful — 
you  have  to  be  sure  taken  a  liberty,  by  your  coo- 
liuct  this  evening — ^but  when  a  woman  loves  a 
i:.an — she  can  piuidon  little  liberties  in  him. 

/        [  Taking  his  hand. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Monford,  vnth  his  arm 
rmind  her  waist^  as  \f  talking  to  her — Mrs. 
Pattypan  starts,  and  Old  Whimsey  dis- 
covers  himself. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Upon  my  word,  Ma'am,  this  intru- 
sion. 

Whim.  Is  a  very  agreeable  intmsion,  Mrs. 
Pattypan,  I  really  began  to  be  afraid  of  you. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Anaid  of  me — but  I  wont  be  out  of 
temiwr. 

Char.  I  declare  I  thought  it  was  Mr.  Ti- 
mothy. / 

Mrs.  Pat.  Yes,  Ma'am,  I  thought  it  was  Mr. 
Timothy  too.  The  old  oentleman  could  never 
6U)i]M)se  I  meant  to  make  love  to  him — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Whim.  Faith,  I  don't  know,  Mrs.  Pattypan — 
the  love  of  some  ladies  is  a  kind  of  oiuversal  phi- 
lanthropy— it  extends  to  all  mankind — lEiU  Mrs. 
P.]  And  pray,  Sir,  did  you  think  it  was  Mr. 
Timothy  tool— In  short,  Monford,  we  have  aU 
ptit  sed  a  mighty  agreeable  evening,  and  it  is  now 
timo  to  go  to  b^.  One  word  at  paiting— if 
you  marry  Mrs.  Pnttypan — you  had  better  con- 
tin  no  to  keep  a  sharp  look  out  after  Mr.  Ti- 
mothy.   So  good  night  t'ye. 

[K'xcunt  WniM.  and  Char.,  and  Mon.  on  the 
o-ppQnte  side*. 


Seem  changes  and  dieeowen  the  doon  efjditt 

rwms. 

Enter  Young  Wbuibey  and  SiJiosc. 

y.  Whim.  Let  me  see— you  aay  the  gcotleaan 
who  took  shelter  with  me  behind  the  window- 
curtain,  is  Mr.  Monford,  my  sister  Chariotie's 
lover. 

Simon.  Yes,  Sir,  and  he  is  going  lo  ran  away 
with  her  this  evening.  I  kni^  wneze  they  or- 
deied  the  chaise. 

y.  Whim.  Then  run  back  instanttT  lo  the  inn, 
and  countermand  Mr.  Mon  ford 'a  coaiee  in  htf 
name — Pll  take  the  consequences — ^wliea  the 
other  comes,  tell  the  post-boy  to  let  me  know— 
I'll  step  into  the  room  which  I  find  was  intoided 
for  my  father — the  old  gentleman  win  haidly  gs 
into  it,  as  he  does  not  mean  to  sleep  there^-Se 
quick— -don't  kwe  a  moment. 

[ExU  Simon.  Exit  Y.  Whim,  into  thcp^ 
room. 

Enter  MoNroRO  and  Charlotte,  meeHag. 

Char.  Oh!  Monford — ^my  fiither  has  ocdend 
me  to  meet  him  in  his  room  directly the  mo- 
ment your  chaise  is  ready,  come  to  me  in  bj 
chamber — Remember  that  the  farthest  door  ii 


mine,  and  don't  venture  to  speak  above 

per.  [Points  to  the  door. 

Mon.  My  charmer — my  CWlotte ! 

Ckai'.  Hush!  this  is  not  a  time  Ibr  fine 
speeches— I'm  sure  1  hear  my  fiitber's  footsteps 
1  must  be  gone.        [Exeunt  different  vofs. 

Enter  Old  Wbimset. 

Whim.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Well  done, old  'WliinwT 
— ^who  will  pretend  to  deny  that  1  am  an  exoet^ 
lent  politician ! — to  aet  off  at  a  moment's  notioe 
— without  giving  Monford  the  most  distant  ink- 
ting  of  my  intentions! — Egad,  I  shall  jockey 
them  all ;  and  leave  Jack  to  pay  for  the  lodgings 
as  well  as  he  can — and  now  1*U  e'en  letize  to  nj 
own  room,  and  wait  for  Charlotte. 

[Goes  into  the  room  where  his  son  is  eonecaki 
—shuts  the  door. 


Enter  Mrb.  Pattypan. 

Mrs.  Pat.  My  young  Madam's  door  open !— 
That's  the  signal  I  suppose  for  Mr.  Timothy  to 
wait  on  her — but  she  is  mirtaken — at  these  ycais 
I  think  1  know  the  value  of  a  lover  too  well  to  Use 
h^m  so  easilv — ^but  I  hear  somebody  coming,  and 
I  must  not  be  seen  here— —1*11  e'en  step  into  my 
new  lodger's  room  for  a  minute,  ^  they  aie  gone. 

[Exit  into  the^seeond  room. 

Enter  Monford. 

Mon.  That  must  be  Charlotte  hy  her  tiptoe 
tread,  and  the  rustling  of  her  gown — hot  tnen 
why  retire  into  my  room  instead  of  her  own — 111 
follow  her,  however^-the  devil  take  the  people^ 
will  they  never  be  in  bed  in  this  house ! 

[Exit  into  tht  room  where  Mas.  P.  is  gome. 

Enter  Tim  Tabtlett. 

Tim.  What  shall  1  do !— I  fear  I  amnot  quite 
sober  yet ;  tha  plaguy  old  woana  haunts  me  ike 
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a,  ffhoit— Bt  jingo^  I  believe  here  she  

Where  shall  1  hue  myself  I — Here  is  a  door  open, 
i'faitb ;  any  port  in  a  storm  they  say. 

[Exit  into  ike  third  roam,  and  sAvte  the  door. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char,  I  think  the  whole  house  is  now  at  lest, 
except  oar  &ithful  Nancy.  My  fiither  is  un- 
doubtedlv  in  his  own  chamber.  My  door  is  shut ; 
60  MonrorJ  is  certainly  ^one  into  my  room.  Lud, 
I  am  so  firightened— I  wish  I  were  safe  out  of  the 
house. 

[Exit  into  the  room  where  Tim  Tartlitt  ie 
gone. 

Enter  Simon  arid  the  Postbot. 

Simon,  Til  bring  you  to  my  master,  my  lad, 
he'll  give  you  his  orders  here. 

Postboy.  I  suppose  his  honour  pays  handsome- 
ly— travels  with  a  silver  spur,  eh  ! — I've  all  my 
paces — ^from  eighteen  pence  to  five  shillings  a 
stage.    But  wliSra  is  the  gentleman  1 

Sinum.  I'faith,  that 's  more  than  I  can  tell — per- 
haps he  is  in  his  bed-chamber;  but  which  it  is  of 
Chose  rooms  I'm  sure  I  don't  know.  Stay  here  a 
moment,  while  I  step  down  stairs  and  inquire. 

[Exit. 

Poslbojf.  And  so  I'm  to  kick  my  heels  here 
while  he  is  looking  for  his  master,  and  my  horses 
standing  in  the  street  all  the  while.  I'll  e'en  try 
all  the  doors— I  shall  fiad  the  right  one  at  last 
IKnoeking  at  each  of  the  door9  in  turn."]  Nobody 
answers — rot  me,  if  I  don't  believe  the  people  are 
all  asleep — Ha gentlefolks !  the  chaise  is  ready. 

[Cracking  his  whip;  all  the  doors  Jty  open  at 
oneCy  and  the  several  persons  who  had  conr 
eealed  themselves  in  the  rooms  come  out. 

Whim.  [  Taking  Yookg  Whimsey's  hand.] 
— Come  along,  Charlotte,  come  along.  Hey-day! 
how  did  you  come  here,  you  dog! — [Looking 
rownd  him.] — and  you  1 — and  youT— 

Char.  Heavens!  we  are  discovered!  [Vuming 
rounds  and seeingTiu.]  Bless  me  1  Mr.  Timothy  1 

Mrs,  Pat,  Yes,  Ma  am—you  are  discovered, 
indeed. 


THE   FIRST  FLOOR. 


727 


Mon.  Mr.  Whimsey !— I'm  really  all  confusbn. 

Whim,  Yes,  faith— so  the  rest  of  the  company 
seem  to  be.  Here  we  are — fat  and  lean — old  and 
young — paired  as  badly  as  the  city  train-bands  at 
a  Lord  Mayor's  show  1  but  how  the  devU  we 
came  here  in  couples,  sAems  as  yet  to  remain  a 

secret. 

Mrs.  Pat.  I  can  explain  it.  Your  shameless 
daughter  seduced  the  affections  of  my  intended 
hoSDiiid;  and  has  attempted  to  tear  him  firom 
my  arms. 

Whim,  Tear  him  from  your  arms!  Egad,  I 
should  think  that  no  easy  matter,  Mrs.  Pattypan, 
if  you  were  resolved  to  hold  him  fiist 

Mon,  I  believe.  Sir,  my  confession  veill  explain 
every  thing  to  you.  I  own  I  did  intend  to  elope 
with  Miss  Charlotte  this  evening. 

Whim.  Very  obliging  of  you,  im^eed— —to 
make  a  confession,  when  your  scheme  is  disco- 
vered— I  have  seen  a  highwayman  do  as  much 
just  before  his  execution. 

y.  Whim.  Then,  Sir,  as  execution  follows 
confession— let  them  be  tied  up  directly— with 
Benefit  of  Clergy. 

THm.  Suppose  you  and  I  follow  the  example, 
mistress !  I  oelipve  my  hour  is  come ;  and  so  the 
sooner  I  am  out  of  my  pain  the  better. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Then,  Tim  is  constant  after  all. 

Tim,  Ah!  mistress,  that  I  am.         [Sighing. 

Char.  My  dear  father  will  not  let  me  petition 
in  vain. 

y.  Whim.  Nay— Nancy  wiH  join  her  intrea- 
ties;  and  then,  Sir,  you  will  a  second  time  be 
between  two  fires. 

Wliim^  Ah!  rot  your  two  fires ! the  dog 

has  me  fast — 1  dare  not  refuse  my  consent;  ana 
so.  Monford,  take  rov  daughter;  but,  curse  me,  if 
I  mtended  you  should  have  bad  her.  As  for  you, 
Mre.  Pattypan,  may  yoU  find  marriage  like  one  of 
your  own  tarts,  with  no  more  acid  in  it,  than  is 
lUst  enough  to  render  the  sweets  more  poignant — 
To  crown  your  satis&ction,  may  your  lodgings 
never  remam  empty !  and  may  every  friend,  who 
takes  a  peep  at  tne  First  Floor  honour  it  with 
their  approbation  [Exeunt. 
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REMARKS. 


Tnu  it  a  verj  noble  production  from  the  pen  of  Hughei.  Ite  cbarwten  are  finely  mitained  and  wall 
ed— Barbarian  fieroeneM  and  christian  firmnefa  are  in  fine  opposition  throughout.  The  boaineaa  ia  now  higfe^ 
interesting,  and  was  originally  more  so,  before  the  ignorance  of  the  managers  of  the  Play-booae  aJtcead  the 
original  design— They  had,  it  seems,  Certain  fairy  notions  of  tibivalry  and  heroism  in  their  heads,  and  ooald  aat 
tolerate  a  hero  after  he  had  changed  his  religion. 

The  excellent  author  altered  his  play,  for  the  beaefli  of  his  rriationa ;  for  he  Umielf  died  on  tte  nigbiof  ili 
first  repreeentaion,  Feb.  17, 1719-20.  ' 

We  now  see  this  piece  usually  once  in  a  season,  chiefly  in  benefit  time ;  it  meril^  homver,  to  be 
■een  and  read,  fiv,  as  a  eomposition,  modern  times  have  shown  nothing  near  it. 
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Offioen,  Soldien,  and  Attendanti, 

ScBfB^— The  City  of  Damaacus,  in  Syria,  and  the  Saracen  Camp  befbie  it    And,  in  the  last  AcC 

a  Valley  afUueat. 


PROLOGUE. 

Qp  has  the  music  hen  tried  her  magie  arts, 
'R  raise  your  fancies,  and  engage  your  heurts. 
When  o*er  this  little  spot  ahe  shakes  her  wand, 
Towns,  cities,  uations,  rise  at  her  command; 


And  armias  maich  obedient  to  her  eaSl, 
New  statea  are  form'd,  and  ancient  empires  fiJL 
To  vary  your  instruction  and  delight, 
P^  agea  roll  renew'd  befbie  your  sight 
His  awful  form  the  Greek  and  Roman  weare, 
Waked  from  his  alomber of  two  tfaoasudyeaii: 
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And  nttii*fl  whole  race,  reftored  to  joy  and  pein, 
Act  all  their  little  greatness  o'er  again. 

No  common  woes  to-night  we  aet  to  view ; 
Impoitaot  in  the  time,  the  riorj  new. 
Our  opening  loenee  shall  to  yoar  sight  fisclote 
How  spiritual  dragooning  first  arose  ] 
Claims  drawn  from  Heaven  hy  a  barbarian  lozd, 
And  faith  first  propagated  by  the  sworl 
In  Toekjr  Araby  this  post  began, 
And  swiftly  o'er  the  neiffbbouring  country  ran : 
By  faction  weaken'd,  and  disunion  broke, 
£>egenerate  provinces  admit  the  yoke ; 
Not  stopp'd  their  progress,  till  reaistleas  grown, 
Th'  entnoriasts  made  all  Asia's  world  their  own. 

Britons,  be  wam^d;  let  e'en  your  pleasures 
here 
Convey  sooie  moral  to  th'  attentive  ear. 
Beware,  lest  blessings  long  possess'd  displease ; 
Nor  grow  supine  with  liberty  and  ease. 
Your  country's  glory  be  your  constant  aim. 

Her  safety  all  is  yours think  ^ours  her  fiune. 

Unite  at  noniB — ^forego  intestine  jan ; 
Then  scorn  the  rumoon  of  religious  wars : 
Speak  loud  in  thunder  from  your  guarded  shores, 
And  tell  the  Continent  the  sea  is  yours. 
Speak  on — and  say,  by  war,  you'll  peace  maintain, 
'Till  brightest  years,  reserved  for  George's  reign 
Advance,  and  shine  in  their  appointed  round : 
Arts  then  shall  fiourish,  nlenteous  joys  abound. 
And,  eheer'd  by  him,  each  loyal  muse  shall  sing, 
The  happiest  island,  and  the  greatest  King. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l.—The  Cify. 

Enter  "ExMEnu^JifUowed  by  a  crowd  qf  people. 

Bum.  I'll  hear  no  more.    Begone  I 
Or  stop  your  clamorous  mouths,  that  still  are 

open 
To  bawl  sedition,  and  consume  our  com. 
If  you  will  follow  me,  send  home  your  women. 
And  follow  to  the  walls ;  there  earn  your  safety. 
As  brave  meh  should. Pity  your  wives  and 

children ! 
Yes,  I  do  pity  them,  Heaven  knows  I  do^ 
Even  more  than  you ;  nor  will  I  yield  them  up, 
Though  at  your  own  request,  a  prey  to  ruffians — 
Heibis,  what  nevrs  ? 

Enter  Herbts. 

Ber.  News!— we're  betray*d.  deserted ; 
The  works  are  but  half  mann'a  ]  the  Saracens 
Perceive  it,  and  pour  on  such  crowds,  they  blunt 
Our  weapons,  and  have  drain'd  our  stores  of  death. 
What  will  you  next  1 

Bum.  I've  sent  a  fresh  recruit ; 
The  valiant  Phocyas  leads  them  on— —whose 

deeds 
In  early  youth  assert  his  noble  race ; 
A  more  than  common  an!our  seems  to  warm 
His  breast,  as  if  he  loved  and  courted  danger. 

Ber.  I  fear  twill  be  too  late. 

Eom.  [Aride.]  I  fear  it  too: 
And  though  I  braved  it  to  the  trembfing  crowd, 
I've  cauffht  the  infection,  and  I  dread  th*  event 

Would  I  had  treated — -but  'tis  now  too  late 

Come,  Herbis.  [ExeuTit. 

[A  rufUe  it  Aean2  vUhautj  qf  OJUert  giving 
ordere. 

Vol.  U.  , . .  4  Z 


1^  Qffl.  Help  there  1  more  help!  all  to  the 

eastern  gate ! 
2d  O01.   Look  where  they  cling  aloft,  like 
cluster'd  bees ! 
Here,  archers,  ply  your  bows. 

Ut  Ojffl.  Down  with  the  ladden. 
What,  will  you  let  them  mount? 
3c2  Qfi.  Aloft  there !  give  the  ngnal,  yott  that 
wait 
In  St.  Mark's  tower. 

Ut  Qffl.  Is  the  town  asleep  1 
Ring  out  the  ahirm  bell ! 

\Btll  ringt^  and  the  ciHzena  run  to  and  fro 
in  cot^uMon.    A  great  ahoiU, 

Enter  Herbis. 

JE&r.  So— the  tide  turns :  Phocyas  has  driven 
it  back. 
The  gate  once  more  is  ouis. 

Enter  Eumenes,  Phocyas,  Artamok,  ^, 

Bum,  Brave  Phocyas,  thanks!  mine  and  the 
people's  thanks. 
[People  shotU  and  cry^  A  Phocyas  !  <f«. 
Yet,  that  we  may  not  lose  thn  breathing  space, 
Hang  out  the  flag  of  truce.    You,  Artamon, 
Haste  with  a  trumpet  to  the  Arabian  chiefe. 
And  let  them  know,  that  hostages  eichanged, 
I'd  meet  ihem  now  upon  the  eastern  plain. 

fBxit  Artamon. 
Pho.  What  means  Eumenesi 
Eum.  Phocyas,  I  would  try 
By  friendly  treaty,  if  on  terms  of  peace 
lliey'll  yet  withdraw  their  powers. 

Pho.  On  terms  of  peace ! 
What  peace  can  yon  expect  from  bands  of  xub- 
beni 

What  terms  from  alaves,  but  alavery  1 ^YoQ 

know 
These  wretches  fight  not  at  the  call  of  honour ; 
For  injured  rights,  or  birth,  or  jealous  greatness, 
That  sets  the  orinces  of  the  world  in  arms. 
Base-bom,  ana  starved  amidst  their  stony  deserts, 
Long  have  they  view'd  from  &r,  with  wishing 

eyes, 
Our  fruitful  vtdes,  our  fig-trees,  olives,  vines, 
Our  cedara,  palms,  and  all  the  veidant  wealth 
That  crowns  fiur  Lebanon's  aspiring  brows. 
Here  have  the  kicusts  pitch'd,  nor  will  they  leave 
These  tasted  sweets,  these  bkwming  fields  of 

plenty. 
For  barren  sands,  and  native  poverty, 
Till  driven  away  by  fbroe. 

Eum.  What  can  we  do  1 
Our  people  in  despair,  our  soldien  harass'd 
With  diuly  toil,  and  constant  nightly  watch : 
Our  hopes  of  succour  from  the  emperor 
Uncertain ;  Eutyches  not  yet  return'd, 
That  went  to  ask  them ;  one  brave  army  beaten ; 
Th'  Arabians  numerous,  cruel,  fiush'd  with  con- 
quest 
Ber.  Boides,  you  know  what  frenzy  fires  their 
minds 
Of  their  new  fidth,  and  drives  them  on  to  danger. 
Eum.  True;  they  pretend  the  gates  of  Pan- 
dise, 
Stands  ever  c^n  to  receive  the  souls 
Of  all  that  die  in  fiffhting  for  their  cause. 
Pho.  Then  would  I  send  their  souls  to  Fam- 
dise. 
And  ffive  their  bodies  to  our  Syrian  eagles. 
Our  wb  of  fortune  is  not  yet  so  low 
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To  leave  ns  desperate.    Aide  mav  soon  arrive ; 
Mean  time,  in  spite  of  their  late  bold  attack, 
The  city  still  is  ours;  their  force  repelPd, 
And  therefore  weaker ;  proud  of  this  success, 
Our  soldiers  too  have  gam'd  redoubled  courage, 
And  long  to  meet  them  on  the  open  plain. 
What  hinders,  then,  but  we  repay  this  outrage, 
And  sally  on  their  camp  1 
Rum.  No — ^let  us  first 
Believe  th'  occasion  fair,  by  this  advantage, 
To  purchase  their  retreat  on  easy  terms  : 
That  failing,  we  the  better  stand  acquitted 
To  our  own  citizens.    However,  brave  Phocyas, 
Cherish  this  ardour  in  the  soldiery, 
And  in  our  (absence  form  what  force  thou  canst, 
Then  if  these  hungry  blood-hounds  of  the  war 
Should  still  be  deaf  to  peace,  at  our  return 
Our  widen'd  gates  shall  pour  a  sudden  fiood 
Of  vengeance  on  them,  and  chastise  their  scorn. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  JJ.— A  plain  hofon  the  City,    A  pros- 
pect qf  Tents  at  a  distance. 

Enter  Caled,  Abudah,  and  Darax, 

Dar.  To  treat,  my  chiefs ! What !  are  we 

merchants  then, 
That  only  come  to  traffic  with  those  Syrians, 
And  poorly  cheapen  conquest  on  conditions  1 
No ;  wo  were  sent  to  fight  the  caliph's  batties, 
'Till  every  iron  neck  bend  to  obedience. 
Another  storm  makes  this  proud  city  ours ; 
What  need  we  treat! — - — I  am  for  war  and 

plunder. 
Caled.  Why,  so  am  I  and  bat  to  save  the 

Kves 
Of  mussulmans,  not  christians,  I  would  not  treat: 
I  hate  these  christiaa  doss ;  and  'tis  our  task. 
As  thou  observ'st,  to  fight ;  our  law  enjoins  it : 
Heaven  too  is  promised  only  to  the  valiant. 
Oft  has  OUT  prophet  said,  the  happy  plains 
Above,  lie  stretch'd  beneath  the  buize  of  swords. 
Abu.  Yet,  Daran  's  loth  to  trust  that  Heaven 

for  pay ; 
This  earth,  it  seems,  has  gifts  that  please  him 

more. 
Caled.  Check  not  his  seal,  Abudoh. 
Abu.  No:  I  praise  it. 
Yet,  I  could  wish  that  zeal  hod  better  motives. 
Has  victory  no  fruits  but  blood  and  plunder  1 
That  we  were  sent  to  fight;  'tis  true ;  but  where- 
fore 1 
For  conquest,  not  destruction.    That  obtain'd. 
The  more  we  spore,  the  caliph  has  more  subjects, 
And  heaven  is  better  served— —But  see,  they 

oome. 

Enter  Ecmenes,  Herbis,  and  Artamon. 

Caled.  Well,  christians,  we  are  met — and  war 
awhile, 
At  your  request,  has  still'd  his  angry  voice, 
To  near  what  you  will  purpose. 

EUm.  We  come  to  know, 
After  so  maAy  troops  you've  lost  in  vain, 
If  you'll  draw  off  in  peace,  and  save  the  rest. 

J£Br.  Or  rather  to  know  first—fbr  yet  we  know 
not — 
Why  on  your  heads,  you  call  our  pointed  arrows, 
In  our  own  just  defence !  What  means  this  visit  7 
And  why  see  we  so  many  thousand  tents 
£ise  in  the  air,  and  whiten  all  our  fields  1 


CaJed,  Is  that  a  qoeetaon  ncm  1  jaa.  had 

sumipons, 
When  first  we  march'd  ogjainst  jrou  to  sarreoder. 
Two  moons  have  wasted  since,  ajid  now  tliHa  tloni 
Is  in  its  wane.    'Tis  true,  drawn  off  a  whik. 
At  Aiznadin  we  met  and  fought  the  powers 
Sent  by  your  emperor  to  raise  our  sie^, 
Vainly  you  thought  us  gone ;  we  gain'd  n 

quest.  * 

Yon  see  we  are  retum'd ;  our  hearts,  oar 
Our  swords  the  same. 

Her.  But  why  those  swords  vrere  draWn, 
And  what 's  the  cause,  inform  us. 

Eum.  Speak  your  wrongs, 
If  wrongs  you  have  received,  and  by  what 
They  may  be  now  repoir'd. 

Abu.  Then^  christians,  bear  I 
And  Heaven  inspire  you  to  embrace  its  truth! 
Not  wrongs  t'  avenge,  but  to  establish  right 
Our  sworos  were  drawn :  For  soch  is  Heaven'a 

command 
Immutable.    By  us  great  Mahomet, 
And  his  successor,  £>iy  Abubeker, 
Invite  you  to  the  &ith. 

Arta.  [Aside.]  So— then,  it  seenoa 
There 's  no  harm  meant;  we're  only  to  be  bealm 
Into  a  new  religion — If  that 's  all, 
1  find  I  am  already  half  a  convert 
Eum.  Now,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  wbn 

faith  is  this. 
That  storks  gigantic  forth,  thus  ozm'd  with  let* 

rora, 
As  if  it  meant  to  ruin,  not  to  save7 
That  leads  embattled  legions  to  the  field. 
And   marks  its   progress  out  with  blood  anl 

slauffhter  1 
Ber.  Bold^  frontleas  men!  that  impndatfly 

dare 
To  Uend  religion  with  the  worst  of  crimeB ! 
And  sacrilegiously  usurj)  that  name, 
To  cover  fraud,  and  justify  oppression ! 
Eum.  Where  are  your  priests  1  What  docton 

of  your  law 
Have  you  e'er  sent  t'  instruct  us  in  its  precepts  % 
To  solve  our  doubts,  and  satisfy  our  reaaoo, 
And  kindly  lead  us  through  the  vrilds  of  error 
To  these  new  tracts  of  truth— This  wodd  be 

friendshia 
And  weD  m?ght  claim  our  thanks. 

Caied.  Fnendship  like  this 
With  scorn  had  been  received :  your  nnmeroiis 

vices. 
Your  clashing  sects,  your  mutual  rage  and  strife^ 
Have  driven  religion,  and  her  angel  suards. 
Like  out-casts  from  among  you.    In  tier  stead, 
Usurping  superstition  beare  the  sway. 
And  reigns  m  mimic  state,  'midst  idol  shows, 
And  pageantry  of  power.    Who  does  not  maik 
Your  lives  ?  BiebeUious  to  your  own  great  prophet 
Who  mildly  taught  you — ThereJGire  Mah<HDet 
Has  brought  the  sword  to  govern  you  by  Ibroe, 
Nor  will  accept  obedience  so  precarious. 
Eum.  O  solemn  truths !  though  firom  an  im- 
pious tongue !  [Aside, 
That  we're  unwoithy  of  our  holy  fidth. 
To  Heaven,  with  gnef  and  oonsdons  shame,  ire 

own. 
But  what  are  you  that  thus  arraign  our  vices, 
And  consecrate  your  own  ?  Vile  nypociite ! 
Are  yon  not  sons  of  rapine,  foes  to  peace^ 

Base  robbers,  murderers 

Cded.  Christians  no— 
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"Why  have  you  ravaged  all  our  peaceful  borden? 
Plunder'd  our  towiul  and  by  what  claim  e*en 

now, 
You  tread  this  ground  7 

Her.  What daim,  but  that  of  hanger? 
T*Jie  claim  of  ravemNU  wdvea,  that  ka?e  their 

dens 
To  prowl  at  midniffht  roond  aome  sleeping  village, 
Or  watch  the  shepnerd's  folded  flock  for  prey  1 

Ceded,    Biaaphemer,  know,  your   fields  and 
towns  are  ours; 
Our  Mophet  has  bestow'd  them  on  the  fidthful, 
.Ajid  Heaven  itself  has  ratify'd  the  grant 

Bum.  Oh  I  now  indeed  you  boast  a  noble  title ! 
IVhat  could  your  prophet  grant  1  a  hireling  slave ! 
JN'ot  e'en  the  mules  and  camels  which  he  drove 
Were  his  to  give ;  and  yet  the  bold  impostor 
Has  canton'u  out  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth, 
In  frantic  fits  of  visbnarv  power. 
TTo  sooth  his  pride,  and  bribe  nis  fellow  mad> 
men! 

Caled,  Was  it  for  this  you  sent  to  ask  a  parley. 
7'  affront  our  fitith,  and  to  traduce  our  prophet  f 
IVell  might  we  answer  you  with  quick  revenge 
For  such  indignities — ^Yet  hear,  once  more, 
Hear  this,  our  last  demand ;  and  this  accepted, 
We  yet  withdraw  our  war.    Be  Christians  still. 
But  swear  to  live  with  us  in  firm  alliance, 
To  yield  us  aid,  and  pay  us  annu*;!  tribute. 

Ewn.  No,  should  we  grant  you  aid,  we  must 
be  rebels ; 
And  tribute  is  the  slavish  badlge  of  oonquest. 
Yet  since,  on  just  and  honourable  terms. 
We  ask  bat  for  our  own*~Ten  silken  vests. 
Weighty  with  pearl  and  gems,  we'll  send  your 

catiph; 
Two,  Celed,  shall  be  thine ;  two  thine,  Abdudah. 
To  each  inferior  captain  we  decree 
A  turban  spun  from  our  Damascus  flax, 
White  as  the  snows  of  heaven :  to  eteiy  ttldier 
A  scimitar.    This,  and  of  solid  goU 
Ten  ingots,  be  the  price  to  buy  your  absence. 

CalHi,  This,  and  much  more,  even  all  your 
shining  wealth. 
Will  soon  be  ours :  look  round  your  Syrian  firon- 

tiera! 
See  in  how  many  towns  our  hoisted  flags 
Are  waving  in  the  wind :  Saehna,  and  Hawran, 
Proud  Taomor,  Aracah,  and  stubborn  Bosra 
Have  bow'd  beneath  the  yoke— behold  our  march 
O'er  half  your  land,  like  flame  through  fields  of 

harvest. 
And  last  view  Aiznadin,  that  vale  of  Mood ! 
There  seek  the  eouls  of  forty  thousand  Greeks 
That,  fresh  from  life,  yet  hover  o'er  their  bodies. 
Then  think,  and  then  resolve. 

Her.  Presumptuous  men ! 
What  though  yon  yet  can  boast  successful  guilt, 
Is  conquest  only  youra  1    Or  dare  yon  hope 
That  you  ahall  still  pour  on  the  swelling  tide. 
Like  aome  proud  river  that  has  left  its  banks,. 
Nor  ever  know  repulse  1 — — 

Bum.  Have  you  foigoti 
Not  twice  seven  years  are  past  since  e'en  your 

prophet, 
Bold  as  he  was,  and  boasting  aid  divine. 
Was  by  the  tribe  of  CorishToioed  to  fly, 
Pooriy  to  fly,  to  save  his  wretched  life. 
From  Mecca  to  Medina  1 

Abu.  No— forgot! 
We  well  remember  how  Medina  scnen'd 


That  holy  head,  preserved  for  bettw  days, 
And  ripening  years  of  glory  I 

Dar.  Why,  my  chieu. 
Will  you  was^  time  in  offering  terms  despised 
To  tiiese  idolaters  ?— Words  are  but  air, 
Bk>ws  would  plead  better. 

CdUxL  Daran,  thou  say'st  true. 
Clmstians,  here  end  our  truce.    Behold  once 

more 
The  sword  of  Heaven  ia  drawn!  nor  shall  be 

sheath'd 
But  in  the  bowels  of  Damascus. 

Bum,  That) 
Or  soeedy  vengeance,  and  destruction  due 
To  the  proud  menaoers,  as  Heaven  sees  fit  I ' 

[Extwni, 

8CENB  JJJ.—A  Garden. 

Enter  Eudocia. 

Eudo.  All's  hush'd  around! — No  more  the 
shout  of  aoldiera, 
And  clash  of  arms  tumultuous  fill  the  air. 
Methinks  this  interval  of  terror  seems 
Like  that,  when  the  loud  thunder  just  has  roll'd 
O'er  our  afirighted  heads,  and  in  tne  heaven» 
A  momentary  silence  but  prepares 
A  second  ana  a  louder  clap  to  follow. 

Enter  Phoctas. 

0  no — ^my  hero  comes,  with  better  omens, 
And  every  gloomy  thought  is  now  no  more. 

Pko.  Where  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul ! — ^Eu- 
docia, 
Behold  me  here  impatient,  like  the  miser 
That  o|len  steals  in  secret  to  his  gold, 
And  counts  with  trembling  joy,  and  jealous  tians- 

The  shimng  neaps  which  he  still  fears  to  lose.' 
Eudo.  Welcome,  thou  brave,  thou  best  deserv- 
inff  lover ! 
How  do  I  (&ubly  share  the  common  safety, 
Since  'tis  a  debt  to  thee ! — But  tell  me,  Phocyaj, 
Dost  thou  bring  peace  1— Thou  dort,  and  I  am 
happy! 
P/to.  Not  yet,  Eudocia;  'tia decreed  by  Heaven 

1  must  do  more  to  merit  thy  esteeuL 

Peace,  like  a  frighted  dove,  has  wing'd  her  flight 
To  distant  hills,  beyond  these  hostile  tents ; 
And  through  them  we  must  thither  force  our 

way, 
If  we  would  call  the  lovely  wanderer  back 
To  her  forsaken  home. 

Etuio.  False,  flattering  hope  I 
Vaniah'd  so  soon !— alas,  my  fiiithful  fean 
Return,  and  tell  me,  we  mu*  still  be  wretched  I 

Pho.  Not  so,  my  fiur ;  if  thou  but  gently  smile, 
Inspiring  valour,  and  presaging  conquest. 
These  barbarous  foes  to  peace  and  love  soall  soon 
Be  chased,  Hke  fiends  before  the  morning  light, 
And  all  be  calm  sgain. 

Eudo.  Is  the  trace  ended  1 
Must  war,  alas !  renew  its  bloody  rage  1 
And  Phocyas  ever  be  exposed  to  danger  1 

Pho.  Think  for  whose  sake  danger  itself  has 
charms. 
Dismiss  thy  fean  *,  the  lucky  hour  comes  on, 
Full  firaugnt  with  joys,  when  my  big  soul  no 

more 
Shall  labour  with  this  secret  of  my  passton, 
To  hide  it  6om  thy  Jealous  lather  s  eyes. 
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Joit  DOW,  by  siffnala  firoin  the  plain,  Vve  leam'd 
Tbtt  the  pfioua  foe  refbw  us  terms  of  honour ; 
A  siliy  is  resolved :  the  citizens 
And  soldteis,  kindM  into  sudden  iurr, 
Press  aU  in  crowds^  snd  beg  111  lead  them  on. 

Oh.  my  Eudocia  1  if  I  now  succeed 

Did  I  say  if 1  must,  I  will ;  the  cause 

Is  love,  lis  liberty,  it  is  Eudocia ! 

What  then  shall  hinder,  since  our  mutual  fidth 
Is  pledged,  and  thou  consentinff  to  my  btiss, 
But  I  may  boldly  ask  thee  of  Kumenes, 
Nor  fear  a  rival^  more  prevailing  claim  1 
Eudo.  May  blessings  still  attend  thy  arms ! — 
Methinks 
Fve  caught  the  flame  of  thy  heroic  ardour  ? 
And  now  I  see  thee  crowned  with  palm  and  olive ; 
The  soldiers  bring  thee  back  with  songs  of  tri- 
umph 
And  kwd  applauding  shouts ;  thy  lescoed  conn- 

Resounds  thy  praise ;  our  emperor,  Heradius, 
Decree  thee  honours  for  a  dty  saved ; 
And  DiUars  rise  of  monumental  brass, 

Inscnbed To  Phocyas  the  deliverer. 

Pho.  T^e  honours  and  rewards  which  thou 
hast  named. 
Are  bribes  too  little  for  my  vast  ambition. 

Mvsoul  is  fiill  of  thee ! Thou  ait  my  all 

Of  fame,  of  triumph,  and  of  future  fortune. 
'Twas  love  of  thee  first  sent  me  forth  in  arms, 
My  service  is  all  thine,  to  thee  devoted, 
And  thou  alone  canst  make  e'en  oonquest  pleas- 
ing. 
Budo.  O,  do  not  wrong  thy  merit,  nor  restniin 
it 
To  narrow  bounds ;  but  know,  I  best  am  pleased 
To  share  thee  with  thy  oountiy.    Oh,  my  Pho- 
cyas t 
With  conscious  blushes  oft'  Fve  heard  thy  vows, 
And  strove  to  hlde^  yet  more  revealed  my  heart; 
But  Hb  thy  virtue  justifies  my  choice, 
And  what  at  first  was  weakness,  now  is  dory. 
Pho.  Forgive  me,  thou  fair  pattern  of  ul  good- 
neas, 
If  in  the  transport  of  onbomded  pasdon, 
I  still  am  lost  to  every  thought  but  thee, 
Yet  sure  to  love  thee  thus  b  every  virtue ; 
Not  need  I  more  perfection. — Hark !  Vm  oall'd. 

[  Trumpet  savnck. 
Eudo.  Then  go— and  Heaven  with  all  its 
angeh  ffuard  thee ! 

Pho.  Fareweil ! fer  thee  once  more  I  draw 

the  sword. 
Now  to  the  field  to  gain  the  glorious  prize ; 
'Tis  victoiy-^he  word — ^Eudoda's  eyes  I 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  XL 
8CBNE  J.'^The  Governor' 9  Palace. 


Enter  Euheneb  and  Herbis. 


Her. 


Still  I  must  say,  'twas  wrong,  'twas 
wrong,  Eumenes, 
And  mark  th'  event ! 

Sum.  What  could  I  leas  ^    Yon  saw 
'Twas  vain  t'  oppose  it,  whilst  his  eager  valour, 

Impatient  of  restraint 

Her.  His  eager  valour ! 
His  raahneas  his  hot  youth,  his  valour's  fever  t 


Most  we,  whose  business  is  to  keep  oar  wnDs^ 
And  maxiage  warily  our  little  stnocth. 
Must  we  at  once  lavish  awav  our  uood. 
Because  his  pulse  beata  high,  and  his  nmd 

rage 
Wants  to  be  breaCh'd  in  some  new  aatefpixBe ' 
You  should  not  have  oonseoted. 

Eum.  You  ferret. 
'Tvras  not  my  voice  alone;  ^ou  saw  the 
(And  sure  such  sudden  mstinrfs  an  fnin 

ven  f) 
Rose  all  at  once  to  follow  him,  as  if 
One  soul  inspired  them,  and  that  moI  w, 
cy9M . 

Her.  1  liad  indeed  fefgot;  and  ask  your 
I  took  you  for  Eumenes,  snd  I  tfaougnt 
That  in  Damascus  you  had  chief  commanil.      y 

Eum.  What  dost  thou  mean  1  / 

Her.  Nay,  who 's  ibmetful  now  1  / 

You  say,  tlus  people— 1^  that  very  people^ 
That  coward  tribe  that  press'd  yon  to  mutmdml 
Well  may  they  spurn  at  lost  authority ; 
Whom  tney  like  better,  better  they'll  obe^ 

Evm.  O  I  could  curse  the  giddy 
slaves. 

But  that  the  thought  of  this  hour's  great  evmt 
Possesses  all  my  soul. ^If  we  are  beaten  1—^ 

Her.  The  poison  works;  tb  well — IH  gm 
him  more.  fArndt 

True,  if  we're  beaten,  who  shall  answer  tnal  1 
Shall  you,  or  I  ?  Areyou  the  goneiiy 

Or  say  we  conquer,  whose  is  then  this  prraase  1 

Bum,  I  know  thy  ftiendly  fean^  thnt  tim 
and  I 
Must  stoop  beneath  a  beardless  rising  heio; 
And  ud  Heradius'  court  it  shall  be  said, 
Damascus,  nay  perhaps  the  empire  too. 

Owed  its  diliverance  to  a  boy. ^Why  be  k, 

So  that  he  now  letum  vrith  victory ; 
'Tis  honour  greatly  won,  and  let  him  wear  iL 
Vet  I  could  wish  I  needed  less  his  servioa. 
Were  Eutyches  retum'd— 

Her.  [AMide.]  That,  that 's  my  torture. 
I  sent  my  son  to  th'  emperor's  court,  in  hi^ns 
His  merit  at  this  time  might  raise  his  fortunes; 
But  Phocyaa-Hnirse  upon  his  frowaid  viitufs!-- 
Is  reaping  all  this  field  of  fame  alone. 
Or  leaves  him  scarce  the  gieanings  of  a  harvest 

Eum.  See,  Aitamon  with  hasty  strides  letam- 
ing. 

He  comes  alone! O  friend,  thy  feais  wcpi 

Just 
What  are  we  now,  and  what  is  lost  Damascvs  1 

Enter  Artamon. 

Aria.  Joy  to  Eumenes! 

Eum.  Jojr !— is't  possible  1 
Dost  thou  bring  news  of  victory  % 

Arta.  The  sun 
Is  set  in  blood,  and  from  the  western  skies 
Has  seen  three  thousand  slaughter'd  Arabs  fefl. 

Her.  Is  Phocyas  safe  ? 

Arta.  He  is,  and  crown'd  with  triumph. 

Her.  [Aeide.]  My  fean  indeed  were  Just 

[Shoui,  A  Phocyas  I  A  PHOCTii! 

Eum.  What  noise  u  thati 

Her.  The  people  wonhipping  their  new  divinity, 
Shortly  tbey^U  build  him  temiMea. 

Eum.  Tell  us,  soldier, 
Since  thou  hast  shared  the  glory  of  this  actioii, 
Tell  us  how  it  began. 
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Aria,  Atfintthelbe 
Soem'd  much  BorpriMd;  bul  taking  soon  the 

alann 
Gathered  KHiie  haaty  tvoopi,  and  mafch'd  to  meet 

OS. 

The  captain  of  theea  bands  looked  wikl  and  fiena. 
fiia  head  anaim'd,  as  if  in  eoorn  of  danger, 
And  naked  to  the  waist:  as  he  drew  near 
He  raised  hb  arm  and  snook  a  ponderous  lanoe ; 
When  all  at  onoe.  as  at  a  signal  given, 
We  heard  the  tecoir,  so  theee  Arabs  call 
Their  shouts  of  onset,  when  with  loud  appeal 
They  eheUenge  Heaven,  as  if  damanduig  con- 
quest. 
The  battle  join'd,  and  thvoogh  the  barbaioos  host 
Fight,  fight,  and  Paradise,  was  ail  the  cry. 
At  last  oar  leaders  met ;  and  gallant  PhocjraiK— - 
But  what  an  words  to  tell  the  mighty  wonders 
We  saw  him  then  perform  1—- ^^Thair  chief  mi- 

hoiBod, 
Th6  Saracena  soon  brr.ke  their  ranks  and  fled ; 
And  had  not  a  thick  evening  fog  arose 
(Which  sure  the  devil  raisefTup  to  aave  his 

friends) 
The  skoghter  had  been  doable-— Bat,  behold  I 
The  hero  comes. 

Enter  Phoctis,  Eomekrs  meeting  Asm. 

£11111.  Joy  to  brave  Pfaooyaa  { 
Enmenes  gives^im  baek  tlie  jor  he  sent. 
The  welcome  newa  has  lanch'a  thia  place  before 

thee. 
How  ahall  thy  eoontry  pay  the  debut  ahe  owes 
theel 
Pha.  BytakmgthiaaaeanMatof  adebt 
Which  I  owe  her,  and  foin  would  better  pay. 
Her.  In  spite  of  envy  I  most  pniae  him  too. 

iAjride. 
t 
Saooessful  viitne  take  a  time  to'iesi. 
Foitnne  is  fickle,  and  may  change:  besides, 
What  shall  we  gain,  if  from  a  migmy  ocean 
By  slaices  we  draw  ofiT  some  little  stieamsl 
If  thoosanda  fall,  ten  thoosands  more  remain. 
Nor  ought  we  hazard  worth  so  great  is  thine 
Against  snch  odds.  Suffice  what 's  done  already : 
And  let  as  now,  in  hopes  of  better  daja. 
Keep  wuT  wateh,  and  wait  th'  expected  snoooon. 
Pho.  WhatI to  be  ooop'd  whole  mouths 

within  our  walls? 
To  rnst  at  home,  and  sicken  with  inaction  1 
The  courage  of  oar  men  wiU  droop  and  iKe^ 
If  not  kept  up  by  daily  ezeiciae. 
Again  the  beaten  foe  may  foroe  oar  gates ; 
And  victarr,  if  alighted  tluM,  take  wug. 
And  fly  wnere  she  may  find  a  better  welcome. 
Aft  [Aeide.]  It  must  be  so-^  hatea  him  on 

my  soul! 
This  Herbis  is  a  foul  old  envious  knave. 
Methinks  Eumenes  too  might  better  thank  htm. 
£am.    [Tb  Hsbbis  aeide.]    Uifs  him  00 

more;— 
HI  think  of  thy  late  warning ; 
And  thou  ahalt  sea  TU  yet  be  gosemor. 

A  Letter  hrevght  in. 
Pho.  [Looking  on  U.]  'Tk  to  Eanwnea. 
Sum.  Hal  fiomEutycheL 
[Reade.]   *'The  emperar,  aimfcaa'd  with  the 

danger 
That  threatens  his  dominioiis,  and  the  loao 
At  Aiamdin,  has  diaan'd  hiaganiaona 


To  raiie  a  seoond  army.    In  few  boon 

We  will  begin  our  march.    Sergius  brings  this, 

And  will  inform  you  fiirther." 

Her.  [AMe.]  Heaven,  I  thank  thee ! 
'Twaa  even  beyond  my  hopes. 

Eum.  But  where  is  Senrius  1 

Meee.  The  letter,  fostenS  to  an  arrow's  head, 
Was  shot  into  the  town. 

Bum.  J  foar  he 's  taken— 
O  Phocyas,  Herbis,  Artamon !  my  friends ! 
Vou  all  are  sharen  in  this  news:  the  storm 
Is  blowing  o'er,  that  hung  like  night  upon  us^ 


Andthreaten'd  deadly  ruin- 


iste, 


prodaiBa 


The  welcome  tidings  loud  through  all  the  city. 
Let  aoarkling  Ughto  be  seen  from  every  turret 
To  tell  our  joy,  and  spread  their  blaze  to  heaven. 
Prepare  for  feasts ;  danger  shall  wait  at  distanoOy 
And  fear  be  now  no  more.    The  Jolly  soklier 
And  citizen  saall  meet  o'er  their  full  bowls, 
Foraet  their  toils,  and  laush  their  cares  away, 
Ana  mirth  and  triumphs  dose  this  happy  day. 

[Exeunt  Her.  and  AiiTi. 

Pko.  And  may  succeeding  days  prove  yet  moiv 
happy  r  * 

Well  dost  tnou  bid  the  voice  of  triumph  sound 
Through  all  our  streeto;  our  dty  calls  thee  foe 

ther; 
And  say.  Eumenes,  dost  thou  not  perceive 
A  fothers  transport  rise  within  thy  breast. 
Whilst  in  this  act  thou  ait  the  haod  of  Heaven 
To  deal  forth  blessings,  and  distribute  joy  1 
Eum,   The  blessings  Heaven  bertowa  an 
freely  sent, 
And  should  be  (nwf  shared. 

Pho.  True— Grenerous  minds 
Redoubled  feel  the  pleasure  they  impart 
For  me,  if  I've  deserved  by  anna  or  eounaeb, 
By  hazards  gladly  sought,  and  greatly  proaper'd, 
Whato'er  I've  added  to  the  public  stock, 
With  joy  I  see  it  in  Eumenes'  handa, 
And  wish  but  to  receive  my  share  from  thee. 

Eum.  i  cannot,  if  I  would,  withhold  thy  share. 
What  thou  hast  done  is  thine,  the  fame  thy  ovm  ; 
And  virtuous  actions  will  reward  themselves. 

Pho.  Fuae ^What  ia  that,  if  courted  ^ 

henelfl 
Leas  than  a  viswn  |  a  mere  sound,  an  echou 
That  calls  vrith  mimic  voice  through  wooos  and 

labyrinths 
Her  cheated  loven ;  foot  and  heard  by  fite, 
But  never  fiz'd :  a  seeming  nymph,  yet  nothing. 
Viitne  indeed  is  a  substantial  good, 
A  real  beauty ;  vet  with  weaiy  steps 
Through  rugged  ways,  by  long,  laborious  sertioe. 
When  are  have  traced,  and  woo'd,  and  won  tha 

daroA, 
M^  we  not  then  expect  the  dovrar  she  brings  1 

JSum.  Well       ask  that  dowry  ^  say,  can  !)»• 
mascus  pay  it  1 
Her  riches  shall  be  tez'd :  name  but  the  sum, 
Her  uKTchante  with  some  costly  gems  ahall  gpraca 

thee; 
Nor  can  Hendius  foil  to  grant  thee  honoun, 
Proportion'd  to  thy  birth  and  thy  desert 

Pho,  And  can  Eumenea  tmnk  I  would  bt 
bribed 
By  truh,  by  sonfid  gold,  to  venal  virtue  1 
What !  aerve  my  country  for  the  same  mean  hire. 
That  can  corrupt  each  villain  to  betray  her  ? 
Why  is  she  saved  from  these  Arabian  spoUeis. 
If  to  be  stripp'd  by  her  own  aonsi— — Foi|^ 
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If  the  thought  glows  on  my  cheeb !  I  know 
'TwM  mention^,  but  to  pro^e  hownrach  I  tcora  it. 
Ab  for  the  emperor,  if  he  owns  my  conduct, 
I  shall  indulge  an  honest  pride  in  honoors 
Which  I  have  stroTe  to  merit.    Yes,  Eomenes, 

I  have  ambition ^yet  the  vast  reward 

That  BWdls  mv  hopes,  and  equals  all  my  wishes 
Is  in  thy  gift  alone       it  is  Eudocb. 

Eum.  Ettdoda !  Pbocyas,  I  am  yet  thy  friend, 
And  therefore  will  not  hold  thee  bng  in  doubt. 
Thou  must  not  thmlL  of  her. 

Pho.  Not  think  of  herl 
Impossible ! — -She 's  ever  present  to  me, 
My  life,  my  soul !  Sbe  animates  my  being, 
And  kindles  up  my  thoughts  to  worthy  actions. 
And  why,  Eumenes,  why  not  think  of  her  1 
Is  not  my  rank— 

Eum.  Forbear What  need  a  herald 

To  tell  me  who  thou  art  1 — Yet  once  again — 
Since  thou  w3t  force  me  to  a  repetition, 
I  say,  thou  must  not  tbink  of  her. 

Pho.  Yet  hear  me; 
Why  wilt  thou  judge,  ere  I  can  plead  my  cause  1 
,  Eum.  Why  wilt  thou  plead  in  vain ;  hast  thou 

not  heard 
My  choice  has  destined  her  to  Eutyches  1 
JPho.   And  has  she  then  consented^  to  that 

choice  1 
Eum.  Has  she  oonaented  V-^What  is  her 
consent? 
Is  she  not  mine 't 

Ph».  She  is and  in  that  title 

Even  kings  with  envy  may  behold  thy  wealth, 
And  think  their  kingdoms  poor ! and  yet,  Eu- 
menes, 
Shall  she,  by  bemg  thine,  be  barr'd  a  privilege 
Which  even  the  meanest  of  her  sex  may  claim  1 
Thou  wilt  not  force  ber  1 

Eum.  Who  has  told  thee  so? 
I'd  force  her  to  be  happy. 

Pho.  That  thou  canst  not. 
What  happiness  subsists  in  hm  of  freedom  1 
The  guest  constrained,  but  murmurs  at  the  ban- 
quet; 
Nor  thanks  his  host,  but  starves  anudst  abun- 
dance. 
Bum.  'Tis  well,  young  matt— Why  then,  IT! 
leam  from  thee 
To  be  a  very  tame  obedient  father. 
Thou  hast  already  tauffht  m^  child  her  duty, 
I  find  the  source  of  all  tier  disobedience, 
Her  hate  of  me,  her  scorn  of  Eutyches ; 

Ua!  Is'tnotso? Come,  tell  mel  III  forgive 

thee: 
Hast  thou  not  found  her  a  most  ready  scholar  7 

I  know  thou  hast. Why  what  a  dull  old 

wretch 
Was  I,  to  think  I  ever  had  a  daughter ! 

Pho.  Fm  sorry  that  Eumenes  Uiinks 

Eum.  No "ony' 

Sony  for  whatl    Then  thou  dost  own  thou 
wrong'd  me ! 

That's  somewhat  yet Curse  on  my  stupid 

blindness 
For  bad  I  eyes  I  might  have  seen  it  sooner. 
Was  this  the  spring  of  thy  romantic  bravery. 
Thy  boastful  merit,  thy  officbus  servke  ? 

Pho.  It  was ^witn  pride  I  own  it 'twas 

Eudoda. 
I  have  served  thee  in  serving  her,  thou  know'st  It, 
And  thought  I  might  have  found  a  better  treat- 
ment 


Why  wUtthouforeemethnstDbe*  bniggni. 
And  tell  thee  that  which  thou  ahonldst  tell  tfay- 

selfl 
It  grates  my  soul — ^I  am  not  wont  to  talk  thus. 
But  I  recall  my  words — I  have  done  nothing, 
And  wooki  disebdm  all  merit  but  my  love. 
Eum.  O  no    '  say  on,  that  tfaoa  hast  aaivd 

Damascus: 
Is  it  not  so  ?•— — Look  o'er  her  baltlemente 
See  if  the  flying  foe  have  left  their  camp  1 
Why  are  our  gates  3ret  dosed,  if  thou  nsaft  fieed 

usl  

'Tis  true;  thon'st  foi^ht  a  skiimish— l?Vliat  of 

that? 
Had  Eutyches  been  pnsent**— 

Pho.  Eutyches! 
Why  wilt  tliou  urse  mj  temper  with  that  toiler  1 
O  let  him  come  1  that  m  yon  SDadooa  plain 
We  may  together  charge  the  thickest  ranks. 
Rush  on  to  oattle,  wounds,  and  fflofiofis  death. 
And  prove  who  'twas  that  best  deserved  l^'jnA^t'im 
Eum.  That  wiU  be  seen  ere  lonff — But  aaes 

I  find 
Tbou  arrogantly  would  usurp  dominasii, 
BeKevsst  thyself  the  gnasdian  genius  faere^ 
And  that  our  fortunes  hang  upon  thy  swoid ; 
Be  that  first  tried — ^for  know,  that  fifom  this  d»> 

ment 
Thou  here  hast  no  coounand— FaretvcU  I Se 

stay, 
Or  hence  and  join  the  foe    thou  hast  thy  ciiaioe. 

[BiiL 
Pho.  Spum^  and  degndad  1— Proud,  nngnis- 

ral  man ! 
Am  I  a  bubble  then,  blown  up  by  thee, 
And  tofls'd  into  the  air  to  make  thee  spoitl 

Hence  to  the  lie!  'Tis  well Eudocia, 

Oh,  I  will  see  thee,  thou  wrong'd  exoellenoe ! 
But  how  to  speak  thy  wrongs,  or  my 
Impossible  !-%>h,  rather  let  me  walk 
Like  a  dumbghost,  and  burst  my  heart  in 


SCENE  n.—Tke  Garden. 

Enter  Eudocia. 

Eudo.  Why  must  we  meet  bj  stealth,  like 
guilty  lovers! 
But  'twiUnotlongbeso^— What  joy  'twill  be 
To  own  my  hero  m  his  ripen'd  honours, 
And   hear  anplaiidiiig  ciowds  pionounoe  ma 

Sure  hell  be  here    See  the  ftir  liauag  moon, 
Ere  day's  remaining  twifight  scarce  is  mnt. 
Hangs  up  her  ready  lamp^  and  with  miid  loslie 
Drives  back  the  hovering  shade  1  Come,  Pbocyas, 

eome; 
This  gmtle  season  is  a  friend  to  love : 
And  now  methinks  I  eoukl  with  equal  psssioQ, 
Meet  thine,  and  tell  thee  all  my  seent  soul. 

Enter  Pbocy  AM. 

He  hears  me— O  n^  Phoeyas  1— What mt 

answer  1 

Art  thou  not  he:  or  ait  some  shadow  1 speak. 

Pho.  I  am  inmed  a  shadow— I  am  nothings 
Eudo,  What  dsst  thou  meanl — -fornowl 

know  thee,  Phoeyas. 
Pho*  And  never  can  be  thine  1 
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It 


will  have  tent— O   barbaxous,  coxBfld — ^bat 
hold— 

I  had  forffot it  was  Eudocia's  ftther ! 

O,  coa!d  I  too  forget  how  he  has  used  me  I 

Eudo.  1  fear  to  ask  thee 

Pho.  Dost  thou  fear? Alas, 

Then  thou  wilt  pity  me O  ge^ieroDS  maid  t 

Thoo  hast  charm'd  down  the  lage  that  swelled 
my  heart, 


And  choak  d  my  voice— « 

thee. 
And  yet  'tia  worse  than 


now  I  can  speak  to 

[sufi^d ; 

what  I  have 


worse  man   death 
It  is  tSe  death  of  honour  7— Yet  that 's  little ; 
'Tis  more,  Eodocia,  'tis  the  loss  of  thee ! 

Eudo.  Hast  thou  not  conquer'd  1— -What  are 

all  these  shouts, 

This  voice  of  general  joy,  heard  fiir  around  1 

What  are  these  fires,  that  cast  their  fflimmeiinff 

light  ^ 

Against  the  sky  1  are  not  all  these  thy  triumphs  1 

Pha.  O  name  not  triumph!  talk  no  more  of 
conquest ! 
It  is  indeed  a  niffht  of  general  joy, 
But  not  to  me !  ^udoaa.    I  am  come 
To  take  a  last  ferewell  of  thee  for  ever ! 

Evdo.  A  last  farewell ! 

Pho.  Yes; How  wilt  thou  hereafter 

Look  on  a  wretch  despised,  reviled,  cashier'dl ' 
Stripp'd  of  command,  tike  a  base  beaten  coward  t 

Thy  cruel  father 1  have  told  too  much ; 

I  should  not  but  for  this  have  felt  the  wounds 

I  got  in  fight  for  him now,  now  they  bleed. 

But  I  have  done and  now  thou  hast  my 

story, 
Is  there  a  creature  so  accursed  as  Phocyas  % 

Budo.  And  can  it  be  1  is  this  then  thy  rewaid  1 

0  Phocyas !  never  wouldst  thou  tell  me  yet 
That  thou  had'st  wounds  *,  now  I  must  nel  ihem 

too. 
For  is  it  not  for  me  thou  hast  borne  this  % 
What  else  couM  be  thy  crime  I^Weit  thoa  a 

traitor; 
Had'st  thou  betiray'd  us,  sold  us  to  the  foe-— 

Pho.  Would  i  be  yet  a  traitor^  I  have  leave; 
Nay,  I  am  dared  to  it  with  mockmg  scorn. 
My  crime  indeed  was  asking  thee;  that  only 
Has  cancelled  all,  if  I  had  any  merit : 
The  city  now  is  safe,  my  service  slighted, 
And  I  &carded,  like  a  useless  thinff, 
Nay,  bid  begone— and,  if  I  like  that  better, 
Seek  out  new  friends,  and  join  yon  barbuous 
host 
Eudo.  Hold— let  Die  think  a  while — 

[WaikBOMidt. 
Thouffh  my  heart  Meed, 

1  would  not  have  him  see  these  dropping  tean! — 
And  wilt  thou  go,  then,  Phoeyas  1 

Pho.  To  my  grave ; 
Where  can  I  du^  else  this  foul  disgraee : 
Alas !  that  question  shows  how  poor  I  am, 
How  wry  much  a  wretch ;  for  if  I  gp^ 
It  is  from  thee,  thou  only  joy  of  life: 
And  death  wUI  then  be  welcome. 

Budo.  Art  thou  sure 
Thou  hast  been  used  thus  1    Ait  thon  quite  im- 
donel 

Pho,  Yes,  very  sure— What  dost  thoo  mean  % 

Eudo.  That  then,  it  is  a  time  fat  me       0, 
Heaven  I  that  I 
Akme  am  grateful  to  this  wondrous  man 
Toown  thee,  Phocyas,  thus— [Giving  AerAond.] 
nay,  gfeiy  in  thee, 


And  show,  without  a  blush,  how  much  I  love. 
We  must  not  oart 

Pho.  Then  l  am  rich  again !  [Embracing  her. 
O,  no— we  will  not  part  1  Confirm  it,  Heaven ! 
Now  thou  sbalt  see  how  I  will  bend  my  spirit, 
With  what  soft  {latienoe  1  will  bear  my  wroxijp, 
'Till  I  have  weaned  out  thy  fether's  scorn. 
Yet  I  have  worse  to  tell  thee— Eutyches 

Eudo.  Why  wilt  thou  name  hiip? 

Pho.  Now,  even  now.  he 's  conung ! 
Just  hovering  o'er  thee,  like  a  bird  of  prey. 
Thy  father  vqws— for  I  must  tell  thee  all — 
'Twas  this  that  wrung  my  haart,  and  rack'd  my 

brain, 
Even  to  distraction ! — vows  thee  to  his  bed ; 
Nay,  threaten'd  finve,  if  thou  refuse  obedience. 

Jtudo.  Force!  threaten'd  force! — my  fether — 
where  is  nature  1 

Is  that,  too,  banish'd  from  his  heart! O  then 

I  have  no  fether — ^How  have  I  deserved  this  !— 

[Weeping. 
No  home,  but  am  henceforth  an  out-cast  orphan ; 
For  I  will  wander  to  earth's  utmost  bounds, 
Ere  give  my  hand  to  that  detested  contract. 

0  save  me,  rboc]^as !  thou  hast  saved  my  fether — 
Must  I  jti  can  mm  so,  this  cruel  fether 

How  wilt  thou  now  deliver  poor  Eudocia  1 
Pho.  See,  how  we're  join  d  in  exile !  ELow  our 

fete 
Conspires  to  warn  us  both  to  leave  this  city  t 
Thou  know'st  the  empeior  is  now  at  Antioch; 
}  have  an  uncle  there,  who,  when  the  Persian, 
As  now  the  Saracen,  had  nigh  o'er-run 
The  ravaged  empire,  did  him  signal  service. 
And  nobly  was  rewarded.    There,  Eudocia, 
Thou  might'st  be  Afe,  and  I  may  meet  with  jue- 

tfee. 
Eudo.  There— any  where,  ao  we  may  fly  this 

place, 
See,  Phoeyas,  what  thy  wnngs  and  mine  hcwe 

vfrought 
In  a  weak  woman's  framel  for  I  have  oourage 
To  share  thy  ezHe  now  through  every  danger. 
Danger  is  only  here,  and  dweUs  with  guilt. 
With  base  ingratitude,  and  hard  oppression. 
Pho.  Then  H  us  k»e  no  time,  out  henee  this 

night 
The  gates  f  cin  eommand,  and  vrill  provide 
The  means  of  our  escape.  Some  five  horns  hence 
('Twill  then  be  turned  of  mkinight)  we  may 

meet 
In  the  piasdta  of  Honoria's  convent 
Eudo.  I  know  it  well ;  the  place  is  most  ae- 

oure. 
And  near  adjoining  to  this  garden  walL 
There  thou  ahalt  mid  me — O  protect  ns.  Heft* 

vent  . 
Pho.  Fear  not;  thy  innooenee  will  be  oor 

guard. 
IVre  thougnt  already  how  to  shape  our  coona; 
Some  pitying  angel  will  attend  thy  steps. 
Guide  thee  unseen,  and  charm  the  sleerang  foe, 
TiU  thou  ait  safe!    O,  I  have  sunsred   no- 
thing: 
Thus  gaininff  thee,  and  this  great  genenoai 

proof. 
How  blese'd  I  am  in  my  Eododa's  kyve  I 
My  only  joy,  farewell  I 
Eudo.  raxeweU,  my  Phocyas  t 

1  have  no  firiend  but  thee— vet  thee  111  can 
Friend,  fether,^kyver,  guanuan !— Thou  art  all  I 
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SCENE  /.— Caled'b  Tent. 


Enter  Causd  and  AttendanU.  Ssttaivs  brought 
in  bound  tsiih  cordt, 

CaUd.  Mercy t  What't  that?— Look,  yonder 
om.  the  field 
Of  oor  Ute  fight  1— Go,  tslk  of  muey  there. 
IViU  the  deadbear  thy  ▼oicet 
Ser.  O  epue  me  yet 

Caled,  ThoQ  wretch!— Spare  thee;  to  what  1 
Tolheia  tortare') 
Are  not  thy  limbi  all  broiaed,  thy  bones  dBs- 

jointed, 
To  force  thee  to  oonfisaal   And  wooldat  thoo 
draff 

Like  a  cniah'd  serpent,  a  ^  mangled  being  1 
My  eyes  abhor  a  coward — Hence,  and  die ! 

Ser.  Oh,  I  ha^e  told  thee  all— When  first  pur- 
saed 
I  fiz'd  my  letters  on  an  arnyw's  point, 
And  shot  them  o'er  the  walla 

Caied.  Bast  thoa  told  all  t 
Well,  then  thon  shalt  hate  merey  to  reqnite  thee : 
Behold,  111  send  thee  forward  on  thy  errand. 
Strike  ofi*  his  head ;  then  cast  it  o'er  the  gates : 
There  let  thy  tongoe  tell  o'er  itp  tale  again. 

Ser.  O,  bloody  Saracens ! 

[ExU^  dragged  away  by  the  Chiorda. 

Enter  Abudah. 

Caied.  Abudah,  weloomiA 

Abu.  O  Caled,  what  an  evening  was  the  last ! 

Caled.  Name  it  no  more;  remembranoe  siakens 
with  it. 
And  therefore  sleep  is  bamsh'd  from  this  night; 
Her  shall  to-morrow's  sun  open  his  eye 
^poQ  onr  shame,  ere  doubly  we've  redeeoi'd  it. 
BVve  all  the  captains  notice  1 

Abu.  IhsTewalk'd  i 

The  rounds  to-night,  ere  the  kit  boar  of  prayer 
From  tent  to  tent,  and  wam'd  tkem  to  be  ready. 
What  must  be  donel 

Caled.  Thou  know'st  th'  important  news, 
Which  we  bate  intercepted  by  this  slave, 
Of  a  new  army's  march.    The  time  now  calls, 
While  these  soft  Syrians  are  dissolved  in  riot, 
Fool'd  with  suooBss,  and  not  suspecting  danser, 
XfeglectftU  of  their  watch,  or  else  iast  bouna 
In  chains  of  sleep,  companion  of  debauches, 
T(r  fiirm  a  new  attack  ere  break  of  day, 
So,  \}ke  the  wounded  leopard,  shall  we  rush 
From  out  our  covers  on  these  drowsy  hunters, 
And  seiie  thiem,  unprepared  to  'scape  ouf  venge- 
ance. 

AJbu.  Great  captain  of  the  armies  of  ths  fiuth- 
fui! 
I  know  thy  mighty  and  unoonqner'd  spirit ; 
Yet  hear  me,  Oal^,  hear  and  weigh  mj  doubts, 
Our  an^  prophet  frowns  upon  our  vices. 
And  visits  us  in  bk)od.    Why  else  did  terror, 
Unknown  before,  seize  all  our  stoutest  bands  1 
The  angel  of  destruction  was  abroad ; 
The  ardieri  of  the  tribe  of  Thoal  fled. 
So  long  renown'd.  or  spent  thttr  shafts  in  vain ; 
The  ffaather'd  flights  en'd  through  the  boundless 

air, 
Or  the  death  tum'd  on  hm  that  drew  the  bow ! 


What  can  this  bodeV-Let 

Is  it  to  propante  th'  unspotted  law 
Wefightl  'Tiswell;  it  is  a  noble  caose  j 
But  much  I  fear  infection  is  among  us; 
A  boundless  lust  of  rapine  guides  our  troops.. 
We  learn  the  Christian  vices  we'  chastase. 
And  tempted  with  the  pleasures  of  the  boXL, 
More  than  with  distant  hopes  of  Paradise, 
I  fear  may  soon— but,  oh,  avert  it  Heaven  I 
Fall  even  a  prey  to  our  own  spoib  and  oonqiiesCs. 
Caled.  No^;— thou  mistak'st;  thy  piotis  ml 

deceives  thee. 
Our  prophet  only  chides  our  slussaid  ¥a)aiir. 
Thou  saw'st  how  in  the  vale  of  aonan  ooos 
The  troops,  ss  now  defeated,  fled  confuwed 
Even  to  the  gates  of  Mecca's  holy  city ; 
'Till  Mahomet  himself  there  aiopp\l 

trance, 
A  javelin  in  his  hand,  and  tum'd  them 
Upon  the  foe ;  they  fought  again  and  oonqnend. 
Behold  how  we  may  best  appease  his  wntth ! 
His  own_example  points  us  out  the  way. 


Abu.  Well- 


then  resolved.     ThT 


dulgent  hour 
Of  better  fortune  is,  I  hope,  at  hand. 
And  yet,  since  Phocyaa.  nas  appear'd  its 

pion, 

Bow  has  this  city  raised  its  drooping  bead ! 
As  If  some  charm  prevail'd  where'er  he  Ib^giit; 
Our  strength  seems  withered,  and  our  feeUe  — 

|>ons 
Fonet  their  wonted  triamph—^->were ! 
Qded.  I  would  have  sought  him  out  in  the  bst 

action 
To  single  fight,  and  put  that  charm  to  praof; 
Had  not  a  foul  and  sudden  mist  aroae 
Ere  I  arrived,  to  have  restored  the  combat. . 
But  let  it  be — 'tis  past    We  yet  may  meet» 


And 


'twill  be  known  whose 
stronger. 

Enter  Dasusl 


aim  is  then  Ihs 


Daran.  Health  to  the  race  of  Imeel!  and 
days 
More  prosperous  than  the  last        a  ^Vrirfin 

captive 
Is  fidlen  within  my  watch,  and  waits  hb  doom. 
Caled.  Bring  forth  the  slave  1— O  tboo  fcea 
vulture,  death  t 
Do  vra  then  feed  thee  only  thus  by  mocsds ! 
Whole  armies  never  can  auffice  thy  an^. 

Daran  goet  out^  and  fe-eHtere  wiih  PBOcria. 


Whence,  and  what  art  thou !— Of 

Daran, 

Where  didst  tbou  find  this  dumb  and  suOen  tfaoi|^ 
That  seems  to  lower  defiance  on  oor  anoei  *i 
Daran.  Marching  in  circuit,  with  umb  hona 

thou  gav*tt  me, 
T'  observe  the  city  gates,  I  saw  from  hi 
Two  persons  issue  forth;  the  one  advanced. 
And  ere  he  could  retreat  my  honwrnen 

him; 
The  other  vtas  a  woman,  and  had  fled, 
Upon  a  signal  given  at  our  approach. 
And  got  vrithin  the  ^tea.    Wouldsi  thou 

mora, 
HioMeli;  if  he  will  apeak,  can  beat  inAnn  tbasi 
Caled,  Have  I  not  seen  tl^  &oe? 
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Aba.  [7^  OAikBD.}  He  hMTv  ihee  nal;^ 
Hk  mt  are  fizfd  on  eaith ;  some  deep^Mstrcsi 
,Is  at  hia  beaft    Thia  ia  do  oommon  captive. 

QUed,  A  UoQ  in  the  tula!   'We  bqoq  ahall 
tame  bun. 
6tlli  art  tboa  dumb  l-^Nay»  'tia  in  vain  to  caat 
Tby  gloomy  looka  ao  oft  around  thia  pboe, 
Or  frown  upon  tb^  bonds — tbou  canat  not  'acape. 

Pho.  Tben  be  it  ao tbe  wont  ia  paas'd  ai- 

ready, 
And  life  ia  now  not  wortb  a  momant'a  paoie. 
Do  yott  not  know  me  yet-~think  of  tbe  man 
Yen  have  meet  caiiae  to  euiae,  and  I  am  be. 

Caled.  ELal  Pboqyaal 

Abu.  Pbocyaal^Mabomet,  we  thank  thee!  , 
Now  doat  thou  amile  again. 

Daran.  [JMde.)  O  cbvil,  devil  t 
And  I  not  know  him  l-<-twaa  but  veaterday 
He  kiird  ray  bone,  and  drove  nie  uom  the  field. 
Now  I'm  revenged  I  No  j  bold  you  there,  net  ye^ 
Not  while  he  Uvea. 

CakML  [J««4ev]  Tbia  ia  indeed  a  priae ! 
Ia  it  becauae  thou  know^at  what  akugbtcr'd  beapa 
There  yet  unburied  lie  without  the  camp, 
Hirboee  ghoeta  have  all  thia  night,  paaaing  thje 

Zorati 
Call'd  from  the  bridge  of  death  to  thee  to  foUow, 
That  now  thou'rt  bore  to  answer  to  their  cry  % 
tiewe'er  it  be,  tbou  know'at  tby  welcome 

PA$.  Yea, 

Tboa  preud,  blood-tbiraty  Aiib) ^Well  I 

knew 
What  to  expect  from  thee :  I  know  ye  all. 
Uow  aboola  the  aufthea  of  distresa  and  mio 
Be  moved  to  nity  1  That  'a  a  human  paaaion.  - 
No— in  your  nongiyeMa,  that  look  revange, 
I  read  my  doom.    Wnere  are  yow  mfcka,  your 

tottweal 
I'm  ready— —feed  me  to  tfaem;  I  ean  bear 
Tbe  worst  of  ilia  from  you.    You're  not  mgr 

ftienda, 
My  countrymen.— Yet  were  you  men,  I  could  • 
Unfold  a  story— fiot  no  more— *Eomenea, . 
Tbon  .beat  thy  wish,  and  I  am  now— a  worm ! 

Abu.   rXb  Caled  aside.]  Leader  of  aravea, 
near  him  1  for  my  mind 
Fasa|ee  good  ao6raiii£  ioour  cauae 
By  thia  event.  ^ 

Caled.  I  tell  thee  then,  thoo  wrang'st  oa, 
To  think  our  bearta  thua  ateel'djour  ears  deaf 
To  all  that  thou  may'st  utter.    Speak,  diacloae 
The  aecret  woea  that  throba  within  tb^  breast 
Now,  by  the  sUent  houra  of  ni^bt,  well  hear  thee, 
And  mute  altentiMi  shall  await  thy  wofda. 

Pho.  Thia  is  not  then  the  palace  in  Damascus! 
If  you  will  bear,  then  I  indeed  have.  wroQg'd 

you. 
Bew  can  tbia  be3— — When  be  for  whom  Fve 

fought,  I 

Fought  against  ^ou,  baa  yet  refueed  to  hear  ae  t 
You  seem  aurpnaed. — U  waa  ingretitude. 
That  drove  me  out  an  -exile  from  tboae  walla  ; 
Which  I  so  late  defended. 

i16ti;  Canitbel 
Are  theae  thy  christian  friendal 
'    C^d,  Tie  well^we  thank  them 
They  help  ua  to  subdue  thcmselviea-^But  who 
Waa  the  comnaniDn-  of  thy  flight )— A  woman, : 
So  Daran  aaia 

Phe.  Tie  there  I  mmoat  vrretchedU— 
Oh,  I  api  tern  frqm  aU  nqf  eottl  held  dear. 
And  my  life'a  blood  flows  out  upon^tJ^  wound  t    J 

y  0^.  IL  . . .  6  A  te» 


That  womaa *\mu  fat  .ber-i — Bsm  at^  I 

apeak  it?  i 

Eudocia,  Ob  ferewell !— Ill  teU  you,  tb^ 
Am  feat  aa  theae  heart-rending  si^bs  vrill  let  me ; 
I  loved  the  daughter  of  tbe  proua  Eumenea, 
And  lon^  in  secret  woo'd  her :  not  unwelcome. 
To  her  mv  visits ;  but  I  feared  her  &ther. 
Who  oft  nad  preas'd  her  to  detested  nuptiala, 
And  therefore  durst  not,  'till  this  night  of  joy, 
Avow  to  him  my  courtahip.    Now  I  thougbi  her 
Mine,  by  a  doable  claim,  of  mutual  vows, 
And  aervice  yielded  at  hia  greater  need : 
When,  aa  I  moved  jny  suit,  with  sour  disdaiUt 
He  mock'd  my  service,  and  forbade  my  love ; 
Degraded  me  from  the  command  I  bore, 
And  with  deflanee  bade  rae  aeek  the  foe- 
Bew  baa  hia  curse  prevailed  !~The  generoua 

maid 
Waa  won  by  my  diatreaa  to. leave  the  oity; 
And  cruel  fortune  made  me  thus  your  prey. 
Abu.  [Ande.]  My  soul  ia  moved— Thou  weit 

a  man,  oh,  prophet  I 
FoTj^ve,  if  tis  a  crime)  a  human  aonow. 
For  injured  wortb,  though  in  an  enemy ! 
Pko.  Now       since  you  hare  beard  my  atory, 

set  me£ree, 
That  I  may  aave  her  yet,  dearer  than  life, 
From  a  tyrannic  ^thers  threatenM  force  *, 
Gold,  game,  and  .f>urple  veatp,  ahall  ,p^  my;  ran- 
som; 
Nor  ahatt  my  peeiQeffUevrord  henceforth  fae  dmwn 
In  fight,  nor  break  its  truce  with  you  for  evier. 
Cai^d.  No-4bere  'a  ope  vifay,  ft  better,,  juid  but 

one, 
To  aave  thysetf^  and.  make  aome  reparation 
For  all  the 'numbers  thy  bold  hand  naa  slain. 
Pho,  Oh,  name  it  quickly,  and  my  soul  will 

bless  thee  I 
Caled.  Embrace  our  fiiith,  and  abare  with  na 

our  foiiunea, 
Pho.  Then  I  am  loet  again  ? 
Caled.  What ;  when  we  offer 
Not  freedom  only,  but  to  raise  thee  liigh 
To  ffieatneaa^  conquest,  gloiy^  heavenly  blisa  I 

Pko.  To  sink  me  down  to  m&my,  perdition, 
Here  and  hereafter !  Make  my  name  a  curse 
To  preaeni  t^naea,  to  every  future  age 
A  proverb  and  a  scorn  I — take  back  thy  meaey, 
And  know  I  now  disdain  it 

Caledi  Ae  thou  wilt, 
Tbe  time 's  too  precious  to  be  wasted  longer 
In  words  with  thee.   .Thou  knovr'st  thy  doom 

— ^— ferevjrelL 
Abu.  [  7\>  Cal.  aside.]  Hear  me,  .Caled,  grant 

him  some  abort  apace ; 
Peibapa  he  will  at  tength  aocept  thy  bounty. 

Try  fafan,  at  least : — 

Caled,  Well be  it  so.  then.    Dann, 

Guard  well  thy  charg«>— Tnou  bast  an  hour  to 

live: 
If  thou  art  wiae,  thou  may'et  prolong  that  term, 
If  notr~TWby*-Fare  thee^ell,  and  tunk  pf  dealb. 

[Exeunt  QkhED  and  Ajta. 
Pho.  [Dak.  v>aiHng  at  a  distance.]  Farewell, 

and  think  of  death !  Waa  it  uot  so  t 
Do  murderers  tbenpreachmoralily  1 — — 
Bothow  to  think  or  wbat  the  living  know  not, 
And  the  dead  cannot,  or  else  may  not  tell  1 
What  aj^t  thou,  O  tho«  great  piysterioua  tenroEl 
Tbe  way  to  thee  we  know !  dJseaae,  femine, 
Sword,  fire,  and  all  thy  evfsrropen  gatea 
That  day  and  oigbt  stand  ready  to  receive  ua, 
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Bat  wli&t  'fl  beyond  them 
that  veil  1 

Yet  death's  not  there-»-No;  'tii  a  point  of 
time, 

The  verge  *imxt  mortal  and  immortal  beoafft. 

It  mocks  our  thooghts !  On  this  aide  all  is  Bft  j 

And  when  wo  have  leach'd  it,  in  that  very  in- 
stant 

"Tu  pest  the  thinking  of!  Oh !  if  it  be 

The  pangs,  the  throes,  the  agonizing  straggles 

When  soul  and  body  part,  sure  I  have  felt  tt, 

And  there 's  no  more  to  fhu. 
Daran.  [Aside A  Suppose  I  now 

Despatch  him— Right— What  need  to  stay  lor 
orders  T 

I  wish  I  durst!— Yet  what  I  dare  m  do, 

Your  jewels,  christian — Yoall  not  need  these 
trifles —  \  Searching  him. 

Pko.  I  pray  thee,  slave,  stand  off— my  soul  'a 
too  busy 

To  lose  a  thought  on  thee* 

Enter  Abudah. 

Abu,  What's  this! ^forbear  t 

Who  gave  thee  leave  to  use  this  violence? 

[  T^Stet  the  jewels  from  Aim,  and  lay  them  on 
a  table.  •• 

Oaian.  [Aside.]  Dettisd  ny  booty  t-Omas 
on  his  headl 
Was  not  the  founder  of  oar  law  a  robber  1 
Why  'twas  for  that  I  left  my  country's  gods, 
Menaph  and  TJza.    Better  stiH  be  pagutt, 
Than  starve  with  a  new  &ith. 

Abu.  What  dost  thou  mntterl 
Datan,  withdraw,  and  better  leam  thy  doty. 

[Exit  DiRjkK. 
Phoeyas,  perhaps,  thoa  know'st  me  not 

Pho.  I  know 
Thy  name  Abadah,  and  thyoflloe  hen, 
The  second  in  command.    What  more  thoa  ait 
Indeed  I  cannot  telL 

Abu.  True,  for  thou  yet 
Know*st  not  I  am  thy  niend. 

Pho.  Is't  possible  f — - 
Thou  speak'st  me  fiiir. 

Abu,  What  dost  thou  think  of  life7  ' 

Pho.  I  think  not  of  it;  death  was  in  my 
thou^^hts. 
On  hard  conditions  life  were  bat  a  load. 
And  I  will  Uty  it  down. 

Abu.  Art  tnoa  resolved  ? 

Pho,  I  am,  unless  thoa  bring'st  me  bettor 
terms 
Than  those  1  have  rejected. 

Abu.  Think  agun.  % 

Caled,  byme,  once  more  renews  that  oflbr. 

Php,  Thou  say'st  thou  art  my  fliend !    Why 
dost  thou  try 

Sy  shake  the  settled  temper  of  my  bresstl 
V  soul  hath  just  discharged  her  cumbrous  train 
Of  hopes  and  fears,  prep^sd  to  take  her  voyage 
To  other  seats,  where  she  may  rest  in  peace ; 
And  now  thou  call'st  me  back,  to  beat  again 
The  pahiful  road  of  life — Tempt  me  no  more 
To  be  a  wretch,  for  I  despise  the  ollbr. 
Abu,  The  general  knows  thee  brave,  and  \m 
for  that 
He  seeks  alliance  with  Aiy  noble  viitoes. 
Pho.  He  knows  me  biave !— -Why  does  hi 
then  thus  treat  me  1 
Not  he  believes  I  am  so  poor  of  sotfl, 


That  barely  §ar  the  pivibge  to  five, 
I  wovrtd  be  bought  hn  slave.    Bat  goteOlum, 
The  Httie  spsce  of  life  his  soom  TrgnfufTnJ  mm 
Was  lent  in  vain,  and  be  may  take  the  IbiMu 
Abu.  Why  wilt  thoo  wed  thyself  to  miacsy. 
When  OUT  fidth  oosrfs  thee  lo  eternal  lillriiiufi ' 
When  truth  itself  is,  like  a  serrah,  eome 
To  loose  thy  bands  1— The  bgfat  diriiie,  wbea 

beams 
Pierced  through  the  gloom  of  Hers's  sacred  ea«^ 
And  there  iHurained  the  great  Mahomet, 
Arabia's  morning  ^r,  now  shines  on  thee^ 
Arise,  salute  wiu  jor  the  guest  bmn  Hesrvca, 
Follow  her  steps,  and  be  no  more  a  captive. 
Pho.   But  whither  most  I  ftOowl — answer 

that, 
Is  she  a  guest  ftom  Heaven  1  WfastmsiksdMa, 
What  signs,  what  wondeis  vooeli  ber  hna^wt 

misdoni 
Abu.  What  wonders'— turn  thy  eye  to  Meon? 

mark 
How  &T  from  Caaba  first,  that  haBow'dl  tcnnk, 
Her  glory  dawn'd ! then  look  hosr  awm^ 

course, 

As  when  the  sun  beams  shooting  tfaroagh  a  dssi 
Drive  o'er  the  meadow's  fece  the  flying  shades! 
Have  not  the  natbns  bent  before  our  snwoids^ 
Like  ripen'd  corn  before  the  reaper's  ateel  Y 
Whyballthisl    Why  does  sooceaa  still  wai 
Upon  our  laws,  if  xu3t  to  show  tint  B^ven 
First  sent  it  forth,  and  owns  it  stiD  by  rrsiniif 
Pha.  Dost  thou  ask  why  is  this! — O  wfiv.  is* 

deedl  ^' 

Where  is  the  nan  can  read 

counsels  T*^ 
Why  did  I  conquer  in  anoOiar 
Yet  now  am  here 

Abu.  m  tell  thee— thy  good  ansei 
Has  setoed  tfay  hand  unseen,  ancT  sosAdtV  fte 

out 
From  swift  destraction;   know,  ere  day  sU 

dswn, 
Damascus  wfll  in  blood  lament  its  faH  ! 
We^ve  heard  what  armv  is  designed  to  naveh 
Too  Isete  to  save  her.    Kow,  e'en  now,  our  fem 
Is  just  preparing  for  a  ficsh  assault 
Nowtootnou  nii^;fat'st  revenge  thywmMs  m 

Caled  Ithse; 

Chaiged  me  to  say,  and  more—that  he  tantss 
Thoa  know'st  the  teims— to  share  with  hin 

the  conquest. 
.  Pho.   Conquest! — Revenge — ^Hold,   let  ^ 

think — O  horror ! 
Revenge! — O  what  revenge  1    Bleed 

wounds. 
For  thus  to  be  revenged,  wers  it  not  woim 

Than  all  that  I  can  suffer  1 ^Bnt  Eodi 

Where  will  siie  then-^8faield  faet,  ya  pityhg 

powers, 
And  let  me  die  in  pesos  f 

Abu.  Hear  me  once  mors. 
'Tis  alll  have  to  ofler;  mark  me  now 
Caled  has  sworn  Eudoeia  AaU  be  safe. 
Pho.  Ha!  safe— bot how!  A  wxslcMI  e»> 

tivetoo!  ^ 

AbiL  He  swears  she  ihall  bs  fiee^  she  shall  fas 

thine. 
Pho.  Then  I  am  kist  iadtod-— ^O  and 

bounty  1 

How  can  I  be  St  ones  bdlheomd  and  fatny ! 
ilfiii  Thn  tiinn  ifriitri  nfHf  sml ! law  mj  jli 
Isatsthse;  ^^ 


en,  ay 
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fittt  first  Ttfltet,  that  in  thii  fatal  night 
Slaughter  and  rapine  may  be  looaeti  abroad. 
And  while  they  roam  witJi  unextinguished  lage, 
Should  she  thou  lov'st — well  may 'at  thou  Btart, 

— bo  made, 
Perhaps  unknown,  some  barbarous  soldier's  prey ; 
Should  she  then  &1I  a  sacrifice  to  kst— 
•  Or  brutal  fury.— 

Pho.  Oh this  puUs  mv  heart  strings ! 

Earth  open save  me,  8a?o   me   from   that 

thought ; 
There  *8  ruin  m  it,  'twill,  it  will  undo  me ! 
Abu.  Nay,  do  not  plunge  thyself  in  black  de* 
spair! 
Xjook  Qpi  poor  wretch,  thou  art  not  ahipwreck'd 

yet, 
Behold  an  anchor ;  am  not  I  thy  friend  1 
Yet  hear  roe,  and  be  bless'd. 

Pho.  [Riaing.]  Ha !  Who,  what  art  thou  t 

[Ravinf. 

My  ftiendt   that's  well;   but  hold are  ail 

^^         friends  honest  1 
What's  to  be  done? — Uosh,  %atk.l  wha^Toice 
is  that  1 
Abu.  There}  is  no  voice;  'tis  yet  the  .dead  of 
night, 
The  guards,  without,  keep  ailent  watch  around 
us. 
Pho.  i\gain — it  calls — 'tis  she->0  lead  me  to 

her — 
Ahu,  Thy  passion  mocks  thee  with  imagined 

sounds. 
Pho.  Sure  'twas  £adocia's  voice  cried  oat— 
Forbear, 

What  shall  I  dol Oh  Heaven ! 

Abu.  Heaven  shows  thee  what. 
Nay,  now  it  is  too  late ;  see,  Caled  omea 
With  anger  on  his  brow.    Cluickly  withdraw 

To  the  next  teni,  and  there 

Pho.  [Rising.]  What  do  I  see  1 
Damascus!  conquest  I  ruin !  rapes  and  murder ! 
Villains ! — Is  these  no  more— Oh  save  her,  save 
her  I  [Exeunt. 

JSnter  Caled  and  Duun. 

Damn,  Behold,  on  thy  approach,  they  shift 

their  ground. 
Caled,  'Tie  as  thou  say\rt,  be  triaes  with  my 

mmncy.  •♦ 

Datyan.  Speak,  shall  I  fetch  his  headi 
Caled.  No,  stay  you  here, 
I  cannot  spare  thee  y«t.    Raphan,  go  thou. 

[Tban  Qgleer. 
Bat  hoU-^rve  thought  again— he  shall  not  die. 
GK),  tell  him  he  shall  live,  'till  he  has  aeen 
Diinasaia  sink  in  flames^  'tiU  he  behold 
That  slave,  that  woaan^idol  he  adoies. 
Or  (P*Bn  a  prize  to  Mme  bra^  Mussalman,    . 
Or  slain  before  his  iaoe;  then  if  he  sue 

For  death  as  for  a  boon' perhaps  well  grsnt 

it.  [SxU-HArBAH, 

Daran.  The  captaini  wait  thy  ondeiB. 
Cakd.  Are  the  tioops 
ftoady  to  maroh  1 
Donm.  They  am. 

[The  Captaine  fom  hy  a»  they  are  named. 
Caled.  When  'a  AbihTaieb  1 

Aloanahl O  your  fiJiant  tribaa,  I  thank 

them, 
Fled  fion  their  itiiidud!  WiO  they  now  redeem 
iti 


Omar  and  Seijabil  7 'tis  wcU,  I  see  them, 

You  know  your  duty.    You,  Abdorraman, 
Must  charge  with  Raphan.  Mourn,  thou  haughty 

atv! 
The  bow  ia  bent,  nor  canst  tbon  'scape  thy  doom. 
Who  turns  hia  back  henceforth,  our  prophet 
curse  him !  ^ 

Daran.  But  who  oommands  the  trusty  bends 
of  Mecca  1 
Thou  know'st  their  leader  fell  in  the  laat  Bgbt. 
Caled.  'Tis  true;  thou,  Daran,  well  deserv'st 
that  charge; 
I've  mark'd  what  a  keen  hatred,  like  my  own. 
Dwells  in  thy  breast  against  these  Christian  dogs. 
Daran.  lliou  do'st  mo  right. 
Caled.  And  therefi»e  I'll  reward  it. 
Be  that  command  now  thine.    And  here — this 

sabre. 
Bleas'd  in  the  field  by  Mahomet  hunself. 
At  Cbaibar'a  prosperous  fight,  shall  aid  thy  arm. 
Daran.  '-^baaks,  my  g(wd  chief;  with  this  I'll 
better  thank  thee. 

[T\iJeing  the  eeimUar. 
Caled.  Mva^f  will  lead  the  troops  of  the 
black  standard, 
And  at  the  eastern  gate  begin  the  storm. 
Daran.  But  why  do  we  not  move)  'twill  soon 
be  day. 
Methinks  I'm  cold,  and  would  grow  warm  with 
acUon. 
Caled.  Then  haste,  and  tdi  Abudah-— ^ 
thou'rt  weteome. 

Enter  Abddih. 

Thy  charge  awaita  ibee.    Where  'e  the  stubborn 
captive  1 

Abu.  Indeed  he 's  brava    I  left  him  for  a  mo- 
ment 
In  the  pext  tent.    He 's  scarcely  yet  himself. 

Caled.  But  is  he  oural 

Abu.  The  threats  of  death  are  nothing ; 
Though  thy  hist  message  shook  his  soul,  as  winds 
On  tl^  bleak  hills  bend  down  seine  fefty  pine 
Yet  still  he  held  his  root,  till  I  found  means. 
Abating  somewhat  of  thy  iint  demand. 
If  not  to  make  him  whoHy  ours,  at  least 
To  gain  sufficient  to  our  end. 

Caled.  Savhowl 

Abu.  Oft  be  inclined,  oft  started  back ;  at  last. 
When  iust  consenting,  for  a  while  he  paused, 
Stood  fix'd  in  thought,-  and  lift  his  eyes  to  heaven : 
Then,  as  with  Yresh  recover'd  force,  cried  out, 
Renounce  my  faith  !  Never— I  answer'd.  No, 
That  now  he  should  not  do  it 

Caled.  How! 

Abu.  Yet  hear, 
For  sSnce  I  saw  him  now  so  lost  in  passion. 
That  must  be  left  to  his  more  temperate  thoughts. 
Mean  time  I  urged,  conjured,  at  last  constrain'd 

him 
By  all  he  held  most  dear,  naj,  by  the  voice 
Of  Provideooe,  that  call'd  hmi  now  to  save. 
With  her  he  loved,  perhaps  the  lives  of  tboch 


1^0  longer  to  resist  his  better  &te, 

But  join  hia  anne  in  preaent  action  with  w^ 

And  swear  he  would  be  &ithful. 

QOed,  What,nomoi«1 
Then  he 's  a  christian  stiU  1 

Abu.  Have  patience  yet : 
For  if  by  him  we  can  rarpriie  the  dty«-— 
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CaUd.  Say'rtthottl 

Abu,  Hear  what  *a  agrsed ;  bat  on  the  terms 
That  every  unreauting life  be  spared. 
I  shall  command  some  chosen  faithfal  bands, 
Phocyas  will  guide  us  to  the  gate,  from  whence 
He  late  escaped,  nor  do  we  doubt  but  then 
With  ease  to  jgain  timit^nce. 

Caled.  This  is  something. 

And  yet  I  do  not  like  this  half-ally 

Is  he  not  still  a  christian  1— But  no  matter 

Mean  time  I  will  attack  the  eastern  gate ; 

Who  first  succeeds  gives  entrance  to  the  rest. 

Hear,  all  '.—Prepare  ye  now  for  boldest  deeds, 

And  know,  the  prophet  will  reward  your  valour. 

Think  that  we  all  to  ccrUin  trium|)h  move ; 

Who  falls  in  fight  yet  meets  the  prize  above. 

There,  in  the  gardens  of  eternal  spring. 

While  birds  of  Paradise  around  you  sing, 

Each,  with  his  blooming  beauty  by  his  side, 

Shall  drink  rich  wmes  that  in  full  rivers  glide. 

Breathe  fragwnt  gales  o*er  fitftds  bf  spice  thai 

blow, 

And  gather  fruits  immortal  aa  they  grow ; 

ficstaUc  bliss  shall  your  whole  powers  employ, 

And  every  sense  be  lost  in  every  joy. 

•^  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV.   - 

SCEN£!  /•—■A  great  Square  in  the  City  /  be- 
fore the  Govemor'a  PcUace. 

Enter  Abudah,  Saracen  Captains  and  Soldiers  i 
with  EuMENES,  HjiRBis,  and  other  Christiqiu, 
unarm^^ 

Eum,  ItmiM*  be  so— ^fciewclL  devoted  walls  i 
To  be  surprised  thus  1— Hell,  and  ajl  ye  fiends, 
How  did  ye  watch  this  minute  for  destruction ! 

Ber.  We've  been  betray *d  by  riot  and  debauch ; 
Curse  on  the  traitor  guard. 

Bum.  The  guard  above, 
Did  that aleep  tool 

Abu.  Christians,  complain  no  mare, 
What  you  have  ask'd  is  granted.    Are  ye  men, 
And  dare  ye  queation  thus,  with  bold  impatience, 
Eternal  justice ! ^Know,  the  doom  from  Hea- 
ven 
Falls  on  your  towers,  resistless  i^s  the  bolt 
That  fires  the  eedars  on  your  mountain  tops. 
.Be  meek,  and  learn  with  humble  awe  to  bear 
The  mitigated  ruin.    Worse  had  foUowM, 
f{^  you  opposed  our  numbers.    X^ow  you're 

safe: 
Cbuarter  and  hberty  are  given  to  all  *, 
And  little  do  ye  thmk  how  much  ye  owe 
To  ona  biave  enemy,  whom  yet  ye  know  not. 


Caled.  [WUkovi.]  No  quarter! 
Axe  they  not  christians? 
More  blood!  our  prophet  aeka it. 


[act  If. 


Be  enters  with  Di&ak,  <pc. 

What,  Abudah !  ^     ^  ^  ^ 

Well  met! but  whexefoxe  axe  the  kMsa  a 

peacel 
Why  deeps  thy  sword  1 

Abu.  Caled,  our  task  is  over. 
Behold  the  chiefii ;  they  have  lesiffii'd  the 

Caled.  And  sworn  t'  obey  our  law  1 

Abu.  No.    . 

Caled.  Th«i  M  on.  t 

Abu.  Hold  yet,  and  hear  me — Heaven  \j 
has  spared 
The  sword  iu  cruel  task.    On  easy  temw 
We've  gain'd  a  bloodkss  conquest 

Caled.  I  renounce  it. 
Curse  on  those  terms !  The  dty  'e  xmiie  bj  i 
Fall  on,  I  say- 


Abu.  Nay  then,  I  swear  ye  rfial! 
Caled.  Ha! — -Who am  II 
Abu.  The  general— and  I  know 
What  reverence  Is  your  due. 

[Calf.d  gives  signs  to  his  men  tofa& 
Nay,  he  who  stirs, 


.  EidsT  Aatimq^  hattUy. 

Arta,  All 's  lost ! ^Ha ! ^Who  are  thcie  1 

Eum.  All's  lost,  indeed. 
Yield  up  thv  svtoid,  if  thott  wpoldat  tfaue  our 

safety. 
Thou  com'st  too  late  to  bring  us  news. 

Arta:  Oh! ^no. 

The  news  I  bring  is  fWm  the  eaiftem  guard. 
Caled  has  forced  the  gate,  and— ^-but  DO 's  hem. 

{A  cry  ^DUhaut.'\  Fly,  fly ;  they  Mow Cltiar- 

ter,  mercy,  qvarter ! 
[Several  Persohs  as  purwtd  ran  09ef  the 
Stajfe,  .1 


First  makes  his  way  throqgh  me.     Mj 

pledge ; 
Rob  me  of  that  who  dares.  [They  stop.}  I  knff 

ihee,  Caled, 
Chief  in  command  j  bold,  valiant,  wise,  and  §vl^ 

ful; 
But  yet,  remember,  I'm  a  Mussofanan ; 
Nay,  more,  thou  know'at,  oompamon  of  tha  pfr 

phet. 
And  what  %e  vow  is  sacred. 

Caled.  Thou'it  a  christian, 
I  swear  thou,art,'and  hast  betray'd  the  fiJtliy 
Curse  on  thy  new  allies! 

Abu.  No  more— this  strife  ? 
But  ill  beseems  the  servants  of  the  e^Jiph, 
And  cast  reproach Christians,  withdraw  t 

w^ile ;- — 
I  pledge  my  life  to  answer  the  conditioms 

[E^ewU  EuMBNEfl,  HOOBB,^ 

Why,  Caled,  do  we  thus  expise  ourMlves 
A  0com  to  nations  that  despise  wa  lawl 
Thou  call'st  me  christian — What  (  k  it 
I  prize  my  pKgbled  fiilth,  that  I'm  a< 
Come,  'tis  not  well,  and  if— 

CalOf.  What  terms  are  yielded  1 

Aim.  Leave  to  depart,  to  all  that  win ;  an  oilk 
First  given,  no  more  ta  aid  the  war  anamst  n^ 
An  unmolested  march.    Each  chiaen 
To'  take  Us  goods,  not  more thm  amulet binkii 
The  chiefii  «z  mdea,  and  teo  the  governor; 
Besidea  some  few  sti^t  arms  fee  theit  deftoct 
Against  the  mountam  robbers. 

Cat.  Now,  by  ^ahaaifit, 
Thou  hast  equipp'd  an  army  t 

Abu.  Canst  thbadeabt 
The  greatest  part  by  &r  wifl-diooae  to  atey^ 
JEleceive  our  law,  or  pay  th'  accnatom^  triMal 
What  fear  we  then  man  a  few  wretched  baadi 
Of  aeattar'd  fbiptivesV— ^BeaidBB,  thou  know^ 
What  towns  of  strength  remain  yet  nQsobdaBd. 
Lit  disappear  this  ones  like  genMOQB  violan^ 
So  future  conquests  shall  repay  this  bounty, 
And  wiiliag  nrevincteieven  ooort  anbjeeiian. 

QML  WeU-heit  on  thy  head,  if  wefse  iisfeli! 
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Tfis  ones  I  yidd but  set  il  Oiiii  mdtkM 

*I*hioiigh  all  DamaKQij  Ihat  who  wifl  daput 
Adoft  1mv»  tbe  place  this  inetukt— ^— Pass,  move 

[EawnL 


OB. 


SCENE  JX--77U  outaide  qf  a  Nunrmy, 

EfUer  BuDocfA. 

Sudo,  DaikneM  ii  fled:  and  yet  the  monuDS 
Hght 
Gives  me  more  fean  than  did  night^s  deadly  gloom. 

'Within,  without,  all,  all  are  foes Ob,  Phocyas, 

"ThoQ  art  perhaps  at  rest !  would  I  were  too ! 

[After  a  pauge. 
This  place  has  holy^  charms ;  rapine  and  murder 
X>are  not  approach  it,  but  are  awed  to  distance. 
I've  hnrd  tnat  even  these  infidels  have  spared 

"Walls  sacred  to  devotion World,  farewell ! 

Heve  will  I  hide  me,  'till  the  friendly  grave 
Opens  Us  arms  and  shelters  me  for  ever !    [ExU. 

Enter  Phoctas. 
Pho.  Did  not  I  hear  the  murmurs  of  a  voice, 

This  wayl       a  woman's  tool and  seem'd 

complaining  1 
HsiAl— No— O  tortuxel   Whither  shall  I  turn 

nel 
Tve  seaich'd  the  palace  rooms  in  vain !  and  now, 
I  know  not  why,  some  instinct  brought  me  hi- 
ther, 
'Twas  bflfs  last  night  we  met    Dear,  dear  Eo- 

dodal 
Might  I  once  more—    [OaUur  out  hs  tneeU  her. 

Eudo.  Who  calls  the  lost  Eudoda? 
Sure  'tis  a  friendly  voice. 

Pho.  'Tis  she O  rapture  1 

Eudo.  Is't_poe8ible — ^my  Phocyas! 
Pho.  My  Eododal 
Do  I  yet  call  thee'minel 

Eudo.  Do  I  yet  see  thee  1 
Yet  hear  thee  speak  1— Oh  how  hast  thoa  es- 
caped 
From  barbaroas  swoids,  and  men  that  know  not 
mercy  1 
Pho.  I've  borne  a  thoosand  deaths  since  oar 
last  paiCing. 
Bnt  wherefim  do  I  talk  of  death  1— for  now, 
Methinks,  I'm  raised  to  life  immortal, 
And  feel  I'm  bless*d  beyond  the  power  of  change. 
Eiido.  Ob,  yet  bewarar— lest  some  event  un- 
known 
Anin  should  part  us. 

Pho.  [Ande.]  Heaven  avert  the  omen ! 
None  can,  my  fair,  none  shalL 
Eudo.  Alas  I  tb^  transports 
Make  thee  fbiget;  is  not  the  city  taken  1 
Pho.  It  is. 

Eudo.  And  are  we  not  beset  with  ibes  7 
Pho.  There  are  no  fiws— or  none  to  thee 

No  danger. 
Eudo.  No  foes  1 

Pho.  I  know  not  how  to  teO  thee  yet 
But  think,  fiodocia,  that  my  matchless  love 
And  wondrous  causes  pre-ordain'd  conspiring, 
For  thee  have  triumph  d  o'er  the  fiercest  ibes, 
And  tnm'd  theea  friend& 

Eudo.  Amasementl  Friends!^— 
O  sU  ye  guardian  powers  t— Say  0D--0h  lead  me^ 
Lead  me  through  this  dark  maze  of  Providence 
Which  thou  hast  trod,  thai  I  may  trsce  thy  steps 
YTilh  litent  awe^  and  worship  as  I  pass.      .__ 


Pho.  Inquire  no  more— thou  sh«k  know  all 

hereafter 

Liet  me  conduct  thee  henc»— 

Eudo.  Oh  whither  next  1 
To  what  &r  distant  home  7       But  'tui  enon^ 
That  &vour'd  thus  of  Heaven^  thou  art  my  guide. 
And  as  we  journey  on  the  ppinfMl  way, 
Say,  wih  thou  then  besuile  the  passing  kiours, 
And  open  all  the  wonden  of  the  story  1 

Pho.  Indulge  no  more  thy  mehncholy  thoughts, 
Damaseos  is  Uiy  home. 

Eudo.  And  yet  thou  say'st 
It  is  no  loni^r  owe ! — Where  is  my  &ther  1 
Pho.  To  show  thee  too,  how  fiUe  seems  every 
way 
To  guard  thy  safety,  e'en  thy  &ther  now, 
Wert  thou  within  his  power,  woukl  stand  de* 

fbated 
Of  his  tyrannic  vow.    Thou  know'st  last  night 
What  hope  of  aid  flatter'd  tiiis  fooUsh  city  j 
At  break  of  day  th'  Arabian  scouts  had  sened 
A  second  courier,  and  firom  him  'tis  lean^'d 
That  on  their  march  the  army  mutinied. 
And  Eutyches  was  slain. 

Etulo,  And  yet,  that  now 
Is  of  the  least  importance  to  my  peace. 
But  answer  me ;  say,  where  is  now  n^  father  1 
Pho.  Or  gone,  or  just  preparing  to  depart. 
Eudo.  What!  Is  our  doom  revcned  1    Andis 
he  then 
The  wretched  fugitive  % 

Pho.  Thou  hoivenly  maid ! 
To  free  thee,  then,  from  every  anxious  thought, 
Know,  I've  once  more,  wronged  as  I  am,  even 

saved 
Thy  Other's  threatened  life }  nay,  s^ed  Damas- 
cus 
From  bkwd  and  slanghter,  and  fivm  total  ruin.' 
Terms  are  obtain'u,  and  general  freedom  granted 
To  all  that  will,  to  leave  m  peace  the  city. 
Eudo.  Is't  poaaibtol — ^now  trust  me  I  cooU 
chide  thee: 
'Tis  much  unkind  to  hold  me  thus  in  doubt : 
I  pray  thee  clear  these  wonderiL 

Pho.  'Twill  surprise  thee, 
When  thou  shalt  know^^— 
Eudo.  Whati 
Pho.  To  what  deadly  gulphs 
Of  horror  and  despair,  what  cruel  struts 
Of  agonizing  thought  I  have  been  driven. 
This  night,  ere  my  perplex'd,  bewilder'd  soul 
Coukl  find  its  way-— tlum  said'st  that  thou  wouldst 

chide; 
I  fear  thou  wilt ;  indeed  I  have  done  that 

I  could  have  wish'd  t'  avoid but  for  a  cause 

So  lovely,  lo  beloved 

Eudo.  What  dost  thou  mean? 
I'll  not  indulge  a  thought  that  thou  oould'st  do 
One  act  unworthy  of  thyself,  thy  honour. 
And  that  firm  zcu  against  these  foes  of  Heaven, 
Which  won  my  heart  at  first  to  share  in  all 
Thy  dangers  and  thy  &ine,  and  wish  thee  mine. 
Thoa  oould'st  not  save  thy  life  by  means  inglori' 
ous. 
Pho.  Alas  I  thou  know'st  me  not— I'm  man, 
frail  man, 
To  error  bom ;  and  who,  that 's  man,  is  perfect  ? 
To  save  my  life  ?  O  no,  well  was  it  risk'd 
For  thee !  had  it  been  lost,  'twere  not  too  much, 
And  thou  art  safe;— O  woat  wouldst  thou  have 

said, 
If  I  had  risk'd  n^  soul  to  save  Eudocia! 


Bnth, 
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Ht  I  tpodi:— 0I^  no,  be  domb-Ht  can- 
tiotbet 
And  yet  thy  looks  are  changed,  thy  lips  grow 

pftle. 
Wliy  dost  thoa  shake  V— Alas  1  ItnemMetoof 
Thou  coakl'st  not,  bast  not  sworn  to  Mahomet  1 
Pho.  No— I  should  first  have  died--nay,  given 
np  thee.  [thus  ? — 

Eudo.  O  Phoms!  was  it  well  to  try  me 
And  yet  another  mdly  feu  soeoeeds. 
How  came  these  wretches  hither?     Who  re- 
vived 
Their  fitinting  arms  to  nnexpe^led  trinmphi 
For  while  thou  fbught'st,  and  finight'st  the  Ohns- 

tian  caase, 
These  battered  walls  were  rocks  irapregittUe, 
Their  towers  of  adamant    Bat  O,  I  fear 
Some  act  of  thine— 

Pho.  Oh,  I  mnst  tell  thee  all; 
But^  pr'ythee,  do  not  frown  on  me,  Eodocia ! 
I  found  the  wakeful  foe  in  midnight  council 
Resolved  ere  day  to  make  a  fresh  attack, 
Keen  for  revenge,  and  hunety  after  slaughter — 
Could  my  rack'd  soul  bear  that,  and  think  of  thes  t 
!Nay,  think  of  thee  exposed  a  helpless  prey 
To  some  fierce  ruffian  s  violating  arms! 

0  had  the  world  been  mine  in  that  extreme 

1  should  have  given  whole  provinces  away, 
]!?ay  all— end  thou^t  it  little  for  thy  rensom ! 

Evdo.  For  this  Dien — Oh — thos  hast  betray 'd 
the  cityl 
I>i9tru8tful  of  tlie  righteous  powers  above 
That  still  protect  the  chaste  end  innocent : 
And  to  avert  a  feign'd,  uncertain  danger. 
Thou  hast  L|ought  certain  ruin  on  thy  country ! 
/  Phe.  No,^hou  fbrget'st  the  fnendly  tem»— 

the  sword 
Which  threateuM  to  have  fS^fi  the  streets  with 

blood, 
\  phcath'd  in  peace ;  thy  father,  thou,  and  nfi. 
The  citizens  are  safe,  nncaptived,  free. 
Eudo,    Sale!    free!    O  no  '     Hfe,  freedom, 
every  good, 
Turns  to  a  curse,  if  sought  by  wicked  meaner. 
Yet  sure  it  cannot  be !    Are  these  the  terms 
On  which  we  meet  1 — No-^we  can  never  meet 
On  terms  like  these ;  the  hand  of  death  itself 
Could  not  have  torn  us  from  each  other's  arms 
Like  this  dire  act,  this  more  than  fiital  bfow ! 
In  death,  the  soul  and  body  only  part 
To  meet  again,  and  be  divorced  no  more ; 

Bnt  now 

Pho.  Ha  t  lightning  bUst  mc !  strike  me,    ; 
Ye  vengeful  bolts !  if  tnis  is  my  reward, 
Are  these  my  hoped  for  joys !    Is  this  the  wel- 
come 
The  wretched  Phocyas  meets,  from  her  he  loved 
Moi«than  life,  feme— even  to  his  soul's  distraction ! 
Eudo,  Hast  thoo  not  helped  the  slaves  of  Ma- 
homet, 
To  spread  their  impious  conquest  o'er  thy  coun- 

tryl 
What  welcome  was  there  in  £adocia's  power     - 
She  has  withheld  from  Phocyas  1  But,  alas ! 
'Tie  tboQ  hast  blasted  all  our  joys  for  ever, 
And  cut  down  hope,  like  a   poor,  short-lived 

flower, 
N^er  to  grow  again  I 

Pho.  Cruel  Eudocia ! 
If  in  my  heart's  deep  anguish  I've  been  Ibreed 
A  while  from  what  I  was— dost  thou  reject  me  1 
Think  of  the  cause 


•It 


Sudo.  The  cause  t    There  is  bo 
Not  omversal  nature  coold  afSird 
A  canse  for  thiai    What  were  dammloa,  poopt 
The  wealth  of  natbns,  nay  of  ail  the  world. 
The  world  itself,  or  what  a  thoosaDd  worlds. 
If  wtigh'd  with  fiuth  unspoiled,  heiTenly  tnA, 
Thoughts  free  from  guilt,  the  empire  of  use  mad. 
And  all  the  triunqihs  of  a  gedlifcs  breast, 
Firaix  and  unmoved  in  the  great  canae  €»f  'virtiia? 

Pho.  How  shall  I  answer  thee  7 — yij  aonl  is 
awed. 
And  trembling  owns  the  eternal  force  of  reaMo! 
But  oh ;  can  nothing  then  atone,  or  plead 
For  pity  from  thee  7 

Eudo.  Can'st  thou  yet  ondo 
The  deed  that's  done;  recall  the  time  Chat's 

past  7 
O,  call  back  yesterday ;  caQ  back  last  nigfat. 
Though  with  its  fears,  ite  dangen,  its  diatiess  j 
Bid  the  fair  hours  of  innocence  return. 
When,  in  the  lowest  ebb  of  changefnl  forCone^ 
Thou  wert  more  glorious  in  Eudcxia's  ^yes. 
Than  all  the  pnde  of  monaichs!  —  But  that 
deed — 

Pha.  No  more— IhoQ  waken'st  in  my 
heart 
The  cruel,  conscious  worm  that  stings  to  i 

Oh,  Fm  nndone ! 1  know  it,  andean  bear 

To  be  undone  for  thee,  bnt  not  to  lose  thee. 

Eudo.  Poor  wieteh! — I  pity  thee! — but 
thou  Phocyas, 
The  man  1  loved  7—1  could  have  died  with  thee 
Ere  thou  did'st  this;  then  we  had  cone  together, 
A  gloiioua  pair,  and  soar'd  above  £e  stars, 
Bright  as  the  stan  themselves ;  and  as  we  passed 
The  heavenly  roads  and  milky  ways  of  lig«i 
!Had  heard  the  blesifd  inhalntants  with  wondar 
Applsud  our  spotless  lore.    Bnt  never,  never 
WOI I  be  made  the  cursed  reward  of  treaaon. 
To  seal  thy  doom,  to  bind  a  hellish  league, 
And  to  ensure  thy  everlasting  wo. 

Pho.  What  league  7— 'tis  ended— I  reneiuMa 
it—thus—  [JTiuds. 

I  bend  to  Heaven  and  tliee O  thou  dhma, 

Thou  matdiless  image  of  all  perfect  goodneaa ! 
Do  thou  but  pity  yet  the  wretched  Phocyas, 
Heaven  will  relent,  and  all  may  yet  be  well. 

Eudo,  No— we  must  part    'Tvrill  ask  wliab 
yean  of  sorrow 
To  purge  away  this  guilt    Then  do  not  think 
Thy  loss  in  faie  is  worth  one  droopinE  tear; 
But  if  thou  WGiuIdst  be  reconciled  to  Heaven, 
First  sacrifice  to  Heaven  that  fatal  possioo 
Which  caused  thy  ftll — Farewell :  ibiget  the 
lost — 

But  how  shall  I  ask  that  * 1  wonld  have  aud, 

For  my  souFs  peaee,  fbrget  the  lost  Eudocia. 
Can'st  thou  forget  her  7— Oh  !  the  kilKng  torture 
To  think  'twas  k)ve,  eicess  of  love,  divoroed  as  I 
Farewell  for        still  I  cannot  speak  that  woid^ 

These  team  speak  for  me — ^O  ftreweH- 

[ExU. 

Pho.  [Raving.l  Forever! 
Return,  return  and  speak  it ;  say,  for  ever ! 
She 's  gone — and  now  ahe  joins  the  fugitives. 
And  yet  she  did  not  qnito  pronounce  my  doom. 
O  hear,  all-gncious  Hearen !  wilt  thon  at  onoe 
Forgive,  and  oh  inspire  me  to  some  act 
This  day,  that  may,  in  part,  ledeem  irint^ 

past! 
Pfosper  this  day,  or  let  it  be  my  last 

[Ad. 
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AGTV. 

:$CENE  l^An  open  plaoe  in  the  CSty. 

Bnitr  Calko  and  Daran,  muting. 

Caled.  Soldier,  what  newst  thoa  look'st  as 
thott  weH  Vtgry, 

Daran.  And  durst  faay  it,  eo  my  chief  I  am. 
Fvo  ■{wke— — if  it  ofieqdf ,  my  be»d  ia  tiuiuij 
Take  it,  and  I  am  aileot. 

Cattd,  No;  say  on. 
I  know  thee  honeat,  and  perhaps  I  goeas 
What  knits  thy  brows  in  frowns 

Daran.  Is  this,  my  leader, 
A  coaquer'd  city  1 — -—View  yon  vale  of  palms : 
Behold  the  vanqaish'd  Christun  triumphs  still 
Riohjo  his  flight,  and  mocks  thy  banen  war. 

Caled.  The  vale  of  pahnal 

Daran.  Beyond  those  hills,  the  place 
Where  they  agreed  thia  day  to  meet  and  halt, 
To  gather  all  Uieir  forces ;  there  disguised, 
Just  now  I'vo  Viewed  their  camp — O,  I  could 

curse 
My  eyes  for  what  they've  seen. 

CaUd,  What  hast  thou  seen? 

Daran,  Why  all  Damascus  :^AU  its  sonic,  its 
life, 
Its  heart  blood,  all  its  treasaro,  piles  of  plate, 
Crosses  cnrichM  with  gems,  arras  and  silks, 
And  vests  of  jjrold,  unrolded  to  the  sun, 
That  Tival  ail  his  lustre. 

CaJed.  How! 

Daran.  'Tis  true. 
The  bees  are  wisely  bearing  off  their  honey. 
And  soon  the  empty  hive  will  be  oi^  own. 

CaUd.  So  forwud  too!  CoTse  oa  this  foolish 
treaty. 

Daran.  Forward it  kwks  as  if  they  had 

been  forewarned. 
By  Mahomet,  the  knd  wears  not  the  fiwe 
Of  war,  bat  trade !  and  thoa  wouldst  swear  its 

merchants 
Were  sending  forth  their  loaded  caravans 
To  all  the  ns^hbonring  ooimtries. 

CaktL  [Aside.]  Ha !  this  starts 
A  lockv  thought  of  Mahomet's  first  exploit, 
When  be  panned  the  caravan  of  Corash, 
And  from  a  thousand  misbelieving  daves 
Wiestsd   their  ill-heap'd  goods,  transferr'd 

thrive 
In  holier  hands,  and  propagate  the  faith.— 

'Tis  said,  \To  Daran.J  the  emperor  had  a 
wardrobe  here 
Of  costly  silks. 

Daran.  That  too  they  have  removed. 

Caled,  Dogs !  infidels !  'tis  more  than  was  al- 
low% 

Daran.  And  shall  we  not  punne  them 

Robbers  f  thieves ! 
That  steal  away  themselves,  and  all  they're 

worth. 
And  wrong  the  valiant  soldier  of  his  doe. 

Caled.  [Ande.]  The  caliph  shall  know 
be  shall,  Abudab, 
This  is  thy  coward  bar^gain— I  renounce  iL 
Daran,  well  stop  their  march,  and  search. 

Daran.  And  strip— 

Caled.  And  kill 

Daran.  Thai's  welL    And  yet  I  fear 
Ahodah's  Chiulian  friend— «- 


to 


CaUd.  If  possible^ 
He  should  not  know  of  this.    No,  nor  Abudah, 
By  the  seven  heavens !  his  soul 's  a  Christian  too, 
And  'tis  by  kindred  instinct  he  thus  saves 
Tfaieif  cursed  lives,  and  taints  our  cause  with 

mercy. 
Daran.  I  knew  my  general  would  not  sufler 

this. 
Therefore  I've  troops  prepared  without  the  gate 
Just  mounted  for  pursuit    Our  Arab  honae 
Will  in  few  minutes  reach  the  place ;  vet  stiU 
I  roust  repeat  ray  dottbts — that  devil  Pnocyas 
Will  know  it  soon^I  jnH  him  near  the  gate, 
My  nature  sickens  at  hiin,  and  forebodes 
I  kndw  not  what  of  ill. 

Caled.  No  more,  away 
With  thy  cold  fears— we'll  march  this  veiy  izk- 

stant, 
An^  qoickly  make  this  thrifUess  conquest  good : 
The  sword  too  has  been  wrong'd,  and  thirsts  for 

blood*  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  n.—A  VaUeyfuU  qf  Tents  ;  Baggage 
and  Harness  lying  up  and  down  amongst  them. 
The  prospect  terminating  triih  palm  trees  and ' 
hills  at  a  distance. 

Enter  Kcmen'Es  tcUh  OrncERS,  Attendants, 
and  crowds  qf  thfi  people  of  Qamascus. 

Earn.  [Entering.']  Sleep  on — and  angels  be 
thy  guard !» soft  slmnber 
Has  gently  stole  h^r  finom  her  griefe  a  wbil<*, 
Let  nono  appraaeh  the  tent— Are  ont-gaanis 

plaonl 
On  yonder  hills  1  [Toon  Owioeh. 

O^..  They  are. 

Enm.  [Striking  his  breastj  Damascos,  O — 
Still  art  tnoo  here{ — Let  me  ratieat  you,  friends,  > 
To  keep  strict  order:  I  have  no  command,  ' 

And  can  but  now  advise  you. 

Isi  CUixen.  You  are  still 
Our  head  and  leader. 

2ci  Citizen.  We  resolve  t*  obey  you. 

2d  Citizen.  We^  all  prepareil  to  follow  yon. 

Bum.  I  thank  yon. 
The  sun  will  soon  go  down  npon  our  sorrows, 
And  'till  to-uMRTow's  dawn  this  is  our  home : 
Mean  while,  each  as  he  can,  forget  his  loss^ 
And  bear  the  present  lot — 

Q^.  Sir.  I  have  mark'd 
The  camps  extent;  'tis  stretch'd  quite  through 

the  valley. 
I  think  that  more  than  half  the  city 's  here. 

Eum.  The  prospect  gives  me  much  relief-* 
I'm  pleased. 
My  honest  countrymen,  to  observe  your  numbers ; 
And  yet  it  fills  my  eyes  with  tears — 'Tis  said 
The  mighty  Peisian  wept,  when  he  survey^ 
His  numerous  army,  but  to  think  them  mortal ; 
Yet  he  then  fiourished  in  prosperity. 
Alas !  what 's  that  7 — Prosperity ! — a  harlot, 
That  smiles  but  to  betray  (  0  shining  ruin ! 
Thou  nuiso  of  passions,  and  thou  bane  of  virtoe ! 
O  self-destroying  monster!  that  art  blind. 
Yet  putt'st  out  reason's  eye,  that  still  should 

guide  thee — 
Then  plungeth  down  some  precipice  unseen. 
And  art  no  more ! — Hear  me,  all-gracious  Heaven, 
Let  roe  wear  out  my  small  remains  of  life 
Obscare,  content,  with  humble  poverty, 
Or  in  afflietion*s  Wl  but  wholesome  school, 
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If  it  miift  be—IH  leam  to  know  mywdf. 

And  that's  more  worth  than  empixe.    But,  O 

Heaven, 
CuTM  me  no  more  withproad  proeperity ! 

It  has  undone  me! Hertns!  where,  myfiiend, 

Halt  thoa  been  this  long  hour*? 

ErUer  Hebbis. 

Ber.  On  yooder  summit, 
To  take  a  &reweH  prospect  of  Damaaeiis. 

Eum.  And  is  it  Worth  a  look  ? 

Ber.  No— I've  forgot  it 
All  oar  posBCBoions  are  a  grasp  pf  air : 
We're  cheated  whilst  we  think  we  hold  them 

fast: 
And  when  they're  gone,  we  know  that  they  were 

nothing — 
fiat  IVe  a  deeper  wound. 

Sum.  Poor,  good  old  man ! 
'Tis  trao— thy  son— there  thou'rt  indeed  mihappy. 

Bnter  Artamon. 

What  Artaoion !— art  thou  here,  too  1 

Art.  Yes,  Sir, 
I  never  boasted  mach  of  my  religion. 
Yet  Fve  some  honour  and  a  solmer's  pdde ; 
I  like  not  these  new  lords. 

Bum.  Thou'rt  brave  and  honest. 
ITav,  we'll  not  yet  despair.    A  time  may  come 
When  from  the  brute  barbarians,  we  may  wrest 
Onoe  more  oUr  pleasant  seats. — Alas !  lu>w  soon 
The  flatterer  hope  is  ready  with  his  song 
To  charm  us  to  fbrgetfohiess ! — ^no  more — 
Let  that  be  left  to  Heaven^See,  Herfais,  see, 
Methinks  we've  here  a  goodly  city  yet 
Was  it  not  thus  our  great  forefathers  lived, 
In  better  times — in  humble  fidds  and  tents, 
With  all  their  flocks. and  herds,  their  moving 

wealth^ 
See  too,  where  our  own  Pharphar  winds  his 

stream 
Through  the  kmg  vale,  as  if  to  follow  us, 
And  kmdly  offers  hb  odoI,  wholesome  draushta, 
To  ease  us  in  our  malth  1— Why,  this  is  pfenty. 

Enter  Eudocia. 

My  daughter! — ^wherefore  hast  thou  left  thy 

tenti 
What  breaks  so  soon  thy  rest  1 

Eudo.  Rest  is'not  there. 
Or  I  have  sought  in  vain,  and  cannot  find  it 
Oh  no — ^we're  wanderers,  it  is  our  doom; 
There  is  no  rest  for  us. 

Bum.  Thou  art  not  well. 

Eudo.  I  would,  if  posdble,  avoad  myaelil 
Fm  better  now,  near  you. 

Bum.  Near  me!  alas, 
The  tender  vine  so  wreathes  its  folded  arms 
Around  some  falling  elm — ^it  wounds  my  heart 
To  think  thou  foUowest  but  to  share  my  ruin. 
I  have  lost  all  but  thee. 

Eudo.  Oh  say  not  so. 
You  have  lost  nothing ;  no— you  have  preserved, 
Immortal  wealth,  your  faith  inviolate 
To  Heaven  and  to  your  country.    Have  you  not 
Refused  to  join  witn  prosperous  wicked  men, 
And  hold  from  them  a  false  inglorious  greatness  1 
Ruin  is  yonder,  in  Damascus  now 
The  seat  abhorr'd  of  cursed  infidels. 
Infernal  error,  like  a  plague  has  spread 


Contagion  through  its  foSHtf  palaeea, 
And  we  are  fied  from  &ath. 

Bum,  Heroic  maid! 
Thy  words  are  balsam  to  taj  griefii. 
I  never  knew  thee  'till  this  uay ;  I  k 
Hov^  manj  tirtues  I-had  wiuog'd  in  thee  f 

Eudo.  if  you  talk  thus,  you  haw  not  jet 
given  ttOi 

Bum,  Forgiven  thee  1— Why,  fiir  tlMe  U  it 
thee  only, 
I  think,  Heaven  yet  nay  Mc  with  pitj  on  na: 
Yes,  we  must  all  forgive  each  other  iioiw. 

PocMT  Herbis  too ^we  both  ha^e  been  to 

Oh,  Phocyas !  but  it  oanuoi  be  reeall'd. 
Yet  were  he  here,- we'd  aak  him  pardon  tao. 
My  child ! 1  meant  not  to  piowike  th  j  ii  __„ 

feuda  [Aside.]  Oh  why  is  he  not  here !  Why 
do  I  see 
Thoussnds  of  happy  wietohea,  that  hot  semi 
Undone,  yet  still  are  blesa'd  in  innocfflBoe 
And  why  waa  he  not  one  1 

EnUranOmcER. 

Qffi.  Where  is  Eumenes  ? 

Eum,  What  means  thy  bfeathleae  haato  1 

Offi.  I  fear  there 's  daiu^er : 
For  as  I  kept  m^  watch,  fspy'd  a&r 
Thick  clodcs  of  dost,  and  on  a  nearer  ww 
Perceived  a  body  of  Arabian  horse 
Moving  this  wa^.    I  saw  them  wind  the  lu]^ 
And  then  lost  sight  of  thenL| 

Her.  I  saw  them  too, 
Where  the  roads  meet  on  t'other  aide  these  hills^ 
But  took  them  for  some  band  of  christian  Axahs 
Crossing  the  country. This  way  did   they 

^QgL  With  utmost  speed. 

Bum.  If  they  are  christian  Arabs^ 
They  coihe  as  niends;  if  other,  we're  aeccuB 
By  the  late  terms.    Retire  a  while,  Eudocja, 
Till  I  return.  i  [ExU  Exmoa^ 

I'll  to  the  guard  mvselt 
Soldier,  lead  on  the  way. 

Enter  another  Officsr. 

3d  Qffl.  Arm,  arm  t  we^re  mined ! 
The  foe  is  in  the  camp. 
Bum.  So  soon ! 
2<2  Qffl.  They've  quitted 
Their  norses,  and  with  sword  in  hand  bsnw 

forced 
Our  guard:  they  say  they  come  for  plunder. 

Bum.  villains! 
Sure  Caled  Imows  not  of  this  treachery. 
Come  on — ^we  can  fight  still.    Well  make  than 

know 
WbiX  Ms  to  urge  the  wreiched  to  despair. 

[EsetaiL 
[A  noiee  (fJtghUng  ia  heard  for  oome  CtMa. 

Bnter  Daban,  irt^^  a  Party  qf  Saracen 
Soidiers. 


Daran.  Let  the  fools  fight  at 
Here 's  the  harvest 
Reap,  reap,  my  countrymen !— Ay,  there— finft 
clear 

Those  further  tents 

[Exeunt  Soldiers^  bearing  Qfhaggage^  ^ 
[Looking  between  the  tente.f  WfaaPs  Sore,  a 
woman— fUr 
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.  and  wdl  ■tlind  l.-^tt  aba  be  M, 
m  fltrip  her  first,  and  then' 

[Exit  and  retunm  with  £DfiOcu. 
Eoda  IStniffglinr,]  Merqyl  Oh  epaie  iiile ! 

Kelp,  save  me! ^Whal,  no  helpl Barba- 

Bian!  Montttr ! 
£Leaiwn  hear  mj  crieal 

Daroft.  Woman,  thy  earn  an  vain. 
X¥o  help  k  near. 

Enter  Phoctas. 

Pho.  Villain,  thoaliMt  I  take  that 

7o  looee  thy  hold 

[Puahing  at  kim  vWi  kta  apear. 
J}aran.  What,  thoa ! — ^my  evil  spirit ! 
Is*t  thoa  that  haimt'gt  me  tm  ?— but  thiu  I  thank 
thee, 
[Qfering  to  Urikc  him  ^oiih  hia  acimUar. 

It  will  not  be- ^Lightning  for  ever  blast 

Tbia  coward  arm  that  &ils  me ! — O,  vile  Syrian, 

[F\Ul9. 

I'm  kin'd Oh  cniae  [Dies. 

Pho.  Die  then;  thy  ooraee  ohoak  thee ! 

Eudo.  Phocyas ! Oh,  astonishment ! 

Then  is  it  tbas  that  Heaven  has  heard  my 

prayers  1 
I  tremble  still — and  scaiee  have  power  to  ask  thee 
How  thou  art  here,  or  whence  this  sodden  out- 

Pho.  [wSkimf  awide.]  The  bood  ebbs  back 
'  that  fill^  my  heart,  and  now 
Again  her  parting  fiJewell  awes  my  soul, 
As  if  'twere  fiOe,  and  not  to  be  revoked. 
Will  she  not  now  upbraid  me  1    See  thy  friends ! 
Are  these,  sre  theae  the  villains  thou  hast  trusted  1 
Eudo.  What  means  this  murmnr'd  sonow  to 
thysein 
Is  it  in  vain  that  then  hast  reeooed  me 
From  savage  hands  1 — say,  what's  the  approach- 
ing danger  1 
Ph9.  Sure  every  angel  watches  o'er  thy  safoty  I 
Thou  see'st  'tis  death  to  approach  thee  withont 

awe, 
And  barbarism  itself  cannot  profene  thee. 
Eudo.  Thou  dost  not  answer;  whence  aie 

these  alarms  % 
Pho.  Some  stores  removed,  and  not  allow'd  by 
treaty. 
Have  drawn  the  Saracens  to  make  a  search. 

Perhaps  'twill  quickly  be  agreed ^But,  oht 

Thou  Know'st,  Eudocia,  I'm  a  banish'd  man. 
And  'tis  a  crime  I'm  here  once  more  befine  thee ; 
Else  might  i  speak,  'twere  better  for  the  present 
If  thou  wooldst  leave  this  place. 
Eudo.  No— I  have  a  fiither, 
(And  shall  I  leave  him?)  whom  we  both  have 

wrong'd, 
Or  he  had  not  be«i  thus  driven  out,  exposed 
The  humble  tenant  of  this  sheltering  vale 

For  one  poor  night's  repose. Ana  yet,  abs ! . 

For  this  last  act  hew  would  I  thank  thee,  Pho- 
cyas I — 
I've  nothing  now  but  prayen  and  tears  to  give; 

Cold,  fruitless  thanks  f But  tis  some  con^it 

yet 
That  fate  alktws  this  short  reprieve,  that  thus 
We  may  behold  each  other,  and  once  more 
May  moom  our  woes,  era  yet  again  we  part — 

Pho.  Forever! 
Tis  then  rssolved'        ■  It  waa  thy  cruel  een- 
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And  I  am  here  to  soDscnte  thai  doom. 
Eudo.  What  dost  thou  msan  1 
Pho.  [KneeUn^.]  Thus  at  thy 
Eudo.  O  rise ! 
Pho,  Iffeter— *-No^  here  I'll  ky  my  bimkn 
down  J 
I've  tried  its  weight,  nor  can  support  it  longer. 
Take  thy  last  took ;  if  yet  my  eyea  can  bear 
To  look  npona  wxetch  acouised,  cast  off 
By  Heaven  and  thee- — ^A  tittle  k>nger  yet, 
And  I  am  mingled  with  my  kindred  dna^ 
By  thee  foinstten  and  the  wodd 

Eudo.  Forbear, 
O  cruel  man !  Why  wilt  thou  rack  me  thual 
Pid'st  thou  not  mark-— thou  did'st,  when  fast  wo 

parted. 
The  pangs,  the  stiuggfings  of  my  suffering  soul ; 
That  nothing  but  the  nand  of  Heaven  itself 

Could  ever  drive  me  from  thee  I Dost  thoo 

now. 
Reproach  me  thusl  or  canst  thoo  have  a  thought 
That  I  can  e'er  forget  thee  % 

Pho.  [Rinng'J]  Have  a  care  I 
111  not  be  tortnied  mora  vrith  thy  &lse  pity  I 
No,  I  ranounce  it    See  I  am  prspaied. 

[Showing  a  dagger. 
Thy  craelty  is  meioy  now— — ^-^Faiewell ! 
And  death  is  now  but  a  release  from  torment  I 
Eudo,  HoM— 8tay  thee  yet — O  madntaa  of 
despairl 
And  wouldst  thou  dial   Think,  ere  thou  leap'«t 

the  gulph. 
When  thou  hast  trod  that*  dark,  that  unknown 

way. 
Canst  thou  return  1  What  if  the  change  prove 
none'i 

O  tUnk,  if  then 

Pho.  No— thought 's  my  deadliest  foe ; 
'Tis  lingering  racks,  and  atow  conaunung  fine, 
And  therefore  to  the  gmve  I'd  fly  to  shun  it ! 

Eudo.  Oh  fatal  error ! — Like  a  restless  jghost, 
It  will> pursue  and  haunt  thee  still;  even  there, 
Perfaapo  in  forms  more  frightful    Death's  a 

name 
By  which  poor  guessing  mortals  aie  deceived, 
'Tis  no  where  to  be  foond.    Thou  fiiest  in  vain 
From  lifo,  to  meet  again  with  that  thou  fliest. 
How  wilt  thou  curie  thy  rashness  then  1    How 

start, 
And  shudder,  and  shrink  back^7  yet  how  avoid 
To  put  on  thy  new  beingi 
Pho.  I  thank  thee! 

For  now  I'm  quite  undone ^I  gave  up  all 

For  thee  before,  but  this ;  this  bosom  friend, 
My  last  reserve— There- — 

[  Thro»8  away  the  dagger. 
Tell  me  now,  Eudocia, 
Cut  off  from  hope,  denied  the  food  of  lifo^ 
And  yet  forbid  to  die,  what  am  I  now  1 
Or  what  will  fiite  do  vrith  me  1 
Eudo.  Oh—-  [T\irru  away  weeping. 

Pho.  Thou  vieep'st ! 
Canst  thou  shed  tears,  and  yet  not  mslt  tomeicyl 
O  say,  ere  yet  retoming  madness  seize  me, 
Is  there  in  all  futurity  no  prospect, 
Nodislantoomlafrti  Not  a  ghmmering  light 
To  guide  me  thraogh  thia  maiel  Or  must  I  now 
Sit  down  in  darkness  and  despair  for  ever  ? 

[  TViey  both  amtinme  aUentJbr  aome  time. 
Still   thou  art  ailent  1  —  Speak,  disdk>ae  my 

doom, 
That  'a  now  suspended  in  this  awful  nmnent  I 
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O  speak— fijr  now  my  pfiona  w^  thy  Toiee : 
Mj  beating  heart  gvowi  calm,  my  Mood  alaada 

fltiU, 
Scarcely  I  live,  or  only  live  to  hear  thee. 

Bwdo.  If  yet ^biit  can  it  bel— 1  ftar-Oh 

Phocyas, 
Let  me  be  aUent  alill  I 

Ph9.  Hear  then  thia  laat, 
This  only  praTer— < — Heaven  will  oonaent  to  thia. 
Let  me  ikit  /oUow  thee,  where'er  thoa  goeit, 
Bat  aee  thee,  bear  thy  voice ;  be  thoa  my  angel, 
To  ffaide  and  ^vem  my  letomihff  stepa, 
Till  long  contrition  and  an  wearied  daty. 
Shall  expiate  my  guilt    Then  aay,  Eudocia, 
If  like  a  aoul  amittl'd  in  purging  firaa, 
After  whole  years  thou  see'st  me  white  again, 
When  thou,  even  thou  shaft  think—— 

Eudo.  No  more-^Thia  shakes 
Hy  firmest  tbouehta,  and  if 

[A  cry  U  heard  of  perton*  alaughiered  in 
the  etunp. 

^What  shrieks  of  death ! 

I  fear  a  treacherous  fiie— haw  now 
B^un  iL  fetal  harvest !— Haale, 
Prevent— O  wouldst  thoa  see  me  moie  with  com- 
fort, 
Fly,  save  them,  save  the  thzeatea'd  fives  of  Ohiis- 

ttans. 
My  fether  and  his  friends !— I  dave  not  stay- 
Heaven  be  my  guide  to  shun  this  gathering  ruin  I 

[E»U. 

BnUr  Calsd. 

Caled.    [EnteHng.]   So— Slaughter,  do   thy 
work! 
——These  hands  k>ok  well. 

[Looking  on  hit  hands. 
The  jovial  hunter,  ere  he  auits  the  field. 
First  signs  him  in  the  stagv  warm  vital  stream 
With  stains  like  these,  to  show  'twas  gallant 

wpoti» 
Fhocyaa  I    Thon'it  met— But  whether  thou  art 
here  -    \Come9f0rwud, 

A  friend  or  foe  I  know  not ;  if  a  friend, 
Which  is  Emnenes'  tent? 
Pho.  Held-*— paas  no  Anther. 
Calod.  Say'st  thou,  not  pass  1 
-    Pho.  No— on  thy  life  no  further. 

Caled,  What,  dost  thou  frown  too  1— cure  thou 

knoWst  me  not  I 
Pho.  Not  know  thee !— Ves,  too  well,  I  know 
thee  now. 
O  murderous  fiend !  Why  dlthis  waste  df  blood  1 
Didst  thou  not  promise—* 

CaJled.  Promise  !-*—Insotenoe ! 
*Tis  well,  'tis  well       fcr  now  I  know  thee  too. 
Perfidious  mongrel  slave !  Thou  doable  traitor ! 
False  to  thy  first  and  to  thy  latter  vows ! 
Villain! 
Pho.  That's  well— go  on — ^I  swear  I  thank 
thee.  • 

Speak  it  again,  and  strike  it  through  my  ear ! 
A  villain !  Yes,  thou  mad'at  me  so,  thou  devil ! 
And  mind'st  me  now  what  to  demand  from  thee. 
Give,  give  me  back  my  former  self,  my  honour, 
My  country's  feir  esteem,  my  friends,  my  att— 
Thoa  canst  not — O  thou  robber!— Ghe  me 

then 
Revenc|e,  or  death  I    The  last  I  well  deserve, 
That  yielded  up  mv  soul's  best  wealth  ta  thee. 
For  which  aocurseu  be  thou  and  cuned  thy  pro- 
phet! 


Gafed  HevVt  tlma  tiai^ 
phemingmoatk! 
For  thia  thou  soon  shall  chew  the 
Of  Zaoon'a  tnee,  the  food  of  fiends  below. 

Go^— apeed  thee  thither. 

[Putfiing  at  him  viih  hio  Uaux^  seUdk 
CTAS  puts  hy^  and  kiUo  iktm. 
Pho.  Go  thou  fint  tft^selt 
Caled.  lI!hlUng.]  O  dog !    Thou 
heart!— False  Mahomet, 
Is  this  then  my  reward Oh 


[Dte 


Pho.  Thanks  Co  the  gods,  1  have 
country! 


Several  partiet  qf  Ckrittiane  and  SaraeenM  pm 
ooer  ike  farther  end  ef  the  Sta^,  fighting.  TIr 
former  are  beaten.  At  hut  Eitmcnes  raiQcer  fke. 
andmakeeatUmd.  Then  enierw AMut^AAoUemhi. 

AJbu.  Fofbear,  fevbear,  and  aheath  the  hioo^ 
swoid. 

Bum.  Abudah !  is  this  welll 

Ahii.  No— Imustovm 

You've  cause O  Mussuhnanow  look  ben!  B»> 

hold 
Where,  like  a  broken  apeer,  your  ami  of  war 
Is  thrown  to  earthi 

Bum.  Ha!  Caledl 
.  Abu.  Dumb  and  bieathlesa. 
Then  thus  has  Heaven  chastised  as  in  thy  611, 
And  thee  for  violated  iaich.    Farewell, 
Thou  great,  but  cruel  man ! 

Bum.  This  thirst  of  blood 
In  his  own  l^kxxl  is  qnench'd. 

AbtL.  Bear  hence  his  clay 
Back  to  Damascus.    Cast  a  mantle  first 
O'er  this  aad  sight :  so  should  we  hide  hie  faaki- 
Now  hear,  ye  servants  of  the  prophet,  fapv! 
A  greater  c!eath  than  thia  demanae  your 
For  know,  your  lord  the  caliph  is  no  more  1 
Good  Abubieker  has  breathed  out  his  raint 
To  him  that  gave  iL    Yet  your  Caiipa  tives^ 
Lives  now  in  Omar.    See,  oehold  hie  elgiHl, 
Appointing  me,  such  is  his  will,  to  lead 
His  iaithfm  armiea  warrii^;  heie  in  Syria. 
Alaa !— 'fofsknowledgo  sure  of  thia  event 
Guided  his  choice  I — Ob^  ma  then  your  chieC 
For  you,  O  chrbtiana !  know,  with  apeed  I  caK^ 
On  the  first  notice  of  this  foul  desi^, 
Or  to  prevent  it,  or  repair  your  wrongB» 
Your  seeds  shall  be  untouch'd,  your  penona  saft^ 
Nor  shall  our  troops,  henceforth,  on  pain  of  desiK 
Mdeat  your  maich. ^If  more  you  aaky  lii 


flranted. 

Bum.  Still  just  and  brave !  thy  viitnce  woaU 
adorn 
A  piuer  iaith  1  Thou,  better  than  thy  sect. 
That  dar'st  decline  from  that  to  acta  of  mercy 
pardon,  Abudah,  if  thy  honest  heart 
Makes  us  even  wish  thee  oursw 

^bu.  [Aeide.}  O,  Power  Supreme ! 
That  nnd'st  my  heart,  and  know'st  its  inmoit 

frame! 
If  yet  I  err,  oh  lead  me  into  truth. 
Or  pardon  unknown  error ! — ^Now;  Eumencs^ 
Friends  as  wo  may  be,  let  us  part  in  peace- 

[Bmeunl  emtntiy. 

Enter  Artamon  and  Eunocia.    . 

Bvdo,  Alas!  botismyfiOhvaiiie? 
Arta,  UeaTon  knows.  _^^ 


1.1 


THE  SIBGE  OF  DAMASCUa 


V«r 


I  left  him  jpii  ywymint  ^  •ftgw ; 

When  doubtfai  or  tb»  event  to  mao  tne  hafto 
TFo  w«ni  his  deareBt  dangbler  of  tilie  dangw, 
And  aid  your  apeedy  ^ot. 

Eudo.  Mvfli^hftl  botwluthezl 
-if  heisloi 


Ohn( 


loit- 


Aria,  1  hope  not  80. 
The  noiee  ie  ceaaed.    Perhaps  thsy^ie  beaten  off. 
We  soon  shall  know ;       iie»*8  one  that  can  in- 
fbnnus. 

Enter  Jtni  OmoESL 

Soidiar,  thy  looks  speak  well.    What  says  thy 
tongue  1 
Isf  Ctffl.  The  foe's  withdrawn;  Abndah  has 
been  here. 
wAjid  has  renew'd  tne  tenns.    Caled  is  kill'd — 

Arta.  Hold ^first  thank  Hea? en  tor  that ! 

EiuU).  Where  is  fiumenes? 
IH  Ctfi,  I  left  him  well;  by  his  command  I 
came 
To  search  you  ont:  and  let  yon  know  this  news. 

I*ve  more ;  bat  that 

Arta,  Is  bed,  perhaps,  so  says 
This  sudden  panse.    Well,  be  it  so;  let's  knotr 

it 
'Tis  bat  life's  chequer'd  lot 

1st  Qffl,  Eumemcs  mourns 
A  friend's  unhappy  fall ;  Herbis  is  slain ; 
A  settled  gloom  seem'd  to  hang  heav;^  on  Mm, 
Th'  effect  of  grief,  'tis  thoo^ht,  for  lus  lost  son. 
When,  on  the  first  attack,  like  one  that  sought 
The  weloyme  means  of  death,  with  desperate  va- 
lour 
fie  press'd  the  foe,  and  met  the  fate  he  wish'd. 
Arta,  See  where  Eamenes  comes !— -  What 's 
thist  He  seems 

To  lead  some  wounded  friend Alas !  'tis^ 

[  They  wUhdrav  to  one  tide  qf  the  stage. 

Enter  Euuenes  leading  in  Procta8  with  an 
arrow  in  his  breast, 

Eum.  Give  me  thy  wound  f    Oh  I  could  bear 
it  for  thee. 
This  goodness  melts  my  heart    What,  in  a  mo- 
ment 
Forgetting  all  thjr  wrongs,  in  kind  embraces 
T'  exchange  forgiveness  thus  I 

Pho.  Moments  are  few, 
And  must  not  now  be  wasted.    Oh,  Eumenes, 
Lend  me  thy  helping  hand  a  little  farther ; 

0  where,  where  is  boc  ?  [  7%ey  advance. 
Eum.  Look,  look  here,  Eudocia ! 

Behold  a  sight  that  calls  for  all  our  tears ! 
Eudo.   Phocyas,  and  wounded!— Oh   what 

cruel  hand — 
Pho,  No,  'twas  a  kind  one— Spare  thy  tean, 
Eudocia! 
For  mine  are  tears  of  joy.—- 
Eudo.  Is't  possible  ? 

Pho.  Tis  done— the  powen  supreme  have 
heard  my  prayer, 
And  prosper'd  me  with  some  &ir  deed  this  day. 
I've  toognt  once  more,  and  for  my  friends,  my 

countiy. 
By  me  the  treacherous  chiefs  are  slain ;  a  while 

1  stopp'd  the  fos ;  'till,  warn'd  by  me  before 
Of  tms  their  sadden  march,  Abndah  came ; 
But  first  this  random  shaft  had  reach 'd  my  breast 
Life's  mingled  scene  is  o'er — 'tis  thus  thai  Hea- 
ven 


At  once  chastises,  and,  I  hope,  acoapls  me ; 
And  now  I  wake  as  from  the  sleep  of  death. 

Eudo.  What  shall  1  say  to  thee  to  give  thee 
comfort) 

Pho,  Say  only  ihoiL  foigivest  me— —Oh,  En* 
docia! 
No  lontfBf  now  mr  dasded  eyes  belioU  thee 
Tluottgn  paesion^  mists;  my  soul  now  gazes  on 

thee, 
And  sees  thee  lovelier  in  nn&ding  charms  I 
Bright  as  the  shining  angel  host  that  stood — 
Whilst  I but  there  it  smarts 

Eudo.  Look  down,  looi  down, 
Ye pttytngpowBiB \  and  help  his pioos sorrowt 

Eum.  'Tis  not  too  iate^  we  hope,  to  give  thee 
help. 
See !  yonder  is  my  tent ;  we'll  lead  thee  thither; 
Come,  enter  there,  and  let  thy  wound  be  diess'dL 
Perhaps  it  is  not  mortal. 

Pho.  No  1  not  mortal  I 
No  flattery  now.    Bj  all  mj  hopes  hereafter, 
For  the  worid's  empne  I'd  not  loose  thia  deau ! 
Aisa  \  I  bat  keep  in  my  fleeting  breath 
A  few  short  momentB,  till  1  havo  conjured  yon 
That  to  the  worid  yon  witness  my  remorse 
For  my  past  errara,  and  defend  my  fiime ; 

For  know Soon  as  this  pointed  steel 's  drawn 

out 
Life  follows  through  the  wound. 

Eudo.  What  dost  thou  say  ? 
Oh  touch  not  yet  the  broken  springs  of  life  I 
A  thousand  tender  tnoughts  rise  in  my  soul. 
How  shall  I  give  them  words  1    Ob,  'tUl  thie 

hour 
I  scarce  have  tasted  wo !        this  is  indeed 
To  part but,  oh ! 

Pho.  No  more— —death  is  now  painful ! 
But  nj,  my  friends,  whilst  I  have  breath  to  ask, 
(For  soil  methinks  all  your  concerns  are  mine) 
Whither  have  yon  dcsign'd  to  bend  your  journey  1 

Eum.  ConstantinoplB  is  my  last  retreat, 
If  Heaven  indulge  my  wish ;  there  I've  resolved 
To  wear  out  the  dark  winter  of  my  life. 
An  old  man's  stock  of  days— I  hope  not  many. 

Eudo.  There  will  I  dedicate  myself  to  Heaven. 
Oh,  Phocyas,  for  thy  sake,  no  rival  else 
Shall  e'er  possess  my  heart    Mjr  father  too 
Consents  to  this  my  vow.    My  vital  flame 
There,  like  a  taper  on  the  holy  altar. 
Shall  waste  away ;  'till  Heaven  relenting  hean 
Incessant  prayers  for  thee  and  for  myself. 
And  wing  my  soul  to  meet  with  thine  in  bliss. 
For  in  that  tnought  I  find  a  sudden  hope, 
As  if  inspired,  springs  in  my  breast,  and  telle  ine 
That  thy  repenting  nailty  is  forgiven, 
And  vre  shall  meet  again  to  part  no  more. 

Pho.  [Plucking  out  the  arrow.]  Then  all  is 
done — 'twas  the  last  pan^— at  lengUi— 
I've  given  up  thee,  and  the  world  now  is no- 
thing. 

Eum,  Alas!  he  falls.    Help,  Artamon,  sup- 
port him. 
Look  how  he  bleeds !  Let's  lay  him  gently  down. 
Night  gathers  fast  upon  him — so— look  up. 
Or  sprak,  if  thou  nast  lifo— Nay  then— —my 

daughter ! 
She  faints — Help  there,  and  bear  her  to  her  ttat 

SExTDOciA  faints  away. 
I  thank  ye,  eyes! 
This  is  btt  decent  tribute. 
My  heart  was  full  before. 
Eum,  O  Phocyas,  Phocyas  1 
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EPILOGUE. 


Alai !  he  hem  not  noiw,  noreeee  my  eoirowe  I 
Yet  will  I  inoiini  for  thee  tboa  YaUent  yovth  f 
At  for  a  aoB— eo  let  me  call  Aee  now. 
A  much-wrong'd  friend,  and  an  onhapfiy  hero, 
A  ftuitleeB  leaX  yet  all  I  now  can  ehow; 
Teaia  Tainly  flow  for  errors  learnt  too  late, 
When  timely  oantioii  should  prevent  our  ftte. 


EPILOGUE. 

.  Will,  Sin;  yoa*ve  seen,  his  paasioii  to  apfoove, 
A  desperate  lover  give  up  aU  for  love, 
All  but  his  faith, — Methmks  now  I  can  'spy, 
Among  you  airy  sparks,  some  who  would  ay, 
Pboo,  poZj^br  that  what  need  of  such  a  potbarl 
For  one  fiuth  left,  he  would  have  got  anotiMr.— 
True :  'twos  your  very  case.  Just  what  you  eayj 
Our  rebel  foou  were  ztpe  for,  t'other  day ; 
Though  disappointed  now,  they're  wiser  grown. 
And  with  mash  gri0f-4ffe  foned  to  ke^  their 

own. 
These  generous  madmen  gratis  sought  their  nun, 
And  set  no  prfcoi  not  tfaey*H>n  tbor  undoing. 


'For  gain,  indeed^  we^ve  oCImb  iraoid  net  drily, 
Or  with  stale  principles,  stad  shiflyshaBL— 
lYou'U  find  oU  their  leligioQ  in  'Ghange-AIiy,  t 
,There  all  pursue,  or  better  msans  or  wonei 
Jago's  rule  "  Put  money  in  yeur  ptme," 
For  though  you  differ  stifi  in  speoubtiiMi, 
For  why—each  head  is  wiser  tnan  the  nation, 
The  pomte  of  foith  for  ever  wiH  divide  700, 
Agd  bfaively  yon  deeloe^none  e^er  shall  ndi 

'  you- 
In  practice  all  agree,  and  every  man 
Devoutly  strives  to  get  what  wealth  he  can  : 
AU  parties  at  this  golden  altar  bow, 
Gain,  powerful  gain 's  the  new  religion  now. 
But  leave  we  this— Since  in  the  dicle  nfli 
Bo  many  shining  beauties  of  our  isle,  ^ 
Who  to  more  generous  ends  direct  tneir  aip^ 
And  show  us  virtue  in  its  fiurest  frame ; 
To  theee,  with  pride,  the  author  bids  me  sij, 
'Twas  chiefly  for  your  sex  he  wrote  tha  pkj; 
And  if  in  one  bright  character  jron  find 
Superior  honour,  and  a  noUe  imnd, 
Kiu>w  from  the  life  Eudocia's  charms  he  drew. 
And  hopes  the  piece  shall  live,  that  copiei  jol 
Sure  of  success,  he  cannot  misa  his  end, 
If  eveiy  British  heroine  prove  his  friend. 


THE  PROVOKED  WIFE: 


IN  HVE  ACTS. 


BY    SIR  JOHN   VANBRUGH. 
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REMARKa 

T]B9  (day  hai  abundanee  of  whimsical  aitoatioa,  althoagh  tbe  characten  are  not  very  powerfully  diwriminated. 
Sir  John  was  seniible  of  the  grossheas  of  maJ^ng  cackMdom  ^miliar,  and  thus  left  the  point  doubtful  to  the  ob- 
ject, at  the  cloee  of  the  play. 

Throogh  the  whole  Drama,  the  dialogue  is  ezcessirdy  smart,  and  frequently  wit^.  The  manners  are  so  fkr 
valuable  to  us,  as  they  exJiibit  what  was  thought  a  Rake  in  the  time  of  Vanbrugh.  To  say  the  truth,  however, 
Ihe  character  has  suffered  little  change  ^  the  whole  consists  in  abusing^  an  unfortunate  class  o(  females,  and  as' 
vaulting  the  nightly  guardians  of  the  Peace.  ^ 

It  was  as  a  fUll  atonement  for  the  liceotiottsaeas  of  th»FroToked  Wife,  thai  he  conceived  and  began  the  Pro* 
voked  Httsband. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


CONBTAIIT* 
HlARTFftKE. 

Sir  John  Brutb. 
Lord  Rakb. 

Ck>tOMKL  BCLLT. 

Razor. 

Jcsncs  or  nut  F^CBii 


LADrBRon. 

Beunda. 
Lady  Fanciful. 
Madbmoisslu. 

CORNVA 

CoDetable  aDd  Watch. 


PROLOGUE. 

Since  Hb  the  intent  and  busineis  of  the  etage, 
To  conr  out  the  feltiee  of  the  ace : 
To  hokjt  to  ejery  man  a  faithM  gfaaB, 
And  snow  him  of  what  species  he 'a  an  asi : 
i  hope  the  next  that  teaches  in  the  school, 
WilJ  show  oar  author  he 's  a  scrihhling  fool. 
And  that  the  sattie  may  be  auie  to  bite, 
Kind  Heaven !  inspire  some  yenom'd  priest  to 
And  grant  some  M^y  lady  may  indite.      [writOj 
For  I  would  have  him  lash^l,  By  Heaven  1 1  would, 
Till  his  presumptioii  swam  aiway  in  blood. 
Ttiree  plays  at  once,  proclaim  a  face  of  bnas, 
No  matter  what  they  are;  that's  not  the  eass^ 
To  write  three  plays,  e'en  that 's  to  be  an  ass. 
But  what  I  least  foigive,  he  knows  it  too, 
For  to  his  cost  he  lately  has  known  yoQ* 


Bzperiente  Miows,  to  many  a  winter's  smart) 
You  hold   a  court,  where  mercy   ne'er  had 

part; 
So  much  of  the  old  serpent's  stinff  you  haye, 
Ybu  lane  to  damn,  as  Heaven  deughts  to  saws.  * 
In  ibreiffn  parts,  let  a  bold  volunteer, 
For  pufiic  good,  upon  the  stase  appear, 
He  meets  ten  thousand  sauln  to  dissipate  his 

fear. 
All  tkkle  on  th'  advantnring  foung  begmner, 
And  only  scourge  th*  inoofngible  nnner; 
They  tovh  indeed  his  ikcdts,  but  with  a  hand 
So  gentle,  that  his  merits  still  maj  stand : 
Kindly  th^y  buoy  the  follies  of  lus  i>en, 
That  he  may  shun  'em  when  he  writes  again. 
But  'tis  not  so  in  this  good  natoxed  town : 
All 's  one,  an  ox.  a  pioet,  or  a  crown :  * 

Old  EBKland's  play  itm  always  knocked  dowa 
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THE  PROVOKED  WIFE. 


[acts. 


ACT  I. 


SCByE  /.—Sir  John  Brute's  House. 

EfUer  Sir  John. 

Sir  J.  What  cloying  meat  is  lore— whea  rnar 

'g  the  saace  to  it !    Two  years  marriagcJ  rate 


trimony 

has 

see, 


1  debauched  my  five  senses.— Evenr  thing  ^le's 
!,  et'cry  thing  I  near,  every  thing  I  feel,  every IVons 


Hwonld  be :  bat  I  thought  I  had  chaim 
to  govern  him ;  and  thSt  where  there  was  an 
tote,  a  woman  must  needs  be  hap|>y ;  so  mj  va- 
nity has  deceived  me,  and  my  ambitioii  has  traia 
me  uneasT.  But  there  'j»  sonie  comfoit  still ;  if 
one  woola  be  seveoged  of  Um,  these  are  good 
times ;  a  woman  may  have  a  gallant,  and  a  seps* 
maintenance  too — The  surij  pvippy — vtf 


Lady  B.  Do  you  dine  at  home  to^Iay,  Sir 
Jobnl 

SiT 

what 


a ,  fool  for't :  for  hitherto  he  Ium 
ionster:  but  who  knows  how  far  he  ma jpimvb 
thing  I  smell,  and  eveiy  thing  I  tsuste— methinks  'd^  1    I  never  loved  him,  yet  I  have 
has  wife  in't. — No  boy  was  ever  so  weary  of  his   *~'^ 
tutor,  no  ^rl  of  her  bib,  no  nun  of  doing  penance, 
or  old  maid  of  b(4ng  chaste,  as  I  am  of  bdng 
married.     Sure  there's  a  secret  curse  entail^ 
upon  the  very  name  of  wife.    My  ladj  is  a  young 
i&dy,  a  fine  lady,-  a  witty  lady,^  &  yurtuoua  lady 
— and  vet  I  hate  her.     There  is  but  one  thing 
on  earth  I  loath  beyond  her:  that's  fighting. — 
Would  my  courage  come  up  to  a  fourth  part  of 
my  ill-nature,  I'd  stand  bun  to  her  relations,  and 
thirust  her  out  of  doors.    But  marriage  has  sunk 
me  down  to  such  an  ebb  of  resolution,  I  d^re  not 
draw  my  sword,  though  even  to  get  rid  of  tny 
wife.    But  here  she  comes. 

EnieT  Ladt  BBtrre. 


r  joon  I  ijoay  xy.   w  lui  my  nuso 

I      Sir  J.  Why,  do  yon  expect  I  should  tell  j<fBtw   Bel,  Drown  husbands ! 
'  what  I  don't  know  myself  1  I    yoking  fellow :  as  he  went  ( 


true  to  him ;  and  that,  in  spite  of  aH 
of  art  and  nature  upon  a  poor  we 
heart,  in  favour  of  a  tempting  lover.     MeChinkf 
so  noble  a  defence  as  I  have  made,  should  be  je- 
waxded  with  a  better  usage — Or  who  can  uf 
-^—Perhaps  a  good  part  of  what  I  sufler  frr 
my  husband,  may  he  a  judratent  apon  me 
my  cruelty  to  my  lover — But  hold— let  me  gi 
further — I  think  I  have  a  ngbt  to  alarm  tb 
suriy  brute  of  mine— but  if  I  kiaow  my  heait-Hl 
will  never  let  me  go  so  fiur  as  to  injure  him. 

Enter  Belinda. 

Lady  B,  Good  monow,  dear  cotisixi. 
Bel.  Good  morrow,  Madam^  yon  look  plesad 
this  morning. 
Lady  £.  I  am  so. 
Bd,  With  what,  pray  1 
Lady  B.  With  my  husband. 
■     ■      ■  '    for 


yours  K  a  pn- 

I  r  yoking  fellow :  as  be  went  out  just  now,  I  pnjrel 

Lady  B.  I  thought  there  was  no  hann  in  ask4   him  to  teli  me  what  time  of  day  twas ;    and  1» 

\f  asked  me  if  I  took  him  for  the  chureb-clock,  dMI 
was  obliged  to  tell  all  the  parish. 
Lady  B.   He  has  been  aiyins  some 


ing  you. 

Sir  J,  If  thinking  wrong  were  an  excuse  for 
impertinence,  v.- omen  might  be  justified  in  most 
things  they  say  or  do. 
^  Lady  B.  I'm  sorzy  I  have  said  any  thing  to 
displease  you. 

Sir  J.  Sorry  for  things  jMst,  is  of  as  little  im« 
portance  to  me,  as  my  cumng  at  hoAe  or  abroad 
ought  to  be  to  you. 

ijady  B.  My  inquiry  was  only  thtt  I  might 
have  provided  what  you  liked. 

Sir  J,  Six  to  four  you  had  been  in  the  ^rong 
there  again ;  for  what  I  liked  yesterday  I  don^ 
like  to-day,  and  what  I  like  to-day  *tis  odds  I 
mayn't  like  to-morrow. 

Lady  B.  But  if  I  had  asked  you  what  you 
liked  1 

Sir  J.  Why  then  there  would  be  more  asking 
about  it  than  the  thinjr  is  worth. 

Lady  B.  I  wish  I  did  but  know  how  I  might 
please  you. 

Sir  J,  Ay,  bol  that  sort  of  knoniedge  is  net  a 
wife's  lafent. 

Lady  B.  Whate'er  my  talent  is,  I'm  sure  my 
will  has  ever  bem  to  make  you  easy. 

Sir  J.  If  women  were  to  have  their  wills,  the 
world  would  be  iinriy  govemad. 

Lady  B.  What  reason  have  I  given  you  to 
Dsa  me  as  you  do  of  Intol  It  once  was  other- 
wise ;  you  married  me  for  love. 

Sir  J.  And  you  me  fer  mooey ;  so  you  hate 
your  rewanl,  and  I  have  miae. 

LadyB.  What  is*t  that  disturbs  yea  1 

Sir  J.  A  parson. 

IJadyB.  Why,  what  has  he  done  to  yea  1 

SiJT  J.  He  has  married  me,  and  be  damned  to; 
Mm.  [Si»U' 

Lady  B.  Tbedevil  is  in  tha  feUow,  I  tUuk! 
r  I  was  i9ld  bsfiNre  I  awnied  him,  tkt  thus 


obliging  things  to  me  too.  In  s£ort,  Bel&L 
he  has  used  me  so  barbarously  of  late,  t*^«t  f 
could  almost  resdve  to  play  the  downright  wk 
— and  cuckold  him. 

Bel  That  would  be  dovniright  indeed. 

Lady  B.  Why,  after,  all,  there 's  move  to  be 
said  for't  than  you'd  imagine,  oliild.  He  is  tk 
first  aggressor,  not  I. 

Bel!  Ah,  but  yon  know  we  must  letom  gocd 
for  evil. 

Lady  B.  That  may  be  a  mistake  in  the  txam- 
lation. — Pr'ythee,  be  of  my  opinion,  BeUnda;  £v 
I'm  positive  I'm  in  the  right;  and  if  ^ooHl  keep  up 
the  prerogative  of  a  woman,  you'll  likewise  be  po* 
sitive  you  are  in  the  right,  whenever  yoa  do  any 
thing  you.  have  a  mindT to. — But  I  shall  play  tbe 
fool  and  jest  on,  till  I  make  you  h^gin  to  thint 
I'm  in  earnest 

Bei,  I  sha'nt  take  the  nbsf^,  Madam,  to  think 
of  any  thing  that  you  desire  to  keep  a 
from  me. 

Lady  B,  Alas,  my  dear,  I  have  no 
My  heart  oookl  ne'er  yet  confine  my  tangos. 

Bek  Yeur  eyes,  von  meaa;  for  I  am  son  I 
have  seen  them  gadding,  when  your  tsngim  hm 
been  locked  up  safe  enough. 

Lady  B.  Mj  eyes  gadding!  Pr^Hm,  aSm 
who,  child  1 

Bel.  Why»  after  one  that  thinks  JOB  hale  hia, 
as  nraeh  as  I  know  yna  love  him. 

LadyB.  Constant, you meaiL 

Bd.  Idoso. 

lady  B.  lioid,  what  should  put  snehathii^ 
into  your  head  1 

Bel.  That  whioh  puts  thrngs  inte 
pie's  he«ds,  obtervirtiQQ. 
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Lady  B,  Why,  what  have  yoa  observed,  in 
the  nam«  of  worder  ? 

Bel.  I  have  obgerved  you  blush  when  you  met 
liina :  ibrcc  yoniself  avil^y  fh>m  him ;  and  then  be 
out  of  bumour  with  every  thhig  about  you :  in  a 
'Word,  never  was  a  poor  creature  so  spurred  on  by 
desire,  or  so  reined  m  with  fear. 
Ladjf  B.  How  strong  is  fancy! 
Bel.  How  weak  is  woman! 
Lady  B.  Pr'ythee,  niece,  have  abetter  opinion 
of'your  aunt's  inclination. 

Bel.  Dear  aunt,  have  a  better  ofniion  of  your 
niece's  understanding. 

Lady  B.  You'H  make  me  angry. 
Bel.  '/ouMl  make  me  laugh. 
Lady  B.  Then  you  are  resolved  to  persist  I 
Bel.  Positively. 
Lady  B.  And  all  I  can  say — 
Bel.  Wil!  signifv  nothing — 
Lady  B.  Though  I  should  swear  twere  false— 
Bel.  I  should  think  it  true. 
Lady  B.  Then  let  us  foxgive^  [Kiamg  her.} 
for  we  have  both  offended :  I,  in  making  a  se- 
cret; you,  in  discovering  it. 

Bel.  GtooA  nature  may  do  much :  but  you  have 
more  reason  to  forgive  one,  than  I  have  to  pardon 
t'other. 

Lady  B.  Tis  true,  Belinda,  you  have  given 
me  flo  many  proofs  of  your  friendship,  that  my 
reserve  has  b^n  indeed  a  crime:  but  that  jo\k 
may  more  easily  foigive  me,  remember,  duld, 
that  when  our  nature  prompts  us  to  a  thing  our 
honour  and  religion  ferbid  w,  we  would,  were  it 
Bossible,  conceiu  even  finom  the  soul  itsell^  the 
Knowledge  of  the  body's  weakness. 

Bd.  Well,  I  hope  to  make  your  friend  amends, 
yDull  hide  nothing  from  her  fbt  the  fhture,  though 
the  body  should  still  grow  weaker  and  weaker. 

Lady  B.  No,  ftom  this  moment  I  have  no 
more  reserve ;  and  as  proof  of  my  re])entano0,  ly 
own,  Belinda,  I  am  in  danger.  Merit  and  wit 
assault  me  ftom  without,  nnure  and  love  solicit 
me  within ;  my  husband  a  barbarous  usage  niques 
me  to  revenge ;  and  Satan,  catching  the  nir  oc- 
casion, throws  in  my  way  that  vengeance  which 
of  all  vengeance  pleases  woman  best. 

Bd.  Tis  well  Constant  don't  know  the  weak- 
ness of  the  foitiiieation;  ibr,  o'  my  conseienoe, 
heM  soon  on  to  the  assauH. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  and  Tm  afindd  carry  the  town 

too.    out  whatever  you  may  have  observed,  I 

have  dissembled  so  well  as  to  keep  Mm  ignorant. 

So  you  see  I'm  no  coquet,  Belinda :  and  if  youll 

follow  my  advice,  youll  never  be  one  neither. 

'Tis  true,  coquetry  n  one  of  the  main  ingredients 

in  the  natural  composition  of  a  woman ;  and  I 

as  well  as  others,  could  be  well  enough  pleased 

to  see  a  cmwd  of  youn;  fellows  ogfing,  and 

glandng,  and  watchmg  au  occasions  to  do  forty 

foolbh  officious  things :  nay,  shoukl  some  of  them 

push  on,  even  to  hanging  or  drowning:  why—* 

Mh--if  I  should  let  pure  Woman  alone,  I  ehould 

e'en  bo  too  well  pleased  wHh  it. 

Bel.  niBweafHwould  tickle  me  strangely. 

Ladu  B.  But  after  all,  tie  a  vleioas  praetioe  in 

t»  to  give  the  least  enoojwaji^ement.  but  where  we 

de^gn  to  come  to  a  conclusion. — FW  tis  an  un*^ 

ieasonable  thing  to  engage  a  man  in  *  disease, 

which  we  before-hand  resolve  we  will  never  ap- 

'plyaenretD. 

Bd,  Tis  true ;  but  then  a  wonmn  HHUt  aban- 
don 000  of  the  supreme  Uesnigs  of  her  liCk  fVnrl 


1  am  f\il?y  convinced,  no  man  has  half  that 
pleasure  in  gallanting  a  mistress,  as  a  woman 
has  in  jiltinfa  gallant. 

Lady  B.  The  happiest  woman  then  on  earth 
must  be  our  neighbour.  ^ 

Bel,  Oh,  the  impertinent  composition! — She 
has  vanity  and  aflectation  enough  to  make  her  a 
ridiculous  original,  and  in  spite  of  all  that  art  and 
nature  ever  f\imished  to  any  of  her  sex  before  her. 

Lady  B.  She  concludes  all  nion  her  captives ; 
and  whatever  oonrse  they  take,  it  serves  to  con- 
firm her  in  that  opinion. 

Bd.  If  ^y  shun  her,  she  thinks  'tis  modesty, 
and  takes  it  for  a  proof  of  their  passion. 

Lady  B.  ^nd  if  they  are  rude  to  her,  'tis  con- 
duct, and  done  to  prevent  town-talk. 

Bel.  When  her  folly  makes  them  laugh,  she 
thinks  they  are  pleased  with  her  wit. 

Lady  B.  And  when  her  impertinence  makes 
them  dull,  concludes  they  are  jealous  of  her  &- 
vours. 

Bel.  AH  their  actions  and  their  words,  she 
takes  for  granted,  aim  at  her. 

Lady  B.  And  pities  all  other  women,  because 
she  thinks  they  envy  her. 

Bel.  Pray,  out  of  pity  to  ourselves,  let  us  find 
a  better  sulnect^-fbr  I  am  weary  of  this. — Do  you 
think  your  husband  inclined  to  jealousy  ?  , 

Lady  B.  O  no:  he  does  not  love  me  well 
enough^for  that  Lord,  how  wronff  men's  max- 
ims are !  They  are  seldom  jealqms  Bf  Iheir  wives, 
unless  they  are  very  fond  of  them :  whereas  they 
ought  to  consider  the  women's  inclinations,  for 
there  depends  their  fkte.  Well,  men  may  talk, 
but  they  are  not  so  wise  as  wo--that  's  certain. 

BeL  At  least  in  our  affairs. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  I  believe  we  ehould  outdo  them 

in  the  buHnness  of  the  state  too:  for  methinks, 

they  do,  and  undo,  and  make  but  bad  work  on't. 

..  BeL  Why  then  dont  we  get  into  the  intrigues 

of  government,  as  well  as  they  % 

"Lady  B.  Because  we  have  intrkues  of  our 
own,  that  make  us  more  sport,  child.  And  so 
let* fl  in,  and  consider  of  them.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  ll^A  Dresaing-room. 

Enter  Ladt  Fancifdi.,  Madamoisblle,  and 

Cornet. 

Lady  F,  How  do  I  look  this  momins  1 

Cor.  Your  ladrafaip  kx>ka  very  fill,  tnuy.  \\  . 

Lady  F.  Lard,  how  ill-natured  thou  ait,  Oor»\ 
net,  to  tell  me  so,  though  the  thing  should  be  true.  \ 
Don't  yon  know  that  I  have  humility  enough  to 
be  but  too  easily  out  of  coneeit  with  myself  1  Hold 
theglaJB ;  I  dioe  say  that  will  have  rnon  nsan- 
nem  than  you  have.  MademoiseUe,  let  me  have 
yotr  opinion  too. 

Mad  My  opinion  pe^  Matatt^  dat  your  lady- 
ship never  look  so  weu  m  your  itie. 
-  Lady  F.  Well,  the  FVench  are  the  prettiest 
obliging  people ;  they  say  the  most  acceptable, 
w^maanerad  thinffi— and  never  flatter. 

Aktd  Your  ladyship  say  great  justice  infeeed. 

LadyF.  Nay,  every  thing  is  just  in  my  hdose 
but  Comet  The  very  kxaing-glaaB  gives  her 
the  demeniL  But  I'm  almost  uraid  it  flatters 
me,  it  makes  me  look  so  veiy  engaging. 

i  Looking  tifTeetmUy  in  th»  glaa§» .  mjf 
Catam,  your  fikoe  be  handsbosr  r 
den  all  de  look&Miaas  in  4e  world,  croyeai  moL 
Lady  F.  But  is  it  poanble  dj  eyes  can ;bfr  10 
languishing— and  so  very.fiill  wml 
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Mad.  Maum,  if  de  glaai  was  barning-glaaB,  I 
believe  your  em  set  de  fire  in  de  house. 

Lady  P.  You  may'take  that  night-gowiif  Mia- 
demoiaella ;  get  out  of  the  rooixif  Cornet — I  can't 
endure  you.  Thia  wench,  methinka,  does  look 
«o  insufferably  ugly. 

Mckd.  Ever^r  ting  look  ugly,  Matam,  dat  stand 
by  your  latysmp. 

Lady  F,  No,  really,  Mademoiselle,  methinks 
you  look  mighty  pretty. 

Mad.  Ay,  Matam ;  de  moon  have  no  edo/, 
Ten  de  sun  appear. 

Lady  F.  6,  pretty  expressioal  Have  you 
ever  been  in  love,  Mademoiselle  1 

Mad.  Ouy,  Matam.  ISighin^. 

Lady  F.  And  were  you  beloved  again  1 

Mad.  No,  Matam.  [Sighing. 

Lady  F,  O  ye  gods!  what  an  unfortunaEe 
creature  should  I  be  in  such  a  cue  I  But  na- 
ture has  made  me  nice  lor  my  own  defence :  I'm 
nice,  strangely  nice,  Mademoiselle.  I  believe 
'were  the  merit  of  whole  mankind  bestowed.  up(^i^ 
one  single  person,  I  should  still  think  the  fellow 
wanted  something  to  make  it  worth'  mv  while  io 
take  notice  of  him:  and  yet  I  could  love — ^naV, 
fondly  love,  were  it  possible  to  have  a  thing  made 
on  purpose  for  me :  for  I'm  not  cruel,  Ma&moiB- 
elle ;  rm  only  nice. 

Mad.  Ay,  Matam,  I  wish  I  was  fine  gently 
man  for  jour  sake.  I  do  all  de  tinff  in  de  w^d 
to  get  a  Jitlle  wa)r  into  your  heart,  i  make  son^r, 
I  make  verse,  I  give  you  de  serenade,  I  ^ve  great 
many  present  to  MademoiseUe;  I  no  eat,  t  no 
fleep,  Ibe  lean,  I  be  mad,  I  hang  myself.  Ah, 
ma  ciun  dam&^  que  je  wnu  aifMToit. 

rEmbracing  her. 

Lady  P,  Well,  the  Frencn  have  strange 
obligii^;  jvays  with  them ;  you  may  take  tbote 
two  pair  of  gloves,  MademoiaiBlle, 

Mod.  Me  humbly  tank  my  sweet  lady. 

JSnter  Servant  im^  a  UUtr. 

Sen*  Madam,  here 's  a  letter  for  your  ladyship. 

Lady  P.  'Tis  thus  Vijo.  importuned  eveip^ 
morning,  Mademoiselle.  Pray,  how  do  thie 
French  ladies  when  they  are  thus  aocableest 

Mad.  Matam,  dey  never  complain.  Av  eon- 
traire^  when  one  Frense  latyNhave  got  a  hubdred 
lover««deii  she  do  all  she  CHS-^io  get  a  hundred 
iiloxo. 

Lady  P.  Well,  let  me  die,  I  tinnk  they  have 
tegma  ban :  for  'tis  an  unutterable  pieasurs  to  be 
adored  by  all  the  men,  and  ebvted  by  all  the  Wo- 
men^Yet  I'll  swear  I'm  oonoemed  at  thu  tertwe 
I  give  them.  Laid,  why  was  I  formed  to  make 
the  whole  creation  uneasy.  But  let  tub.  read  my 
letter.  [Reada.]  "  If  vou  have  a  mind  to  hear  of 
your  faults,  instead  of  being  praised  for  yoor  vir- 
tues, take  the  pains  to  waUc  in  the  4jfieen'\7alk 
in  St.  James's  Park,  with  your  woman,  an  hour 
hence.  You'll  there  meet  one,  who  hates  yoa  fttf 
some  thinj^B,  ss  he  coidd  lo^  you  fot  othen,  aifd 
.  therefore  is  wiiling  to  endeavour  your  reformation 
'v —If  you  cotQe  to  the  plaoe  I  mention,  yeuV  know 
f  who  1  am :  if  you  don't,  yoU  never  ehall ;  eo  take 
■your  choice."— Thb  is  strangely  fomUiar,  Ma- 
demoiselle; now  have  I  a  provoking  fancy  to 
W  know  who  this  impudent  felbw  is. 

Mad.  Den  take  your  scarf  and  your  mask, 
and  go  to  de  TotdezvoUB,  De  Frdnsi  Ulty  do 
JutienmtU  comMS  so. 
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Lady  F.  RtndexvouMi  Wbttt, 
a  man.  Mademoiselle  1 

M^.  Ehfpourguoy rum? 

Lady  P.  What,  aiid  a  man  perhais  I 
sawinmylifo?  * 

Mad.  TarUmieux:  e'eai  done 
de  nouveau. 

Lady  P.  Why,  how  do  J  know  wlwt ^ 

he  may  have  %  Qe  may  intend  to  zaviali  ^le  k 
aught  I  know. 

'  Mad.  Ravish !  Bagatelle  J  I  would  fiui  m 
one  impotent  rogue*  ravish  MademosBeDe.  Oa 
je  le  voudrcii. 

Lady  P.  Oh,  but  mjiCTutalion, 
my  reputation ;  ah,  ma  cKere  leputalian  I 

Mad.  Matam — Quand  on  Va  une  faU 
— On  rCen  eat  plus  embaranee. 

Lady  P.  Fy,  Mademoiselle,  fj ;  lepsriiate  i 
a  jewel. 

Msd.  Quicoutebien  dk^re,  Matam. 

Ludy  P.   Why  sure  you  would  not 
your  iionour  to  your  pleasure. 

Mad.  Je  nets  phUotophe. 

Lady  P.  Bless  me  how  von  talk!  Wk 
what  if  henour  be  a  bujNien,  Mademoiaelk^BBi 
it  not  bebomel 

Mad.  Chaqu^un  d  sa  Ja^on—^^Quaad  ^ 
que  chooe  wHneommodti  moi-^jeon*en  dtfak,  t^ 

Zjody  P.  Qet  you  gone^  yoa  little  jma^ 
Frenchwoman  you :  I  vow  and  swear  I  ak 
turn  you  out  of  doors,  if  you  talk  Ihua. 

Mad  Turn  jne  out  of  doon !  turn  yoavf 
out  of  doors,  andflo  see  what  de  ffentknaan  hit 
to  say  to  yoxi-^Tenex. .  VoOd  [Giving  ha  k 
thin^  hastily.]  voire  eeharp,  votia  9otre  a|fc 
voOa  voire  vtaoque^  wUl  ioul.  Hey.  Mertxt 
eoquini  call  one  chair  for  Matanft  anil  oneds 
[CaOing  vithin.]  for  me.  Va  t'en  vUea  fl^ 
mg  to  her  lady,  and  helping  l^er  on  haatUy  iKd 
her  things,]  AUona^  Matam }  depeehcss.  wueim. 
Mbn  dieUf  queUee  oerupulee  I 

Lady  P*  Well  for  onoe,  MadenMMsde.n 
foUow  your  advice  out  of  the  ioteuipenite  dear  I 
have  to  know  who  this  iil-bnd  follow  is.  Bb  I 
have  too  much  delUateete  to  make  a  practitDe  oal 

Mad.  Bella  choee  vrayment  que  la  deHoabm. 
Ion  fU'tZ  e'agU  que  divertir^HL  ct^-^VomtA 
^yutpee,  partone. — He  bien  ?  qu^  avex  vow  dm\ 

Imj  F.  Say  peur. 

Mad.  Je  n'cn  ai  point  moL 

Lady  P.  I  dare  not  go. 

Mad.  Demeurez  done. 

Lady  F.  Je  ems  ppUrone. 

Mad.  Thnt  pis  pour  voue. 

Lady  P.  Curiosity's  a  wick 

Mad.  Cest  une  Gkarmante  sainte. 

Lady  P.  It  luined  our  first  parents. 

Mad.  EUeabiendi/oertileureetifana. 

Ladv  F.  L'honnewr  eet^eontre. 

Mad.  Lej^aieir  est.pour. 

Lady  P.  Munt  I  then  go) 

M^  Must  you  go  1~^must  yoa  eat,  nmstyBB 
drink,  must  you  slm,  must  you  live  ?  De  » 
ture  Ud  yeu  do  one,cra  nature  bid  yon  do  lodft 
Vous  me/errez  twrager. 

Lady  P.  But  waaa.  zeaaon  oorrects  mtm^t 
Mademoiselle. 

MmL  EUe  est  done  bienukeolerUe,e?e$taaMmm 
amee* 

Lady  P.  Do  yon  then  Piefer  jaat  laCvitte 
your  reason^  MadwaoiwUa^   ^ 

Mad,  Ouid4k>  ^ .-  •  - 
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L«dTF.  Paurquoi? 

Mad.  Because  my  natne  makes  me  meny,  my 
leason  makes  me  mad. 

Lady  F.  Ah,  la  miAante  Pran^oUe. 
Mai  AhjlabelU  Angloim. 

[EjoXj  fereiiig  her  lady  off. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l—St.  Jamu's  Park. 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful  and  MADEMOiscLgE. 

Lady  F.  Well,  I  tow,  Mademoiselle,  I'm 
strangely  impatient  to  know  who  this  confident 
fellow  is. 

EiUer  H&ARTF&E£. 

liook,  there 's  Heartfrce.  But  sore  it  cant  be 
him:  he's  a  profesBed  woman-hater.  Yet  who 
knows  what  my  wicked  eyes  may  have  done  ) 

Mad.  n  twus  approaches  Matam. 

Lady  P.  Yes,  Tu  be;  now  will  he  be  most  in- 
tolerably cavalier,  though  he  should  be  in  lore 
with  me. 

Heart.  Madam,  Fm  your  homUe  servant.  I 
perceive  you  have  more  humility  and  good  nature 
than  I  tliooghtYoa  had. 

Lady  F.  Wnat  yoa  attribute  to  humility  and 
^ood  nature,  Sir,  may  perhaps  be  only  due  to  cu- 
riosity. I  had  a  mind  to  know  who  twas  had  ill 
manners  enough  to  write  that  letter. 

[  Thnrwing  him  hi§  UUtr. 

Beart.  Well,  and  now  I  hope  yon  are  satisfied. 

Lady  P.  I  am  so.  Sir;  gooa*by  t'ye. 


prattle  together.  Have  yon  a  mind  to  be  the 
prettiest  woman  about  town,  or  not 't  How  she 
•tares  upon  me  I  What  I  this  passes  for  an  im- 
pertinent question  with  yoa  now,  becanse  you 
think  Tou  are  so  alreadv. 

Lady  P.  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  ask  yoa  a  qpestion 
in  ray  tarn ;  by  what  right  do  you  pretend  to  ex- 
amine me  1 

Beart.  By  the  same  right  that  the  strong  go- 
vern the  weak,  because  1  have  yoa  in  my  power ; 
fiyr  you  cannot  get  so  quickly  to  your  coach,  bat 
1  sliall  have  time  enough  to  make  you  hear  every 
thing  I  have  to  say  to  you. 

Lady  P.  These  are  strange  liberties  yoa  take, 
Mr.  Heartfiree. 

Hsart'  They  are  so.  Madam,  but  there  ^  no 
help  fer't;  for  know  that  I  have  a  design  upon 
yoa. 

Lady  P.  Upon  nie,  Sir  I 

Heart.  Yes ;  and  one  that  win  turn  to  your 
gknry,  and  my  comfiyrt,  if  yoa  will  be  bat  a  little 
wiser  than  you  use  to  be. 

Lady  P.  V^  well.  Sir. 

Heart.  Let  me  see-^yonr  vanity.  Madam,  I 
take  to  be  about  some  eight  degrees  higher  than 
anv  woman's  in  the  town,  let  t  other  be  who  she 
will ;  and  my  indifference  is  naturally  aboot  the 
same  mtch.  Now  could  yoa  find  the  way  to 
torn  tnis  indifference  into  fire  and  flame,  me- 
thinks  your  vanity  ought  to  be  satisfied:  and 
this,  perhaps,  you  might  bring  about  upon  pretty 
reasonable  terms. 

Lady  P.  And  pray  at  what  rate  woold  this  in- 
££fofenoe  be  bought  off.  if  one  should  have  so 
depraved  an  appetite  to  desire  it  1 

Heart.  Why,  Madam,  to  drive  a  quaker's 
banain,  and  make  bat  one  word  with  yoo,  if  I  do 
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part  with  it— yoa  most  lay  down— your  aflecta- 
tion. 

Lady  P.  My  affectation,  Sir  I 

Heart.  Why  I  ask  yoa  nothing  but  what  yoa 
mav  very  well  spare. 

Lady  P.  You  grow  rude.  Sir.  Come,  Ma- 
demoiwlle,  it  is  high  time  to  be  gone. 

Mad.  AUouB,  aUonSy  alUms. 

Heart  [iStomnyur  them.]  Nay,  you  may  as 
well  stand  stifl^  mr  hear  me  you  shall,  walk 
which  w^  you  please. 

Lady  P.  What  aiean  you,  Sirl 

Heart.  I  mean  t^  tell  you,  that  yon  are  the 
moat  ungrateibl  woman  upon  earth.* 

Lady  P.  Ungrateful!  to  whom? 

Heart.  To  nature. 

Lady  P.  Why,  what  has  nature  done  for  me  % 

Heart.  What  you  have  undone  by  art:  it 
made  you  handsome;  k  gave  you  beauty  to  a 
miracle,  a  shape  without  a  fault,  wit  enough  to 
make  them  relish,  and  so  turned  you  loose  to 
yoar  own  discretion;  which  has  made  such  work 
with  you,  that  you  are  become  the  pity  of  our  sex, 
and  the  jest  of  your  own.  There  is  not  a  feature 
in  your  face,  but  you  have  found  the  way  to  teach 
it  some  afiected  convulnon ;  your  feet,  your  hands, 
your  vexy  fingers'  ends  are  directed  never  to  movo 
without  some  ridiculous  air  or  other ;  and  your 
language  is  a  suitable  trompet,  to  draw  people's 
eyes  upon  the  raree-show. 

Mad.  [Aside.]  Eet  ce  qu^onJtU  Vamour  en 
Angltterre  oomtne  ea  ? 

Lady  F.  [<i«tde.j  Now  could  I  cry  for  mad- 
ness, mit  that  I  know  he'd  laugh  at  me  for  it. 

Htart.  Now  do  yoa  hate  me  for  telling  ^oa 
the  truth ;  but  that's  becanse  you  don't  mUcvo    > 
'tis  so ;  for  were  you  onoe  convinced  of  that,  you*d 
reform  foryour  own  sake. 

Lady  F.  Every  circumstance  of  nice  breeding 
must  needs  appear  ridiculous  to  one  who  has  so . 
natural  an  antipathy  to  good  manners. 

Htari,  But  suppose  I  could  find  the  means  to 
convince  you,  tnat  the  whole  world  is  of  my 
opinion. 

LadvP.  Sir,  though  you,  and  all  the  world 
you  talk  of,  should  be  so  impertinently  ofiicious, 
as  to  think  to  perBUBi?e  me  I  don't  know  how  to 
behave  myselt;  I  should  still  have  charity  enough 
for  my  own  understandinff,  to  beUeve  myself  in 
the  right,  and  all  you  in  the  wrong. 

Mu.  Levioldmort. 

[Ezeant  Lady  F.  and  Mad. 

Heart  [Oozing  at  her.]  There  her  single 
duKier  has  published  the  sense  of  the  whole  sex. 
Weil,  this  onoe  I  have  endeavoured  to  wash  the 
black-moor  white;  but  henceforward  I'll  sooner 
undertake  to  teach  sincerity  to  a  courtier,  gener- 
osit;^  to  a  usurer,  honesty  to  a  lawyer,  than  dis- 
cretion to  a  woman  I  see  has  onoe  set  her  heart 
upon  playing  the  fool. 

Enter  Cok«taht. 

Morrow,  Constant. 

Con.  Good  morrow.  Jack ;  what  are  you  do« 
inghere  this  morning  1 

Ihart.  Doing  t  gaess  if  you  can.— Why,  I  have 
been  endeavouring  to  persuade  my  Liady  Fand- 
ftal,  that  she 's  the  most  foolish  woman  aboot  tow**. 

Con,  A  pretty  endeavour  truly. 

Heart.  I  nave  told  her,  in  as  ^ain  T^^ng^Mh  as 
I  could  speak,  both  what  the  town  says  of  bn, 
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eternally  fozging  to  deftroy  0110  tnoMiers : 
tionB,  and  as  honestly  to  change  the  levi^  oC 
men's  tongues  with  tne  scandal;  lioorl^  drhiitri 
how  to  mue  ^oot  gentlewo  in  kyve  with  than, 
with  no  other  intent  but  to  ana  them  like  dcp 
when  they  have  done ;  a  constant  desixe  of  daiiw 


and  what  I  think, of  her.    In  dioit,  I  hai>e  used 
her  as  an  absolate  king  woold  do  Magna  Chaita. 
Con.  And  how  does  she  take  it  1 
Heart.  As  children  do  pills;  bite  them,  but 
can't  swallow  them. 

'    Con.  Bat  pr*ythee,  what  has  put  K  into  your 
head,  of  all  mankind,  to  torn  reformer  1  more  mischief,  and  an  everlasting 

Heart.    Why,  one  tbms  was,  the  morning   against  truth  and  good-natme. 
hung  upon  my  luaids,  I  didnot  know  what  to  do       Con.   Veiy  weO,  8ir,  an  aiTmiraWpi 
with  myself;  and  another  was,  that  as  little  as  1 1  tion,  truly ! 
care  for  women,  I  could  not  see  with  patience 
one  that  Heaven  had  taken  such  wondrous  pains 
about,  be  so  very  industrious  to  make  herself  the 
Jack-puddinc  of  the  creation. 

Con.  'Wai,  now  could  I  ahnost  wish  to  see  my 
cruel  mistress  make  the  selfeame  use  of  what 
Heaven  has  done  for  her.  that  so  I  might  be 
cured  of  the  same  disease  tnat  makes  me  so  very 
uneasy ;  for  love,  love  is  the  devil,  Heartfree. 

Hsart,  And  why  do  you  let  the  devil  govern 
youl 

Con.  Because  I  have  more  flesh  and  Uoodthan 
grace  and  self-deniaL  My  dear,  dear  mistress, 
^eath !  that  so  genteel  a  woman  should  be  a 
saint,  when  religion's  out  of  frshion. 

Heart.  Nay,  she's  much  in  the  wrong  truly: 
hut  who  knows  how  ftr  time  and  good  example 
niayprevaill 

Con,  Oh !  they  have  played  their  parts  in  vain 
•beady :  'tis  now  two  yean  since  the  fellow  her 
husband  invited  me  to  his  wedding ;  and  there 
was  the  first  time  I  saw  this  charming  woman, 
whom  I  have  loved  ever  rince ;  but  she  is  cold, 
my  friend,  still  cold  as  the  northern  star. 

Heart.  80  are  all  women  by  nature,  which 
maketh  them  so  willing  to  be  warmed. 

dm,  O,  don't  profiuie  their  sex ;  nr'ythee  think 
them  all  angels  fi>r  her  sake;  for  slie  's  virtuous 
even  to  a  fault. 

Heart.  A  lover's  head  is  a  ^ood  accountable 
thing  truly;  he  adores  his  mistress  for  being 
virtuous,  and  yet  is  very  angry  with  her  because 
■he  wont  be  kmd. 

Con,  Well,  the  only  relief  I  expect  in  my 
imsery  is  to  see  thee,  some  day  or  other,  as  deeply 
engaged  as  myself,  which  vvill  force  me  to  m 
merry  in  the  midst  of  all  my  misfortunesi 

Hsart.  That  day  will  never  come,  be  assmed, 
Ned :  not  but  that  I  can  pass  a  night  with  a 
woman,  and  for  the  time,  perhans,  mue  myself 
■s  good  sport  as  you  can  do.  Nay,  I  can  court  a 
woman  too,  call  her  nymph,  anffef,  goddess,  what 
you  please:  but  here's  the  duferenoe  between 
yon  and  I ;  I  persuade  a  woman  die's  an  angel, 
and  she  persuades  you  she 's  one.  But,  pr'ythee, 
kt  me  tell  you  how  I  avoid  fidling  in  kwe ;  that 
which  serves  me  for  prevention,  may  chanoe  to 
serve  you  for  a  curs. 

Con.  Well,  use  the  ladies  modsrately  then, 
and  I'll  hear  you. 

Heart.  That  using  them  moderately  undoes  us 
all :  but  I'll  IMS  them  justly,  and  that  you  ought 
to  be  satisfied  with.  I  always  consider  a  woman, 
not  as  the  tailor,  the  shoe-maker,  the  tire-woman, 
the  sempstress,  and,  (which  is  nwre  than  all  that) 
the  poet  makes  her ;  but  I  oonsider  her  as  pore 
nature  has  contrived  her,  and  that  more  stnctly 
than  I  should  have  done  our  old  grandmother 
Eve,  had  I  sesn  her  naked  in  thegarden;  for  I 
consider  her  tuned  inside  out    ^r  hsart  well 

^xunined,  I  find  there  pride,  vanity,  covetousness,       ^     • ^.n- 

indiKTrtkni;  hot  above  aQ  things,  malice :  pkits  {given.  Look  to%  if  ever  yomftU  into  tiieirhaii^ 


Heart.'  Then  for  her  outside, 
merely  as  an  outside;    she  has  a  thin 
covenng,  just  over  such  stuff  as  you  and  I 
made  on.    As  for  her  motion,  her  mien,  heraii% 
and  those  tricks,  I  know  they  affect  yon  mighty. 
If  you  should  see  your  mistress  at  a  oorooeiiao, 
drag^g  her  peacock's  train,  vrith  all  her  state 
andmsolence  about  her,  'twould  strike  you  with 
all  the  awful  thoughts  that  Heaven  itadf  oouU 
pretend  to  form  in  you :   whereas  I    tmn  the 
whole  matter  into  a  jest,  and  suppose  her  wtnltiag 
in  the  selfHHune  stately  manner,  with  *wi#hFiy  on 
but  her  stays  and  her  scanty  quilted  under  pBiti> 
coat 
Gvn.  Hold  thy profime  tongue;  IbrrDhevBi 

more.       

Heart.  What,  yonll  love  od  then  t 
Qm.  Yes. 

Heart.  Yet  have  no  hopes  at  aU. 
Con.  None. 

Heart,   Nay,  the  resolution  may  he 
enough;  perhaps  yon  have  found  out  s 

philoeophy,  that  love,  lihe  vbtue,  is  its       

ward :  so  you  and  your  nustieas  will  be  as  wdl 
content  at  a  distance,  as  others  that  have  Ins 
learning,  are  in  coining  tcgether. 

Con,  No ;  but  if  she  ootud  prove  kind  at  Ih^ 
my  dear  Heartfree.  [BmhraeiM^  kim. 

Heart.  Nay,  pr'ythee  don't  take  me  for  yov 
mistress ;  for  lovers  are  very  troohiesome. 
Con,  Well,  who  knows  what  time  may  do  t 
Heart.  And  just  now  he  was  sore  time  eouU 
do  nothing. 

Con.  Yet  not  one  kind  glance  in  two  yeaii^ 
is  somewhat  strange. 

Heart,  Not  strange  at  all ;  she  dont  like  joo, 
that 's  all  the  busineaB. 
Con.  Pr'ythee,  dont  diitraet  me. 
Heart.  Nay^  you  are  a  good  handsome  yamm 
feUdw,  she  mignt  use  you  better. — Come,  wfl 
you  go  see  her :  perhaps  she  may  have^liaMBd 
ner  mind ;  there  is  some  hopes,  as  Iong''lK  Bhe% 
a  woman. 

Con.  O,  ^  in  vain  to  visit  her:  soraetiBiBB  Is 
get  a  sight  of  her,  I  visit  that  beast  her  husband 
but  she  certainly  finds  some  pretence  to  quit  cte 
room  as  soon  as  I  enter. 

Heart.  It 's  much  she  dont  tdl  him  you  haw 
made  love  to  her  too;  for  that 's  another  md* 
natured  thing  usual  amongst  women,  in  wUdk 
they  have  several  ends.  Sometimes  'tis  to  n> 
commend  their  virtue,  that  they  maj  be  kind 
with  the  greater  security.  Sometimes  tv  Is 
make  their  husbands  fight,  in  hopes  ther  may  bs 
killed,  when  their  afiain  require  it  shoufa  be  so: 
but  most  conunonly  'tis  to  engage  two  men  in  a 

2uarrel,  that  they  may  have  the  credit  of  »»»"y 
>ughtfor;  andif  the  kyver's  killed  in  thabS 
ness,  they  cry,  poor  follow  he  had  31  lock— -tnl 
so  they  go  to  cards. 
Con.  Thy  injuries  to  women  axe  not  lobe  ft^ 
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Bisart.  TheT  cazft  use  mo  wono  than  they  do 
you,  that  speak  well  of  them.  O  ho !  here  comes 
the  knight 

Enter  Sis  John  Brute. 

Heart  Your  humble  servant,  Sir  John. 

Sir  J.  Scrrant,  Sir. 

Heart.  How  docs  all  j^our  family  7 

Sir  J.  Pox  o'  my  family. 

Con.  How  does  your  lady  1  I  ha Vt  seen  her 
abroad  a  good  while. 

Sir  J.  Do\  I  dont  know  how  she  does,  not 
I ;  she  was  well  enough  yesterday :  X  ha'n't  been 
at  home  to-night. 

Con.  What,  were  you  out  of  town  t 

Sir  J.  Out  of  town !  No,  I  was  drinking. 

Con.  You  are  a  true  Englishman ;  don'tknow 
your  own  happiness.  If  I  were  married  to  sach  a 
woman,  I  would  not  be  from  her  a  night,  lor  all 
the  wine  in  France. 

Sir  J.  Not  from  her  1— 'Oons— -what  a  time 
■bould  a  man  have  of  that  1 

Heart.  Why,  there 's  no  divbion,  I  hope. 

Sir  J.  No ;  but  there 's  a  conjunction,  and 
that  'a  worse;  a  pox  of  the  parson — why  the 
plague  don't  you  too  marry  1  I  fiuicy  I  look  like 
the  devil  toyou. 

Heart.  Why,  you  don't  think  you  have  horns, 
do  you  1 

Sir  J.  No,  I  believe  my  wife's  religion  will 
keep  her  honest 

Heart.  And  what  will  make  her  keep  her  re- 
ligion 1 

Sir  J.  Persecution ;  and  therefore  she  shall 
have  it 

Heart.  Have  a  care,  knight;  women  axe  ten- 
der things. 

Sir  JC  And  yet,  methinks,  'tis  a  hard  matter 
to  break  their  hearts. 

Con.  Fy,  fy !  you  have  one  of  the  best  wives 
in  the  world,  and  yet  you  seem  the  most  uneasy 
husband. 

Sir  J.  Best  wives  I  the  woman  is  well  enough; 
•he  has  no  vice  that  I  know  of,  but  she 's  a  wife ; 
and-— damn  a  wife;  if  I  were  married  to  a  ho^ 
head  of  darpt,  matrimony  would  make  me  hate  it 

Heart.  Why  did  you  marry,  then;  yon  were 
old  enough  to  know  your  own  mind. 

Sir  J.  Why  did  Imarry !  I  married  because  I 
had  a  mind  to  lay  with  bear,  and  she  would  not 
let  me. 

Heart.  Why  did  you  not  ravish  herl 

Sir  J.  Yes,  and  so  have  hedged  myself  into 
forty  quarrels  with  her  relations,  Msides  buying 
mj  pardon :  but  more  than  all  thttt,  you  must 
know  I  was  afraid  of  being  damned  in  those  days : 
ibr  I  kept  sneaking  cowardly  company,  fellows 
that  want  to  church,  said  grace  to  their  meat,  and 
had  not  the  least  tincture  of  quality  about  them. 

Heart,  But  I  think  you  have  got  into  a  better 
gaiiffnow. 

Skr  J.  Zoons,  Sir,  my  Lord  Rake  and  I  are 
hand  and  glove :  I  beliete  we  may  get  our  bones 
broke  toff^er  to-night  Have  you  a  mind  to 
share  a  frolic  1 

Con,  Not  I,  truly;  my  talents  fie  in  softer  ex- 


Sir  J.  What  a  down  bed  and  strumpet  t— A 
pox  of  venory,  I  say.  Will  you  come  and  drink 
with  me  this  afternoon  1 

Con.  I  cant  drink  to^y;  hot  well  come  and 
lit  aa  hour  with  yon  if  yo«i  will 


Sir  J.  Pough,  pox,  sit  an  hoar !  Why  can't 
you  drink? 

Con.  Because  I'm  to  see  my  mistress. 

Sir  J.  Who's  that  1 

Con.  Why,  do  you  use  to  telll 

Sir  J.  Yes. 

Con.  So  wont  I. 

Sir  J.  Why  1 

Con.  Because  it  is  a  secret 

Sir  J.  Would  my  wife  knew  it,  'twould  be  no 
secret  long. 

Con.  Why,  do  you  think  she  can't  keep  a  se- 
cretl 

Sir  J.  No  more  than  she  could  keep  Lent 

Heart.  Pr'jrthee,  tell  it  her  to  try,  Constant 

Sir  J.  No  pr'ythee,  don't,  that  I  mayn't  be 
plaffued  with  it. 

Om.  I'll  hold  yon  a  guinea  you  don't  make 
her  tell  it  vou. 

Sir  J.  I'll  hold  yon  a  gilinea  J  do. 

Con.  Which  way  1 

Sir  J.  Why,  111  bee  her  not  to  tell  it  me. 

Heart.  Nay,  if  any  thing  does  it,  that  will. 

Con.  But  do  you  think,  Sir 

Sir  J.  'Oons,  Sir,  I  think  a  woman  and  a  se- 
cret are  the  two  impertinentest  themes  in  the  uni- 
verse: therefore  pray  let's  hear  no  more  of  my 
vrife  nor  your  mistress.  Damn  them  both  with 
all  my  h^rt,  and  every  thing  else  that  daggles  a 

Setticoat,  except  four  generous  whores  who  ate 
runk  with  my  Lord  luke  and  I  ten  times  in  a 
fortnight.  [Exit. 

Con.  Here 's  a  dainty  fellow  for  you  I  and  the 
veriest  coward  too.  But  his  usage  of  his  wife 
makes  me  ready  to  stab  the  villain. 

Heart.  Lovers  are  shortsighted:  all  their 
senses  run  into  that  feeling.  This  proceeding  of 
lus  is  the  only  thing  on  earth  can  make  you  for- 
tunate. If  any  thing  can  prevail  upon  her  to  ao- 
cept  a  gallant,  'tis  lis  usage  of  her.—Pr'vthee, 
take  heart,  I  have  great  hopes  fer  you :  and  since 
I  cant  bring  ^ou  quite  off  ner.  111  endeavour  to 
bring  you  quite  on ;  fer  a  whining  lover  is  the 
damnest  companion  upon  earth. 

Con.  My  dear  friend,  flatter  me  a  little  more 
with  these  hopes ;  for  whilst  theypievail,  I  have 
Elysium  within  me,  and  could  melt  with  loy. 

Heart.  Pray,  no  melting  yet ;  let  things  go 
ferther  first  This  afternoon,  perhaps,  we  shalt 
make  some  advance.  In  the  mean  wnile,  let's  go 
dine  at  Locket's,  and  let  hope  get  you  a  stomaim. 

\Extynt» 
SCENE  //.— Ladt  Pancipul'9  Houee, 
Enter  Ladt  Fakciful,  and  Madekoisblle. 

Lady  P.  Did  yoo  ever  see  any  thing  so  Im- 
portune, Mademoiselle  1 

Mad.  bideed,  Matam,  to  say  de  tmte,  be  want 
leetelgood  breeding. 

Lady  F.  Good  breeding  I  he  wants  to  be  caned, 
Mademoiselle.  An  insofent  fellow  I  and  jret  let 
me  enose  my  weakness,  'tis  the  only  man  o;i 
earth  I  could  resolve  to  diipense  my  fevours  on, 
were  he  but  a  fine  gentleman.  Well,  ^  men 
but  know  how  deeo  an  impression  a  fiiie  gentle- 
man makes  in  a  laov's  heart,  they  would  reduce 
all  their  studies  to  that  of  good  breeding  alone. 

Enter  Sbrtant. 

Sen.  Win  your  ladyship  please  to  dine  yet  1 
Ladv  F.  Yes,  let  them  serve.    lExil  Sbrt.] 
Sine  tnis  Heaitfime  has  bewitchea  me,  Made- 
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moiflelle.  Tou  can\  imagine  how  oddly  he  nuxt 
himfielf  in  my  thoushts  during  my  rapture  e'^n 
now.  I  vow  'tis  a  thousand  pities  he  is  not  more 
polished ;  don*t  you  think  so  i 

Mad.  Matam,  I  think  it  so  great  pit^,  that  if 
I  was  in  your  ladyship's  place,  I  take  him  home 
in  my  house,  I  lock  him  up  in  my  closet^  and  I 
never  let  him  go,  till  I  tcacn  him  every  ting  dat 
fine  lady  <^xp^  from  fine  gentleman. 

Ladjf  F.  Why  truly,  I  oelieve  I  should  soon 
eubdue  his  brutauty  ;  for,  without  doubt,  he  has 
a  strange  penchant  to  grow  fond  of  me,  in  spite 
of  his  aversion  to  the  sex,  else  he  would  ne'er  have 
taken  so  much  pains  about  me.  Lord,  how 
proud  would  some  poor  creatures  be  of  such  a 
conquest !  But  I,  alas !  I  don't  know  how  to  re- 
ceive as  a  favour,  what  T  (ake  to  be  so  infinitely 
my  due.  But  what  shall  I  do  to  new  mould  him, 
Mademoiselle,  for  till  then,  he  s  my  utter  aversion. 

Mad.  Matam,  you  must  laugh  at  him  in  all  de 
places  dat  you  meet  him,  and  turn  into  de  ridicule 
all  he  say,  and  all  he  do. 

Lady  F.  Why,  truly,  satire  has  ever  been  of 
wondrous  use  to  reform  ill-manners.  Besides, 
'tis  my  particular  talent  to  ridicule  folks.  I  can 
be  severe,  strangely  severe,  when  I  will.  Made- 
moiselle—-Give  me  the  pen  and  ink — I  nnd  my- 
self whimsical— rU  write  to  him— Or  I'll  let  it 
alone,  and  be  severe  upon  him  that  way.  [Sitting 
down  to  torilej  rising  up  again.]^Yei  active 
severity  is  better  than  passive.  [SiUing  detm.] — 


be  lost.  [Sitting.y^ui  if  it  should  have  a  wrone 
effect  upon  him,  'twould  distract  me.  [Rinng^ 
Well,  I  must  write  thouffh,  after  all.  [Sitting.}— 
Or  I'll  let  it  alone,  which  is  the  same  thing. 
[Rising.] 
Mad.  La  voild  determinee.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  ni. 

SCENE  I. — Opens  and  discovers  Sib  John, 
Lady  Brute,  and  Belindi,  rising  from  the 
table. 

Sir  J,  Here ;  take  away  the  things :  I  expect 
company.    But  first  bring  me  a  pipe :  Til  smoke. 

[To  a  Servant. 

Ladii  B.  Lord,  Sir  John,  I  wonder  you  wont 
leave  that  nasty  custom. 

Sir  J.  PrVthee,  don't  be  impertinent. 

Bel.  [  7b  Ladt  B.]  I  wonder  who  those  are 
he  expects  this  afternoon. 

Lady  B.  I'd  give  the  world  to  know.  Perha|)s 
'tis  Constant,  he  comes  here  sometimes;  if  it 
does  prove  him,  I'm  resolved  I'll  share  the  visit 

Bel.  We'll  send  for  our  work  and  si:  here. 

Lady  B.  He^ll  choke  us  with  his  tobacco. 

Bel.  Nothing  will  choke  us  when  we  are  do- 
ing what  we  have  a  mind  to.    Lovewell — 

Enter  Lovewell. 

Lofte.  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Here ;  bring  my  cousin's  work  and 
mine  hither. 

[Exit  Lovs.  and  re-enters  wtk  their  work. 

Sir  J.  Why,  pox  can't  you  work  somewhere 
elsel 

Lady  B.  We  shall  be  careful  not  to  disturb 
you,  Sir. 

Bel.  Your  pipe  will  make  you  too  thoughtful, 


uncle,  if  you  were  left  alone;  our  prittle 
will  cure  your  spleen. 

Sir  J.  Wifl  ft  so,  Mrs.  Pert !  Now  I  befie^: 
will  so  increase  it :  [Sitting  and  smoking.]  \ 
shall  take  my  own  house  for  a  papcr-milL 

Lady  B.  [To  Bel.  aside.\  Dent  let*s  msL 
him;  let  him  say  what  he  wifl. 

Sir  J.  A  woman's  tongue  a  cure  for  the  mkn 
'oons — [Aside.]  If  a  man  had  got  the  hftsdstHe. 
they'd  be  for  applying  the  same  remedy. 

Lady  B.  You  have  done  a  great  deal,  BdiA« 
since  yesterday. 

Bd.  Yes,  1  haye  work'd  very  hard;  heva 
you  like  it  1 

Lccdy  B.  O!  'tis  the  prettiest  fringe  in  ^ 
world.  Well,  cousin,  you  have  the  ha|i|BE« 
fiuicy :  pr'ythee,  advise  me  about  alteiii^  w 
crimson  petticoat. 

Sir  J.  A  pox  o'  your  petticoat ;  here 's  wsA.  t 
pratting,  a  man  can't  digest  his  own  thoc^itfi  &r 
you. 

Lady  B.  Don't  answer  him.  [Aside.]-^^ 
what  ia  you  advise  me  1 

Bd.  Why,  really,  I  would  not  alter  it  si  il 
Methinks  'tis  very  pretty  as  it  is. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  that 's  true  $  but  yon  know  soi 
grows  weary  of  the  prettiest  things  in  the  wodi 
when  one  has  had  them  long. 

Sir  J.  Yes,  I  have  taught  her  that. 

Bel.  Shall  we  provoke  nim  a  little  1 

Lady  B.  With  all  my  heait.  Belinda,  dn*: 
you  long  to  be  married. 

Bel.  Why  there  are  some  things  in  it  wtid 
I  could  like  well  enough. 

Lady  B.  What  do  you  think  yon  shodd  &■ 
Ukel 

Bd,  My  husband,  a  hundred  to  one  else. 

Lady  B.  O  ye  vncked  wretch  !  Scoe  yai 
don't  speak  as  you  think ! 

Bd.  Yes,  I  do :  especially  if  he  smoktd  t»- 
bacco.  [He  looks  earnestly  at  them. 

Lady  B.  Why,  that  many  tinx»  takes  cf 
worse  smells. 

Bel.  Then  he  must  smell  very  iU  indeed. 

Lady  B.  So  some  men  will,  to  keep  their  'wm 
from  coming  near  them. 

Bel.  Then  those  wives  should  cockold  theatf  , 
a  distance.  ^ 

[He  runs  in  a  fury,  throws  his  pipe  at  thi%. 
and  drives  them  out.    As  they  run  of,  ate 
Constant  and  Heartfres,  t|M>T  Bins  | 
runs  against  Const a.nt. 

Sir  J.  '(%ns,  get  you  gone  up  stairs,  yoo  eoi- 
federsting  strumpets  you,  or  111  cuckold  youviik 
a  vengeance. 

Ladv  B.  O  lord !  hell  beat  ns»  hell  beat  a  j 
Dear,  dear  Mr.  Constant,  save  us.  ' 

[Exeunt  Ladt  B.  and  Bel 

Sir  J.  in  cuckold  you  with  a  pox. 

Con.  Heaven !  Sir  John,  what 's  the  matter! 

Sir  J.  Sure,  if  women  had  been  ready  created 
the  devil,  insteisd  of  being  kicked  down  into  bd 
had  been  married. 

Heart.   Why,  what  new  pbgoes  have  job  < 
found  now  1 

Sir  J,  Why,  these  two  gentlewomen  did  InC 
hear  me  say  I  expected  you  hfrre  this  aftemooo: 
upon  which  they  presently  resolved  totake  imtis 
room  o'  piirpoee  to  plague  me  and  my  fnenm. 

Con.  Was  that  allT  Why,  we  shouU  bait 
been  glad  of  their  company. 

Sir  J,   Then  I  should  have  been  weaiy  of 
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y  ovm ;  for  I  cant  lelMh  both  toselher.  They 
found  fiiolt  with  my  smoking  tobacco  too,  ana 
said  roeit  stanL  But  I  have  a  good  mind — ^to* 
•ay  aomething. 

Con.  No,  nothing  against  the  ladies,  pray. 

iSStr  J.  Split  the  ladies.  Gome,  will  you  sit 
3o!wn  t— Give  us  some  wine,  fellow. — You  wont 


Con.  No,  nor  drink  neitber,  at  this  time;  I 
must  ask  your  pardon. 

iSKr  X  WhdXj  this  mistress  of  yours  runs  in 
your  head !  FU  warrant  it 's  some  such  squeamish 
minx  as  my  wife,  that's  grown  so  dainty  of  late, 
she  finds  fault  even  with  a  dirty  shirt. 

ffeart.  That  a  woman  may  Jo,  and  not  be  very 
dainiy  neither. 

Siir  J.  Pox  o'  the  women,  let's  drink.  Come, 
you  shall  take  one  glass,  though  I  send  for  a  box 
of  lozenges,  to  svroeten  vour  mouth  after  it. 

iJon.  Nay,  if  one  glass  will  satisfy  you,  I'll 
drink  it,  without  nutting  you  to  that  expense. 

Sir  J.  Why,  tnat  's  nonest.  Fill  some  wine, 
surah.  So,  here 's  to  you,  gentlemen.  A  wife 's 
tbe  devil. — To  your  both  being  married. 

[They  drink. 
Heart.  O,  your  most  humble  servant,  Sir. 
Sir  J.  Well,  how  do  you  like  my  winel 
Con,  'Tis  very  good,  mdeed 
Heart.  'Tis  admirable. 
Sir  J.  Then  give  us  t'other  glass. 
Con.  No,  pray  excuse  us  now :  well  come 
another  time,  and  then  we  wont  spore  it. 

Sir  J.  This  one  glass,  and  no  more.  Come, 
it  shall  be  your  mistress's  health,  and  that 's  a 
great  complmicnt  from  me,  I  assure  you. 

Con.  And  'tis  a  very  obliging  one  to  me :  so 
give  us  the  glasses. 

Sir  J,  So ;  let  her  live — 

[Be  coughs  in  the  glats. 
Heart.  And  be  kind 

Con.  What's  the  matter  1  Does  it  go  the 
wrong  way  1 

Sir  J.  If  I  had  love  enough  to  be  jeabus,  I 
should  take  this  for  an  ill  omen:  for  I  never 
drank  my  wife's  health  in  my  lift,  out  I  puked  in 
my  glass. 

C^.  O,  she 's  too  virtuous  to  make  any  rea- 
sonable man  jealous. 

Sir  J.  Pox  of  her  virtue !  If  I  could  catch 
her  adulterating,  I  might  be  divorced  from  her  by 
law.       W 

Heart.  A.nd  so  pay  her  a  yearly  pension,  to 
be  a  distinguished  cuckold. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  there's  my  Lord  Rake,  Colonel 
Bully,  and  some  other  gentlemen,  at  the  Bhie 
Poets,  desire  your  company. 

Sir  J.  God's  so,  we  are  to  consult  about  play- 
ing the  devil  to-night. 

Heart.  Well,  we  won't  hinder  business. 

Sir  J.  Methinks  I  don't  know  how  to  leave 
you  two  1  but  for  once  I  must  make  bold.  Or, 
look  you — may  be  the  conference  mayn't  last  long ; 
so,  if  you'll  wait  here  half  an  hour,  or  an  hour ; 
if  I  don't  come  then — why  then — I  wont  come  at 
all. 

Heart  [To  Cox3Tant.]  A  good  modest  pro- 
position truly !  [Akdc. 

Con.  But  let's  accept  on't,  however.  Who 
knows  what  may  happen  1 

Start.  Well,  Sir,  to  show  you  how  fond  we 
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are  of  your  oompany,  well  expect  your  return  as 
long  as  we  can. 

Sir  J.  Nay,  may  be  I  mayn't  stay  at  all ;  but 
business,  you  know,  must  be  done.  So,  your 
servant.  Or,  hark  you,  if  you  have  a  mind  to 
take  a  frisk  with  us,  I  have  an  interest  with  my 
lord,  I  can  easily  introduce  you. 

Con.  We  are  much  beholden  to  you ;  but  for 
my  part  I'm  engaged  another  way. 

Sir  J.  What!  to  your  mistress.  111  warrant 
IVythee  leave  your  nasty  punk  to  entertain  her- 
self with  her  own  wicked  thoughts,  and  make 
one  with  us  to-night 

Con.  Sir,  'tis  business  that  is  to  employ  me. 

Heart.  And  me ;  and  business  must  be  done, 
you  know. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  women's  business,  though  the 
world  were  consumed  for't.  [Exit. 

Con.  Farewell,  beast;  and  now,  my  dear 
friend,  would  my  mistress  be  but  as  complaisant 
as  some  men's  wives,  who  think  it  a  piece  of 
good  breeding  to  receive  the  visits  of  their  hus- 
band's friends  in  his  absence ! 

Heart.  Why,  for  your  sake,  I  could  forgive  her, 
though  she  should  be  so  complaisant  to  receive 
aom^in^  else  in  his  absence.  But  what  way 
shall  we  mvent  to  see  her  ? 

Con.  O,  ne'er  hope  it :  invention  will  prove  as 
vain  as  wishes. 

Enter  Ladt  Brute  and  Belinda. 

Heart.  What  do  yon  think  now,  friend  *{ 

Con.  I  think  I  shall  swoon. 

Heart.  I'U  speak  first,  then,  while  you  fetch 
breath. 

Lady  B.  We  think  ourselves  obliged,  gentle- 
men, to  come  and  return  you  thanks  for  your 
knight-errantry.  We  were  just  upon  being  de- 
voured by  the  fiery  dragon. 

BA.  IKd  not  his  frmies  almost  knock  you  down, 
gentlemen  ? 

Heart.  Truly,  ladies,  we  did  under^  some 
hardships;  and  should  nave  done  more,  if  some 
greater  neroes  than  ourselves,  hard  by,  had  not 
diverted  him. 

Con.  Though  I  am  glad  of  the  service  you  are 
pleased  to  say  we  have  done  you,  yet  I'm  sorry 
we  could  do  no  other  way,  than  by  making  our- 
selves privy  to  what  you  would  perhaps  have 
kept  a  secret 

Jjody  B.  For  Sir  John's  part,  I  suppose  he  de- 
signed it  no  secret,  since  he  made  eo  much  noise : 
and  for  myself)  truly,  I'm  not  much  concerned, 
nnce  'tis  ndlen  only  into  this  gentleman's  hana 
and  yours ;  who,  I  have  many  reasons  to  believe, 
will  neither  interpret,  nor  report  any  thing  to  my 
disadvantage. 

Con.  Your  good  opinion,  Madam,  was  what  I 
feared  I  never  could  have  merited. 

Lady  B.  Your  fears  were  vain,  then,  Sir;  for 
Fm  just  to  every  body. 

Heart.  Pr'ythee,  Constant,  what  is't  you  do  to 
get  the  ladies'  good  opinions ;  for  I'm  a  novice  at  it 

Bel.  Sir,  win  you  give  me  leave  to  instruct  you  % 

Heart.  Yes,  that  I  i^,  with  all  my  soul. 
Madam. 

Bel.  Why  then,  you  must  never  be  a  sloven, 
never  be  out  of  humour ;  never  smoke  tobacco ; 
nor  drink  but  when  you  are  dry. 

Heart.  That 'shard. 

Con.  Nay,  if  you  take  his  bottle  from  him,  you 
break  his  hearty  Madam. 
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Bei.  Why, »  it  poniUe  the  gentlemtn  can 
bve  drinking. 

Seart.  Only  by  waj  of  antidote. 

Bel.  Against  what,  pray  1 

Heart,  Against  love,  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Are  you  aftuid  of  being  in  love,  Sir? 

Heart.    I  should,  if  then  wexe  any  danger 
of  it. 

iMdy  B.  Pray,  why  so  1 

Heart.  Because  I  alwmys  had  an  aTernon  to 
being  used  hke  a  dog. 

Bel.  Why,  truly,  men  in  love  are  seldom  used 
better. 

Lady  B.  But  was  you  never  in  love,  Sir  1 

Heart.  No,  I  thank  Heaven,  Madam. 

Bel  Pray,  where  got  you  your  learning  then  1 

Heart.  From  other  people's  experience. 

Bd.  That 's  being  a  spunger,  Sir,  which  is 
scarce  honest :  if  yoird  buy  some  experience  with 
your  own  money,  as  'twould  be  £uriier  got,  so 
twonld  stick  longer  by  you. 

Enter  Footman. 

Poot.  Madam,  here 's  my  Lady  FandAil,  to 
wait  upon  your  ladyshipi 

Lady  B.  Shield  me,  kind  Heaven  I  What 
an  inundation  of  impertinenoe  is  heie  coming 
upon  us! 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful,  wfio  runs  fret  to  Ladt 
Brute,  then  to  Belinda,  kissing  them. 

Lady  ^.  My  dear  Lady  Brute,  and  sweet  Be- 
linda, methinks  tis  an  age  since  I  saw  you. 


much  about  this  figme  in  general,  be  wobld  ham 
moulded  me  to :  but  I  was  an  obstinate  woDiaa 
and  could  not  resolve  to  make  myself  miatieas  a 
his  heart,  bv  growing  as  awkward  mm  his  fiaaty. 
[She  walks  awkwardly   abouty  staring   ad 
looking  ungainly  f  then  changes  on  a  sttdda 
to  the  extremity  qfher  vsual  affbctatian. 
Heart.  Just  thus  women  do,  when  tliey  tkU 
we  are  in  love  with  them,  or  when  they  a^ea 
with  us. 
[Constant  emd  Ladt  Bbutb  talk  togokc 

apart. 

Lady  F.  'Twould,  however,  be  leas  vanity  &r 

me,  to  conclude  the  former,  than  you  the  laiter,  Sk. 

Heart.  Madarn^  all  I  shall  nresnme  to  rffnrhfr 

is,  that  if  I  were  m  love,  you  d  find  tbe  meaKia 

make  me  soon  weaiy  on't 

^  Lady  P.  Not  by  over-fondness,  upon  mj  wad, 
Sir.  but  pr'ythee  let's  stop  here ;  Ibr  yon  axeai 
much  governed  by  instinct,  I  know  yonH  gov 
brutish  at  last 

Bel.  [Aside.]  Now  am  I  sure  ahe  's  fisiid  o( 
him :  I'll  try  to  make  her  jeabus.  Well,  Ibr  ay 
part,  I  should  be  glad  to  mid  somebody  wcnU  !a 
so  free  with  me,  that  I  might  know  mj  £ai^ 
and  mend  them. 

Lady  F.  Then  vray  let  me  reoonunoid  tfcn 
gentleman  to  you:  I  have  known  him  mnetiBe, 
and  vrill  be  surety  for  him,  that  upon  a  vety  bBfe- 
ed  encouragement  on  your  side,  yon  shall  fad 
an  extended  impudence  on  his. 


Heart.  I  thank  you,  Madam,  for  jomr 
lua,  meuunKs  ua  an  n^  aiuuc  a  bow  ^uu.  mendation;  but  hating  idleness,  Fm  vinwiOinff  Id 

Lady  B.  Yet  'tis  but  three  days ;   sure  you  I  enter  into  a  place  where  I  beliere  there  woou  W 

*'*  '" ' —    nothing  to  do.    I  was  fond  of  serving  jour  Lk^ 

ship,  because  I  knew  you'd  £nd  me  constant  c» 


have  passed  your  time  very  ill,  it  seems  so  long 
to  you. 

ijady  F.  Why  really,  to  confess  the  truth  to 
you,  I  am  so  everlastingly  fatigued  with  the  ad- 
dresses of  unfortunate  gentlemen,  that  were  it 
not  for  the  extravagancy  of  the  example,  I  should 
e'en  tear  out  these  wicked  eyes  with  mjr  own  fin- 
gers, to  make  both  myself  and  mankind  easy. 
What  think  you  on't,  Mr.  Heartfree,  for  I  take 
you  to  be  my  faithful  adviser  t 

Heart.  Why,  truly.  Madam — I  think  every 
project  that  is  for  the  good  of  mankind  ought  to 
oe  encouraged. 

Lady  F.  Then  I  have  your  consent.  Sir  1 

Heart.  To  do  whatever  you  please,  Madam. 

Lady  F.  You  had  a  much  more  limited  com- 
plaisance this  morning,  Sb.  Would  you  be- 
lieve it,  ladies  1  the  gentleman  has  been  so  ex- 
ceeding generous,  to  tell  me  of  above  fifty  faults 
in  less  time  Uian  it  was  well  possible  fo^  me  to 
commit  two  of  them. 

Con.  Why,  truly,  Madam,  my  friend  there  is 
apt  to  be  something  familiar  with  the  ladies. 

Lady  F.  He  is  indeed,  Sir;  but  ho 's  wondrous 
charitable  with  it :  he  has  had  tlie  goodness  to 
def>ign  a  reformation,  e'en  down  to  my  fingers' 

ends. 'Twos  thus,  I  think,  Sir,   [Opening 

herjingsrs  in  an  awkward  manner.]  you'd  have 

them  stand My  eyes  too  he  did  not  like: 

How  was't  you  would  have  directed  them ;  thus, 
I  think.  [Staring  at  Aim.]— Then  there  was 
something  amiss  in  my  ^ait  too ;  I  don't  know 
well  how  'twas !  but  as  I  take  it,  he  would  have 
me  walk  like  him.  Prav,  Sir,  do  me  the  favour 
to  take  a  turn  or  two  afK>ut  the  room,  that  the 
company  may  sec  you.  He 's  sullen,  ladies,  and 
wont.  But  to  make  short,  and  give  you  as  true 
an  idea  as  I  can  of  the  matter^  I  think  it  was 
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ployment. 

Lady  F.  I  told  yon  he'd  be  rude,  Belinda. 

Bel.  O,  a  little  bluntness  is  a  sign  of  bonatr, 
which  makes  me  always  ready  to  pardon  it  ^ 
Snr,  if  you  have  no  otHer  objection  to  my  senioe, 
but  the  fear  of  being  idle  in  it,  you  dmit  vennn 
to  list  yourself:  I  shall  find  you  work,  I  wanna 
you. 

Heart.  Upon  those  terms  I  engage.  Madam: 
and  this,  with  your  leave,  I  take  for  earnest 

{qffers  to  kiss  her  hmL 

Bel.  Hold  there,  Sir ;  fm  none  of  your  ea^ 
nest  givers.  But  if  I'm  well  served,  I  give  godd 
wages,  and  pay  punctually. 

[Heartfree  and  Belinda  irn  inAjtiinffiui 
talking  familiarly  together.      ^*^* 

Lady  F.  [Aside.'y  I  don't  like  this  jesting  fee* 
tween  them — Methinks  the  fool  bc^ns  tok%  ■ 
if  he  were  in  earnest,  but  then  he  mu«t  be  a  finl 
indeed—  Lard,  what  a  diiference  there  is  Utima   > 
me  and  her.  [Looking  at  Belinda  scom/vS^]  ^ 
How  should  I  despise  such  a  thingif  I  woe  a 

man ! What  a  nose  she  has -What  a  da 

What  a  neck Then  her  eyes Aoi 

the  worst  kissing  lips  in  the  rnivene-^ ^No^na 

he  can  never  like  her,  that  *b  poeittve — ^Yct  t 
can't  sufiTer  them  together  any  longer.  BIr. 
Heartfree,  do  you  know  that  you  and  I  mosi 
have  no  quarrel  for  all  this  1  I  can't  forbear  beiif 
a  little  severe  now  and  then :  but  woDMm,  v« 
know,  may  be  allowed  any  thing. 

Heart,  Upto  a  certain  age,  Madam. 

Lady  F.  Which  I'm  not  yet  past,  I  hop& 

Heart  [Aside.]  Not  nevet  wul,  I  dare  swear. 

Lady  F.  [To  Lapy  B.]  Come,  Madam,  nfl 
your  ladyship  be  witness  to  our  leoondfiatioal 
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Jjody  B.  Yoa  are  agreed  then  at  hut. 

Heart.  [SLigkHngly.]  We  foigive. 

Lady  F.  [Ajride.\  That  waa  a  cold,  Ul-natured 

tvply. 

Jjady  B.  Then  there's  no  chaUengee  wat  be- 
tween you  ?  % 

Beart.  Not  from  me.  I  poroiee.  [Aside  to 
Con.]  But  that 's  more  than  ill  do  for  her ;  for 
I  know  she  can  aa  well  be  hanged  as  forbear 
writing  to  me. 

Con.  That  I  believe.  But  I  think  we  had 
best  be  going,  lest  she  shoukl  suspect  something, 
and  be  malicious. 

Heart.  With  all  my  heart 

Con,  Ladies,  we  are  your  humble  servants.  I 
see  Sir  John  is  quite  engaged ;  'twould  be  in  vain 
to  expect  him.    Come,  Ueartfree.  [Exit. 

Heart.  Ladies,  your  servant.  [7\>  Bel.]  I 
hope,  Madam,  you  wont  forget  our  bargain ;  I'm 
to  eay  what  I  please  to  you.  [Exit. 

BeL  Liberty  of  speech  entire,  Sir. 

Lady  F.  [Atide.]  Very  pretty,  truly— But  how 
the  blockhead  went  out  languishing  at  her;  and 
not  a  look  towards  roe— Well,  people  may  talk, 
but  miracles  are  not  ceased.  For  'tis  more  than 
natural  such  a  rude  fellow  as  he,  and  such  a  little 
Impertinent  as  she,  should  be  capable  of  making  a 
woman  of  my  sphere  uneasy.  But  I  can  bear 
her  sight  no  longer — ^methinks,  she  is  grown  ten 
times  uglier  than  Comet.  I  must  home  and  stu^hr 
revenge.  [Tb  Ladt  B.]  Madam,  your  humble 
eervant ;  i  must  take  my  leave. 

Lady  B.  What,  going  already.  Madam  1 

Lady  F.  I  must  beg  you'll  excuse  me  this 
once;  for  really  I  have  eighteen  visits  to  return 
this  aft(mioon :  so  you  see  I'm  importuned  by  the 
women,  as  well  as  the  men. 

Bel.  [Awide.]  And  she's  quits  with  them  both. 

Lady  F.  [Going.]  Nay,  you  sha'n't  go  one 
step  out  of  the  ipom. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I'U  wait  upon  you  down. 

Lady  F.  No,  sweet  Lady  Brute,  you  know  I 
ewoon  at  ceremony. 

Ludy  B.  Pray  give  me  leave. 

Lady  F.  You  know  I  wont 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I  must. 

Lady  F,  Indeed  you  sha'n't 

Lady  B.  Indeed  T  wilL 

Lady  F.  Indeed  you  sha'n't 

LadyB.  Indeed  I  will.  / 

La0f^.  Indeed  you  sha'n't  Indeed,  indeed, 
indeed,  you  sha'n't  [Exit  runnings  they  foUov. 

Re-enter  Lady  Bruts. 

Lady  B.  This  impertinent  woman  has  put 
me  out  of  humour  for  a  fortnight — What  an 
agreeable  moment  has  her  fooush  lisit  inter- 
rupted !  Lord,  what  a  pleasure  there  is  in  doing 
what  we  should  not  dot 

Re-enter  Const  ant. 

Ha!  hereaffaini 

Con.  Though  the  renewing  my  visit  may 
seem  a  little  irr^ular,  I  hope  I  snail  obtain  your 
pardon  for  it,  Madam,  wnen  you  know  I  only 
left  the  room,  lest  the  lady  who  vras  here  should 
have  been  as  malicious  inlier  remarks,  as  she  is 
foolish  in  her  conduct. 

Lady  B,  He  who  bos  diseretion  enough  to  be 
tender  of  a  woman's  reputation,  carries  a  virtue 
about  him  that  ntay  atone  for  a  great  many  faul  ts. 

Con,  If  it  has  a  title  to  atone  for  any,  its  pre-, 


tensions  must  needs  be  strongest,  where  the  c^me 
n  love.  I  therefore  hope  I  shall  be  foT^ven  the 
attempt  I  have  made  upon  your  heart,  since  my 
enterprize  has  been  a  secret  to  all  the  world  but 
yourself. 

Lady  B,  Secrecy,  indeed,  in  sins  of  this  kind, 
is  an  ar|rument  of  weight  to  lessen  the  punish- 
ment ;  but  nothing 's  a  plea  for  a  pardon  entire, 
without  sincere  repentance. 

Con.  If  sincerity  in  repentance  consists  in  sor- 
row for  ofiending,  no  cloister  ever  inclosed  so 
true  a  penitent  as  I  should  be.  But  I  hope  it 
cannot  be  reckoned  an  offence  to  love,  where  it 
LB  a  duty  to  adore. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  an  dflTenoe,  a  great  one.  where  it 
would  rob  a  woman  of  all  she  ought  to  oe  adored 
for— her  virtue. 

Con.  Virtue ;— that  phantom  of  honour,  which 
men  in  every  age  have  so  condemned ;  they  have 
thrown  it  amongst  the  women  to  scramble  for. 

Lady  B.  If  it  be  a  thing  of  so  very  little  value, 
why  do  vou  so  earnestly  recommend  it  your 
wives  and  daughters  1 

Con.  We  recommend  it  to  our  wives,  Madam, 
because  we  would  keep  them  to  ourselves ;  and 
to  our  daughten,  because  we  would  dispose  of 
them  to  others. 

^  Lady  B.  'Tis  then  of  some  impOTtanoe,  it  seems, 
since  you  can't  dispose  of  them  without  it. 

Con.  That  importance.  Madam,  Hes  in  the  hu- 
mour of  the  country,  not  in  the  nature  of  the 
thing.  Pray  what  does  your  lad3rship  thick  of  a 
powdered  coat  for  deep  mourning  1 

Lady  B.  I  think.  Sir,  your  sophistry  has  all 
the  effect  that  you  can  reasoiud>ly  expect  itshculd 
have ;  it  puzzles,  but  don't  convince. 

Con.  I'm  sorry  for  it 

LadyB.  I'm  sorry  to  hear  you  say  sa 

Con.  Pray  why  1 

Lady  B.  Because  if  jou  expected  more  from 
it,  you  have  a  worse  opmion  of  my  understand- 
in£  than  I  desire  you  sboold  have. 

Con.  [Aside.]  I  comprehend  her :  she  would 
have  me  set  a  value  upon  her  chastity,  that  i 
might  think  myself  the  more  obli^  to  her,  when 
she  makes  me  a  present  of  it  \To  her.]  I  beg 
you  will  believe  I  did  but  rally.  Madam ;  I  know 
you  judge  too  well  of  right  and  vrrong,  to  be  de- 
ceived by  arguments  like  those.  And!  hope  you 
will  have  so  favourable  an  opinion  of  my  under- 
standing too,  to  believe  the  thing  call«l  virtue 
has  wonh  enough  with  me,  to  pass  for  an  eternal 
obligation  where'er  'tis  sacrificed. 

Lady  B.  It  is,  I  think,  so  great  a  one,  as  no- 
thing can  repay. 

(Sn.  Yes ;  the  making  the  man  you  love  your 
everlasting  debtor. 

Ladv  B.  When  debtors  once  have  borrowed 
all  we  have  to  lend,  they  are  very  apt  to  grow  shy 
of  their  creditors'  company. 

Om,  That,  Madam,  is  oidy  when  they  are 
forced  to  borrow  of  usurers,  and  not  of  a  generous 
friend.  Let  us  choose  our  creditors,  and  we  are 
seldom  so  ungrateful  as  to  shun  them. 

LadyB.  What  thmk  you  of  Sir  John,  Sir  ?  I 
was  hii  free  choice. 

Con.  I  thiiik  he  *s  married.  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Does  marriage  then  exclude  men 
from  your  rule  of  constancy  ? 

Con,  It  does.  Constancy's  a  brave,  free, 
haughty,  generous  agent,  that  cannot  buckle  to 
the  chains  of  wedkxJL 
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Jkadv  B.    Httve  3^00  no  ezceptioiui 
'general  rule,  w  well  as  t'other  1 

Con.  Yes^  I  would,  ailer  dl,  be  an  exce|ition 
to  it  myself,  if  you  were  fiee  in  power  and  will  to 
make  me  so. 

Lady  B.  Compliments  are  well  placed^  where 
'tis  impossible  to  lay  hold  on  them: 

Can.  I  would  to  Heaven  it  were  possible  for 
you  to  lay  hold  on  mine,  that  you  might  see  it  is 
no  comDUment  at  all.  but  since  you  are  already 
disposed  of,  beyond  redemption,  to  one  who  does 
not  know  the  value  of  the  jewel  you  have  put 
into  his  hands,  I  hope  you  would  not  think  him 
ffreatly  wronged,  though  it  should  sometimes  be 
looked  on  by  a  fitiend  who  knows  how  to  esteem 
it  as  he  oognt 

Lady  B.  If  looking  on't  alone  would  serve  his 
turn,  the  wrong  perMps  might  not  be  very  great. 

dm.  Why,  wbat  if  be  should  wear  it  now  and 
then  a  day,  so  he  save  good  secuii^  to  bring  it 
home  agam  at  nifhtl 

Lady  B.  SmaU  security,  I  fancy,  nuffht  serve 
fi>r  that.    One  might  venture  to  take  his  word. 

Can.  Then  where 's  the  injury  to  the  owner? 

Lady  B.  'Tie  an  injury  to  him  if  he  thinks  it 
is  one.  For  if  hapfnnesB  be  seated  in  the  mind, 
unhappinees  must  be  so  too. 

Q>n,  Here  I  close  with  you,  Madam,  and  draw 
my  conclusive  argument  from  your  own  position : 
if  the  injuiy  lie  in  the  fancy,  there  needs  nothing 
but  secrecy  toprevent  the  wrong. 

Lady  B.  [Going.}  A  surer  way  to  prevent  it, 
18  to  hear  no  more  aivuments  in  its  benalf. 

Con.  \F6aowmg  her.]  But,  Madam 

Lady  B.  But,  Sir,  tis  ray  torn  to  be  discreet 
now,  and  not  suffer  too  long  a  visit. 

Con.  [Catching  her  hand.]  By  Heaven,  you 
shall  not  stir,  till  you  give  me  nopes  that  I  shall 
see  you  again  at  some  more  convenient  time  and 
place. 

Lady  B.  I  give  you  just  hopes  enough 

[Breaking  from  hihn.]  to  get  loose  iiram  you : 
and  that's  all  I  can  afford  you  at  this  time. 

[Exitf  running. 

Con,  Now,  by  all  thai 's  sreat  and  good,  she^s 
a  charming  woman.  In  what  ecstasy  of  joy  she 
has  left  me !  For  she  gave  me  hope.  Did'  she 
not  say  she  gave  me  hope  1-^tlope !     Ay, 

what  hope  1 — enough  to  make  me  let  her  go 

Why,  that 's  enough  in  conscience.  Or  no  matter 
how  'twas  spoke;  hope  was  the  word;  it  came 
from  her,  and  it  was  said  to  me. 

Enter  Heartfree. 

Ha,  Heaitfree  I  thou  hast  done  me  noble  service 
in  prattling  to  the  young  gentlewoman  without 
thu«;  come  to  my  arms  thou  venerable  bawd, 
and  let  me  squeeze  thee  [Embracing  him  ea- 
gerly.] as  a  new  pair  of  stays  does  a  fat  country 
girl,  when  she 's  carried  to  court  to  stand  for  maid 
of  honour. 

Heart  Why,  what  the  devil's  all' this  rapture 
fori 

Con.  Rapture!  there's  eround  for  rapture, 
man !  There 's  hopes,  my  £&aitfree~-hopw,  my 
friend. 

Beart.  Hopes!  of  what  1 

Con.  Why,  hopes  that  my  lady  and  I  toaether, 
for  'tis  morv  than  one  body's  work)  should  make 
^ir  John  a  cuckold. 

Heart.  Pr'ythee,  what  did  she  say  to  thee  1 

Con.  Say!  what  did  shenotsay  1  s|iesud  that 
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— says  she — she  said — ^Zoons,  I  don't  imoir  "mhU 
she  said ;  but  she  looked  as  if  she  aaid  every 
thing  I'd  have  her :  and  so,  if  theult  go  to  the 
tavern.  Til  treat  thee  with  any  thing  thai  gold 
can   buy;    I'll  give  all  my  silver  amoc^  tiie 


drawen^  moke  a  bonfire  before  the  doors ; 

that  the  Pope  *s  turned  protestant,  and  that  al 

the  politkaans  in  Elngland  are  of  one  nund. 

SCENE  IL 

Lord  Rakb,  Sir  Jobk,  <f«.  diacovered  at  a  faUr 

drinking. 


AJL  Husal 

Lord  R.  Come,  boys,  charge  agaiii- 
fUsion  to  aH  order.    Hero 's  ubeitj  of  coi 

AIL  Huzza! 

Lord  R.   Come,  sing  the  song  I  made  tins 
morning,  to  this  pinpoee. 

Sir  J.  'Tis  wicked,  I  hope. 

Lord  R.  Dojii  I  toll  you  that  I  made  ill 

^r  J.  My  lord,  I  beg  your  pardon  for  wm- 
pe^ng  you  of  any  virtue.    Come,  begin. 

Song.— jBy  Colonel  Bullt. 

We're  gaily  yet,  we're  gaily  yet, 
And  we're  not  very  fow,  but  we're  gaily  jcl» 
Thcai  sit  ye  awhile  and  tipple  a  bit, 
For  we's  not  very  fow,  but  we're  gailj  yel; 
And  we're  gaily  yet,  &c. 

There  was  a  lad,  and  they  cau'd  him 

He  ga'  me  a  kiss,  and  I  bit  his  lippy. 

Then  under  my  apron  he  show'a  me  a  trick;         ' 

And  we's  not  veiy  fow,  but  we're  gaOy  yd. 

And  we're  gaily  yet,  &c 

• 
There  were  three  lads,  and  they  were  dad. 
There  were  three  lasses,  and  them  they  had. 
Three  trees  in  the  orehard  are  newly  sprang. 
And  we's  a'  git  seer  enougl^,  we're  but  yom^ 

And  we're  gauy  yet,  &c 

Then  up  went  Ailey,  Alley,  iq>  went  Ailsy       1 

now;  ' 

Then  up  with  Ailey  quo'  Crumma,  we's  get  a* 

roarkw  fow.  ^^ 

And  one  was  U8s*d  in  the  bam,  and^^ 

kias'd  on  the  green. 
And  t'other  behind  the  pease  stack,  till  the 

flew  up  to  her  e'en. 
Then  up  went  Ailey,  Ailey,  && 

Now,  ly,  J6tm  Thompson  run, 
OAn  ever  you  run  in  your  life, 
Deil  get  ye ;  but  hye,  my  dear  Jack, 
There's  a  mon  got  to  bed  with  your  wifo^ 
Then  up  vrem  Ailey,  &c. 


Then  away  John  Thompson  ran, 
And  effad  he  ran  with  speed ; 
But  bdbre  he  had  run  hai  length 
The  fidse  loon  had  dcme  the  deed. 
Then  up  went  Alley,  dtc 

LordR.  Well,  how  do  yoQ  like  it,  gentlemen  7 
All.  O,  admirable. 

Sir  J.  1  would  not  give  a  fig  for  a  song  thd^ 
not  ML  cf  sin  and  inpodenoe. 
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Ijord  R.  Then  mj  miue  b  to  your  taste.  Bat 
drink  away;  the  night  steals  upon  us:  we  shall 
Mrant  time  to  be  lewd  in.  Hey,  page !  sally  out. 
airrah,  and  see  what's  doinff  in  the  camp ;  we'll 
beat  up  the  quarters  presently. 

Page.  I'll  bring  your  lordship  an  exact  ao> 
count.  [Exit. 

Jjord  R.  Now  let  the  spirit  of  Clara  go  round, 
Here 's  to  our  forlorn  hope.  Courage,  knight ! 
victory  attends  tou. 

Sir  J.  And  laurels  shaU  crown  me.  Drink 
astray  and  be  damned. 

IjordR.  Again,  boys:  t'other  glass,  and  no 
morality. 

Sir  J.  [Drunk.\  A.y — no  morality— and  damn 
the  watch.    And  let  ih»  constable  be  married. 

AU.  Hun! 

Re-enier  Paoe.  • 

Ijord  R.  How  are  the  streets  inhabited,  eirrah  1 

■Page.  My  kird,  it's  Sunday  night,  they  are 
full  ofdrunken  citizens. 

lord  R.  Along  then,  boys,  we  shall  have  a 
least. 

Od.  Along,  noble  knight. 

Sir  J.  Ay — ^along,  Bully ;  and  he  that  says 
Sir  John  Brute  is  not  as  drunk,  and  as  religious 
as  the  drunkenest  citizen  of  them  all — is  a  liar 
aod  the  son  of  a  whore. 

CoL  Why,  that  was  bravely  spoke,  and  like  a 
fipee-bom  Englishman. 

Sir  J.  What 's  that  to  you.  Sir,  whether  I  am 
an  Englishman  or  a  Frenchman  1 

Col.  Zoons,  you  are  not  angr^,  Sir  1 

Sir  J.  Zoons,  I  am  angry,  Sir — for  if  I  am  a 
free-born  Englishman,  wlutt  have  you  to  do,  even 
to  talk  of  my  privileges. 

Lord  R.  Why,  pr'ythee,  knight,  don't  ouarrel 
here ;  leave  private  animosities  to  be  decided  by 
day-light;  let  the  night  be  employed  against  the 
public  enemy. 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  I  respect  you,  because  you  are 
a  man  of  quality.  But  1 11  make  that  fellow  know 
I  am  within  a  hair's  breadth  as  absolute  by  my 
{nrivileges,  as  the  king  of  France  is  by  his  preroga- 
tive. He,  by  his  prerogative,  takes  money  where 
it  is  not  his  due :  I,  by  my  privilege,  refuse  paying 
it  where  I  owe  it.  Lilierty  and  property,  and 
OklEn^and.    Huzza  1 

M.  flpeza! 

[Exit  Sir  John,  reding^  aUfoUotring. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l-^A  Bed-Chamber. 

Enter  Ladt  Brute  and  Belinda. 

Lady  B.  Sure  it 's  late,  Belinda,  I  begin  to  be 
alecpy. 

Bel  Yes,  'tis  near  twelve.  Will  you  go  to 
bedl 

Lady  B.  To  bed,  my  dear !  and  by  that  time 
I  am  fallen  irto  a  sweet  sleep,  (or  perhaps  a 
sweet  dream,  which  is  better  anu  better)  Sir  John 
will  come  home  roaring  drunk,  and  be  overjoyed 
he  finds  me  in  a  condition  to  be  disturbed. 

Bel.  O,  you  need  not  fear  him,  he's  in  for  all 
ni^ht.  The  servants  say  he's  gone  to  drink 
with  my  Lord  Rake. 

l^ly  B.  Nay,  'tis  not  very  likely,  indeed^such 
suitable  company  should  part  presently.    Wh&t 
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hogs  men  turn  to,  BeHnda,  when  they  g*w 
weary  of  women. 

Bel.  And  what  owle  they  are  whilst  they  are 
fimdofthem. 

Lady  B.  But  that  we  may  forgive  well  enouffh, 
because  they  are  so  upon  our  accounts.  But, 
pr'vthee,  one  word  of  poor  Constant  before  we  go 
to  bed,  if  it  be  but  to  furnish  matter  for  dreams. 
I  dare  swear  he 's  talking  of  me  now,  or  thinking 
of  me  at  least. 

Bel.  So  he  ought,  I  think ;  for  you  were  pleased 
to  make  him  a  good  round  advance,  to-day, 
Madam. 

Lady  B.  Why,  I  have  e'en  plagued  him 
enough  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  woman ;  he  has 
besieged^e  these  two  years  to  no  purpose. 

B^.  And  if  he  besie^  yon  two  years  m^re, 
he'd  be  well  enough  paid,  so  he  had  tnc  plunder- 
ing of  you  at  last 

Lady  B.  That  may  be ;  but  I'm  afraid  the 
town  wont  be  able  to  hold  out  much  longer :  for, 
to  confess  the  truth  to  you,  Belinda,  the  garrison 
begms  to  grow  mutinous. 

Bel.  Then  the  sooner  you  capitulate  the 
better.  ^ 

Lady  B.  Yet  methinks  I  would  fain  <fyj  a  little 
longer,  to  see  yon  fixed  too,  that  we  might  start 
toother,  and  see  who  could  love  longest.  What 
thmk  you,  if  Heartfireo  should  have  a  month's 
mind  to  you. 

Bel.  Why,  I  could  almost  be  in  love  with  him 
for  despising  that  fbolish,  afiected,  Lady  Fanci- 
ful ;  but  I'm  afraid  he 's  too  cold,  ever  to  warm 
himself  by  my  fire. 

Lady  B.  Then  he  deserves  to  be  frozen  to 
death.  Would  I  were  a  man  for  your  sake,  dear 
rogue !  [Kissing  her. 

BeL  You'd  vrish  yourself  a  woman  for  your 
own,  or  the  men  are  mistaken.  But  if  I  could 
make  a  conquest  of  this  son  of  Bacchus,  and 
rival  his  bottle,  what  shall  I  do  with  himi  He* 
has  no  fortune,  I  can't  marry  him;  and  sure  you 
would  not  have  me  do  1  don't  know  what  with 
him. 

Lady  B.  Why,  if  you  did,  chil^,  'twould  be 
but  a  good  friendly  part  ;^  if  'twere  only  to  keep 
me  in  countenance,  wlulst  I  play  the  fool  witn 
Constant 

Bel.  Well,  if  I  can't  resolve  to  serve  you  that 
wa^;  I  may  perhaps  some  other  as  much  to  your 
satisfection.  But,  pray  how  shall  we  contrive  to 
see  these  bkdes  again  quickly  1 

Lady  B.  We  must  e'en  have  recourse  to  the 
old  way ;  make  them  an  appointment  'twlzt  jest 
and  earnest ;  'twill  look  like  a  frolic,  and  that 
TOU  know  is  a  very  good  thing  to  save  a  woman's 
olushes. 

Bel.  You  advise  well,  but  where  shall  it  bel 

Lady  B.  In  Sprine-Garden.  But  they  sha'nt 
know  their  women  tui  they  pull  off  their  masks ; 
for  a  surprise  is  the  most  agreeable  thin?  in  the 
world :  and  I  find  myself  in  a  very  goo<]  humour, 
ready  to  do  them  any  good  turn  I  can  think  on. 

Bel.  Then  pray  write  the  necessary  billet 
without  further  delay. 

Lady  B.  Let's  go  into  your  chamber  then,  and 
whilst  you  undress,  I'U  do  it,  child.        [Exeunt, 

SCENE  n.—Covent-Garden. 

Enter  Lord  Rake,  Sir  John,  and  Colonel 
BoLLT,  vith  their  eteorda  draton. 

Lord  R.  Is  the  dog  dead? 
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OoL  No,  damn  him,  I  hterd  him  wheese. 

Lord  R.  How  the  witch  his  wifis  howled. 

Col.  Ay,  she'll  alann  the  watch  presently. 

Lord  R.  Appear,  knight  then;  ^ome,  you 
have  a  good  cause  to  fight  ror ;  theie  's  a  man 
murderwi. 

Sir  J.  Is  there  1  then  let  his  ghost  be  satisfied: 
for  I'll  sacrifice  a  constable  to  it  presently,  ana 
bum  his  body  upon  his  wooden  chair. 

Enter  a  Tailor,  roUh  a  hundXe  under  his  arm. 

CoL  How  now!  what  have  we  got  heiel  a 
thief! 

Tat.  No,  anH  please  you,  Fm  no  thief. 

Lord  R.  That  we'll  see  presently.  Here,  let 
th#  general  examine  him^ 

Sit  J.  Aj^  ay,  let  me  examine  him,  and  111 
la^  a  hundred  pounds  I  find  him  guilty  in  spite 
of  his  teeth — for  he  looks — like  a  sneaking  rascal. 
Come,  sirrah,  without  equivocation,  or  mental 
reservation,  t^  me  of  what  opinion  you  are,  and 
what  calling ;  for  by  them — I  shall  guess  at  your 
morals. 

Tai.  An't  please  you,  Fm  a  dissenting  jour- 
neyman woman's  tailor. 

Sir  J.  Then,  sirrah,  you  love  lying  by  your 
religion,  and  theft  by  your  trade;  and  so,  that 
your  punishments  may  be  suitable  to  your  crimes 
— FU  have  you  first  sagged,  and  then  hanged. 

Tai.  Pray,  good  worthy  gentlemen,'  don't 
abuse  me;  indrad,  I'm  an  honest  man,  and  a 
good  workman,  though  I  say  it,  that  should  not 
say  it. 

Sir  J.  No  words,  drrah,  but  attend  your  fate. 

Lord  R.  Lei  me  see  what 's  in  that  bundle. 

Tai  An't  please  you,  it's  my  lady's  short 
cloak  and  wrapping-gown. 

Sir  J.  Whatlady,  you  reptile,  you  7 

Tai.  My  Lady  l&ruto,  an't  please  your  ho- 
nour. 

Sir  J.  My  Lady  Brute!  my  wife!  the  robe 
of  my  wife ! — ^with  reverence  let  me  approach  it 
The  dear  an^el  is  always  taking  care  of  me  in 
danger,  and  has  sent  me  this  smt  of  armour  to 
protect  me  in  this  day  of  battle ; — on  they  go. 

AU.  O  brave  knight! 

Lord  R.  Live,  Don  Cluixoto  the  second. 

Sir  J.  Sancho,  my  'squire,  help  me  on  with 
my  armour. 

T\ii.  O  dear  gentlemen !  I  shall  be  quite  un- 
done, if  you  take  Uie  sack. 

Sir  J.  Retire,  sirrah !  and  since  you  carry  oflf 
your  skin,  go  home,  and  be  happy— —So !  how 
do  you  like  my  sha]^  now  1 

Lord  R.  To  a  miracle  I  he  looks  like  a  queen 
0f  the  Amazons — But  to  ^our  arms,  gentlemen ! 
the  enemy  's  upon  their  march— here  's  the 
wateh. 

£Sr  J.  Oons !  if  it  were  Alexander  the  Great, 
at  the  head  of  his  army,  I  would  drive  him  into  a 
horse*pond. 

AU.  Huzza!  O brave km'ght ! 

Enler  Watchman. 

Sir  J.  See!  here  he  comes,  with  all  his  Greeks 
about  him— follow  me,  boys. 

Watch.  Hey-day !— who  have  we  got  here  1— 
stand. 

Sir  J.  May-hap  not 

Watch,  What  are  you  all  doing  here  in  the 


stveeto  at  this  time  o'  night  %  And  who  an  ym, 
Madam,  that  seems  to  m  at  the  head  of  this  bs> 
blecrewl 

Sir  J.  Sirrah !  I  am  Bonduca,  qoeen  of  the 
Welchmen ;  and  with  a  leek  as  long  as  jdj  ye> 
digree,  I  will  destroy  your  Roman  legions  m  aa 
instant.— Britons,  strike  home. 

[Snateheo  a  Watchman**  etqf^  jfrdec  at  &£ 
Watch,  oTtd/aOs  down,  Hib  party  drove  €§. 

WaJUk.  So !  we  have  got  the  qoeen  however; 
well  make  her  pay  well  for  her  ransom. — Coni; 
Madam,  will  your  majesty  please  to  walk  befiaa 
the  constable  1 

iStr  J.  The  constable's  a  rascal,  and  yoQ  aiea 
son  of  a  whore. 

WaJteh.  A  most  noMe  reply,  txnly !  If  this  be 
her  royal  style,  I'D  warrant  her  maida  of  haassr 
prattle  prettily :  but  well  teach  yon  some  of  oar 
court  dialect  before  we  part  with  you,  prxnoeB.— 
Away  with  her  to  the  round  honse. 

£Kr  J.  Hands  oflT,  you  rufiians !  My  honoar'* 
dearertome  than  my  life;  I  hope  you  wont  bMV 
uncivil. 

Woidi.  Away  with  her.  [BsvaL 

SCENE  ni—A  Bed-Ckamber. 

Enter  He^btfres. 

Heart.  What  the  plague  ails  mel — Jjovml  N«, 
I  thank  you  for  that,  my  heart  '•  rock  sttO — ^Yet 
'tis  Belinda  that  disturbs  me,  that's  pooliie— 
Well,  what  of  all  that!  Must  1  love  her  fisrbcn^ 
troublesome  1  At  that  rate  I  migfat  love  ail  lis 
women  I  meet,  egad.  But  hold ! — though  1  deoH 
love  her  fbr  disturUnff  me,  yet,  she  may  ^sluri^ 

me  because  I  love  her. Ay,  that  'may  he^ 

faith.    I  have  dream't  of  her,  that 's  certain 

Well,  so  I  have  of  my  mother;  therefore  wkst^ 
that  to  the  purpose  1  Ay,  but  Belinda  rue  is 
m^  head  wakine — and  so  does  many  a  damned 
thing  that  I  don't  care  a  farthing  for — Me^nki 
though,  I  would  ikin  be  talking  to  her,  and  yet  I 
have  no  business— Well,  am  Fthe  first  man  thit 
has  had  a  mind  to  do  an  impertinent  tfaingl 

Enter  Constant. 

Con.  How  now,  Heartfiree!  Wliat  makes 
you  up  and  dressed  so  soon  %  1  thonghj^aene  but 
lovers  quarrelled  with  their  beds :  JMl^ecied 
to  have  found  you  snoririg,  as  I  usecl  to  aoT 

lisart.  Why,  faith,  friend,  'tis  the  care  I  have 
of  your  affairs,  that  makes  me  so  thoo^tful ;  I 
have  been  stud^ngaU  night  how  to  bring  your 
matter  about  with  Belinda. 

Om.  With  Belinda! 

Heart.  With  my  lady,  I  mean;  and  &ith,  I 
have  mij^hty  hopes  on't.  Sure  you  must  be  vny 
well  satisfi^  with  her  behavi^^  to  yoa  yester- 
day. 

Con.  So  well,  that  nothing  but  a  lover's  ftan 
can  make  me  doubt  of  success.  But  what  can 
this  sudden  change  proceed  fhim  1 

Heart.  Why,  you  saw  her  husband  beat  ha, 
did  you  not  ? 

OnL  That 's  true :  a  husband  is  scarce  to  be 
borne  upon  any  terms,  much  less  when  he  fights 
with  his  wife.  Methinks,  she  should  e'en  have 
cuckolded  him  upon  the  spot,  to  show,  that  after 
the  battle  she  was  master  of  the  field 

Heart,  A  council  of  war  of  women  woaSd  in- 
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frlfiblj  h&Te  advind  ber  to  it.  Bat,  I  confew,  bo 
agreeable  a  woman  as  Belinda  deserves  better 
uaam. 

Con.  Belinda  again  1 

Heart.  My  lady,  I  mean.  What  a  pox  makes 
me  blunder  so  to-day  1  [Ajride.]  A  plague  of  this 
treacherous  tongue  I 

Con.  Pr'ythee,  look  upon  me  seriously,  Heart- 
free. — Now  answer  me  directly :  is  it  my  lady, 
or  Belinda,  employs  your  careral  thoughts  thus  1 

Heart.  My  lady,  or  Belinda! 

Con.  In  love,  by  this  light ;  in  love. 

Heart.  In  love. 

Con.  Nay,  ne'er  deny:  for  thoult  do  it  so 
awkwardly,  'twill  but  make  the  jest  sit  heavier 
about  thee.  My  dear  fiiend,  I  give  you  much 
joy. 

Heart.  Why,  pr'ythee,  yon  wont  penmade  me 
to  it,  will  you  1 

Con.  That  she's  mistress  of  your  tongue, 
that 's  plain ;  and  I  know  you  are  so  honest  a 
fellow,  your  tongue  and  heart  always  ffo  together. 
But  how— but  now  the  devil !  Fha,  ha,  ha,  ha, 
ha — 

Heart,  Hey-day !  why  sure  yon  dont  believe 
it  in  earnest ! 

Con,  Yes,  I  do,  because  I  see  you  deny  it  in 
jest. 

Heart.  Nay,  but  look  you,  Ned — a — deny  in 
jest — a— -gadzooks,  you  know  I  say — a — when  a 
man  denies  a  t^ng  in  a  jest — a — 

Con.  Pha,  ha,  ha,  ha,na — 

Heart.  Nay,  then  we  shall  have  it :  what,  be- 
cause a  roan  stumbles  at  a  woxd — Did  you  never 
make  a  blunder  1 

Con.  Yes,  for  I  am  in  love,  I  own  it 

Heart.  Then  so  am  I — Now  laugh  till  thy 
soql  's  glutted  with  mirth.  [Embracing  fUm.}-- 
But,  dear  Constant,  don't  tdl  the  town  on't. 

Con.  Nay,  then,  'twere  almost  a  pitv  to  laugh 
at  thee,  after  so  honest  a  confession,  ^ut  tell  us 
a  little,  Jack,  by  what  new  invented  arms  has 
this  mighty  stroke  been  given  1 

Heart.  E'en  by  that  unaccountable  weapon 
called  Je-nesgai^uoi i  for  every  thing  that  can 
come  within  the  verge  of  beauty,  I  have  seen  it 
with  indifference. 

Con.  So,  in  a  few  wonls,  then ;  the  Je-ne-sgair 
quoi  has  been  too  hard  for  the  quilted  pet- 
ticoat. 

Headm  I'gad,  I  think  the  Je-ne-sfai-ipioi  is  in 
the  qtimed  petticoat;  at  least  'tis  certam  I  never 
thinK  on't  without — a — tiJe-ne-^ai-quoi  in  every 
part  about  me. 

Con.  Well,  but  have  all  your  remedies  het 
their  virtue  1  Have  you  turned  her  inside  out 
yetl 

Heart.  I  dare  not  so  much  as  think  on't. 

Con.  But  don't  the  two  years'  fatigue  I  have 
bad  discourage  you  1 

Heart.  Yes,  I  dread  what  I  foresee ;  yet  can- 
net,  quit  the  enterprise :  like  some  soldiers,  whose 
courage  dwells  more  in  their  honour  than  their 
nature,  on  they  go,  though  the  body  trembles  at 
vdkat  the  soul  makes  it  undertake. 

Con.  Nay,  if  you  cxiiect  your  mistreM  will  use 
you,  as  your  profanations  against  her  sex  de- 
ser^,  you  tremble  justly.  But  how  do  yon  in- 
tend to  proc<>ed,  friend  1 

Heart.  Thou  know'st  I  am  but  a  novice;  be 
fijendly  and  advise  me. 

Con,  Why,  look  you  then ;  I'd  have 


I  renade  and  a— write  a  song—go  to  chureh-p-look 

I  like  a  fool — ^be  very  officious;  ogle,  write,  and 

lead  out ;  and  who  knows,  but  in  a  year  or  two's 

time,  you  may  be— called  a  trouUnome  puppy, 

and  sent  about  your  business. 

Heart.  That 'shard. 

Con.  Yet  thus  it  falls  out  with  lovers.  Sir. 

Heart,  Pox  on  me  for  making  one  of  the  num- 
ber. 

Con,  Have  a  care !  Say  no  saucy  things.;  'twill 
but  augment  your  erime ;  and  if  your  niistress 
hears  on't,  increase  your  punuhment 

Heart.  Pr'ythee,  say  something  then  to  en- 
courage me;  yon  know  I  helpea  you  in  your 
'distress.  ^ 

Con*  Why  then,  to  encourage  yon  to  perse- 
verance, that  you  may  be  thoroughly  iU-used  for 
your  offences^  111  put  you  in  mind,  that  even 
the  coyest  ladies  of  them  all  are  made  up  of  de^ 
sires,  as  vrell  as  we:  and  thouch  they  do  hold 
out  a  long  time,  they  will  capitiuate  at  last ;  for 
that  thundering  engineer,  nature,  does  make  sucti 
havoc  in  the  town,  they  must  surrender  at  long 
run,  or  perish  in  tneir  own  flames. 

Enter  Footman. 

Fhot.  Sir,  there 's  a  ]^orter  without,  with  a 
letter;  he  deores  to  give  it  into  your  own 
hands. 

Con.  Can  him  in. 

Enter  Porter. 

What,  Joe!  Isittheel 

Port.  An't  please  you.  Sir,  I  was  oidercd  to 
deliver  this  into  your  nanus,  by  two  weO-ehaped 
ladies,  at  the  New  Elxchange.  I  was  at  yonr 
honour's  lodgings^  and  your  servants  sent  me 
hither. 

Con.  'Tii  well — are  you  to  carry  any  answer  % 

Port.  No,  my  noble  master.  I'hey  gave  me 
my  ortiers,  and  whip  they  are  gone,  like  a  maid- 
enhead at  fifteen. 

Con.  Very  well ;  there.      [Oivu  him  money. 

Port.  Qod  bless  your  honour.  [Esit. 

Con.  Now  let's  see  what  honest,  trusty  Joe 
has  brought  us.  [Heads.]  "If  you  and  your 
playfellow  can  spare  time  uom  your  business  and 
devotions,  don't  fail  to  be  at  Spring  Garden  about 
eight  in  the  evening.  Yoall  nnd  nothing  there 
but  women,  so  you  need  bring  no  other  arms 
than  what  you  usually  carry  about  you." — So, 
playfellow,  here's  something  to  stay  your  sto- 
mach, till  your  mistress's  dish  is  ready  &r  you. 

Heart.  Some  of  our  old  battered  acquaintance. 
I  wont  go,  not  I. 

Con.  Nay,  that  you  can't  avoid,  there 's  bth 
nour  m  the  case ;  'tis  a  challenge,  and  I  want  a 
second. 

Heart,  I  doubt  I  shall  be  but  a  very  useless 
one  to  you ;  for  I'm  so  disheartened  fay  tms  wound 
Belinda  has  given  me,  I  do  not  toink  I  shall 
have  courage  enough  to  draw  my  sword. 

Con.  O.  if  that  he  all,  come  along ;  I'll  warrant 
you'll  find  sword  enough  for  such  enemies  as  we 
have  to  deal  withal.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  ir.^A  Street. 

Enter  Constable  and  Watcbmcn  with  Sir 

John. 

Conet,    Comei  foziooth,  eome  along  if  yoo 
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please  I  I  onoe  in  compainoD  thengfat  to  have 
■een  yoa  safe  home  this  morning :  but  yoa  have 
been  sj  rampant  and  abusive  all  night,  I  shall 
see  what  the  justioe  of  peace  will  say  to  you. 

Sir  J.  And  yon  shaU  see  what  rll  say  to  the 
justice  <^  peace,  sirrah. 

[  Waiekman  knocks  at  the  door. 

Enter  Sbrtant. 

Const.  Is  Mr.  Justice  at  home  ) 

Scrv.  Yes. 

Const.  Pray  acquaint  his  worship  we  have  cot 
an  unruly  woman  nere,  and  desire  to  know  what 
hell  please  to  have  done  with  her. 

Serv.  rU  acquaint  my  master.  [Exit. 

Sir  J.  HarK  yoo,  constable,  what  cuckoldy 
justice  u  this. 

Const.  One  that  knows  how  tp  deal  with  such 
lomps  as  you  are,  111  warrant  you. 

Enter  Justice. 

Just.  Well,  Mr.  Constable,  what  is  the  matter 
there) 

Const.  An't  please  your  worship,  this  here 
comical  sort  of  a  gentiewoman  has  committed 
great  outrapes  to-niirht  She  has  been  frolicking 
with  my  Lord  R<^e  and  his  gang;  they  at^ 
tacked  the  watch,  and  I  hear  ttoe  has  been  a 
man  killed,  I  believe  'tis  they  have  done  it 

Sir  J.  Sir,  there  may  have  been  muxder  for 
aught  I  know;  and  'tis  a  great  mercy  there  has 
not  been  a  rape  too — that  fellow  would  have  i»> 
vished  me. 

1st  Watch.  Ravish!  ravish!  Olud!  Oludl 
0  lud !  ravish  her  I  Why,  please  your  worship, 
J  beard  Mr.  Constable  say  ne  believed  she  was 
little  better  than  a  maphrodite. 

Just,  Why  truly,  she  does  seem  a  little  mas- 
enHne  about  the  mouth. 

-9c(  Watch.  Yes,  and  about  the  hands  too,  an't 
please  your  worship.  I  did  but  offer  in  mere 
civility,  to  help  her  up  the  steps  into  our  apart- 
ment, and  wiu  her  gripen  fists  thus — 

[Sir  John  knocks  him  down. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  just  so,  Sir,  I  fell'd  lum  to  the 
ground  like  an  ox. 

Just.  Out  upon  this  boisterous  woman  I  out 
upon  her  I 

^  Sir  J.  Mr.  Justice,  he  would  have  been  un- 
civil ;  it  was  in  defence  of  my  honour,  and  I  de- 
mand satisiaction. 

Sd  Watch.  I  hope  your  worship  will  satisfy 
her  honour  in  Bridewell :  that  iSst  of  tier's  wiU 
make  an  admirable  hemp-beater. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  protect  me  against 
that  libidinous  rascal ;  I  am  a  woman  of  quality, 
and  virtue  too,  for  all  I  am  in  an  undress  this 
morning. 

Just.  Why,  she  really  has  the  air  of  a  sort  of 
a  woman,  a  little  somethingish  out  of  the 
common.  Madam,  if  you  expect  I  should  be 
favourable  to  you,  I  desire  I  may  know  who  you 
are. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  T  am  any  body,  at  your  service. 

Just.  I  desire  to  know  your  name. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  name  'sMary. 

Just.  Ay,  but  your  surname,  Madam. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  surname 's  the  very  same  with 
my  husband's. 

Jyut.  A  strange  woman  this !  Who  is  your 
husband,  pray) 


SSr  J.  Sff  John 

Just.  I&  John  who  1 

Sir  J.  Sir  John  Brute. 

Just.  Is  it  possible,  Madam,  you  can  be  mj 
Lady  Brute  1 

Ssr  J.  That  happy  wooian,  Sir,  am  I ;  only  a 
little  in  my  merriment  to-ni^t 

Just.  I  am  concerned  for^r  John. 

Sir  J.  Truly,  so  am  I. 

Just.  I  have  heard  he 's  an  honest  gentlenmL 

Sir  J.  As  ever  drank. 

Juj^.  Good  lack !  Indeed,  lady,  I  am  waay  he 
has  such  a  wife. 

Sir  J.  I  am  sony  he  has  any  wife  at  alL 

Just.  And  80  perhaps  may  he — I  donbt  yop 
have  not  given  him  a  veiy  good  taste  of  matn- 
mony. 

Sitr  J.  Taste,  Sir!  Sir  I  have  scorned  to 
stint  him  to  a  taste,  I  have  given  him  a  foil  moal 
ofiL  * 

•/us^.  Indeed  I  believe  80.  But  pray,  fidr  lady, 
may  he  have  given  you  any  occasion  K>r  this  ex- 
traonlinary  conducl^--does  he  not  use  you  vreU  1 

Sir  J.  A  little  upon  the  rough  sometimes. 

Just.  Ay,  any  man  may  be  out  of  humour  now 
and  then. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  love  peace  and  quiet,  and  when  a 
woman  don't  find  that  at  home,  she  'a  apt,  some- 
times,  to  comfort  herself  with  a  few  innocent  di- 
versions  abroad. 

Just.  I  doubt  he  uses  you  but  too  wvIL 
Pray  how  does  he  as  to  that  weighty  thin^ 
money'}  Docs  he  allow  you  what  is  proper  <n 
thati 

Sitr  J.  Su",  I  have  generally  enough  to  pay  the 
reckoning,  if  this  son  of  a  whore  of  a  drawer 
would  but  bring  his  bill. 

JuMt.  A  strBA^  woman  this ! — Does  he  spend 
a  reasonable  portion  of  his  time  at  home  to  the 
comfort  of  his  wife  and  children  1 

Sir  J.  He  never  gave  his  wife  cause  to  repine 
at  his  being  abroad  m  his  life. 

Just.  Pray,  Madam,  how  may  he  be  in  the 
grand  matrimonial  point — Is  he  true  to  your 
bed? 

Sir  J.  Chaste!  Oons!  This  fellow  aabs  so 
many  impertinent  questions  I  Egad  I  believe  it 
IB  the  Jusdce  8  wife  in  the  Justice's  clothes. 

Just.  'Tis  a  neat  pity  he  should  have  been 
thus  disposed  OL  Pray,  Madam,  (and  then  I 
have  done)  what  may  be  your  ladyship's  niiiinijiii 
method  of  life  1    If  I  may  presume  so  far. 

Sir  J.  Why,  Sir,  much  that  of  a  woman  of 
quality. 

^  JuH.  Pray  how  may  you  jgeneraOy  pass  your 
time.  Madam  1    Your  morning  for  example. 

Sir  J,  Sir,  like  a  woman  of  quality 1  wake 

about  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon — I  stretch  and 
make  a  sign  for  my  chocolate — When  I  have 
drank  three  cups,  I  slide  down  again  upcm  my 
back,  with  my  arms  over  my  head,  while  my  two 
maids  put  on  my  stockings — ^Then  hanging  upon 
their  shoulders,  I  am  trailed  to  my  ereat  chaiy, 
where  I  sit  and  yawn  for  my  breakfast — If  it 
don't  come  presently,  I  lie  down  upon  my  couch 
to  sa  V  my  prayers,  while  my  maid  reads  me  the 
play-oills.  , 

Just.  Venr  well,  Madam. 

Sir  J.  When  the  tea  is  brought  in,  I  drink 
twelve  regular  dishes,  with  eight  slices  of  bread 
and  butter. — And  half  an  hour  after,  I  send  to 
the  cook  to  know  if  the  dinner  is  ahnoatready. 
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JuH.  So,  Madam  I 

iSir  J.  By  that  time  my  head  is  half  dieesed, 
I  hear  my  husband  sweanng  himself  into  a  state 
of  perdition,  that  the  meat 's  all  cold  upon  the  ta- 
ble ;  to  amend  which,  I  come  down  in  an  hour 
more,  and  have  it  sent  back  to  the  kitchen,  to 
be  all  dressed  over  again. 
^  ,hut.  Poor  man  I 

"  Sir  J.  When  1  have  dined,  and  my  idle  ser- 
vants are  presumptuously  set  down  at  their  ease, 
to  do  so  too,  I  call  for  my  coach,  to  go  visit  fifty 
dear  friends,  of  whom  I  nope  I  never  shall  fixid 
one  at  home,  while  I  shall  live. 

Ju9t.  So !  there 's  the  morning  and  afternoon 
pretty  well  disposed  of— Pray  how,  Madam,  do 
you  pass  your  evenings  1 

Sir  J.  Like  a  woman  of  spirit,  Sir ;  a  great 
spirit.  Give  me  a  box  and  dice— -—Seven 's  the 
main,  oons !  Sir,  I  set  you  a  hundred  pound ! 
Why,  do  you  think  women  are  married  now- 
andays,  to  sit  at  home  and  mend  napkins !  Oh, 
the  Lord  held  your  head  I 

Jtut.  Mercy  upon  us,  Mr.  Constable  I  What 
will  this  ^e  come  to  1 

Const.  What  will  it  come  to,  indeed,  if  such 
women  as  theee  are  not  set  in  the  stocks ! 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  have  a  little  urgent  business  calls 
upon  me;  and  therefore  I  dedru  the  favour  of 
you  to  bring  matters  to  a  conclusion. 

Just.  Madam,  if  I  were  sure  that  business 
were  not  to  commit  more  disordem,  I  would  re- 
lease you. 

Sir  J.  "None — ^by  my  virtue. 

Juat.  Then,  Mr.  Constable,  you  may  discharge 
her. 

Sir  J,  Sir,  your  very  humUe  servant.  If  you 
please  to  accept  of  a  bottle— 

Juat,  I  thank  yon  kindly.  Madam ;  but  I  never 
drink  in  a  morning.  Good-by-t'ye,  Madam, 
good-by-tVe. 

Sir  J.  Grood-by-t'ye,good  Sir.  [Exit  Justice.] 
So  now,  Mr.  Constable,  shall  you  and  I  go  [nek 
up  a  whore  together. 

Const.  No,  thank  you,  Madam;  my  wife's 
enough  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  man. 

Sir  J.  [Aside.]  ae^  he,  he,  he,  he— the  fool  is 
married  then.    Well,  you  wont  go  1 

Const  Not  I,  truly. 

Sir  J.  Then  I'll  go  by  myself;  and  you  and 
your  wifo  may  go  to  the  devil.  [Exit. 

Coiii0t.  [Gazing  qfter  him.]  Why,  Gh)d-a-mer- 
ey,  lady !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  V^Spring  Garden. 

Constant  and  HtARTmEt  cross  the  Stage.  As 
they  go  off^  enter  Lidt  Fanciful  and  Ma- 
DEMOiaELLE  moskcd,  and  dogging  ihem. 

Con.  So ;  I  think  we  are  about  the  time  ap- 
pointed, let  us  walk  up  this  way.  [Exeunt. 

Lady  P.  Good :  thus  far  I  have  dogged  thejn 
without  being  discovered.  'Tis  infalliDly  some 
intrigue  that  brings  them  to  Spring-Garden.  How 
my  poor  heart  is  torn  and  rackeu  with  fear  and 
jealousy !  Yet  let  it  be  any  thing  but  that  flirt 
Bdinda,  and  I'll  try  to  bear  it  But  if  it  proves 
her,  all  that 's  woman  in  me  shall  be  employed 
to  destroy  her. 

[ExU  qfier  Conitant  and  Heartfree. 


Re-enter  Constant  and  Hsastfrer.  Ladt 
Fanciful  and  Mademoiselle  sHU  foUowing 
at  a  dietanee. 

Con.  I  see  no  females  yet,  that  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  us.    I'm  afraid  we  are  bantered. 

Heart.  I  wish  we  were,  for  I'm  in  no  humour 
to  make  either  them  or  myself  merry. 

Con.  Nay,  Fm  sure  you'll  make  them  merry 
enough,  if  I  tell  them  why  you  are  dull.  But 
pr'vthee,  why  so  heavy  and  sad  before  you  begin 
to  be  ill-useal 

Heart.  For  the  same  reason,  perhaps,  that  yon 
are  so  brisk  and  well-pleased ;  because  both 
pains  and  pleasures  are  generally  more  eonsidera- 
ble  in  prospect,  than  wl^  they  come  to  pass. 

Enter  Ladt  Brute  and  Belinda  masked  and 
Tpoorbf  drened. 

Con.  How  now,  who  are  theeel  Not  our 
game,  I  hope. 

Bsart,  If  they  are,  we  are  e'en  well  enough 
served,  to  come  a  hunting  here,  when  we  had  so 
much  better  game  in  chue  elsewhere. 

Lady  F.  [  To  Mademoiselle.]  So  those  are 
their  ladies  vrithout  dor.bt.  But  I'm  afraid  thai 
Doiley  stuff  is  not  worn  for  want  of  better  ckthes. 
They  are  the  very  shape  and  size  of  Belinda  and 
her  aunt 

Mad.  So  dey  be  inteed,  Matam. 

Lady  P.  We'U  slip  into  this  ck)se  harbour, 
where  we  may  hear  all  they  say. 

[Exeunt  Lady  F.  and  Mad. 

Lady  B*  What,  are  you  aftaid  of  us,  gentle- 
men? 

Heart.  Why,  truly  I  think  we  may,  if  ap- 
pearances don't  fie. 

Bel.  Do  yon  always  find  women  what  they 
appear  to  be^  Sir  1 

Heart.  No,  forsooth :  but  I  seldom  find  them 
better  than  they  appear  to  be. 

Bel  Then  the  outside 's  best,  you  think  1 

Heart.  'Tis  the  honestest. 

Con.  Have  a  care,  Heartfree;  you  are  re- 
lapsing again. 

LadyB.  Why ,  does  the  gentleman  use  to  Tul 
at  women  7 

Con.  He  has  done  formerly. 

Bel.  I  suppose  he  had  very  good  call  for't. 
They  did  not  use  you  so  wel(  as  you  thought 
you  deserved.  Sir  1 

Lady  B.  They  made  themselves  merry  at 
your  expense.  Sir  1 

Bel.  Laugned  when  you  dighedl 

Lady  B.  Slept  while  you  were  waking  1 

Bel.  Had  yoar  porter  oeat  7 

Lady  B.  And  tnrew  your  biUet-douz  into  the 
file? 

Heart,  Hey-day,  I  shall  do  more  than  lail 
presently. 

BeL  What,  you  wont  beat  as,  will  you  1 

Heart.  I  don  t  know  but  I  may. 

Con,  WJiat  the  devil's  coming  here?  Sir 
John— and  drunk,  i'fiuth. 

Enter  Sir  John. 

Sir  J.  What  a  pox — ^here^s  Constant,  Heart- 
free— and  two  whores  egad — O,  you  covetous 
rogues ! — What,  have  you  ne'er  a  spare  pui^  for 
your  fiiend  1    But,  111  share  with  you. 
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Heart.  Why,  what  the  plagne  have  yon  been 
doifii^,  knufhtl  [He  eeizes  both  the  women. 

Sir  J.  Why,  I  have  been  beadns  the  watch, 
and  scandalizing  the  women  of  quality. 

Heart.  A  very  good  account,  truly. 

Sir  J.  And  what  do  you  think  ril  do  next? 

Con,  Nay,  that  no  man  can  goeii. 

Sir  J.  Why,  if  you'll  let  me  rap  with  you,  111 
treat  both  your  atrumpets. 

Lady  B.  [Aside.]  O  Lord !  we  are  undone. 

HBort.  No,  we  can't  aup  together,  because  we 
have  some  affairs  elsewhere.  But  if  you'll  ac- 
cept of  these  two  ladies,  well  be  so  comphusant 
to  you,  to  resign  our  ri^t  in  them. 

Bel.  [Aeide.]  Lord,  what  shall  we  do  1 

^  J.  Let  me  see,  their  clothes  are  such 
damned  clothes,  they  wont  pawn  for  the  reckon- 
ing. 

Heart.  Sir  John,  your  servant.  Raptures  at- 
tend yon. 

Con.  Adieu,  ladies,  make  mocfa  of  the  gentle- 
man. 

Lady  B.  Why,  sine  you  wont  leave  us  in  the 
hands  of  a  drunken  fellow  to  abuse  us. 

SiT  J.  Who  do  you  call  a  drunken  fellow,  you 
shit  yonl  I'm  a  man  of  quality;  the  king  has 
made  me  a  knight. 

Heart.  Ay,  ay,  you  aie  in  good  hands ;  adieu, 
adieu.  [Rune  off. 

Lady  B.  The  devil's  hands  1  Let  me  go,  or 
I'll — For  Heaven's  sake  protect  us. 

[Ska  breake  from  Aim,  rune  to  Constant, 
ttoitehing  off  her  maek  and  dapping  it  on 
again. 

Sir  J.  rn  devU  you,  yon  jade  you.  Ill  de- 
molish your  ugly  face. 

Rg-enier  Heartfree.     Belinda  rune  to  him 
and  ahotea  her/ace. 

Heart.  Hold^  thou  mighty  man!  Look  ye, 
SxTj  we  did  but  jest  with  3rou.  These  are  lames 
of  our  ac(]uaintance  that  we  had  a  mind  to 
fiiflhten  a  bttle,  but  now  you  must  leave  us. 

Sir  J.  Cons,  I  wont  leave  you,  not  I. 

Heart.  Nay,  but  you  must  though ;  and  there- 
fine  make  no  words  on't. 

iSr  J.  Then  you  are  a  couple  of  damned  un- 
civil fellows— and  I  hope  your  punks  will  give 
you  sauce  to  your  mutton.  [&it. 

Ladv  B.  Oh,  I  shall  never  come  to  myself 
again,  I'm  so  frightened  I 

Con.  'Tis  a  narrow  'scape,  indeed. 

J9el.  Women  must  have  firolics,  you  see,  what- 
ever they  cost  them. 

&art  This  might  have  proved  a  dear  one, 
though. 

Lady  B.  You  are  the  more  obliged  to  us  fer 
the  risK  we  ran  upon  your  accounts. 

Con.  And  I  hope  you'll  acknowledge  something 
due  to  our  knight-errantry,  hdies.  xhis  is  the 
second  time  we  have  delivered  yon. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  true ;  and  since  we  see  fate  has 
designed  you  for  our  guaidiana,  twill  make  us 
the  move  willing  to  trust  ourselves  in  ^riNir  hands. 
But  you  must  not  have  the  worse  opinion  of  us 
fiv  our  innocent  firolic 

Heart.  Ladies,  you  may  command  our  opinioD 
in  every  thing  that  is  to  your  advantage. 

Bel.  Then,  Sir,  I  command  you  to  be  of 
opnion  that  women  are  sometimes  better  than 
they  appear  to  be. 

[Ladt  B.  and  Constant  taUt  apart. 
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^art.  Madam,  you  may  make  a  convert  of 
me  in  every  thing.  I'm  grown  a  feoL  I  coold 
be  fond  of  a  woman. 

Bel.  Ithankyou,Sir,inihenameofthovrlial» 
sex. 

Heart.  Which  sex  nothing  but  yourself  eooU 
ever  have  atoned  for. 

Bd.  Now  has  my  vanit]^  a  devilish  itch  to 
know  in  what  my  merit  consists. 

Heart.  In  your  humility.  Madam,  that  keeps 
you  ignorant  it  consists  at  aiL 

Bd.  One  other  compliment  v;€th  that 
feoe,  and  I  hatd  you  for  ever  ailer. 

Heart.  Some  wodku  kive  to  be  abused : 
that  you  would  be  at  1 

Bel.  No,  not  that  neither:  but  Fd  have 
talk  plainly  what 's  fit  for  women  to  hear,  vrisboot 
putting  them  to  a  real  or  an  afil^cted  blush. 

Heart.  Why  then  in  as  plain  terms  aa  I  can 
find  to  ezpresB  myself,  I  could  love  you  even  to 
matrimony  itself  I'gad. 

Bd.  Just  as  Sir  John  did  her  ladyship  then 
-^What  think  you  ?  Dont  you  brieve  one 
month's  time  might  bring  you  down  to  the  sane 
indifference,  only  clad  in  a  little  better  manner, 
perhaps  1  Well,  you  men  are  unaccountable 
things,  mad  till  you  have  your  mistresses^  sad 
then  stark  mad  till  you  are  rid  of  them  aguo. 
Tell  me  honestly,  is  not  your  patience  pot  to  a 
much  severer  trial  after  possession  than  oefbre  1 

Heart.  With  a  great  many,  I  must  confess  it 
js,  to  our  eternal  scandal;  but  I  dear  cna- 
ture,  do  but  try  me. 

Bd.  That  ^8  the  surest  way  indeed  to  know, 
but  not  the  safest  J7b  Ladt  Brcte.]  Madam, 
are  you  not  for  takmg  a  turn  in  the  great  walkl 
It 's  ahnost  dark ;  nobiDdy  will  know  us. 

Lady  B.  Really  I  find  myself  something  idh^ 
Belinda :  bendes  1  doat  upon  this  HtUe  odd  private 
comer.    But  don't  let  my  lazy  fancy  confine  you. 

Con.  [Adde.]  So  she  wouid  be  left  alone  with 
me:  that'fVell. 

Bd.  Well  well  take  one  turn,  and  come  to 
you  again.  [7\>  Heartfree.]  Come,  %,  shaQ 
we  go  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  garden  1  Who 
knows  ^at  discoveries  we  may  make. 

Btart.  Madam,  I  am  at  your  service. 

Con.  [To  Heartfree  adde.]  Don't  make  too 
much  haste  back;  finr  d^e  heai^-I  may  be  busy. 

Heart.  Enough. 

\Bxeuni  BcLrNDA  and  HeabTFREb. 

Lady  B.  Sure  yon  think  me  scandalously  free, 
Mr.  Constant,  I'm  afraid  I  ahall  lose  your  good 
opinion  of  me. 

Con.  My  good  0|nnion,  Madam,  is  like  yov 
cruelty,  never  to  be  removed. 

Lady  B.  Indeed,  I  doubt  yoa  much.  Wl^, 
suppose  yon  had  a  wifb,  and  she  should  entertam 
a  gallant  1 

Con.  If  I  gave  her  just  cause,  how  should  I 
justly  condemn  her  1 

Lady  ^.  Ah ;  but  you  difler  widely  about  jut 
causes. 

Con.  But  blows  can  bear  no  dispute. 
'   Lady  B.  Nor  ill-manners  much,  truly. 

Con.  Then  no  woman  on  earth  has  so  just  a 
cause  as  you  have. 

Lady  P.  But  can  a  husband's  fkults  leleaa 
my  duty  1 

Con.  In  equity,  without  doubt  And  wbeie 
laws  dispense  with  e^fuity,  equity  should  ^OMpeaom 
with  laws. 
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hody  B.  Praj,  kt  tu  leave  this  dispute;  for 
yen  men  have  as  much  witchcraft  in  your  ar- 
guments, as  women  have  in  their  eyes. 

Con.  But  whilst  you  attack  me  with  your 
charms,  *tis  but  reasofnaUe  I  assault  you  with 
tnine. 

Lady  B.  The  case  is  not  the  same.  What 
mischief  we  do  we  can't  help,  and  therefore  are 
to  be  ibrnven. 

Con.  Beauty  soon  obtains  pardon  for  the 
pain  that  it  gives,  when  it  applies  the  balm  of 
compassion  to  the  wound :  but  a  fine  fbce  and  a 
hard  heart  is  almost  as  bad  as  an  ugly  face  and  a 
soft  one;  both  very  troublesome  to  many  a  poor 
gentleman. 

Lady  B.  Yes,  and  to  many  a  poor  gentlewo- 
man too,  I  can  assure  you.  But  pray,  which  of 
them  is  it  that  most  afflicts  you. 

Con.  Your  glass  and  conscience  will  inform 
you,  Madam.  But  for  Heaven's  sake  (for  now  I 
must  be  serious)  if  pity,  or  if  gratitude  can  move 
you:  [Taking  htr  hand.l  if  constancy  and 
truth  have  power  to  tempt  you ;  if  love,  if  adora- 
tion can  afiect  you,  give  me  at  least  some  hopes, 
that  time  ma-y  do.  what  you  perhaps  mean  never 
to  perform;  Hwill  ease  my  suflezings,  though  not 
quench  my  flame. 

Lady  B.  Your  sufferings  eased,  your  flame 
would  soon  abate :  and  that  I  wooM  preserve,  not 
quench  it,  Sir. 

Con.  Would  you  preserve  it,  nourish  it  with 
favours,  for  that  %  the  food  it  naturally  requires. 

Lady  B.  Yet  on  that  natural  food  'twould  surfeit 

toon,  should  I  resolve  to  grant  all  you  would  ask. 

^  Con.  And  in  refbsing  all,  vou  starve  it    For- 

E've  me,  therefore,  since  my  hunger  rages,  if  I  at 
Bt  grow  wild,  and  in  my  frenzy  foroe  at  least 
this  from  you.  [Kiaainff  her  hand.'\  Orifyou*d 
have  my  flame  soar  higner  still,  then  grant  me 
this,  and  this,  and  thousands  more !  {KUwng 
Jir^  fier  hand  and  then  her  neck.] — ^Fornow's 
the  time  she  melts  into  compassion.  [Ajride, 

Lady  B.  Oh  Heavens !  let  me  go. 

Con.  Ay,  go,  ay:  where  shdl  we  go,  my 
charming  angel — into  this  private  arb(mr — y 
Nay,  let's  lose  no  time — ^moments  aire  precious-^ 

Lady  B.  And  lovers  wild.  Pray  let  us  stop 
here;  at  least  for  this  time. 

Con,  'Tis  impossible ;  he  that  has  power  over 
you,  can  have  none  over  himself. 

[As  he  i$  forcing  her  into  the  arbour^  LiDT 
Fanciful  and  Mademoiselle  boU  out 
upon  thenif  and  run  over  the  stage, 

LadyB.  Ahl  Vm\o^ 

Lady  ^.  Fe,  fe,  fo,  fe,  fo. 

Mad,  Fe,  fe,  fe.  fe,  fe. 

Con.  Death  ana  furies!  who  are  these  1 

Lady  B.  O  Heavens !  Fm  out  of  my  wits :  If 
th^  shouki  know  me,  I  am  ruined. 

Con,  Don't  be  fVightened :  ten  thousand  to 
MM  they  are  strangers  to  you. 

Lady  B.  Whatever  they  are,  I  wont  stay  here 
a  moment  longer. 

Con,  Whitner  win  you  go  1 

Lady  B.  Home,  as  if  ttie  devil  were  in  me. 
Lord,  where 's  this  Belinda  now  1 

Bnier  Belinda  and  Heartrbse. 

O!  tu  weD  you  are  come  jTm  so  frightened,  my 
hair  stands'on  end.  Let's  begone,  for  HaaTen's 
lake. 

BO,  Lord,  whit 'i  the  mittert 


Lady  B.  The  devil 's  the  matter ;  here 's  a 
couple  of  women  have  done  the  most  impertinent 
thing.    Away,  away,  away,  away,  away. 

[Exeuni  running. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  Z— Laot  Fanciful's  Bouse, 

Enter  Ladt  Fanciful  and  Mademoiselle. 

Lady  P.  Well,  Mademoiselle,  did  you  dodge 
the  filthy  thuigsl 

Mad.  O  que  ouy.  Madame, 

Lady  F.  And  wnere  are  they  1 

Madu  Au  logia. 

Lady  F.  What,  men  and  alU 

Mad.  Tous  ensemble. 

Lady  F.  O  confidence!  What,  carry  their 
feUovrs  to  their  own  house  1 

Mad.  Cest  que  le  fnari  n*y  est  pas. 

Lady  P.  No,  so  I  believe,  truly.  But  he  shall 
be  there^  and  quickly  too,  if  I  can  find  him  out. 
Weil,  'tis  a  prodigious  thing,  to  see  when  men 
and  women  get  together,  how  they  fortify 
one  another  in  their  impudence.  But  if  that 
drunken  fool  her  husband,  be  to  be  found  in  e'er 
a  tavern  in  town.  111  aend  him  amongst  them ; 
I'll  spoil  their  sport 

M!ad.  En  verite^  Madame^  ee  seroit  damage. 

Lady  F.  'Tis  in  vain  to  oppose  it,  Mademoi- 
selle ;  thbrefore  never  go  about  it.  For  I  am  the 
steadiest  creature  in  the  wo>ld — ^when  I  am  de- 
teimined  to  do  mischief.    So,  come  along^ 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  7/.— Sir  John  Brute's  Hottse. 

Enter  Constant,  Heartfree,  Ladt  Brute, 
Belinda,  and  Lovewell. 

Lady  B.  But  are  you  sure  you  don't  mistake, 
Lovewein 

Love,  Madam,  I  saw  them  all  go  into  the 
tavern  together,  and  my  master  so  drunk  he  could 
scarce  stand.  [Exit, 

Lady  B.  Then,  gentlemen,  I  believe  we  may 
venture  to  let  you  stay,  and  play  at  cards  with 
us  an  boor  or  two;  for  thejril  scarce  part  till 
morning. 

Bd,  I  think  'tis  pity  they  should  ever  part. 

Con,  The  company  that 's  here,  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Then,  Sir,  the  company  that's  here 
must  remember  to  part  itself  in  tune. 

Con.  Madam,  we  don't  intend  to  forfeit  youi 
future  favours,  oy  an  indiscreet  usage  of  this. 
The  moment  you  give  us  the  signal,  we  sha'n't 
fail  to  make  our  retreat 

Lady  B.  Upon  those  conditions,  then,  let  us 
sit  down  to  cards. 

Enter  Lovkwell. 

Lovel  O  Lord,  Madam!  here's  my  master 
Just  staggering  in  upon  you:  he  has  been 
quarrelsome  yonder,  aSod  thiBy  nave  kicked  him 
out  of  the  company. 

Lady  B.    into  the  closet,  gentlemen,   for 
Heaven's  sake;  111  wheedle  hmi  to  bed,  if  possi- 
ble. 
[Constant  and  Heartfree  run  into  the  closet. 

Enter  8m  John,  off  dirt  and  bloody. 
Lady  B.  Ah— Aln-he's  all  o?er  Mood. 
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8ir  J.  What  tiM  plague  doea  the  woman  squall 
Sot  %    Di(i  you  nerer  see  a  man  io  pickle  be&re  ? 

Lady  B.  Lewd,  where  have  you  beeip  1 

Sir  J.  I  have  been  at — cufis. 

Lady  B.  I  fear  that  is  not  alL  I  hope  you 
axe  not  wounded. 

Sir  J.  Sound  as  a  roach,  wife. 

Lady  B.  I'm  mighty  slad  to  hear  it 

Sir  J.  You  know — ^I  wink  you  lie. 

Lady  B.  You  do  me  wrong  to  think  so— for 
Heaven 's  ray  witness,  I  had  rather  see  my  own 
hlood  trickle  down  than  yours. 

Sir  J.  Then  will  I  be  sacrificed. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  a  hard  fiite  I  should  not  be  be- 
lieved. 

Sir  J.  'Tis  a  danmed  atheistic&l  age,  wife. 

Lady  B.  I  am  sum  I.  have  given  you  a  thou- 
sand tender  proofs  how  great  my  care  is  of  yon. 
But,  spite  of  all  your  cruel  thoughts,  I  still  per- 
sist ;  and  at  this  moment,  if  1  can,  persuade  you 
to  lie  down  and  sleep  a  little. 

Sir  J.  Why— do  you  think  I  am  drunk,  you 
slot  you. 

Lady  B.  Heaven  forbid  I  should:  but  Fm 
afraid  you  are  feverish.  Pray  let  me  feel  your 
pulse. 

Sir  J.  Stand  off,  and  be  damned. 

Lady  B.  Why,  I  see  your  distemper  in  your 
eyes.    You  are  all  on  fire.    Pray  go  to  bed ;  let 


intreat  you. 

Stir  J.  Come — ^kiss  me,  then. 

Lady  B.  [Kissing  him.)  There:  now  go. — 
[Atide.]  lie  stinks  uke  poison. 

Sir  J.  I  see  it  goes  damnably  against  your 
stomach — and  therefore — kiss  me  agam. 

tiady  B.  Nay,  now  you  fool  me. 

Si;rJ.  Do't,  laay. 

Lady  B.  [Aside.]  Ah,  Lord  have  mercy  upon 
me.    Well— there:  Now  will  you  go ^ 

Sir  J.  Now,  wife,  you  shall  see  my  gratitude. 

You  gave  me  two  kisses, — I'll  give  you two 

hundred.  [Kisses  and  tumbles  her. 

Lady  B.  O  Lord !  pray,  Sir  John,  be  quiet 
Heavens !  what  a  picUe  am  I  in. 

Bel.  [Aside.]  If  I  were  in  her  pickle,  Fd  call 
my'gallant  out  of  the  cloa^  and  Ife  should  cudgel 
him  soundly. 

Sir  J.  So,  now  you  being  as  dirty  and  as  nasty 
as  myself,  we  may  go  pig  together.  But  first  I 
must  have  a  cup  of  your  cold  tea,  wife. 

[Ching  to  the  closet. 

Lady  B.  O,  Fm  ruined !— There 's  none  there, 
my  dear. 

Sir  J.  ril  waxrant  you  III  find  some,  my  dear. 

Lady  B.  You  can't  ojwn  the  door,  tne  lock 's 
moiled ;  I  have  been  turning  and  turning  the  key 
tnis  half  hour  to  no  purpose.  I'll  send  fer  the 
smith  to-morrow. 

Sir  J.  There 's  ne'er  a  smith  in  Europe  can 
open  a  door  with  more  einpedition  than  I  can  do- 
As  for  example— -pou.  [ne  hursts  the  door  open 
xtUh  his  /ocii.]— How  now  7  what  the  devil  have 
we  got  here  1— Constant— Heartfinee— and  two 
whores  again,  ^gad.  This  is  the  worst  odd  tea 
— that  ever  I  met  with  in  my  life. 

Enter  Constant  and  Heartfrbe. 

Lady  B.  [Aaide.]  0  Lord,  what  will  become 
ofusl 

Sir  J.  Gentleown — ^I  am  your  venTv  humble 
servant— I  give  you  many  thanks— i  see  you 


take  cafe  of  my  family— I  shall  do  all  I 
return  Uie  obligation. 

Con.  Sir,  bow  oddly  soever  this  buamesa  urn 
araear  to  you.  you'd  nave  no  cause  to  be  naesm 
u  you  knew  tne  truth  of  aU  things.  Your  b^ 
is  the  most  virtuous  woman  in  the  ycvrld,  aai 
nothing  has  passed  but  an  innocent  fMic 
Heart.  Nothing  else,  upon  my  hooour. 
Sir  J.  You  are  botn  very  civil  eentb 


and  my  wife  there  is  a  very  civil  g^tlewoawi; 
therefore  I  don't  doubt  but  manyei^  things  faaie 
passed  between  you. — ^Your  very  humble  ser^aat 

Lady  B.  [Aguieto  Con.]   Pray  begone;  bes 
so  drunk  he  can't  hurt  us  to-nignt,  and 
row  morning  you  shall  hear  from  us* 

Con.  I'll  obey  you.  Madam. Sir, 

are  cool,  you'll  unoerstand  reason  belter.  Se 
then  I  shaU  take  the  pains  to  inform  yoo.  If  oat, 
I  wear  a  sword.  Sir,  and  so  good-bye  t'ye.  Cobs 
along,  Heartfree.  IBstsaL 

Sir  J.  Wear  a  sword,  ISr — And  what  of  al 
that,  Sirl  He  comes  to  my  house;  eats  mv 
meat ;  lies  with  my  wife ;  disnonoun  my  &aBj; 
gets  a  bastard  to  inherit  my  estate— — And  wIsb 
I  ask  a  civil  account  of  all  this — Sir,  aais  he,  I 
wear  a  sword. — Wear  a  sword,  Sir  i — ^Yes,  Sr, 
says  he,  I  wear  a  sword. — It  may  be  a  good  as- 
swer  at  cross  purposes;  but  *tn  a  damned  one  to 
a  man  in  my  whimsical  dzcumstanoes — Sr,s^ 
he,  I  wear  a  sword — [Tb  Lady  B.l  And  wM 
do  you  wear  now  1  Ha !  tell  me.  [SUtimgdemm 
in  a  great  chairA — ^What,  you  are  modest,  aid 

can't Why  then  I'll  tell  you,  you  shil,  m. 

You  wear — an  impudent  lewu  fece — A  dusaed 
designing  heart— and  a  tail — and  a  tail  full  of- 

[He/alUfa^  oBleep,  snoria^. 

Lady  B.  So,  thanks  to  kind  Heayen,  hsi 
fest  for  some  hours. 

Bel.  'Tb  well  he  is  so,  that  we  may  ha'VBfiBe 
to  lay  pur  stoiy  handsomely ;  for  me  most  b 
like  the  devil  to  bring  ourselves  off 

Lady  B.  What  shall  we  say,  Belinda  1 

Bel.  [Afusing.J—lli  tell  you ;  it  must  allfigbt 
upon  Heartfree  ajid  I.  We'll  say  he  has  conitsd 
me,  some  time,  but  fer  reasons  unknown  to  oi^ 
has  ever  been  very  earnest  the  thnog  might  he 
kept  from  Sir  John.  That  therefore  heaxiiv  bin 
upon  the  stairs,  he  run  into  the  doset,  tnoqgk 
against  our  will,  and  Constant  with  him,  to  ptenctf 
jealousy.  And  to  give  this  a  good  impodent  fea 
of  truth,  (that  I  may  deliver  you  firom  the  tioaliii 
you  are  in^  III  e'en,  if  he  pluses,  many  him. 

Lady  B.  I'm  beholden  to  you,  cousin ;  brt 
that  would  be  carrying  the  jest  a  tittle  too  &r,  fir 
your  own  sake :  you  know  he 's  a  younger  btoChEi^ 
and  has  nothing. 

BeL  'Tis  true,  but  I  like  him,  and  haw  fiv- 
tune  enouffh  to  keep  above  extremity:  I  ea\ 
say  I  would  live  with  Um  in  a  cell,  upon  love  aid 
bread  and  butter :  but  Fd  rather  hare  the  maa  I 
love  and  a  middle  state  of  life,  than  that  gentk' 
man  in  the  chair  there,  and  twice  your  ladysh^^ 
splendour. 

Lady  B.  In  truth,  niece,  you  are  in  the  i%fei 
on't :  but  'tis  late:  let's  end  our  disoomse  ftrto- 
night,  and  out  of  an  excess  of  charity,  take  a 
small  cars  of  that  nasty  drunken  thing  t&ef^- 
Do  but  look  at  him,  Belinda. 

Bel,  Ah — 'tis  a  savoury  dish. 

Lady  B.  As  savoury  as  *t]s,  Fm  cloyed  irifk 
it.    Pr  ytbcc  ^^  the  butler  to  take  it  away. 

Bel,  Call  the  butler  I— call  the  scayenger.  [7> 
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o  Servtmi  wUhin.]  Who's  there  V-Oall  Raaor; 
let  him  take  away  hie  master ;  acour  hnn  dmn 
with  a  Kttle  soap  and  sand,  and  so  pot  him  to 
bed.  '    *^       .         '  *^ 

Lifdy  B.  Come,  Belinda,  111  cVn  fie  with  you 
to-nif  ht,  and  in  the  morning  well  aoid  for  our 
gentfemen  to  eet  this  matter  even. 

BH,  With  all  mjr  heart. 

JLady  B.  Good-ni^ht,  my  dear. 

[Making  a  low  couriety  to  Sir  J. 

JBoth.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Rasojl 

RtuoT.  'Mr  lady  there 's  a  wag— my  master 
there 's  a  cuckold.  Marriage  is  a  slippeir  thing 
— Women  have  depraved  appetites — My  lady  'b  a 
trag — I  have  heard  all ;  I  nave  seen  all ;  I  un- 
derstand all ;  and  FU  tell  all— for  my  little  French- 
woman loves  news  dearly.  TUs  itory  will  gain 
her  heart,  or  nothing  will.  TTb  ^  maater,} 
Come,  Sir,  your  head\  too  fbll  of  fiimes  at  pre- 
sent, to  make  room  for  your  jealousy:  hot  I 
reckon  we  shall  have  rare  work  with  yon,  when 
your  pate  '0  emoty.  Come  to  your  kennel,  you 
cuckoldy,  dranken  sot  you. 

\CaTTie9  him  on  hit  back. 

My  master 's  asleep  in  his  chair  and  a  snoring, 
My  lady  's  abroad, — and  Oh,  rare  matrimony. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  i/7.— LiDY  Fancipul's  Bouae,    ' 

JSMtr  Ladt  Fanciful  wd  Mademoiselle. 

hady  F.  But,  why  did  not  yon  tell  me  before, 
Mademoiselle,  that  Kasor  and  you  were  fond  1 

Mad.  De  modesty  hinder  me,  Matam. 

Lady  F.  Why  truly,  modesty  docs  often 
lunder  us  from  doing  things  we  have  an  extrava- 
gant mind  to.  But  docs  he  love  you  well  enough 
yet,  to  do  any  thing  you  bid  him  ?  Do  you  think, 
to  oblige  you,  he  would  speak  scandal  f 

Maa.  Matam,  to  oblige  your  ladyship,  he  shall 
speak  any  thin?. 

Lady  F.  Why  then,  Mademoiselle,  111  tell 
you  what  you  shall  do.  You  shall  engage  him 
to  tell  his  master  ail  that  passed  at  Spring-Garden. 
I  have  a  mind  he  should  know  .what  a  wife  and 
a  niece  he  has  got. 

Mad.  H  leferaj  Madame. 


Snter  a  Footman,  ioho  wpeako  to  Mademoi- 
selle apart. 

Foot.  Mademoiselle,  yonder 's  Mr.  Rasor  de- 
sires to  speak  with  you. 

Mad.  Tell  him  I  come  presently.  [Exit  Foot.] 
—Rasor  be  dere,  Matam. 

Lady  F.  That 's  fortunate :  Well,  111  leave 
you  together;  and,  if  you  find  him  stubborn,  Ma- 
demoiselle— hark  you— dont  reAise  him  a  few 
reasonable  little  litertiei  to  put  him  in  humour. 

Mad.  Laiseez  moifdire.  [Exit  LiDr  F. 

Rabor  peepB  in ;  and  teeing  Ladt  FANCirut 
gonOf  turns  to  Mademoiselle,  iakee  her  about 
the  nedc  and  kiaaee  her. 

Mad.  How  now,  oonfidenoe ! 
Rasor.  How  now,  modesty  I 
Mad.  Who  make  you  so  familiar,  wmhl 
Basor.  My  impodenoe,  hussy. 
Mad.  Stand  off,  rogns^lace. 
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Assor.  Ah,  Mademoiwile— great  news  at  our 
house. 

M<^.  Why,  vat  be  de  matter? 

Basor.  The  matter!— why,  uptails  all's  the 
matter. 

Mad.  7\t  te  moeque  de  moL 

Basor.  Now  do  you  long  to  know  the  par« 
ticulars — the  time  when— tM  place  whers — the 
manner  how:  but  I  wont  tell  you  a  word  more. 

Mad.  Nay,  den  dou  ^iU  me,  Rasor. 

Basor.  Come,  kiss  me,  then. 

Mad.  Nay,  pridee  tell  me. 

[Qaftping  his  hands  behind, 

Basor.  Good  bye  t'ye.  [Qoinir. 

iUsd.  Hokl,  hold— I  wiU  kiss  dee. 

[Kissmgkhn. 

Basor.  80  that 's  dvil : — Why  now,  my  pretty 
PoIl-~my  goldfinch — my  little  water- wag4aii, 
you  most  know  that—Come,  kiss  me  agaih. 

Mad.  I  wont  kiss  dee  no  nM>re. 

i?a«or.  Good  bye  t'ye.  [Ooing. 

Mad.  Doucement ;  dere ;  estu  content? 

r^tsn'fi^  him. 

Basor.  So :  now  111  thee  all.  Why,  the  news 
is,  that  cuckoldom  in  folio  is  newly  printed,  and 
matrimony  in  quarto  is  just  going  Into  the  press. 
Will  you  buy  any  books,  Mwleinoiselle  1 

Mad.  7\i  parte  eomme  un  Ubraire  /  de  devil, 
no  understand  dee. 

Basor.  Why  then,  that  I  make  myself  inteUi- 

Sible  to  a  waiting  woman,  Til  speak  like  a  valet 
e  cbambrs.    M^  lady  has  euckokied  my  master. 

Mad.  Bon. 

Basor.  Which  we  take  very  ill  from  her 
hands,  I  can  tell  her  that  We  can't  yet  prove 
matter  of  fact  upon  her. 

Mad.  NHmporie, 

Basor.  But  we  can  prove  that  matter  of  fact 
had  like  to  have  been  upon  her. 

Mad.  Ouy-da. 

Basor,  For  we  have  such  tenrihle  dicum- 
stances. 

Mad.  Sans  doute. 
^  Basor.   That  any  man  of  parts  may  draw 
tickling  conclusions  fiom  them. 

Mad.  Fort  Men. 

Basor.  We  found  a  couple  of  tight  weU-bnilt 
gentlemen  stuft  into  her  ladyship's  closet 

Mad.  Le  diable. 

Basor. 


And  I,  in  my  particular  person,  have 
discovered  a  most  damnable  plot,  how  to  persua^ 
my  poor  master,  that  all  this  hide  and  seek,  this 
Will  in  the  Whisp,  has  no  other  meaninff  than  a 
Christian  marriage  for  sweet  Mrs.  Belincfo. 

Mad.  Une  marriage !  Ah,  ies  droles. 

Basor.  Dont  you  interrupt  me.  hussy;  tis 
agreed,  I  say ;  and  my  innocent  lady,  to  wriggle 
heiself  out  at  the  back  door  of  the  business,  tunM 
marriage  bawd  to  her  niece,  and  resolves  to  de- 
liver up  her  fair  body  to  be  tumbled  and  mumbk^ 
by  that  young  liquorish  whipster,  Heartfree.  Now 
are  you  satisfied? 

Mad.  No. 

Basor.  Right  woman— always  gsping  inr 
more. 

Mad.  Dis  be  all  den,  dat  you  know? 

Basor,  All!— Ay,  and  a  gnat  deal  too,  I 
think. 

Mad.  Dou  he  fool,  don  know  nothing^-^ 
EeCute,mon  pauvre^  Basor. — Dou  see  des  two 
eyes  1  Des  two  eyes  have  seen  de  devil, 

Ba»or,  ThewvMnan'sBHML 
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Afed.  In  apring-Giidfln,  dat  logw  CoMtent 
meet  dy  lady. 

Raaor.  Bon. 

Mad.  ril  tell  dee  no  mora. 

Rant.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  my  iwin. 

Mad.    Come,  km  me,  den.     [CUxppiing  her 
handt  behind  her,  at  he  did  htfore, 

BaeoT.  I  woDt  kiM  yon,  not  I. 

Mad.  Adieu.  [€hMg. 

Raeor,  Hold— Now  proceed. 

[Ot«e«  her  a  hearijf  kiet. 

Med.  A  fo — I  hide  myielf  in  one  cunning 
vlaoe,  where  I  henr  ell,  and  aee  all.  Fint  dy 
dnmken  master  come  mial  d  pnpot  /  but  de  lot 
no  know  hk  own  dear  wife,  so  be  leave  her  to 
her  spoit'Den  de  nme  beffin.'De  lover  say 
wait  tmg ;  de  lady  looi  upon  de  ground.  [Ae  she 
epeabf  Rasor  ttOl  aete  the  man,  and  the  the 
isomon.]  He  take  her  by  de  hand;  she  turn 
her  head  on  oder  way.  Den  he  squeeie  very 
hard ;  den  she  poll— very  softly.  I>Bn  he  take 
het  in  his  arms :  den  sSe  give  him  tittfe  pat. 
Den  he  Um  her  tetione  /  den  she  sav — pish,  nay 
ff.  Den  he  tremble;  den  she  si^h.  Dtfi  he 
pull  her  into  the  arbour ;  den  she  pmch  him. 

iZosor.  Ay  but  not  so  hard,  TOO  Baggage  you. 

Mad.  Den  he  grow  bold ;  she  grow  weak:  he 
tro  her  down,  H  tembe  deeeUf  le  diable  assist,  U 
emport  tout.  [Rasor  ttrugglu  vith  Aer,  ae  if 
he  would  throw  her  fl{oipfi.]---8tand  off,  sirrah. 

JRaeor.  You  have  set  me  a  fire,  you  jade,  yon. 

Mad.  Den  go  tode  river,  and  quench  djwut 

Haeor.  What  an  unnatural  hanot  thn ! 

Mad.  Rasor.  [Looking  languiiehingly  en  him. 

Rasor.  Mademoitdle. 

Mad.  Dott  no  love  mel 

Baeor.  Not  love  thee !— Mora  than  n  FVench- 
man  does  soup. 

Mad,  Den  yon  will  raflise  nothing  dal  I  bid 
dee?  ^^ 

JSsior.  Don't  bid  me  hang  myself  then. 

Mad.  No,  only  tell  dy  master  all  I  have  tell 
deeofdy  latv. 

iZosor.  Wny,  you  little  malicious  strumpet  yon, 
should  you  like  to  be  served  so  t 

Mad.  Don  dispute  den  ? — Adieu. 

Baeor.  Hold— But -why  wilt  thou  make  me  be 
such  afoffue,  mydearl  * 

Mad.  ViolaunvraiAnghiel  4  etf  amourear, 
et  eependani  U  veut  raieenner.'  Va  fen  au 
diable. 

Rater.  HoU,  ones  moie^in  hopes  thonit 
give  me  up  thy  body,  111  make  a  present  of  my 
nonestr. 

Mad.  ^on,  eeoute  denes  if  doo  fidl  me— 1 
never  see  dee  mora.  If  dou  obey  me-^  nCaban- 
dxnme  d  toy  d  toy.  [8kt  taket  him  eheut  the 
neek,  emdAvee  hem  a  emaddeut  kiee,  and  exU.] 

Rasor.  [L4deing  hie  Hipe.]  Not  be  a  ngne  !— 
Amer^iniu  amrda.  \ExU. 

Enter  Ladt  Fanciful  and  Madsuoibilli. 

LadvP.  MtajySayyeY  Will  the  twothmgs 

marryi 

Mad.  On  le  tafaire,  Madame. 

hadif  P^  Look  yon,  Mademoiselle— in  short, 
I  can't  bear  it--no,  I  find  I  can't  If  once  I  oee 
them  a4wd  together,  I  shall  have  ten  thsomnd 
thoughts  in  niy  head,  will  make  me  run  <fis- 
tracted.     Thersibra,  run  and  call  Rasor  back 


this  fanpertinsnt  wedding.    If  I  em  hot  d^fer  il 
four  and  twenty  hours,  IH  make  each  W4 
about  town,  with  that  little  peit  ahU's 
he  shall  as  soon  ukarry  a  witch. 
Mad.  \AM^  L*  voiUi  Men  inlentbnte. 


SCENE  /K-^OHST art's  Lodgingm 
Enter  Constant  aeid  HiARTrKSC. 

Con.  But  vi^iat  dost  think  wBl  become  of  thin 
business  1 

BBari.  'Tis  easier  to  think  what  will  nok  bn- 
come  out 

Con.  Wha'sthati 

Heart.  A  chaUenge.  I  know  the  kn|^  too 
well  for  that:  his  dear  bodjr  will  always  pvevnil 
upon  his  noble  soul  to  be  quiet. 

Con.  But  though  he  dare  not  chaTlfny  ns^ 
perhaps  he  may  venture  to  challei^  hk  wift. 

Beari.  Not  if  you  whisper  him  in  the  ear,  yon 
wont  have  him  do't,  and  thera's  no  other  way 
left  that  I  see.  For  as  drunk  as  he  was,  hell  ra- 
member  you  and  I  wera  whsore  weshoold  not  be: 
and  1  don't  think  him  quite  blockhead  cnovn 
yet,.to  be  perraaded  we  were  got  into  his  wifi'ii 
closet  only  to  peep  into  her  prayer-book. 

J^nter  a  Servant  wUh  a  Letter. 

Serv.  Sir,  here 's  a  letter— a  porter  braqgiit  it 
Con.  O  ho,  here's  instmelions ibr  ns.  [J&adiL] 
"The  aoddent  tha  has  happened  has  toadied 
our  invention  to  the  quick.  We  would  finn 
come  off  without  your  help,  but  find  that 's  hn- 
possible.  In  a  weird,  the  wnole  business  must  be 
thrown  upon  a  matrimonial  intrigue  between  ymg 
friend  and  mine.  But  if  the  paracs  are  not  fimd 
enough  to  go  quite  through  with  the  matter,  lii 
sufficient  for  our  turn,  they  own  the  design^ 
Wtt'U  find  pretenoes  enough  to  break  the  match. 

Adieu." Well,  women  for  invention !    Hew 

long  would  my  blockhead  have  been  piodncing 
this!    Hey,  Heartfioei    What,  musag,  mual 
IVythee  be  cheerftaL    What  sayest  thou,  fiien^ 
to  this  matrimonial  remedyl 
BeaH.  Why,  I  say,  it's  worse  than  the db> 


Con.  Here 's  a  fbllow  for  yoa  There 's  beau- 
ty and  money  on  her  side,  and  love  jgp  totlieean 
on  his ;  and  yet 

Bsart.  And  yet,  I  think,  I  may  reasonably  bs 
aDowed  to  boMo  at  marrring  tne  niece,  in  the 
venr  moment  &t  vou  are  dehwing  the  annt 

Con.  Why,  tml^,  then  may  be  ananMhing  n 
that  fint  nave  not  you  a  good  opinion  eoae^ 
of  your  own  parts,  to  believe  you  could  keep  a 
wife  to  youiself  1 

Htart.  I  should  have,  if  I  had  a  good  ofdnioa 
enough  of  hers,  to  believe  she  could  do  as  mnch 
by  mo.  But,  prWtbee  advise  me  in  this  good  and 
evil,  this  Kfe  ajui  death,  this  Mfsiiig  and  euiss 
that  is  set  before  me.  For  to  do  them  right,  ate 
an,  the  wife  seldom  rambles  tifl  the  ImriNinJ 
shows  her  the  way. 

Con.  'Tis  true,  a  man  of  real  worth  wares 
ever  is  a  cuckold  but  by  his  own  fonit    Wi 


are  not  naturally  lewd;  there  must  be  eonetfaiqg 
to  uttfsthemtoit  Tneyll  cuckold  a  chml  out 
of  revenge;  a  fool,  beoanre  they  ' 


hnmfidiafely,  for  sflBftsrhing  mnst  be  done  to  stop ]  heart,  becaiMe  they  jputfi  him;  but  whmi  tiMgr 
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OMke  bold  with  a  aui  thiy  oubb  had  a  wdl- 
gnmded  value  for.  t»  becante  tbej  int  sm 
UwuMeiYa  nctfleetea  by  hioi. 

JHtortf.  SbaH  I  mam,  or  die  a  maid  1 

Om.  Why,  faith,  Heaitfiee,  matrimony  b  Hke 
Ml  army  sotng  to  enfage.  Lofv's  the  forlom 
bope,  which  is  aotfi  cut  off;  the  marriaffe-knot  la 
the  main  body,  which  may  atand  bolT  a  lone 
time ;  and  lepentanee  ia  the  leai^gnaid^  which 
nurelj  givea  grouna  aa  bug  aa  the  main  body  haa 
«beuqr. 

Hemri,  Condoaion  then;  yon  adviae  me  to 
rake  on  aa  yon  do. 

Com.  That  'a  not  coochided  yet.  For  though 
marriage  be  a  lottery,  in  which  there  are  won- 
drooa  many  blanka ;  ytst  there  ta  one  inestimable 
lot,  in  whieh  the  wdj  heairaQ  on  earth  ia  written. 
Would  your  kind  we  but  guide  your  hand  to 
that,  thonch  I  were  wrapped  in  all  that  luxury 
itaelf  could  clothe  me  wicn,  I  should  envy  you. 

Beart.  And  jnatly  too;  finr  to  be  capaUe  of 
loving  one,  doubtbaB,  ia  better  than  to  poaaeaa  a 
thouMmd.  But  how  far  that  capacity  'a  in  mej 
adaa.  IknownoL 

don.  But  you  would  know. 

Heart.  I  would  ao. 

Con.  Matrimony  will  inibim  yon.  Comei 
une  flight  of  reaolulion  eanba  you  to  the  Una 
of  experience;  when,  in  a  veiy  moderate 
time,  you'll  know  the  capacity  of  your  aonl  and 
jour  Mdy  both,  or  Tm  mistaken.  [Eseuni. 

SCENE  F.— Sift  John  Bruts'b  Aiue, 

Bnitr  Lady  Biotb  amd  Bklinda. 

Bd.  WeD,  Biadun,  whet  anawer  have  yon 
from  them? 

Lady  B.  That  AeyH  be  here  Una  moment  I 
fkncy  'twill  end  in  a  wedding :  I'm  aure  he  'a  a 
Ibol  if  it  don^  Ten  thousand  pounds,  and  auch 
a  laaa  aa  you  are,  ia  no  oontemptibb  ofier  to  a 
younger  brother.  But  are  not  you  under  atranse 
agitations.    Pr'ythee,  how  does  your  pulse beatl 

Bd.  Hig[h  and  bw^  I  have  much  a-do  to  be 
▼aliant;  bitnotveiy  atrangetogotobed  witha 
xnani 

Lady  B.  Um it  b  a  littb  odd  at  first,  but 

it  will  soon  grow  eaay  to  you. 

Enter  CoNSTANt  and  HEiBTFRBt. 

Oood'morroW|  gsntbnsn:  now  have  you  abpt 
after  your  adventure  1 

Heart,  Some  careful  thoughta,  ladiea,  cm  your 
aoDonnta,  have  kept  «a  waking. 

Bd.  And  some  careful  thoughts  of  your  own, 
I  bdieve,  have  hindered  you  imisbepitt^.  Pray, 
bow  does  thb  matrimonial  picjiect  rehah  "^"^ 
yont 

Heart.  Why,  fbilh,  e'en  wt  atoniun 
doea  with  aomm,  when  die  hopes  of 
phmder  baniahes  the  fbar  of  beoig  knocked  on 
tfaelM^. 

Bel.  bit  then  poMibb,  after  ail,  that  you  dans 
Ounk  of  downright  bwS  #edbek  1 

Seari,  Madam,  yon  have  made  me  ao  hd^ 
hafdy,  I  dare  do  any  thing. 

Bd  Then,  Sfet,  I  ehaflenge  you,  and  aaatri- 
Bsny  's  the  spot  wfaeva  I  expect  yon. 

Bhifi.  Tb«ioiich{  CHaolidL  [AMe.]  Soy 


now  I  am  in  fbr  Hobbe's  voyage,  a  great  bap  in 
the  dark.  * 

Ladv  B.  Well,  gentlemen,  thb  matter  behig 
eonduded.tiien,  have  you  got  your  basons  nedyj 
fiir  Sir  John  b  grown  such  an  atheiatof  late,  hell 
belbve  nothing  upon  easy  terma 

Gen.  Well  find  meanato  extend  hb  fldth,  Ma- 
dam. But  pray  howdo  you  find  him  thb  morning  % 

Lady  B.  Moat  lamentably  moroae,  chewing 
Ae  cua  after  laat  aight'a  diaeovery,  of  which| 
however^  he  haa  a  oonfbacd  notion  even  now. 
But  I'm  afhdd  the  vabt  de  cfaambre  haa  told  faim 
all;  ibr  th^  are  very  buay  tMether  at  thb  mo- 
ment When  I  told  hhn  of  Belinda^  marria^ 
I  had  no  other  answer  but  a  grunt;  ficom  which 
ou  may  draw  what  ooodueion  you  think  fit 

ut  to  your  notea,  gentbmen,  he  'a  here. 

EnUt  Sir  J<»ir  and  Rasqii. 


I 


Om.  Good<mociuw,  Sir. 

fiasfi.  Good-morrow,  Sir  John ;  I'm  very 
aofiy  my  indiseretbn  ahould  caaae  ao  unadi  diik 
Older  in  your  ftmniy. 

Sir  J.  Dieofdere  generally  osme  fixim  indis* 
crelion,8ir;  'tis  no  strange  thing  at  dB. 

Lady  B.  I  hope,  my  dear,  you  are  satiafbd 
there  was  no  vrrong  intended  you. 

Sir  J.  None,  my  dove. 

Bd.  If  not,  I  ho|)e  my  consent  to  marry  Mr. 
Hesstfiee  will  convuce  you.  For,  as  liltb  aa  I 
know  of  amoura.  Sir,  I  can  assure  you,  one  itt' 
triffue  b  enough  to  bring  four  pei^  together, 
without  further  miscfaieC 

Sir  J.  And  I  know  too  that  hitrigoea  tend  to 
procreatioii  of  moTB  Jdnda  than  one.  One  in- 
trigue will  beget  another,  aa  aoon  aa  beget  a  aoa 
or  a  daufffater. 

Con.  1  am  very  Sony,  Sir,  to  see  you  still  seem 
unsatisfbd  with  a  lady,  whoae  more  than  conanon 
virtue,  I  am  aure,  were  aha  my  vrift,  ahould 
meet  a  better  uaage. 

iSK^  J.  Sir,  if  Iwr  conduct  haa  nut  a  trick  upon 
her  virtue,  her  virtue 'a  the  buUde,  but  her  hns- 
band  's  die  bser. 

Can.  Sir.  yon  have  received  a  sufficient  an- 
swer almaov,  to  justify  both  her  eoodnct  and 
mine.  You'll  pardon  me  fbr  meddling  in  your  ih» 
mily  afiiurs;  out  I  perceive  I  am  toe  man  yoa 
are Jeabua  of  and  therefore  it  ooncema  me. 

Ar  J.  Would  it  did  not  conoem  me,  and 
then  I  ahould  not  eare  who  it  ooneenied. 

Cbn.  Well,  Sir,  if  truth  and  leaaon  wont  oo»* 
tent  TOO,  I  know  but  one  way  mo^  which  if  you 
thiin  fit,  you  may  take. 

Sir  J.  Lord,  1&,  you  are  very  hastv :  if  I  had 
been  fbund  at  prayeis  in  your  wWs  doeet,  I 
ahould  have  aDowed  you  twice  aa  much  time  to 
come  to  youraelf  in. 

Con.  my,  Sir,  if  time  be  all  yon  want,  we 
havenoqwurreL 

Heart,  I  told  you  how  tiie  swi6rd  would  worit 
«pon  him.  [Sir  J.  muses. 

Om,  Lst  him  muse;  however,  IH  by  fifly 
pounds  our  fineman  brings  us  in,  not  guHty. 

Sir  J.  [  Jsidb.]  'Tm  w»ry  wS— tb  very  weO 
-~Itt  spile  of  that  young  jade's  matrimonial  in- 
trigue, I  am  adownright  atinkingeuelLold— Hera 
th£r  wn^Bioo-^[Pwng  hio  hand  te  ^it./bwe» 
htad\  MetUnkalcondbuttwithabuU.  What 
theptagoedidlmanyfiffl  I  knew  aha  did  net 
likensi  if  she  had,  she  would  ham  bhi  wUt 
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me ;  fi>r  I  would  h&ve  done  to  because  I  liked 
ber ;  but  that 's  past,  and  I  hare  her.  And  now 
what  shall  I  do  with  her  1 — If  I  put  my  horns 
into  my  pocket  she'll  grow  insolent — if  I  don't, 
that  ffoot  there,  that  stallion,  is  re^dy  to  whip 
xoe  tbrouffh  the  guts — the  debate  tKea  is  re- 
duced to  this ;  shaU  I  die  a  hero,  or  live  a  rascal  1 
Why,  wiser  men  than  I  hare  long  since  con* 
doded,  that  a  living  dog  is  better  than  a  dead 
lion.  [  To  Con.  and  Heart.}  Gentlemen,  now 
my  wine  and  my  passion  are  governable,  I  must 
own,  I  have  never  observed  an^  thing  in  my 
wife's  course  of  life,  to  back  me  in  my  jealousy 
of  her;  but  jealousy's  a  mark  of  love;  so  she 
need  not  trouble  her  head  about  it,  as  long  as 
1  make  no  more  words  on't 

LiDT  Fancifcl  enters  disguised^  and  addrenes 
BfeLLVDA  aipart 

Con,  Vm  glad  to  see  your  reasoii  rule  at  last. 
Give  me  your  hand :  I  hope  youll  lodk  upon  me 
as  you  used  to  da 

Sir  J.  Your  humble  servant  [Agide.]  A 
wheedling  son  of  a  whore ! 

Heart.  And  that  I  may  be  sure  you  are  friends 
with  me  too,  pray  give  me  your  consent  to  wed 
your  niece. 

Sir  J.  Sir  you  have  it  with  all  my  heart; 
damn  me  if  you  ha'n't.  [A8%de,'\  'Tis  time  to 
get  rid  of  her ;  a  youn^  pert  pim^ :  she'll  make 
an  incomparable  bawd  m  a  little  time. 

Enter  a  Servant^  vfho  give*  Heibtfreb  a  letter, 

BeL  Heartfree  your  husband,  say  you  1 — 'Tis 
impossible ! 

Lady  F.  Would  to  kind  Heaven  it  were;  but 
'tis  too  true:  and  in  the  world  there  lives  not  such 
a  wretch.  I'm  young ;  and  either  1  have  been 
flattered  by  my  frienos,  as  well  as  glass,  or  na- 
ture has  been  kind  and  generous  to  me.  I  had  a 
fiirtune  too  was  greater  far  than  he  could  ever 
hope  for ;  bat  wiu  my  heart  I  am  robbed  of  all 
tiM  rest  I  am  slighted  and  I'm  beggared  both  al 
onoe ;  I  have  scarce  a  bare  subsistence  from  the 
niQain,  j^  dare  complain  to  none;  lor  he  has 
sworn,  if  ever  'tis  known  I  am  his  wife,  he'll 
murder  me.  [  Weeping. 

Bel,  The  traitor. 

Lady  P.  I  accidentally  was  told  he  courted 
you;  charity  soon  prevailed  upon  me  to  prevent 
your  misery;  and,  as  yon  see  L  am  still  so  aene- 
rous  even  to  him,  as  not  to  suffer  he  should  do 
any  thing,  for  which  the  law  might  take  away 
hisliffe.  [Weeping. 

Bel,  Poor  creature !  How  I  pity  her. 
«  [  Tliev  corUinne  talking  aside. 

Heart.  [Aside.]  Death  and  the  devil— Let  me 
read  it  agam.  [Reads.]  "  Though  I  have  a  pir- 
ticular  reason  not  to  let  you  know  who  1  am  tUi  I 
see  yea ;  yst  youll  easily  beKeve  'tis  a  fidthfU  friend 
that  gives  you  this  advice.  I  have  lain  with 
Belin£i^[CA>o£{.]— I  have  achild  by  heT^[Better 
and  better.] — which  is  now  out  at  nurse — [Hea- 
ven be  pratsed.y—sjid  I  think  the  fbundation  laid 
for  another — [Hal^'old  true^penny.] — ^no  rack 
ooald  have  tortmred  this  story  from  me;  but 
friendship  has  done  it.  I  heard  of  your  design  to 
marry  her,  and  could  ndisee  you  abused.  Make 
use  of  my  advioC)  but  keep  my  secret  tilll  ask 
you  foft  Bgaio.''  [EsU  Laot  F. 


Con.  {  7b  Belinda.]  Come.  Madam,  ifaatt  m 
send  for  the  parson  1  I  dpubt  here 's  no  bunneai 
for  the  lawyers ;  younger  brothers  have  ^^'^"y 
to  settle  but  their  heists,  and  that  I  believe  iny 
friend  here  has  already  done  very  faith  fbllj. 

Bel.   [Scornfully.]  Are  you  sure.  Sir, 
are  no  old  mortgages  upon  it  ? 

Heart.  [ColtUyT]  If  fcM  think  there  eie,  Ma> 
dam,  it  mayn't  be  amiss  to  defer  the 
till  you  are  sure  thev  are  paid  off. 

Bel.  We'll  defer  it  as  long  as  you  ple^.^. 

Heart.   The  more  time  we  take  to  ranmdtt     \ 
on't,  Madam,  the  less  apt  we  shall  be  to  rrmmik     | 
oversights:  therefore,  if  yon  please,  we  will  pot  it 
off  for  just  nine  months. 

BeL  Guilty  consdenocs  make  men  oowaid& 

Heart.  And  they  make  women  despenite. 

Bel.  I  don't  wonder  you  want  tinfe  to  reeoive. 

Heart.  I  don't  won<kr  you  are  so  quickly  de* 
termined. 

Bel.  What  does  the  fellow  mean  1 

Heart.  What  does  the  lady  mean '? 

Sir  J.  Zoons,  what  do  yon  both  mean  1 

[Heart,  and  Bel.  v>alk  duifing  a&sBC 

Rasor.  [Aside.]  Here  is  so  much  sport  geiag 
to  Iw  spoiled  it  makes  me  ready  to  weep  again. 
A  pox  o'  this  impertinent  Lady  Fandnal,  and 
her  plots,  and  her  Frenchwoman  too ;  abe  's  a 
whimsical,  ill-natured  bitch,  and  when  I  lave  sot 
my  bones  broke  in  her  service,  'tis  ten  to  one  Sot 
my  recompence  is  a  clap ;  I  hear  them  tittering  ' 
without  still.  Food,  ril  e'en  go  log  them  both  in 
by  the  ears,  and  discover  the  plot,  to  secuie  my 
pardon.  \E^L 

Con,  Pr'ythee  explain,  Heartfree. 

Heart.  A  fair  dehveranoe ;  thank  my  stenand 
my  friend. 

Bel.  'Tis  well  it  went  no  farther;  a  beae  Al- 
low! 

Ltody  B,  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all 
this  7 

Bel.  What 's  his  meaning.  I  don't  know ;  but 
mine  is,  that  if  I  had  maniMf  him,  I  had  had  no 
husband. 

Heart.  And  what's  her  meaning,  I  don^ 
know ;  but  mine  is.  that  if  I  had  marned  fafo,  I 
had  had  wife  enougn. 

Sir  J.  Your  people  of  wit  have  got  audi 
damp  ways  of  ezpresHing  themselves,  they 
seldom  comprehend  one  another.  Pox  lak* 
you  both,  will  you  speak  that  you  may  be  no* 
derstoodl 

Enter  Rasor  m  satkdoih^  puWng  in  LaorFas- 
ciFUL  and  Mademoiselle. 


Rasor,   If  they  wont,  here  oomes  an  ii 
preter. 

Lady  B.  Heavens!    What  have  we  here  1 

Rasor.  A  villain— but  a  repentinig  villain. 

AIL  Rasor. 

LadyB.  What  means  this'? 

Rasor.  Nothing  without  my  pardon. 

Lady  B.  What  pardon  do  you  want  1 

Rasor.  hnprimiSf  your  ladjrship's,  for  a  dasma- 
ble  lie  made  u^on  your  spotless  virtue,  and  set  to 
the  tune  of  Spring  Garoen.  f  7b  Sir  Jobm.]  Next 
at  iny  generous  master's  feet  I  bend  &t  intar- 
rupttng  nis  more  noble  thoogbls  with  phanlaiBt> 
of^  disgraceful  cuckoidom.  [  7b  Constaxt.] 
Thirdly,  I  to  this  gentleman  ^^n^Cor  maldv 
him  th0  heio  of ooiy  lomanoa.  [7bHBAsmB.j 
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her,  I  hope  youll  pardon  my  offence  too.  Mftdam. 

Bel.  Ttiere  will  be  no  difficulty  in  that,  since 
J  am  guilty  of  an  equal  fault. 

Heart.  So,  Madam,  now  had  the  panon  but 
done  his  business 

Bel.  you'd  be  half  weaxr  of  jour  bargain. 

Heart.  No,  sure,  I  mignt  dispense  with  oae 
night's  lodging. 

Bel.  Vm  ready  to  tvy,  Sir. 

Heart.  Then  let's  to  church ; 


see. 
Sir  J.  Surly  I  may  be,  stubborn  I  am  not, 
For  I  have  both  forgiven  and  foreot ; 
If  so,  be  these  our  judges,  Mrs.  rert, 
Tis  more  by  my  goo&ess,  than  your  desert. 

[Exeunt  omne». 


FomtUy,  your  pardon,  noble  Sir,  I  ask  fbr 
clandestinely  marrying  you,  without  either  bid- 
ding of  banns,  bishop's  uoence,  friends'  consent. 
or  your  own  knowledge.  '  [  7>>  Belinda.]  Ana 
lastly  to  my  good  young  lacly's  clemency  I  come, 
fi>r  pretending  the  com  was  sowed  in  the  ffround, 
before  ever  the  plough  had  been  in  the  ^elU. 

Sir  J.  [Aside.]  So  that,  after  all,  'tis  a  moot 
point  whether  I  am  a  cuckold  or  not. 

Bel.  Well,  Sir,  upon  condition  you  oonleM  all, 
111  pardon  you  myself,  and  try  to  obtain  as  much  I  And  if  it  be  our  chance  to  disagree—— 
flom  the  rest  of  the  company.    But  I  must  know  |     Bel.  Take  heed — the  surly  husband's  &te  you 
then  who  'tis  has  put  you  upon  all  this  mischief 

Rasor.  Satan  and  his  equipage;  woman 
tempted  me;  vice  weakened  me— and  so  the 
devu  overcame  me :  as  fell  Adam,  so  fell  I. 

BeL  Then  pray,  Mr.  Adam,  will  you  make 
VM  acquainted  with  your  Evo  1 

Rftsor.  [To  Mad.]  Unmask,  fbt  the  honour 
of  France. 

AIL  Mademoiselle! 

Mad,  Me  ask  ten  tousand  pardon  of  all  de 
good  company. 

Sir  J,  Why  this  mystery  thickens  instead  of 
dealing  up.  [  To  Rasor.]  z  ou  son  of  a  whore 
you,  put  us  out  of  our  pain. 

Rotor.  One  moment  brings  sunshine.  [Show- 
ing  Mad.]  'Tis  true,  this  is  the  woman  that 
tempted  me,  but  this  is  the  serpent  that  tempted 
the  woman ;  and  if  my  prayers  might  be  heard, 
her  punishment  for  so  doing  shouul  be  like  the 
serpent's  of  old— [Puflt  qf  Lady  Ps.  mask.] 
•he  should  lie  upon  her  ftoe  all  the  days  of  her 
life. 

Att.  Lady  Fanciful! 

Bd.  Impertinent! 

Lady  B.  Ridiculous ! 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Bel.  1  hope  your  ladyship  will  give  me  leave  to 
wish  you  joy,  since  you  have  owned  your  mar- 
riage yourself [To  Heart.]  I  vow  'twas 

strangely  wicked  in  you  to  think  of  another  wife, 
when  you  have  one  already  so  charming  as  her 
ladyship. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  F.  [Aside.]  Confusion  seize  them,  as  it 
seizes  me! 

Mad.  Que  te  diable  eUn^e  ee  maraut  de  Rasor. 

Bel.  Your  ladyship  seems  disordered:  a  breed- 
ing qualm,  perhaps,  Mr.  Heartfiee:  your  bottle 
ofHungary  water  to  your  lady.  Why,  Adadam, 
he  stands  as  unconcerned  as  if  ho  were  your 
husband  in  earnest. 

Ladvf\  Your  mirth's  as  nauseous  as  your- 
self. Belinda,  yoa  think  you  triumph  over  a 
rival  now;  helasi  ma  pauvre  file.  Where'er 
I'm  a  rival,  there 's  no  cause  for  mirth.  No.  my 
poor  wretch,  'tis  from  another  princiole  I  nave 
acted  I  knew  that  thing  there  would  make  so 
perverse  a  husband,  ana  you  so  impertinent  a 
wife,  (hat  lest  your  mutual  plagues  should  make 
you  run  both  mad,  I  charitably  would  have  broke 
the  mateh.    He,  he,  he,  he,  he ! 

[Bxit^  laughing  affectedly,  Mad.  following 
her. 

Mad.  He,  he,  he,'  he,  he ! 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Sir  J.  [Aside.]  Why  now,  this  woman  will  be 
nutfried  to  somebody  too. 

Bel.  Poor  creature !  what  a  passion  she  is  in! 
to  I  forgive  her. 

Heart,  dince  yon  have  so  much  goodness  fi>r 
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EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN  B7  LAD7  BRUTB  AND  BELINDA. 

Lady  B.  No  Epilogue ! 

Bd.         I  swear  I  snow  of  none. 

Lady  B.  Lord !    How  shall  we  excuse  it  to  the 
townl 

BeL         Why  we  must  e'en  say  something  of 
our  own. 

Lady  B,  Our  own !   Ay,  that  must  needs  be 
precious  stuff 

Bd.         n\  lay  my  life  theyll  like   it  weU 
enough. 
Come,  faith,  begin 

Lady  B.  Excuse  me,  ader  you. 

BeL         Nay,  pardon  me  for  that,  I  know  my 
cue. 

Lady  B,  O  fbr  the  world  I  would  not  have  pre- 
cedence. 

BeL         Olord! 

Lady  B,  I  swear— 

Bd.       ofyi 

Lady  B.  I'm  all  obedience. 

First  then  know  all,  before  our  doom 

is  frxt, 
The  third  day  is  for  no 
BeL         Nay,  and  the  sixth. 
Lady  B.  We  speak  not  from  the  poet  now,  nor 
is  it 
His  cause — (I  want  a  rhyme.) 
BeL         That  we  solicit 
Lady  B.  Then  sure  you  cannot  have  the  hearts 
to  be  severe. 
And  damn  us— 
BeL         Damnss!  Let  them,  if  they  dare. 
Lady  B.  Why,  if  they  should,  what  punishment 

remains  t 
Bd.         Eternal  exile  fhim  behind  our  scenes. 
Lady  B,  But  if  they're  kind,  that  sentence  well 
recall. 

We  can  be  mteAil 

Bd.         And  have  wherewithal. 
Lady  B.  But  as  grand  treaties  hope  not  to  be 
trusted, 
Before  preliminaries  are  adjusted. 
Bd.         You  know  the  time,  and  we  appoint 
this  place. 
Where,  if  you  please,  well  meet  and 
■gn  the  peaioe. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Week  aome  raw  paddkr  firom  the  waded  shon, 
Fint  daree  the  disep'ouig  itieam,  and  ventozes 

o*er, 
li^ht  on  his  floating  cork  the  wave  he  skimt, 
And,  wanton  in  his  safety,  thinks  he  swims. 
So  shall  Alzira's  fame  onr  faults  protect, 
And  from  yonr  ^ceikave  screen  each  feared  defect 
For  should  we  act,  unskiird,  the  player's  parts, 
We  act  soch  scenes       as  force  os  to  your  hearts. 
What  floods  of  tears  a  neighbouiing  land  saw 

flow. 
When  a  whole  people  wept  Alzira's  wo ! 
The  loveliest  eyes  of  France,  in  one  pleased  night. 
Twice  charm'd,  renew'd,  and  lengthened  oat  de- 
light: 
Twice  charm'd,  review'd  the  sad,  the  melting 

strain, 
Yet  hunff^  insatiate,  on  the  willing  pain! 
Thrice  thirty  days,  all  Paris  sighol  for  sense  I 
Tumblers  stood  8till--and  thought— ni  wit's  de- 
fence; 
Even  power  doipotic  felt  how  wrongs  can  move; 
And  nobly  went  for  liberty  and  love. 
Can  it  be  fear'a  then,  that  our  genenras  land, 
Where  justice  blooms,  and  reason  holds  com- 
mand; 
This  soil  of  sdonce  I  when  bold  truth  is  taught, 
This  seat  of  fireedom,  and  this  throne  of  thought; 


Can  pour  applause  on  foreun  song  and  danoe^ 
Yet  leave  the  praise  of  solid  sense  to  France; 
No— that 's  impossiUe— -'tis  Britain's  claim. 
To  hold  no  second  ^aoe  in  taste  or  ferae. 
In  arts  and  arms  alike  victorious  known, 
Whate'er  deserves  her  choice  she  makes  ner  omt 
Nor  let  the  conscious  power  of  Englirii  wit 
Less  feel  the  foioe  because  a  Frencnman  writ.* 
Reason  and  sentiment  like  air  and  light,  • 

Wherever  found,  are  rfatuie's  common  right 
Since  the  same  sun  gives  northern  climes  theb  day, 
After  the  east  has  first  received  its  ray. 
Why  should  our  pride  repel  Uie  muse's  smile, 
Because  it  dawn'd  not  first  upon  our  islel 
Fraternal  ait  adopts  eadi  alien  feme ; 
The  vrise  and  brave  are  every  where  the  same. 
From  hostile  sentiments  let  discord  flow; 
But  they  who  think  like  fineads,  ahould  bRve  ii» 
foe. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I 

Bnier  Don  Altarez  and  Tkat  Carlos. 

AI9.   At  length  the  council^  partial  to  17 
^     piV«f 

m 


1.1 


ALZIRA. 


775 


Hu  to  a  Mb  Ikvfo,  tnMfenr'fl  mv  power. 
C  ariot.  niie  happy ;  be  a  noeroy  fans ; 
Long  lor  thy  prmce,  and  for  thy  Goo,  maintain 
TUf /Mincer,  fioher,  lovelier,  half  the  fflobe; 
Too  miitful.  bentofiwe,  in  wmom  and  mood : 
Gnnee,  the  lamented  iiowthe  of  ponefibl  gou ! 
Sa6  to  thy  abler  haiMdevolvie,  Kvigu'd, 
Thoee  aoferBtgn  bononis  which  oppnee'd  my 

yeare, 
And  dimmed  the  feeble  lamp  of  waited  age. 
Yet  had  it  long,  and  not  annaeftil,  flameo. 
I  fint  o*er  wondering  Mexico  in  arms 
Maich'd  the  new  hOTrore  of  a  world  unknown! 
I  eteer'd  the  floating  towen  of  ftarleee  Spain 
Through  the  plougn'd  boeom  of  an  untried  m 
Too  happy  had  my  laboun  been  eo  bleie'd. 
To  change  my  brave  awociatwi'  rugged  eoule, 
And  soften  stubbdm  heroes  into  men. 
Their  erueltiee,  my  son,  echpeed  their  jtey : 
And  I  have  wept  a  conqueror's  splendu  shame. 
Whom  Heaven  not  better  made,  and  yet  made 

great. 
Wearied  at  length,  I  leaeh  my  life's  last  verge ; 
Where  I  shall  peaceful  veil  my  eyes  in  rest; 
If,  ere  they  ckise,  they  but  befciold  mv  Carlos 
Ruling  Potoei*s  realm  by  Christian  laws. 
And  making  go&d  mora  rich  by  gilb  from  Hea- 
ven. 
Car,  Taught  and  nppofted  by  your  great  ex- 
ample, 
I  leam'd  beneath  your  eye  to  conquer  realms. 
Which,  by  your  counsels,  I  may  learn  to  govern; 
Giving  those  laws  I  firuk  received  from  you. 
Ah,  Not  so. — Divided  power  is  power  dis- 
aim'd. 
Outworn  by  labour,  and  decayed  by  time, 
Pomp  is  no  mors  my  wirit    £noi4^  fbr  ms 
That,  heard  in  eouodl,  age  may  temper  raeh- 


Trust  me,  mankind  but  ill  rewaids  the  pains 
Of  over-piompt  ambition.— -"Ha  now  time 
To  give  my  long-neglected  God  those  honre, 
Which  ckoe  the  lai^[uid  period  of  my  days. 
One  only  nfl  I  ask;  refuee  not  that; 
As  ftiendl  ask  it,  and  as  ftther  claim. 
Pardon  those  poor  Americans,  condsmn'd      "' 
For  wiandering  hither,  and  this  mnming  aei»d. 
To  my  disposal  give  tnem  kindly  up, 
That  liberty.  miEoped,  ma:|r  charm  the  more. 
A  day  like  tnis  should  merit  smiles  fkom  all; 
And  merey,  softening  jostioe,  mark  it  blessU 
Car.  Sir,  all  that  ftthen  ask,  they  must  com- 

nnnd. 
Yet  condescend  to  mcoUect  how  fitf 
Tins  pity,  undeserved,  might  hazard  all. 
In  infant  towns  like  ours,  piethinks,  twere  sale 
Not  to  fiuniliariae  these  savage  spies. 
If  we  accustom  foes  to  look  too  near, 
We  teach  them,  at  our  cost,  to  slight  those 

iwords 
They  once  flew  trembling  fhmi,  whene'er  they 

saw. 
Fiownin|;  revenge,  and  awe  of  distant  dread, 
Not  smilmg  friendship,  tames  thsse  sullen  souls. 
The  soni*American,  unbroke,  and  wild, 
SpuTOs  with  indignant  rage,  and  bites  his  chain  : 
HumUe  when  piniish'd;  if  legarded,  fierce.  . 
Power  sickens  oy  forbearance:  rigid  men. 
Who  M  not  pity's  pangs,  are  best  obey'd. 
Spaniards,  ^s  true^  are  nued  br  honour's  kw, 
Sttbnit  nHunHHiog,  and  OBmreed  to  right 


But  other  nations  are  impeU'd  bv  fr»r, 

And  must  be  rein'd,  and  spurr'd  with  hard  eon- 

ttoL 
The  sods  themselves  in  this  feracioos  clime, 
Till  &y  look  grim  with  blood,  exdte  no  dread. 
J/e.   Away,   my   son,   with  these  detested 

schemes  1 
Perish  such  politic  repnaeh  of  rule  1 
Are  we  made  captains  in  our  Maker's  cause 
O'er  these  new  Chiistians  called  to  stretch  his 

naiKi*! 
His  peaoefVil  name  I  and  shall  we  unprovoked, 
Bear  murders  which  our  holr  cheats  presume 
To  mispronounce  his  injureo  altar's  due  1  * 
Shall  we  dispeople  reabns,  and  kill  to  savel 
Such  if  the.miits  of  Spain's  religious  caie, 
I,  fteom  the  distant  bounds  of  our  old  world, 
Have  to  this  new  one  stretch'd  a  Saviour^s 


To  make  it  hatelbl  to  one  half  the  fflobe. 
Becanae  no  mercy  graced  the  other's  aeaJ. 
No,  my  misguided  Uarlos,  the  broad  eye 
Of  one  Creator  takes  in  all  mankind: 
His  laws  expand  the  heart;  and  we^  who  thus 
Would  by  destruction  propagite  belief, 
And  mix  with  blood  and  goM  religion's  growth, 
Stamp  in  these  Indiuis'  l^nest  bnasis  a  scorn 
Of  all  we  teach,  from  what  they  see  we  do. 
Car.  Yet  the  leam'd  props  of  our  unerring 

church, 
Whom  seal  kit  savinff  souls  deprives  of  rest. 
Taught  my  late  youth,  committed  to  their  cam. 
That  ignorance,  averse,  must  be  compell'd. 
Alt.  Our  priests  are  all  for  vengeance^  fbroe, 

and  fire; 
And  only  in  his  tnunder  act  their  God. 
Hence  we  ssem  thieves;  and  what  vre  seem  we 

are. 
Spain  has  robb'd  every  growth  of  this  new  wocid, 
Even  to  its  savage  nature ! — Vain,  unjust, 
Proud,  cruel,  covetous,  we,  we  alone 
Are  the  barbarians  bete ! — An  Indian  heart 
Equals,  in  coinage,  the  meat  prompt  of  ours;  • 
But  in  simplicity  of  artless  truth, 
And  every  honest  native  warmth,  excels  us. , 
Had  they,  like  us,  been  bloody ;  had  thev  not 
By  pity's  povrer  been  moved,  and  virtue  s  love, 
No  son  of^mine  had  heard  a  fhther  now 
Reprove  his  erring  raahneas^ — You  forget, 
That  when  a  prisoner  in  these  people's  hands^ 
GWI'd  and  provoked  by  cruelty  and  wrongs, 
While  my  orave  followers  fell  on  every  side, 
Till  I  akine  survived,  some  Indians  knew  me, 
Knew  me,  and  suddenly  pronounced  my  name. 
At  once  they  threw  their  weapons  to  the  ground, 
And  a  young  savage  chief,  whom  jret  I  know  not, 
Qraceftil  approached,  and,  kneeling,  press'd  my 

knees. 
AJvarea— is  it  youl  he  cried — ^Live  long  1 
Ours  be  vour  virtue,  but  not  oure  your  blood! 
Live,  and  instruct  oppressors  to  be  loved. 
Blsss'd  be  those  tears,  my  son{~I  think  you 

weep. 
Joy  to  your  softening  soul  I    Humanity 
Has  power,  in  nature's  right,  beyond  a  father. 
But  nom  what  motive  sprung  tms  late  decline 
From  clemency  of  heart  to  new-born  riffour  1 
Had  you  been  always  cruel,  with  what  mow 
Coola  you  have  hoped  to  charfn  the  loved  Alsiial 
Heiress  to  realms  ospeopled  by  your  swoiul 
And  though  ygnr  captive,  yet  your  conqaeior  too. 
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Tnut  me,— frith  woDMn  worth  tha  bao^mm, 
The  lofteat  Jiwer  ever  beit  eiiooeeds. 

Car.  Sir,  I  obey — ^your  pleasure  bteake  their 
chaiiu; 
Tet  'tis  their  doty  to  embnee  oar  &ith  I 
So  rons  the  kinjo^'e  command.— —-To  merit  life, 
Clnit  they  their  idle  worship,  and  be  free. 
So  thriyes  religion,  and  compels  the  blind; 
So  draws  our  holy  altar  soois  by  force, 
Till  opposition  dies,  and  sleeps  in  peace; 
So  links  a  govem'd  world  in  faith's  strong  chain; 
And  but  one  monarch  serves,  and  but  one  Glod. 

Mv,  Hear  me,  my  son. — That,  crown'd  in  this 
new  world. 
Religion  may  erect  her  holy  throne, 
Is  What,  ^itn  ardent  zeal,  my  soul  deaues ; 
Let  Heaven  and  Spain  find  hers  no  future  %at  I 
Yet  ne'er  did  persecution's  of&prin^  thrive: 
For  the  forced  heart,  submitting,  stiii  resistsi 
ReaAm  gains  all  men  by  oompdling  none. 
Mercy  was  always  Heaven's  disdn^^h'd  mark; 
And  he  who  bears  it  not,  has  no  fhend  there. 

Car,  Your  reasons,  like  your  aims,  aiu  sure  to 
conquer. 
I  am  instructed  and  ennobled  by  them! 
Indulgent  virtue  dwells  in  all  you  say, 
And  softens,  while  you  speak,  the  listening  soul  f 
Since  Heaven  has  Uesa'd  you  with  this  powerful 

gi<^ 
To  breathe  persuasion  and  uncharm  resolves, 
Pronounce  me  (kvoor'd,  and  yon  make  me  so. 
Warm  my  Alzira's  coldness:  dry  her  tears; 
And  teach  her  to  be  mine.—!  bve  that  maid, 
Spite  of  my  pride  \  blush  at  it       but  still  kyve 

her) 
Yet  vrill  I  ne'er,  to  sooth  unyielding  sooni, 
Unman  the  soldier  in  the  bver's  cause. 
I  cannot  stoop  to  ftm  a  hopeless  flame. 
And  be  in  vain  her  slave.— Yoo,  Sir,  might  aid 

me: 
You  can  do  all  things  with  Abdra's  father. 
Bid  him  command  fis  dauffhter  to  be  kind ; 
Bid  him — ^but  whither  would  my  love  mislei^  me ! 
Forgive  the  blind  presumptbn  of  a  hope, 
That  to  my  interest  stoops  my  father's  rank ; 
And  sends  him  beggar  to  an  Indian's  door ! 

AJLt,  'Tis  done  uready.    I  have  uig'd  it  to  him. 
Ezmont  has  moved  lus  daughter  in  your  cause. 
Wait  the  prepared  event.     Heaven  has  been 

kind; 
Since  these  iUuatrious  captives  both  are  Chris- 
tians; 
Ezmont  my  convert,  and  his  daughter  his. 
Alzira  governs  a  whole  people's  minds; 
Each  watchful  Indian  reads  her  studied  eye, 
And  to  her  silent  heart  confirms  his  own. 
Your  marriage  shall  unite  two  distant  worids : 
For  when  the  stern  repiner  at  our  law 
Sees  in  your  arms  the  daughter  of  his  king, 
With  humbler  spirit,  and  with  heart  less  fierce, 
His  willing  neck  shall  court  the  yoke  he  scom'd. 
But  look,  where  Ezmont  comes ! — Retire,  my  son ; 
And  leave  me  to  complete  the  task  begun. 

\Exit  Car. 

BfiUr  Ezmont. 

Weleome,  my  firiend;  your  counsel,  or  command. 
Has  left,  I  hope,  Alzira  well  resolved. 
Exvi,  Great  &ther  of  the  firiendless  I — ^Paidon 


If  one,  whose  iwoid  nemM  fhtel  to  her  nee^ 
Keeps  her  heart  cold,  with  some  remains  of 

horrar. 
We  move  with  linflering  steps  to  Aose  we  ter. 
But  prejudiee  will  fly  belbre  your  voice, 
Whose  winning  mannen  consecrate  your  laws. 
To  you  who  gave  us  heayen,  our  earth  is  doe. 
Yours  our  new  being,  our  enlightened  souls ; 
Spain  may  hold  realms  by  porcnase  of  her  swoid; 
And  worlds  may  yiela  to  power— 4iat  we   Co 

-   virtue. 
Your  bloody  nation's  nnsnooeeding  pride 
Had  made  their  God  dii^ustful  as  their  crimee 
We  saw  him  hateful  in  their  muiderous  zeal ; 
But  loved  him  in  your  meicy. — From  your  heait 
His  influence  stmam'd  accepted ;  and  mj  crovm,) 
My  dau^ter,  aiid  my  soul,  becajne  your  alayeiL 
Father  alike  of  Carlos  and  of  me, 
I  give  him  my  Alzira  ibr  your  sake; 
And  vrith  her  all  Potosi  and  Pern. 
Summon  the  reverend  choir;  prepare  the  rites: 
And  trast  my  promise  for  my  daughtir's  wilL 
iUs.  BlessM  be  the  kmg-wish'd  sound  \ tUs 

great  work  past, 
I  shall  go  down  in  peace,  and  hail  my  grave. 
Oh,  thou  great  leader !  whose  almighty  hand 
Drew  the  dark  veil  askle  that  hid  new  worids; 
Smile  on  this  union,  which,  confirm'd  by  thee. 
Shall  in  one  empire  gnep  tne  Girded  gkwe, 
And  task  the  sun?  wnole  round  to  luaasuie 

Spain! 
Ezmont  fiuevreO, — ^I  go  to  greet  my  sod, 
With  welcome  news,  how  much  he  owes  my 

friend.  \BsU, 

Exm.  Thou,  nameless  Power,  nnequall  d  and 

alone  f 
Whose  dreadftd  vengeance  overwhelmed,  at  onee^ 
My  country  and  her  gods,  too  weak  to  savel 
Protect  my  failing  years  fh>m'iiew  distress. 
Robb'd  of  my  all :  but  this  one  daughter  left  me; 
Oh,  guard  her  heart,  and  guide  her  to  be  Uess'd ! 

Enter  Alzira. 


Daughter,  be  happy,  while  good  fbrtnne  oooiti 

thee; 
And  in  thy  blessing  cheer  thy  coontry's  hope, 
Protect  the  vanquisn'd :  rule  the  victor's  wiU ; 
Seize  the  bent  thunder  in  Ins  tifled  hand ; 
And  from  despair's  low  seat,  remount  a  thnme.  ' 
Lend  the  loved  public  thy  reluctant  heart; 
And  in  the  joy  of  millions  find  thy  own. 
Nay,  do  not  weep,  Alzira:  tean  will  now 
Seem  insults,  and  reproach  thy  fiber's  eaie. 

Alz.  Sir,  my  whine  soul,  devoted,  fi>eb  year 
power. 
Yet,  if  Audra's  peace  was  ever  dear. 
Shut  not  your  et^r  to  my  despairing  gn^i 
But,  in  my  nufitials,  read  my  oertam  dooni. 

Ezm.  Urge  it  no  more:  it  is  an  ill-timed  wxr- 

TOW. 

Away !  I  had  thy  kind  consent  before. 

Alz.  No,  you  compell'd  the  fHghtfVd  sacrifice: 
And,  ah,  remorseless  Heaven ! — at  whata  timef 
When  the  ndsed  sword  of  this  all-muidering 

lover 
Hangs  o'er  my  people's  heads  with  thnateniiig 

sway, 
To  strike  the  trembling  remnant  fhmi  my  sight, 
And  mark  my  nuotial  day  a  day  of  death ! 
Omens  on  omens  nave  pronoonoed  it  anaed. 
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Bzm.  QmtthMeninftan,dMfe«ip0ntitioiis 
dreanM 
Of  anoonfidinff  iffnoranoe !    What  daj  1 
What  omeniT    We  oanelven,  who  diooM  oar 

acta, 
Make  our  own  days,  or  happy,  or  aoewMd. 
Alz,  'Twas  on  this  day,  the  pride  of  aO  odr 
state, 
Zamor  the  threat,  the  warlike  Zamor  fell ; 
Zamor,  my  lover,  and  yoar  pnrpoeed  son. 
Exm.  Zamor  was  brays;  and  I  have  monm'd 
his  fall. 
Bat  the  cold  in^ve  dissolyes  eyen  lovers'  yows. 
Bear  to  the  altar  then  a  heart  molded; 
And  let  thy  sanunon'd  yiitoe  check  thy  weak- 
ness. 
Was  not  thy  sool  enroll'd  a  christian  lately  1 
The  awful  Power  that  lent  those  christians  name, 
Sneaks  in  my  voice ;  commands  thee  to  be  won. 
Hear  him;  and  learn  obedience  to  his  will. 

Alz.  Alas,  my  father!  spare  this  dreadfViI  zeal. 
Has  not  the  parent  spoke  1    Why  speaks  the 

Godi 
I  know,  and  I  confess,  a  father's  power; 
At  his  command  to  sacrifice  the  life 
He  gave  me.  is  a  duty  natoie  taught. 
But  my  obedience  passes  nature's  bounds; 
Whate'cr  I  see,  is  with  my  father's  eyes; 
Whate'er  I  love,  is  fer  my  fether's  sake; 
I  chan^  my  very  gods,  and  took  my  &ther*s: 
Yet  has  this  father,  piously  severe, 
Wrong'd  my  believing  weakness,  and  undone 

me. 
He  told  me,  to  compose  my  troubled  heart, 
Peace  held  her  dwelling  at  the  altar's  foot. 
He  told  me.  that  religion  ciuod  despair. 
And  soften  d  every  pang  that  pierced  tne  seal: 
But,  ah,  'twas  all  deceit  I  all  dear  delusion ! 
Mii'd  with  the  image  of  an  awful  God, 
A  human  image  struggles  in  my  heart, 
And  checks  my  willing  virtue  in  ito  rising. 
Zamor,  though  dead  to  nature.  Uvea  to  love. 
Zamor  still  triumphs  in  Alzira's  breast, 
Lord  of  her  soul,  and  holds  back  all  her  wishes. 
Yoo  frown. — Alas !  yon  blame  a  gailt  you  caused. 
Ctuench  then  this  flame,  too  hard  in  death  and 

time; 
And  force  me  to  be  his  whom  most  I  hate. 
If  my  k>yed  country  bids,  I  must  obey. 
Yet,  while  by  force  you  ioin  unsocial  hands, 
Tremble  whene'er  you  drag  me  to  the  ahar, 
Tremble  to  hear  my  tongue  deceive  my  God : 
To  hear  me  to  this  hated  tyrant  vow 
A  heart,  that  beata,  unchanged,  another's  due. 
Ezm.  Alas,  my  child,  what  unweigh'd  wends 
are  these ! 
Pity  my  age,  unfit  for  lengthening  woes: 
Nature  asks  rest :  |Mty  these  falling  tears. 
By  ail  our  fates,  that  all  depend  on  thee, 
Let  me  conjure  thee  to  be  blessed  thyself, 
Nor  close  in  misery  my  life's  last  scene. 
Why  do  I  live,  but  to  redeem  th^  hop^  % 
For  thy  own  sake,  not  mine,  assist  my  care. 
Blast  not  the  ripening  prospect  of  thy  peace, 
Han],  and  with  labour  d  patienoe,  slowly  grown. 
Now,  on  thy  instant  choice,  depends  thy  fiite  I 
Nor  only  thine,  but  a  whole  pete's  fate ! 
Wilt  thou  betray  them  1    Have  they  other  helpl 
Have  they  a  hope,  but  thee  7— Think,  think, 

Alzira; 
And  nobly  Iwe  thyself  to  safe  a  stafteu        [ExU, 


I     Alz.  Cmel  aooompfishment!  sabtime  deftetl 
So  feign  we  virtues  to  become  a  throne, 
Till  public  duty  drowns  oar  private  truth. 

Enter  Don  Carlos. 

Car.  Princess,  you  give  a  lover  cause  to  doubt, 
That  this  long  labour  of  your  slow  consent 
Springs  ih>m  a  heart  too  cold  to  feel  his  flame. 
While,  for  your  sake,  suspended  law  forbears 
To  punish  rebels,  whom  you  wish  to  save, 
Ungrateful,  you  compel  a  nation's  freedom, 
And  bind,  in  recompence,  my  chains  more  close ! 
Yet  misconceive  me  not — I  would  not  owe 
A  softened  sentiment  to  having  served  you ; 
That  were  to  bribe  a  heart  my  pride  would  win. 
I  should  with  mingled  joy  ana  blushes  gain  you, 
If,  as  my  perquisite  of  power  you  fell. 

Let  me  attract,  not  fbrce  voil 1  would  owe  yoQ 

AH  to  yourself;  nor  could  I  taste  a  joy. 
That,  m  jrour^ving  it,  might  cost  you  pain. 
Alz.  Join,  Sr,  my  fruiuess  prayers  to  angry 
Heaven ! 
This  dreadful  day  comes  charged  with  pains  fer 

both. 
— No  wonder  jou  detect  my  trouUed  soul : 
It  bursta  unveil'd  firom  my  disclosing  eyes. 
And  glows  on  every  feature's  honest  air. 
Such  IS  the  plainness  of  an  Indian  heart, 
That  it  disdains  to  skulk  behind  the  tongue; 
But  throws  out  all  ita  wrongs,  and  all  ita  rage. 
She  who  can  hide  her  purpose,  can  betray ; 
And  that 's  a  christian  virtue  Fve  not  leam'd. 
Car,  1  love  your  frankness,  but  reproach  ita 
cause. 
Zamor,  remember'd  Zamor,  speaks  in  this. 
With  hatred  streteh'd  beyond  th'  extent  of  life,^ 
He  crosses  from  the  tomb,  his  conqueror  s  will, 
And  felt,  through  death,  revenges  rival  love. 
Cease  to  complain,  and  you  may  learn  to  bear. 
My  fame,  your  duty,  both  require  a  change ; 
And  I  must  wish  it  were  from  tears  to  joy. 

Alz»  A  rival's  grays  should  buiy  jealousy. 
Bat  whence  your  right  to  censure  sorrow  for 

himf 
I  loved  him;  I  proclaim  it    Had  I  not, 
I  had  been  blind  to  sense,  and  lost  to  reason. 
Zamor  was  all  the  prop  of  our  fall'n  worid: 
And,  but  he  loved  me  much,  confessed  no  weak- 
ness! 
Had  I  not  moum'd  a  fete  he  not  deserved, 
I  had  deserved  the  fete  he  felt  unjustly. 
For  you,  be  proud  no  more;  but  dare  oe  honest 
Far  from  presuming  to  reproach  my  tears. 
Honour  my  constancy,  and  praise  my  virtue: 
Cease  to  regret  the  dues  I  pay  the  dead ; 
And  merit,  if  you  can,  a  heart  thus  fiuthfhi. 

[Exit. 
Car.  Spite  of  my  fruitless  passion,  I  confess. 
Her  pride,  thus  starting  ita  sincere  disdain, 
Astonishes  my  though^  and  charms  my  anger. 
— What  then  shall  1  resolve! — Must  it  cost 

more 
To  tame  one  female  heart,  than  all  Peru ! 
Nature,  adapting  her  to  suit  her  climate, 
Left  her  all  savage,  yet  all  sluning  tool 
But  'tis  my  duty  to  be  master  here ; 
Where  she  alone  excepted,  all  obey. 
Since  then  too  fidntly  1  her  heart  incline, 
111  fezce  her  stubborn  hand  and  fix  her  mine. 

[ExU, 
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ACTIL 

&CENB  I 

BtUer  Zamob,  amdfmr  iNniiN  Captaxn0,  M 

chabu. 

Zam.  F^riflodf,  who  have  dand  bejond  tlw 

atrength  of  mortab; 
WhoM  eoniage  loom'd  ratniiit,  and  graw  in 

danger; 
AflndateB  in  my  hopM  and  my  naafinrtones ! 
Since  we  ha^  l<Mt  our  ▼engeanoe,  let  dealh 

find  ns! 
Why  ahoakl  we  longer  be  eondeoui'd  to  lift, 
Defenoelefla  to  our  oountr^  and  Abiial 
Yet  why  should   Spaniah   Carlos   'leape  oar 

swordil 
Why  thrive  beneath  a  weight  of 


And  why  has  Heaven  fiimken  tm  and  viitoel 
Ye  atiengthless  powers  I  whose  altan  smoked  in 

vain  I 
Gods  of  a  fidthfid,  yet  a  cheated  people ! 
Why  have  ^ou  thus  betray'd  us  to  the  Ibe  1 
Why  had  six  hundred  Spaniah  vagrants  power 
To  crush  my  throne,  your  templcS|  rites,  and 

youi 
Where  are  your  altars 7  where  my  glories  nowl 
Where  is  Alziral  more  herself  a  ^d. 
Than  your  collected  queens  of  fimded  Heaven ! 
Helpless  once  more  thou  seest  me,~4ost  Peru  I 
O'er  shifting  sands,  through  desarts,  cvoss'd  in 

vam! 
From  forests'  wilds,  impervious  to  the  sun; 
From  the  world's  wastes,  beneath  the  bvniing 

zone, 
I  Inouffht  thee  unhoped  aid!  the  wondering  stars 
Beheld  me  gathering  ftom  remotest  vrilds, 
New  strenra,  new  prospects,  and  new  means  to 

die! 
Your  arms,  your  fhrtherance,  your  vast  support, 
New-fomisH'd  my  desires,  and  wing'd  my  nope. 
Tengeanoe  and  love  once  more  had  mann'd  my 

heiirt. 
Bat,  ah,  how  vain  that  lu^  I  how  lost  that  ven- 
geance I 
The  slaves  of  avarice  are  honour's  masten! 
Ind,  Capt.  Why  left  we  in  the  neighbouring 

woods  odr  forces  7 
Why  dared  vre  pass  too  bold  their  guarded  gates, 
Alone,  and  unsupported, — ^rash  discoverers  T 
Zam.  Seized  but  this  morning  ftom  our  dun- 
geon's depth, 
Th'  infernal  murderers  have  hither  brought  us, 
Unknowing  to  what  death,  though  sure  tadie. 
Yet  it  o'erjoys  me,  we  have  met  once  more. 
But  where?  what  place  is  thisi    Has  none  yet 

heard 
Who  governs  here?  what  ftite  Alzara  foundl 
Whether  her  father  is,  hke  us,  their  slave? 
Dear,  wretched  friends,  who  share  a  death  my 

due, 
Can  none  instruct  me  what  I  wish  to  know? 
Ind»  Capt.  From  separate  prisons  hither  led, 

hke  you, 
Through  different  streets  we  came,  the  cause  not 

known : 
AH  uninform'd  of  what  you  seek  to  learn. 
Great,  but  unhappy  prince  f  deserving  long 
A  nobler  fide  I  our  suent  souls  lament 


Oar  want  of  power  to  mto  so  Imvad  ft  leadflr. 
Now  to  die  vrith  you  is  oar  nobleslcUiin, 
Since  to  die  for  voa  was  a  choice  dented  qbw 
Zam.  Next  tne  wish'd  gloiy  of  soeceaa  in 
The  greatest  is  to  die,  anddie  renown'd. 
But  to  die  noteleasj  in  the  shameAil  dark. 
To  die,  and  leave  m  chains  oar  snflmng  coon- 
try! 
To  fidl,  undignified,  by  villains' hands ; 
The  sacrifice  of  Europe's  outcast  falood-hoonds! 
Horrid  vrith  others'  vroandb,  and  poeriy  rick 
With  others'  plunder'd  treasure :  die  by  bolchaa! 
Blood  sfain'd  insnlters  of  a  yielded  world  I 
Riflen,  who  gave  me  up  to  tire  their  toitiires^ 
But  for  discowf  of  the  sold  I  soom'd, 
Aj  dross,  less  valued,  and  less  wish'd  than  tber! 
To  be  in  death  the  cause  of  my  ftieods*  ^juyl 
To  die,  and  leave  Alara  to  my  mnideren  1 
This  is  a  death  of  honor,  not  of  frme! 
This  is  the  body%  death— but  shakes  the  md ! 

Enter  Altabsz,  ioith  a  Oward  iff  Sjpamiank, 

Ah,  Love,  and  be  fine. 

[iS^asusA  SoUUenta^lettertke  Adwaa. 
Zam.  Ye  gods  of  k)st  Peru! 
What  do  I  hear?       said  he.  Be  ftee,  andlhel 
What  vast  myaterions  accident  of  virCoet 
Some  power  divine,  in  sport,  decdves  my  wmder! 
Thou  seem'st  a  Spaniard !— and— but  thoa  for- 

givest, 
loould  have  sworn  thee  Christian  1 — ^Whol  wfail 

ait  thou? 
Art  thou  some  god  ?  or  this  new  cit]r's  kinff  1 
Alv,  Christian  I  am,  and  Spamardj  Mt  ne 

king. 
Yet  serves  my  power  tosave^the  weak,  distnasU 
Zam,  What  thy  distinction  then?  thoagevr- 

ous  wonder  I 
Jlv,  The  love  of  pity,  when  the  wMdiBd 

vrantit 
Zam.  Pity!  and  Chnbtian !— what  insfiBBd 

thy  greatness? 
Alv,  My  memoiT,  my  duty,  and  my  God. 
Zam.  ThyjGk>d!— perhaps  then  these  inaaliili 

wasters, 
These  human  soemers,  with  but  forms  ef  men ; 
These  thirsters  after  only  gold  and  blood: 
From  some  coarse,  lawlcMS  part  of  Eompe  came : 
And  serves  some  bloodier  god  that  wars  wiio 

thine? 
Ah,  Their  fidth  the  same  vrith  mine,  bat  not 

their  nature: 
Christians  by  birth,  by  emnr  made  nnchristiaa. 
In  power  grovm  giddy,  they  dt^graoe  mmmaiw 
Thou  know'st  their  faults  too  well:  now  know 

my  duty. 
Tvrice  has  the  sun's  broad  traverte  girt  thejefelie. 
Twice  wheei'd  the  ^imiper  round  yoorwonS  and 

ours, 
Since  a  brave  Indian,  native  of  your  land, 
To  whom  surprise  in  ambnsh  made  me  captiv«^ 
Grave  me  the  lorfoit  lifo  his  sword  had  won. 
The  unexpected  mercy  forced  my  blushes; 
For,  I  perceived,  compassion  of  your  woes 
Was  .but  a  duty,  when  I  thought  'twaa  virtue. 
Thenceforth,  your  ooantiymen  became  my  bro- 
thers; 
And  I  have  now  but  one  eomjdaant  against  thoiL 
—That  I  must  never  know  his  name  who  saved 

me.* 


ll 


Zam,  He  litt  AJtnn^  Tofet!    JU  htm 
ftatuiei; 
HU  age  the  MuoB  too;  and  the  nme  bk  rtoTf  t 
Tie  he  I— there  is  no  other,  honeet  Chiittian. 
Look  on  ne  all;  and  reeoUect  hie  &oe, 
Who  wieely  aperad  thy  life  to  spread  thy  nrtoM. 

Ah,  Come  neamr.  nohfe  yooth.— By  Hear 
ven,  tk  he ! 
Now,  my  dim  eres,  yoQ  teach  me  m^  decay. 
That  oottld  not  let  me  aee  my  wiah  mdulgea, 
But  dooded  eVn  my  ^ratitaoet^— nny  aon! 
My  benefiMiorl    Sanour  of  my  age ! 
What  can  Idol    Inatroct  me  to  faeire  thee. 
Dwell  in  my  eight;  and  I  will  be  thy  fiither. 
Thon  wih  nave  loat  the  merit  of  thy  nft, 
If,  from  the  power  it  gave,  thou  elaufet  no  pay- 
ment. 

Zam,  Trust  me,  my  &ther,  had  thy  Spanish 


ALZIRA. 


779 


Shown  but  a  giimmerinff  of  thy  awibl  nrtoe, 

Grateftil  Peru,  now  deeotatelr  thein, 

Had  been  a  peopled  world  of  willing  slaves. 

But  cruelty,  and  pride,  and  plunder  claim  tnem. 

Bather  than  five  among  that  ihkn  raoe, 

Hide,  hide  me,  silent  death ;  and  screen  my  soul 

F^rom  the  rdiedess  rage  of  unielt  curKS. 

AU  I  would  ask,  all  I  will  take  ftom  Spain, 

Is  but  to  be  inform 'd,  if  Ezmont  lives  1 

Or  has  his  blood  new-stain'd  their  hands  with 

murder  1 
Eimontl— perhaps  you  knew  him  noti — ^That 

Ezmont 
Who  was  Alzira's  &ther1— I  must  stop. 
And  weep— before  I  dare  go  on  to  ask^— 
Whether— that  ikthei^--and  that  daughter 

Ah.  Hide  not  thy  tears:  W6ep  boldly— and  be 
proud 
To  give  tne  flowing  virtue  manly  way; 
"Tb  nature's  mark  to  know  an  nonest  heart  by. 
Shame  on  those  breasts  of  stone  that  cannot  mielt. 
In  soft  adoption  of  another's  sorrow, 
But  be  thou  comforted;  for  both  thy  friends 
Live,  and  are  happy  here. 

ZavL  And  shall  1  see  themi 

Ah,  Esmont,  within  this  hour,  shall  teach  his 
friend 


To  live,  and  hm-Hiiid  be  as  bless'd  as  he. 

Zam,  Alzira's  Ezmont  1 — 

Alv.  From  his  mouthruot  iplne, 
Thou  shalt,  thii  moment,  learn  whatever  thou 

seek'st; 
He  shall  instruct  thee  in  a  smiling  charge, 
That  has  united  Spain  viith  saved  Peru. 
I  have  a  son  to  bless  with  this  new  joy : 
He  will  partake  my  happiness,  and  love  thee. 

' 1  qmt  thee— but  will  instantly  return. 

To  ctuurm  thee  with  this  union's  happy  story, 
That  nothing  now  (Ai  earth  has  power  to  sever^- 
Yet  which,  onoe  dosed,  shall   quiet  warring 
worlds.  [BxU,  with  Guarde, 

Zam,  At  length  th'  awakening  gods  remember 
Zamor, 
And  to  atone  my  wrongs  by  working  wonders, 
Have  made  a  Spaniaio  honest  to  reward  me ! 
Alvarez  is  himself  the  Christian's  god ; 
Who,  long  provoked,  and  blushing  at  their  crimas. 
In  his  own  right  descends,  to  veiltheir  shame, 
He  says  he  has  a  son ;  that  son  shall  be 
hSy  brother,  If  at  least  he  does  but  prove 
Worthy  (could  man  be  so)  of  such  a  father  I 


CHi,  day  1  oh,  dawn  of  hope,  on  my  sad  heait, 
FCTont,  now,  alter  three  long  yean  of  wo, 
Ezmont,  Alzira's  father,  is  restored  me! 
Alzira  too,  die  dear,  the  generoas  maid, 
She,  whom  my  sighing  soul  has  been  at  work  for  I 
She,  who  has  made  me  brave,  and  kfl  me 

wretched! 
Abiratooishere!  and  lives  to  thank  me.-^ 

Enter  Exmomt. 

Oh,  ye  profuse  rewaiders  of  n^  pain ! 

He  oomes!  my  Eimont  oomesi— Spring  of  mj 

hopes. 
Thou  fkther  of  my  labooiing  mind's  inspixer  I 
Hard  let  me  press  thee  to  a  heart  that  loves  thee. 
Escaped  from  death,  behold  returning  Zamor. 
He  will  not,  cannot  die,  while  there  is  hope, 
That  he  may  live  to  serve  a  suffering  friend. 
Speak,  speak;  and  be  thy  first  soft  word  Alzira! 
Say,  she  IS  here;  and  Uess'd  as  Heaven  ean  make 

her. 
Bzm,  Unhappy  prince  1— She  Uvea,  nor  fivet 

remote. 
Words  cannot  reach  deecription  of  her  grief, 
Since  first  the  news  of  thy  sad  death  was  brought 

her. 
Long  dwelt  die,  sorrowing,  o'er  an  empty  tomb,  ' 
Which,  for  thy  nnded  form,  sh^  raised  to  weep  on, 
But  thou   still   liv'st — amazing  chance!— thoa 

hVst! 
Heaven  orant  some  doubtfU  means  to.  bless  thee 

Wi 
And  make  thy  lifo  as  happy — as  'tis  strange. 
— What  brought  thee  hither,  Zamor  1 

Zam.  Crud  questioD! 
Colder  than  all  the  deaths  I  have  escaped  from  I 
Why  dost  thou  ask  1    Where  else  could  I  havt 

hoped 
To  find  and  to  redeem  thyself  and  daughter  1 

Exm.  Say  that  no  more— 'tis  misery  to  hear 
thee. 

Zam.  Bethink  thee  of  the  black,  the  direfbl  day. 
When  that  vile  Spaniaid.  Carlos,  corse  the  name  I 
Invulnerable,  or  to  swora  or  shame, 
O'ertom'd  those  walls,  which  time,  when  young, 

saw  built. 
By  earth  attracted,  children  of  the  sun. 
Perish  lus  name  1  and  oh,  be  cursed  my  fkte. 
Who  yet  no  nearer  brought  him  than  to  thought, 
In  horror  of  his  murders  i     Twas  the  wretch, 
Who  bears  that  name  of  Carlos  blasted  all. 
'Twas  in  that  name  pillage  and  slau^ter  spread  I 
'Twas  in  that  name  they  dragg'd  Ahira  from  me  t 
Buried  in  dust  the  temples  ofoor  gods; 
And  stain'd  viith  the  surrounding  ofierer's  Uood, 
Their  violated  altan  I  the  shocked  power. 
That  smiled  expectant  on  our  marriage  vow, 
Rush'd  back,  and  preas'd  in  vain  his  wother  gods, 
To  vindicate  their  empire.— Spain's  dark  power 
Prevail'd ;  and  I  vras  caiitive  led  to  Caries. 
I  will  not  terrify  thy  pitying  breast, 
I  will  not  tell  thee  to  wnat  torturing  pain. 
That  villain  Spaniard's  avarice  condemn'd  me.   * 
Condemn'd  me,  Ezmond,  lor  the  sake  of  gold  I 
Gfold,  the  divinity  of  beggar  Spain ; 

And  our  neglected  lefhse ! 'Tis  enough 

To  tell  thee,  that  amidst  their  tortures  left. 
And  seeming  dead,  they,  tired,  not  satisfied. 
Forbore,  because  I  felt  not— >I  revived, 
To  fbel,  once  ummb,  but  neyer  to  forget, 
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Tba  grindingi  of  thdr  infolt    Three  long  ymn 
Il&ye  lent  me  fHendi,  and  hopes,  and  anna  fin* 

vengeance. 
Close  ambuah'd  in  the  ndghbonring  woods  they 

lie, 
Sworn  the  revengen  of  their  bleeding  country. 
Ezm.  Alaa,   mj  heart   compaaaonatea   thy 

wronfft: 
Bnt  do  not  seea  a  ruin  that  woald  shon  thee. 
What  can  thy  flxnt-arm'd  Indians'  ooorage  do  1 
What  their  weak  arrows,  spoils  of  iisber  bones  1 
How  can  thy  naked,  untrain'd  warrion  conquer  ? 
Unequally  opposed  to  iron-men  c 
To  woundless  bosoms,  coated  o*er  with  safety! 
And  arm'd  with  missiTe  thunders  in  their  hand, 
That  stream  deaths  on  ua,  swifter  than  the  winds ! 
No — since  the  world,  they  say,  has  yielded  to  them, 
Yield  Zamor  and  Peru,  ana  let  them  reiffn. 

Zam.  Let  the  world  yield — Zamor  wiU  always 
Some  ffenerons  comer  in  it,  fit  for  freedom,  [find 
Had  I  oeen  bom  to  serve,  obedience  claims 
Returns  of  benefit  and  doe  protection: 
Outrage  and  wrongs  require  correction  only. 
These  lightnings  uid  these  thunden;  these  safe 

shells, 
Cases  for  fear,  which  guard  their  iron  war; 
These  fiery  steeds,  that  tear  the  trampled  earth, 
And  hurl  their  headlong  riders  on  the  foe ; 
These  outward  forms  oC  death,  that  fright  the 

world, 
I  can  look  steadfaRt  on,  and  d&re  despise : 
The  novelty  once  lost,  the  ibroe  will  fiuL 
Curse  on  oar  feeble  gold,  it  calls  in  fees, 
Yet  helps  not  to  repol  this  wrongs  it  draws ! 
Oh,  had  but  steel  been  ours !— but  partia]  Heaven 
Has  with  that  manly  wealth  eniicn'd  our  ibe  1 
Yet,  not  to  leave  our  vengeance  quite  disarmed, 
Depriving  us  of  steel,  it  gave  us  virtue. 
£zm.  virtue  was  blns'd  of  old: — but  times 

are  changed. 
Zam.  No  matter— let  us  keep  our  hearts  the 

same. 
Altira  cannot  chanoe — Alzira's  just. 
Ahira  's  fidthfUl  to  ner  vows  ancf  me. 
Save  me,  ye  gods !  from  a  flriend's  downcast  eye ! 
Whence  are  those- sighs  and  tears  1 
Ezm.  Too  wretched  Zamor ! 
Zam.  I  thought  myself  Alzira's  fiuher's  son ; 
But  find  these  tyrants  have  unhinged  thy  soul ; 
And  taught  thee,  on  the  grave's  last  edge,  to 

wrong  me. 
Ezm.  They  cannot.    'Tis  an  art  I  will  not 

learn.. 
Nor  are  our  con^unors  all  unjust;^— for,  know, 
'Twas  Heaven  induced  these  Christians  to  oar 

clime, 
Less  to  subdue,  and  rule  us.  than  instruct 
Know,  they  brought  with  taem  virtues,  here  on- 
found: 
Secrets,  immortal,  that  preserve  the  soul!   v 
The  science  of  salvation  by  belief! 
The  art  of  living  bless'd  and  djring  aafe ! 
Zam.  Or  am  I  deaf:  or,  would  to  Heaven  I 

were! 
But,  if  I  heard  thee  right,  thou  seem'st  to  praise 
These  pilfering  zealota,  who  usurp  thy  throne, 
And  would  convert  thy  daughter  to  a  slave ! 
Ezm.  Alzira  is  no  slave. 

Zam.  Ah! Royal  EzmontI 

Pardon  some  transport  which  despair  inflamed; 
And,  to  great  woei^  indulge  a  little  waimth. 


Remember,  sh#  wa*  ndne  by  aolemn  vow: 
By  thy  own  oath,  before  our  altars  sworn ; 
Euinour  and  perjury  can  never  meet. 

£zm.  What  are  our  altars?  what  oar  idle  godit 
Phantoms  of  human  coinage,  fear'd  no  more ! 
I  would  not  vrish  to  hear  thee  cite  their  name. 

Zam.  What  I  was  our  fiithers'  altars  vain  deceit  t 

Ezm.  It  was ;  and  I  have  happily  disdaimM  it. 
May  the  great  single  Povrer,  that  rules  wMb 

Heaven, 
Lend  thy  dark  heart  one  nj  of  troth  divine! 
May'st  thou,  unhappy  Zamor,  learn  to  know, 
And,  knowing,  to  confess,  in  Europe's  rielik, 
Her  Qod  should  be  adored,  her  sons  obe^d! 

Zam.  Obey'dl     Hell   blast   them  (—What! 
these  sons  of  rapine? 
They  have  not  robb'd  thee  of  thy  faith  alone, 

But  pilicr'd  even  thy  reason ! ^Yet,  'twas  wise, 

When  thou  would^  keep  no  vows,  to  own  no  godiL 
But  tell  me ;        is  Alara  too  Ibrswam  1 
True  to  her  father's  weakness  has  she  fiJIen? 
Serves  she  the  gods  of  Christians  1 

Ezm.  Hapless  youth ! 
Though  bless'd  in  my  own  change,  I  weep  fir 
thine. 

Zam.  He  who  betrays  his  fiiend  has  cause  fer 
weeping. 
Yet  tears,  thc^  say,  show  pity: — if  they  do, 
Pity  this  torment,  which  toy  shame  has  coat  me: 
Pity  my  heart,  at  once  alarm'd,  fiyr  Heaven, 
For  Heaven  betray'd,  like  me ;  and  torn  at  eoce^ 
By  bve,  and  seal,  and  vengeance.    Take  me, 

Carlos; 
Draff  me  to  die  at  my  Alzira's  feet; 
And  I  will  sigh  away  a  soul  she  saves  not. 

But  have  a  care ^be  cautious,  ere  I  fid]. 

Of  oiging^ne  too  rashly  to  despair. 

Resume  a  human  heart!  and  leel  some  vntoe. 

Enter  Alomzo. 

.ditm.  My  lord,  the  ceremonies  wait  your  fn- 
sence. 

Ezm.  Farewell 1  fellow  thee. 

Zam.  No,  by  my  wrongs ! 
I  will  not  quit  this  hold.  tSl  I  have  leanil 
What  ceremony,  what  black  porpoee,  waits  thee: 
Ezm,  Away — ^beooonselld — ^fl;ytliisfilalci^. 
Zam.  Not  though  the  Christian  power  that 
blasts  my  love, 
Should  rain  down  lightnings  on  mr  destined  head, 
And  my  ovm  gods  cried,  Stay,  I  still  would  fel> 
low  thee. 
Ezm.  Forffive  the  force  of  an  onwish'd  ro- 
fusal — 
Guards,  to  your  care  I  must  commit  this  "*•*<»»*«>, 
Restrain  him— ^He  would  violate  oor  altar. 
These  pagans,  obstinate  in  idol  seal, 
Malign  our  holy  mysteries ;  and  Monne 
The  church's  solemn  service.— Guard  the  doois. 
'Tis  not  in  right  of  my  own  power  I  speak ; 
But  Carlos,  in  my  voice,  commands  yoor  care. 

[Exit  with  Guarcb^afler  they  hate 
freed  him/rom  ^mor. 
JZam.  Did  I  not  hear  hun,  firiends !— or  am  I 
madi 
Did  I  not  hear  him  use  the  name  of  Cailosi 
Oh,  treachery!    Oh,  baseness!   Oh,  my  wrongs  I 
Oh,  last  uncredited  reproach  of  nature— 
Ezmont  commands  for  Caiks! — 'Twis  noi  Bi- 
mont, 
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'TwM  that  Uaek  devil,  that  searet  the  Christian 

cowards, 
Lied,  in  his  shape,  to  scandalize  Pern ! 
Ol^  virtue!  thou  art  banish'd  from  mankind: 
£ven  from  Alzira's  heart,  thou  now  art  fled. 
< — These  villain  oart'rers  rob  us  not  of  gold; 
Thej  pay  its  fatal  price,  in  morals  ruinM. 
Detmted  Carlos  then  is  here ! — Oh,  friends ! 
What  counsel  1  what  resource  t  to  stop  despair. 
Ind,  Cajtt.  Let  not  my  prince  condemn  the 

faithful  zeal^ 

That  would  advise  his  sorrows. Old  Alvarez 

Will  strait  return,  and  bring,  perhaps,  that  son, 
With  whom,  to  share  his  joy,  the  good  man  has- 
tened: 
Urge  him  to  see  you  safe  without  their  ^ates: 
Then  suddenly  rejoin  your  ambush'd  fnends. 
And  march,  more  equal,  to  your  purposed  ven- 
geance. 
Let  us  not  spare  a  life,  but  good  Alvarez, 
And  this  loved  son !    I,  near  the  wall,  remark'd 
Their  arts,  and  modes  of  structure:  mark'd  their 

angles, 
Deep  ditch,  broad  bulwarks,  and  their  sleeping 

thunders.  ' 

I  saw,  and  weigh'd  it  all:   and   found   hope 

strongest 
Our  groaning  Suhers,  brothers,  sons,  and  friends, 
In  fettered  IsLour  toil,  to  house  their  spoilers. 
These,  when  we  march  to  their  unhoped  relief. 
Will  rise,  within  the  town,  behind  their  masters: 
While  you,  meanwhile,  without,  advance  against 

.  them: 
And,  o'er  our  dying  bodies,  proudly  heap'd. 
Bridge  a  bold  entrance  o'er  their  bloody  rampart 
There  may  we  turn,  against  their  tyrant  heads, 
Those  fiery  mouths  of  death,  those  storms  of 

murder. 
Those  forms  that   frightening  honest,  artless 

bravery, 
Build,  on  our  ignorance,  a  throne  for  wrongs. 
Zam,  lUustnons  wretchedness  I  by  Heaven^  it 

charms  me, 
To  see  those  soaring  souls  out-tower  their  fortune. 
Qhall  wel — yes,  still  we  shall — recover  empire; 
CarkM  shall  feel  Peru,  despsed  Peru, 
Knock  at  his  trembling  heart,  and  claim  atonement 
Come,  dire  revenge !  thou  melancholy  god ' 
Thou  comfort'st  the  distressed  with  shadowy 

hopings ! 
Strengthen  our  willing  hands :  let  Carlos  die  1 
Let  but  that  Spanish  murderer,  Carlos,  die. 
And  I  am  half  repaid  my  kingdom's  losses  I 
But  we  are  wretches,  indolenuy  brave: 
We  talk  of  vengeance;  and  we  sleep  in  chains ! 
Alvarez  has  fbr^t  me :  Ezmont  slights  me : 
And  she  I  love  is  theirs,  whom  most  I  hate. 
Ail  the  poor  comfort  of  my  heart  is  doubting. 
Harki  what  surprising  noise!  [S^ou^.]  It  rises 

loader. 
And  sudden  fires,  hi^h-flaming,  double  day  I 
Hark!-— from  their  unn  thrmUs^  [Cfuns,]  yon 

roaring  nuachieft 
Poor  their  triumphuit  insnlt  [TVumpeUf  4<-] 

What  new  feast, 
Or  what  new  crime,  demtuids  this  swell  of  joy  I 
Ifow,  in  their  heedless  miith,  docend  some  god, 
And  teach  us  to  be  jQnee ;  or,  failing,  die. 
'Tis  liberty  alone  that  makes  liie  dear: 
He  does  not  live  at  all,  who  lives  to  fear. 

[Esmmt, 
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ACT  in. 

SCENE   L 

Alz.  Shade  ^  of  my  murder'd  bver!  shun  to 
view  me: 

Rise  to  the  stars,  and  make  their  brightness 
sweeter; 

But  shod  no  gleam  of  lustre  on  Alzira. 

She  has  betray'd  her  faith,  and  married  Carlos ! 

The  sea,  that  roU'd  its  watery  world  betwixt  us, 

Fail'd  to  divide  our  hands — and  he  has  reached  me ! 

The  altar  trembled  at  the  unhaliow'd  touch ; 

And  Heaven  drew  back,  reluctant  at  our  i^eeting. 

Oh,  thou  soflrhovering  ghost,  that  haunt'st  my 
fancy! 

Thou  dear  and  bloody  form,  that  skims  before  me ! 

Thou  neveiHiytng,  yet  thou  buried  Zanwr  I 

If  sighs  and  tears  have  power  to  pierce  the  grave ; 

If  death,  that  knows  no  pity,  will  but  hear  me; 

If  still  thy  gentle  spirit  loves  Alzira; 

Pardon,  that  even  in  death  she  dared  forsake  thee ! 

Pardon  her  r^d  sense  of  nature's  duties: 

A  parent's  will ! a  pleading  country's  safety  I 

At  these  strong  calls,  she  sacnficed  her  love. 

To  joyless  glory,  and  to  tasteless  peace ; 

And  to  an  empty  world,  in  which  thou  art  not ! 

Oh,  Zamor!  Zanior!  follow  me  no  longer. 

Drop  some  dark  veil,  snatch  some  kinddoud  be- 
fore thee, 

Cover  that  conscious  fitce,  and  let  death  hide  thee  t 

Leave  me  to  suffer  wrongs  that  Heaven  allots  me : 

And  teach  my  busy  fancy  to  forget  thee. 

Enter  Emibi. 

Where  are  those  captives  1  Are  they  free,  Emira  1 
Where  those  sad  children  of  my  mournful  coun> 

tryl  '^ 

Will  they  not  suffer  me  to  see,  to  hear  them  1 
To  sit  and  weep,  and  mingle  with  their  mournings? 

EjnL  Ah,  rather  dreadthe  rage  of  angry  Cams. 
Who  threatens  them  with  some  new  stroke  of 

horror. 
Some  cruel  purpose  hangs  this  moment  o'er  them ! 
For,  through  this  window  look,  and  see  display'd, 
The  broad  red  standard,  that  betokens  blood : 
Loud  bursts  of  death  roar  from  their  iron  prisons, 
And  answer  dreadfiil  to  each  other's  call  I  [  Guru, 
The  council  hastes,  alarm'd,  and  meets  in  uproar. 

[ShwU, 
All  I  have  heard  besides  is,  that  the  prince; 
Your  fiither,  has  been  summon'd  to  attend. 

Alv.  Immortal  guardian  of  the  endanger'd  just  I 
Have  I  for  this,  in  vain,  betray'd  my  peace ; 
Dares  the  dire  nusband,  recent  from  the  altar. 
New  to  my  forced  consent,  and  scarce  yet  lord 
Of  my  repenting  hand,  so  soon  let  loose 
His  recommission'd  murders !    Must  my  nupdals 
Serve  as  the  prelude  to  my  people  s  blood ! 
Oh,  marriage!  marriage  I  what  a  curse  is  thine, 
Where  hands  alone  consent,  and  hearts  abhor ! 

Enter  Cephanu. 

Ceph.  One  of  the  captive  Indians,  just  set  frBe, 
In  honour  of  the  jo^  that  crowns  this  day. 
Prays  your  permission,  Madam,  to  be  heard, 
And  at  jour  princely  feet  disdoee  some  secret 

Alz»  Let  Imn,  with  firmness,  and  with  freedom 
enter. 
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[ 


For  him,  tad  for  hii  fliendi,  he  knowi  I  live, 
Dear  to  my  eyes,  I  mark  them  with  delight, 
And  lo^,  alaa,  in  them,  their  poor  kiet  country. 
—Bat  why  alone  1 — —Why  one? 

Opk.  It  is  that  ^iptafin. 
To  whose  victorious  nand,  I  heard  hot  now, 
AlvareZj  your  new  lord's  iUiHtrious  &thar. 
Owed  his  remitted  tife,  from  Indians  saved. 
EmL  With  earnest  premiie  he  has  sought 

your  presence : 
He  met  me  enterini^,  and  with  tremUing  haste, 
Implored  me  to  befhend  the  im^itant  pn^er. 
He  told  me,  fUrther,  that  the  pnnoe  your  nther, 
For  some  strange  cause,  this  Indian  seems  to 

know, 
Had  charged  the  guards  he  'scaped  ftom  to  pre- 
vent 
His  access  to  your  ear— Methinks,  there  sits 
A  icind  of  suUen  greatness  on  his  brow, 
As  if  it  veil'd  in  grief  some  awftil  purpose. 
Ceph,  I  watch?  him— and  he  walks,  and  turns, 

and  weeps; 
Then  starts,  and  kakn  at  Heaven;  and  to  the 

gods 
Pours  up  an  ardent  sigh  that  hceathes  vwir  name ! 
Ipitied  nim — but  gatner'd,  from  this  needom, 
Tnat  he 's  a  stranger  to  your  rank  and  greatness. 
Alz,  What  rank  1    What  greatness  T— Perish 

all  distinction. 
That,  ftom  the  wron^'d  unhappy,  bars  the  great ! 
Who  knows  but  this  was  once  some  generous 

iViend, 
Some  brave  companion  of  my  Zamor's  arms  t 
Who  knows  but  he  was  near  him  when  he  feD : 
And  brings  some  memage  flwn  his  parting  soul ! 
How  dare  I  then  receive  him  T — Can  my  heart 
Be  proof  against  the  last  kind  words  of  Zamor  1 
Will  not  the  half-loll'd  pain,  rekindling  fresh. 
Bum  with  increase  of  smart,  and  wring  my  soul  1 
— No  m«tt«^— let  him  enter. —         [KsU  Cbph. 
—Ha,  what  means 

This  sudden  ehillnesp,  saddening  round  my  heart, 
In  short,  fidnt  flutteiin«  never  felt  beftre  1 
Ah,  fatal  reridencel — From  the  firrt  hour 
These  hated  walls  became  Alsim's  prison, 
Each  difibrent  moment  brought  some  different 

pain. 


Thou  wonldst  not  have  me  die,— and  I  vriD  ili« 
To  thank  thee,  thus,  with  everiastiiqf  Iovcl 

fAifet,  oMd  eateket  her  in  him  arau. 

Alx.  Oh,  days  of  softness  >— Oh,  renocnibend 
years 
Of  ever-vanish'd  happinese! — Oh,  Zammr ! 
Why  has  the  grave  been  bountifol  too  kfeT 
Why  sent  thee  back  in  vain  1  to  make  joy  hitter; 
By  mix'd  ideas  of  distractittg  horror! 
An,  Zamor !— What  a  time  is  this, — to  chaxsi  in ! 
Thy  every  word,   and   look,   shools    dtiggeu 
through  me. 

Zam.  Then  moum'st  thou  my  letaml 

Alz,  I  do— I  de. 
Because, — it  was  no  sooner. 

2Sam.  Generous  tenderness  I 

Alx.  yniere  hast  thou  been,  thin  laog^  m- 
known,  tiH  nowl 

Zam.  A  vrandering  vagabond,  that  tnd  the 
world. 
In  firuitless  search  of  means  to  save  Ahin. 
Not  all  the  torturing  racks  of  villain  Carioa^ 
CouMI  from  my  panting  heart  expel  AlanL 
'The  bloody  spoiler  tirra  his  rage  in  Tain: 
I  braved  his  wounds  and  insults. — Life  had  yet 
No  leisure  to  forsake  me.    IJhon  requiivat  bml 
The  groans  of  suffering  nations  reacn'd  mj  soul, 
And  oade  It  strusgle  to  revenge  mankind. 
Alas,  thou  tremfaiestl    Thy  soft  nature  ehiUii^ 
At  bare  recital  of  these  Spimish  virtoee. 
DoubtlcM,  the  guardian  god  that  smiles  <m  Iovcl 
Knew  thy  kind  wish;  ami,  for  thy  sake,  sotain^ 


Bnier  Zamob. 

Zam.  Art  thou,  at  Isngth, 
Cmell  tell  met 


restored  me  t^ 


Art  thou,  indeed^  Ahdnt 

Alx.  Gentle  spirit ! 

Forgive  me. — uo  not  come  to  chide  the  unhappy  f 
I  have  been  wrong'd  ^  but—  [lf\dni9  into  kU  armt, 

Zam.  Thine,  she  would  have  said; 
And  her  imperfect  purpose  ftdly  bless'd  me. 
Revive  thou  dearest,  toveHeft,  lost  Ahdral 
Zamor  will  live  no  kmger,  shouldst  thou  die. 

Alx.  The  kind,  forcing  shade  is  still  before 
met 
It  wakjed  me,  by  a  sound,  that  seem'd  his  name. 

Zam.  I  am  no  shadow,  if  Alara  's  mine ; 
I  am  thy  living  lover,  at  thy  feet         [Kneiding. 
Redairaing  thee,  thou  nobtost  half  himself! 

iUar.  Can  it  be  possible  thou  shottUst  be  Zamorl 

Zam.  Thy  Zamer       thine. 

Alt.  But— art  fhou  sure  thou  fivesti 

Zam.  Tis  in  thy  power 
To  make  that  tnifth  undoubted, ^D»hut  sqr 


And  thou  wilt  thank,  I  know,  his  gentle  goo^ 

ness.    - 
Thy  pious  heart  disdains  to  quH  thy  gods, 
Because  the^^  pufier  with  thee,  aid  have  faM 
To  stem  th'  mvading  host  of  Spain's  new  heaven ! 
Thou  hast  too  little  fidsehood  for  a  Spaniard. 
— Hast  thou  e'er  heard  of  a  base  wretch  called 

CarkMl 
A  birth  that  blackens  natnrel  a  tou^  raonsler! 
Sent,  in  our  sh^M,  ftom  some  fkr  distant  worid. 
To  humble  oun,  vrlh  sense  of  human  baseness! 
They  tell  me  he  is  here.— Grant  Heaven  tiiov 

know*8thim! 
Thou  dien  shah  guide  my  vengeanoe^ — to  tfaii 

first, 
And  vilest  of  its  victims. 

Alx.  Find  him  here 
Blaek  in  my  hreast,  be  ttves:  atrikey  slifte,  and 

rsMh  him! 
Zam,  Hokl,  heart-and  break  not  yet— Thn 


ills. 


"TlS^??- 


merit 


S|rike- 
\bee. 

Zam.  Eimont.  I  feel  thee;  and beHete  thee  ail! 
AIM,  Did  he  then  tell  thee  1— Had  my  fetlier 


To  dwell  so  sadly  on  mr  hopeless  woes, 
Am  to  describe  tklem  to  tneef— Did  he  name 
The  Aeadfhl  hnsbttid— hb  kst  dai^hler 
himi 

Zmm,  No— but  Aoo  mi^:  fbr  that  US 
harden  Zamor, 
That  he  shall  never  be  astonished  BMe  I 
Alx.  Yes— I  wiy  teU  It  tlwe-PMptM  «s 
nemDie. 
Not  fbr  thyself  to  treilible,— bol'ftf  ttt. 
I  will  by  open  the  vast  honor  to  dies: 
Then  thou  wih  weep  and  live »— and  bid 


ALZIRA. 


788 


Zam.  Alan  1— Oh! 

Als.  ThwCarioi 

2Sam.  Carlos! 

AI:f.  He. 
I WM  this  morninff  iwdto  for  ever— -hbl 

Zam.  Sworn  wnotel^— not  Caries  1 

ALs,  I  bavie  been  betiay'd. 
J  was  too  weak  alone^— against  my  coontry— 
Even  on  this  fatal,  this  foreboding  daj. 
Almost  within  thy  sight,  Christian  Aoira 
Plighted  in  presence  of  the  Christian  God, 
Her  hapless  hand  to  Carlos.— 'Tis  a  crime, 
That  hopes  no  pardon! ^All  my  gods  re- 
nounced ! 
My  bver  wrons'd !  my  coontiy's  fame  betraVd  I 
An,  ail,  demand  revenge. — Do  thou  then  kill  me : 
Thou  wilt  strike  tenderly— «nd  my  ghul  hkiod 
8hldl  meet  thy  dear-kived  hand,  and  that  way 
join  thee. 

Zam,  Carios,  Ahira's  husband! ^'tis  un- 

posablet  v 

Ahi,  Were  I  disposed  to  mitigate  my  crime, 
I  couM  allege  a  fatWs  awftil  power; 
I  eonld  renund  thee  of  our  ndird  state; 
And  plead  my  tears,  my  struggles,  and  distne- 

tion, 
T^  three  lonff  wretched  yean  oonfiim'd  thee 

dead.*  ^ 

I  oould,  with  jnstioe,  charge  my  fidth  renounced 
On  hatoed  of  those  gods,  who  saved  not  Zamor. 
But  I  disclaim  excuse, — to  shun  renussion. 
Love  finde  me  guilty ;  and  that  guilt  condemns  me. 
Since  thou  art  safe,  no  matter  what  I  snfler. 
When  life  has  kMt  the  joys  that  make  it 

bleas'd, 

The  shortest  liver  is  the  hi^mieet  always. 
Why  dost  thou  view  me  with  so  kind  an  eyel 
Thou  ehouidst  look  sternly,  and  retract  all  pity. 

Zam,  No— if  I  still  am  bved,  thou  art  not 

goilty. 

Wishing  me  bless'd,  methinks  thou  makest  me  so. 

Alz.  When  by  my  father  urged,  and  by  Al- 


And  inly  too  irapeird.  perhaps,  to  fete, 
By  some  forsaken  goa.  who  meant  revenge: 
When  by  the  ChrisUan  fears,  and  my  touch'd 

heart, 
At  once  beset,  they  draflg'd  me  to  the  tenmle; 
Eten  in  the  moment  whoi  advandng  Carios 
Sought  my  escaping  hand,  though  I  uen  thought 

thee 
Dead,  and  for  ever  k)st  to  my  fend  hopes: 
Yet  then  beneath  the  altar's  sacred  gloom, 
I  bow'd  my  soul  to  Zamor:  memoir 
Relieved  me  with  thy  image.— -Indiaiis,  Spar 

niards, 
AH,  an  have  heard,  how  ardently  I  loved  thee. 
'Twasmy  heart's  pride  to  boeet  it  to  the  world ! 
To  earth,  to  heaven,— to  Carlos,  I  prodaim'd  it  1 
And  BOW,  even  new,  in  this  distiessftd  moment, 

For  the  hat  time, 1  tell  thyeeli;  I  love  thee. 

£iim.  For  the  last  timet    Avert  the  menace, 

Heasenl 
Aft  then  at  once  leetorsd    end  tost  again! 
'Tis  not  tove*s  Unguage.  this  K- Ahs,  Abdra  I 
Alx,  Oh,  Heaven  I— Ahrant  comes,  and  with 

him  Carios. 

Mttter  Don  AkviAf  «,>Mli»wetf  fty  Don  CiBLoe. 
Ah.  See!  wldiAUm  there,  ttj  Mi's  natoier  I 


Approeeh.  young  hero!  'tis  my  son  who*8eeks 

thee; 
Spain's  delegate,  who  here  holds  power  so- 

pTBine ! 
My  Carios  bids  thee  share  his  bridal  joy.  . 
— Meet  and  embrace :  divide  your  father's  love : 
My  son,  of  natuie,  one— and  one  of  choice. 
Zam.  Named  he  not  CarioeT— Perish  such  a 

son 
As  the  detested  Carios! 

Alx.  Heaven  avert 
The  riring  tempest  that  overwhelms  my  soul ! 
Ah.  What  means  this  wonder  1 
Zam.  'Tis  not  possible ! — 
No— I  would  disbelieve  atteedng  gods, 
Should  they,  from  Heaven,  assert  this  shock  to 

nature; 
That  such  a  fathei^-«aii— ^have  such  a  son !        ^ 
Car.  [TV  Zam.]  Slave!— from  what  spring 

does  thy  blind  fbry  rise  'I 
Know^it  thou  not  who  I  am? 
Zam.  Thou  art — a  villain. 
My  oountiy's  horror— and  whole  nature's  shame  I 
Among  the  scourges  whom  just  Heaven  has  Ml 

thee, 
Know  me  fer  Zamor. 
Gar.  Thou,  Zamor. 
Ah.  Zamor! 

Zam.  Yes       the  tortnred  Zamor. 
Blush  to  be  told  it;  and  remember,  with  it, 
The  Mood?  rage  of  thy  remorseless  cruelty; 
That  basely  dared  insult  a  vieUed  captive ! 
Now  he  retuma—— triumphant  in  distrees, 
To  lookHhee  into  shame:  to  eee  thoee  eyes 
Fall  their  stretch'd  fierceness,  and  decBne  befbn 

him. 
Thou  waster  of  the  worid!    Thou  hoeneed  rob- 
ber! 
Thou,  whoee  Ust spoil  vras  my  Ahira's  gtoiy! 
Win  her  against  this  swora:  [i/roiiw.]— The 

i(de  good  gain 
Zamor  can  boast  he  owes  thy  hai^faty  country! 
Now  the  same  hand  that  gave  the  father  life. 
Claims,  in  return,  the  son%  devoted  blood: 
And,  so  revenged,  atones  a  dying  realm. 
Ah.  Confeonded   and  amazed,  I  hear  him 

speak : 
And  eveiy  word  grows  stronger! — Carios  cannot 
Be  guilty-— or,  if  guihy,  cannot  answer. 
Car.  To  answer,  is  a  pbomess  I  despise. 
Where  rebels  dare  accuse,  should  power  reply, 
'Twould  but  feiget  to  punish.— With  thk  swoid 
I  might,  but  that  I  know  the  reverence  due 
To  vour  protecting  preeence,  well  have  answer'd. 
—Madam,  [  To  Alziiu.]  your  heart  should  have 

instruded  you. 
Why  you  ofiend  me,  wnile  I  eee  you  here. 
If  not  my  peace,  it  least  your  fkme,  demands 
That  you  now  drive  thb  outlaw  fiom  your 

thoughts. 
Ton  weep  then  I  and  insuh  me  with  vour  tears  t 
And  yet  I  tove,  and  can  be  jeakus  of  youl 
Ah.  Craell  [Tt  Car.]  and  you,  [7b  Alt.] 

my  fetoer  and  protector! 
And  thou!  [7b  Zam.1  my  soul's  pest  hope,  In 


happier  times ! 
Marie— and  condole  my 


BUei 


fhte.— Mix  your  dot 


And  tremble  at  the  horror  of  my  woes. 
Behold  this  lover,  which  my  fether  choee  me^ 
Befeie  I  knew  tfam  was  a  worid  but  oun. 
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With  his  reported  death  our  empiie  fell : 
And  I  h&Ye  lived  to  see  my  (alher^s  thione 
O'ertum'd;  and  all  thingv  changed  in  earth  and 

heaven ! 
Bj  every  human  help,  aiae,  forsaken, 
At  length,  my  father,  fron)  the  Christian's  Grod 
Sought  help,  and  acreen'd  a  state,  behind  his 

name. 
Compeird  before  this  unknown  power  to  kneel, 
A  dreadful  oath  has  bound  my  backward  soul, 
To  love  the  murderer  of  my  leal  lover. 
In  my  new  faith,  I  own  myself  unskilled, 
But  all  that  virtue  taught  me,  that  I  know. 
Zamor,  I  love  thee  ju£y : — I  confess  it. 
What  duty  calls  for,  can  deserve  no  shame. 
Yet,  where  my  soul  is  bound  my  heart  obeys : 
Ana  I  can  now  be  thine,  alas,  no  more. 
Let  me  be  wretched,  rather  than  unjust 

Carlos,  for  you 1  am  your  wife,  and  victim: 

Yet,  in  abhorrence  of  your  cruel  heart, 

I  hold  my  hand  divorced ; and  henoe  abjure 

you. 
One  way  to  either^  I  submit,  with  joy: 
If  your  swords  claim  me,  I  am  due  to  both. 
Which  will  reward  me  with  the  death  I  wish  ? 
Carlos,  thou  hast  a  hand  already  stain'd : 
Thj  practised  poignard  need  not  start  at  blood. 
Strike,  then,  for  due  revenge  of  slighted  love; 

And,  punishing  the  guilty, once  be  just. 

Car,  I  iind  men.  Madam,  you  would  brave  my 

weakness  1 
Proud  of  offending  one  who  must  forgive. 
But  you  invoke  my  vengeance,  and  it  comes. 

Your  fate  is  ready for  vour  minion  dies. 

Who  waits  1 a  guard  there. 

Enter  Sddiert. 

Alz,  Cruel  Christian  insult  I 
Alv,  My  son !  what  mean  yoi^l    What  rash 
transport  this  1 
Think  whom  you  sentence. — Is  his  perKm  hate- 

Yet  reverence  his  virtue  and  his  name. 
He  who  is  helpless,  in  his  hater's  hands, 
Claims  safety  from  his  weakness. — Why,  why, 

Carlos, 
Must  I,  a'second  time,  remind  your  mercy  1 
I  gave  yon  life: — but  Zamor  gave  it  me. 
Be  wani*d— nor  forfeit  honour  to  revenge. 

Enter  Don  Alonzo,  toUh  Spanuh  Soldier*. 

AUm.  Pardon  an  entrance,  Sir,  thus  unpre- 
pared. 

The  woods,  that  border  on  the  neighbouring 
plain. 

Pour  out  a  sudden  swarm  of  Indian  foes. 

A*  m'd  they  advance,  aa  if  to  scale  our  walls : 

And  Zamor's  name,  resounded,  rings  to  heaven. 

GIeamin£8,  from  golden  bucklers,  meet  the  sun; 

And  in  nrm  line,  and  close  compacted  march, 

The  stretch'd  battalions  move,  in  martial  justp 


They  hold  such  £scipline,  such^order*d  motioa, 
^  As  ne'er  was  known  nefore  to  savage  foes. 
As  if  from  us  they  caught  the  lights  of  war. 
And  tum'd  the  burning  lessons  on  their  teachers. 
Car.  Away^  then :  let  us  think  them  worth  our 
meeting. 
— Heroes  of  Spam !  ye  fiivouiite  sons  of  warl 


All  comers  of  the  world  are  vouni  Co 
Help  me  to  tMch  these  slaves  to 

maateiB. 
Bring  him  along  by  force. 

Zam.  Tyrant,  thev  dare  not 
Or,  are  they  gods,  wno  cannot  be  iepeD*d  t 
And  proof  against  the  wounds  they  week,  to  gpnct 
Car.  Surround  him. 
Alz.  Spare  him,  save  him ! 
Alv.  Son,  be  cool; 
And  still  remember  what  your  father  owes  him. 

Car.  Sir,  I  remember,  'tis  a  soldieT'B  din^ 
To  bear  down  opposition:  ao  vcu  taught  me. 
[Alo.vzo,  and  Spanish  Soldiere, 
and  seize  ZImob. 

Your  pardon.  Sir 1  go,  where  honour  calli  me. 

[ExU  %Hth  Zamor,  and  aU  the  Amnid 
Soldiere. 
Alz.  [Tb  Aly.1  Low,  at  joor  feet  I  fiUI;  yosT 
virtue's  aaim. 
'Tis  the  first  homage  fortune  yet  has.ta^gfat  me. 
Grant  me  the  wish^  release  of  death's  kimi  hand, 
From  miseries,  I  cannot  Eve  to  see. 
But,  dying,  let  me  leave  this  witness  with  timi. 
That,  true  to  mv  first  vows,  I  change  not  ngfallj. 
Two  different  claimen  cannot  both 


One  faithful  heart,  that  can  but  onoe  be  gnOL 
Zamor  is  mine;  and  I  am  only  Zamor's. 
Zamor  is  virtuous  as  a  fancied  angel. 
'Twas  Zamor  gave  his  Life  to  good  AJvaia! 

Alv.  I  feel  the  mty  of  a  father  for  thee. 
I  mourn  afflicted  Zamor:  I  will  suard  him 
I  will  protect  you  both,  unhappy  loveis  I        ^ 
Yet,  an,  be  mindful  of  the  marriage  lie. 
That,  but  this  morning,  bound  thy  days  to  Carlos. 
Thou  art  no  longer  thine,  my  moumfol  dan^fater. 
Carlos  has  been  too  cruel ;  but  repents  it : 
And  this  once-cruel  Carlos  is  thy  husband. 
He  is  my  son  too;  and  he  loves  us  both. 
Pity  soon  softens  hearts,  where  love  has  enter'd.^ 
AU,  Ah,  why  did  Heaven  not  make  you  Za- 
mor's lather  1 
Greatness  with  sweetness  join'd,  like  fire  with 

light, 
Elach  aiding  other,  mingled  warm  with  VrigfaL 
What  the  Kind  wants,  th'  associate  strong  si^ 

plies,  '^ 

And  from  the  gentle,  peace  and  calmnrss  rise. 


ACT  IV. 

&CENE  /. 

£nfer  Don  ALyARES  and  Don  Ciu.08.  AtHft, 
Trumpet8f  a  long"  and  loflyfiourmk, 

Alv.  Deserve,  my*  son,  this  triumph  eijem 

arms. 
Your  numbers,  and  your  courage  have  pievaiL'd ; 
And  of  this  last  best  efibrt  of  the  foe, 
Half  are  no  more;  and  half  are  yoon  in  cfauns 
Disgrace  not  due  success,  by  undue  crudtks: 
But  call  in  mercy  to  support  your  lame. 
I  will  go  visit  the  afflictnl  captivfs, 
And  pour  compassion  on  their  aching  wonnds. 
Meanwhile,  leomnber,  you  are  man  and 

tian. 
Bxavelyi  at  onoe,  nscdye  to  pazdon  Zi 
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^^—Fftin  would  I  floflen  thiB  indoeOe  fierceneM, 
And  teach  your  coura^  how  to  conquer  hearts. 
Car,  Your  words  pterce  iiiine,-^h:eely  derote 

my  life, 
But  leaTe  at  liberty  my  just  revenffe. 

Pardon  him W  hv,  the  savage  l)rate  is  loved  I 

Alv.  The  unhappiW  beloved  most  merit  pity. 
Oar,  Pityl^l^onla  I  be  sure  of  such  rewara, 

I  would  die  pleased, and  she  should  pity  me. 

Alv.  How  much  to  be  lamented  is  a  heart, 
At  once  by  rage  of  headlong  will  oppren'd, 
And  by  strong  jealousies  and  doubungs  torn  I 
Car,   When  jealousy  becomes  a  crimo 

Guard,  Heaven, 
That  husband's  honour,  whom  his  wi&  not  loves  I 
Your  pity  takes  in  all  the  world — ^but  me. 

Alv.  Mix  not  the  bitterness  of  distant  fi»r 
With  ^our  arrived  misfortanes.^-Since  Alzira 
Has  virtue,  it  will  prove  a  wiser  care 
To  soften  her,  for  chance,  by  palient  tenderness, 
Than,  by  reproach,  coimrm  a  willing  hate. 
Her  heart  is,  like  her  country,  rudely  sweet;— 
Kepelling  force,  but  gentle  to  be  kind. 
Softness  will  soonestlwnd  the  stubborn  will. 
Car,  Softness !— by  all  the  vrrongs  of  woman's 

hate. 
Too  much  of  softness  but  invites  disdain. 
Flatter'd  too  long,  beauty  at  length  grows  wan* 

ton, 
And,  inflolently  scomfbl,  slights  its  praiser. 
Oh,  rather,  Sir,  be  jealous  m  my  glory ; 
And  nrge  my  doubunc  anger  to  resolve. 
Too  low  already,  condescension  bow'd, 
Nor  blush'd,  to  match  the  conqueror  with  the 

slave ! 
But,  when  this  slave,  nnoonscions  what  she 

owes. 
Proudly  repays  humility  with  scorn, 
And  braves,  and  hates  the  unaspiring  love, 
8ach  love  is  weakness : — and  submission,  there, 
Gives  sanction  to  contempt,  and  rivets  pain. 

Alv.  Thus,  youth  is  ever  apt  to  judge  in  haste, 
And  lose  the  medium  in  the  wild  extreme^ 
Do  not  repent^  but  regulate  your  passion : 
Though  love  IS  reason,  its  excess  is  rage. 
Give  me^  at  least^  your  oromise  to  reflect, 
In  cool,  im^rtial  solitude,  and  still, 
No  hot  decision  till  we  meet  again. 

Car.  It  is  my  ftther  asks — and,  had  I  will, 
Natoie  denies  me  power  to  answer.  No. 
I  will,  in  wisdom's  right,  suspend  my  anger. 
..Yet— Spare  my  loaded  heart:  nor  i^  more 

weight; 
Lest  my  strength  fail  beneath  th'  unequal  pres* 

sure. 
Alt.  Ghant  yourself  time,  and  all  you  want 

comes  with  it  [BxU. 

Car.  And— most  I  coldly  then,  to  pensive 

Give  up  tne  hvelier  joys  of  wished  revenge  7 
Must  1  repel  the  guardian  cares  of  jealousy. 
And  slacken  every  rein,  to  rival  love? 
Most  I  reduce  my  hopes  beneath  a  savage. 
And  peoriy  envy  such  a  vrretch  as  Zamorl 
A  ooaise  luxuriance  of  spontaneous  virtue: 
A  shoot  of  rambling,  fierce,  oflensive  fSwedom  I 
Nature's  wUd  growta— strong,  but  unpruned,  in 

daring; 
A  rough,  raw  woodman,  of  this  rugged  cfiniie : 
nfiterate  in  the  aits  of  pdish'd  fifbT 
And  whoL  in  Europe,  where  the  fair  can  judge, 
Vol.  Il  . . .  5  G  GG* 


Would  hardly,  in  our  courts,  be  call'd  a  man  I 

She  comes  t — Alzira  comes ! — unwish'd— yet 

charming. 

Enter  Alzira. 

Alx.  You  turn,  and  shun  me!  So,  I  have  been 

told, 
Spaniards,  by  custom,  nueet  submisrive  wives. 
— But,  hear  me,  Sir: — hear,  even  a  suf^^diant 

wife ; 
Hear  this  unguilty  object  of  your  anger. 
One,  who  can  reverence,  though  she  cannot  love 

you: 
One,  who  is  wron|^*d  herself,  not  injures  yon : 
One,  who  Indeed  is  weak,  and  wants  your  pity. 
I  cannot  wear  disgmse :  be  it  th'  effect 
Of  greatness,  or  of  weakness,  in  my  cAnd, 
My  tongue  could  ne'er  be  moved  but  by  my 

heart; 

And  that  was  vow'd  another's. ^If  he  dies, 

The  honest  plainness  of  my  soul  destroys  him 
You  look  surprised:— I  vriil,  still  more, 

surprise  you. 
I  come  to  tiy  vou  deeply — for  I  mean 
To  move  the  nusband,  in  the  lover's  favour ! 
— I  had  half  flatter'd  my  unpractised  hope. 
That  you,  who  govern  others,  should  yourself      . 
Be  temperate  in  the  use  of  }rour  own  passions. 
Nay,  I  persuaded  my  unchristian  ignorance, 
That  an  ambitious  warrior's  infUt  jpii«*d 
Should  plead  in  pardon  of  that  priue  in  othen. 
— This  I  am  sure  of— that,  fo^ving  mercy 
Would   stamp   more  influence  on  our  in««^n 

hearts, 
Than  all  our  go!d  on  those  of  teen  like  you. 
Who  knows,  did  such  a  change  endour  your 

breast, 
How  far  the  plcasmg  force  might  soften  mine  1 
Your  right  secures  you  my  renpect  and  faith : 
—Strive  tot  my  love : — Strive  for  whatever  else 
Mar  charm :  if  aught  there  is  can  charm  like  loveu 
— Forgive  me:  I  shall  be  betray 'd  by  fbar, 

To  promise  till  I  overchar)^  my  power. • 

Yet  try  what  changes  gratitude  can  make. 
A  Spanish  wife  perhaps  would  pronuse  more : 
Profuse  in  charms,  and  prodigal  of  tears, 
Would  promise  all  things— and  forget  them  aO. 
But  I  have  weaker  charais,  and  simpler  arts. 
Guileless  of  soul,  and  left  as  nature  ferm'd  me, 
I  err,  in  honest  innocence  of  aim, 
And.  seeking  to  compose,  inflame  you  more. 

All  I  can  add,  is  tins : Unlovely  force 

Shall  never  bow  me  to  reward  constraint : 
But  to  what  lengths  I  may  be  led,  by  benefits, 
'Tis  in  your  power  to  try :  not  mine  to  tell. 
Car.  "^Tis  well. — Since  justice  has  sndi  power 

to  guide  you. 
That  you  may  follow  duty,  know  it  first. 
Count  modesty  among  your  country's  virtues; 
And  copy,  not  condemn,  the  wives  of  Spain. 
'Tis  your  first  lesson,  Madam,  to  fbreet 
— Become  more  delicate,  if  not  more  KiAd, 
And  never  ki  me  hear  the  name  I  hate. 
—You  shoidd  leam,  next,  to  Mush  away  your 

haste. 
And  wait  in  silence,  till  my  will  resolves 
What  punishinent,  or  {nty  suits  his  crimes. 
— Know,  last,  that  (tlnis  provoked)  a  hudiiaad'e 

clemency 
Out-stretches  nature,  if  it  pardons  you. 

f 
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Learn  thence,  nngrateAiI !  that  I  want  not  pity : 
And  be  the  last  to  dare  believe  me  cruel.    fjSxit. 
Emi.  Madam,  be  comforted; — I  mark'd  him 

well; 
I  see,  he  loves ;  and  love  will  make  him  softer. 
Alz.  Love  has  no  power  to' act,  when  carb'd  by 

jealousy. 
Z amor  must  die:  for  I  have  ask'd  his  life. 
Why  did  not  I  foresee  the  likely  danger  1 
— But  has  thy  care  been  happier?    Canst  thon 

save  him  1 
Far,  far,  divided  from  me,  may  he  live ! 
—Hast  thou  made  trial  of  his  keeper's  faith  1' 
Emi.  Gold,  that  with  Spaniards  can  outweigh 

their  gM, 
Has  bought  his  hand:~and  so  his  fiuth's  your 

^wn. 
Alz,   Then   Heaven  be  blessed,  this   metal, 

fbrm'd  for  crimes. 
Sometimes  atones  the  wrongs  'tis  doe  to  cause! 
— ^But,  we  lose  time : — Why  dost  tnou  seem  to 

riusel 
cannot  think  they  poxpose  Zamor's 
death. 
Alvares  has  not  lost  his  power  so  &r, 

Nor  can.  the  council 

Alz.  They  are  Spaniards  all. 

the  proud,  partial  guilt  of  these  vam  men: 
'  It  a  country  held  to  yield  them  slaves : 
Who  ^^KQ   our  kings,  by  right  of  difierent 

C11I1jTO"v»^ 

Zamor,  meanwhud>^  iMrth,  true  sovereign  here, 
Weighs  but  a  rebel  in  their  righteous  scale. 
Oh,  civilized  ascent  of  sociManurder ! — 
But  why,  Emira,  should  this  soldier  stayl 
Emi.  We  may  expect  him  instantly.    The 

night, 
Methinks.  grown  darker,  veils  your  bold  design. 
Wearied  dv  iJaughter,  and  unwash'd  from  blood, 
The  world  s  proud  spoilers  all  lie  hush'd  in  sleep. 
Alz.  Away,  and  find  this  Spaniard.    Gruilt  s 

bought  hand 
Opening  the  prison,  innocence  goes  ftee. 
Emi.  See!  by  Cephania  led,  he  comes  with 

Zamor. 
Be  cautious,  Madam,  at  so  dark  an  hour, 
Lest,  met,  suspected  honour  should  be  lost; 
And  modesty,  mistaken,  sufler  shame. 
Alz.  What  does  thy  ill-taught  fear  mistake  for 

shame  1 
Virtue,  at  midnight,  walks  as  safe  within, 
As  in  the  oonscbus  glare  of  flaming  da]^. 
She  who  in  forms  finds  virtue,  has  no  virtue. 
All  the  shame  lies  in  hiding  honest  love. 
Honour,  the  alien  phantom,  here  unknown, 
Xicnds  but  a  lengthening  shade  to  setting  virtue. 
Honour  ^s  not  love  of  innocence,  but  praise; 
The  fear  of  censure,  not  the  scorn  of  sin. 
But  I  was  tauffht,  in  a  sincerer  clime, 
That  virtue,  thon^  it  shines  not,  still  is  vixtue; 
And  inbred  honour  grows  not  but  at  home. 
This  my  heart  knows;  and,  knowing,  bids  me 

dare, 
Should  Heaven  forsake  the  just,  be  bold  and  wkw 

him. 

Enter  Zamor,  ^eiih  Cephaku,  and  a  Spanitk 

Soldier. 

Ah,  fly !  thy  hopes  are  lost;  thy  torturer 's  ready. 
Escape  this  moment,  or  thou  stay'st  to  die. 


Haste— lose  no  tim»— begone :  this  guardian  Spa- 
niard 
Will  teach  thee  to  deceive  the  nrarderer'a  hope. 
Rfifrfy  not:  judge  thy  &te  from  my  de^tair; 
Save,  by  thy  flight,  the  man  I  love,  firom  death ; 
The  man  whom  I  nave  sworn  t'  obey,  fiom  blood; 
And  a  lost  world,  that  knows  thy  wozth,  firum 

tears. 
Thy  country  calls  thee ;  night  conceals  thy  steps. 
Pi^  thy  fate,  and  leave  me  to  my  own. 

iam.  Thou  robber's  property  1 — ^Thoa  Chzis- 
tian's  wifo ! 
Thou,  who  daiest  love  me,  yet  daxest  Ud  ma 

live! 
If  I  must  live,  come  thou^  make  life  tempting. 
But  'twas  a  cruel  wish — How  could  I  shield  thee^ 
Stxipt  of  my  power  and  friends,  and  notfaii^ 

left  me. 
But  wrongs  and  misery  1    I  have  no  power 
To  tempt  reluctant  love.    AH  thou  canst  abaie 
With  me.  will  be — my  desert — and  my  heart. 
When  I  nad  more,  I  laid  it  at  thy  feet 

Alz.  Ah,  what  are  crowns  tliat  must  no  man 
be  thine? 
I  loved  not  power,  but  thee:  thyself  onoe  kMt, 
What  has  an  empty  world  to  tempt  my  stay  1 
Far  in  the  depth  of  thy  sad  deserts,  traced. 
My  heart  will  seek  thee ;  foncy ,  there,  "iMViiTf 
My  weary,  wandering  steps ;  there  honor  fiodi^ 
And  preys  upon  my  solitude;  there  leaves  me. 
To  languish  lift  out  in  unheard  complaints; 
To  waste  and  wither  in  the  tearless  winds; 
And  die  with  shame  at  breach  of  plighted  fidtlL 
For  being  only  thine— and  yet  ^other'a 
Go,  carry  witn  thee  both  my  peace  and  fife, 
Anid  leave — Ah,  would  thou  oouldst.* — thy  sar- 

Tows  here. 
I  have  my  k>ver  and  my  fome  to  guard, 
And  I  will  save  them  Mth — Begone  for  ever. 
.  Zam.  I  hate  this  fkme,  false  avarice  of  fan^; 
The  sickly  shade  of  an  unsoHd  greatness; 
The  lying  lure  of  pride,  that  Europe  cheats  by: 
Perish  the  groundless  seeminffs  of  their  virtue! 
But  shall  forced  oaths,  at  hatea  Christian's  aitan^ 
Shall  ffods,  who  rob  toe  cods  of  our  fbre&thera, 
Shall  these  obtrude  a  lord,  and  blast  a  lover? 

Alz.  Since  it  was  sworn,  or  to  your  gods  er 
theirs, 
What  help  is  left  me  1 

Zam.  None — Adieu — ^fbrever.  [Goinr, 

Alv.  Stay— What  a  fiireweD  this!— Return,  I 
charge  thee. 

Zam,  Carlos,  perhaps,  will  hear  thee. 

[RetumtJtff. 

Alz.  Ah,  pity,  rather 
Than  thus  uj)braid  my  wretchedness ! 

Zam.  Think,  then, 
Onoor  past  vows. 

Alz.  I  think  of  nothing  noW| 
But  of  thy  danger. 

Zam.  Oh,  thou  hast  undone 
The  tenderest,  fondest  lover! 

Alz.  StiUIIove; 
Crime  as  it  is,  I  love  thee.    Leave  me,  Zamor, 

Leave  me  alone  to  die ^Ha !  cruel !  tell  me, 

What  horrible  despair,  revolving  wildly, 
Bursts  fVom  thy  eyes,  with  purpose'  moie  than 
mortall 

Zam.  It  shall  be  so.  [Ooia^, 

Alz,  What  wouldst  thoul    Whither  goest 
thoal  [EUdbi^MKi. 
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Zam,  To  mr^  a  proper  me  of  unhoped  fiee- 

dom. 
4lz.  By  HeaTBO,  if  'tii  to  death,  111  Mow 

thee. 
2S(aa,  HonmBi  unmixed  with  love,  demand  me 

now. 
Leave  me— Time  ffiee— Night  blackens— Doty 

calU. 
Soldier,  attend  my  ateps.  [Exit  hattUy. 

Alz.  Alas,  Emm! 
I  faint — ^I  die — In  what  nnffovem^d  start 
Of  tome  rash  thought  he  left  me  1— Haste,  Emira, 
Watch  his  fear'd  meaning;  trace  hu  fittal  f90t- 

•tepe: 
And,  if  thou  seeat  him  safe,  return,  and  Uess  me. 

[ExU  Emiri. 
A  black,  presaging  sorrow  swelis  my  heart  I 
What  could  a  day  fike  this  produce,  but  wo  1 
Oh,  thou  darkj  awfiil,  va^t,  mysterious  Power, 
Whom  Christians  worship,  yet  not  comprehend ! 
If  ignorant  of  thy  new  laws,  I  stray, 
8hed  ftom  thy  distant  Heaven,  where'er  it  shines, 
One  ray  of  guardian  light,  to  clear  my  way : 
And  teach  me  first  to  mid,  then  act  thy  wiIL 
But,  if  mj  only  crime  is  love  of  Zamor, 
If  that  offends  thy  sight,  and  claims  thy  anger. 
Pour  thy  due  vengeance  on  my  hopeless  hwd; 
For  I  am  then  a  wretch  too  lost  for  mercy. 
Yet,  be  the  wanderer's  guide  amidst  his  deserts  t 
Greatly  dispense  thy  good  with  equal  hand; 
Nor,  partial  to  the  partial,  give  Spain  all. 
Thou  canst  not  be  confin'd  to  care  of  parts; 
Heedless  of  one  world,  and  the  other's  fiither : 
Vanquished  and  victors  are  alike  to  thee ; 
And  aH  our  vain  distinctions  mix  before  thee. 
Ah,    what    foreboding    shriek  {—Again !    and 

louder ! 
Ah,  Heaven!  amidst  the  wlldness  of  that  sound, 
I  heard  the  name  of  Zamof ! — Zamor 's  lost — 
Hark! — a  third  time!— And  now  the  mingled 

cries 
Come  quickening  on  my  ear ! 

Enter  Eunu,  frighted, 

Emira,  save  me  t 

What  has  he  done  7 — In  pity  of  my  feara^ 

Speak,  and  bestow  some  comfort. 
Emi.  Comfort  is  lost : 

And  all  the  rage  of  death  has  sure  possessed  him. 

First  he  chan^  habits  with  the  trembling  sol- 
dier: 

Then  snateh'd  his  weapon  fWrni  him— The  robb'd 
wretch 

Flew,  frighted,  toward  the  gate— while  fhrions 


Enier  Don  Alcnzo. 

AJon.  Madam,  yon  stir  no  fiurther — I  have 
orders 
To  seize  your  person.    'Tis  a  chaige  unwish'd. 
Alz.  Whence  dost  thou  come.    What  fluy 
sent  thee  hither  1 
What  is  become  of  Zamor  1 

Alon.  At  a  time 
So  fuU  of  danger,  my  respect  gives  vi^ay 
To  duty — ^You  must  piease  to  follow  me. 

Alz.  Oh,  fortune,  fortune  I — This  is  too  severe ! 
Zamor  is  dead,  and  I  am  only  captive ! 
Why  dost  thou  weep  1   What  have  a  Spaniard's 

tears 
To  do  with  woes,  which  none  but  Spaniards 

cause  1 
Gome ;  if  to  death  thou  lead^st  me,  'twill  be  kind : 
There  only,  weakness  wrong'd,  can  zefuge  find. 

^xeunt. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  L 

Enter  Alziri,  guarded, 

Alz,  Am  I  to  diel    Answer,  ye  dumb  dfr> 
stroyers  I 
Ye  wretohes,  who  provoke,  yet  mock  at  Heaven ; 
And  when  you  mean  to  murder,  say  you  judge  1 
Why  does  your  brutal  silence  leave  my  soul 
Fluttering,  'twixt  hope  and  finur,  in  torturing 

doubt  1 
Why  am  I  not  informed  of  Zlunor's  &to1 
They  vrill   not   speak — "No  matter— She  who 


Wild,  as  the  fighting  rage  of  winteiy  winds, 
Rush'd  to  the  public  hall,  where  sits  the  council. 
Following,  I  saw  him  pass  the  sleeping  guards; 
But  lost  him  when  he  entered.    In  a  moment, 
I  heard  the  sound  of  voices  cry,  He 's  dead. 
Then  clamorous  calls  from  every  way  at  once, 
To  arms,  to  arms ! — Ah,  Madam,  stay  not  here ; 
Fly  to  the  inmost  rooms,  and  shun  tlie  danger. 

Alz.  No,  dear  Emira;  rather  let  us  try, 
Whether  our  weakness  may  not  mid  some 

means, 
Late  and  unlikely  as  it  is,  to  save  him. 
I,  too,  dare  die. 

Emi,  They  oome— Protect  us,  Heaven  t 


To  hear  no  good,  why  should  she  hear  at  alii 
The  conduct  of  tneso  watchful  mutes  is  strange. 
They  seize  me,  ^ard  me,  and  confine  me  here;. 
Yet  answer  nothuig,  but  with  looks  of  hate. 
Chancing,  but  now,  to  sigh  my  Zamor's  name^ 
Even  these  low  monsters,  stiruck  with  Spanish 

envy. 
Started,  tum'd  pale,  and  trembled  at  the  sound' 

Enter  Ezmont. 

Alas !  my  father,  too ! 

Ezm.  To  what  dark  depth 
Of  sad  despair  hast  thou  reduced  us  all  1 
See  now,  the  fruite  of  thy  unlistening  love ! 
Even  in  the  instant,  while,  with  growing  hope, 
We  pleaded  earnest  for  the  life  of  Zamor; 
While  we  yet  hung  en  the  half-granted  prayer; 
An  entering  soldier  drew  our  notice  toward  nim. 
'Twas  Zamor — dreadftil,  in  a  borrow'd  dress ! 
At  once  he  hurl'd  his  fbrious  eyes  amongst  us, 
And  his  more  furious  person.    Scarce  I  saw. 
So  rapid  was  his  motion,  that  his  hand 
Held  a  drawn  sword.    To  enter,  reach  our  seate, 
And  lion-like,  spring  to  the  breast  of  Carlos; 
Th'  assault,  the  wound,  the  death,  wes  all  one 

moment 
Out  gush'd  your  husband's  blood,  to  stain  your 

fisher. 
As  if  'twould  lend  me  blushes  for  a  daughter. 
Zamor  meanwhile,  the  dreadful  action  done, 
Softening  to  sudden  cahnness,  at  the  feet 
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Of  tad  ANarez  fell,  and  to  his  hand 

Rengn'd  the  sword,  which  his  son's  blood  made 
horrid, 

The  fitther  started  into  back'ning  terror ! 

The  murderer  dash'd  his  bosom  to  the  ground; 

I  but  revenged  (he  cried)  my  wrongs  and  shame ; 

I  but  my  dmy  knew — Know  you  your  own: 

Nature  your  motive,  and  oppression  mine. 

He  said  no  more;  bat,  prostrate,  hoped  his  doom. 

Th'  afflicted  father  sunic  upon  mjr  bosom; 

The  silent  nij^ht  grew  iri.'^htfal  with  our  cries. 

From  every  side  at  once  in  broke  the  swarmsj 

A  flow  of  fruitless  help  surrounded  Carlos. 

To  stop  th'  outswelhng  blood,  and  hold  back 
life. 

But  what  most  shakes  me,  though  tis  told  thee 
last, 

Is,  that  they  think  thee  guilty  of  his  death; 

And,  insolently  loud,  demand  thy  own. 
Alz.  Ah! — can  you — 
Ezm.  No.    Impossible.    I  cannot 

I  know  thy  heart  too  well  to  wrong  tnee  so. 

I  know  thee  too,  too  capable  of  weakness ; 

But  not  of  purposed.bIood.    I  saw  this  danger ; 

But  thy  own  ^res,  even  on  the  brink  of  fate. 

Were  blinded  by  thy  bve,  and  thou  art  fall'n. 

Thy  husband  murder'd  by  thy  lover's  hand ; 

The  council  that  accuses,  will  condemn  thee, 

And  ignominious  death  becomes  thy  doom. 

I  canie  to  warn  thee,  and  prepare  thy  s{nrit. 

Kow,  hastening  back,  try  every  hope  for  pardon ; 

Or,  fidling  to  rodeem  thee,  share  thy  deatn. 
Alz.  My  pardon !— Paidon  at  these  wretches' 
hands! 

The  prince,  mj  fiither,  stoop  his  prayers  to  them ! 

peatn,  if  it  hides  me  from  that  thought,  is  rap- 
ture. 

Ah,  Sir !  live  on !  hope  still  some  happier  day, 

To  pay  back  all  these  pangs,  and  bless  Peru ; 

Wait  that  due  day,  and  love  the  lost  Alzira; 

'Tis  all  the  prayer  she  makes,  and  all  she  wishes. 

Ipity  dying  Carlos ;  for  I  find 

Bjs  fate  too  cruel :  and  I  mourn  it  deeper. 

Through  fear  he  has  deserved  it  As  for  Zamor, 

Whose  rashness  has  revenged  a  country's  wrongs, 

Urged  by  too  keen  remembrance  of  his  own, 

1  neither  censure  nor  excuse  his  deed. 

I  would  have  staid  him ;  but  he  lush'd  to  die ; 

And  'tis  not  in  my  choice  to  live  without  him. 
JSzm,  Shed  thy  wish'd  mercy  here,  all-power- 
ful Heaven!  IBxU. 
Alz,  My  weeping  fiither  call'd  on  Heaven  to 
save  me. 

I  will  not  task  the  grace  of  Heaven  so  fkr: 

Let  me  no  longer  m,  and  Vm  not  wretched. 

The  Almighty  Christian  Power,  that  knows  me 
innocent, 

Exacts  fthey  say}  long  life  in  fix'd  distress  j 

And  suffers  not  the  bnve  to  shorten  wo. 

If  so,  the  gods,  once  mine,  were  less  severe; 

Why  should  the  wretch,  who  hopes  not,  stlrug- 
gie  on, 

Throuffh  viewless  lengths  of  cireling  miseries, 

And  (uead  the  hand  of  death  that  points  to  re- 
fu^l 

Sure  Christians,  in  this  tale,  beUe  their  God. 

£08  conquering  favourites,  whom  he  arms  with 
thuncter. 

Can  they  have  ri^ht  6rom  him  to  waste  the  world. 

To  drive  whole  millions  into  death's  cold  arms! 

And  shall  not  I,  for  safety,  claim  that  power 


Which  he  permits  to  them  for  martial  rsgel 
Ah,  Zamor  comes  I    They  lead  him  out  to  die. 

Enter  Zamor  in  CAocru,  guarded  by  Spamarde. 

2Saim,  Kind  in  their  porposed  inaolt,  they  have 

brought  me, 
Where  my  expiring  soul  shall  mix  with  tfauML 
Yes,  my  Alzira,  we  are  doom'd  together. 
Their  black  tribunal  has  condemn  d  us  both. 
But  Carios  is  not  dead — that  wounds  me  deepest 
Carlos  survives,  to  boast  short  triumph  o'er  us; 
And  dies  so  slowly,  that  our  &te  comes  firat 
Yet  he  must  die:  my  hand  not  enr'd  so  fiir. 
But  he  must  die:  and  when  he  does,  my  mqI 
Shall  snatch  th'  expected  moment,  horeriqg, 

watchfU, 
And  hunt  him  in  revenge  from  star  to  star. 
Pious  Alvarez  moornftir  comes  behind, 
Charged  with  our  bloody  sentence,  aign'd  Id 

'    council, 
That  murder  may  be  sanctified  by  ibnn. 
My  onlygrief  is,  that  thou  diest  for  me. 
Alx,  That,  that  shouU  leave  thy  grief  ^BvidMNtf 

a  cause. 
Snoe  I  am  thus  beloved,  to  die  with  Zamor, 
Is  happiness  unhoped.    Bless,  bkes  my  fi^ 
For  this  sole  bk)w,  that  oould  have  bioke  aqr 

chain. 
Think  that  this  period  of  suj^xjaed  fistreos, 
This  moment,  that  unites  us,  though  in  deafh. 
Is  the  first  time  my  love  was  fiee  from  wo. 
The  smiling  fate  restores  me  to  myself: 
And  I  can  give  a  heart,  now  all  my  own. 
If  there 's  a  cause  for  tean,  Alvajres  claims  them: 
I,  while  he  speaks  our  cbom,  shall  feel  but  lam. 
2!am.  See  where  the  moumer  comes,  and  weeps 

his  errand. 

Enter  AiiTares. 

Alv.  Which  of  us  three  does  fortune  most  dis- 
tressl 
What  an  assemblage  oun  of  minted  woes  1 

ZsiR.  Since  Heaven  will  have  it  so,  that  fina 
thy  toiurue, 
I  should  receive  death's  summons,  let  it  come : 
'Twill  have  one  power  to  please— fiff  I  shall  hear 

thee. 
Do  not  then  pity,  but  condemn  me  boldly; 
And  if  thy  neut,  though  Spanish,  bends  be- 
neath it 
Think  thou  but  doom'st  an  nnsBhrnittiiw  mvi^ 
Who  kill'd  thy  son,  because  unlike  his  £thsr. 
But  what  has  poor  Alzira  done  against  theel 
Why  must  she  die  in  whom  a  people  lives ; 
In  whom  alone  glows  that  ooUected  soul. 
That,  in  past  ages,  brighten'd  all  Perut 
Is  innocence  a  crime  mum  Spaniards  judge? 
Known,  and  assumed  by  us,  for  all  thy  viiteei^ 
The  jealous  envy  of  thy  land  reclaims  thea 
And  crops  thy  Indian  growth,  to  creq»  like  Spain, 

Ah.  Wondrous  old  virtue !  obstiiialely  kind. 
Thou,  ainffly  just  amidst  a  race  of  thieves! 
'Twere  to  oe  base  as  they  are,  oould  I  stoop 
To  deprecate  a  venaeanoe  duly  thine. 
For  thy  son's  Uood  oe  mine  the  willing  — «wft^> 
All  I  require  is  but  escape  firom  slander; 
From  poor  suspicion  of  a  guilt  I  seom. 
Carios,  though  hated,  was  a  hated  husband ; 
Whence,  even  my  hatred  owed  his  lile  defeeee. 


He  was  AlvBrez'  ton  too;  and,  em  luch. 

Call'd  ht  that  levennoe  whkh  himaeu  deserved 

not. 
As  for  thy  nation,  let  them  pndse  or  blame  me ; 
Thy  witness  only  can  be  worth  my  claim. 
As  ibr  my  death,  *tis  joy  to  <fie  with  Zamor : 
And  all  the  pain  I  suffer — it  for  thee. 
Ah,  Words  will  have  way ;  or  grief,  suppress!d 
in  vain, 
Would  burst  its  passage  with  th'  out-rushing  soul. 
Whose  sorrows  ever  match*d  this  mingled  scene 
Of  tenderness  with  horror  1    Mv  son^  murderer 
If  Zamor :  he  who  guarded  me  nam  murder, 
Is  abo  Zamor.    Hold  that  image  ftst, 
Afflicted  nature.    Life,  unwistf  d  by  me, 
Is  due  to  Zamor.    Young,  beloved,  untned 
In' hope's  fidse  fidfings,  fife  mignt  make  him 

happy. 
IAy  taste  of  tmie  is  gone;  and  life,  to  me. 
Is  but  an  evening's  walk  in  run  and  darkness. 
Father  I  am  (at  least  I  was  a  father;) 
But  every  fiither  first  was  form'd  a  man : 
And,  spite  of  nature  s  call,  that  cries  fer  ven- 
geance, 
The  voice  of  gratitude  must  still  be  heard. 
Oh,  thou,  so  Me  my  daughter !  thou,  whom  yet, 
Spite,  of  these  tears,  I  calfby  that  loved  name  1 
Mistake  not  my  pursuit    I  cannot  taste 
Those  horrible  reliefe  that  rise  firom  blood. 
It  shocks  me  through  a  soul  that  feels  for  three. 
Hard  stroke  of  justice !  thus  to  lose  at  once, 
My  daughter,  my  deliverer,  and  my  son. 
The  council,  with  misguided  view  tp  sooth  me, 
HI  chose  my  tongue  to  tell  their  dreadfbl  wUL 
True,  I  received  the  chaige ;  for  I  had  weighed  it. 
'Twere  not  impossible,  perhaps,  to  save  you: 
Zamor  might  make  it  easy. 

Zam.  Can  I  do  iti 
Can  Zamor  saye  Alzirat    Gtnickiy  tell  me 
How,  by  what  length  of  torments,  and  His  done? 
Alv.  Cast  off  thy  idle  gods,  and  be  a  Chris- 
tian 1 
That  angle  change  reverses  all  our  fates. 
Kind  to  the  courted  souls  of  Pagan  converts, 
We  have  a  hiw  remits  their  Ixx^s  doom. 
This  latent  law,  by  Heaven's  peculiar  mercy, 
Points  out  a  rood,  and  dves  a  right  to  pardon. 
Religion  can  disarm  a  Christian^  anger. 
Thy  bkM)d  becomes  a  brother's,  so  converted. 
And  with  a  living  son  npays  a  dead. 
Prevented  vengeance,  seized  in  her  descent, 
8o  rests  suspended,  and  forgets  to  fall. 
From  thy  new  feith,  Alzira  dravrs  new  life ; 
And  both  are  happy  here,  and  saved  hereafter. 
Why  art  thou  silent  1    Is  the  task  so  hajd. 
To  add  eternal  life  to  life  below  1 

Speak ^from  thy  choice,  determine  my  relief, 

Fain  would  I  owe  thee  yet  a  second  being. 
Yes       to  restore  the  life  thou  robb'st  me  of, 
A  childless  father  vnshes  thee  to  live. 
Alzira  is  a  Christian;  be  thou  so. 
'Tis  all  the  recompense  my  wrongs  will  urge. 
Zam.  [Ta  Alzira.]  Shall  we,  thou  feireit, 
noblest  boast  of  beauty ! 
Shall  we  so  for  indulge  our  fear  to  die? 
Shan  the  souFs  baseness  bid  the  body  live  7 
Shall  Zamor's  gods  bow  to  the  eods  of  Carlosl 
Why  would  Ahrarez  bend  me  down  to  shame  1 
Wliy  would  he  thus  become  the  spirit* s  tyrant  1 
Into  how  strange  a  snare  am  I  impell'd ! 
CSther  Afaora  mes,  or  lives  to  soom  met 
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Ten  me— When  fortune  gave  thee  to  my  power|^ 

Had  I,  at  such  a  purchase,  held  thy  Hfe, 

TeU  me,  with  honest  truth— would  thou  haVe 

bought  it  1 
Alv.  I  should  have  pra/d  the  power  I  now  im- 
plore, 
To  widen,  for  his  truth,  a  heart  like  thine: 
Dark  as  it  is,  yet  worthy  to  be  Christian. 
Zam.  [  7b  Alzira.]  Death  has  no  pain,  bol 

what  I  feel  for  thee, 
life  has  no  power  to  charm,  but  what  thoa 

giv'st  It 
Thou,  then,  art  my  soul,  vouchsafe  to  guide  it 
But,   think ! — ^remember,  ere   thou   oid'st  me 

choose! 
'Tis  on  a  matter  of  more  weight  than  life ; 
'Tis  on  a  subject  that  concerns  my  gods : 
And  aU  those  gods  in  ono       my  dear  Alzira ! 

I  trust  it  to  thy  honour^^ — S)peak and  fix  me* 

If  thou  conceirst  it  shame,  thou  wilt  disdain  it 
Alz:  Then,  hear  me,  Zamor. — My  unhappy 

fether 
Disposed  my  willing  heart,  'twizt  Heaven  and 

thee: 
The  Grod  he  chose  was  mine:— thou  may'st,  per- 
haps, 
Accuse  it  as  the  vreakness  of  my  youth : 
But,  twas  not  so.    My  soul,  eiuar^  and  clear, 
Took  in  the  solemn  light  of  Christian  truth. 

I  saw at  least,  I  thought  I  saw,  conviction. 

And,  when  my  lips  abjured  my  country's  gods. 
My  secret  heart  confirm'd  the  charge  within. 
But  had  I  wanted  that  directive  zeal, 
Had  I  renounced  my  gods,  yet  sdU  believed  them; 

That ^had  not  been  error,  but  a  crime; 

That  had  been  mocking  Heaven's  whole  host  at 

once; 
The  powers  I  ^tted  and  the  power  I  chose. 
A  change  like  that,  had  err'd,  beyond  the  tongue : 
And  tauffht  the  silent,  servile  soul,  to  lie. 
I  could  nave  wish'd  that  Heaven  had  lent  thee 

light, 

But  ^oe  it  did  not ^let  thy  virtue  guide  thee. 

Zam.  I  knew  thy  generous  choice,  before  I 

heard  it. 
Who,  that  can  die  with  diee,  would  shun  sucli 

death. 

And  five  to  his  own  infamyl ^Not  Zamor. 

Alv.  Inhuman  slighters  of  yourselves  and  me  t 
Whom  honour  ren^rs  bfind,  and  virtue  <^ruel  I 

[A  dead  march. 
Haik!— the  time  presses. — These  are  sounds  of 

sorrow. 

Enter  Don  Alonzo,  followed  by  a  mixed  crowd 
of  SparUarda  and  Ameriean*t  mourr^uUy. 

AUm.  We  bring,  obeffient  to  his  last  command, 
Our  dying  captain,  your  unhappy  son, 
Who  fives  no  longer,  than  to  reach  your  bosom. 
A  furious  crowd  of  his  lamenting  friends 
Press  to  attend  him,  and  revenge  his  blood. 

Enter  Don  Carlos,  brought  in  by  Spanish  SU* 
diers^  and  surrounded  by  a  number  qffoUoW' 
en,  eome  of  whom  advanee  to  eeize  Alzira. 

Zam.   [hUerTpoting.y    Wretches!   keep  di^ 
tflince. — Let  Alzira  five; 
Mine  was  tiie  single  gmlt— be  nune  the  vcn* 
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Alx.  Befbttrted,Teofficioiuhoandfl  of  blood: 
GniltlefB  or  guilty,  His  my  choice  to  di& 
Mv,  My  son,  my  dying  sonl^Thii  rilent 

paleoeM, 
Thifl  look  fpeaJu  for  thee,  and  forbids  «U  hope. 
Zamu  [  To  CiR.]  Even  to  the  last  then,  tbon 

maintain'st  thy  hate  1 
Come  \  see  me  sufTer;  nuuk  my  eye;  and  scorn 

me. 
If  my  expiring  soul  oon&eses  fear. 
Look — and  be  taught,  at  least,  to  die — ^by  Zamor. 
Car.  [  7b  Zam.J  I  have  no  time  to  copy  out  thy 

virtues: 
But  there  are  some  of  mine  I  come  to  teach  thee. 
1  should,  in  life,  have  given  thy  pride  example : 
Take  it,  too  late,  in  death ;  and  mark  it  weO. 
8b,  [7b  Alt.  J  my  departing  spirit  staid  its 

ioomey, 
I^nt,  till  my  eyes  nught  leave  their  beams  in 

yours; 
And  their  dim  lights  expire  amidst  your  bless- 
ing- 
Next,  what  you  taught  me,  'tis  mjr  task  to  show. 
And  die  the  son  of  your  paternal  virtue. 

Eager  in  life's  warm  race,  I  never  stopp'd 

To  Iqok  behind  me  and  review  my  way. 
But,  at  the  goal,  before  Ijudged  it  near,^ 

I  start and  recollect  ^igotten  sliding*; 

On  the  grave's  serious  vei^  I  turn — and  see 

Huinamty  oppress'd,  to  cherish  pride: 

Heaven  has  revenged  the  earth : — and  Heaven  is 

just! 
Could  my  own  blood  but  expiate  what  I  shed, 
All  my  rash  sword  has  drawn  fiom  sufleiing  in- 

»  ,       nocence, 
I  should  lie  down  in  dust — and  rest  in  peace. 
Cheated  by  prosperous  fortune,   death    deals 

plainly; 
But — I  have  leam'd  to  live,  when  life  forsakes  me. 
Safe  and  forgiven  bo  the  hand  I  fall  by. 
Power  is  yet  mine ;  and  it  absolves  my  murder, 
live,  my  proud  enemy,  and  live  in  freedom, 
live— ~4aid  observe,  though  Christians  oft  act 

iU, 
They  must  forgive  ill  actions  in  another. 
*Emont.  my  friend!  and  you,  ye  friendless  In- 

aians! 
Subjects,  not  slaves !  be  ruled  henceforth  by  law. 
Be  grately  to  my  pity,  though  'twas  late ; 
And  teach  your  country's  kings  to   fear  no 

longer. 
— Rival,  learn  hence  the  diflerenoe  'twixt  our 

gods: 
Thine  have  inspired  thee  to  pursue  revenue ; 
But  mine^  when  thsjt  revenge  had  reacn'd  my 

hfe. 
Command  me  to  esteem,  and  give  thee  pardon. 
Alv,  Virtues  like  these,  my  son,  secure  thy 

But  doubk  the  distress  of  us  who  lose  thee. 

Alz.  Of  all  the  painful  wonders  thou  hast 
caused  me, 
This  change,  this  language,  will  afflict  me  most ! 

2Sam.  Die  soon,  or  live  fi>r  ever — If  thou  thus 
Go'st  on,  to  charm  my  anger  into  envy, 
I  sliall  repent  I  was  not  born  a  Christian, 
And  hate  the  justice  that  compell'd  mv  blow  I 

Car.  I  will  go  farther  yet; — I  will  not  ]e%ve 
thee. 
Till  I  have  soften'd  envy  into  friendship.  j^ 

Mournful  A^tra  has  been  too  unhappy. 


Loved  to  distress,  apd  married  to 

I  would  do  something  to  atone  her  wTongs; 

And  with  a  softer  sense,  imprint  her  pity. 

Take  her — and  owe  her  to  the  hand  she  hateib 

Live — and  remember  me  without  a  curse. 

Resume  lost  empire  o'er  your  conquered  states: 

Be  friends  to  Spain : — nor  enemies  to  me. 

— Vouchsafe  mj  claim.  Sir,  [  7b  Alt.]  to  thk 

son,  tins  daoff nter : 
And  be  both  fitther  and  protector  too. 
May  Heaven  and  you  be  kind!  and  th^  be 

Christians! 
Zam.   I  stand  immoveable — oonfbsed — aalo- 

nisb'd  I 
If  these  are  Christian  virtues^  I  am  Christian. 
The  faith  that  can  insinre  this  ceneroos  change, 
Must  bedivine — and  glows  with  all  its  God. 
— Friendship,  and  constancy,  and  riffht,  and  pity, 
All  these  were  lessons  I  had  leam'd  before. 
But  this  unnatural  grandeur  of  the  soul 
fs  more  than  mortaJ ;  and  out-reaches  virtue. 
It  draws — it  charms — ^it  binds  me  to  be  ChrirtiaiL 
It  bids  me  blush  at  my  lemember'd  rashneas : 
Curse  my  revenge— and  pay  thee  all  my  love. 

[  Throw  kimaeif  td  hiafBcL 
Ah.  A  wtdow'd  wife,  blushing  to  be  thus  late, 
In  her  acknowledgment  of  tender  pity ; 
Low,  at  your  injured  feet,  with  proetiate  heart, 

[KneeU  with  Zamol 
Weeps  your  untimely  death,  and  thanks  your 

goodness. 
— Tom  ly  contending  passions,  I  want  power 
To  speak  a  thousand  truths,  I  see  you  merit : 
But  honour  and  confisss  your  ffreatneas  wioog'd. 

Car.  Weep  not,  Alzira — I  Ibrgive  again. 
"—For  the  last  time,  my  father,  lend  your  boaom. 
Live  to  be  bless'd ! — and  make  Alzira  sof 
Remember,  Zamor— that  a  Christian !— Oh ! 

[Dies. 
Ahr.  [To  EzMONT.]  I  see  the  hand  of  Qeaveii 

in  our  misfortune. 
But  justice  strikes ;  and  sufferers  must  submit. 
Woes  are  good  counsellors;  and  kindly  show, 
What  prosperous  error  never  lets  us  know. 

[ExmaUomntt. 


EPILOGUE. 


BPOKEK  BT  ALSIBA. 


The  fifth  act  paas'd,  you'll  think  it  strange  to 

find 
My  scene  of  deep  distress  is  yet  behind. 
Task'd  for  the  epilogue,  I  fear  you'll  blame 
My  want — of  wW  you  love,  behind  that  name. 
But,  for  my  soul,  I  can't  firam  such  high  scemng 
Descend,  jplump  down  at  once — to  double  meaxk- 

ing. 
Judges!  protect  me — and  pronounce  it  fit, 
That  solemn  sense  should  end  with  serious  wiL, 
When  the  fbll  heart  o'erflows  with  pleasing  pain, 
Why  should  we  wish  to  make  the  impression 

vainl 
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Why,  when  two  thinVing  honzs  hvn  fix*d  the 

Should  two  nght  minutes  laugh  its  uie  awayl 
'Tweie  to  proclaim  our  viituea  but  a  jest, 
Should  they  who  ridicule  them  please  us  best 
No— rather  at  your  actor's  hands  reauire 
Oflbrines  more  apt,  and  a  sublimer  nie ! 
Thougbts  that  may  rivet,  not  efface,  the  scene: 
Aids  to  the  mind;  not  flatteries  fi>r  the  spleen. 
When  love,  hate,  pity — doubt,  hope,  grief,  and 

ra^, 
With  clashmg  influence  fire  the  glowing  stage ; 
When  the  touched  heart,  relenting  into  wo. 
From  others'  fate  does  its  own  danger  know : 


When  soileninff  tenderness  unlocks  the  mind, 
And  the  stretclTd  bosom  takes  in  all  mankind : 
Sure,  'tis  no  time  for  the  bold  hand  of  wit 
To  snatch  back  virtues  fix>m  the  plundered  pit. 
Still  be  it  ours  to  ^ve  you  scenes  thus  strong, 
And  yours  to  chensh  and  retain  them  long  1 
Then  shaU  the  stage  its  general  use  endear. 
And  every  virtue  gather  firmness  here. 
Power  be  to  pardon — ^wealth  to  pity  moved : 
And  troth  be  taught  the  art  to  sirow  beloveo : 
Women  to  charm  with  fast  and  sure  effect ; 
And  men  to  love  them  with  a  soft  respect: 
Till  all  alike  some  different  motive  rouses; 
And  tragedy,  unfarced,  invitee  full  houses. 
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Scene.— London. 


PROLOGUE. 
Written  by  Mr.  Qarrick. 

A  School  lor  Scandd ! — TeD  me,  I  beseech  yon, 
Needs  there  a  school,  this  modish  ut  to  teach 
>*"  yoal 

..  /  po  need  of  lessons  now— -*^<»  bK*™*"g  *^f  n^ — 

vjiy'0  iul|{lll  uwUll  be'  Uught  to  eat  and  drink: 
"  ^Causedby  iTdeurth  of  Scan^r  sESOHr  the  yfk- 
ponrs  •    ,      *    \   4»*    •<*     ^  *  • 

Distress  onr  &ir  ones,  let  them  reacl  the  ptpersQ 
Their  powerful  mixtaies  such  diaoiden  nit,     ""^ 
Crave  what  they  wiU,  there 's  ouarUum  sujfleit. 
"Locd!"   cries  my  Lady  Wormwooo^  (who 
loves  tattle, 
And  puts  much  salt  and  pepper  in  her  prattle) 
Just  risen  at  noon,  all  nlgnt  at  cards,  when  thresh- 
ing 
Strong  tea  and  Scandal— bless  me,  how  refresh- 
ing* 
"  Give  me  the  pspers,  Lisp— bow  bold  and  free 


liffbt  Lord 


Last  nigbt  Lord  L.  [Sipi.]  was  caught  with 

LadyD. 
For  aching  heads,  what  charming  boI  volaHU  I 

[SipB. 
If  Mrs.  B.  will  still  continue  ffirtmg.         ftainr- 
We  ho]^  she'll  draw^  or  we'll  undraw,  the  cur- 
Fine  satire !  pozl  in  public  all  abuse  it; 
But,  by  ourselves,  [SiijJt.]  our  praise  we  cant  le- 

liiseit. 


Now,  Lisp,'  read  yon— then,  at  that  dsdi  ni 

star"— 
"  Tes,  Ma'am— A  oeftain  kdd  had  beat  bewue, 
Who  fives  not  many  nnles  from  Gneveoor- 

sqnare: 
For  should  he  Lady  W.  find  wUling— 
WormwHtd  ie bitter." ^'Oh!  that's  me— the 

villain! 
Throw  it  behind  the  fire,  and  ne^er  more 
Let  that  vile  peper  come  within  my  door." 

Thus  at  onr  niends  we  laugh,  who  feel  the  dait, 
To  reach  cwr  feelings  we  oonelves  most  sout 
Is  our  young  bard  so  younff,  to  think  that  he 
Can  stop  the  foil  soring  liae  of  calomny  1 
Knows  he  the  wond  so  little,  and  ita  trade  \    y 

So  strong,  so  swift  the  .^ncmiSter'iben'B  no  gag- 


Cut 


ging: 
ScandalVi 


wing. 


head  off— stffl  the  tongoe  iaw^g- 


Prood  of  yoor  smfles,  onoe  lavishly  bestow'd, 
Again  our  jrcnng  Don  CUiixote  takea  the  road. 
To  show  his  gratitude  he  draws  his  pen, 
And  seeks  this  Hydra,  Scandal,  in  its  dan ; 
From  his  fell  gripe  the  frighted  feir  to  sa' 
Though  he  alumldfell,  th'^attemptmosti 


brave, 


attempt  most  please  the 


For  your  applause,  aD  perils  he  would  thraogh; 
Hell  fight,— that's  wnte,— a  cavaliero  tnm, 
TiU  every  drop  of  blood,-4faBt 's  ink,— is  qal(  fee 
yov. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.— Ladt  Snesrwell'b  HbuBe, 

XjADT  Snejerwell  and  Snaxb  ddacovered  at  a 

Tea-TabU, 

Lady  S.  The  pangnpbs,  yoa  say,  Mr.  Snake, 
irareall  ineertod. 

Snake.  They  were,  Madam ;  and  aa  I  copied 
them  myself  in  a  feigned  hand,  there  can  be  no 
iuapicion  from  whence  they  came. 

lAady  S.  Did  you  circulate  the  report  of  Lady 
BritUe'a  intrigoe  with  Captain  BoaatalH 

Snake.  That  *b  in  as  .fine  a  train  aa  your  lady- 
ship could  wish,  in  the  common  course  of  thinf^ 
I  tnink  it  must  reach  Mrs.  Clacket's  ear  withm 
twenty-four  hours,  and  then  the  husiness,  yon 
know,  is  as  good  as  done. 

Lady  S.  Why  yes  Mrs.  Clacket  has  talents, 
and  a  good  deal  m  industry. 

Sntuce,  True,  Madam,  and  has  been  tolerably 
auocessful  in  her  da3r :  to  my  knowledge,  she  has 
been  the  cause  of  six  matches  being  t)roken  off, 
and  three  sons  disinherited ;  offour  forced  elope- 
ments, as  many  close  confinements,  nine  separate 
maintenances,  and  two  divorces ; — nay,  i  have 
more  than  once  traced  her  causing  a  tete^-tete  an 
the  Town  and  Country  Magazine^  when  the  par- 
ties never  saw  one  another  Mfore  in  thdr  lives. 

Lady  S.  Why,  yes,  she  has  genius,  hut  her 
manner  is  too  gross. 

Snake.  True,  Madam,  she  has  a  fine  tongue, 
and  a  bold  invention ;  but  then,  her  colouring  is 
too  dark,  and  the  outlines  rather  too  extravagant; 
she  wants  that  delicacy  of  hint,  and  mellowness  of 
sneer,  which  distinguishes  your  ladyship's  scandal. 

Lady  S.  You  are  partial,  Snake. 

Snaxe.  Not  in  the  least:  every  body  will  allow 
that  Lady  Sneerwell  can  do  more  with  a  word  or 
a  look,  than  many  others  with  the  most  laboured 
detail,  even  though  they  accidentally  happened  to 
have  a  little  truth  on  tbieir  side  to  support  it 

Lady  S.  Yes,  my  dear  Snake,  and  111  not  deny 
the  pleasure  I  have  at  the  success  of  my  schemes : 
[Both  rise.]  wounded  myself,  in  the  early  part  or 
my  Ufe,  by  the  envenomed  tongue  of  slander,  I 
confess  nothing  can  give  me  greater  satisfactionj 
than  reducing  others  to  the  lev3of  my  own  injurea 
^   leputaBon. 

Snake.  True,  Madam;  but  there  is  one  aiiair. 
in  which  you  have  lately  employed  me,  wherein  I 
confess  I  am  unable  to  guess  at  your  motives. 

Lady  S.  1  presume  you  mean  with  regard  to 
my  friend  Sir  Peter  Teazle  and  his  fiimily. 

Snake.  I  do :  here  are  two  young  men,  to  whom 
Sir  Peter  has  acted  as  guardian  since  their  fetljer's 
death ;  the  eldest  possessiog  the  most  amiable  cha- 
racter, and  universall^f  well  spoken  of;  the 
youngest  the  roost  dissipated,  wild,  extravagant 
young  fellow  in  the  world ;  the  former  an  avow- 
ed admirer  of  your  ladyship,  and  apparently  your 
fevoorite;  the  fatter  attached  to  Mana,  Sir  Peter's 
ward,  and  confessedly  admired  by  her :  now,  on 
the  fiice  of  these  circumstances,  it  Is  utterly  unac- 
countable to  me,  why  you,  the  widow  of  a  city 
knight  with  a  large  rortune,  shoukl  not  immedi- 
ately close  with  the  passion  of  a  man  of  such  cha- 
racter and  expectation  as  Mr.  Surface :  and  more 
so,  why  you  are  so  unoomnumly  earnest  to  destroy 
the  mutual  attachment  subsisting  between  his 
orother  Cbarles  and  Maria. 

-     y«ua...6H         e7 


Lady  S.  Then  at  once,  to  unravel  this  myste- 
ry, I  must  inform  you,  that  love  has  no  share  what- 
ever in  the  intercourse  between  Mr.  Surface  and 
me. 

Snake,  No!— 

Lady  S  No:  his  real  idews  are  to  Maria,  or 
her  fortune,  while  in  his  brother  he  finds  a  favour- 
ed rival ;  he  is.  therefore,  obliged  to  mask  his  real 
intentions,  ana  profit  by  my  assistance. 

Snake,  Yet  still  I  am  more  puzzled  why  yoa 
should  interest  yourself  for  his  success. 

Lady  S  Heavens  I  how  dull  you  are !  Can't 
you  surmise  a  weakness  I  have  hitherto,  through 
shame,  concealed  even  from  you  1  Must  I  confess 
it,  that  Charles,  that  prefligate,  that  libertine,  that 
bankrupt  in  fortune  and  reputation,  that  he  it  is 
for  whom  I  am  anxious  and  malicious,  and  to  gain 
whom  I  wouM  sacrifice  every  thing. 

Snake.  Now,  indeed,  your  conduct  appears  con- 
sistent j>  but  pr^,  how  came  you  and  Mr.  Surface 
so  conndential  i 

Lady  &  For  our  mutual  interest ;  he  pretends 
to.  and  recommends,  sentiment  and  liberality ;  but 
I  know  him  to  be  artful,  close,  and  malicious,  in 
short,  a  sentimental  knave ;  while  with  Sir  Peter, 
and,  indeed,  with  most  of  his  acquaintance,  he 
passes  for  a  youthful  miracle  of  virtue,  good  sense, 
and  benevolrace. 

Snake.  Yes,  I  know  Sir  Peter  vows  he  has  not 
his  fellow  in  England,  and  has  praised  him  as  a 
man  of  character  and  sentiment 

Lady  S.  Yes ;  and  with  the  appearance  of  be- 
ing sentimental,  he  has  brought  Sir  Peter  to  fin 
'vour  his  addresses  to  Maria,  while  poor  Charles 
has  no  friend  in  the  house,  though  I  fear  he  has  a 
powerful  one  in  Maria's  heart,  against  whom  w^ 
must  direct  our  schemes. 

» 

Enter  SEftyAMT. 

Sen.  Mr.  Surfeoe,  Madam. 

Lady  S.  Show  him  up ;  [Exit  SerVant.]  ha 
generally  calls  about  this  hour — I  don't  wonder  at 
people's  giving  him  to  me  for  a  lover. 

Enter  Joseph  Surface. 

Joe.  Lady  Sneerwell,  good  morning  to  yon-— — 
Mr.  Snake,  your  most  oMdient. 

Lady  S.  Snake  has  just  been  rallying  me  upon 
our  attachment,  but  I  have  told  him  our  real  views ; 
I  need  not  tell  you  how  useful  he  has  been  to  us. 
and  believe  me,  our  confidence  has  not  been  ill 
placed. 

Joe.  Oh,  Madam,  'ds  impossible  for  me  to  sus- 
pect a  man  of  Mr.  Snake's  merit  and  accomplish" 
ments.  , 

Lady  S  Oh,  no  compliments;  but  tefl  me 
when  you  saw  Maria :  or,  what 's  more  material 
to  us,  your  brother. 

Joe,  I  have  not  seen  either  since  I  left  you,  but 
I  can  tell  you  they  never  meet :  some  of  your  sto- 
ries have  had  a  good  effect  in  tnat  ouarter. 

Lady  S.  The  merit  of  this,  my  dear  Snake,  be- 
longs to  you ;  but  do  your  brother's  distresses  in- 
crease? »>    I 

Joe.  Every  hour;  I  am  told  he  had  another 
execution  in  his  house  yesterday — In  short,  his 
dissipation  and  extravagance  exceed  any  thing  1 
ever  heard. 

Lady  S.  Poor  Charles  1 

Joe,  Aye,  poor  Charies  indeed!  notwithitand- 
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ing  bis  extravBganoeone  cannot  help  pitying  him : 
I  wish  it  was  in  my  power  to  be  or  any  eaential 
flerrice  to  him ;  for  the  man  who  does  not  feel  for 
the  distresses  of  a  brother^  even  though  merited  by 
his  own  misconduct,  deserves  to  bo 

Lady  S.  Now  yon  an  going  to  be  moral,  and 
forget  you  are  among  Aienas. 

Jo9.  Gad,  eo  I  was,  ha,  ha ! — FIl  keep  that  sen- 
timent *till  1  see  Sir  Peter,  ha,  ha !  ^Kme^er  it 
would  certainly  be  a  generous  act  in  you  to  rescue 
Maria  from  such  a  libertine,  who,  if  he  is  to  be  re- 
claimed at  all,  can  only  be  so  by'  a  person  of  your 
fiupeiior  accomplishments  and  understanding. 

Snake.  1  beheve.  Lady  Sneerwell,  here 's  com* 
I>any  coming ;  FU  go  and  copy  the  letter  I  men- 
tioned to  your  ladyship.  Mr.  Sur&oe,  your  most 
obedient  .  [Kxit. 

Jot.  Mr.  Snake,  your  most  obedient  I  wonder, 
Lady  Sneerwell,  you  would  put  any  confidence  in 
that  fellow. 

Lady  S.  Why  sol 

Jo9.  I  have  discovered  he  has  of  late  had  seve- 
ral conferences  with  old  Rowley,  who  was  formerly 
my  fiither's  steward :  he  has  never,  you  know, 
b^  a  friend  of  mine.  '^ 

Lady  S.  And  would  you  think  he  would  be- 
tray us  1 

^  Job,  Not  unlikely ;  and  take  my  word  for  it. 
Lady  Sneerwell.  that  fellow  has  not  virtue  enough 
to  be  fiithiul  to  nis  own  villanies. 

Enter  Maria. 

Lady  S.  Ah,  Maria,  my  dear,  how  do  you  do  1 
What  ^s  the  matter  1 

Mar.  Nothing,  Madam,  fsitAy  this  odious  lover 
\)f  mine.  Sir  Benjamin  Backmte,  and  his  uncle 
Crabtree,  just  caued  in  at  mj  guardian's ;  but  I 
took  the  first  opportunity  to  shp  out,  and  run  away 
to  your  ladyship. 

lo^^y  S.  Is  that  aU  ?  * 

Jot.  Had  my  brother  Charles  been  of  the  party, 
you  would  not  have  been  so  much  alarmed. 

Lady  S.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  severe;  for  I 
dare  say  the  truth  of  the  matter  is,  Maria  heard 
yon  were  here,  and  therefore  came;  but  pra^, 
Maria,  what  particular  objection  have  you  to  Sir 
Benjamin,  that  you  avoid  him  so  1 

Mar.  Oh,  Madam,  he  has  done  nothing ;  but 
his  whole  conversation  is  a  perpetual  libel  upon  all 
his  acquaintance. 

Jot.  Yes,  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  there  is  no  ad- 
vantage in  not  knowing  him,  for  he  would  abuse  a 
stranger  as  soon  as  his  best  finend,  and  his  unde 
•  is  as  bad. 

Mar.  For  my  part,  I  own  wit  loses  its  respect 
with  me,  when  i  see  it  in  company  vnth  mauoe : 
— ^what  think  you,  Mr.  Surfisusel 

Jot.  To  be  sure,  Madam, — to  smile  at  a  jest, 
that  plants. a  thorn  in  the  breast  of  another,  is  to 
become  a  principal  in  the  mischief. 

Lady  S.  Pshaw— there  is  no  possibility  of  be- 
ing witty  without  a  little  ill  nature ;  the  malice  in 
agood  thing  is  the  bend  that  makes  it  stick. — 
What  isvour  real  opinion^  Mr.  Surfiioel 

Jot.  Why,  my  opinion  is,  that  where  the  spirit 
of  railleiy  is  suppressed,  the  conversation  must  be 
naturally  insipia. 

Mar.  Well,  I  will  not  argue  how  far  slander 
may  be  allowed  ;  but  in  a  man  I  am  sure  it  is  des- 
picable.— We  have  pride,  envy,  rivalship,  and  a 
thousand  motives  todepreaate  each  other;  but  the 


male  slanderer  must  have  the  coWazdioe  of  a  wo- 
man, before  he  can  traduce  one. 

Enter  Sbbtant.  , 

Serv.  Mrs.  Candour,  Madam,  if  yoa  axe  at  lei- 
sure, will  kave  her  carnage. 

Lady  S.  Desire  her  to  walk  up.  [ExU  Ber- 
YANT.]  Now,  Maria,  here 's  a  character  to  your 
taste;  though  Mrs.  Candour  is  a  little  taUu^m, 
yet  eveiy  body  allows  she  is  the  best  natoxed  aoct 
of  woman  in  the  worid. 

Mar.  Yes^vrith  the  very  gross  affbetataoiiof 
good  nature,  she  does  more  mischief  than  the  di- 
rect malice  of  dd  Crabtree. 

Jot.  Faith,  it 's  very  true ;  and  whenever  I  hear 
the  current  of  abuse  running  haid  aeaisst  the  dba- 
racter  of  my  best  friends,  I  never  think  them  in 
such  danger,  as  when  Candour  nndertakes  theb 
defence. 

Lady  8.  Hush!  hush  I  here  she  is. 

Enter  Mrs.  Candour. 
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„y«.  C.  Oh!  my  dear  Lady  Sneerwdl;  well, 
how  do  you  do  1  Mr.  Sur^ce,  your  most  obedi- 
ent— ^Is  there  any  news  abroad  1  No !  nothing 
ff ood  I  suppose— -No,  nothing  but  «M*anAii  i — n^y. 
thing  but  scandal ! 

Jot.  Just  so,  indeed.  Madam. 

Mrt.  C.  Nothing  but  scandal  I  Ah,  Maxia,  bow 
do  you  do,  child  ?  what !  is  every  thing  at  an  end 
between  you  and  Charles  ?  What !  is  he  too  ex- 
travagant 1 — ^Ay  1  the  town  talks  of  nothing  else. 

Mar.  I  am  sorxy,  Madam,  the  town  is  so  tU 
employed. 

Mrt.  C.  Ay,  so  am  I,  child — ^bot  what  can  one 
dol  we  can't  stop  people's  tongues. — Th^  hint^ 
too,  that  your  ffiurdian  and  his  lidy  dont  ave  ao 
agreeably  togeUier  as  they  did. 

Mar.  I  am  sure  such  reports  are  without  Ibon^ 
dation. 

Mrt.  C.  Ay,  so  things  generallv  are: — ^It'sfika 
Mrs.  Fashion's  a^r  with  dolonel  Coterie ; 
though,  indeed,  that  affiur  was  never  rightiy  clear- 
ed up:  and  it  was  but  yesterday  Mias  Prim  as- 
sured me,  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Honeymoon  axe 
now  become  mere  man  and  wife,  Uke  the  reet  ot 
their  acquaintance.  She  likewise  hinted,  that  a 
certain  widow  in  the  neit  street  had  got  rid  of  her 
dropsy,  and  recovered  her  shape  in  a  mostsorpria- 
ing  manner. 

Jot.  The  license  of  inventbn  some  people  give 
themselves  is  astonishing. 

Mrt.  C.  'Tis  so — but  how  will  yon  stop  peo- 
ple's tonffuesi  'Twas  but  yesterday  Mrs.  Clackei 
informed  me,  that  our  old  fnend  Miss  Prodely 
was  going  to  elope^  and  that  her  guardian  caught 
her  just  stepping  mto  the  York  Diligence,  vnth 
her  dancing  master.    I  waa  informed,  too,  that 
Lord  Flimsy  caught  his  vrife  at  a  house  of  no  ex- 
traordinary fame ;  and  that  Tom  Saunter  and 
Sir  Harry  Idle  were  to  measure  swords  on  a  simi- 
lar occasion. — But  I  dare  say  there  is  no  tnilh  in 
the  story,  and  I  woukl  not  circulate  such  a  v^ort 
for  the  worid. 

Jot.  You  report !  No,  no,  no. 

Mrt.  C.  No,  no— tale-bearenare  just  aa  badaa 
the  tale-makers. 

Enter  Servant. 

Sert,  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite  and  Mr.  Crab- 
tree. lExU  Seblyakt 
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Enter  Bia,  BsiUAMiK.aiid  CEiBTRfib 

Crab.  Lady  SneeTweU,  your  mo«t  obedient 
humble  servant;  Mn.  Candoorj  I  believe  yoa 
dont  know  my  nephew,  Sit  Benjamin  Backbite: 
he  has  a  very  pretty  taate  for  poetry,  and  shall 
makea  rebus  or  a  ehaiadewith  any  one. 

Sir  B.  Oh  fy !  nncle. 

Crab.  In  ^th  he  will;  did  yon  ever  hear  the 
lines  he  made  at  Laify  Ponto's  rout,  on  Mrs. 
Frizzle's  feathers  catchmg  fire:  and  the  rebuses 
— hia  fint  is  the  name  of  a  fish;  the  next  a 
great  naval  commander,  and — 

Sir  B,  Uncle,  now  pr'ythee. 

Lady  S.  I  wonder,  Sit  Benjamin,  yon  never 
pablish  any  thin^f. 

Sir  B.  Why,  to  say  the  troth,  His  veiy  vulgar 
to  print — and  as  my  little  productions  are  chiefly 
satires,  and  lampoons  on  particular  persons,  I  find 
they  circulate  better  by  giving  copies  in  confidence 
to  the  friends  of  the  parties  :•—— however,  I  have 
some  love  elegies,  wnich  when  favoured  by  this 
lady's  smiles,  \To  Maria.]  I  mean  to  give  to  the 
pablic. 

Crah,  'Foregad,  Madam,  thevll  immortalize 
you,  [  7b  Mabia.]  you  will  be  hanaed  down  to  pos- 
terity, like  Petrarch's  lAora,  or  Waller's  Sacha- 


tia  Piper,  had  one  that  produced  twins.  What, 
what,  says  old  Lady  Uundiziy,  (whom  we  all 
know  is  as  deaf  as  a  post)  has  Miss  Letitia  Piper 
had  twins  1 — This,  you  may  easily  imagine,  set 
the  company  in  a  loud  laugh :  and  the  next  morn- 
ing it  was  every  where  reported,  and  behoved,  that 
Miss  Letitia  Piper  had  actoally  been  brought  to 
bed  of  a  fine  boy  and  girL 

Ofiinet.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

C7ra6.  'Tis  true  upon  my  honour.— Oh,  Mr. 
SurfiMOj  how  do  you  do  1  I  hear  your  undo,  Sir 
Oliver,  is  expected  in  town;  sad  news  upon  his 
arrival,  to  hrar  how  your  brother  has  gone  on. 

Jot.  I  hope  no  busy  people  have  already  pieja- 
diced  his  uncle  against  nim— he  may  reform. 

Sir  B.  True,  he  may;  for  my  part,  I  never 
thought  him  so  utterly  void  of  jprinaple  as  people 
say.  and  though  he  lias  lost  all  his  friends,  I  am 
toid  nobody  is  Mtter  spoken  of  amongst  the  Jews. 

Crab.  Toregad,  if  the  Old  Jury  was  a  wild, 
Charles  would  be  an  alderman,  n>r  he  pays  aa 
many  annuities  as  the  Irish  Tontine;  and  when 
he  n  sick,  they  have  prayers  for  his  recovery  inall 
the  synagogues. 

Sir  S.  Yet  no  man  lives  in  greater  splendour. 
— They  tell  me,  when  he  entertains  his  fnende, 
he  can  sit  down  to  dinner  with  a  dozen  of  securi- 


\"J 


Sir  B.  Yes,  Madam,  I  think  you'll  like  YheriL 
[To  Maria.]  when  you  shall  see  them  on  a  beauo 
tiful  quarto  type,  where  a  neat  rivulet  of  text  shaA^ 
murmur  tbtough  a  meadow  of  maxgin ; — 'Foresnii^ 
th^ni  be  the  most  eiqnnt  things  of  their  kind. 

Crab.  But,  odso,  ladies,  (fid  yon  hear  the 
news?         .    ^ 

Mr».  C.  What — do  you  mean  the  repoxt  of—  . 

Crab.  No,  Madam,  that 's  not  it — Miss  Nicely 
going  to  be  married  to  her  own  footman. 
■  Mrs.  C.  Impossible! 

Sir  B.  'Tis  very  true  indeed,  Madam;  every 
thing  is  fixed,  and  the  wedding  liveries  bespoke. 

Crab.  Yes,  and  they  do  say  there  were  very 
pressing  reasons  for  it. 

Mr 9.  C.  I  heard  something  of  this  before. 

Lady  S.  Oh!  it  cannot  m;  and  I  wonder 
thcnr'd  report  such  a  thing  of  so  prudent  a  lady. 

Sir  B.  Oh!  but  Ma£m,  that  is  the  very  rea- 
son that  it  was  believed  at  once;  lor  she  has  al- 
ways been  so  very  cautipus  and  reserved,  that 
every  body  waa  sure  there  was  some  reason  for  it 
at  bottom. 

Mrs.  C.  It  is  true,  there  is  a  sort  of  puny 
reputation,  that  would  outlive  the  robuster  cbarac 
ter  of  a  hundred  prudes.        /v^ 


jO>  '  ^  ties  of  his  own,  have  a  score  of  tradesmen  waiting 


in  the  antichamber,  and  an  officer  behind  every 
guest's  chair. 

Jos.  This  may  be  entertaining  to  you,  gentle- 
men; but  you  pay  very  little  regud  to  the  fSelinga 
of  a  brother. 

Mot.  Their  malice  is  intolerable.  [Aride.]  Lady 
Sneerwell,  I  most  wish  you  a  good  morning ;  I'm 
not  very  well.  [Exit  Maria. 

Mra.  C.  She  changes  colour.  ^  J 

Lady  S.  Do,  Mrs.  Candour,  foDow  her.   /^  ' 

Afr».  C.  To  be  sure  I  will ; — fWMir  fT  i  ^^ 
knows  what  her  situation  may  wT 

[Mrs.  C.  faUtncs  her. 

Lady  S.  'Twas  nothing  but  that  she  could  not 
bear  to  hear  Charles  refleOedon,  notwithstanding 
their  difiference. 

Sir  B.  The  young  lady's  penchant  is  obviooa. 

Crab.  Come,  don't  let  this  dishearten  you — fol- 
low her,  and  repeat  some  of  your  odes  to  her,  and 
I'll  assist  you. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surfiice,  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt 
you,  but  depend  on't,  your  brother  is  utterly  un- 
done. 

undone  as  ever  man  was— can't 


» • 


ny, sickly  iCrod.  Oh! 
er  cbarac-J  raise  a  guinea 
X  K^^^:^     SirB.  Ev< 


SirB.  True,'Madam;  tlfeyi^rf-iafflbidmaip-   moveable. 

,U,£Oiistkution,  wnohe- 


gg^  ia  rapntati^n  tM  wftll  ^  ^coMutit 

ing  conscious  ot  their  wnJk  part,  avoid  the  least 
breath  of  air,  and  supplying  their  want  of  stamina 
fay  care  and  ciicumstances,  have  often  given  rise 
to  the  most  ingenious  tales. 

Crab.  Very  true;— but  odso,  ladies,  did  you 
hear  of  Miss  Letitia  Piper's  losingher  lover  and 
her  character  at  Scarborough. — Sir  Benjamin,  you 
remember  it  1 

Sir  B.  Oh,  to  be  sure,  the  most  whimsical  dr- 
eiunstanoe. 

Lady  S.  Pray  let  us  hear  it. 

Crab.  Why,  one  evening  at  Lady  Spadille's 
•asemblT,  the  conversation  Imppened  to  turn  upon 
the  difficulty  of  breeding  Nova  Scotia  sheep  in 
this  countiy ;  no,  aaya  a  tady  present,  I  have  seen 
ji^instanoeofit,  finr  a  cousin  of  mine,  MJM  Leti- 


gmnea. 

Every  thing  is  sold,  I  am  told,  that  was 


Crab.  Not  a  moveable  left,  except  some  old  bot- 
tles, and  some  pictures,  and  they  seem  to  be  framed 
in  the  wainscot,  egad. 

Sir  B.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  also  some  bad  storiei 
of  him. 

Crab.  Oh !  he  has  done  many  mean  things, 
that 's  certain. 

Sir  B,  But,  however,  he 's  your  brother. 

Crab.  Ay!  aa  he  is  your  brother— well  tell 
you  more  another  opportunity. 

[Exeunt  Crab,  and  Sir  B. 

Ijody  S,  'Tis  veir  hard  for  them,  indeed,  to 
leave  a  subject  they  have  not  quite  run  down. 

Jm.  And  I  fiincy  their  abuM  was  no  more  ac- 
ceptable to  your  laayship  than  to  Maria. 

Lady  S.  I  doubt  her  affections  are  farther  en- 
gaged than  we  iipagine  j— bat  the  ftmily  are  to  be 
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hen  thm  aftemooi^  io  yoa  nay  as  well  dine 
where  yoa  are*  we  snail  hate,  an  opportunity  of 
observing  her  further! — in  the  mean  time  1*U  go 
and  plot  nuachief,  and  you  ahall  study.    [ExeuiU. 

SCENE  ££^SiR  Petse  Tbaujs's  Bnite, 

Enter  Sir  Pbter  Tkazlb. 

Sir  P,  When  an  old  bachelor  marries  a  young 
wife,  what  is  be  to  expect  Y—'Tis  now  above  six 
months  since  my  Lady  Teazle  made  me  the  hao- 

rof  men-HUid  I  uve  been  tlie  most  nuserabie 
^  ever  since. — We  tifted  a  little  going  to 
ehuvoh,  and  fidrly  quarrelled  before  the  mUs  were 
doneriaginff.  I  was  more  than  once  nearly  choked 
with  gsl  during  the  honey-moon,  and  nad  lost 
eveiy  aatis&ction  in  liie,  Mfore  my  friends  had 
done  wishing  me  joy. — ^And  yet,  I  cncse  with  cau- 
tion a  girl  bred  wholly  in  the  country,  who  had 
never  known  luxury,  beyond  one  silk  gown,  or  dis- 
fipatioQ  beyond  the  annual  ^ala  of  a  race  ball. — 
Yet  now,  sne  plays  her  [^  m  all  the  extravagant 
fopperies  of  the  town,  with  as  good  a  grace  as  if 
•bi9  had  never  seen  a  bush,  or  a  grass  plot,  out  of 
Grosvenor-Square. — I  am  sneered  at  by  all  my  ac- 

3 uaintanoe— paragraphed  in  the  new8papers-~she 
isBipatea  my  fortune,  and  contradicts  all  my  hu- 
mours.— And  yet,  the  worst  of  it  is,  I  doubt  I  love 
her,  ca  I  should  never  beur  all  this— but  I  am  de- 
termined never  to  be  weak  enough  to  let  her  know 
it — ^No,  no,  no  I    , 

Enter  Rowlkt. 

RowL  Sir  Peter,  your  servant,  how  do  you  find 
yourself  to-day  1 

Sir  P.  Very  bad,  Mr.  Rowley,  very  bad  in- 
deed. 

jRoioL  Fm  Sony  to  hear  that^-what  has  hap- 
pened to  make  you  uneasy  since  yesterday  ? 

Sir  P.  A  pretty  question  truly  to  a  married 
man. 

Rowl.  Suremy  lady  is  not  the  cause! 

Sir  P.  Why !  has  any  one  told  yon  she  was 
dead? 

Rowl.  Come,  come,  Sir  Peter,  notwithstanding 
you  sometiines  dispute  and  disagree,  I  am  sure  you 
love  her. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  Mr.  Rowley:  but  the  worst  of  it 
is,  that  in  all  our  disputes  and  quarrels,  she  is  ever 
in  the  wrong,  and  continues  to  thwait  and  vex 
me; — I  am  myself  the  sweetest  tempered  man  in 
the  world,  and  so  I  tell  her  a  hundred  times  a  day. 

Rowl.  Indeed,  Sir  Peter  I 

Sir  P.  Yes— and  then  there  'sLady  Sneerwell, 
and  the  set  she  meets  at  her  house,  encourage 
her  to  disobedience;  and  Maria,  my  ward,  she 
too  presumes  to  have  a  will  of  her  own,  and  re- 
fuses the  man  I  propose  to  her ;  designing,  I  sup- 
pose, to  bestow  herself  and  fortune  upon  Uiat  pit>- 
ffigate  his  brother. 

Rowl.  You  know,  Sir  Peter,  t  have  often  tfiken 
the  liberty  to  differ  in  opinion  with  you,  in  regard 
to  these  two  young  men ;  for  Charies,  mj  life  on't, 
will  retrieve  all  one  day  or  other. — Their  worthy 
fiither,  my  once  honouKMl  master,  at  his  years, 
vras  full  as  wild  and  extravagant  as  Charles  now 
is :  but  at  lus  death  he  did  not  leave  a  more  bene- 
volent heart  to  lament  his  loss. 

Sir  P.  You  are  wrong,  master  Rowley,  yon  are 
very  wrong  : — by  their  rather's  will,  you  know,  I 
benme  guardian  to  these  young  men,  which  gaye 


me  an  opportunity  of  knowing  their  diflerent  d 
positions;  but  their  uncle's  nberality  sooo  tn 
them  out  of  my  power^by  giving  them  an  early  in- 
dependences—But for  Ctttnes,  whatever  good  qnn- 
lities  he  may  have  inherited,  they  are  long  sbdob 
squandered  kway  with  the  rest  of  his  fbrttme ;  Jo- 
seph, indeed,  IB  a  pattern  for  the  young  men  of  the 
a^»— a  youth  of  the  noblest  sentiments^  and  ads 
up  to  the  sentiments  he  professes. 

RowL  Well,  well,  Sir  Peter,  I  sha'nt  oppoae 
your  opinion  at  present,  though  I  am  sony  jon 
are  prejudiced  against  Charies.  as  this  may  nn>faa- 
bly  DC  the  most  critica]  peiioa  of  h»  fife,  for  Ur 
uncle,  Sir  Oliver,  is  arrived,  and  now  in  town. 

Sir  P.  What!  my  old  friend.  Sir  Oliver,  ■  be 
arrived  1 1  thought  you  had  not  expected  him  ttm 
month. 

RowL  No  more  we  did.  Sir,  hot  his  ipumgjt 
has  been  remarkably  quick. 

Sir  P.  IshallbehoLTtilygkdtoaBehim— Tis 
sixteen  yean  since  old  Noi  Sod  I  met — ^Bot  don 
he  stin  enjoin  us  to  keep  his  arrival  secret  fium  his 
nephews' 

RowL  He  does,  Sir;  and  is  determined,  imder 
a  feigned  character,  to  make  trial  of  their  diBeient 
dispositions. 

SirP.  Ah!  there  isno  need  of  it,  for  Joseph,! 
am  sure,  b  the  man — But  hark'ye,  Rowley,  does 
Sir  Oliver  know  that  I  am  married  1 

Rowl.  He  does,  Sir,  and  intends  shortly  to  wiah 
you  joy. 

Sir  P.  What!  as  we  wish  health  toa  fiiendin 
a  consumption — ^But  I  must  have  him  at  iny 
house— do  you  conduct  him,  Rowley.  I'D  go  ana 
give  Olden  i>r  his  receptMNi.  [Going.}  We  used  to 
rail  at  matrimony  together— he  baa  stood  firm  to 
his  text — But,  Rowfey,  don^t  give  him  the  least 
hint  that  my  wife  and  1  disagree,  for  I  would  hava 
him  think  (neaven  fofgive  me)  tnat  we  axe  a  vesy 
happy  couple. 

Rowl.  ThenyoumufltbecaieAiliiottoqaBnel 
whilst  he  il  here. 

Sir  P.  And  so  we  must— but  that  win  be  n»- 
possible ! — Zounds,  Rowley,  when  an  old  bad» 
lor  marries  a  young  wife,  he  deserves, — ay,  he  d»* 
serves — no,  the  crime  carries  the  pfomahmeBl 
along  with  it 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—Sir  Peter  Teaxle's  Bntee. 

Enter  Sir  Peter  and  Ladt  Teazle. 

Sir  P.  Lady  Teaxle,  Lady  Teazle,  I  went 
bear  it 

Ijody  T.  Very  well.  Sir  Peter,  yoa  may  bear 
it  or  not,  just  as  you  piesse ;  but  I  know  I  ought 
to  have  my  own  way  in  every  thing,  and  what  ^ 
more,  I  will. 

Sir  P.  What,  Madam!  is  there  no  TeepedLdoB 
to  the  authority  of  a  husband  1 

Lad^  T.  Why,  don't  I  know  that  no  wobmor 
of  feshion  f'oes  as  she  is  bid  afVer  marriage.-— 
Though  I  was  bred  in  the  countxy,  I  sm  no  atxan- 

§er  to  that;  if  you  wanted  me  to  have  been  obe- 
ient,  you  should  have  adopted  me,  and  not  nar- 
ried  me — I'm  sure  you  were  oM  enough. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  there  it  is.— Cons,  A&dam,  whet 
right  haveyou  to  run  into  all  this  extravagance  1 
Lady  tC  I  am  sure  I  am  not  more  eztimvagaat 
than  a  woman  of  quality  ought  to  be. 
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Sir  P,  'Slife,  Mtdam^  Til  haw  no  more  sums 
tquaiidered  away  upon  such  nnmwining  laxurieg ; 
you  have  as  many  flowprs  in  ^oor  dreannff-room, 
M  would  turn  the  Pantheon  into  a  green  nouae ; 
or  make  a  Fete  Champetre  at  a  maa 

Ijady  T.  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  am  I  to  Uamo  that 
lloweTB  don't  blow  in  cold  weather  1  you  must 
Mame  the  climate,  and  not  me — I'm  sure  for  my 
part,  I  wish  it  was  Spring  all  the  year  round,  and 
that  roses  grew  under  our  feet. 

Sir  P.  Zounds,  Madam,  I  should  not  wonder 
at  your  extravagance  if  you  had  been  bred  to  it — 
Had  you  any  S  these  things  before  you  married 


Lady  T.  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  how  can  you  be  an- 
gry at  those  little  elegant  expenses  1 

Sir  P.  Had  you  any  of  tnose  little  elegant  ex- 
penses when  you  married  me  1  ^ 

Lady  T.  For  my  part,  I  think  you  ought  to  be 
pleasea  your  wife  should  be  thougnt  a  woman  of 
taste. 

Sir  P,  Zounds,  Madam,  yon  had  no  taste  when 
jott  married  me. 

Lady  T.  Very  true,  indeed ;  and  after  having 
married  you,  I  sDould  never  pretend  to  taste  again. 

Sir  P.  Very  well,  very  well,  Madam;  you 
have  entirely  forgot  what  your  situation  was  when 
first  I  saw  you. 

Lady  T.  No,  no,  I  have  not;  a  very  disagree- 
ble  situation  it  was,  or  I  am  sure  I  never  s£>uld 
liave  married  you. 

iS^V  P,  You  forget  the  humUe  state  I  lock  you 
fiom — the'  daughter  of  a  poor  country  'Squire— 
When  I  came  to;four  fiither's,  1  founa  you  sitting 
«t  your  tambour,  in  a  linen  gown,  a  bunch  of  keys 
at  your  side,  and  your  hair  combed  smoothly  over 
•  roll. 

Lady  T.  Yes,  I  remember  it  yenr  well  ;-Hny 
daily  occupations  were  to  overlook  tne  dairy,  su- 
penntend  the  poultry,  make  extracts  from  the  &- 
mily  leoeipi  bcK>k,  ana  oomb  my  aunt  DeUnah's 
lap  dog. 

Sir  P.  Oh!  I  am  glad  to  find  you  haye  80  good 
a  recollection. 

Lady  T.  My  evening  employmenta  were  to 
draw  patterns  for  ruffles,  which  I  had  no  mate- 
to  make  up ;  and  play  at  Pope  Joan  with  the 


cmate;  read  a  sermon  to  my  aunt  Deborah,  or 
perhaps  be  stock  up  at  an  old  spinnet,  to  thrum 
my  &ther  to  sleep  after  a  fox  chase. 

Sir  P.  Then  you  were  glad  to  take  a  ride  out 
behind  the  butler  upon  Uhe  old  docked  coach 


Lady  T.  No^  no ;  I  deny  the  butler  and  the 
eoachnorae. 

Sir  P.  I  say  you  did.  This  was  youi^  situatioQ 
— ^Now,  Madam,  you  must  have  your  coach, 
vis-a^titf  and  three  powdered  fbotmen  to  walk  be- 
ibre  your  chair:  and  in  sunmier,  two  white  cats 
to  draw  you  to  Kfi|>«ngtniff  gardens:  and  instead 
of  your  hving  in  that  hole  in  the  country,  I  have 
bfooght  you liome  here,  and  made  you  a  wooian 
of  fortune  and  of  Quality— in  fhoct,  Madam,  I  have 
made  you  my  wife. 

Lady  T.  Well,  and  then  is  but  one  thing 
mora  yon  can  now  do  to  add  to  Mie  ohBgatioo,  and 
thatii 

Sir  P.  Tomakeyoamy  widow,  Irappoae. 

Lady  T.  Hem  !— 

Sir  P.  Vetj  well,  Madain,  wy  well;  I  am 
much  obfiffsd  to  yon  for  the  hint 

Lady  T,  Waj  then  wUlyoa  fiwoe  me  to  say 

67* 


shocking  things  tb  you.  But  now  we  have  finish- 
ed our  morning  conversation,  I  presume  I  may  go 
to  my  engagements  at  Lady  Sneerwell's. 

Sir  P.  Lady  Sneerweli! — a  precious  acquaint- 
ance you  have  made  here  too,  and  the  set  that  fre- 
quent her  house.  Such  a  set,  mercy  on  us !  Many 
a  wretch  who  has  been  drawn  upon  a  hurdle,  haa 
done  less  mischief  than  t^ose  barterers  of  Satfied 
lies,  coiners  of  scandal,  and  clippers  of  reputation. 

jLady  T.  How  can  Vou  be  so  severe ;  I'm  sore 
they  are  all  people  of  raahion,  and  very  tenadoua 
of  reputation. 

Sir  P.  Yes,eotenadousof  it,  they'll  not  aOow 
it  to  any  but  themselves. 

Lady  T.  1  vow,  Sir  Peter,  when  I  say  an  ill 
natored  thing,  I  mean  no  harm  by  it,  for  i  take  it 
for  granted  they'd  do  the  same  by  me. 

Sir  P.  They've  made  yoq  as  bad  as  any  of 
them. 

Lady  T.  Yea^I  think  I  bear  my  part  with  a 
tolerable  grace 

Sir  P.  Grsce  indeed! 

Lady  T.  Well,,  but.  Sir  Peter,  you  know  yoa 
promised  to  come. 

Sir  P,  WeU,  I  shall  just  call  into  kx>k  after 
my  own  character. 

Lady  T.  Then,  npon  my  word,  you  must 
make  haste  after  me,  or  youll  be  too  late. 

\ExU  Lady  T. 

Sir  P,  I  have  got  much  by  my  intended  expos- 
tulation— ^What  a  charminff  air  she  has ! — what  a 
neck,  and  how  pleasingly  sne  shows  ber  contempt 
of  my  authority! — Well,  though  I  can't  make  her 
love  me,  'tis  some  pleasure  to  teaze  here  little,  and 
I  think  she  never  appears  to  such  advantage,  aa 
when  she  ia  doing  every  thing  to  vex  and  pugue 
me. 

SCENE  //.— LiDT  Snxbbwell's  Boute, 

Enter  Lady  Snberwbll,  Crabtree,  Sir  Bsk- 
JAMiN,  JosEPB,  Mas.  Candour,  and  Maria. 

Lady  S  Nay,  pootively,  well  have  it 

Jo».  Ay,  ay,  the  epigram  b^  all  means. 

Sir  B.  Oh !  plague  on  it,  it 's  mere  nonsense. 

Crab.  Faith,  ladiss,  'twas  excellent  lor  an  ex* 
tempore. 

SSr  B.  But,  ladiea,  you  should  be  acquainted 

with  the  circumstances -you  must  know  that 

one  day  last  week,  as  Lady  Bab  Curricle  waa 
taking  the  dust  in  Hyde-Park,  in  a  sort  of  duode- 
dmo  phston,  she  desired  me  to  write  some  veiaee 
on  hear  ponies ;  upon  which  I  took  out  my  pocket- 
book,  and  in  a  moment  produced  the  following : — 

"  Sure  never  were  seen  two  such  beautiful  po- 
nies. 

Other  horses  are  downs,  and  these  macaro- 
nies; 

To  give  them  this  title  I'm  sure  can't  be 
wrong, 

Thdr  legs  are  so  dim,  and  their  tails  are  so 
long." 

Crab.  There,  ladies,-^-doiie  in  the  aack  of  a 
whip — and  oo  horseback  too. 

Job.  Oh!  a  vary  Phoebus  moanted — 

Mn.  C.  I  moat  have  a  copy. 

Enier  Lady  Teasle. 

Lady  S,  Lady  Teeide,  howdoyoD  do  1^1  hope 
we  shall  see  Sir  Peter. 
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Lady  T.  I  befieTO  he  shall  wait  on  jour  lady- 
ship proicntlj. 

Lady  S.  Maria,  my  love,  yoa  look  grave ;  come, 
you  shall  sit  down  to  piquet  with  Mr.  Surface. 

Mar.  I  take  very  little  pleasure  in  cards— but 
III  do  as  your  ladyship  pleases. 

Lady  T.  I  wonder  ne  would  sit  down  to  cards 

with  Maria. 1  thought  he  wouk!  have  taken 

an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  me  before  Sir  Peter 
came.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  now  lH  fiinwear  his  society. 

[Aride. 

Lady  7*.  What's  the  matter,  Mis.  Candour. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  thev  are  so  censorious  they 
wont  allow  our  nieni(  Miss  Vermilion,  to  be 
hahdsome. 

Lady  S.  Oh,  surely  she 's  a  pretty  woman. 

Crab.  Vm  glad  you  think  sa 

Mrs.  C.  3he  has  a  charming  ftesh  oobiur. 

Lady  T.  Yes,  when  it  is  fiish  put  on. 

Mrs.  a  Well,  I'll  swear  tis  natural,  for  I've 
seen  it  come  and  flo. 

Lady  T.  Yes,  It  oomesat  night,  and  goes  again 
in  the  morning. 

Sir  B.  True,  Madam,  it  not  only  ffoes  and 
comes^  but  what 's  more,  her  maid  can  fetch  and 
carry  It. 

Mrs.  C.  Well-HUid  what  do  you  think  of  her 
sister  1 

Crab.  What,  Mrs.  Evezgreen—'foiegad,  she's 
six  and  fifty  if  she  is  a  day. 

Mrs.  C.  Nay^  111  swear  two  or  three  and  sixty 
is  the  outside— I  don't  think  she  looks  more. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  there 's  no  judging  by  her  looks, 
nnless  vre  could  see  ber  face. 

Lady  S.  Well,  if  Mrs.  Eveigreen  does  take 
some  pains  to  repair  the  ravages  of  time,  she  cer- 
tainly effects  it  with  great  ingenuity,  and  surely 
that  8  better  than  the  careless  manner  in  which 
the  widow  Oaker  chalks  her  wrinkles. 

Sir  B.  Nay,  now,  my  Lady  Sneerwell,  you  are 
too  severe  upon  the  widow— Come,  it  is  not  that 
she  paints  so  ill,  but  when  she  has  finished  her 
fiioe,  she  joins  it  so  badly  to  her  neck,  that  she 
looks  like  a  mended  statue,  in  which  the  connois- 
seur may  see  at  once,  that  the  head  is  modem, 
though  the  trunk  is  antique. 

Crab.  What  do  you  think  of  Miss  Simper) 

Sir  B.  Why  she  has  pretty  teeth. 

Lady  7*.  Yes,  and  upon  that  account  never 
shuts  her  mouth,  but  keeps  it  always  a-jar,  as  it 
Were,  thus :  [Sko\os  her  teeth. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  T.  And,  yet  I  vow  that 'abetter  than  the 
pains  Mrs.  Prim  takes  to  conceal  the  loss  in  front 
— she  draws  her  mouth  till  it  resembles  the  aper- 
ture of  a  poor  box,  and  all  her  words  apmar  to 
slide  out  edge-ways  as  it  were  thus — "  Jxou  do 
you  do.  Madam? — Ym,  Madam,** 

Lady  8.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  very  well,  Lady  Teazle— 


Crab.  What !  the  old  fat  dovrager  that 
IMrs.  GlnadriUe's  last  night. 

Mr$.  C.  Her  bulk  is  her  mislbrtune ;  and  when 
she  takes  such  pains  to  getrid  of  it,  you  ought  not 
to  reflect  on  her. 
'    Lady  S.  That 's  veiy  true  indeed. 

Lady  T.  Yes.— I  am  told  she  absolutely  lives 
upon  adds  and  small  whey,  laces  heTseJi  with 
pullies;— often  in  the  hottest  day  of  summer,  voa 
will  see  her  on  a  liUle  squat  pony,  with  her  hair 
{Waited  and  turned  up  like  a  drummer,  and  awqr 
ahe  ^oes  puffing  round  the  lin^  in  a  full  trot 

Sir  P.  Merc^onme!  this  is  herown  rehtioii; 
a  person  they  dme  with  twice  a-week.       [AMidc 

Mrs.  C.  I  vow  you  shaVt  be  so  severe  upon  ths 
dowager;  for  let  me  tell  you,  gteft  allowaDoes  an 
to  be  made  for  a  woman  who  strives  to  pass  §at  a 
flirt  at  six  and  thirtv. 

Lady  8,  Thougn  sorely  she 's  handsome  stS; 
and  fi>r  the  weakMssin  her  eyes,  ooosiderii^  how 
much  she  reads  by  candle  light^  'tis  not  lo  be  won- 
dered at. 

Mrs,  C.  Very  true;  and  for  ber  manner,  I 
think  it  very  graoefol,  considering  she  never  had 
an^  education ;  fin*  her  mother,  you  know,  was  a 
Welch  milliner,  and  her  fiOher  a  sugarhaker  at 
Bristol 

Sir  B,  Ay,  you  are  both  of  ye  too  good  na- 
tured. 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  I  never  win  join  in  the  xidieule 
of  a  friend;  so  I  tsQ  my  cousin  Ode,  and  you  aff 
know  what  pretension  she  has  to  oeauty. 

Crab,  She  has  the  oddest  countenanee— a  €ol* 
lection  of  features  from  all  the  comen  of  the  gfabeu. 

Sir  B.  She  has  indeed,  an  Irish  firont 

Crcih.  Caledonian  k)cks. 

Sir  B.  Dutch  nose. 

Crab.  Austrian  lira. 

Sir  B.  The  complection  of  a  Spaniard. 

Crab.  And  teeth  a  la  Cldnoise, 

Sir  B.  In  short,  her  &<»  resembles  a  tabid 
d'hote  at  Spa,  wheie  no  two  guests  are  of  a  na- 
tion. 

Crab.  Or  a  congress  at  the  dose  of  a  gnieni 
war,  where  every  member  seems  to  have  a  differ- 
ent interest,  and  the  nose  and  ehin  are  tbe  oo^ 
parties  like  to  join  issue. 

Sir  B.  Ha.  ha,  ha! 

Lady  8  Ha,  ha— WeD,  I  vow  you  are  a  eon- 
pie  of  provoking  toads. 

Mrs.  C.  Wdl,  I  vow  yon  sha'nt  cany  the 
laugh  so, — let  me  tell  you  that  Mrs.  0(|^e— 

Sir  P.  Madam,  Madam,  'tis  impoauUe  toslop 
those  good  gentlemen's  tongues;  hut  when  I  tra 
you,  Mn.  Candour,  that  the  lady  they  are  wptak- 
mff  of  is  a  paxtkular  friend  of  mine,  I  hope  yoa 
wul  be  so  good  as  not  to  undertake  her  defence. 

Lady  S.  Well  said.  Sir  Peter;  but  you  an  a 
cruel  creature,  too  phle^piatic  yourself  ibr  a  wit, 
and  too  peevish  to  siUow  it  to  others. 
I  vow  you  apprar  to  be  a  little  severe. '  J^  Sir  P.  True  wit,  Madam,  Is  moie  neaily  affied 

Lady  T.  In  defence  of  a  friend,  you  know,  it  i8>  ^to  good  nature  than  you  are  aware  of. 


but  just — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter  to  spoil  our 
pleasantry. 

Enter  Sir  Pster. 

Sir  P.  Ladies,  your  servant—meicy  upon  me! 
The  whole  set--a  character  dead  at  every  sen^ 
tenoe.  [At 

Mrs.  C.  They  wont  allow  good  qualities  to  \ 

one— not  even  ^K)d  natun  to  our  fimnd  Mn. ' 
•ey. 


Lady  T.  True,  Sir  Peter:  J  faeliefa  they  aro 
so  near  a-kin  that  they  can  never  be  united. 

Sir  B.  Or  rather,  Madam,  suppose  them  to  he 
man  and  wife,  one  so  seldom  sees  them  together. 

Ladv  T,  But  Sur  Peter  is  such  an  enemy  to 
scandal,  I  believe  he  wouM  have  it  put  down  by 
parliament. 

Sir  P.  Toregad,  Msdam,  if  they  considered 
the  sporting  with  reputations  of  ss  mach  ooosa- 
qoenoe  as  poaching  on  manora,  and  passed  an  aet 


\.^i..ty^  ^  ^ 
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for  the  presenration  of  fame,  thej  would  find  znany 
woald  thank  them  for  the  bill. 

Zjody  S.  O  lod !  Sir  Peter  would  deprive  os  of 
our  privilegee. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  Madam :  and  nofle  should  then 
have  the  liberty  to  kill  cnaracterB,  and  run  down 
reputations,  but  privileged  old  maids,  and  diaap- 
pointed  widows. 

Zjody  S.  Go,  you  monster. 

Jilrs.  C.  But  surely  you  would  not  be  so  severe 
on  those  who  report  what  they  hearl 

Sir  P.  Yes,  Madam,  I  would  have  law  for 
them  totf ;  and  wherever  the  drawer  of  the  lie  was 
not  to  be  found,  the  injured  party  should  have  a 
right  to  oorae  on  any  of  the  indorsers. 

Crab.  Well,  I  verily  believe  there  never  was  a 
scandalous  story  without  some  foundation. 

Sir  P.  Nine  out  often  are  formed  on  some  ma- 
licious invention,  or  idle  representation. 

Ladjf  S.  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  sit  down  to 
cards  in  the  next  room  1 

£nter  a  Servant,  vho  whitpert  Sir  Pkteb. 

Sir  P.  Ill  come  directly— HI  steal  away  unper- 
ceived.  [Ande, 

Lady  8.  Sir  Peter,  you're  not  leaving  us. 

Sir  P.  I  beg  pardon,  ladies,  'tis  particular  busi- 
ness, and  I  must— But  I  leave  my  character  be- 
i^wL.ae.       'H-  [ExU. 

Sir  B.  Well,  certamly,  Lady  Teazle,  that  lord 
of  yours  is  a  stran£e  being;  I  could  tell  you  some 
stories  of  him  woiud  make  you  laugh  heartily,  if 
lie  was  not  your  husband. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  never  mind  that. — This  way. 

[Tkey  VKtik  up  and  exeunt. 

Job,  You  take  no  pleasure  in  this  society. 

Mar.  How  can  1 1  If  to  raise  amalicious  smile 
at  the  nusfoitunes  and  infirmities  of  those  who  are 
unhappy,  be  a  proof  of  wit  and  humour,  Heaven 
grant  me  a  douole  portion  of  dulness. 

Jo».  And  yet  tney  have,  no  malice  m  their 
hearts. 

Afar.  Then  it  is  the  more  inexcusable,  since 
nothing  but  an  ungovernable  depravity  of  heart 
ooold  tempt  them  to  such  a  practice. 

Joe.  And  is  it  possible,  Maria,  that  you  can 
thus  feel  for  others,  and  yet  be  cruel  to  me  alone  ? 
Is  hope  to  be  denied  the  tenderest  passion  1 

Mar.  Why  will  you  persist  to  persecute  me  on 
a  subject  on  which  you  have  long  since  known  my 
sentiments. 

Jos.  O  Maria,  you  would  not  be  thus  deaf  to 
me,  but  that  Charles,  that  libertine,  is  still  a  &- 
voored  rival. 

Mar.  Ungenerously  UTged !  but  whatever  my 
sentiments  are  with  regard  to  that  unfortunate 
young  man,  be  assured,  I  shall  not  consider  my- 
self more  bound  to  give  him  up,  because  his  mis- 
fortunes have  k»t  hmi  the  regards— -even  oi  a 
brother.—  [€Mng  out, 

Joe.  Nay,  Maria,  yoo  shall  not  leave  me  with  a 
frown,  by  all  that 's  honest  I  sweai— [Kneels  and 
sees  Ladt  Teazle  behind.]— Ahl  Lady  Teazle, 
ah !  you  shall  not  stir— [7^  Maria.]—  I  have  the 
peatest  regard  in  the  worid  for  Lady  Teazle,  bat 
if  Sir  Peter  was  once  to  su^ect       » 

Mar.  Lady  Teazle !— 
*-  Lady  T.  "What  is  all  this  ehildl   You  are 
wanted  in  the   next  room.— [^Tif  Maria.]— 
What  Is  the  meaning  of  all  this  1— What !  did  you 
take  her  for  me  ? 

Joe,  Why,  you  iDiiit  know— Maii»-l)grioiDel 


roeans'sttspecting—^the— great  n^ard  I  entertain 
for^our  ladyship— was  threatening — if  I  did  not 
desist,  to  acquaint  Sir  Feter^— and  I — I — was 
just  reasoning  with  her 

Lady  T.  You  seem  to  have  adopted  a  very  ten- 
der m^od  of  reasoning — ^pray,  do  you  usually 
argue  on  your  knees  1 

Jos,  Whj,  you  know  she 's  but  a  chik),  and  I 
thought  a  bttle  bombast  might  be  useful  to  keep 
her  silent — But  my  dear  L^  Teazle,  when  will 
you  come  and  give  me  yooropinbn  of  my  library  ? 

Lady  T.  Why  I  really  begm  to  think  it  is  not 
so  proper :  and  you  know  I  admit  you  as  lover  no 
fiurther  than  fiuthion  dictates. 

Jos.  Oh.  no  more ; — a  mere  Platonic  Cuasbeo, 
that  every  lady  iis  entitled  to. 

Lady  7*.  No  further— and  though  Sir  Peter's 
treatment  may  make  me  uneasy,  it  shall  never  pro- 
voke me — 

Jos.  To  the  only  revenge  in  your  power. 

Lady  T.  Oo.  you  insinuating  wretch — ^bot  we 
shall  be  missed,  let  us  join  the  company. 

Jos.  Ill  follow  your  ladyship. 

Lady  T.  Don't  stay  long,  for  I  promise  you, 
Maria  sha  Vt  come  to  hear  any  more  of  your  rea- 
sonings. [Exit. 

Jos.  A  pretty  situation  I  am  in— by  gainmgthe 
wife  I  shaft  lose  the  heiress— I  at  first  intendra  to 
make  her  ladyship  only  the  instrument  in  my  de- 
signs on  Maria,  out — I  don't  know  how  it  is— I 
am  become  her  serious  admirer.  I  begin  now  to 
wish  I  had  not  made  a  point  of  gaining  so  very 
good  a,  character,  for  it  nas  brought  me  into  so 
many  cbnfoundea  rogueries,  that  1  fear  I  shall  be 
exposed  at  last  [Exit, 

SCENE  /Zr.— Sir  Peter  Teazle's  Hotue, 
Enter  Sir  Oliver  and  Rowley. 

Sir  O.  Ha,  ha,  and  so  my  old  friend  is  married 
at  last,  eh,  Rowley— and  to  a  young  wife  out  of 
the  country,  ha,  ha,  ha !  That  lie  should  bufiTto  old 
bachelors  so  long,  and  sink  into  a  husband  at  last 

Eovl.  But  let  me  beg  of  you.  Sir,  not  to  ralhr 
him  upon  the  subject,  for  he  cannot  bear  it,  though 
he  has  been  marned  these  seven  months. 

Sir  O.  Then  he  has  just  been  half  a  year  on  the 

stool  of  repentance.  Poor  Sir  Peter ! But  yon 

say  he  has  entirely  given  up  Charles — ^never  sees 
him,ehl 

EoidI.  His  prejudice  against  him  is  astonishing, 
and  i  believe  is  greatly  aggravated  by  a  suspicion 
of  a  connection  between  Charles  and  Lady  Tea- 
zle, and  such  a  report  I  know  has  been  circulated 
and  k^  up,  by  means  of  Lady  Sneerwell,  and  a 
scandalous  party  who  associate  at  her  house; 
where,  I  am  convinced,  if  there  is  any  partiality 
in  the  case,  Joseph  is  the  finrourite. 

Sir  O.  Ay,  ay — I  know  there  is  a  set  of  mis-  f 
chievous  noting  wiAlia   Udjf  iiw|*i  iifilftHaJeJj  , 

"  nd  rob  a/ j  /- 


name 


tietore  h( 


not 

to  be  prejudiced  agaaia  luy  nephew  by  any  such, 
I  promise  yon. — No,  no,  ii  Charles  has  done  no- 
thing folse  or  mean,  I  smdl  compound  for  his  ex- 
travagance. 

/Scrap/.  I  rejoice,  Sir,  to  hear  you  say  so;  and 
am  happy  to  find  the  son  of  my  old  master  h^  one 
fiiend  left  however. 

Sir  O.  What!  shaD  I  forget,  Mr.  Rowley, 

,*— egad,  neither 


when  )  was  at  hia  yean 


I  for^ 
I  myjmf  ;< 
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mj  brother  nor  I  were  ytrj  pradent  youths,  and 
yet  I  believe,  you  have  not  aeen  many  better  men 
than  your  old  master  was. 

Hovl.  'Tis  that  reflection  I  buOd  my  hopes  on 
— alid,  my  life  on't !  Charles  will  proye  deserving 
of  your  kmdness. — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter. 

Enter  Sir  Petek. 

Sir  P.  Where  is  he  1  Where  is  Sir  Oliver  T— 

Ah,  my  dear  friend,  I  rejmce  to  see  you ! You 

are  welcome  to  Knglanna  thousand — and  a  thou- 
■and  times! 

Sir  O.  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Sir  Peter— and 
I  am  glad  to  find  you  so  well,  believe  me. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  Sir  GUver!— It's  sixteen  years 

nnce  last  we  saw  one  another ^many  a  bout  we 

had  together  in  our  time ! 

Sir  O.  Ay!  I  bavehadmysharp.^-^Butwhai 


then  have  our  wine  afterwards. — Bat,  Rowkj,  I 
don't  see  the  jest  of  your  scheme. 


Botd.  Why,  Sir,  this  Mr.  Stanley 
relation  of  their  moUier's,  and  fonoBify  an  emiDSBt 
merchant  in  Dublin — he  fiifod  in  trade,  and  is 

greatly  reduced ;  he  has  applied  by  letter  to  Mr. 
urtace  and  Charles  for  aaststanoe — ^froin  the  far- 
mer of  whom  be  has  reodved  nothing  hot  fair  piD> 
mises ;  while  Charles,  in  the  midst  cw  his  own  dii> 
tresses,  is  at  present  endeavouring  to  raiae  a  wnm 
of  money,  part  of  which  I  know  oe  intends  for  the 
use  of  Ml.  Stanley. 
Sir  O.  Ay— he 's  my  brother's  son. 
Rowi,  Now,  Sir,  we  pnxiose,  that  Sir  Oiiw 
all  visit  them  both,  in  the  character  of  Mi. 
Itanley ;  as  I  have  informed  them  he  has  nbCamed 
leave  of  his  creditors  to  wait  on  his  fiiends  in  per- 


son— and  in  the  younger,  believe  me,  yoall  find 

I  find  you  aire  married — h^,  old  boy  I Well,  ]  one,  who,  in  the  midst  of  dissipation  and  eztiava- 

weU,  it  can't  be  helped,  and  so  I  wbh  yon  joy  with  gance,  hais  still,  as  our  immortal  hard  expresses  it, 

"A  tear  for  intT,  and  a  hand  open  u  day  6r  mdl- 


all  my  heait. 

Sir  P.  Thank  you,  thank  you— Yes,  Sir  Oli- 
^r,  I  have  entered  into  that  happy  state— but  wa 
wont  talk  of  that  now. 

Sir  O.  That's  true,  Sir  Peter,  old  friends 
•hould  not  begin  upon  grievances  at  their  fint 
meeting,  no,  no. 

Rowl  [Aside  to  Sir  O.]  Have  a  care,  Sir; 
don't  touch  upon  that  subject 

Sir  O.  Weil, sooneofmynepibewi^Ifiild, 

is  a  wild  young  rogue. 

5*r  P.  t)h,  my  dear  friend.  I  grieve  atjmnr 

tine — ^bot  no  matter,  Joseph  will  make  you 


bow^ 

as  low  to  knavea  and  'fools,  as  to  the  honest  digni- 
ty of  genius  and  viitue. 

Sir  P.  What  the  phgue !  are  yoa  angry  with 
Joseph  for  not  making  enemies  1 

Sir  O.  Why  not,  if  he  has  merit  enough  to  do- 
terve  them. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well  see  him,  and  you'll  be  con- 
vinced how  worthy  he  is. — Hlj  *  pattffr" J*^*^  all 
the  younff  men  of  the  age.--He  's  a  man  of  the 


>4 


f. 


_  me  with  a  scrap  of  moraliijy  jn  hif  mt^ith.  I 
tfan  be  sica  aiieciiy. — But  dont  nowever  mistake 
me,  Bir  ii'eter ;  l  don't  mean  to  defend  Charles's 
errors :  but  before  I  fiitin  a  judgment  of  either  of 
them,  I  intend  to  make  a  trial  m  their  hearts,  and 
my  friend  Rowley  and  i  have  planned  something 
for  tHht  purpose. 

Sir  P.  My  life  on  Joseph's  honour. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  give  us  a  bottle  of  good  wine, 
and  we'll  drink  your  lady's  health,  and  tell  you  all 
our  schemes. 

Sir  P.  AUonw^done, 

Sir  O.  And  don't,  Sir  Peter,  be  too  severe 
against  your  old  friend's  son— Odd's  my  life,  I  am 
not  sorry  he  has  run  a  little  out  of  the  course— for 
my  pait,  I  hate  to  see  prudence  clinging  to  the 
green  suckers  of  youth  *,  'tis  like  ivy  round  the 
a^lin,  and  spoils  the  growth  of  the  tree.  [ExewU, 

F«  fACTIIL 

SCENE  /.—Sir  Peter's  Bnue. 
Enter  Sir  Peter,  Siit  Oliver,  and  Rowlit. 
SkrP,  WeU, well, wtt'fl aeo tUiiiMn fint, tad 


4ng  chsrity.' 

Sir  P,  What  signifies  bis  open  hand  and  pnni^ 
if  he  has  nothing  to  give.    Butwtienia" 
son  yon  were  s[waking  of  1 

i?oir2.  Below,  Sir^  waiting  your 
You  must  know.  Sir  Oliver,  this  is  a  friendly 
Jew  ;  one  who,  to  do  him  justiee,  has  done  evei^y 
thing  in  his  power  to  assist  Charles — ^Wbo  wafts  1 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Derive  Mr.  Moses  to  walk  up.  [Exit  Scst. 

Sir  P,  But  how  are  you  sure  hell  swaktrath  T 
Rowl.  Why,  Sir,  I  have  persuaded  nim  theie'W 
no  prospect  of  his  being  paid  sevexd  sums  be  hss 
advanced  for  Charles,  but  through  the  boonty  of 
Sir  Oliver,  who  he  knows  is  in  town;  thcmfaia 
you  may  depend  on  bis  being  foithfol  to  his  inta- 
lest— Oh  I  here  bomes  the  htmeat  Iscaefile. 

Enter  Moses. 

Sir  Oliver,  this  is  Mr.  Mosea— Mr.  Moms,  thvii 
Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  O.  1  understand  you  have  lately  had  gmt 
dealings  with  my  nephew  Chariea. 

Moo.  Yes,  Sir  Ohver— I  have  dona  all  I  codd 
for  him— but  he  was  ruined  before  he  came  to  ma 
for  assistance. 

§ir  O.  That  was  nnhicky  truly,  for  yon  bad  na 
opportunity  of  showing  your  talent 

Moo.  mne  at  all;  1  had  not  the  pfoaaomaf 
knowing  his  distresses,  'till  he  was  soma  ^^^'^^mk 
worse  tbui  nothing. 

Sir  O.  Unfoitunata  indeed  I  But  I  anpposeyoii 
have  done  all  in  your  power  for  him. 

ilfos.  Yea,  he  knows  that— This  very  evening 
I  was  to  have  brought  a  gentleman  firam  the  dty, 
who  does  not  know  him,  and  will  advance  ' 
some  monies. 

SirP.  What!  aperson that Charlea has] 
borrowed  money  of4)efofe,  lend  him  any  in 
present  droumstanoes. 

Moo.  Yes 

Sir  O.  What  is  the  gentleman's  name  ^ 

Moo.  Mr.  Premhim,  of  Cmtched  Friani  fif^ 
meriy  a  broker. 

SirP.  DoesheknowMr. Pnmioml 

JIfos.  Not  at  alL 

Sir  P.  A  thought  strikes  me^-Soppoae,  Sr 
Oliver,  you  were  to  visit  him  in  that  cnaiader; 
'twill  be  much  better  than  the  romantie  one  of  an 
old  relation ;  you  will  then  have  anoiipoitani^tf 
fleeing  Chflilm  in  att  hit  tfoiy. 
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Sir  O.  Egad,  I  like  that  idea  better  than  the 
other,  and  then  I  may  viait  Joseph  afterwards  as 
did  Stanley. 

Rofwl  (Gentlemen,  this  is  taking  Charles  rather 
unawares ;  but  Moses,  vou  understand  Sir  Oliver ; 
mnd  I  dare  say  you  will  be  fidthful. 

Moa.  You  may  depend  upon  me. — This  ia  vciy 
near  the  time  I  was  to  have  gone. 

Sir  O.  I'll  accompany  you  as  soon  as  yo^ 
please,  Moses— But  hold — I  had  forgot  one  thing 
— ^how  the  plague  shall  I  be  able  to  pJEias  for  a 
Jew^ 

Moa.  There  is  no  need — the  principal  is  a 
Christian. 

Sir  O.  Is  he  ?  I  am  very  sorry  forit— But  then 
again,  am  1  not  too  smartly  dressed  to  look  like  a 
money-lender  1 

Sir  P.  Not  at  all— it  would  not  be  out  of  cha- 
racter if  you  went  in  your  own  chariot ;  wodd  it, 
Moses  1 

Moa,  Not  in  (he  least. 

Sir  O.  Weti,  tut  bow  murt  I  talk  1  There's 
certainly  some  cant  of  usury,  or  mode  of  treating, 
that  I  ought  to  know. 

^V  P.  As  I  take  it,  Sir  Oliver,  Ihe  great  point 
is  to  be  exorbitant  in  your  demands. — £3i,  Moses  1 

Moa.  Yes,  dat  is  very  great  point. 

Sir  O.  ril  answer  ior't  I'll  not  be  wanting  in 
that ;  eight  or  ten  per  cent,  on  the  loan  at  least. ' 

Moa.  Oh !  if  you  ask.  him  no  more  as  dat,  youli 
be  discovered  immediately. 

Sir  O.  Hey,  what  the  plague— how  much 
then? 

Moa.  That  depends  upon  the  ctrcumstances — 
if  .he  appears  not  very  anxious  for  the  supply,  you 
should  vec^uiTe  only  foity  or  fifty  per  cent  hut  if 
jou  find  him  in  great  distress,  ana  he  wants  mo- 
ney very  bad— you  must  ask  double. 

Sir  P.  Upon  mv  word,  Sir  Oliver— Mr.  Pre- 
mium I  mean— it 'is  a  very  pretty  trade  you're 
learning. 

Sir  O.  Truly  I  think  so;  «nd  not  unprofitable. 

Moa.  Then  you  know  you  have  not  tne  money 
3FOur8eif,  but  are  forced  to  borrow  it  of  a  friend. 

Sir  O.  Oh!  1  borrow  it  lor  him  of  a  friend, 

d«n 

JIfos.  Yes,  and  your  friend's  an  unconscionable 
dog,  but  yon  can^t  help  dot. 

Sir  O.  Oh !  my  friend 's  an  unconscumable  dog 
— ishel 

Moa,  And  then  he  himself  has  not  the  moneys 
by  him,  but  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  kiss. 

Sir  O.  He 's  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss; 
— well,  reallv,  that 's  very  kind  of  him. 

Sir  P.  But  hark'ye,  Moses  if  Sir  Oliver  was 
to  rail  a  little  at  the  annuity  biH,  dont  yon  think 
it  would  have  a  good  eSodt* 

Moo.  Very  much. . 

Rotol.  And  lament  that  a  young  man  must  now 
oome  to  the  years  of  (fiacretion,  bobre  he  has  it  in 
Iria  power  to  ruin  himself. 

Moa.  Ay !  a  great  pity. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  and  abuse  the  public  for  allowing 
merit  to  a  Itill,  whose  only  object  was  to  preserve 
youth  and  inexperience  from  the  rapacious  gripe 
of  usury,  and  to  ^ve  the  younj;  heir  an  oppoftu- 
nity  of  enjoy'mg  his  fortune,  without  being  ruined 
by  coming  into  possession. 

Sir  O.  So,— so,— Moses  shall  give  me  further 
inatructionB  as  we  go  together. 

Sir  P.  You'll  scarce  have  tune  to  learn  your 
trade,  fbr  Charles  fives  but  hard  by. 

Vol.  IL  . . .  5 1 


SirO.  Oh!  never,  fear^my  tutor  appears  so 
able,  that  though  Charles  lived  in  the  next  street, 
it  must  be  my  own  fault  if  I  am  not  a  complete 
rogue  before  I  have  turned  the  comer. 

[Exeunt  Sir  O.  and  Moses. 

Sir  P.  So,  Rowley,  you  shouM  have  be«i  par- 
tial, and  given  Charles  notice  of  our  plot. 

Rovi  No  indeed,  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Well,  I  see  Maria  coming,  I  want  to 
have  «ome  talk  with  her.  [ExU  Rowl. 

Enter  Maria. 

So  Maria,  what,  is  Mr.  Sur&ce  come  &ome  with 
youl  • 

Mar.  No,  Sir,  he  was  engaged. 

Sir  P.  Maria,  I  wish  you  were  more  sensible 
to  his  excellent  qualities,— does  not  every  time  you 
are  in  his  company  convinee  you  of  the  merit  of 
that  amiable  young  man. 

Mar.  You  know.  Sir  Peter,  I  have  often  told 
you,  that  of  all  the  men  who.  have  paid  me  a  par- 
ticular attention,  there  is  not  one  I  would  not 
sooner  prefer,  than  Mr.  Surfiioe. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  this  blindness  to  his  merit  pxo- 
ceeds  (rom  your  attachment  to  that  profligate  bro- 
ther of  his. 

Mar.  This  »  unkind:  you  know,  at  your  re-        »  ^ 
quest,  I  have  focebome  to  see  or  correspond  with      J^^ 
him,  as  I  have  long  been  convinced  he  ia  unwor-  Y\Jr 
thy  my  regard;  but  while  my  reason  condemns \X^ 
his  vices,  my  heart  suggests  some  pity  for  his  mis- y 
^fortunes.  ^ 

Sir  P.  Ah!  you  had  best  resolve  to  think  of 
hhn  no  more,  but  give  your  heart  and  hand  to  a 
worthier  object 

u\far.  Never  to  his  brother. 

Sir  P.  Have  a  care,  Maria,  I  have  not  jet 
made  you  know  what  the  authority  of  a  guardian 
is ;  don't  force  me  to  exert  it. 

Mar.  I  know,  that  for  a  short  time  I  am  to 
obey  you  as  my  father, — ^but  must  cease  to  think 
you  so,  when  yon  would  compel  me  to  be  misen- 
ble.  ^ExU  in  /ears. 

Sir  P.  Sure  never  man  was  plagued  as  1  am ; 
I  had  not  been  mairied  above  three  weeks,  before 
her  father,  a  hale,  hearty  man  died,— on  purpose 
to  plague  me  with  lus  daughter;  but  here  comes 
my  helpmate,  she  seems  in  mighty  good  humour; 
I  wish  I  eodd  tease  her  into  loving  me  a  Uttle. 

Enter  Ladt  Tk£Zle. 

4 

Lady  T.  What 's  the  matter.  Sir  Peter  1  What 
have  you  done  to  Maria  1  It  is  not  fiur  to  quanrel, 

and  I  not  by. 

Sir  P.  Ah!  Lady  Teazle,  it  is  in  your  power 
to  put  me  into  a  good  humour  at  anj  time, 

Lady  T.  Isitl  lamgladof  it— for  I  want  you 
to  be  in  a  monstrous  good  humour  now ;  come,  do 
be  good  hunoured,  and  let  me  have  two  hundred 

pounds.  .  , ,     .  , 

SirP,  What  the  plague!  can't  I  be  m  a  good 
humour  without  payuig  for  it,— but  look  always 
thus,  and  you  shall  want  for  nothing.  [PvUa  oul 
a  pocket-book.]  There,  there 's  two  hundred  pounds 
for  you,  [Qoing  to  Ams.]  now  seal  me  a  bond  for 

the  repayment        ^  .. ,      ,    ^,  ,  « 

Itody  T.  No,  my  note  of  hand  will  do  as  wdl. 

[Giving  her  hand. 

Sir  P.  Well,  weH,  I  most  be  satis6ed  with 

ithat,— you  sha'nt  much  kmger  repioach  mefiic 
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not  having  made  you  a  pfoper  seUlement— I  in- 
tend shortT?  to  Burpriae  you. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  1  Vou  can't  think,  Sir  Peter, 
how  good  huinour  becomes  ^'ou;  now  you  look 
just  aa  you  did  before  1  mamed  you. 

i>ir  P.  Do  1  indeed  ! 

Lady  T.  Don't  vou  remember  when  yon  ueed 
to  walk  under  the  elins,  and  teil  ine  stories  of  what 
a  gallant  you  were  in  your  youth,  and  asked  me  if 
I  could  like  an  old  fellow,  who  could  deny  me  no> 
thin*;. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  and  you  weie  so  attentive  and 
obliging  to  me  then. 

Lady  V.  Ay,  to  be  sare  I  was^  and.  used  to 
take  your  part  against  all  my  acquaintance ;  and 
when  my  cousin  Sophy  used  to  laugh  at  me,  for 
thinking  of  inarrying  a  man  old  enough  to  be  my 
father,  and  call  you  an  ugly,  stiff,  formal  bachelor, 
I  contradieted  her,  and  said  I  did  not  think  you 
so  ugly  by  any  means,  and  that  1  dared  say  you 
would  make  a  good  sort  of  a  husband. 

Sir  P.  That  was  yery  kind  of  you — Well,  and 
you  were  not  mistaken ;  you  have  found  it  So,  nave 
not  you  ? — But  shall  we  always  live  thus  happy  ? 

Lady  T.  With  all  my  heart  ;--I'm— I  don't 
care  how  soon  we  leave loff  quarrelling — provided 
you  will  own  you  are  tired  6rst. 

Sir  P.  With  all  my  heart. 

Lady  T.  Then  wc  shall  be  happy  as  the  day  is 
long,  and  never,  never— quarrel  more. 

ibir  P.  Never — never — ^never — and  let  our  fu- 
ture contest  be,  who  shall  be  most  obliging. 

Lady  T.  Ay!-: 

Sir  P.  But,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle — ^my  love — 
indeed  you  must  keep  a  strict  watch  over  your  tem- 
per, for  you  know,  my  dear,  that  in  all  our  (tts- 
putes  and  quarrels,  you  always  begin  first. 

Lady  T.  No,  no,  Sir  Peter,  my  dear,  'tis  al- 
ways you  that  begins. 

Sir  P.  No,  no — no  such  thing. 

Lady  T.  Uave  a  care,  this  is  not  the  way  to 
live  happy,  if  you  fly  out  thus. 

Sir  P.  No,  no— 'tis  you. 

Lady  T.  No-^'tis  you. 

iSir  P.  ZIounds !  I  say  'tis  you. 

Lady  T.  Lord !  I  never  saw  such  a  man  in  my 
life,  just  what  my  cousin  Soph^  told  me. 

Sir  P.  Your  cousin  Sophy  is  a  forward,  saucy, 
impertinent  minx. 

Lady  T.  You  are  a  very  great  bear,  I  am  sure, 
to  abuse  mv  relations. 

Sir  P.  feut  I  am  very  well  served  for  marrying 
you,  a  pert,  forward,  rural  coquette,  who  had  re- 
fosed  half  the  honest  'squires  in  thenouotnr. 

Lady  T.  I  am  sure  I  was  a  great  fool  for  mar- 
rying you,  a  stiff,  crop,  dangling  old  bacheh>r,  who 
was  unmarried  at  nily,  because  nobody  would 
have  you. 

Sir  P.  You  were  very  glad  to  have  me— ^ou 
never  had  sueh  an  offer  before.^ 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yes  I  had— iTiere  was  Sir  Tivy 
Terrier,  who  every  body  said  would  be  a  better 
match ;  for  his  estate  was  foil  as  good  as  yours, 
and — he  has  broken  hit  neck  since. 
•  Sir  P.  Very— very  weH,  Madam— you're  an 
UBgratefal  woman ;  and  may  plagues  light  on  me, 
if  tever  try  to  lie  friends  with  you  agaia-<~You 
shall  have  a  separate  maintenance. 

Lady  T.  By  all  means  a  separate  mainte- 
nance. 

Sir  P.  Very  well,  Madam->^Oh,  very  well.  Ay, 
Madam,  and  I  believe  tha  stories  of  yon  and  Chazki 


— of  vou  and  Charles,  Madam, — vpere  not ' 
foundation. 

Lady  T.  Take  care,  Sur  Peter ;  take  care  what, 
you  say,  for  I  wont  be  suspected  without  a  cause, 
'  I  promise  you. 

Sir  P.  A  divorce— 

Lady  T.  Ay,  a  divorce. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  zounds  1  I'll  make  an  example  uf 
myaelf  for  the  benefit  of  all  old  bacbefors. 

Lady  T.  Well,  Sir  Peter,  I  see  you  are  going 
to  be  in  a  passion,  so  I'll  leave  you,  and  wbenyoa 
come  properly  to  your  temper,  we  shall  be  tbe^^|h 
piest  couple  in  the  worid;  and  never — never — 
quarrel  more.     Ha,  ha,  ha !  [Exit 

Sir  P.  What  the  devil]  can't  I  make  lier  an- 
gry neither — I'll  afler  her — 2k>unds — she  mnat 

not  presume  to  keep  her  temper. ^No,  no— she 

may  break  my  heart — ^but  damn  it — Vm  determin- 
ed she  sha'n't  keep  her  temper.  [EsiL 

SCENE  //.— Charles's  House. 

Enter  T^ip,  Sir  Oliver,  and  MosEa. 

Trip.  This  way,  gentlemen,  this  way — Mons^ 
what 's  the  gentleman's  name  1 

Sir  O.  Mr.  Moses,  what 's  my  name !  [Aride. 
^    Mo8.  Mr.  Premium 

Trip.  Oh,  Mr.  Premium,  veiy  well.        [BsiL 

Sir  O.  To  judge  by  the  servant,  one  wonU  not 
imagine  the  master  was  rained— Sure  this  wasory 
brother's  house. 

Mob.  Yes,  Sir;  Mr.  Charles  bought  it  of  Mr. 
Joseph,  with  furniture,  pictures,  &c.  just  as  the 
old  gentleman  left*  it.  Sir  Peter  thought  it  a  great 
piece  of  extravagance  in  him. 

Sir  O.  In  my  mind  the  other's  eoonomy  in 
selling  it  to  him,  waJs  more  reprehensible  by  half. 

Enter  Trip. 

TVtp.  Gentlemen,  my  master  is  very  sorry  be 
has  companv  at  present,  and  cannot  seeyaQ. 

Sir  O.  If  he  anew  who  it  was  that  wanted  to 
see  him,  perhaps  he  would  not  have  sent  soch  a 
message. 

7V^.  Oh !  Yes,  I  told  who  it  was— I  did  not 
forget  my  little  Premium,  no,  no. 

Sir  O.  Very  well.  Sir;  and  pray  what  nwj 
your  name  bel 

TVip.  Trip,  Sir ;  Trip,  at  your  service. 

Sir  O.  Very  well,  Mr.  Trip You  hxm  a 

pleasant  sort  of  a  place  here,  I  guess. 

TVtp.  Pretty  well There  are  fonr  of  us, 

who  pass  our  tune  afreoably  enough — Our  wagei^ 
inde^,  are  but  smaH,  and  sometimes  a  little  in  ar- 
rear — We  have  but  fifty  guineas  a  yeaz^  and  £ad 
our  own  begs  and  bouquets. 

Sir  O.  B9gB  and  bou^u^ts !— Halters  and  baa- 
tinadoes !  * 

TVtp.  Oh  Moses,  hark'ye,  did  you  gel  that  fit- 
tie  bill  discounted  for  mol 

Sir  O.  Wants  to  raise  money  too  I — ^Mercy  as 
me ! — He  has  distresses,  I  warrant,  like  a  loni,  and 
afiects  creditors  and  duns.  [Atide. 

Mm.  'Twas  not  to  bd  done,  indeed,  Mr.  Trip. 

[Givettke  note. 

Trip,  Nol  why  I  thought  when  my  firieiid 
Brush  had  set  his  mark  upon  it,  it  was  as  good  aa 
cash. 

Moe.  No  indeed,  it  would  not  do. 

TWp.  Perhaps  you  oould  g^  it  done  by  way  of  ^ 
annuity. 

Sir  O.  An  aanuitY  V- a  footman  raiae  money  liy 
annuity !— Well  mid,  luxury,  egad.  [Ajodt^ 
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Mm.  WeO,  but  you  mast  insoro  your  place. 

Trip.  Oh!  Ill  insure  my  life,  if  you  pleoee. 

^r  O.  That 's  mdre  thau  1  woakl  your  necli^. 

[Aside. 

Trip*  Well,  but  I  should  like  to  have  it  done 
before  this  ditmned  register  takes  place;  one  would 
not  wish  to  have  one's  name  maae  public. 

Mo9.  No,  ccitaioiy — But  is  there  nothing  yen 
could  deposit  ? 

Trip.  Why,  there  's  none  of  my  master's - 
cjotbos  will  fall  very  soon,  I  believe ;  but  I  can 
give  a  mortgage  on  aome  of  his  winter  suits,  with 
equity  of  redemption  before  ChrisUnaa— or  a  poH 
obit  on  his  bios  and  silver.  Now  these,  with  a  few 
pair  of  point  ruffles,  by  way  of  security,  [Bell 
ringe.]  coming,  coming.  Gentlemen,  if  you'll  walk 
this  way,  pernips  I  may  introduce  vou  now.*^ 
Moses,  don't  forget  the  annuity— Fll  insure  my 
place,  my  little  fellow. 

Sir  O.  If  the  man  is  the  shadow  of  the  master, 
thb  is  the  temple  of  dissipation  indeed. 

[Exeunt  omnet. 

Cbibles,  Careless,  Sir  Toby,  and  Qentle- 
Mas  discovered  drinking. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  hal 'Fore  heaven  you  arotn 

the  right — the  degeneracy  of  the  age  is  astonish- 
iflg5  thervare  many  of  our  acqoaintanoe  who  are 
men  of  wit,  genius,  and  spirit,  but  then  they  wont 
drink. 

Care.  True,  Chartni :  they  sink  into  the  more 
substantial  luxuries  of  the  tabic,  and  quite  n^rlect 
the  bottle. 

Char.  Right — ^besides,  society  sufiera  by  it ;  for 
instead  of  the  mifth  and  humour  that  used  to  man- 
tle over  a  bottle  of  Burgundy,  the  conversation  is 
as  insipid  as  the  Spa  water  they  drink,  which  has 
all  the  tartness  of  Champagne,  without  its  spirit  or 
flavour. 

Sir  T.  But  what  willyou  say  to  those  who  pre- 
fer  play  to  the  boUlel^Thero  's  Harry,  Dick,  and 
Careless  himself,  who  are  under  a  Imzard  regimen. 

Char.  Pshaw!  no  such  thing^What,  would 

Jou  train  a  horse  for  the  course  by  keeping  ftom 
km  com  ?  Let  me  throw  upon  a  bottle  or  Bur- 
ffuady,  and  I  never  lose;  at  least,  I  neVerfeel  my 
UMS,  and  that 's  the  same  thin^. 

Ui  Gent.  TnMj  besides,  His  wiHe  deteimtnes 
if  a  man  be  really  m  love. 

Char.  So  it  is.— Fill  up  a  dozen  bumpers  to  a 
doian  beautim,  and  she  that  floats  at  tha  top^is  the 
giri  that  has  liewitched  you. 

Cars.  But,  come,  Chariea,  you  have  not  given 
ua  yoOT  resl  6vouiile. 

Char.  Faith,  I  have  withheld  her  only  in  com* 
passion  to  yon,  for  if  I  ^ve  her,  you  must  toast 
a  round  of  her  peers,  which  is  impossible  [Sighs,] 
on  earlh. 

Care.  Well  toast  some  bcalhan  deity,  or  cdes- 
tial  ffoddess,  to  match  her. 

Char.  Why  then  bumpers — bumpers  all  lonnd 
—Here's  Maria Maria—  [Sighs. 

Ist  Cfent.  Maiift— pshaw,  gi«M»  ua  her  swnama 

Char»  Pshaw— han|  her  aurname,  that^  too 
formal  to  be  registered  m  love's  calendar. 

IH  Gent.  Majria  than— Hers 's  Maria. 

Sir  T.  Mari^— Come,  hare  'a  Maiit^ 

Char.  Come,  Sir  Toby,  have  a  care  \  yoa  mnst 
giae  a  beauty  •operUtive. 

Sh-  T.  Then  l^H  give  you— Hen 'b'^ 

Cmre,  Nay,  never  besitBte.— BiH  Sif  Tobgr  has 
got  a  song  that  will  excuse  him. 


Omnes.  The  song— the  long. 

Song. 


Here 's  to  the  msiden  of  blushing  fifteen, 

Now  to  the  widow  of  fifty ; 
Here 's  to  the  flaunting,  extravagant  quean, 
And  then  to  the  housewife  that 's  thnily. 
Let  the  toast  pose,  drink  to  Uie  /ou, 
I  warrant  shell  find  an  excuse  for  the  glass. 

Here  's  to  the  charmer  whose  dimples  we  prize, 

Now  to  the  damsel  with  none.  Sir ; 
Hero 's  to  the  maid  with  a  pair  of  blue  eyes. 

And  now  to  the  nymph  with  but  one,  Sir. 
Let  the  toast  pass^  ^k. 

Here 's  to  the  maid  with  her  bosom  of  snow, 
Now  to  her  that 's  as  brown  as  a  berry ; 

Here 's  to  the  wife  with  her  face  full  of  wo, 
And  now  to  the  damael  that  'a  merry. 
Let  the  toast  pasSj  <f«. 

For  let  them  be  clumsy,  or  let  them  be  slim, 
Young  or  ancient,  1  care  not  a  feather; 

So  fill  us  a  bumper,  quite  up  to  the  brim, 
And  e'en  let  us  toast  them  together.  • 
Lei  the  toast  pasSj  <f»e. 

Tbip  enters  and  whispers  Charles. 

Char.  Gentlemen,  I  must  beg  your  pardon; 
[Hieing.]  I  must  leave  you  upon  business. — Care- 
less, take  the  chair. 

Care.  What,  this  is  some  wench ;  but  we  wont 
lose  you  for  her. 

Char.  No,  upon  my  honour— It  is  only  a  Jew 
and  a  broker  come  by  appointment 

Care.  A  Jew  and  a  broker  I  well  have  'em  in. 

Char.  Then  desire  Mr.  Moses  to  walk  in. 

7>ip.  And  little  Premium  too,  Sir? 

Care.  At,  Moses  and  Premium.  [Exit  Trip.] 
Charles,  w^U  give  the  rascak  some  generous  Bui>- 
gundy. 

Char.  No^  hang  it— wyie.  but  draws  forth  the 
natural  qualities  of  a  man's  heart,  and  to  make 
them  drink,  would  only  be  to  whet  their  knavery. 

Enter  Sm  Olives,  and  Moses. 

Walk  in,  sentlemen,  walk  in ;  Trip,  give  chairs; 
sit  down,  Mr.  Premium,  sit  down,  Moses ;  glasses*^   i 

T^cftltw  Mm  I'll  ,(riM  ynn  I  yntiinrnrSV 

"Here  s  suecess  to  usury"  Moses,  fill  the  gentle*  /  * 
man  a  tniroper. 

Mbs.  "  Here 's  suceesa  to  usQT^." 

Cbfe.  True.  Charies.  uaory  is  iadastrvr.  and  ^ 
serres  to  succeed. 


TME  here  'a 


"  Ail  tba  suocese  it  de- 
serves.'* 

Care.  Oh,  dam'me.  Sir,  that  wont  do ;  you  de- 
mur to  the  toast,  and  fthall  drink  it  an  a  pint  bum- 
per at  least. 

Ahs.  Oh,  pny  Sir,  consider  Mr.  Pienflum  is  a 
gentleman.  i 

Core.  And  thevefore  kweajjood  wine,  and  IH 
see  jiMtioe  done  to  the  bottle.  Fill,  Mosea,  a  qoart. 

Char.  Pray,cooflder,geBtlenieD,  Mr.  Piemiiun 
isa  stranger. 

Sir  O.  I  Wish  I  wane  oat  of  their  company. 

[Aside, 

Care.  Cane  along,  my  boye;  if  they  wont 
drink  with  us,  well  not  stay  with  them ;  the  dice 
are  in  the  nextMoo^^—Yoa'U  settle  year  business^ 
Charies,  and  eome  to  vs. 

Char.  Ay,  ay-i-bot^  Caielesa^  yen  roust  be  iM* 
dy— perhaps  I  may  have  occasion  for  you. 
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Care.  Ay,  «y,  bill,  boad,  or  anDnity,  'tit  all  the 
same  to  me.  [Exit  tnlh  the  Test. 

Mos.  Mr.  Premlam  is  a  sentleman  of  the  strict- 
est honour  and  secrecy,  andalways  performs  what 

he  undertakes Mr.  Premium,  tiiis  is 

[FormaUy. 

Char,  Pshaw  I  hold  your  tooffue— My  friend, 
Moses,  Sir,  is  a  very  honest  fellow,  but  a  little 
slow  at  expression— I  shall  cut  the  matter  very 

short; ^I'm  an  extravagant  young  fellow  that 

wants  to  borrow  money ;  and  you,  as  1  take  it,  are 
a  prudent  old  fellow  wno  have  eot  money  to  lend. 
— I  am  such  a  fool  as  to  give  fifty  per  cent  rather 
than  £0  without  it ;  and  vou,  1  suppose,  are  ro?ue 
enough  to  take  a  hundred  if  you  can  get  it  And 
now  we  understand  one  another,  and  may  proceed 
to  business  without  further  ceremony. 

Sir  O.  Exceeding  frank,  upon  my  word — I  see 
you  are  not  a  man  of  compliments. 

Char.  Wo,  Sir. 

Sir  O,  Sir,  I  like  you  the  better  for  it— How- 
ever, you  are  mistaken  in  one  thins;  I  have  no 
money  to  lend,  but  I  believe  I  could  procure  you 
some  from  a  friend :  but  then  he 's  a  damned  un- 
conscionable dog ;  is  he  not,  Moses  1 

Moa.  But  you  can't  help  that 

Sir  O.  And  then,  he  hss  not  the  money  by 
him,  but  must  seU  stock  at  a  great  loss.  Must  he 
not,  Moses  1 

ido8.  Yes,  indeed — ^You  know  I  always  spetdc 
the  truth,  and  scorn  to  tell  a  lie. 

Char.  Ay,  those  who  speak  truth  psually  do-— 
And,  Sir,  I  must  pay  the  difTerence,  I  suppose — 
Why,  look  ye,  Mr.  Premium,  I  know  that  money 
is  not  to  be  bad  without  paying  for  it. 

Sir  O.  Well— but  what  security  couM  you 
give  1 You  have  not  any  land,  I  suppose  1 

Char.  Not  a  mole-hill,  not  a  twig,  but  what 
grows  in  bow-pots  out  at  the  windows. 
'   Sir  O.  Nor  any  stock,  I  presume. 

Char.  None  but  live  stock ;  and  the^re  only  a 
few  pointers  and  ponies. — But  prn^,  Sir,  are  you 
aoqusinted  with  any  of  my  connexions  1 

Sir  O.  To  say  the  truth,  1  am. 

Char.  Then  you  must  have  heard  that  1  have  a 
rich  old  uncle  in  India,  Sir  Oliver  Sur&ce,  firom 
whom  I  have  the  greatest  expectations. 

Sir  O.  That  you  have  a  wealthy  uncle  I  have 
heard ;  but  how  your  expectations  will  turn  out  is 
more,  I  believe,  than  you  can  tell. 

Char.  Oh,  yes,  I'm  told  I  am  a  monstrous  fa- 
yourite ;  and  that  he  intends  leaving  me  every  thing. 

Sir  O.  Indeed !  this  is  the  first  tune  I  heard  of  S. 

Char.  Yes,  yes,  he  intends  making  me  his  htir 
—Does  he  not,  Moses  1 

Mo9.  Oh  yes,  I'll  take  my  oath  of  that 

Sir  O.  Egad,  theyll  persuade  me  presently  that 
I'm  at  Bengal.  [Aride. 

Char.  Now,  what  I  propose,  Mr.  Premium,  is 
to  give  you  a  j!o»t  obit  on  my  uncle's  life.  Though, 
indeed,  my  uncle  Noll  has  been  very  kind  to  me, 
and  upon  my  soul,  I  shall  be  sincerely  sorry  to 
hear  any  thing  has  happened  him. 

Sir  O.  Not  more  than  I  should,  I  asiure  you. 
But  the  bond  you  mention  happens  to  be  the  worst 
security  you  could  offer  me,  for  I  might  five  to  a 
hundieid,  and  never  Kcover  the  principal. 

Char.  Oh,  yes,  yon  would,  for  the  moment  he 
dies,  you  come  upon  me  for  tne  money. 

Sir  O.  Then  I  beUeve  I  would  be  themost  on- 
welcome  dun  you  ever  had  in  your  life. 


Char.  What,  you  are  afraid,  niy  little  Premiuiii, 
that  my  uncle  is  too  good  a  life. 

iS^  O.  No,  indeed,  I  am  not;  though  I  have 
heard  he's  as  hale,  and  as  hearty,  as  any  man  of 
his  years  in  Christendom. 

Char,  Oh,  there. yon  are  misinfonned.  No- 
no,  poor  uncle  Oliver !  he  breaks  apace.  The  cli- 
mate, Sir,  has  hurt  his  constitution,  and  I'm  told 
he 's  so  much  altered  of  late  that  his  nearest  xeh- 
tkms  don't  know  him. 

Sir  O.  No !  ha,  ha,  ha !  so  much  altered  of 
late,  that  his  nearest  relations  would  not  know 
him.   Ha,  ha,  ha !  that 's  droll  egad. 

Char.  What,  you  are  pleased  to  hear  that  he  is 
on  the  decline,  my  little  rreminm. 

Sir  O.  No,  I  am  not— no,  no,  no. 

Otar.  Yes,  you  are,  for  it  mends  your  cfaanos 

Sir  O.  But  I  am  tokl  Sir  Oliver  is  dbming  ovet 
— Nay,  some  say  he  is  actually  arrived. 

Char.  Oh,  there,  you  are  misinformed  agaiD— 
No — ^no  such  thing — he  is  this  moment  at  Bcn- 
.gaL  What!  I  must  certainly  know  better  thab 
you. 

Sir  O.  Very  true,  as  you  say,  yon  must  know 
better  than  I ;  though  I  have  it  from  very  good 
auliiority — Have  I  JMt,  Moses  1 

Moe.  Most  undoubtedly. 

Sir  O.  But,  Sir,  as  I  underrtand  yoo  want  a 
few  hundreds  immcdiitely,  is  there  nothing  that 
you  wouki  dispose  of  1 

Char.  How  do  you  mean  1 

Sir  O.  For  instance,  now ;  I  have  beard  year 
fether  left  behind  him  a  great  quantity  of  masiy 
oldjplate. 

Char.  Yes,  but  that's  gone  long  ago— Moms 
can  inform  you  how,  better  than  I  can. 

Sir  O.  Good  lack!  all  the  femilyneecspsaiid 
corporation  bowls  gonel  [Atide.]  It  was  also  sup- 
posed that  his  library  was  one  of  the  mostvaliiafaie 
and  complete. 

Char.  T>Tiii  li  tiiii  liiij[ii  mid  inlinlikl  fin  ■  pii 
_vate  gentlemanj  igr  my  par*,  f  ^t.a(,fiTf  **  * 
yT  TDBRHfffllBRfTC^ispdfilidoluVMtEouffht  it  a  pity  to 

-  mf  tl.'Sleiuy  UI&  ujSl'lLudwledge  that  has  mn 
in  the  femily  fike  an  heir-loom.  [Aside.]  And 
pray,  how  may  they  have  been  disposed  of? 

Char.  Oh !  yon  must  aak  the  auctioneer  diat— 
I  don't  believe  even  Moses  can  direct  you  tfaoe. 

Mos.  No — I  never  n^eddle  with  hooka. 

Sir  O.  The  profligate  1  [Ajside.]  And  is  then 
nothing  you  can  dispose  of  1 

Char.  Nothiuj^- Unless  you  have  a  taste  for 

old  femily  pictures.  I  have  a  whole  room  fiill  of 
ancestors  apove  stairs. 

Sir  O.  Why  sure  you  would  not  seB  your  le- 
lationsl 

C^r.  Every  soul  of  them  to  the  best  bidder 

Sir  O.  Not  your  great  uncles  and  aunts  1 

Char.  Ay,  and  my  graadfethMs  and  gnod- 
mothers. 

iSitr  O.  111  never  fingive  him  this.  lAside,] 
Why  I— What !— Do  you  take  me  fix  Shyfeck  in 
the  play,  to  raise  money  firom  me  on  your  osm 
flesh  and  blood  1 

Char.  NajT,  don't  be  In  a  passion,  my  little  Pn- 
mium;  what  is  it  toyon,  if  you  haveyonrmoiiej'a 
winthl 

Sir  O.  That's  very  true  as  yon  aay— WeO, 
well,  I  believe  I  can  disj^ose  of  tlie  fiunUj  eanvas. 
I'll  never  fozgive  him  this.  [Andt, 
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Enter  Careless. 


Care.  Come,  Charles,  what  the  detil  are  ^cn 
Mag  so  )tmg  with  the  broker  1 — we  are  waiting 
forjoo. 

Char.  Ohf  CarelesB,  you  are  just  oome  in 
time,  we  are  to  have  a  sale  above  stainp — I  am  go* 
iqg  to  aell  all  my  anorstors  to  little  Premium. 

Care.  Bam  yoar  anoestoni 

Char.  No,  no,  he  may  do  that  afterwards  if  be 
will.  But,  Careless,  yon  shall  be  auctioneer. 

Care.  With  all  my  heart — I  can  handle  a  ham- 
mer as  well  as  a  dies  box — a-going— a*going. 

Char.  Bravo!— And  Moses  yon  shall  m  ap- 
poraiaer,  if  we  want  one. 

Mm.  Yes.  HI  be  the  appraiser. 

SSrO.  Oh  the  profligate !  [Atide. 

Char,  But  what's  the  matter,  my  little  Pre- 
mium 1  You  don't  seem  to  relish  this  business. 

Sir  O.  [JUpBeting  to  laugh.]  Oh  yes,  I  do,  vsst- 

;  ha,  ha^ha !  I Oh  me  prodigal !      [Ande. 


Char.  Very  trujB  \  for  when  a  man  wanfe 

'-^  **«  tn«^a  fyfcft  Yf[\kt  if  he 

relations.  \Exit. 

SirO.  IfWomng.j  I'll  never  £nrgive  him. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I 

Enter  Okables,  Sir  Oliver,  Cirbless, 
and  Moses. 

Char.  Walk  in,  gentlemen,  walk  in ;  here  they 
*  aze— the  (amily  of  the  Snr&ces  up  to  the  conquest. 

Sir  O.  And.  in  mv  opinion,  a  goodlvooUection. 

Char.  Ay,  there  they  are,  oone  in  the  true  spi- 
rit and  stvle  of  portrait  painting,  and  not  like  your 
modern  Kaphaeb,  who  will  muce  your  picture  in- 
dependent of  yourself; — no,  the  great  merit  of 
these  are,  the  inveterate  likeness  ti:^y  bear  to  the 
originals.  All  stiff  and  awkward  as  they  were,  and 
like  nothing  in  human  nature  besides. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  we  shall  never  see  such  figures  of 
men  again. 

Oiar.  I  hope  not — ^You  see,  Mr.  Premium,  what 
a  domestic  man  I  am;  here  I  sit  of  an  evening 
surrounded  by  my  ancestors — But  come,  let  us 
]}roeeed  to  business— To  your  pulpit,  Mr.  Auc- 
tioneer— Oh,  here 's  a  great  chair  of  my  fiitber  s, 
that  seems  fit  for  nothing  else. 

Care.  The  veir  thing— but  what  shall  I  do  for 
a  hammer,  Charles  1  An  auctioneer  is  nothing 
without  a  hammer. 

Char.  A  hammer !  [Looking  round.]  Let's  see, 
what  have  we  here— Sir  Richard,  heir  to  Robert 
— a  genealogy  in  full,  egad — Hero,  Careless,  you 
shall  have  no  common  bit  of  mah(^rany ;  here 's 
the  &mily  tree,  and  now  you  may  kaock  down  my 
ancestors  with  their  own  pedigree. 

Sir  O.  What  an  unnatunl  rogue  he  is! — An 
ez^eit  de  facto  parricide.  [Aside. 

Care.  'Gad,  Charles,  this  is  lucky ;  it  will  not 
only  serve  for  a  hammer,  but  a  catalogue  too  if 
we  should  want  it. 

Char.  True— ^come,  here's  my  sreat  uncle  Sir 
Richard  Ravelin,  a  marvellous  good  general  in  his 
day — He  served  in  all  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's 
wars,  and  got  that  cut  over  his  eye  at  the  battle  of 
Malplaquet — ^Heb  not  dressed  out  in  feathers  like 
CNii  mooem  captains,  bat  enveloped  in  wig  and  re- 

S 'mentals,  as  a  general  should  be. — What  say  you, 
Lr.  Premium  f 

Mae,  Mr.  Premiam  would  have  you  speak, 

18 


Char.  Whv,  you  shall  have  him  for  ten  pounds, 
and  I'm  sure  that 's  cheap  enough  for  a  staff  officer. 

Sir  O.  Heaven  deliver  me !  his  sreat  uncle  Sir 
Richard  going  for  ten  pounds— [JTncie.] — Well, 
Sir,  I  take  him  at  that  price. 

Char.  Careless,  kjKxk  down  my  uncle  Sir 
Richard. 

Care.  Going,  going— a-going— gone. 

Char.  This  is  a  nuiiden  sister  o?  his,  my  grest 
sunt  Deborah,  done  by  Kneller,  thought  to  be  one 
of  bis  best  pictures,  and  esteemiBd  a  very  formida- 
ble likeness.  There  she  sits,  as  a  shepherdess  feed- 
ing her  flock.  You  shall  have  her  for  five  pounds 
ten.  I'm  sure  the  sheep  are  worth  the  money. 

Sir  O.  Ah,  poor  aunt  Deborah !  a  woman  that 
set  such  a  value  on  herself,  going  for  five  pounds 
ten. — [Aside.] — Well,  Sir,  uie  's  mine. 

Char.  Knock  down  my  aunt  Deborah,  Care- 
less. 

Care.  GK>ne. 

Char.  Here  are  two*cousins  of  thein — Moses, 
these  pictures  were  done  when  beaux  wore  peri- 
wigs, and  ladies  their  own  hair. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  truly— head  dresses  seem  to  have 
been  somewhat  lower  in  those  days. 

Char.  Here 's  a  grandfather  of  my  mother's,  a 
judge  well  known  on  the  western  circuit.  What 
will  vou  ffive  for  him  1 

liios.  Four  guineas. 

Char.  Four  guineas  I  why  you  don't  bid  the 
price  of  his  wiff.  Premium,  you  have  more  respect 
for  the  woolsaoL ;  do  let  me  knock  him  down  at 
fifteen. 

Sir  O.  By  all  means. 

Care.  Gone. 

Char.  Here  are  two  brothers,  William  and 
Walter  Blunt,  E^rs.  both  members  of  parlia- 
ment, and  great  speakers;  and  what's  very  ex- 
traordinary, I  believe  this  is  the  first  time  they 
were  ever  bought  or  sold. 

Sir  O.  That  *s  very  extraordinary  indeed ! — I'll 
take  them  at  your  own  price,  for  the  honour  of 
parliament. 

Char.  Well  said.  Premium. 

Care.  Ill  knock  them  down  at  forty  pounds. — 


Going — going---gone. 
Char.\ie 


[ere 's  a  jolly,  portly  fellow ;  I  dont  know 
what  relation  he  is  to  the  family ;  but  he  was  for- 
meriy  mayor  of  Norwich,  let's  knock  him  down  at 
eight  pounds. 

Sir  O.  No,  I  think  six  is  enough  for  a  mayor. 

Char.  Come,  come,  make  it  guineas,  and  I'll 
throw  you  the  two  aldermen  into  the  baigain. 

SirO.  They  are  mine. 

Char.  Careless,  knock  down  the  mayor  and  al- 
dermen. 

Care.  Grone. 

Char.  But  hang  it,  we  shall  be  all  day  at  this 
rate;  come,  come,  give  me  three  hundred  pounds, 
and  take  all  on  this  side  the  room  ip  a  lump— 
That  will  be  the  best  way. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  any  thins  to  accommodate 
you;  they  are  mine — But  there  s  one  portrait  you 
have  always  passed  over. 

Care.  What,  that  little  ill-looking  fellow  over 
thfl  fifittee 

Sir  O.  Yes.  Sir,  His  that  I  mean— but  I  dont 
think  him  so  ilMooking  a  fellow  by  any  means. 

Char.  That 's  the  picture  of  my  uncle  Sir  Oli- 
ver— Before  he  went  abroad  it  was  done,  and  b 
esteemed  a  very  great  likeness. 

Care,  That  your 'uncle  Oliver  1    Then  in  my 
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opinion  yon  never  will  be  friends,  for  ho  ig  one  of 
the  mo6t  stern  looking  rogues  1  ever  beheld ;  he 
has  an  unforgiving  eye,  and  a  damned  disinherit- 
ing countenance.  £ion*t  you  think  so,  little  Pre- 
mium? 

,  Sir  O.  Upon  my  ooul  I  do  not,  Sir ;  I  think  it 
as  honest  a  looking  fiioe  as  any  in  the  room,  dead 
or  alive.  But,  I  suppose,  your  uncle  Oliver  goes 
with  the  rest  of  the  lombier. 

Char.  No,  hang  it.  the  old  gentleman  has  beeiy 
Terv  good  to  me,  ana  FII  keep  his  picture  as  long 
as  f  have  a  room  to  put  it  in. 

Sir  O.  The  rogue 's  my  nephew  after  all— I 
forgive  him  every  thing.  [Aside.]  But,  Sir,  I  have 
some  how  taken  a  fancy  to  that  picture. 

Cfiar.  I  am  sorry  for  it,  master  broker,  for  you 

certainly  wont  have  it. What  the  devil !  have 

you  not  got  enough  of  the  family  ? 

Sir  O.  I  forgive  him  every  thing.  [Aside.] 
Look'ye,  Sir,  I  am  a  strange  sort  of  a  fellow,  and 
ti'hcn  I  tike  a  whim  in  my  head,  I  don't  value 
money;  I'll  give  you  as  much  fur  that  as  for  all 
the  rest. 

Char.  Pr'ythee  don't  be  tronblesome 1  tell 

you  [  wont  part  with  it,  and  there 's  an  end  on't. 
Sir  O.  How  like  his  father  the  dog  is ! — I  did 
not  perceive  it  before,  but  I  think  I  never  saw  so 
strong  a  resemblance.  [Aside]  WcH,  Sir,  here  's 
ft  dnut  for  your  sum.  [  Giving  a  bill. 

Char.    Why,  this  bill  is  for  eight  hundred, 
pounds. 
Sir  O.  Youll  not  let  Sir  Oliver  go,  then  7 
Char.  No,  I  tell  you  once  for  all. 
S:r  O.  Then  never  mind  the  difierenoe,  we'll 
Iralanoe  that  some  other  time — But  give  me  your 
hand;  [Presses  t7.]— you  are  a  damned  honest 
fellow,  Charles — O  Lord  I  1  beg  pardon,  Sir,  for 

bein^;  so  free Come  along,  Moses. 

Char.  But  hailt  ye,  Premium,  yonll  provide 
good  lolgings  for  these  gentlemen.  [Croin^. 

Sir  O.  I'll  send  for  'em  in  a  day  or  two. 
Char.  And  pray  let  it  be  a  genteel  conveyance, 
for  I  assort}  you  most  of 'em  have  been  used  to  ride 
in  their  own  carriages. 
Sir  O.  I  will  for  all  but  Oliver. 
Char,  For  all  but  the  honest  little  nabob. 
Sir  O.  You  are  fixed  on  that. 
Char.  Peremptorily. 

Sir  O.  Ah,  the  dear  extravagant  dog!  [Aside.] 

Grood  day,  Sir.     Come,  Moses. — Now  let  me  see 

who  dares  call  him  profligate  1  [Exit  with  Moses. 

Care.  Why,  Charles,  this  is  the  very  prince  of 

brokpra. 

Char,  I  wonder  where  Moses  got  acquainted 
with  80  honest  a  fellow.—  But,  Careless,  step  into 
the  company ;  I'll  wait  on  you  presently,  I  see  old 
Rowley  coming. 

Care.  But  hark  ye,  Charles,  don't  let  that  fel- 
low make  you  part  with  any  of  that  money  to  dis- 
charge musty  old  debu.  'Tradesmen,  you  know, 
are  the  most  impertinent  people  in  the  world. 

Char.  True,  and  paying  them  would  be  en- 
cournging  them. 

Care.  Well,  settle  yoor .  business,  and  make 
what  haste  jou  can.  [ExU. 

Char.  Eight  hundred  pounds !  Two  thirds  of 
this  are  mine  by  right — Five  hundred  and  thirty 
odd  pounds !— Oad,  I  never  knew  till  now,  that 
m^  ancestors  were  such  a  valuable  acquaintance. 
Kmd  ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  am  your  very  much 
obliged,  and  most  grateful  humble  servant. 

[Boiring  to  the  pictures. 


Enter  RowLrr.     . 

Ah !  Rowley,  rou  are  just  come  in  time  to  laks 
leave  of  your  old  acquaintance. 

Rowl.  Yes,  Sir ;  I  heard  the^  were  goiof.  Hot 
how  can  you  support  such  spixils  uxi&t  afi  jov 
misfortunes  ? 

Char.  That 's  the  cause,  Mr.  RowW ;  my  inis- 
fortanea  are  oo  many,  that  I  can't  affind  to  part 
with  mv  spirits. 

Rowl.  And, 


nconcemr  wnat,  I  suppbae  joo  an 
surprised  that  I  am  not  more  aorrowfal  at  losing 
the  company  of  so  many  worthy  friends.  It  U  veiy 
distressing  to  be  sure!  but  you  see  ther  nevt 
move  a  muscle,  then  why  the  devil  Bhooki  I ! 

liowl.  Ah,  dear  Charles ! 

Char.  But  come,  I  have  no  time  for  tafiing;— 
here,  take  this  bill  and  get  it  changed,  and  caiiya 
hundred  pounds  to  poor  Stanley,  or  we  ahaO  hnt 
somebody  call  that  has  a  better  nght  to  it 

Rowl.  Ah,  Sir,  I  wish  you  would  lemeinber  the 
proverb— 

Char.  "Be  just  before  you  are  genenoa"— 
Why,  so  I  woiud  if  I  ooald,  but  justice Jajn  old, 
hobbling  beklame.  and  1  &n't  g^Jpccto 


■owL  Do,  dear  Sir,  reflect 
Char.  That's  very  true,  as  yon  aay — but  Row- 
ley, while  I  have,  by  Heavens  I'll  give — ■>  dam 
your  morality,  and  away  to  old  Stanley  with  tfaa 
money.  [Bxewmi, 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  and  Moses. 

Mos.  Well,  Sir,  I  think,  as  Sir  Pcier  and,  yoa 
have  seen  Mr.  Chartes  in  all  his  glofy — *^  a 
great  pity  he 's  so  extravagant 

Sir  O.  True,— bat  b^  wookl  not  nO  my  pis- 
ture. 

Mos.  And  loves  wine  and  women  so  madu 

Sir  O.  But  he  would  not  sell  my  pictme. 

Moo.  And  games  so  deep. 

Sir  O.  But  he  would  not  sefl  my  pktme. — Ob, 
here  comes  Rowley. 

Enter  Rowlbt. 

RowL  Well,  Sir,  I  find  yon  have  made  a  yta- 
chase. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  our  young  Take  has  parted  widi 
his  ancestors  like  old  tapestry. 

RowL  And  he  has  commissioned  noe  to  retora 
you  a  hundred  pounds  of  the  purchase  moDey,  UU 
under  your  fictitious  chyracter  of  dd  Stanley.  I 
saw  a  tailor  and  two  honers  dancing  atteodane^ 
who,  I  know,  will  go  unpaid,  and  the  hondna 


pounds  would  satisfy  them. 
Sir  O.  Well,  well,  I'U  p 


_     -     -_  pay  his  debts  and  las 

benevolence  too. — But  now,  I  m  no  more  a  broker, 
and  you  shall  introduce  me  to  the  elder  brother  ae 
old  Stanley. 

Enter  Trip. 

TYip.  Gentlemen,  I'm  aorry  I  was  not  in  the 
way  to  show  yon  oot  Rcrk  ye,  Moses. 

[Exit  vitk  MosBB. 

Sir  O.  There 's  a  fellow,  now— Will  yon  be- 
lieve it,  that  puppy  interoi^pted  the  Jew  on  oar 
coming,  and  wanted  to  raise  mon^  before  he  gt^ 
his  master.  " 

Rowl.  Indeed! 

Sir  O.  And  they  aienow  planning  en  manxatf 
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businets. — Oht  master  Rowtey,  ia  my  time  ser- 
pents were  content  with  the  follies  of  their  mas- 
ters, when  they  were  wore  a  little  threadbare ;  but 
now  they  have  their  trices,  like  their  hirth'day 
clothes,  with  the  gloss  on.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—Tke  AparimerUs  o^  Joseph 
Surface. 

Enier  Joseph  and  a  Sebyakt. 

Jos.  No  letters  from  Lady  Teazla 

Scrv.  No,  Sir. 

Jos.  I  wonder  she  did  not  write  if  she  could  not 
oome— I  hope  Sir  Peter  does  not  saHpect — But 
Cliarles's  disxi potion  and  extravagance  are  jrreat 
points  in  my  &vour.  [Khocktjig  ai  the  door.]  See 
if  it  b  her. 

Serv.  'Tis  Lady  Teaxic,  Sir ;  but  she  always 
oiders  her  chair  to  the  milliner's  in  the  next  street. 

Jos.  Then  draw  that  screen — my  opposite 
neighbour  is  a  maiden  lady  of  so  carious  a  tem}x>r 
— You  need  not  wait  [Exit  Skryant.]  My  Lady 
Teazle,  I'm  afraid,  beffins  to  suspect  niy  attach- 
ment to  Maria ;  but  sne  must  not  bo  acquainted 
with  that  secret  till  I  have  her  more  in  my  power. 

Enter  Lady  Teazle. 

Lady  T.  What,  Sentiment  in  Soliloquy !— Have 
you  bocn  very  impatient,  now  1  Nay,  you  look  so 
grave,— ^I  amure  you  I  came  as  soon  as  I  oookl. 

Jos.  Oh,  Madam,  yjinct^^lit^  »■  ■  an«w*io«  of 
COQCtgnc^^a  very  onfashional 
ladies.  *~" 

LAdy  T.  ^tijf  yon  wrong  me;  Vm  sure  you'd 
pity  me  if  you  knew  my  situation — [Both  sit.] — 
6ir  Peter  ^really  grows  so  peevish,  nn^  so  ill  na- 
lured,  there 's  no  enduring  him :  and  then  to  sus- 
pect me  with  Chariest 

Jos:  I'm  glad  my  scandabos  friends  keep  up 
that  report.  •     [Aside. 

Lady  T.  For  my  part,  I  wish  Sir  Peter  to  let 
Maria  marry  him^— Wouldn't  you,  Mr.  Sur- 
face? 

Jos.  Indeed  I  would  nclt-^[Aside.\—Oh,  to  be 
flure  \  and  then  my  dear  Laay  Teazle  would  be 
convinced  how  groundless  her  susmcionswere,  of 
tny  having  any  thoughts  of  the  silly  girl. 

Lady  T.  Then,  tliere's  my  friend  Lady  Sneer- 
well  has  propagated  malicious  stories  about  me — 
and  what 's  very  provoking  all  without  the  least 
foundation. 

Jos.  ^  I  thtT*l  'g  *hfl  TftWihiwf.— ^^  ^^'dl  a 
scandalopw  g^ry  ig  liel^ved  against  any  one,  there  *s 
no  <*/^yn^f  J«fp  *^ajaffl6ciousne8s  o'Jf  lilVlflg  flfl- 
eeryed  it.  '""^  ^ 

^  Lady  T.  And  to  be  continually  censured  and 
.sospected,  when  I  know  the  integrity  of  my  own 
heart— it  would  almost  prompt  me  to  give  him 
some  grounds  for  it 

Jos.  Certainly — For  when  a  husband  grows 
suspicious,  and  withdraws  his  confidence  from  his 
iriK,  it  then  becomes  a  part  of  her  duty  to  endea- 
vour to  outwit  him. — ^You  owe  it  to  the  natural 
privilege  of  your  sex. 

Lady  71  Indeed ! 

Jos.  Oh  yra ;  for  your  husband  should  never  be 
deceived  in  you,  and  you  ought  to  be  fruil  in  com- 
pliment to  his  oisccmnient. 

Lady  T.  This  is  the  newest  doctrine. 

Jos.  Very  wholesome,  believe  me. 

Lady  T»  So,  the  only  way  to  prcTent  his  sos- 


pidons,  18  to  give  him  cause  tor  them.    But  then 
the  consciousness  of  mv  innocrnoe— 
Jos.  Ah,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle^  'tis  that  con^ 
>usneAl  uC   VUU1'  llHiuteiiUJ.   Lf\at  rnins   you. 


scjpusn^ 

wtanr 


duct. 


consciousness  of  your  mnooencc.  What  is  it 


ittnai 
duct,  anrf^ 
'riieconsci< 

that  maKsyod  H^miWll  jf  fuiiim  Und  inattentive 
to  your  husband's  peace  1 — Why,  the  conscious- 
ness of  your  innocence. — ^Now,  iny  dear  Latiy 
Teazle,  if  you  could  only  be  prevailed  upon  to 
make  a  trifling  fatuc-pas,  you  can't  imagine  how 
circumspect  you  would  grow. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  think  sol 

Joe.  Depend  upon  it  Vour  case  at  present,  my 
dear  Lady  Teazle,  resembles  that  of  a  jicrron  in  a 

Klethora — you  are  absolutely  dying  of  too  much 
ealth. 

Lady  T.  Why,  indeed,  if  my  understanding 
could  be  convinced— — , 

Jos.  Your  undervtanclin^  1 — Oh  yes,  your  un- 
dentanding  should  be  convinced.  Hea\>cn  forbid 
that  I  showd  persuade  you  to  any  thing  that  you 
thought  wrong.  No,  no,  I  have  too  much  honour 
for  that. 

Lady  T.  Don't  you  think  you  may  ns  well 
leave  honour  out  of  the  question  1        [Both  rise. 

Jos.  Ah!  I  s<>e,  Lady ^ Teazle,  the  cflccts  cf 
y(Mir  country  education  still  remain. 

Lady  T.  They  do,  indeed,  and  I  bcjrin  to  find 
myself  imprudent ;  and  if  I  should  l)e  brought  to 
act  wrong,  it  would  be  sooner  from  Sir  Peter's  ill 
treatment  of  me,  than  from  your  honourable  logic, 
[  assurejYou. 

Jos.  Then  by  this  hand,  which  is  unworthy  of 
•^[Kneelinff ;  a  Seryant  enters.] — What  do  yoa 
want,  you  scoundrel  ? 

Sm.  I  beg  pardon,  Sir,— I  thought  you 
would  not  ch<>i)9e  Sir  Peter  should  come  up. 

Jos.  Sir  Peter  I 

Lady  T.  Sir  Peter!  Oh,  I'm  undone '—What 
shall  I  do?  Hide  me  somewhere,  good  Mr.  Logic. 

Joa.  Here,  here,  behind  tliis  screen,  [She  runs 
behind  the  screen.]  and  now  reach  me  a  book. 

[Sits  down  and  reads. 

Enter  Sir  Pethr. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  there  he  is,  ever  impjring  himself, 
— Mr.  Surface,  Mr.  Surface. 

Jos.  [Affecting  to  gape.]  Oh,  Sir  Peter  1  I  re- 
joice to  sec  you — I  was  got  over  a  sleepy  book 
here— 1  am  vastly  j^lad  to  see  you — I  thaiik  you 
for  the  call — I  believe  you  have  not  been  Here 
since  I  finished  my  library. — Books,  books,  you 
know,  are  the  only  thin^  I  am  a  coxcomb  in. 

Sir  P'  Very  pretty,  indeed — why,-  even  your 
screen  is  a  source  of  knowledge — hung  round  with 
maps  I  see. 

Jos.  Yea,  I  find  greot  use  in  that  screen. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yes,  so  you  must  when  you  want 
to  find  any  thing  in  a  hurry. 

Jos.  Yes,  or  to  hide  any  thing  in  a  horrY. 

\Aside. 

Sir  P.  But,  my  dear  friend,  I  want  to  have 
some  private  talk  with  yon. 

Jos.  You  need  not  wait.  [Exit  Servant. 

Sir  P.  Pray,  sit  down — [Both  «Z.]— my  dear 
friend,  I  want 'to  impart  to  you  some  of  my  dis- 
tresses— In  short.  Lady  Teazle's  behaviour  of  late 
has  ffiven  me  very  great  uneasiness.  She  not  only 
dissipates  and  destroys  my  fortune,  but  I  have 
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strong  reftioiu  to  believe  she  has  formed  an  attach- 
ment elsewhere.  , 
'    Jo8.  I  am  unhappy  to  hear  it. 

Sir  P.  I  knew  jou  would  aympathize  with  aoe. 
Joa.  Believe  me,  Sir  Peter,  such  a  diaoovexy 
would  affect  me— just  as  much  aa  it  does  you. 

Sir  P.  What  a  happinera  to  have  a  friend  we 
can  trust,  even  vrith  our  famiJy  aecreta.— Can^t 
you  guess  who  it  is  ? 

Jo».  I  hav'n't  the  most  distant  idea.~It  ean't 

be  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite. 

Sir  P.  No,  no—what  doyouthinkof  Charleal 

Joe.  My  brother !  impossible !  I  can't  tJiink  he 

would  be  capable  of  such  baseness  and  ingratitude. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  the  goodness  of  your  own  mind 

makes  you  slow  to  Mieve  such  villany. 

Jo9.  Very  true,  Sir  Peter.— The  man  who  is 
conscious  of  the  integrity  of  his  own  heart,  is  ever 
alow  to  credit  another's  baseness. 

Sir  P.  And  yet^  that  the  son  of  my  old  friend 
should  practise  against  the  honour  of  my  family. 
Jos.  Ay,  there  's  the  case,  Sir  Peter.— When 
ingratitude  beards  the  dart  of  injury,  the  wound 
feels  doubly  smart. 

Sir  P.  What  noble  sentiments! — He  never 
need  a  sentiment,  ungrateful  boy!  that  I  have 
acted  as  guardian  to,  and  who  was  brought  up  un- 
der  my  eye ;  and  I  never  in  my  life  refused  him — 
my  advice. 

Jo«.  I  don't  know,  SAr  Peter — be  may  be  such  a 
man — if  it  be  so,  he  is  no  longer  a  brother  of  mine ; 
I  renounce  him. — ^For  the  man  who  can  break 
through  the  laws  of  hospitality,  and  seduce  the 
wife  or  daughter  of  his  friend,  deserves  to  be 
branded  as  a  post  to  society. 

Sir  P.  And  yet,  Joseph,  if  I  were  to  make  it 
public,  I  should  only  be  sneered  and  laughed  at. 

Joe.  Why,  that  is  very  true — No,  no,  you  must 
not  make  it  public;  people  would  talk — 

Sir  P.  Talk ! — they'd  aay  it  was  all  my  own 

fault;  an  old  doating  bachelor  to  marry  a  young 

giddy  girl.    They'd  paragraph  me  in  tlie  nevrepa- 

pers,  and  make  ballads  on  me. 

Joe.  And  yet,  Sir  Peter,  I  can't  think  that  my 

Lady  Teazle  s  honour 

Sir  P.  Ah,  myjdearfiigpd  ^vlmU'ii  hai  lniiMtiii 
ODTOsed  agamsi  ttie  flUlteryof  a  handronukjauog 
jaildw  i — But,  7TJRpirpBii^4nnHoec(Oj  pill  aiding  me 
oflate,  that  I  have  not  made  her  a  settlement: 
and  I  think,  in  our  last  quarrel,  she  told  me  she 
would  not  be  sorry  if  1  were  dead.  Now,  I  have 
brouffht  draughts  of  two  deeds  for  yoiir  perusal,  and 
she  shall  find,  if  I  were  todie^  that  I  have  not  been 
inattentive  to  her  welfare  while  living.  By  the  one 
she  will  enjoy  eight  hundred  pounds  a  year  during 
xny  life;  and  by  the  other,  the  bulk  of  my  fortune 
after  my  death. 

Joe^  This  conduct  is  truly  generous. — ^I  wish  it 
mayn't  corrupt  my  pupil.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  But  I  would  not  have  her  as  yet  ac- 
quainted with  the  least  mark  of  myailection. 
Joe.  Nor  1 — if  I  could  help  it.  [Aeide. 

Sir  P.  And  now  I  have  unburdened  myself  to 
you,  let  us  talk  over  your  affair  with  Maria. 
Jos.  Not  a  syllable  upon  the  subject  now. 

[Alarmed.] Some  other  time ;  I  am  too  mbch 

affected  by  your  affairs,  to  think  of  my  own.  For 
the  man  who  can  think  of  his  own  happiness, 
^hile  his  friend  is  in  distress,  deserves  to  be  huntr 
ed  as  a  monster  out  of  society.  ^ 

Sir  P.  I  am  sure  of  your  affection  for  her. 
Joe.  Let  me  entreat  you,  Sir  Peter-r 


Sir  P.  And  thoQgh  you  aie  so  avene  to  I^ 
Teaile's  knowing  it,  1  aasnre  yoo  abe  ia  not  yoor 
enemy,  and  1  am  sensibly  chagTiiied  joa  have 
made  no  further  progreas. 

Joe.  Sir  Peter,Imiia|  not  hear  yoo — Tkeman 
who— 

Enter  SBRyANT. 

What  do  yoa  want,  aimh  1 

Scrv.  Yonr  brother,  Sir,  ia  at  the  door  taUoz^ 
to  a  gentleman  |  he  aays  he  knows  you  aie  at  Iwine, 
that  Sir  Peter  »  with  yoa,  and  he  most  see  yoo. 
Joe.  I  am  not  at  home. 
Sir  P.  Ves,  yea,  you  shall  be  at  home. 
Joe.  [JJkr  •ome  hesitaiion.]  Very  well,  letUa 
come  up.  [ExU  Skrt. 

Sir  P.  New,  Joseph,  111  hide  mjraelf,  aod  6» 
you  tax  him  about  the  af&ir  with  my  Ldady  Tea- 
zle, and  so  draw  the  secret  from  him. 

Joe.  O  Ar,  Sir  Peterr-wlut,  join  in  a  plot  to 
txepan  my  nother ! 

Sir  P.  Oh  ay,  to  serve  your  friend ;— beaides^ 
if  he  is  innocent,  aa  you  say  he  ia,  it  will  gjbsa 
him  an  opportunity  to  clear  himself,  and  oa^  no 

very  happy.  Hark,  I  hear  hb&cominff Wbeio 

ahall  I  go  V- behind  thia  screen— What  the  devil !  . 
he^  has  been  one  listener  already,  fijr  TU  swear  I 
saw  a  petticoat. 

Joe.  [AJJecHftg  to  laugh.]  It  *§  very fidicokNis— 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! — a  ridicukxis  afiair,  indeed — ^Ha,  ha, 
ha!— Hark  ye.  Sir  Peter,  [PvUinff  him  tuidt] 
though  I  hold  a  man  of  intrigoe  to  be  the  most 
despicable  character,  yet  you  know  it  doea  not  Al- 
low, that  one  ia  to  be  an  absolute  Joseph  eifiber. 
Hark  ye,  'tis  a  little  French  milliner,  that  caOa 
upon  me  sometimes,  and  hearing  yoa  were  coming, 
and  having  some  character  to  lose,  aha  dipped  be- 
hind the  screen. 

Sir  P.  A  French  milliner  llSmUing^]  canning 
rogue !  Joseph — Sl^  ngue  I — But  xoands,  ahe  has 
overheard  every  tmng  that  has  pasaed  about  my 
wife. 

Joe.  Ob,  never  fear.— Take  my  word,  it  wflT 
never  go  fertber  for  her. 

Sir  P.  Wont  it  7 

Joe.  No,  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well,  if  it  wili  go  no  fbrther— Bat 
— where  shall  1  hide  myself  1 

Joe.  Here,  here,  slip  into  the  doaet  and  yoa 
may  overhear  every  word. 

Lady  T.  Can  1  steal  awa^f  1  [Peeping. 

Joe.  Hush,  hush !  don't  stir. 

Sir  P.  Joseph,  tax  him  home.  [Peeping. 

Joe.  In,  in,  my  dear  Sir  Peier. 

Lady  T.  Cant  you  lock  the  doaet  doorl 

Jos.  Not  a  word — ^you'll  be  diacoveiod. 

Sir  P.  Joseph,  don't  spare  him. 

Joe.  For  heaven'a  sake  lie  close. — A  pnCtf 
situation  I  am  in,  to  part  man  and  wife  in  thts 
manner.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  Yoa're  aura  the  little  French  millizMnr 
wont  blab. 

Enter  Charles. 

Char.  Why,  how  now,  brother,  your  fcUow  de- 
nied you,  he  sajd  you  were  not  at  home. — What, 
have  you  had  a  Jew  or  a  wench  with  you  1    ' 

Joe.  Neither,  brother,  ndther. 

Char.  But  where 'a  Sir  Peter  1  I  thought  ha 
was  with  you. 

Joe.  He  was,  brother;  but  hearing  you  wem 
coming,  he  left  the  hoosa. 
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Char,  What,  wu  the  old  fellow  tftaid  I  wanted 
to  borrow  moaeT  of  him  1 

Job.  Borrow  i  no,  brother;  bnt  I  am  sorry  to 
hear  you  have  given  that  vrorthy  man  caoae  for 
great  aneaaine«. 

Char.  Yes,  I  am  told  I  do  that  to  a  great  many 
worthy  men — But  how  do  yoa  mean,  brother  1 

Jo9.  Why,  he  thinks  yoa  have  endeavoured  to 
alienate  the  affections  of  Lady  Teazle. 

Char,  Who,  1  alienate  the  afiections  of  Lady 
Teazle ! — Upon  my  word  he  accuses  me  very  ud* 
justly.  What,  has  the  old  gentleman  found  out 
that  he  has  got  a  young  wife ;  pr,  what  is  worse, 
has  the  Lady  found  out  that  she  has  got  an  old 
hnsbandl 

Job.  f|Or  shame,  brother. 

Char.  'Tis  true,  I  did  once  suspect  her  ladyship 
had  a  partiality  for  me,  but  upon  my  soul  I  never 
gave  her  the  least  encouragement  ]  for,  you  know 
my  attachment  was  to  Maria. 

Job.  This  vrill  make  Sir  Peter  extremely  happy 
— But  if  she  had  a  partiality  for  you,  sure  you 
would  not  have  been  base  enough — 

Char.  Why,  look -ye,  Joseph,  I  hope  I  shall 
never  deliberately  do  a  dishonourable  action ;  but 
if  a  pretty  woman  should  purposely  throw  herself 
in  my  way,  and  that  pretty  wonum  should  happen 
to  be  married  to  a  man  old  enough  to  be  her  &- 
ther- 
mos. What  then  1 

Char.  Why  then,  I  believe  I  should— have  oo- 
canon  to  borrow  a  little  of  your  monlity,  brother. 

Job.  Oh  fy,  brother — The  man  who  can  jest — 

Char,  Oh^hat*s  very  true,  as  you  were  going 
to  observe.— But,  Joseph,  do  yon  know  thatl  am 
surprised  at  your  suspecting  me  with  Lady  Tea- 
zle. I  thought  you  were  alwajrs  the  fovourite  there. 

Job.  Me! 

Char.  Why  yes,  1  have  seen  you  exchange  such 
significant  glances. 

Job.  'Psha! 

Char.  Yes  I  have ;  and  don't  you  remember 
when  I  came  in  here,  and  caught  her  and  you  at — 

Job.  I  must  stop  him.  [ABtat.  Stops  hiB  frumth.] 
Sir  Peter  has  overheard  every  word  that  you  have 
said. 

Char.  Sir  Peter !  where  is  he  T-^what,  in  the 
closet  1 — 'Foregad  I'll  have  him  out. 

Job.  ^o,  no.  [Stopping  him. 

Char.  I  will — Sir  Peter  Teazle,  come  into 
court. 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 

What,  mj  old  guardian  turn  mquisitor,  and  take 
evidence  incog. 

Sir  P.  Give  me  your  hand— I  own,  my  dear 
boy,  I  have  suspected  you  wronfffully ;  but  you 
must  not  be  anery  with  Joseph ;  it  was  my  plot, 
and  1  shall  thinK  of  you  as  long  as  1  live  for  what 
I  overheard. 

Char.  Then  'Us  well  you  did  not  hear  more.  Is 
it  not,  Joseph? 

Sir  P.  What,  you  would  have  retorted  on  Jo- 
seph, would  you  1 

Char.  And  yet  yon  might  have  as  well  suspect- 
ed him  as  me.  Might  he  not,  Joseph? 

Enter  SERyxNT. 

Serv.  [WhiBpering  Joseph.]  Lady  Sneerwell, 
Sir,  is  just  coming  up,  and  says  she  must  see  you. 
Job.  Grentlemen,  I  must  beg  your  pardon:  I 
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have  company  waiting  for  me ;  give  me  leave  to 
conduct  you  down  stairs. 

Char.  No,  no,  speak  to  them  in  another  room ; 
I  have  not  seen  Sir  Peter  a  great  while,  ai^  I 
want  to  talk  vnth  him. 

Job.  Well,  FU  send  away  the  person  and  re- 
turn immediately.  Sir  Peter,  not  a  word  of  the  lit- 
tle French  milliner.  [Aside  and  Exit. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  Charles,  what  a  pity  you  don't  as- 
sociate more  vritb  your  brother )  we  then  might 
have  some  hopes  of  your  leformatbn;  he's  a 
young  man  of  such  sentiments—- Ah,  there  is  no- 
thing in  this  work!  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment 

Char.  Oh,  he's  too  monl'by  half,*  and  so^p- 
prehensive  of  his  good  name,  that  I  dare  say  be 
would  as  soon  let  a  priest  into  his  house  as  a 
wench. 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  you  accuse  him  wrongfully — 
Though  Joseph  is  no  rake,  he  is  no  saint 

Char.  Oh  1  a  perfect  anchorite— a  yoong  hei^ 
mit 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush ;  don't  abuse  him,  or  be 
may  chance  to  hear  of  it  again. 

Char.  Why,  you  wont  tell  him,  will  you  7 

Sir  P.  No,  no— but — I  have  a  great  mind  to 
tell  him.  [Agide:  seems  to  heeHate*] — Hark  ye, 
Charles,  have  you  a  mind  for  a  laugh  at  Joseph. 

Char.  I  should  like  it  of  all  thin»— let's  have  it 

iSin-  P.  Gad,  I'll  teU  him—ru  be  even  with  Jo- 
seph  for  discovering  me  in  the  closet. — [ABide.]- 
Hark  ye,  Charles,  ne  bid  a  girl  with  hmi  when  I 
called. 

Cfiar.  Who,  Joseph  1  imposnble  I 

Sir  P.  Yes,  a  litUe  French  milliner,  [Takee 
him  to  the/wnt.]-'^nd  the  best  of  the  joke  is,  she 
is  now  in  the  room. 

Char.  The  devil  she  is!— When  1 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush— behind  the  screen. 

Char.  I'll  have  her  out 

£Kr  P.  No,  no,  no. 

Char.  Yes. 

Sir  P.  No. 

Char.  By  the  Lord  I  will- So  now  for  it. 
[Both  run  up  to  the  Bcreen —  The  Bcreen/aOM, 
at  the  Bome  time  Joseph  entere. 

Char.  Lady  Teazle,  by  all  that 's  wouderful ! 

Sir  P.  Lady  Teazle,  by  all  that 's  horrible ! 

Char.  Sir  Peter,  this  is  the  smartest  little 
French  milliner  I  ever  saw — But  pray  what  is  the 
meaning  of  all  this  1  You  seem  to  have  been  play- 
ing at  hide  and  seek  here,  and  for  my  part,  I  don't 
know  who 's  in  or  who 's  out  of  the  secret — Ma- 
dam, will  you  please  to  explain ; — Not  a  word<^— 
Brother,  is  it  your  pleasure  to  illustrate  t — Mora- 
lity dumb  too! — Well,  though  lean  make  nothing 
of  it,  I  suppose  you  perfectly  understand  one  ano- 
ther, good  folks,  and  sol  leave  you.  Brother,  I  am 
sorry  you  have  given  that  worthy  man  so  much 
cause  for  uneasiness — Sir  Peter,  there  is  nothing 
'in  the  world  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment — Ha, 
ha,  ha !  [ExU. 

Job.  Sir  Peter,  notvrithstanding  appearances  are 
against  me — if— if  you'll  give  me  leave — 111  ex- 
puin  every  thing  to  your  satis&cUon. 

Sir  P.  If  you  please.  Sir. 

Job.  Lady  Teazle  knowing  my — ^Lady  Teazle 
— I  sa^r — ^knowing  my  pretensions — ^to  your  ward 
— Maria — and — Lady  Teazle — I  say — knowing* 
the  jealousy  of  my— of  your  temper— «he  called  in 
here — in  order  that  she — that  I— miffht  explain 

^what  these  pretensions  were — And — hearing 

yoa  were  coming— and— as  I  said  before— know- 
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Ing  the  jealoiuy  of  yonr  Cemper-Hdie— my  Ltdy 
Teazle — I  say— went  behind  the  Bcnen-— and — 
This  is  a  full  and  clear  aooount  of  the  whole  affair. 

rSirP.  A  very  clear  mocoant  tnily !  and  I  dare 
•ay  the  Lady  will  vouch  for  the  troth  of  every 
word  bf  it. 

Lady  T.  [Adtaneing.]  For  not  one  syUablej 
Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  What  the  devil  I  d6h't  you  think  it 
worth  your  while  to  agree  in  the  lie  1 

Lady  T,  There 's  not  a  wofd  of  troth  in  what 
that  gentleman  has  been  saying. 

Jot.  Zounds,  Madam,  you  wont  rain  me. 
JjU^  T,  Stand  out  of  the  vray,  Mr.  Hypocrite, 
inTspeik  for  myself. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay— let  her  alone — she'll  make  a 
better  story  than  you  did. 

Lady  T.  I  came  here  with  no  intention  of  lis- 
tening to  his  addresses  to  Maria,  and  even  i^^no- 
rant  of  his  pretensions ;  but  seduced  by  his  msi- 
dious  arts,  at  least  to  listen  to  his  addresses,  if  not 
to  sacrifice  his  honoor,  as  well  as  my  own,  to  his 
unwarrantable  desires. 

Sir  P.  Now  I  believe  the  troth  is  coming  in- 
deed. 

Jo».  What,  is  the  woman  madl 

Lady  T.  No,  Sir,  she  has  recovered  her  senses. 

^ir  Pet^r,  I  cannot  expect  you'll  credit  me:  but 

the  tenderness  yoa  expresse(i  for  me,  when  I  am 

certain  you  did  not  know  I  was  within  hearing, 

penetrated  so  deep  into  my  heart,  that  couid  I 

\*e  escaped  the  mortification  of  this  discovery, 
^  filf"*!"  tiffi  nhrf'H  haws  ■■nTinssii  ynn  flf  my 
SBiy^i  w»pp"*«"^  As  for  that  smooth-tongued 
hypocTiie,  wno  vrauld  have  seduced  the  wife  of  his 
too  credulous  friend,  while  he  pretended  an  ho- 
nourable passion  for  his  ward,  I  now  view  him  in 
■o  despicable  a  light,  that  I  shall  never  again  re- 
spect myself  for  having  listened  to  bis  addresses. 

[Exit. 

Jot,  Sir  Peter— Notwithstanding  all  this — 
Heaven  is  my  witness — 

Sir  P.  That  you  are  a  villain,  and  ao  I'll  leave 
yoQ  to  your  meditations. 

Jot.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  yoa  most  not  leave  me — 
The  man  who  shuts  his  ears  against  conriction — 

Sir  P.  Oh,  damn  your  sentiments damn 

yoor  sentiments.  [Exit^  JosEpufoUowing. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Joseph  -Surpacb'b  Apartmentt, 
Enter  Joseph  and  Sertakt. 

Jot.  Mr.  Stanley !  Why  should  you  think  I 
would  see  Mr.  Stanley  1  you  know  well  enough 
he  comes  entreating  for  somethinff. 

Serv.  They  let  him  in  before  f  knew  of  it  j  and 
old  Rowley  is  with  him. 

Jot.  Pshaw,  you  bk)ckhead ;  I  am  so  distracted 
with  my  own  misfortunes,  I  am  not  in  a  humour 
to  speak  with  any  one— but  show  the  fellow  up. 
[Exit  Servant.]  Sure  fortune  never  played  a 
man  of  my  policy  such  a  trick  before-— my  charac- 
ter ruined  with  Sir  Peter — ^my  hopes  of  Maria 
lort — I'm  in  a  pretty  humour  to  listen  to  poor  re- 
lations, truly. — I  sha'n't  be  able  to  bestow  even  a 
benevolent  sentiment  on  old  Stanley.  Oh,  here  he 
comes;  I'll  retire,  and  endeavour  to  put  a  KtUe 
charity  in  my  fiice  howevw.  [Exit. 


Enter  Sir  Oliybr  and  Rowlet. 

Sir  O.  What,  does  he  avoid  us  1  That  was 
him,  was  it  not  1 

Raul.  Yes,  Sir ;  bat  bis  nerves  are  too  weak  to 
bear  the  sight  of  a  poor  relation :  I  should  have 
come  first  to  break  the  matter  to  him. 

Sir  O.  A  plague  of  his  nerves !— yet  this  is  he 
whom  Sir  Peter  eztob  as  a  man  of  the  moat  bene- 
volent way  of  thinking. 

RotDl.  Yes — he  has  as  much  spoculative  beaa- 
volence  as  ahy  man  in  the  kingdom,  though  he  is 
not  so  sensual  as  to  indulge  himself  in  the  exer- 
cise of  it. 

Sir  O.  Yet  he  has  a  string  of  sentiments^  I  scp- 
pose,  at  his  finger.ends. 

Rawl.  And  his  fovourite  one  is,  that  "  Charitj 
begins  at  home." 

Sir  O.  And  hu,  I  presume,  is  of  that  domestk 
sort,  which  never  stirs  abroad  at  all. 

RowL.  Well,  Sir,  Til  leafe  you  to  iotrodoce 
yourself  as  old  Stanley ;  I  must  be  hers  ^ain  to 
announce  you  in  yoor  real  character. 

Sir  O.  Troe— ^md  youll  aiterwaids  meet  me 
at  Sir  Peter's. 

RovA.  Without  losing  a  moment.  [Exit. 

S^'r  O.  Here  he  comes — I  don't  like  the  com- 
plaisance  of  hib  features. 

Enter  Joseph. 

Jot.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  j  I  beg  pardon  for 

keeping  you  a  moment Mr.  Stanley,  I  pie- 

sume. 

Sir  O.  At  your  service.  Sir. 

Jot.  Pray,  oe  seated,  Mr.  Stanley,  I  entieat 
you,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Dear  Sir,  there  's  no  oocaaian.  Too  oe- 
remoniouB  by  half.  [Atide. 

Jot.  Though  I  have  not  the  pfeasoie  of  tout 
acquaintance,  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  look  ao 
well. — I  think,  Mr.  Stanley,  you  wen  nearly  ro- 
laled  to  my  mother. 

Sir  O.  I  was.  Sir;  so  nearly,  that  my  present 
poverty  I  fear  may  do  discredit  to  her  weahhy 
chiklren ;  else  I  would  not  presume  to  trouble  yoa 
now. 

Jot.  Ah,  Sir,  don't  mention  that — For  tiie  man 
who  is  in  distress  has  ever  a  right  to  claim  kin- 
dred with  the  wealthy;  I  am  sure  I  wish  I  were 
of  that  number,  or  that  it  were  in  my  power  even 
to  afford  yon  a  small  relief. 

Sir  O.  If  your  uncle.  Sir  Oliver,  wen  here,  I 
should  have  a  friend. 

Jot.  I  wish  be  were,  Sir,  you  should  not  want 
an  advocate  with  him,  believe  me. 

Sir  O.  I  should  not  need  one,  my  distresses 
would  recommend  n)e.  But  I  ima^ned  his  bount/ 
had  enabled  you  to  be  the  a^ent  of  his  charities. 

Jot.  Ah,  Sir,  you  are  mistaken ;  avarice,  ava- 
rice, Mr.  Stanley,  is  the  vice  of  age ;  to  be  sore  it 
has  been  spread  abroad  that  he  has  been  very  boun- 
ttful  to  me,  but  without  the  least  foundation, 
though  I  never  chose  to  contradict  the  report 

Sir  O.  And  has  he  never  remitted  you  bullion, 
rapees,  or  pagodas  1 

Jot.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  no  such  thing.  I  have  indeed 
received  some  trifling  presents  from  him,  such  as 
shawls,  avadavats,  and  Indian  crackers :  nnthjwg 
more.  Sir. 

SirO.  There's  gratitude  for  twelve  thousand 
pounds !  [Atide^  Shawls^  avadavats^  and  Indian 
crackcia! 
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Job.  Then  there's  my  hrother,  Mr.  Stanley; 
erne  would  scarce  believe  what  I  have  done  for  ttiat 


unfortunate  yoanff  man. 
Sir  O.  Not  I,  for  one. 


\Ande, 

Job.  Oh,  thetums  I  have  lent  him !— — Well, 
'twas  an  amiable  weakness  I  mast  own  lean't 
defend  it,  though  it  appears  more  blameaUe  at 
wesent,  as  it  prevents  me  from  serving  yoo,  Mr. 
Stanley,  as  my  heart  directs. 

SiT  O.  Di8sembler~['ilnic/€.] — then  yon  cannot 
assist  me. 

Jos.  I  am  very  unhappy  to  say  it 's  not  In  my 
power  at  present ;  but  you  may  depend  upon  hear- 
ing from  me  when  I  can  be  of  any  service  to  yoo. 

Sir  O.  Sweet  Sir,  you  are  too  good. 

Jos.  Not  at  all,  Sir ;  to  pity  without  the  power 
to  relieve  is  still  more  psinful  than  to  ask  and  to 
be  (denied.  Indeed,  Mr.  Stanley,  you  have  deeply 
affected  me.  Sir^  your  most  devoied ;  I  wish  you 
health  and  spirits. 

Sir  O.  Your  ever  grateful  and  perpetual  [Bow- 
ing 2oi0.]  humble  servant. 

Jo9.  I  am  extremely  tforry,  Sir,  for  yonr  misfor- 
tnnes— Here,  open  the  door— Mr.  Stanley,  your 
most  devoted. 

Sir  O.  Your  nxMt  obliged  servant.  Charles, 
you  are  my  heir.    /  [Aside^  and  exit. 

Jo8.  Tliis  is  another  of  the  evils  that  attend  a 
man  having  so  good  a  character — It  subjects  him 
to  the  importanity  of  the  necessitous-— the  pure 
and  sterling  ore  of  chanty  is  a  very  ei  pensive  ar- 
ticle in  the  catalogue  of  a  man's  virtues ;  whereas, 
the  sentimental  French  plate  I  use  answers  the 
purpose  full  as  well,  and  pays  no  tax.      [Going. 

Enter  Rowlet. 

Rowl.  Mr.  Soriaoe,  your  most  obedient-;  I  watt 
on  you  ftom  your  unole  who  is  just  arrived. 

[Oivea  him  a  note. 

Jo9.  How !  Sir  Oliver  arrived!-— ^Hexe,  Mr. 
*-— Ksall  back  Mr.  Stanley. 

R(ral.  It 's  too  late,  Sir;  I  met  him  going  oat 
of  the  house. 

Joa.  Was  ever  any  thine  so  unfortunate! 
rjsidte.] — I  hojpe  my  ande  has  enjoyed  goocl 
health  and  spints. 

RovdI.  Oh,  very  good.  Sir ;  he  bid  me  inform 
you  hell  watt  on  you  within  this  half  hour. 

Jot.  Present  him  my  kind  love  and  duty,  and 
•■Qre  him  I'm  quite  impsOient  to  see  him. 

[Bowing. 

Rowl.  I  shall,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Jot.  Pray  do.  Sir,  [Bowt.'l — This  was  the 
moat  cuned  piece  of  ill  lock.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II— Sir  Peter  Teazle's  House. 
Enter  Mrs.  Candour  and  Maid. 

Maid.  Indeed,  Madam,  my  larly  will  see  no  one 
at  piesont. 

Mrs.  C.  Did  you  tell  her  it  was  her  friend  Mrs. 
Candour  1 

Maid.  I  did,  Madam,  and  she  begs  to  be  ez- 
cosed. 

Mrs.  C.  Go  again,  for  I  am  sure  she  most  be 
greatly  distressecL  [Exit  Maid.]^  How  provoking 
to  be  kept  waiting  1 — 1  am  not  mistress  of  half  the 
dreomstanccs  \-^  shall  have  tlie  whole  aiiair  in 
the  newspapers,  with  the  parties  names  at  foil 
kngth,  before  1  have  dropped  the  story  at  a  dosen 
hoittes. 

Enter  Sir  BENJAMni  Backbite. 
Ob,  Sir  Besjamifi,  I  am  gled  yoa  aio  come ;  have 


you  heard  of  Lady  Teazle's  afiairl  Well,  1  never 
was  so  surprised — and  i  am  so  distressed  for  the 
parties. 
Sir  B.  Nay,  I  can't  say  I  pity  Sir  Peter,  he 
always  so  partial  to  Mr.  Sor&ce. 


Mrs.  C.  Mr.  Surface !  Why  it  was  Chsrlet. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  DO,  Madam,  Mr.  Sor&ce  was  the 
gallant. 

ilfrs.  C.  No,  Charles  was  the  lover ;  and  Mr. 
Surface,  to  do  him  justice,  was  the  cause  of  the 
djsoove^ ;  he  brooffht  Sir  Peter ;  and 

Sir  B.  Oh,  my  dear  Madam,  no  soch  thing: 
for  I  had  it  from  one 

Mrs.  C.  Yes,  and  I  had  it  from  one,  that  bad  it 
fiom  one  that  knew 

Sir  B.  And  I  had  it  frome  one 

Mrs.  C.  No  such  thing — but  here  comes  my 
Lady  Sneerwell,  and  perhaps  she  may  have  heara 
the  peiticolan. 

EtiUt  Ladt  Sneerwell. 

Lady  S.  Oh,  dear  Mrs.  Candour,  here  *s  a  sad 
afisir  aliout  our  friend  Lady  Teazle. 

Afrs.  C.  Why,  to  be  euie,  poor  thing,  I  am 
much  concerned  for  her. 

.  Lady  S.  I  protest  so  am  I — though  I  must  con- 
fess she  was  always  too  lively  forme. 

Mrs.  C.  But  slie  had  a  great  deal  of  good  na- 
ture. 

Sir  B.  A  nd  had  a  very  ready  wit 

Mrs.  C.  But  do  you  know  all  the  parttculars  1 

4  [THoLadyS. 

Sir  B.  Yet  who  could  have  suspected  Mr.  Sur- 
face! 

Mrs.  C.  Charles yoomean. 

Sir  B.  No,  Mr.  Surface. 

Mrs.  C.  Oh,  'twas  Chailes. 

Lady  S.  Charles ! 

Mrs.  C.  Yes,  Charles. 

Sir  B.  Ill  not  pretend  to  dispute  with  yon, 
Mrs.  Candour ;  but  be  it  as  it  may,  I  hope  Sir 
Peter's  wounds  wont  prove  mortal 

Mrs.  C.  Sir  Peter's  wounds !  what  ?  did  they 
fight  7  I  never  heard  a  word  of  that 

Sir  B.  No ! 

Mrs.  C.  No! 

Lady  S.  Nor  I,  a  syUabl^ :  Do,  dear  Sir  Benja- 
min, tell  us. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  my  dear  Madam,  then  yon  don't 
know  half  the  aflair--Why— why~ril  tell  ^oa 

Sir  Peter,  you  must  know,  had  a  long  time 

suspected  Lady  Teazle's  visits  to  Mr.  Siuiaoe. 

Mrs.'C.  To  Charles  yoo  mean. 

Sir  B.  No,  Mr.  Snrlaoe;  and  upon  going  to 
his  house,  and  finding  Lady  Teazle  there.  Sir, 
says  Sir  Peter,  you  are  a  very  ungrateful  fellow. 

Mrs.  C.  Ay,  that  was  Charles. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surface — ^And  old  as  I  am,  says  he, 
I  demand  immediate  satisfaction :  Upon  this,  they 
both  drew  their  swords,  and  to  it  they  fell. 

Mrs.  C.  That  must  be  Charles ;  for  it  is  very 
unlikely  that  Mr.  Surface  should  fight  him  in  his 
own  house. 

Sir  B.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  not  at  all.  Lady  Tea- 
zle, upon  seeing  Sir  P^ter  in  such  danger,  ran  out 
of  the  room  in  strong  hysterics,  and  was  followed 
by  Charies,  calling  out  for  hartshorn  and  water. 
The^  fought,  and  Sir  Peter  received  a  wound  in 
his  right  nde  by  the  thrust  of  a  smallsword. 

Enfer  Crabtres. 
Crab,  Pirtob!  pistobl  nephew. 
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Mn.  C.  Oh,  Mr.  Crabtiee,  I  am  glad  jou  are 
come ;  now  we  shall  know  the  whole  a  flair. 
Sir  B.  No,  no,  it  was  a  small  sword,  uncle. 
Crab.  Zounds,  nephew,  I  say  it  was  a  pistol. 
Sir  B.  A  thrust  in  seoond,  through  the  small 
gats. 

Crab.  A  bullet  lodged  in  the  thorax. 
Sir  B.  But  give  me  leave,  dear  uncle,  it  was  a 
noall  sword. 

Crab.  I  tell  you  it  was  a  pistol — Wont  you  suf- 
fer any  body  to  know  any  toing  but  yourself  1«-It 
was  a  {Mstol,  and  Charles—— 
Mrs.  C.  Ay !  I  knew  it  was  Charles. 
Sir  B.  Mr.  Surface,  uncle. 
Crab.  Why,  zounds!  I  say  it  was  Charles; 
must  nobody  speak  but  yourself  1  I'll  tell  you  how 
the  whole  afiair  was. 
Lady  S.  Mra.  C.  Ay  do.  do  pray  tell  us. 
Sir  J9.  I  see  my  uncle  knows  nothing  at  all 
about  the  matter. 

Crab.  Mr.  Surface,  you  must  know,  ladies, 
came  late  from  Salt-hiU,  where  he  had  been  the 
evening  befoie  with  a  putioular  friend  of  his,  who 
has  a  son  at  £ton ;  his  pistols  were  left  on  the  bu- 
reau, and  unfortunately  loaded,  and  on  Sir  Peter's 
taxing  Charles-^— 
Sir  B.  Mr.  Surface,  you  mean. 
Crab.  Do,  pray,  nephew,  hold  your  tongue,  and 
•  let  me  speak  sometimes — I  say,  ladies,  upon  his 
taking  Charles  to  account,  and  taxing  hmi  with 
the  baisest  ingratitude— 

Sir  B.  Ay,  ladies,  I  told  you  Sir  Peter  taxed 
him  with  ingratitude. 

Crab.  They  agreed  each  to  take  a  pistol — They 
fired  at  the  same  instant — Charles's  ball  took 
place,  and  lodged  in  the  thorax. — Sir  Peter's 
missed,  and,  what  is  very  extraordinary,  the  ball 
grazed  against  a  little  bronze  Shakspeare  that  stood 
over  the  chimney,  flew  off  through  the  window,  at 
light  angles,  and  vrounded  the  ]Metman,  who  was 
just  come  to  the  door  with  a  double  letter  from 
KoTthQmptonshire. 

Sir  B^\  beard  nothing  of  all  this!  I  roust  own, 
ladies,  my  uncle's  account  b  more  circumstantial, 
though  I  believe  mine  is  the  true  one. 

Lady  S.  I  am  more  interested  in  this  affair 
than  they  imagine,  and  must  have  better  informa- 
tion. [Aside ^  and  exit. 
Sir  B.  Lady  Sneerwell's  alarm  is  very  easily 
accounted  for. 

Crab.  Why,  yes;  they  do  say^but  that 's  nei- 
ther here  nor  there. 

Mra.  C.  But  prey  where  is  Sir  Peter  now  1  1 
hope  his  wound  wont  prove  mortal 

Crab.  He  was  earned  home  immediately,  and 
has  given  pdkiitive  orden  to  be  denied  to  every 
body. 

Sir  B.  And  I  believe  Ladj  Teazle  is  attending 
him. 
Mra.  C.  I  believe  so  too. 
Crab,  Certainly — I  met  one  of  the  ftculty  as  I 
came  in. 

Sir  B,  Grad  so !  and  here  he  comes. 
Crab.  Yes,  yes,  that 's  the  doctor. 
Mra.  C.  That  certainly  must  be  the  physician. 
— ^Now  we  shall  get  information. 


Enter  Sir  Oliver  Surface. 

Dear  doctor,  how  is  your  patient  1 
Sir  B.  I  ho^  his  wounds  are  not  mortal  1 
Crab»  Is  he  ma  fair  way  of  recovery  1 


Siar  B.  Pny,  doctor,  was  he  not  wounded  by  a 
thrust  of  a  sword  through  the  small  guta  1 

Crab.  Was  it  not  by  a  bullet  that  lodged  in  the 
thorax  1 

Sir  B.  f4ay,  pny,  ansvrar  me. 

Cra6.  Dear,  oear  doctor,  speak. 

[AU  pulling  him. 

Sir  O.  Hey,  hey,  good  people,  are  you  aH 
mad  7 — Why.  what  the  devu  is  the  nntterl— a 
sword  through  the  small  guts,  and  a  boUet  kinged 
in  the  thorax !  What  would  you  all  be  at  1 

Sir  B.  Then  perhaps,  Sir,  yoa  are  not  a  doo- 
tori 

Sir  O,  l£  I  am,  Sir,  I  am  to  thank  yoa  fiv  my 
degree. 

Crab.  Only  a  particular  firiend,  1  suppose  t 

Sir  O.  Nothing  more,  Sir. 

Sir  B.  Then  I  suppose,  as  you  are  a  fnmL 
you  can  be  better  able  to  give  us  some  aocoonS  or 
his  wounds. 

SbrO.  Woundsl 

Mra.  C  What!  faav'nt  yoa  heard  be  «« 
wounded  1 — the  saddest  accident ! 

Sir  B.  A  thrust  with  a  swoid  through  the 
small  guts. 

Or(w.  A  bullet  in  the  thorax. 

Sir  O.  Good  jpeople,  speak  one  at  a  time,  I  ba> 

seech  you ^You  ooth  agree  that  Sir  Pcler  is 

dangerously  wounded. 

Crab.  Sir  B.  Ay.  ay,  we  both  agree  in  that 

^r  O.  Then  I  wiU  be  bold  to  say.  Sir  Peters 
one  of  the  most  imprudent  men  in  the  worid,  kg 
here  he  comes,  walking  as  if  nothing  had  hap* 
pened. 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 

My  good  friend,  you  are  certainly  mad  to  waft 
about  in  this  condition;  you  should  go  to  bed. 
you  that  have  had  a  sword  through  year  smu 
guts,  and  a  bullet  lodged  in  your  thorax. 

sir  P.  A  sword  tuoogh  my  smail  gati^  and  a 
ballet  lodged  in  my  thorax ! 

Sir  O.  Yes,  these  worthy  people  woaki  ban 
killed  you  without  law  or  physic,  and  wanted  to 
dob  me  a  doctor,  in  order  to  make  me  an  accom- 
plice. 

Sir  P.  WhatisaDthisI 

Sir  B.  Sir  Peter,  we  are  very  glad  to  find  the 
story  of  the  duel  is  not  true. 

Crab.  And  exceedingly  sorry  for  your  otlier 
misfortunes. 

Sir  P.  So,  so— all  over  tte  town  abeady. 

/  [/ 

Mra.  C.  Though,  as  Sir  Pet^w 
husband,  Ipity  him  sincerely. 

jSirP.  rlagueofjrourpity! 

Crab.  As  you  continued  so  long  a  bachelor,  yon 
were  certainly  to  blame  to  many  at  all. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  I  desue  you'll  consider  this  is  taw 
ovm  house.  ^ 

Sir  B.  However,  you  must  not  be  oflended  at 
the  jests  youll  meet  on  this  occasion. 

Crab,  it  is  no  uncommon  case,  that  'sone  thioff. 

Sir  P.  1  insist  upon  being  master  here;   in 

Slain  terms,  I  desire  yoa'U  leave  my  house  iniiii»- 
iately. 

Mra.  C.  Well,  well.  Sir,  we  are  going,  and  yoa 

may  depend  upon  it,  we  shall  make  the  beat  of  the 

•tory.  [BxU, 

Sir  B.  And  tell  how  badly  yoa  havo  beoa 

treated. 

Sir  P.  Leave  my  house  directly.  [Exit  Sir  C 
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Crab,  And  bow  patiently  yon  bear  it. 

[Exit  Crab. 
Sir  P.  Leave  my  house,  I  aay— Fiends,  furies 
tbeie  is  no  bearing  of  it. 

Elder  Rowlbt. 

Sir  O.  Weil,  Six  Peter,  I  have  seen  my 
nephews. 

kotol.  And  Sir  Oliver  is  convinced  your  judg- 
ment is  right  after  all. 

Sir  O.  Ay,, Joseph  is  the  man. 

Rowl.  Such  sentiments ! 

Sir  O.  And  acts  up  to  the  sentiments  he  pro- 


Jtowl.  Oh,  'tis  edification  to  hear  him  talk. 

Sir  O,  He  is  a  pattern  to  the  to°°g  iQ^i^  ^f  ^he 
^e — But  how  comes  it,  Sir  Peter,  that  you  don't 
join  in  his  praises  1 

Sir  P.  Sir  Oliver,  we  live  in  a  damned  wicked 
world,  and  the  fewer  we  praise  the  better. 

Sir  O.  Right,  right,  my  old  friend — But  were 
you  always  so  moderate  in  your  judgment  1 

Rowl.  Do  you  say  so.  Sir  Peter,  you  who  weie 
never  mistaken  in  your  life  1 

Sir  P.  Oh,  the  plague  of  your  iokes— I  sup- 
pose you  are  acquainted  with  the  whole  affidr  1 

/7ov{.  I  am,  indeed.  Sir. — ^I  met  Lady  Teazle 
returning  from  Mr.  Surface's,  so  humned,  that 
■he  deigned  to  beg  even  me  to  become  her  advo- 
cate. 

Sir  P.  What!  does  %  Oliver  know  it  too  1 

Sir  O.  Ay,  ay,  every  drcumstanoe. 

Sir  P.  What !  about  the  closet  and  the  screen  1 

Sir  O.  Yes,  and  the  little  French  milliner  too.  I 
never  laughed  more  in  my  life. 

Sir  P.  And  a  very  pleasant  jest  it  was. 

Sir  O.  This  is  your  man  of  sentiment,  Sir 
Peter. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  damn  his  sentiments. 

Sir  O,  You  must  have  made  a  pretty  appear- 
ance when  Charles  dragged  you  out  of  the  cloeet 

.  Sir  P.  Yes,  yes,  that  was  very  diverting. 

Sir  O.  And  egad.  Sir  Peter,  I  should  like  to 
have  seen  your  fiue  when  the  screen  was  thrown 
down. 

Sir  P.  My  face  when  the  screen  was  thrown 
down!  Oh  yes  !->There's  no  bearing  this. 

[Aside. 

Sir  O.  Come,  come,  my  old  firiend,  don't  be 
vexed,  ibr  1  can't  help  laugningforthe  soul  of  me. 
—Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Sir  P.  Oh.  laugh  on. — I  am  not  vexed— no, 
no,  it  is  the  |>leasantest  thing  in  the  world.  To  be 
the  standing  jest  of  all  one's  acquaintance,  His  the 
happiest  situation  imaginable. 

Bowl.  See,  Sir,  yonder 's  my  Lady  Teazle 
coming  this  way,  and  in  tears ;  m  me  tieg  of  you 
to  be  leconcilfd. 

Sir  O.  Well,  m  leave  Rowley  to  mediate  be- 
tween you,  and  take  my  leave;  but  you  must 
make  haste  after  me  to  Mr.  Surface's,  where  I  go, 
if  not  to  reclaim  a  libertine,  at  least  to  expose  hy- 
pocrisy. [Exit. 

Sir  P.  m  be  with  yon  at  the  dsnovery:  I 
should  Hke  to  see  it ;  though  it  is  a  vile  onlucky 
^^ace  for  discoveries.  Rowley,  [Looking  out.] 
she 's  not  coming  this  tot. 

Rowl.  No,  Sir,  but  she  nas  left  the  room  door 
open,  and  waits  your  coming. 

Sir  P.  Well,  certainly  mortificatkm  is  very  be- 
oondng  in  a  wife— Don't  yon  think  I  had  best  let 
her  pine  a  little  kmgerl 


Rowl.  Oh,  Sir,  that 's  being  too  severe. 

Sir  P.  I  don't  think  so;  the  letter  I  found  from 
Charles  waa  evidently  intended  fer  her. 

RoudI.  Indeed,  Sir  Peter, 'you  are  much  mis- 
taken. 

Sir  P.  in  were  convinced  of  that  see  Mr. 
Rowley,  she  looks  this  way — what  a  remarkably 
elegant  turn  of  the  head  she  has— — 1  have  a  good 
mind  to  go  to  her. 

Rowl.  Do,  dear  Sir. 

Sir  P.  But  when  it  is  known  that  we  are  re- 
conciled, I  shall  be  laughed  at  more  than  ever. 

RowL  Let  them  laugh  on,  and  retort  their  ma- 
lice upon  themselves,  by  showing  them  you  can  be 
happy  in  spite  of  their  slander.  , 

Sir  P.  Faith,  and  so  I  will,  Mr.  Rowley,  and 
my  Lady  Teazle  and  I  may  still  be  the  happiest 
couple  in  the  country. 

Rowl.  O  fy.  Sir  Peter,  he  that  lays  aside  suspi- 
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Sir  P.  My  dear  Rowley,  if  you  have  any  re- 
rd  for  me,  never  let  me  hear  you  utter  any  thing 
:e  a  sentiment  aeain ;  I  have  had  enough  of  that 
to  last  the  remainder  of  my  life.  lExeurU, 

SCENE  If/.— Joseph's  Library. 
Enter  Joseph  and  Lady  Sneerwell. 

Lady  S.  Impossible !  Will  notSir  Peterbeim- 
mediately  reconciled  to  Charles,  and  no  longer  op- 
pose his  union  to  Maria  1 

Jo9.  Can  passion  mend  it  1 

LadyS.  No,  nor  cunning  neither.  Iwaaafool 
to  league  with  such  a  Uuniwrer. 

Jot,  Sure^  my  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  am  the  great- 
est sufferer  m  this  amir,  and  yet,  yon  see,  I  bear 
it  with  calmness. 

Lady  S.  Because  the  disappointment  does  not 
reach  your  heart ;  your  interest  was  only  concern- 
ed. Had  you  felt  for  Maria,  what  I  do  for  that  un- 
fortunate libertine  your  brother,  you  would  not  be 
dissuaded  firom  taking  eveiy  revenge  in  your 
power. 

Jo&,  Why,  vrill  you  rail  at  me  for  the 
pointment  1 

Lady  8.  Are  you  not  the  cause  1  Had  you  not 
a  sufficient  field  for  your  roguery  in  imposing  upon 
Sir  Peter,  and  supplanting  your  Inother,  but  you 
must  endeavour  to  seduce  ms  wife.  1  hate  such  an 
avarice  of  crimes ;  'tis  an  un&ir  monopoly,  and 
never  prospen. 

Joo.  Well,  I  own  I  am  to  Uame— I  have  de- 
viated firom  the.  direct  mle  of  wrong.  Yet,  I  cannot 
think  drcumstances  are  so  bad  as  your  ladyship 
apprehends. 

LadyS  No! 

Jo9.  You  tell  me  ^u  have  made  another  trial 
of  Snake,  that  he  still  prores  steady  to  our  inte- 
rest, and  that  he  is  ready,  if  occasion  require,  to 
swear  to  a  contract  having  been  passed  between 
Charles  and  your  ladyship. 

Lady  &  'And  what  then  1 

^Jos.  Why,  the  letten  which  have  been  so  care- 
fully drcnlaited,  will  oorroboiate  his  evidence,  and 
prove  the  truth  of  the  assertion.  But  I  expect  noy 
uncle  every  moment,  and  must  beg  your  ladyship 
to  retire  into  the  next  room. 

Lady  &  But  if  heshonki  find  me  ootl 

Jbo.  I  have  nofearofthat—Snr  Peter  vroot  ten 
for  his  own  sake,  and  I  shall  soon  find  out  Sii 
Oliver's  weak  side. 

Lady  &  Nay,  I  have  no  donbt  of  yoor  abili- 
ties, only  be  conatant  to  one  viUapy  at  a  tiuoBet 
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[actt. 


Jot.  Well^  I  will,  I  will-.[£zif  Ladt  Snccr- 
WELL.] — It  IB  confounded  JMuwL  ibflturh.  to^be 

baited    bj^^n?*3*T&R8  

nere  i    My 


t 


•]^ 


uncle  Oliver  I  suppose — Oh,  old  Stanley  agMn! 
How  came  be  here  1  He  must  not  stay— -— 

Enter  Sir  Oliter. 

I  told  you  already,  Mr.  Stanley,  that  Hwbb  not  in 
my  power  to  relieve  you. 

Sir  O.  But  I  hear,  Sir,  that  Sir  Oliver  is  ar- 
rived, and  perhaps  he  might. 

Jo9.  Well,  Sir ;  yon  can't  stay  now.  Sir ;  but 
any  other  time,  Sir,  you  shall  certainly  be  relieved. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  Sir  Oliver  and  I  must  be  acquainted. 

Joe.  I  must  insist  upon  your  going.  Indeea, 
Mr.  Stanley,  jtm  can't  stay. 

Sir  O.  Positively  I  must  see  Sir  Oliver. 

Job,  Then  pcMitively  you  sha'a't  stay. 

[Pxuhing  h»m  oni. 

Enter  Charles. 

Char.  Rev  dajl  what's  the  matter?  Whr, 
who  the  devil  have  we  got  here  1  What  I  my  hfttle 
Premium !  Oh,  brother,  you  must  not  hurt  my  lit^ 
tie  broker.  But  hark  ye,  Joseph ;  what,  have  you 
been  borrowing  money  too  1 

Jo».  Borrowing  monev!  No,  brother— We 
expect  my  uncle  Oliver  nere  every  minute,  and 
Mr.  Stanley  insists  upon  seeing  him. 

Char.  Stanley!  Why*his  name  is  Premium. 

Jos.  No,  Ac  I  I  tell  you  his  name  is  Stanley. 

Char.  But  I  tell  yon  agaii^  hu  name  is  Pze- 
mium. 

Jo$.  It  don't  signify  what  his  name  is. 

Char.  No  more  it  don't,  as  you  say,  brother ; 
for  I  suppose  he  goes  by  half  a  huntvcd  tiames, 
besides  A.  B.  at  the  cof^hooses.  But  oldiNoll 
must  not  come  and  catch  i^y  little  broker  here  nei- 
ther. 

Jo9.  Mr.  Stanley,  I  beg-— — 

Char  And  I  beg,  Mr.  Premium 

Jq9»  You  mast  go  indeed,  Mr.  Stanley. 

Char,  Ay,  yon  must  go,  Mr.  Premium. 

[Both  ptuhing  him. 

Enter  Sm  Peteh,  Lady  Teazle,  Maria,  and 

Rowley. 

Sir  P.  What,  my  old  friend  Sir  Oliver !  what 's 
the  matter  1  In  the  name  of  wonder,  were  these 
ever  two  such  ungraeioiis  nephews,  to  assault  their 
unde  at  his  first  visit. 

Lady  T.  On  my  word,  Sir,  it  was  well  we 
came  to  your  rescue. 

Jot.  Charles ! 

Char.  Joseph  1 

Jot,  Now  our  ruin  is  complete. 

Char.  Very. 

Sir  P.  You  find,  Sir  OUver,  your  oecesiiions 
character  of  old  Stanley  could  not  protect  you. 

&r  O.  No,  nor  Premium,  neither.  Theneces- 
sities  of  the  tbimer  could  not  extitct  a  shilling 
from  that  benevolent  gentiemaa  there;  and  with 
the  otfier  I  stood  a  worse  chanoe  tt^n  my  ances- 
tors, and  had  like,  to  have  beep  knocked  down 
without  being  bid  for.  Sir  Peter,  my  iiriend,  and 
Rowley,  look  opon  that  elder  neptow  of  mine ; 
YOU  botn  know  what  I  have  dons  for  him,  and 
how  gladly  I  would  have  looked  upon  half  mgrfop^ 
tune  as  held  ouIy  in  trust  for  him.  Judga  than  of 
my  surpiise  and  disappointment^  at  finding  him 
destitola  of  truth,  chalky,  and  gntitiida  1 


Sir  P.  Sir  Oliver,  I  ahoud  bo  as  moch 
prised,  as  you,  if  I  ilid  not  know  him  to  be  aitfo^ 
selfish,  and  hypo^tical. 

Lady  T.  And  if  he  pleads  not  guOty  to  all  thi% 
let  him  call  on  me  to  finish  lus  charKter. 

Sir  P.  Then  I  believe  we  need  not  add  mme; 
for  if  he  knows  himself  it  will  be  a  safikient  po- 
aishment  for  him  that  he  is  known  by  the  world. 

Char.  If  they  talk  this  way  to  Honesty,  what 
will  thny  say  to  me  by  and  by  7  *  '[Aside, 

Jot.  Sir  Oliver,  will  you  not  honour  me  with  a 
hearing  1 

Char.  Now  if  Joseph  would  make  one  of  hii 
long  speeches,  I  should  have  time  to  leooUect  my- 
self [Afidt. 

Sir  P.  I  supj^ose  you  would  nndprtako  to  jus- 
tify yourself  entirely. 

Jot.  I  trust  I  could,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  'Pshaw !— [  T\urns  avay  from  hiwi.}^ 
And  1  suppose  you  could  justify  yourself  tea 

[ToCauoss. 

Char.  Not  that  I  know  of.  Sir. 

Sir  O.  What,  my  little  Premium  was  kc  too 
much  into  the  secret.  * , 

CJiar.  Why  yes.  Sir,  but  they  were  only  fima^ 
secrets,  and  should  go  no  &rther. 

JRovdL  Come,  come,  Sir  Oliver,  I  am  sota  yoB 
cannot  look  upon  Charles's  follies  with  an^r. 

Sir  O.  No,  nor  with  gravity  neither.— 4>oyoa 
know.  Sir  Peter,  the  young  rngoe  has  been  aewn 
me  his  ancestors ;  I  have  tougoi  judges  and  stsf 
officers  by  the  foot,  and  maiden  aunta  as  ciieap  is 
old  china. 

[Puring  thit  tpeech  Cbarlsb  kntgk^Ukmi 
his  hat. 

Char.  Why,  that  I  have  made  free  with  the 
lunily  canvas  is  true }. my  ancestors  may  rise  in 
ludgmcnt  against  me,  there  's  no  denying  it :  bat 
believe  me  when  I  teU  you,  (and  upon  my  soul  I 
would  not  say  it  if  it  was  not  so)  ifl  don^  'HPpn' 
mortified  at  the  exposure  of  my  follies,  it  is,  be- 
cause I  feel  at  this  moment  the  warmest  satisfoc^ 
tioa  at  seeing  you  my  liberal  benefactor. 

[Embracet  Aun. 

Sir  O.  Charles,  I  forgive  ^ou ;  sive  me  yoor 
hand  again;  the  little  ilTlooIung  fellow  ovar  the 
settee  luls  nuule  your  peace  for  yoo. 

Char.  Then.  Sir,  my  gratitude  to  the  oiiginsl 
is  still  increaaeo. 

Ladv  T.  Sir  Oliver,  hers  is  another,  with 
whom  I  dare  say  Charles  is  no  less  anziooa  to  be 
reconciled. 

Sir  O.  I  have  heard  something  of  that  attach- 
ment before,  and  with  the  lady's  leave — if  I  oon- 
strue  right,  thst  blush — 

Sir  P.  WeM,  child,  speak  for  yooraeUl 

Mar.  I  have  little  more  to  say,  than  that  I  woh 
him  happy,  and  for  anjr  influence  I  might  oooo 
ha;ve  hsa  over  his  afiectiansi,  I  mort  wil&nglT  i»- 
sign  them  to  one  who  has  a  better  claim  to  them. 

Sir  P.  Hey !  what 's  the  matter  now?  While 
he  was  a  lake  and  a  profligate  ^fou  wouU  hear  of 
nobody  else ;  and  now  that  he  is  likely  to  refonn. 
you  wont  have  hioa.  What's  the  oManinf  of  au 
thisi 

A£ar.  His  own  haaxt  aad  Lady  QoearweQ  can 
best  inform  you. 

Char,  XiSdySaaerwell! 

Jot.  I  am  verf  soiiy,  brother,  I  am  ohligad  to 
speak  to  this  pawl:  but  josike  deanods  ii  fitoot 
ma:  and  Lady  Snearweirs  wnogs  caa sa knofBC 
be  concealed. 


